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1~ Virtual particles
and virtual unicorns

A sudden snow shower put an end to hockey practice.

"W can't even see the puck," Sandy Murry shout ed

across the wind. "Let's go hone." He skated over to the
side of the frozen pond, sitting on an already snow covered
rock to take off his skates.

There were calls of agreenent fromthe other skaters.
Dennys, Sandy's twin brother, followed him snow gather-
ing in his lashes, so that he had to blink in order to see
the rock. "Wiy do we have to live in the highest, col dest,
wi ndi est spot in the state?"

Hoots of |aughter and shouted goodbyes cane fromthe
ot her boys. "Were el se would you want to live?" Dennys
was asked.

Snow was sliding icily down the inside of his collar.
"Baki. Fiji. Someplace warm™"

One of the boys knotted his skate | aces and slung his
skates around his neck. "Wuld you really? Wth all those
tourists?"

"Yeah, and jet-setters crowdi ng the beach.”
"And beautiful people."

4 -~s MANY WATERS

"Andlitterbugs."”

One by one the other boys drifted off, |eaving the tw ns.
"I thought you liked winter," Sandy sai d.

"By mid-March, I'magetting tired of it."

"But you wouldn't really want to go to some tourists”
par adi se, woul d you?"

"Ch, probably not. Maybe | woul d have, in the ol den
days, before the popul ation explosion. |I'mfam shed. Race
you hone. "

By the tinme they reached their house, an old white farm
house about a nile fromthe village, the snow was begin-
ning to let up, though the wind was still strong. They went
in through the garage, past their nother's lab. Pulling off
their w ndbreakers, they threw them at hooks, and burst
into the kitchen

"Were's everybody?" Sandy call ed.

Dennys pointed to a piece of paper held by magnets to
the refrigerator door. They both went up to it, to read:

DEAR TWNS, AM OFF TO TOAWN W TH MEG AND CHARLES
WALLACE FOR OUR DENTAL CHECKUPS. YOUR TURN I S
NEXT WEEK. DON T THI NK YOU CAN GET OUT OF IT.
YOU VE BOTH GROWN SO MJCH THIS YEAR THAT IT IS
ESSENTI AL YOL1 HAVE YOUR TEETH CHECKED.
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LOVE, MOTHER

Sandy bared his teeth ferociously. "W've never had a
cavity,"

Dennys made a sinmilar grinmce. "But we have grown.
We're just under six feet."

"Bet. if we were neasured today we'd be over."

Dennys opened the door to the refrigerator. There was
hal f a chicken in an earthenware dish, with a sign

5 -&« Virtual particles and virtual unicorns
VERBOTEN. THI S | S FOR DI NNER

Sandy pull ed out the meat keeper. "Hamall right?"
"Sure. Wth cheese."

"And nustard.”

"And sliced olives."

"And ket chup."

"And pickles."

"No tonmatoes here. Bet you Meg nmade herself a BLT."
"There's tots of liverwrst. Mther |ikes that."
"Yuck. "

"It's okay with cream cheese and onion."

They put their various ingredients on the kitchen coun-
ter and cut thick slices of bread fresh fromthe oven
Dennys peered in to sniff apples slowy baking. Sandy

| ooked over to the kitchen table, where Meg had spread
out her books and papers. "She's taken nore than her fair
share of the table."

"She's in college," Dennys depended. "W don't have as
much honmework as she does."

"Yeah, and |'d hate that |ong comute every day."

"She likes to drive. And at | east she gees hone early."
Dennys plunked his own books down on the big table.

Sandy stood | ooki ng at one of Meg's open not ebooks.

"Hey, listen to this. Do you suppose we'll have this kind of
junk when we're in college? /( seens quite evident that
there was definite prebiotic existence of protein ancestors
of polymers, and that therefore the primary beings were

not a-am no adds. | suppose she knows what she's writing
about. | haven't the foggiest."

Dennys flipped back a page. "Look at her title. The
MI1llion Doller question: the chicken or the egg, am no

file://IC|/12590%20Sci-Fi%20and%20Fantasy%20...delein%20L'%20Engle%20-%20Many%20Waters.txt (2 of 205) [12/29/2004 1:00:23 AM]



file:///C|/2590%20Sci - Fi %20and%20Fantasy %20E-books/M adel ein%20L '%20Engl €%620-%20M any %20Waters.txt
6 -V MANY WATERS

acids or their polyners. She may be a mathemati cal geni us,
but she still can't spell."

"You nean, you know what she's witing about?" Sandy
demanded.

"I have a pretty good idea. It's the kind of thing Mother
and Dad argue about at di nner—pol yners, virtual parti-
cles, quasars, all that stuff."

Sandy | ooked at his twin. "You mean, you |isten?"

"Sure. Why not? You never know when a little useless

know edge is going to cone in handy. Hey, what's this
book? It's about bubonic plague. I'mthe one who wants to
be a doctor."

Sandy gl anced over. "It's history, not nedicine, stupe."”

"Hey, why are | awers never bitten by snakes?" Dennys
asked.

"l don't know. And don't care."

"Well, you're the one who wants to be the [ awer. Cone
on. Wiy do | awers never get bitten by snakes?"

"I give up. Wiy do | awyers never get bitten by snakes?"
"Profession-il courtesy."
Sandy groaned. "Very funny. Ha- Ha."

Dennys sl athered nmustard over a thick slice of ham

"When | think about the amount of schooling still ahead
of us, | alnost |lose ny appetite.”
"Al npost."

"Well, not quite.”

Sandy opened the refrigerator door, |ooking for some-

thing else to pile on his sandwich. "W seemto eat nore
than the rest of the famly put together. Charles \Wall ace
eaEs like a bird. Well, judging by the anbunt we spend on

7 -v~"s. Virtual particles and virtual unicorns

bird feed, birds are terrible gluttons. But you know what
I mean."

"At least he's settling down in school, and the other kids
aren't picking on himthe way they used to."

"He still doesn't look nmore than six, but half the tine
I think he knows nore than we do. We're certainly the
ordinary, run-of-the-mll ones in the famly."

"The family can do with sone ordinary, run-of-the-m|l
people. And we're not exactly dunb. If I'mgoing to be a
doctor and you're going to be a |lawer, we've got to be
bri ght enough for all that education. I"'mthirsty."
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Sandy opened the cupboard above the kitchen door.

Only a year before, they had been too short to reach it

wi t hout clinbing on a stool. "Were's the Dutch cocoa?
That's what | want." Sandy noved vari ous boxes of lentils,
barl ey, kidney beans, cans of tuna and sal non

"Bet Mother's got it out in the lab. Let's go |ook."
Dennys sliced nore ham >-

Sandy put a large dill pickle in" his mouth. "Let's finish
maki ng the sandwi ches first."

"Food first. Fine."

Wth sandwi ches an inch or nore thick in their hands,

and full nouths, they went back out to the pantry and

turned into the lab. In the early years of the century, when
i he house had been part of a working dairy farm the lab

had been used to keep milk, butter, eggs, and there was
still a large churn in one corner, which now served to

hold a |l anp. The work counter with the stone sink func-
tioned as well for holding | ab equipnment as it had for mlk
and eggs. There was now a form dabl e-1 ooki ng m croscope,
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some strange equi prent only their nother understood,
and an ol d-fashi oned Bunsen burner, over which, on a
honermade tripod, a black kettle was simering.

Sandy sniffed appreciatively. "Stew. "

"I think we're supposed to call it boeuf bourguignon."
Dennys reached up to the shelf over [he sink and pulled
down a square red tin. "Here's the cocoa. Mdther and Dad
like it at bedtinme."

"When's Dad com ng home?" Dennys wanted to know.
"Tonmorrow night, |1 think Mdther said."

Sandy, his nouth full, held his hands out to the wood
stove. "If we had our driver's licenses, we could go to the
airport to neet him*"

"We're good drivers already," Dennys agreed.

Sandy stuffed another large bite of sandwich into his

mout h, and left the warnth of the stove to wander to the

far corner of the lab. where there was a not-quite-ordinary-
| ooki ng conputer. "How | ong has Dad had this giznmo

her e?"

"He put it in last week. Mther wasn't particularly
pl eased. "

"Well. it 15 supposed to be her lab," Sandy sai d.
"What's he progranm ng?" Dennys asked.

"He's usually pretty good about explaining. Even though
I don't understand nost of it. Tessering and red-shifting
and space/time continuumand stuff." Sandy stared at the
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keyboard, which had ei ght rather than the usual four ranks
of keys. "Half of these synbols are Geek. | nean, literally
G eek."

Dennys, ramm ng the last of his sandwi ch into his

9 enMegs- Virtual particles and virtual unicorns

mout h, peered over his twin's shoulder "Well, | nore or
| ess get the usual science signs. That | ooks |ike Hebrew,
there, and that's Cyrillic. | haven't the faintest idea what

these keys are for."

Sandy | ooked down at the lab floor, which consisted of

| arge sl abs of stone. There was a thick rug by the sink,
and another in front of the shabby |eather chair and read-
ing lamp. "I don't know how Mot her stands this place in

Wi nter."

"She dresses |ike an Eskinp." Dennys shivered, then put
out one finger and tapped on the standard keys of the
comput er: "TAKE ME SOVEPLACE WARM "

"Hey, | don't think we ought to ness with that," Sandy
war ned.

"What do you expect? A genie to pop up, like the one in
Al addin and the nmagic | anp? This is just a conputer, for
heaven's sake. It can't do anything it isn't programmed to

J TT b-
do.

"Ckay, then." Sandy held his fingers over the keyboard.

"A lot of people think conputers are alive—+ nean, really,
sort of like Aladdin's genie." He tapped out on the stand-
ard keys: "SOVEPLACE WARM AND SPARSELY POPULATED. "

Dennys shoul dered hi m asi de, adding: "LONHUM DI TY."

Sandy turned away fromthe odd conputer. "Let's make
the cocoa."

"Sure." Dennys picked up the red tin, which he had set
down on the counter. "Since Mther's using the Uunsen

burner, we'd better go back to the kitchen to nake the
cocoa. "

"Ckay. It's warmer there, anyhow. "
10 -s™ MANY WATERS

"I could do with another sandwi ch. If they've gone al
the way into town, supper'll probably be late."

They left the | ab, closing the door behind them "Hey."
Sandy pointed. "W didn't see this." There was a smal
note taped to the door: EXPERI MENT | N PROGRESS. PLEASE
KEEP QUT.

"Uh-oh. Hope we didn't upset anything."

"We'd better tell Mther when she gets back."
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"Way didn't we see that note?"
"W were busy stuffing our faces."

Dennys crossed the hall and opened the kitchen door
and was nmet with a blast of heat. "Hey!" He Cried to step
back, but Sandy was on his heels.

"Firel" Sandy yelled. "Get the fire extinguisher!"

"Too late! We'd better get out and— Dennys heard the
ki tchen door slam behind them "W've got to get out—

Sandy yelled, "I can't find the fire extinguisher!"

"I can't find the walls— Dennys groped through a per-
vasive nist, his hands touching not hing.

Cane a great sonic boom
Then absol ute sil ence.
Slowy the nmist began to clear away, to dissipate.

"Heyt" Sandy's changi ng voi ce cracked and soared.
"What' s goi ng on?"

Dennys's equal ly cracking voice followed. "Were on
earth ... Wat's happened ..."

"What was that expl osion?"
"Hey! "

They | ooked around to see nothing famliar. No kitchen
door. No kitchen. No fireplace with its fragrant |1 ogs. No

11 "s.-5" Virtual particles and virtual unicorns

table, with its pot of brightly bl oom ng geraniuns. No
ceiling strung with rows of red peppers and white garlic.
No floor with the colorful, braided rugs. They were stand-
ing on sand, burning white sand. Above them the sun was

in a sky so hot that it was no | onger blue but had a bronze
cast. There was nothing but sand and sky from horizon to
hori zon.

"I's the house all right?" Sandy's voi ce shook

"I don't think we went into the house at all..."
"You don't think it was on fire?"

"No. 1 think we opened the door and we were here."
"What about the mist?"

"And the sonic boonf"

"And what about Dad's conputer?"

"Uh-oh. What're we going to do?" Dennys's voice started
out in the bass, soared, and cracked to a piercing treble.
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"Don't panic," Sandy warned, but his voice trenbled.
Bot h boys | ooked around wildly. The brazen sunlight

beat down on them After the cold of snow and ice, the
sudden heat was shocking. Snall particles of mca in the
sand caught the light and bl azed up at them "Hey."
Dennys's voi ce cracked again. "Wat're we going to do?"

Sandy tried to speak calmy. "W're the ones who do
t hi ngs, renenber?"

"W just did something." Dennys was bitter. "W just
bl ew oursel ves here, wherever here is."

Sandy agreed. "Stupid. W were stupid, mucking around
wi th an experinment-in-progress.”

"Only we didn't know it was in progress.”
"W shoul d have stopped to think."
12 -a® Airjvr tvirrefis

Dennys | ooked around at sky and sand, both shi mer-
ing with heat. "Wiat do you suppose Dad was up to? If we
knew t hat =

"Space travel. Tessenng. Getting past the speed of |ight.
You know that." Anxiety made Dennys shar p.

The sun beat down on Sandy's head, so that he reached
up and wi ped sweat fromaround his eyes. "I wish we'd
never thought of that Dutch cocoa."

Dennys pulled of f his heavy cabl e-knit sweater. Licked
his dry |ips- Maned. "Lenonade."

Sandy, too, stripped off his sweater. "W got what we
asked for, didn't we? Heat. Low hunmidity. Sparse popu-
lation."

Dennys | ooked around, squinting agai nst the glare.
"Sparse wasn't meant to nean nobody."

Sandy unbuttoned his plaid flannel shirt. "I thought we
asked for a beach."

"Not on Dad's giznb we didn't. Just sparse popul ation

Do you suppose we' ve bl own oursel ves onto a dead pl anet?
One where the sun is going into its red-giant phase before
it blows up?"

Despite the intense heat. Sandy shivered, glanced at the
sun, then quickly away. "I think the sun in its red-giant
phase woul d be bigger. This sun doesn't |ook any | arger
than our own sun in novies set in deserts.”

"Do you suppose it is our own sun?" Dennys asked
hopef ul | y.

Sandy shrugged. "W coul d be anywhere. Anywhere in

the universe. If we were going to play with that doggone
keyboard, we should have been nore specific. | wish we'd
just settled for Baki or Fiji, beautiful people or no."
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"I'"d just as soon see a beautiful person. R ght now.

wi sh we hadn't done whatever it is we've done." Dennys
pul l ed off his cotton turtleneck, stripping dow to his
white briefs and tank top.

Sandy stood on one leg to start pulling off his warmy
lined pants, glanced again at the fierce sun, then quickly
closed his eyes. "They'll mss us when they get back from
the dentist."

"But they won't know where to | ook. Modther has nore
sense than we have. She'd never nmess around wth any-
thing of Dad's unless he was right there."

"Mother's not interested in astrophysics. She's into vir-
tual particles and things tike that."
"She'll still mss us."

"Dad' Il be honme tonorrow," Sandy said hopefully. He
was now stripped to his undercl ot hes.

Dennys picked up his things and nade a tidy bundle.

"Unl ess we find sone shade, 'we're going to have to put
our clothes back on in half an hour, or at |east sone of
them or we'll get a vicious sunburn."

"Shade." Sandy groaned, and scanned the horizon. "Den
Do | see a palmtree?"

Dennys held his hand to shade his eyes. "Were?"
"There. Al the way over there."

"Yes. No. Yes."

"Let's head toward it."

"Good. At least it's something to do." Dennys trudged
off. "If it's the same tinme of day it was when we | eft
horme—=

"It was winter at home." Sandy's eyes were al nost cl osed
agai nst the glare. "The sun was already setting."

14 t~ MANY WATERS

Dennys pointed to their shadows, as |ong and skinny as
they were. "The sun's slightly behind us ... W might be
heading east, if it's our own kind of sun."

Sandy asked, "Are you scared? | am W' ve really got
ourselves into a ness."

Dennys made no reply. They trudged al ong. They had
|l eft on their shoes and socks, and Dennys suggested, "It
m ght be easi er wal ki ng barefooted."

Sandy bent down and touched the sand with the palm
of his hand, then shook his head. "Feel it. It would burn
our feet."
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"Do you still see chat palmtree?"
"1 chink so."

They noved across the sand in silence. After a few m n-
utes it seened firmer under their feet, and they saw that
there was rock under the sand.

"That's better," Sandy sai d.
"Hey! "

The ground seened to shudder under their feet. Dennys
flailed his arns to try to keep his balance, but was flung to
the ground. "Is this an earthquake or sonethi ng?"

Sandy, too, was thrown down. Around themthey coul d

hear a noisy grating of rock, and a deep, thunderous roar-

i ng beneath them Then there was silence, abrupt and

conpl ete. The rock steadi ed under them The earthquake,

or whatever it was, had lasted less than a ninute, but it had
been of sufficient force to push up a |arge section of rock,
making a small cliff about six feet high. It was striated

and raw | ooking, but it provided a shadow that stretched
across the sand.

Both boys clinbed to their feet and headed into the
15 ' & « Virtual particles and virtual unicorns

wel conme shade. Sandy touched the sheared-off rock, and
it felt cool. "Maybe we could sit here for a minute

The sun was still fiercely hot. but the slab of rock they
sat on was cool. The relief of the shade was so great that
for a few mnutes they sat in silence. Their bodies were
slippery with sweat; it trickled into their eyes. They sat
wi t hout noving, trying to take every advantage of the
shade.

"l don't know what's going to happen next, but what-

ever it is, I'mnot likely to be surprised," Sandy said at
last. "Are you sure it was Dad's experinment we weren't
supposed to interrupt? Couldn't it have been Mbther's?"

"Mt her's doi ng sonmething with sub-atonic particles
again," Dennys said. "Last night at dinner, she spent npbst
of the time tal king about virtual particles."

"I't sounded crazy to me," Sandy said. "Particles which
have a tendency to life."

"That's right." Dennys nodded- "Virtual particles. Al -
nost-particles. Wiat you said. Particles which tend to be."

Sandy shook his head. "Mst of Mther's sub-atonic
experinents are so, oh, so sort of infinitesimal, it hasn't
mattered if we've conme into the [ab."

"But maybe if she's looking for a virtual particle—=
Dennys sounded hopef ul

"No. It sounds to ne nore |like something of Dad's. It

file://IC|/12590%20Sci-Fi%20and%20Fantasy%?20...delein%20L'%20Engle%20-%20Many%20Waters.txt (9 of 205) [12/29/2004 1:00:23 AM]



file:///C|/2590%20Sci - Fi %20and%20Fantasy %20E-books/M adel ein%20L '%20Engl €%620-%20M any %20Waters.txt

was just sort of wi shful thinking when | asked if it could
be sonmet hing of Mdther's. Wiy didn't we see that notice
on the door?"

"Yeah. Why?"

"And | wi sh our parents did ordinary things," Sandy
conplained. "If Dad was a plunber or an electrician, and

16 <~ MANY WATERS

i f Mdther was somebody's secretary, it would be a |l ot easier
for us."

"And we woul dn't have to be such great athletes and

good guys at school," Dennys agreed. "And— He broke

off as the earth started to trenble again. It was a brief
trenmor, with no heaving of stones, but both boys sprang
to their feet-

"Hey!" Sandy junped, al nost knocki ng Dennys over

From behind the rock cliff came a very small person
perhaps four feet tall. Not a child. He was firmy nuscl ed,
darkly tanned, and there was a down of hair across his
upper lip and on his chin. He wore a loincloth, with a
smal | pouch at the waist. As he saw them he reached for
the pouch in a swift, alarned gesture.

"Hey, wait.'
war d.

Sandy held up his open hands, palmfor-

Dennys repeated the gesture. "W won't hurt you."
"Who are you?" Sandy asked.
"Where are we?" Dennys added.

The snmall man | ooked at themin mingled curiosity and
fear. "G ants!" he cried. He had a nan's voi ce, a young
man' s voi ce, deeper than Sandy's or Dennys's.

Sandy shook his head. "W're not giants."

"We're boys," Dennys augnented. "Who are youP"

The young man touched hinself lightly on the fore-
head. "Japheth."

"That's your name?" Sandy asked
He touched his forehead again. "Japheth."

Perhaps this was the custom of the country, wherever in
the universe it was. Sandy touched his own forehead.
" Al exander. Sandy."

\ 7 -~x- Virtual particles and virtual unicorns
Dennys made the sane gesture. "Dennys."

"G ants," the young nman stated.

"No." Sandy corrected. "Boys."
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The young man rubbed his head where a purplish egg
was formng. "Stone hit ne. Miust be seeing double."

"Japhet h?" Sandy asked.

The young nan nodded. "Are you two? O one?" He
rubbed his eyes perpl exedly.

"Two," Sandy said. "We're twins. |I'm Sandy. 'He's
Dennys. "

"Twi ns?" Japheth asked, his fingers once nore reaching
for the pouch at his side. which appeared to be filled with
tiny arrows, about two inches |ong.

Dennys opened his hands wi de. "Twi ns are when"—he

had started to give a scientific explanation, stopped him
sel f—~when a nother has a litter of two babies instead of
one." Hi s voice was soot hi ng.

"You're animals, then?" i.

Sandy shook his head. "We're boys." He was ready to
ask "What are you?" when he noticed a |iny bow near the
pouch of arrows.

"No. No." The young man | ooked at them doubtfully.
"Only giants are as tall as you. And the seraphi mand
nephilim But you have no w ngs."

VWhat was this about w ngs? Dennys asked, "Please, J—
Jay—where are weP Where is this place?"

"The desert, about an hour fromny oasis. | cane out,
dowsing for water." He bent down and picked up a wand
of pliable wood. "Gopher wood is the best for dowsing,

and | had ny grandfather's— He stopped in nidsen fence.
"Hi ggaion! Hi g! Wiere are you?" he called, as the twins

18 -~" MANY WATERS

m ght have called for their dog at home. "Hi g!" He | ooked,
wi de-eyed, at the twins. "If anything has happened to him
my grandfather will—there are so few of themleft— He
call ed again urgently, "Higgaioni"

From behi nd the outcropping of rock cane sonet hi ng

grey and sinuous which the twins at first thought was a
snake. But it was followed by a head with small, bright,

bl ack eyes, and great fans of ears, and a chunky body cov-
ered with shaggy grey hair, and a thin little rope of a tail.

"Hi ggai on!" The young nman was joyful. "Wy didn't
you come when | called you?"

Wth its supple trunk, the little animal, the size of a
smal |l dog or a large cat, indicated the tw ns.

The young nman patted its head. He was so small that

he did not have to bend down. "Thank El you're all right."

He gestured toward the twins. "They seemfriendly. They

say they aren't giants, and while they are as tall as seraphim
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or nephilim they don't seemto be of their kind."

Cautiously, the little animl 'approached Sandy, who
dropped to one knee, holding out his hand for the creature
to sniff. Then, tentatively, he began to scratch the hairy
chest, as he woul d have scratched their dog at home. When
the little animal relaxed under his touch, he asked Japhet h,
"What ' s seraphi n?"

"And nephilim" Dennys added. If they could find out
what these people were who were as tall as they, it mght
give them sone kind of a clue as to where they had | anded.

"Ch, very tall," Japheth said. "Like you, but different-
G eat wings. Mich long hair. And their bodi es—+ike you,
not hairy. The seraphimare gol den and the nephilimare

19 -~s Virtual particles and virtual unicorns

white, whiter than sand. Your skin—t is different. Pale,
and snooth, and as though you never saw sun."

"At hone, it's still winter," Sandy explained. "W get
very tan in the sumer when we work outdoors."

"Your little animal," Dennys questioned, "looks sort of
i ke an el ephant, but what is it?"

"It's a mammot h." Japheth sl apped the creature affec-
tionately.

Sandy withdrew his hand from petting H ggai on. "But
manmot hs are supposed to be huge!"

Dennys saw in his mnd s eye a picture of a mammoth

in a nature book at hone, very |like Japheth's ani nal
japheth hinself was a miniature version of a strong and
handsome young man, not a great deal older than them

sel ves, perhaps as old as their sister's friend Calvin, who
was in graduate school. Perhaps in this place, wherever it
was, everything was in mniature.

"There aren't many mammot hs |l eft," Japheth ex-
pl ained. "I'm a good dowser, but namobths are very fine
(or scenting water, and Higgaion is the best of all." He

patted the little animal's head. "So | borrowed himfrom

Gr andf at her Lanech, and together we found a good

source of water, but I'"'mafraidit's too far fromthe oasis
to be nuch use."

"Thank you for explaining," Sandy said, then turned to
Dennys. "Do you think we're dream ng?"

"No. We came home from hockey practice. W nade

sandwi ches. W went into the lab to find the Dutch cocoa
We nessed around with Dad's experinent-in-progress. W
were stupid beyond belief. But it isn't a dream™

20 «~c MANY WATERS

"I'mglad to hear you say that," Japheth said. "I was
begi nning to wonder, mnyself. | thought | nmight be dream
i ng, because of the stone hitting my head in the earth-
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quake. "
"It was an earthquake?" Sandy asked.

Japhet h nodded. "They cone quite often. The seraphi m
tell us that things aren't settled yet."

"So maybe this is a young pl anet.'
hopef ul .

Dennys sounded

Japhet h asked, "Were have you conme from and where
are you goi ng?"

"Take nme to your |eader," Sandy murnured.
Dennys nudged him "Shut up."

Sandy said, "We're fromplanet earth, late twentieth
century. W got here by accident, and we don't know
where we're going."

"We'd like to go hone," Dennys added, "but we dun't
know how. "

"Where i s hone?" Japheth asked.
Sandy sighed. "A long way away, |'mafraid.”

Japheth | ooked at them "You are flushed. And wet."
He hinmself did not seemto fee! the intense heat.

Dennys said, "We're perspiring. Profusely. |I'matraid
we' |l get sunstroke if we don't find shade soon."

Japhet h nodded. "G andfather Lamech's tent is closest.
My wife and |"—he flushed with pl easure as he said ny

wi fe—=live hal fway across the oasis, by ny father's tent.
And 1 have to return Hi ggaion to G andfather, anyhow.
And he's very hospitable. I'Il take you to him if you like."

"Thank you," Sandy said.
"We'd like to come with you," Dennys added.
21 '"~x- Virtual particles and virtual unicorns

"At this point, we don't have nuch choi ce,
mur ed.

Sandy rmur -

Dennys nudged him then took his turtleneck fromthe

bundl e of clothes and pulled it back on, his head energ-

ing fromthe rolled cotton neck, which had nussed up his
light brown hair so that a tuft stuck out |ike a parakeet's.

"We'd better cover ourselves. | think |I'm sunburned al -
ready. "
"Let's go, then," Japheth said. "I'd like to be hone

before dark."

"Hey— Sandy sai d suddenly. "At |east we speak the
sanme | anguage. Everything's been so wild and weird |
hadn't realized it till—=

Japheth | ooked at himin a puzzled manner. "You sound
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very strange to ne. But | can understand you, if | listen
with nmy under-hearing. You talk a little like the seraphim
and the nephilim You can understand nme?"

The tw ns | ooked at each other. Sandy said, "I hadn't

really thought about it till now If | think about it, you do
sound, well, different, but | can understand you. Right,

Den?"

"Right," Dennys agreed. "Except it was easier when we
weren't thinking about it."

"Conme on," Japheth urged. "Let's go." He | ooked at
Sandy. "You'd better rover yourself, too."

Sandy foll owed Dennys's exanple and pulled on his
turtl eneck.

Dennys unrolled his flannel shirt and draped it over his
head. "Sort of |like a burnoose to keep us fromgetting
sunstroke. "

"Good idea." Sandy did the sane.
22 *"E- MANY WATERS

"If," Dennys added norosely, "it isn't already too late."
Then he said. "Hey, Japh— stunbl ed over the name-
"Hey, Jay, what's that?"

On the horizon to the far left, moving toward them

appeared a creature which shimered in and out of their
vision, silvery in color, as large as a goat or a pony, Wwth
light flickering out fromits forehead.

Sandy al so shortened Japheth's nane. "Wat's that,
Jay?" The mammot h pushed its head under Sandy's hand.
and he began to scratch between the great fan-Ilike ears.

Japheth | ooked toward the barely visible creature, sml -
ing in recognition. "Ch, that's a unicorn. They're very
odd. Sonmetines they are, and sonetines they aren't- |If we
want one, we call and it'll usually appear."

"Did you call on one?" Sandy asked.

"Hi ggai on may have thought about one, but he didn't

really call it. That's why it isn't all the way solid. Unicorns
are even better about scenting for water than manmot hs,

except that you can't always count on them But probably

Hi ggai on t hought one night be able to confirmwhere we

thought there was a spring." He smiled ruefully. "G and-

fat her always knows what Hi g is thinking, and | make

guesses. "

The twi ns stopped and | ooked at each other, but the

manmot h had | eft Sandy and was trotting after Japheth,

who was wal king toward the oasis again, so they foll owed.
In the intensity of the desert heat, their linbs felt heavy
and uncooperative. Wen they | ooked to where the uni-

corn had been, it was no |onger there, though there was
left inits piace a mrage-like shi mering.
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23 "s™ Virtual particles and virtual unicorns
Sandy panted. "l don't believe this."

Dennys, jogging beside him agreed. "W ve never had
very willing suspensions of disbelief. W're the pragnmatists
of the famly."

"I still don't believe it," Sandy said. "It | blink often
enough, we'll be back in the kitchen at hone."

Dennys took one of the flapping sleeves of his shirt and
wi ped his eyes. "What | believe right nowis that |I'm hot.
Hot. Hot."

Japheth turned his head and | ooked back. "G ants
Cone on. Stop talking."

Wth their long legs, it was easy enough for the tw ns
to catch up with Japheth- "We're not giants," Dennys re-
iterated. "My nanme is Dennys."

"Dennysim"

Dennys touched his forehead, as Japheth had done.
"One Dennys. Me."

Sandy, too, touched his forehead. "I'm Sandy."
"Sand." Japheth | ooked around. "W have plenty of
Sand. "

"No, Jay," Sandy corrected. "It's short for Al exander
Sandy. "

Japhet h shook his head. "You call ne Jay. | call you

Sand. Sand is sonething | understand."

"Tal ki ng of strange nanes"—Pennys | ooked at the
manmot h, who was again butting at Sandy, to be petted—
n Hi g- n

"Hi g-gai-on." Japheth sounded it out.
"Are all mamoths his size? O are there sone really
bi g ones?"

24 -v™ MANY WATERS

Japheth | ooked puzzled. "Those that are left are |like
Hi ggai on. "

Sandy | ooked at his brother. "Didn't horses start out
very little, back in pre-hislory?"

But Dennys was | ooking at the horizon. "Look. Now
you can see that there are tots of palmtrees."”

Al t hough they coul d now see that there were many trees,

the oasis was still far away. Despite their much |onger | egs,
the boys began to | ag behi nd Japheth and the namuot h,

who were noving across the sand at an easy run.

"I'"'mnot sure | can make it," Dennys said, grunting
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Sandy's steps, too, |lagged. "I thought we were the great
athl etes," he said, panting.

"W' ve never been exposed to heat like this before."

Japheth, evidently realizing that they were no | onger
behind him turned around and jogged back toward them
seem ngly cool and unwi nded. "Wat's the matter? You're
both all red. The sane red. You truly are two peopl e?"

"We're twins." Sandy's voice was an exhausted croak
Dennys panted. "I think—we're getting—heat—-heat
prostration.”

Japhet h | ooked at them anxi ously. "Sun-sickness can be
dangerous." He reached up and touched Dennys's cheek

Shook his head. "You're cold and clamy. Bad sign." He

put his hand agai nst his forehead. Appeared to be thinking
deeply. Then: "Wat about a unicorn?"

"What about it?" Sandy asked. He felt tired and irrit-
abl e.

"If we could get a couple of unicorns to becone real and
solid for us, they could carry you to the oasis."

25 '"~K Virtual particles and virtual unicorns

The tw ns | ooked at each other, each seeing a red,
sweating mrror version of himself. "W' ve never gone in
for mythical beasts," Dennys said.

Sandy added, "Meg says uni corns have been ruined by
overpopul arity."”

Japheth frowned. "I don't understand what you're say-
ing."

Dennys, too. frowned. Thinking. Then: "Jay's unicorns
sound nore |like Mdther's virtual particles than |ike nyth-
i cal beasts."

Sandy was exasperated. "Virtual particles aren't nyth-
ical. They're theoretical."

Dennys shot back, "If Mther can believe in her way-

N out theories, we ought to be able to believe in virtua
N- uni corns. "

"What ki nd of unicorns?" Japheth | ooked puzzled. "Is it

because you' re sone strange kind of giant that there's al
" thi s confusion?" P

"Uni corns have never been a matter of particular im
portance before." Sandy w ped his hands across his face
and was surprised to find that the beads of sweat were in-
deed col d-

"They're inportant now " Dennys groaned. "Mt her

believes in virtual particles, so there's no reason there
can't be virtual unicorns."
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"H g—Japhet h urged

The manmmot h turned and faced the horizon. A faint

N, shimering glimrered on the sand in front of him Slowy
i it took the shape of a unicorn, transparent but recogniz-
abl e. Beside it, another unicorn began to shi mrer.

26 "s™ MANY WATERS

"Pl ease, unicorns," Dennys begged. "Be real."

Slowmy the transparency of both creatures began to solid-
ify, until there were two unicorns standing on the sand,

with silvery-grey flanks, silver manes and beards. Silver
hooves, and horns of brilliant light. They | ooked at the
twins and docilely folded their Iegs under to |lie down.

"Chi" japhech exclainmed. "It's a good thing you're both
so young. For the nonment, |1'd forgotten that unicorns wll
not | et thensel ves be touched by anyone who is not a
virgin."

The twi ns gl anced at each other. "Well, we don't even
have our driver's licenses yet." Dennys said.

"Get up on them before they decide they aren't needed,"
Japhet h order ed.

The twins clinbed each onto the back of one of the

silver creatures, both feeling that this was a dream from
whi ch they could not wake up. But, wi thout the unicorns,
they woul d never nmake it to the oasis.

The unicorns flew across the desert, their hooves barely
touchi ng the surface. COccasionally, where the sand had
been bl own clear and there was rock, a silver hoof struck
with a clang like a bell, and sparks flew upward. Snall
desert creatures watched themfly by. Sandy noticed, but
did not nmention, sone scattered bones bl eached by sun

and wi nd.

"Hold on!" Japheth cried in warning. "Don't fall offi"

But there was a sense, in riding the unicorns, of un-
reality. If this was no stranger than their nother's world
of particle physics, it was at |east equally as strange-

"Hol d onl" Japheth shouted agai n.
27 "S"K. Virtual particles and virtual unicorns

But Dennys felt hinself sliding off the snooth flanks.

He tried to grasp the mane, but it sifted through his fingers
|i ke sand. Was the unicorn becomng less real, or was the
still-blazing sun affecting hinf

"Dennys! Don't fall off!" Sandy shout ed.

But Dennys felt hinself slipping. He did not know
whet her il was himself or the unicorn who kept flickering
in and out of being.

Then he felt something solid. Sandy on his unicorn
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pressing agai nst him Sandy's strong arns shovi ng him
back onto the unicorn, the virtual particle suddenly real,
not just something in the lab. H's head hurt.

Japheth and the mamot h were runni ng besi de them
amazingly swift for such small creatures- "Hurry," Japheth
urged the unicorns. "Hurry."

Sandy, his flannel shirt still draped over his head, was

hardly aware that he was supporting his brother. H s arns

felt as fluid as water. He was breathing in great searing

gul ps which burned his throat. H's head began to swell,

to be filled with hot air Iike a balloon, so that he was afraid
he was going to float off into the sky.

The mammot h passed Japheth and the unicorns, |ead-

ing the way to the oasis, so that his stocky |egs were no
more than a blur of notion, |ike humm ngbirds' w ngs-
Qccasionally he would raise his trunk and nmake a trunpet-
ing noise, urging the unicorns along. Japheth ran al ong-
side, beginning to breathe, open-nmouthed, with effort.

But they were not fast enough for Dennys, who was slip-
pi ng i nto unconsci ousness, and as the world bl ackened
before his eyes, his unicorn's horn becanme dimand the

28 -s™ MANY WATERS

silver creature began to dissolve as Dennys | ost sight and
hearing and thought. And Dennys flickered in and out of

being with his nount.

Sandy, barely holding on to consciousness, was not aware
that the arm he had hel d Dennys with was now hol di ng
nothing. He felt hinself drop to the ground. He did not

| and on searing sand but on soft green. Hi s burning body
was shaded and cool ed by the great fans of a palmtree.

Hi s unicorn had nade it to the oasis.
2 w Tel kan in the w | derness

Sandy slid slowy into consciousness, eyes tightly closed.
No alarmclock jangling, so it nust be Saturday. He |is-
tened to hear it Dennys was stirring in the upper bunk

Felt sonething cool and wet sprayed across his body. It
felt good. He did not want to wake up. On Saturday they

had heavy chores. They washed the floor of their nother's

| ab, of the bathroons. If it was show ng again, there would
be snow to shovel

" Sand—*

He did not recognize the odd, slightly foreign voice. He
did not recognize the smell that surrounded him pungent
and gany. Again his body was sprayed with cool wetness.

" Sand" "

Slowy, he opened his eyes. In the light which cane from
directly above him he saw two brown faces peering anx-
iously into his. One face was young, barely covered with
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deep anber down. The other face was crisscrossed with
countless winkles, a face with ancient, |eathered skin and
a long beard of curling white.

30 «*c MANY WATERS

Unwilling to believe that he was not waking froma
dream he reached up to touch Dennys's nmattress above
hi m Not hi ng- He opened his eyes nore widely

He was in a Cent, a sizable tent made of goatskins, judg-
ing by the smell. Light came in fromthe roof hole, a rosy,
sunset light. A funny little aninmal crossed the tent to him
and sprayed his body with water, and he realized that he
was hot with sunburn. The ani nal was bringing water

froma large clay pot and cooling himwith it.

"Sand?" the young man asked again. "Are you awake?"

"jay?" He struggled to sit up, and his burned skin was
scrat ched by the skins on which he was |vying.

"Sand, are you all right?" Japheth's voice trenbled with
anxi ety.

"1'"mokay. Just sunburned."

The old man put his hand agai nst Sandy's forehead.

"You have nuch fever. The sun-sickness is hard on those
unaccustoned to the desert. Are you from beyond the
nmount ai ns?"

Sandy | ooked at the ancient nan, who was even snall er

than Japheth but had the sane brightly blue eyes, startling
agai nst the sun-darkened skin. Sandy touched his forehead
as Japheth had done. "I'm Sandy."

"Sand. Yes. Japheth has told nme." The old man touched
his forehead, tipped with softly curling white hair. "La-
i nech. Grandfather Lamech. Japheth carried you to ny
tent."

Sandy | ooked around in alarm "But Dennys—where's
Dennys?" He was now fully awake, aware that he was not
in the bunk bed at honme but in this strange desert place

31 "s-~ Pelican in the w | derness

whi ch nmight be on any planet in any solar systemin any
gal axy anywhere in the universe. He shuddered. "Dennys?"

"He went out with the unicorn.”
"\Mat I n

"Sand, " Japheth expl ai ned patiently, "Dennys nust

have fainted. | told you about unicorns. Sonetines they
are, sometinmes they aren't. Wen Den fainted, the unicorn
went out, and took Den with him"

"But we've got to find him bring himback!" Sandy
tried to struggle to his feet.

Grandf at her Lanmech pushed hi m back down onto the
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skins with amazing strength for so small a person. "Hush,
Sand. Do not worry. Your brother will be all right."

" But —
"Unicorns are very responsible,"” Lanech expl ai ned.
" But —=

"It is true that they are unreliable in that we cannot rely
on themto be, but they are very responsible."

"You're crazy," Sandy said.

"Hush, Sand," Grandfather Lanmech repeated. "W do

not know where the uni corns go when they go out, but
when sonebody calls the unicorn again and it appears,
Den will appear, too."

"You're sure?"

"Yes. | amsure," the old man said, and for a nonent
Sandy rel axed at the authority in his voice.

Then: "Well, call a unicorn, call himnow"

The old man and Japheth | ooked at Hi ggai on. Hi ggaion
raised his trunk toward the roof hole of the tent. The rosy
gl ow had faded, and the old man and Japheth and Hi g-

32 -~ MANY WATERS

gai on were barely visible shadows in the tent. There was
a sudden fiash, and Sandy could see the shinmmering silver
body of a unicorn. But no Dennys.

"Dennys!" he cri ed.
And heard Japheth echo, "Den!"

Hi ggai on appeared to be consulting with the unicorn
Then he | ooked toward Japheth and the old man. Trum
pet ed.

There was another flash of light, and then a faint glim
mering and the unicorn was gone.

G andf at her Lamech said, "It would appear that sone-
one has already called the unicorn on which the Den was
riding."

Sandy junped to his feet, but was so weak that he sank
back onto the skins. "But he could be anywhere, any-
wherel " he cried wildly.

"Hush," the old man repeated. "He is on the oasis. W
will find him"

"How?" Sandy's voice was a frightened small boy's
squeak.

Japheth said, "I will look for him Wwen | find him
will bring himto you."
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"Ch, Jay—+ want to conme with you."

"No." G andfather Lamech was firm "You have the

sun-si ckness- You nust stay here until you are well." He
| ooked up at the roof hole. The fadi ng sunset was gone,
and the moon, not full, but beam ng bright, shone down
on them The old nman touched Sandy's arm his thigh.
"Tomorrow you will be all blisters.™

Sandy's head felt strangely buzzing and he knew that it
S3 'v>s- Pelican in the wl derness

was from fever and that G andfather Lamech was right.
"But Dennys—

"I will find himand bring himto you," Japheth
prom sed.

"Ch, Jay, thank you."

The young man turned to his grandfather. "One of the
worren—Ay wife, or one of my sisters—will bring you a
ni ght-1ight. G andfather."

The ol d man | ooked at the noonlight which brightened
the tent. "Thank you, ny dear grandson. My grand-
children are kind to nme, so kind . " H's voice faltered.

"My son . . "
Japhet h sounded enbarrassed. "You know | can't do
anything with Father. | don't even tell himwhen |'ve

conme to your tent."

"Better that way." The old nman was sorrowful. "Better
that way. But one day—

"OfF course, Grandfather. Oneway. |'li be back with the
Den as soon as | can." He pushed out of the tent. and the
flap sl apped cl osed behind him

Hi ggai on dribbled cool water fromthe jar onto the
cloth on Sandy's burning forehead.

"Gant"—+the little old man | eaned over hi m—where
do you cone fronf"

"I"'mnot a giant," Sandy said. "Really. I'mjust a boy.
Dennys and | are still growing, but we're not giants, we're
just ordinary tall."

The ol d grandfather shook his head. "In our country
you are giants. Can you tell ne where you cone fron®"

"Home." Sandy felt hot and feverish. Home m ght be
34 -~s MANV WATERS

gal axi es away. "New England. The United States. Pl anet
earth."”

The winkles in the old man's forehead cri sscrossed
each other as he frowned. "You don't cone from around
here. Nor from Nod. The people there are no taller than
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we are." He put his hand on Sandy's forehead. The hand
felt cool, and dry as an autumm |eaf crunbling to dust.
"Your fever will go down, but you nust stay here, in ny

tent, out of the sun, until the burning is healed. | wll ask
one of the seraphimto cone tend to you. Seraphi mdo not
burn in the sun. They are better healers than |." Sandy

rel axed i nto G andf at her Lanech's ki ndness.

The mammot h started toward the water jar, then

dropped to its haunches, whinpering in terror, as some-
thing screeched past the tent |ike an out-of-control jet
pl ane- But on this planet, wherever it was, there were no
pl anes.

The old man | eaped to his feet with amazing agility and
grabbed a wooden staff.

The hi deous screech, not bird, not human, came again,
closer, and then the tent flap was pushed aside and a | arge
face peered in. It was the |argest face Sandy had ever seen,
a man's face with filthy hair and a matted beard, tangled
eyebrows over small, suspicious eyes, and a bul bous nose.
Fromthe mat of hair came two horns, curved downward,

with sharp points like boar's reeth. The nouth opened

and shouted, "Hungry!"

The rest of the creature pushed into the tent. The head
did not belong to a man's body but to a lion's, and as it
came all the way into the tent. Sandy saw that the lion
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did not have a lion's tail but a scorpion's. Sandy was
terrified.

The old man beat at it futilely with his staff. The man /
lion / scorpion knocked the staff out of his hand and
sent himflying across the tent. G andfather Lamech fell
onto a pile of skins. The mammoth lay flat on the skins
by Sandy, trenbling.

"Hungry!" The roar nmade the skins of the tent trenble.

Instinctively, Sandy thrust the manmot h behi nd him

and, exerting the last remant of his strength, rose, lotter-

ing, to his full height and took a step toward the nonster
"Gant!" the man's head screeched. "G ant!" And scor-

pion's tail, lion's body, and man's head backed out of the

tent, so that the flap snapped back into place.

The old man pulled hinmself out of the corner where he
had been flung. "Ridicul ous manticore,” he grunbled,
"wanting to eat nmy mamoth."

Hi ggai on got unsteadily to his feet, raised his trunk, and
trunpeted, but it was nore of a whiffle than a call of tri-
unph. He rubbed up agai nst Sandy.

The old man retrieved his staff. "Thank you. You saved
nmy manmot h from being eaten.”

"I didn't do anything." Sandy's |egs crunpl ed under
-himas he fell back onto the skins. "It's the first tinme |I've
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ever scared anybody, just by being tall and sunburned."

"A gentle giant,"” the old man said.
Sandy felt too weak to contradict him "Anyhow, the
manticore is a nythical beast.”

G andf at her Lanmech shook his head. "I don't know
what you nean."
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"Things like rnam cores are nmythical," Sandy stated.
"They aren't supposed to be real."

Grandfat her Lamech's smile crinkled. "You will have

to ask the seraphimto explain. In this time many things
are real, you see." He |ooked around. "Were's the scarab
beet | e?"

The mammot h, too, |ooked around, but they both

stopped, and the old man's face lit up as a soft scratching
was heard on the outside of the tern Hap. It was obviously
some kind of signal, because he called out gladly, "Come
in, G anddaughter-" Then he turned courteously to Sandy.
"Yalith, ny youngest granddaughter."

The | ent Hap opened enough to let a girl through, a

girl about the size of the old man. barely four feet tali. She
carried a shall ow stone bow which contained oil and a
softly burning wick. By its light, which was brighter than
the noonlight, which had noved beyond the roof hole,

Sandy could see that the girl, who wore only a | oincloth,

| i ke Japheth and G andfather |”unech, was gently curved,
with small rosy breasts. Her skin was ihe color of a ripe
apricot. Her softly curling hair was a deep bron/e, which
glimered in the lanplight and fell against tier shoul ders.
She | ooked. Sandy thought, about his age, and suddenly

his burning skin was not as painful as it had been, and he
felt energy returning to his linbs. He got to his knees and
stood to greet her, bowi ng clunsily.

She saw hi m and al nost drop[>cd the stone lamp. "A
giant'"

The mammot h reached up with his trunk to Sandy, and
G andf at her Lamech said, "He says th;it he is not a giant,
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dear Yalith. Japheth carried himhere, and they tell ne
that there is another one just like him but he went out
with a unicorn. Japheth is looking for him This one"-he
beaned at Sandy—appears to be human, and he j ust

saved Hi ggaion fromthe manticore."

Yalith shuddered. "I heard it screeching and goi ng off
with a rat." She put her stone ianp on a wooden keg. "I've
brought your night-1light, G andfather Lamech."

"Thank you, ny dear.'
the old man's voice

There was a deep tenderness in
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Sandy bowed again. "Hello. My nane's Sandy Murry."
He coul d not keep a foolish grin off his face.

She | ooked at hi m dubi ously, backing away slightly.
"You do not speak like one of us. Are you sure you're not
a giant?"

"I'ma boy. I'msorry |I look so awful. | have a fierce
sunburn. "

Now she | ooked at himw thouL flinching. "Ch, yes, you
do. How do we hel p you?"

Hi ggai on di pped his trunk into the water pot again and
showered Sandy with it.

G andf at her Lanmech said, "Hi ggaion is keeping his skin
wet. But | think we ought to get one of the seraphimto
|l ook at him™"

"Yes. That woul d be good. Wiere did you say you were
from giant—Sand?"

"The United States," Sandy said, though he knew it
woul d nean nothing to this beautiful, strange girl.

The girl smled at Sandy, and the warmth of her smle
envel oped him
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"The United States is—are—a place," he tried [0 ex-
plain. "You m ght say that nmy brother and | are represen-
tatives." —Even if inadvertent ones.

"And you have a brother, who is out with a unicorn?"

Her question nade it sound as though Dennys and the
uni corn had gone off cavorting sonepl ace together-

"My brother Dennys. We're twins. ldentical tw ns- W
do look a lot alike to people who don't know us well. Your
brot her Japheth is trying to find him"

"Well, he will find him then. Do you need anyt hing
nore, G andfather Lanech?"

"No, ny dear Yalith."

"I'"d better go hone, then. My brothers' wi ves are all
there, and our nother likes to have me around to help
keep everybody from fighting."

She smled, turning fromthe old man to Sandy, who

was dizzy with fever, but also with Yalith. He gazed at her
as she said good night to them For the first tine in his
life. Sandy had a flash of gratitude that Dennys was not
with him

Then anxi ety surfaced. "Dennys—

"Japheth will find him" the old man said. "Meanwhile
—Hi ggai on, see if you can find our scarab friend."
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Hi ggai on trunpeted softly and left the tent.

After Yalith and Hi ggai on had gone, Sandy was assail ed

by a wave of feverish sleep. It was dark now, with no noon-
Iight coming through the tent's roof hole, and the oil |anp
burned | ow. He closed his eyes, curled on his side to sleep
and felt an enptiness.

Dennys. He was just as happy that Dennys had not seen
39 '"~s'- Pelican in the wilderness

Yalith. Neverthel ess, he had never before gone to sleep

wi t hout Dennys. At hone he could just reach up and

punch the mattress above his to get his twin's attention

At Scout canp they had al ways been in the sanme cabin.
Despite their parents' efforts to allowthe twins to devel op
as individuals, never dressing them alike, the fact remined
that they were twins- He did not know what it was like to

go to sleep wthout Dennys.

Hi ggaion canme in and went to G andfather Lanech

pl ucki ng sonething fromhis ear with his trunk and hol d-

ing it out to the old man. G andfather Lanech took it on
his palm a scarab beetle, glinting bronze in the | anplight.
The old man stroked it gently with a trenbling forefinger,
and closed his palm

Then came a vivid flash of light, sinmilar to that of the
unicorn's horn, and a tall presence stood in the tent, sml-
ing at the old nman, then |ooking quietly ac Sandy- The
personage had skin the sane gl owing apricot color as
Yalith's. Hair the color of wheat with the sun on it,
brightly gold, long, and tied back, falling so that it al nost
conceal ed tightly furled wings, the light-filled gold of the
hair. The eyes were an incredibly bright blue, like the

sea wWith sunlight touching the waves.

Lanech greeted himrespectfully. "Adnarel, we thank
you." Then he said to Sandy, "The seraph will be able to
hel p you. Seraphi m know nmuch about healing."

So this was a seraph. Tall, even taller than the tw ns.

But the only resenblance was in height. Oherwise, it was
totally different, beautiful, but alien. The seraph turned
to Lanech. "What have we here?"

Lanech bowed, seeming nore than ever like a small
40 " MANY WATERS

brown nut in conparison with the great w nged one. If

al! the ordinary people in this strange place were as little
as Japheth and Lanech and Yalith, it was small wonder

that Sandy and Dennys were confused with giants. Lamech
said, "W have with us a stranger—

Adnar el touched Sandy's shoul der, pressing hi mback
down on the skins as he started to struggle to his feet.

Lanech continued, "He is, as you can see, alnost as tal
as you are, but not as-not as conpletely formed."
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"He is very young." Adnarel the seraph said, "barely
hatched, as it were. But you are correct. He is not one of
us. Nor of the nephilim"

"Nor of us," Lanech said. "But we think he is not to be
feared."

Adnarel reached out to touch Sandy gently on the back,
the long fingers delicately exploring the shoul der bl ades.
"No wi ngs, not even rudi nentary ones."

Hi ggai on approached the seraph, butting himto get his
attention, then indicated the water pitcher.

Adnarel reached down Co scratch between the mam
moth's ears. "Call the pelican,"” he ordered.

Hi ggaion left the tent. Lanech | ooked up, up, to neet
Adnarel's startling blue eyes. "Are we doing the right
thing, keeping himcool and wet to bring down the fever
and heal the burning?"

Adnar el nodded, as the tent flap opened and Hi ggai on
returned, followed by a pelican, |arge and white and sur-
prising. It waddl ed over to the clay water pitcher, opened
its great beak, and filled the pitcher

Lanech asked anxiously, "The pelican will see to it that
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we have plenty of water? It will take many trips to the
well, too many for ne now that | amold and—

"P'ear not. Alarid will sec to it," Adnarel reassured

"A pelican in the desert?" Sandy asked, feeling that the
great bird was part of a fevered dream

"A pelican in the wlderness," Adnarel agreed. He

dropped to one knee and put his hand agai nst Sandy's red-
dened cheeks. Through the fingers flowed a healing

warnth, a warnth which had nothing to do with the

stifling heat in the tent. Sandy had al nost grown accus-
tomed to the strong, gany snell of the skins, but the seraph
seenmed to bring a lightness and a freshness to the air.

"\Where, young one. are you fronP" Adnarel asked.
Sandy sighed. "Planet earth, where | hope | still anP"

The seraph sniled again, not answering the question

He touched Sandy's forehead gently, and the touch hel ped
himto clarify his thoughts, which seemed 10 | ose their
focus- "And from where on plahet earth do you come?"

"Fromthe United States. The Northeast. New Engl and."

"How did you get here?"

"I"'mnot sure, uh, sir." There was sonethi ng about
Adnarel 's presence which brought out the ol d-fashi oned
forns of respect. "Qur fattier is working with a theory
about the fifth dinension and the tesseract "
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"Ah." Adnarel nodded. "Did he send you?"
"No, uh, no, we—*
"\Ae 2"

"Dennys. ny twin brother, and I. It was our lault. |
mean, we have never before done anything so incredibly
stupid as to nmess with anything of Dad's when an experi -
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ment was in progress, except we didn't realize chat an
experinment was in progress.”

"Where i s Dennys?"

"Ch, please— Sandy i npl ored.

G andf at her Lanmech expl ai ned, "The brother, the
Dennys, went out with a unicorn, and has evidently been
cal l ed back el sewhere, japheth is looking for him"

The seraph |istened gravely, nodding at what Sandy felt
was an insufficient and unclear explanation. "Fear not,"
Adnare! said to Sandy. "Your brother will be returned.
Meanwhi | e, Grandfather Lamech and Hi ggai on are doing

the best thing for you, in keeping your skin noistened."
From a pocket deep in his gown he took out what | ooked

i ke a handful of herbs and dropped theminto the water
jar. "This will help the heaiing." He snmiled. "It is good
that you have at |east sone know edge of the A d Lan-
guage. "

"But | don't— Sandy started.

"You have been able to understand, and talk with, first
Japhet h, and now Grandf at her Lanech, have you not ?"

"Well. Yes. | guess so

"Perhaps the gift has been awakened because you have

not had tinme to think." The seraph's smile illumned the
tent. Adnarel turned from Sandy to Lanech. "When the

cool of night comes, wap himin this." And the seraph
took off his own creany robe. H s wi ngs were visible now,
as golden and shining as his long hair. He gave an effect

of sunniness in the dark tent, lit only by the oil lanmp. "The
ani mal skins are too rough for his burned flesh. I wilt cone
by in the norning to see how he is doing. Meanwhile, |

wi Il check on Japheth and see if he has found the brother."
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As Adnarel talked, Sandy felt his eyes dose. Japheth was
| ooki ng for Dennys. Adnarel was going to help him Sureiy,
if the seraph was involved, then everything would be all

right.
Hi s thoughts drifted off into soft darkness.

3 -~ Japheth's sister Yalith
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When Yalith left her grandfather's tent, she hurried to-

ward home, near the center of the oasis. Ac her side she

had a small pouch of darts, sinmilar to Japheth's, but instead
of the miniature bow she carried a small bl owi pe. The

arrows were tipped with a solution which woul d tenpo-

rarily stun but not kill a predator, even one as large as the
manti core. The nanticores were strong and bad-tenpered,

but not intelligent or brave. She feared the manticores

| ess than she feared sone of the young nmen in the town,

and she kept a dart in her hand in case she needed it.

After leaving the grazing grounds around Lanmech's tent,

she wal ked t hrough one of his groves that |led her onto

the desert of white sand | appi ng agai nst brown grasses.
VWherever there were not enough wells to provide for irri-
gation, the desert took over. But she preferred wal ki ng

across the desert to the dusty, dirty paths of the oasis. Stars
were bright against the velvet black of sky. At her feet, a
|ate beetle hustled to burrow itself under the sand unti
morning. To her right, high in the trees of Lanech's

groves, the baboons were chittering sleepily.
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She | ooked toward the horizon, and on an outcropping

of rock sinmilar to the one the earthquake had nmade when
Sandy and Dennys net Japheth and the mamoth Hi g-

gai on, she saw the shadow of a supine form She |ooked to
make sure it was a lion, then called softly, "Aariel!"

The creature rose slowy, languidly, and then | eapt down
fromthe rock and | oped toward her, and she saw that she
had been deceived in the starlight, for it was not a lion
but one of the great desert lizards, called dragons by nost
peopl e, although its wings were atrophied and it coul d not

fly-
She stood frozen with anxiety on the starlit sand, her

hand hol di ng one of the tiny arrows. As the |izard neared

her, it rose straight upward to a height of at |east six feet,
and suddenly arnms were outstretched above the head; the

tail forked into two |egs, and a man cane runni ng toward

her, a man of extraordinary beauty, with al abaster-white

skin and wings of brilliant purple. H's long hair was bl ack
with purple glints, and his eyes were the color of amethysts.

"You called nme, lovely one?" He bent down toward her
tenderly, a questioning smile on his |lips, which were deeply
rosy in his white face.

"No, no," she stanmmered. "Not you. | thought—+
t hought you were Aariel."

"No. | amEblis, not Aariel. And you called, and here
I am" his voice soothed, "at your service. |Is there any-
thing you want ?"

"Ch, no, thank you, no.

"No baubles for your ears, your lovely little neck?"
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"Ch, no, thank you, no," she repeated. Her sisters would
think her stupid for refusing his offer. The nephilimwere
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generous. This nephil could give her everything he had
of fered, and nore.

"And all of a sudden you have changed," he said. "You
were a child, and now you are not a child any |onger."

Instinctively, she folded her hands across her breasts,
stamering. "B-but, | ama child. I'"'mnot nearly a hun-
dred years old yet. "

He reached out one |long, pale hand and softly pushed

her starlit hair back fromher forehead. "Do not be afraid
of growi ng up. There are many pl easures ahead for you to
taste, and 1 would help you to enjoy themall."

"YouP" She | ooked, startled, at the glorious creature by
her, light shimering |like water fromthe purple w ngs.

"I. sweet little one, I, Eblis, of the nephilim"

No nephil had paid attention to her before. She was too
young. Then she saw, in her mnd s eye, the strange young
giant in her grandfather's tent. She was no | onger a child.
She did not react to the young giant as a child.

"There are many changes to cone," Eblis said, "and you
will need help."

Her eyes wi dened. "Changes? What kind of changes?”

"People are living too long. El is going to cut the life
span back. How old is your father?"

"He nust be, oh, close to six hundred years. M ddl e-
aged." She | ooked at her fingers. Ten. That was really as
far as she could count accurately-

"And your Grandfather Lanech?"

"Let's see. He was very young when he had ny father,
not quite two hundred years old. He, too, has lived for
very long. His father, Methusel ah, my great-grandfather.
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lived for nine hundred and sixty-nine years- And his father
was Enoch, who wal ked with El, and |ived three hundred

and sixty and five years, and then El cook him— Invol ved
in the great chronol ogi es of her fathers, she was not pre-
pared for himto unfurl his great w ngs and gather her in,
envel oping her in great swirls of purple touched with
brilliance as with stars. She gasped in surprise.

He | aughed softly. "Ch, little one, little innocent one,
how much you have to | earn, about nen's ways, and about
El's ways, which are not men's ways. WIIl you let me teach
you?"

To be taught by a nephil was an honor she had never
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expected. She was not sure why she was hesitant- She
breathed in the strange odor of his w ngs, smelling of stone,
of the cold, dark wi nds which canme during the few brief

weeks of winter.

Envel oped in Eblis's wings, she did not hear the rhyth-
b~.

mc thud as a great |ion galloped toward them across the
desert, roaring as it neared them Then both Yalith and

Eblis turned and saw the lion rising to its hind | egs, as the
lizard had done, leaping up into the sky, a great, tawny

body with creany wings, gilt-tipped, unfurling and stretch-
ing to a vast span. The great anber eyes bl azed.

Eblis renmoved his wings fromaround Yatith, hunched
them behind his back. "Wy this untoward interruption,
Aariel ?"

"l ask you Eo | eave Yalith alone.™

"What's it to you? The daughters of nmen nean not hi ng
to the seraphim" Eblis smled down at Yalith, stroking his
Il ong fingers delicately across her burnished hair.
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"No?" Aariel's voice was | ow.

"No, seraph. A nephil nmay go to a daughter of man. A
nephi |l understands pleasure." He touched a fingertip to
Yalith's lips. "I would teach you, sweeting. | think you
woul d I'ike what | can give you. | will |eave you nowto
Aariel's tender mnistries. But I will see you again." He
turned away fromthem toward the desert, and his nephi
formdropped into that of the great dragon/lizard. He

| oped away into the shadows.

Yalith said, "Aariel, | don't understand. | thought | saw
you on the rock. | was sure it was you, and | called, and
then it wasn't you, it was Eblis."

"The nephilimare nmasters of mnmicry. He wanted you
tothink it was I. 1 beg you, little one, be cautious."

Her eyes were troubled. "He was very kind to nme."

Aariel put his hand under her chin and | ooked into her
eyes, clear and still childlike. "W would not be kind to
you? Are you on your way sonewhere?"

"Honme. | took Grandfather Lamech his night-light. But,

oh, Aariel, there is a strange young gi ant in G andfather
Lanech's tent. Japheth carried himthere. He has a ter-

ri ble sunburn. He can't be from anywhere around here.

He says he is not a giant, and | have never seen anyone

like him He is as tall as you are, and his body is not hairy,

it is snooth |ike yours, |like the nephilim and his skin,
where it wasn't burned red, was pale- Not white, like the
skin of the nephilim but pale and tender, |ike a baby's."

"You seemto have observed himcarefully," Aarie! said.
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"There's never been anyone |ike himon the oasis be-
fore." She flushed, turned slightly away.

49 "S"K japheth's sister Yalith

Aariel asked, "Wat is being done for his burn? Does he
have fever?"

"Yes. Higgaion is keeping himsprayed with cooi water,
and they are going to ask a seraph what to do for him™"

" Adnar el ?"
"Yes. The scarab beetle."
" Good. "

"He is not one of you, this young giant, and he is not
one of the nephilim Their skin burns white and whiter in
the sun, like white ash when the fire has burned fiercely
in the winter weeks."

The creany wings trenbled, the golden tips shimrer-
ing in the starlight. "If his skin burns, he is not of the
nephilim"

"Nor of you."
"Does he have wi ngs?"

"No. In that, he is like a human. He seened very young,
though he is as long as you, and thin."

"Did you observe his eyes?"

She did not notice the twinkle in his owm. "Gey. N ce
eyes, Aariel. Steady. Not burning, |ike—not giving out
light, like yours. Mre |like human eyes, nine, and ny

parents' and brothers' and sisters'."

Aariel touched her gently on the shoulder. "Go on
hone, child. Do not fear to cross the oasis. | will see that
you are not harned."

"You and Eblis. Thank you." Like a child, she held her
face up for a kiss, and Aariel |eaned down and pressed his
lips gently against hers. "You will not be a child nuch

| onger."
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"I know ...

He touched her lips again, lightly, and a nonent | ater
a large lion was running lightly across the desert.

Yalith turned onto a sandy path through a field of

barley. At the end of the path was a stone road cutting

t hrough white buil dings of sun-baked clay, |ow buildings,
built to withstand the frequent earth trenors. Sone of
these | ow buil dings contai ned small shops for baked goods,
for stone lanps, for oil; there were shops w th hanging
meat, shops with bows and arrows, shops with spears of
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gopher wood. Some entryways were curtained with strands
of bright beads, which tinkled in the evening breeze.

Qut of one of these cane a nephil, his armaround a

young wonman who was gazing up at him adoringly, |ean-

ing against himso that her rosy breasts touched his pale
flesh. Her glossy black hair fell down her back, past her
hi ps; and the eyes with which she regarded himwere the
deep blue of lapis |azuli

Yalith stopped in her cracks. The girl was Mhl ah,
Yalith's sister, the only girl besides Yalich to be in the
home tent. Their two ol der sisters were nmarried and |ived
in another part of the oasis with their husbands. Mahl ah
had been away from[he hone tent a great deal lately. Now
Yalith knew where she had been

Mahl ah saw her younger sister and smil ed.

The nephil smiled, too, graciously acknow edgi ng
Yal i th.

Bef ore they cane out of the shadows, Yalith thought he

was Eblis, with a sense of shock and betrayal. But in the
full starlight she could see that his w ngs were nmuch
lighter, a delicate | avender. She could not tell what col or
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his long hair was, but it, coo, was lighter, and seened to
have an orange gl ow. He had a sinuous, snake-like curve
to his neck, and hooded eyes.

He smiled again, tenderly. "Mahlah will stay with nme
this night. You will let your nother know "

Yalith blurted out, "Ch, but she will worry. W are not
allowed to stay out at night..."

Mahl ah | aughed j oyously. "Ugiel has chosen mel | am
hi s betrothed!"

Yalith gasped. "But does Mot her know?"

"Not yet. You tell her, little sister."

"But shouldn't you tell her yourself? You and—
"Ugiel."

"But shouldn't you—=

Mahl ah' s | augh peal ed again, like little bells. "The old
ways are changing, little sister. This night | nmeet Ugiel's
brethren.”

The nephil stretched a soft w ng about Mahl ah. "Yes,
little sister. The old ways are changing. Go and tell your
nmot her . "

Yalith turned, and they watched her go, fingers waving

at her in farewell. At the end of the street she heard foot-
steps and turned to see a young man foll owi ng her. She
reached for a dart and put it in her blowpipe, but he dis-
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appeared around the corner of a building.

The | ow white buildings gave way to tents, each tent
surrounded by the land of the dweller, at first the small

pl ots of the shopkeepers, then groves and fields, sonetines
many acres. Al ong the path she saw sheep, goats, canels
grazing. Grapes were ripe on the vines.

Her father's tent was a | arge one, flanked by severa

eee Yoo
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smal ler tents. She hurried into the main tent, calling out
to her nother.

It was the snell that brought Dennys back to consci ous-
ness. His nostrils twitched. H s stomach heaved. There

was a snell of cooking, snoky, rancid. A snell worse than
the rotten-cheese snelf of silage which clung to the farm
hands near hone. A snell far stronger than that of the
manure spread on the fields in the spring; that was a fresh,
growi ng snell. This was old manure, rotting. A snell that
made the urinals in the lavatories at school seem sweet-

And over it all, but not covering it, a cloying snell of per-
fume and sweat, body sweat which had never been near a
shower .

He opened his eyes.

He was in an encl osed space, lit by the mponlight pour-
ing in through a hoJe in what seened to be some kind of
curved roof, and by the equally brilliant |ight which

poured froma unicorn's horn. The silver creature |ooked
around, sniffing, pawing the dirty earthen Hoor. At its feet,
a manmot h cri nged.

Dennys al nost cried out, "Hi ggaion!" But this mam

nmot h was not the one who had acconpani ed Japheth. This
mamot h had matted fur on its flanks, and it was so thin
that the skel eton showed through. Its eyes were dulied.
and it seened to be apol ogizing to the unicorn

Staring at the unicorn, still unaware of Dennys, were
several snall people. But, just as the mammmoth was unli ke
Hi ggai on, so these people were unlike Japheth. They
smel l ed. The men's bodies were hairy, giving thema
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sim an | ook. Their goatskin |oincloths were not clean
There were two full-bearded nmen, and two wonen, naked
except for the loincloths. Both the wonmen had red hair,
and the younger wonman's hair was so vivid it al nost
seenmed |ike flame, and sone care had been taken with it.
The ol der woman was wri nkl ed and di scont ent ed- 1| ooki ng.

The unicorn's |ight flashed agai nst the younger woman's
green eyes, naking them sparkle |ike enmeralds. "You see!"
she cried triunphantly. "I knew our mamoth coul d cal

us a unicorn!"
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The light in the horn di med.

The younger of the two men, who had matted brown

hair and a red beard unkenpt and spotted with food,
snarled at the girl. "And now, dear sister Tiglah, that we
have a unicorn in the tent, what do you want of it?"

The girl approached the unicorn, her hand held out as
though to pet it. The horn blazed with blinding brilliance,
and then the tent was dark so suddenly that it took severa
seconds for Dennys's eyes to adjust to the noonlight com
ing through the hole in the roof.

The nen roared with laughter. "Ho, Tiglah, you
t hought you could fool us, didn't you?"

Even the ol der woman was | aughi ng. Then she saw
Dennys, who was struggling to his knees. "G eat auk, what
have we here?"

The redheaded girl gasped. "A giant!"

The ol der, bow egged man approached Dennys. He held

a spear, and Dennys, gagging fromthe stench in the Eent,
felt an overriding surge of fear. The man nudged himwi th
the spear, so that he fell back onto a pile of filthy skins.
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The man flipped himover, using the spear, which
scratched but did not cut him He felt the tip of the spear
as it was drawn lightly along his shoul der bl ades.

"I's this one yours, Tiglah?" the younger man asked. "I
t hought you were seeing a nephil."

Ti gl ah | ooked curiously at Dennys. "He's no nephil."

The ol der woman stared. "If he's a giant, he's a baby
giant. He can't hurt us."

"What will we do with hin®" Tiglah asked.

The brown, hairy nman withdrew his spear "Throw him

out." His voice held no particular nmalice. Dennys was just

a thing, to be disposed of. He felt two pairs of hands lifting
him as the younger man hel ped his father. The mam

mot h whi nmpered, and the ol der worman ki cked at him

Certainly, Dennys thought, anything would be better than

this horrible-snmelling place full of horrible little people.

There was a brief whiff of fresh air. A glinpse of a night
sky crusted with stars. A snpky redness on the horizon,

like the light fromsone enornous industrial city. Then

he felt hinself being flung, thrown, like offal. He felt him
self rolling dowmn a steep incline. He gagged. Vonmited. He
had been thrown into what was evidently a garbage dunp.

It was even worse than wherever he had been before.

He managed to pull hinself up onto his knees. He was

in some kind of pit. There was an overwhel mi ng stench of
feces, of rotting flesh. He did not know what el se was in
the pit with him and he did not want to know Frantically
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he scranbl ed up the side, clinbing, slipping on bones, on
ooze, on decaying filth, sliding back, clinbing, sliding,
slipping, scrabbling, until at last he pulled hinmself out

55 - WK {apheth's sister Yalith

and up onto his feet and stood there tottering, filthy and
terrified.

There was no sign of Sandy. No sign of the unicorn. O

of Japheth and Higgaion. He had no idea where he was-

He | ooked around. He was standing on a dirt path which
bordered the pit. Beside it was his rolled-up bundl e of
clothes. On the other side of the path were a nunber of
tents. He had seen pictures of bedouin tents in his social-
studi es books at school. These were sinilar, though they
seenmed smaller and nore closely clustered. It was prob-
ably fromone of these tents that he had been thrown.
Beyond the tents were pal mtrees, and he staggered toward
t hese.

He needed to shower. Did he ever need to shower! He
carried with himthe snell of the pit. He ran, barely keep-
ing hinmself upright, to the grove of pal ms. Beyond these
he coul d see white. Wite sand. The desert. If he could
only reach the desert, he could-roll in the noon-washed
sand and get cl ean.

"Sandy!" he called, but there was no Sandy. "Jay! Jay!"
But no small, kind young man appeared. "Higgaion!" He
shuddered. |f he never saw any human bei ng again, he
woul d not go back to the tent where he had been poked

at with a spear, and fromwhich he had been thrown, |ike
gar bage

Raci ng, he was suddenly out of the grove of pal ns and
sliding in sand. He fell down, rolled and rolled, then

pi cked up handsful of sand and rubbed it over hinself,
wiping off the slime and filth of the pit. He pulled off his
turtleneck and flung it away. Rolled again in sand. Hi's
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undercl othes were filthy fromthe pit and he tore them of f,
flinging themafter the turtleneck. He did not even realize
that he was scraping off his own sunburned skin, so eager

was he to get clean. The sand was cool under the daisy

field of stars, and he took off his sneakers and socks, fling-
ing themafter his clothes. They woul d never be clean

again. He rubbed nore sand on his feet, his ankles, his

| egs, not even realizing that he was sobbing like a small
child.

After a while, from sheer exhaustion, he cal med down.
Began to assess his situation. He was badly sunburned. He
had made it worse by scouring hinself with sand. He was
shivering, but it was not fromcold; it was from fever

He sat there, naked as Adam on the white desert, his
back to the oasis. The not yet full npbon was sliding down
Coward the horizon. Above him there were nore stars

t han he had ever seen before. Ahead of himwas that
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strange reddi sh glow, and then he saw that it cane from

a mountain, the tallest in a range of nountains on the far
hori zon. O course. |If he and Sandy had sonehow or ot her
bl own thensel ves onto a young planet in some gal axy or
other, naturally vol canoes would still be active.

How active? He hoped he wouldn't find out- At home

the hills were low, old hills, worn down by wi nd and rain,
by the passing of the glaciers, by eons of time. Hone. He
began EO sob agai n.

Wth a great effort, he calnmed hinself. He and Sandy

were the practical ones of the famly, the ones who found
solutions to problens. They could do m nor repairs when
the pl unbi ng m sbehaved. They could rewire an old | anp
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and make it work again. Their nother's reading lanp in
the | ab was one they had bought at a church bazaar and
made over for her. Their |arge vegetable garden in the
sumrer was their pride and joy, and they sold enough of
their produce to augnment their allowances considerably.
They coul d do anythi ng. Anyt hi ng.

Even believe in unicorns. He thought of the unicorn

the unicorn he had cone to think of as a virtual unicorn,
and who hdd, sonmehow or other, brought himto that tent

of horrible, primtive little people who had thrown him
into the pit. The sad, undernourished mamrmoth evidently
had call ed the unicorn, and Dennys had been cal |l ed back
into being, too. But the unicorn had gone out in a blaze of
light. A unicorn, even a virtual one, evidently could not
stand the smell.

Al right. If he thought that a unicorn couldn't stand
the ugliness of the snell, it must nmean that he believed in
uni corns- Virtually. "

O course there were no unicorns. But neither was it
possi bl e that he and Sandy, tapping into their father's
partly programred experinment, could have been flung to
wherever in the universe they were, on a backward pl anet
of primtive life forms. Again he | ooked around. The stars
were so clear that he seemed to hear a chimng of crystal
From the nountain came a wisp of snoke, a small tongue

of fire.
"Ch, virtual unicorn!”™ he (ried. "I want to believe in
you, and if you don't cone, | will die." He felt sonething

cool and soft nudging his bare body, and there was the
scraggly little mammoth, touching himtentatively with the
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pink tip of its long grey trunk And then a burst of silver
bl azed in front of him and was reduced to a shinmrer A

uni corn knell before himon the sand Dennys did not

have the strength to nount the unicorn and sit astride He
gave the mammoth a | ook ot nute gratitude, then draped

hi nsel f over the unicorn's back He closed his eyes He

was burning with fever He would burn the unicorn He

file://IC|/12590%20Sci-Fi%20and%20Fantasy%20...delein%20L'%20Engle%20-%20Many%20Waters.txt (36 of 205) [12/29/2004 1:00:24 AM]



file:///C)/2590%20Sci-Fi %20and%20Fantasy %20E-books/M adel ein%20L '%20Engl €%620-%20M any%20Waters.txt
felt that they were exploding |ike the vol cano

Maht ah, Yalith's sister, betrothed to Uglel the nephil

lay on a small rock | edge, ten mnutes' walk into the desert
Her heart beat rapidly with excitenent LJgi el had brought
her to the rock, covered her with kisses, and then told her
to wait until he returned with his brethren to seal their
bet r ot hal

She heard the beating of wings and | ooked up, catching

her breath. Above her a pelican, white against the night

sky, flewin circles which grew smaller as it descended It
touched the ground and raised its great wings until they
seened to brush the stars, and there was no | onger a pelican
in front of Mahlah but a seraph, with wings and hair
streaming silver in the desert wind, and eyes as bright as
stars.

Mahl ah scrambled to her feet, letting her |ong black
hair swirl about her. "Al and—

The seraph took her hand, |ooking down into her eyes
"Are we really | osing you?"

She wi t hdrew her hands, dropping her gaze, |aughing a
smal |, self conscious |augh "Losing me? Wat do you
mean?"
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"Is it true that you and Il giel—=

" Yes, it is true," she said proudly "Be happy for ne,
Aland Ilgiel is still your brother, is he not?"

Al and dropped to one knee, so that he no | onger tow
ered over her 'Yes, we are still brothers, though we have
chosen very different ways "

And you're sure yours is the better way?" There was
scorn in Mhlah's voice

Al and shook his head sadly "W do not Judge The
ser aphi m have chosen to stay close to the Presence

"But you're too close to be able to see it' The nephi hm
have di stance and objectivity" He | ooked at her, and
her gl ance wavered for a nmonment "Yes Ugiel told ne
that"

Aland rose slowy to his full height Wth one silver
wi ng he drew her briefly to him and she snelled starlight.
Then he let her go "You will not forget us?"

"How could | forget you' she excl ai ned "You have
been nmy friend since Yalith took ne out to greet the dawn
and | net you and Aanel "

"You have not greeted the dawn lately "

"Ch—+ am | earni ng about the night

Al and bent down and ki ssed the top of her dark head
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Then he wal ked slowy across the desert Tears fell silently
onto the sand

Mahl ah | ooked down When she rai sed her head, she
saw a pelican flying up, up, to be lost amobng the stars

Yalith hurried into her famly tent "Mahl ah is be-
trothed to one of the nephi hml"
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No one heeded her. Her parents, brothers, and sisters-
in-law were |ying around on goatskins, eating, and drink-
ing wine her father had made fromthe early grapes.

Several stone lanps |it the tent with a warm gl ow, too
warm Yalith thought. Al nbst no breeze cane through the
open tent flap, or the roof hole. The npbon was descendi ng,
and only stars were visible. She | ooked around for Japheth,
her favorite brother, but did not see him Probably he was
still out |ooking for the brother of the young giant in her
grandfather's tent.

Her nother was stirring sonething in a wooden bow ,
i ntent on what she was doing. A mammoth, well fed, with
lustrous long hair on its flanks, lay sleeping at her feet.

Soneone had been sick, probably Ham who had a weak
stomach, and the snell of Hanis sickness mingled with the
snell of wine, of neat fromthe stewpot, of the skins of
the tent. Yaiith was accustoned to all these odors, and
noticed only that Hamwas |ying back on a pile of skins,

| ooki ng pale. Hamwas, in any event, the |ightest-skinned
in the famly, and the snallest, having been, according to
Matred, born a full nmoon early. Anah, his red-haired wife,
knelt by him offering himw ne. Languidly he pushed it
away, then pulled Anah down to him kissing her full,
sensual nout h.

Yalith went up to Matred, her nother. Repeated:
“Mahl ah is betrothed."

Matred | ooked up briefly. "She's not old enough."
"Ch, Mother, of course she is. And she is."

"d d enough?" Matred was preoccupi ed with what she
was doi ng.

japhelh's siller Yalith

"Betrothed."

"Who is it this timeP"

"I't's not one of us. It's one of the nephilim™"

Mitred shivered, but went on stirring, wthout focus.

"Mahl ah has changed. She is no longer ny nerry little girl

who was satisfied to see a butterfly, or a drop of dew on a
spider's web. She is no longer satisfied to be with u*> in the
hone tent." A tear dropped into the bow .
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Yalith patted her nother's arm "She's grown up,
Mot her . "

"So have you. But you don't go chasing about the oasis
at night. You don't run after nephi hm"

"Maybe the nephil ran after her?"

"She's pretty enough. But it is not right for me to hear
sonething like this at secondhand. That is not how things
are done. That is not how ny daughter behaves."

"I"'msorry," Yalith said unconfortably. "I was wal ki ng
home from Grandfat her Lanech's,and | saw them Mhl ah
and a nephil. H's name is Uglei He asked me to tell you,

so that you would not be worried."

"Worried!" Maned excl ai med- "Just don't tell your
father, that's all- What's to prevent this L' gh—=

"Ugiel."

"This nephil from (om ng hinself, with Mahlah, to tel
me and your father, according to the custom™

Yalith frowed worriedly. "He said that tinmes are chang-

ing." Eblis had said that, too. She felt a jolt of insecurity
in the pit of her "itomac h. She did not tell her nother about
Eblis.

Matred put down her wooden spoon with a bang. "There
62 -~ MANY WATERS

are many who think it an honor to be noticed by a nephi

and accept their ways. Anah"—Matred | ooked across at

her son Hamis w fe, redheaded, still |uscious, but begin-

ning to be overbl own—Anah tells ne that her younger

sister, Tiglah, is being singled out by a nephil for marriage.
Anah is thrilled."

"But you're not."

"Tiglah is not my daughter. Mahlah is." Mtred turned
away. "Child, | amnot star-dazzled by the nephilim They
are very different fromus."

"They are beautiful =

"Beautiful, yes. But they will nmake changes, and not al
changes are good."

—+ don't want things to change, Yalith thought- And

then, in her mnd s eye, she saw again the young gi ant who
had bowed to her in G andfather Lanmech's tent, and who

was unli ke anybody she had ever seen

Matred continued: "Change is, | suppose, inevitable,

and sonetines it brings good things." She | ooked across
the tent to her ol dest son, Shem who was sitting with his
wi fe, Elisheba, eating sone of the grapes fromthe vine-
yard which were not pressed for wi ne but kept for the
table. Shemwas pulling one grape at a tinme fromthe
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bunch, and throwing it to Elisheba. She would catch each
grape in her open nouth and they would both laugh with

pl easure at this sinple, sensual gane. It seenmed amazingly
young and romantic for this stocky, solid couple. "Elisheba
is agreat help to ne. And then, Japheth's wife—

Yalith | ooked to where a young woman with softly curl -
ing bl ack hair against creany skin was scouring a wooden
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bowl with sand. The young wonan | ooked up and waved
in greeting.

Matred said, "She cones to us from anot her oasis, and
with a strange name."

"0-holi-bamah." Yalith sounded it out.

"Look at her," Matred commanded.

Yalith | ooked again at her sister-in-law. Gholibamah was

fairer of conplexion than Yalith or the other wonmen, even
fairer than Ham Her hair and brows were bl acker than

the night sky, a rippling, purply biack. Wen Chotibamah

stood, she was nearly a head taller than the other wonen.
And beautiful. She always seened lit by moonlight, Yalith
t hought. "What about her?" she asked her nother.

"Look at her, child. Look at her."
Yalith was shocked. "You nean you think she—=

Matred shrugged slightly. "She is the youngest daughter

of a very old man." She held up the fingers of both hands.
"More than ten years younger than her brothers and sis-
ters. 1 love Cholibamah as though she were nmy own. And

i f Oholibamah was indeed sired by a nephil, then great
good has been brought into our lives."

Yalith | ooked at GChol i bamah as though seeing her for

the first time. After Yalith and Mahl ah. Chol i banah was
the youngest worman in the tent, younger by several years
than Elisheba, Shems wife, or Anah, Hamis wife. Al three
of Yalith's brothers had married at unusual ly young ages,
and all three had grunbled at having to take on donestic
duties so soon. Shem had protested, "But we are too young
to marry. I'mthe oldest, and |'ve barely reached ny first
hundred years."
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H s father had replied, "There is a certain urgency, mny
son. "

"Wayp And how will you find wives for us when we are
SO0 young?"

"You are fine-looking nen," the patriarch assured him

Ham had joined in. "But why the rush, Father? What is
this urgency you speak of ?"
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The patriarch pulled at his | ong beard, which was begin-
ning to show white. "Yesterday, when | was working in

the vineyard, the Voice spoke to ne. El told ne that | nust
find wives for you."

"But whyp" Ham protested. "W're young, and we need
time."

"There are changes, great changes com ng,"
arch said.

the patri -

"I's the vol cano going to erupt?" Shem asked.

"If the vol cano erupts,” Ham said, "w ves won't do us
any good."

Their tather told themonly | hat the word of El had
come to himin the vineyard, and that El had given no
expl anat i on.

El i sheba and Anah were easily found for Shem and

Ham The patriarch had a reputati on as an honest nan.

He had the | argest and best vineyards on the oasis, and

fine flocks of goats and sheep- The fame of his w ne had
spread to many ot her oases round about. Matred was a

worman of unquestionable virtue and beauty, and her girth
attested to her skills as a cook. It was a privilege to narry
into her tent.

Japhet h was young enough so that no one stepped for-
65 -"s- japheth's sister Yalith

ward. His face was still snmooth and beardl ess. Hi s body
hair was no nore than soft down. His eyes were friendly
and guil el ess- BUE he was on the threshold of manhood.
H s father went off on his canel one day, and canme back
wi t h Chol i barah.

Japhet h had been at the well, getting water for the ani-
mal s, when he saw a young girl on a white canel, a young
girl of fair complexion, with dark hair tunmbling richly
agai nst her ivory shoulders. H s eyes net Cholibamah's
eyes, dark as the night sky between stars, and his knees
became Huid. She slid off the white canel's back and cane
toward him slender hands outstretched. Their |ove was a
bright flower, youthful, and radiantly beautiful

Ohol i banah. 0-hol y-banmah. A nane as strange as her
moonl it beauty. But soon it flowed easily fromtheir lips.

Ohol i banmah was Yalith's first real friend. They were

not far apart in age, both of them barely out of chil dhood
and i nto womanhood. They were alike, too, in their un-

i keness EO the others. They saw and rejoiced in what nopst
peopl e of the oasis never noticed. Both liked to | eave the
tent at first dawn to watch and wait for the sun to rise
over the desert, delighting in the calling of the stars just
before daylight. It was during one of her dawn wal ks t hat
Yalith had net the great Iion who was the seraph Aariel,
and on another wal k, when she had persuaded Mahlah to

join her, that she had introduced Aariel and Alarid the
pelican to her sister. But once Cholibanmah canme, Mhl ah
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preferred to sleep in the norning.

So Yalith and her youngest sister-in-law would slip out
qui etly. Wen the great red di sk of day pulled above the

66 "s™ MANY WATERS

white sand, and the stars di med and their songs faded

out, scarab beetles who had sl ept under the sand during

the hours of the dark cane scuttling up into the light. At
the edge of the oasis, the baboons |eapt fromthe trees,
clapping their hands and shrieking for joy at the rising of
the sun. Behind themon the oasis the cocki crowed, and

in the desert the lions roared their early-norning roar
before retreating to their caves to sleep during the heat of
the day. Yalith and Oholi bamah shared a silent and joyfu
conpani onshi p.

Now, in the warm and noi sy tent, Cholibamah beckoned
to Yalith. "Have you eaten?"

"No." Yalith shook her head. "I nmeant to eat with
Grandfather, but 1 forgot all about food because there was
a strange young—

Ham interrupted her, calling out fromthe pile ot skins
on which he was reclining. "I have a headache, Choli. |
need you."

Ohol i banah said sharply, "Let Anah rub your head- She
is your wife."

"Her fingers do not have the touch that yours do." And,
i ndeed, Onholibamah had a reputation for having healing
in her fingers.

She was still sharp. "If you don't want a headache, don't
eat and drink too nuch." She turned away and went to

the cook pot, ladled sonme stew into a wooden bowl, and
handed it to Yalith. The marmoth | eft Matred and cane
and nudged Yalith's knee.

"No, Selah," Yalith scolded. "You know | won't give
you anything nore to eat. You're getting fat." She deftly
pi cked pi eces of nmeat and vegetable fromthe bow and ate

67 -~f: Japheth's sister Yahth

them then raised it to her lips to drink the broth. It tasted
wonderful, and she realized that she was very hungry-

Besi de her, Choli bamah si ghed.
"What's the matter?" Yalith asked.

The mammot h noved to the older girl, who scratched

its grey head. "I was wal king through the town this nom
ing. We needed sone provisions. One of the nephilim
canme out of one of the bathhouses, snelling of oil and
spi ces, and stood in ny path." She paused.

"And?" Yalith prodded.
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"He said that | was one of them one of their daughters."

Yalith glanced at her nother, then back at OChol i bamah.
Thought of Eblis and his glorious purple wings. "Wuld
that be so terrible?"

"It is absurd. | love ny parents. 1 love ny father."

Yalith had never seen Cholibamah's parents. And how

woul d she herself feel if sonmeone suggested that her father
was not, in fact, her father? But now that Matred had

put the thought in her nind, it was easy to believe that
Ohol i banah had been sired by a nephil. She had gifts of
heal i ng. Ham was right about that. Her voice when she

sang was beautiful as a bird's. She saw things no one el se

Saw.

But then, Yalith rem nded herself, she, too, was differ-

ent, the seventh child of her parents, and she knew quite
wel | who her parents were, and that they had been disap-

poi nted when they had had a fourth daughter instead of a

fourth son.

"Did you hear ne saying that Mahlah is betrothed to a
nephi | ?" she asked OChol i bamah.

"Yes, | heard. Mahlah likes pretty things. The w ves of
68 -s™ MANY WATERS

the nephilimlive in houses of stone and clay, not. in tents.
I"msure Mahl ah feels proud to have been chosen."

"What do you think about it?" Yalith asked.

"I"'mnot sure. |'mnot sure what | think about the

nephilim Especially if— She broke off.
"And the seraphi n?" Yalith asked.

"I"'mnot sure what | think about them either." Choli -
bamah pressed her fingers against her ears as Ham started
to shout.

For a small man, he had a powerful voice. "Selah, cone
here! If Cholibamah won't help ne, then | need a uni-
corn!™

Anah said crossly, "You know a unicorn can't come near
you."

"It doesn't have to conme near," Ham grunted. "They
can cast their light fromany distance. It's only the light I
need. "

Anah nmuttered, "You need nore than that."

"Yalith! You can call a unicorn. O Selah! Call nme a
uni corn!"

A sudden flash of light nade themall blink. It was as
t hough 1ightning had somehow nanaged to get inside the
heavy hi des of the tent, perhaps flashing down through
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the roof hole.
"CGetaway!" Hamcried. "Wo are you!"

He was not referring to the unicorn, which stood glim
mering in the tent. On the skins right by Hamlay a very
young man, with raw, sunburned skin, and eyes gl azed
with fever.

Matred peered down at the boy. "How did he get here?
Ham is he a friend of yours?"

69 ~s japheth's sister Yahth

Ham | ooked totally bewi |l dered. "I've never seen him
before. ™"

"What is he?" Shem demanded.

The patriarch, who had been chewi ng on a nmutton
bone, | ooked at the boy. "Another kind of giant," he said
di sgust edl y.

Ohol i banah sai d, "Woever he is, give himair. Don't
crowd around. Look, he has sun fever. Ch ny, he | ooks
terrible."

El i sheba, Shenmis wife, peered at the boy. "If he's a giant.
he's a very young one."

Yalith managed to push between Matred and Choli -
bamah so that she could see. She shrieked, "It's ny young
giant!"

"What's that, daughter?" Matred asked. "You've seen
hi m bef ore?"

"In Gandfather's tent, when | took himhis night-
light." ' -

The patriarch scowmed. "If ny father, Lanech, doesn't
want a giant in his tent, why should I have himin m ne?"

"Ch, please. Father," Yalith begged.
"You' ve really seen him before?" Cholibamah asked.

"When | brought G andfather Lanech his night-light,"
Yalith repeated, "there was this young, sunburned giant in
his tent." She | ooked at the fevered young man- "I'm not
sure this is ... \Were's Japhet h?"

The tent flap was pushed aside, and Japheth cane in.
"Way, here | am looking for a unicorn and—

Sel ah rai sed her trunk and trunpeted.

"Why!" Japheth exclaimed. "I've been | ooking all over
the oasis and there's one right here! And—so is the Den,

70 -s™ MANY WATERS

the one |I've been |l ooking fort" He dropped to his knees.
"Great auk. Is he alive?"
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Ohol i banah ordered, "Mve back, all of you." She put
her hand agai nst Dennys's bare chest. "He's alive, but he's
burning with fever."

Anah noved back slightly, pushing her red hair away
fromher face with a dirty hand. "Is he a seraph or a
nephi | ?"

Yalith shook her head. "He doesn't have wi ngs. Oh.
Japheth, I'mglad you' re back. He is the other one, isn't
he, the one you were | ooking forP"

"Yes," Japheth said. "But he | ooks burned nearly to
death. "

Onhol i banah pressed her hand agai nst the reddened fore-
head, wincing at the heat of it, turning to |ook for the
uni corn, who had al nost di nmed out of being. "Unicorn,
can you hel p?"

The unicorn's outline sharpened, and it bent toward
the flushed boy, and light flowed fromits forehead, cooling
t he burni ng skin.

Ham pushed up fromhis pelts and bl undered toward

the unicorn. "Me. | need help. | feel sick. Help nme." H's
fair hair was stringy with sweat. The even lighter hair on
his chest held drops of noisture.

Again there was a flash of Iight, and when they could see
agai n, the unicorn had di sappear ed.

"Idiot." Anah's green eyes sparked. "You know you can't
get near a unicorn."

"Meanwhi l e," the patriarch said, "how are we going to
get rid of this half-baked gi ant?"

7 i -»" japheth's sister Yalith

"My dear," Matred protested, "surely we shoul d show
hi m some hospitality."

"My good father, Lanech, evidently threw hi mout of
his tent," her husband retorted.

"No, Father!" Yalith protested. "You don't understand!
There are two giants, and Grandfather has the other one
in his tent and is taking care of him"

"l don't know what you're tal king about," her father
said. "How can there be two of these peculiar giants?"

"Ch, Father, if only you' d go to see G andfat her
Lamech!"

"I will have nothing to do with coddling the old man.
O his strange giants. W have enough troubl es w thout
sick giants being added to them"

Yalich knelt beside Oholibanmah and | ooked at the boy,
who | ay breathing shallowy, eyelids tw tching slightly.
Yalith reached out a tentative finger and touched the boy's
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flushed cheek. "You' re not Sand? You're his brother?"

The reddened eyelids opened slightly. "Dennys.
Dennys." Then the boy flung his armover his face, as
though to ward off a blow H's |inbs began to shake
convul sively.

"VWhat ' s happened?" Japheth demanded. "Sonebody's
hurt him And he doesn't recognize me."

"He's afraid!" Elisheba's voice was shocked.

Shem protested. "Surely G andfather Lamech coul dn't
have hit him™"

"Never," Japheth defended swiftly.

"Not Grandfather!" Yalith spoke at the same tine.
"ElIl His skin is rubbed raw" Cholibamah excl ai med.
72 -s™» MNy MTf AS

"Someone between Grandfather Lamech's tent and here
has hurt him™"

Matred bent close, asking softly, "Wo could have done
this? Even to a deforned giant?"

Japhet h asked, "Dennys?"

"Dennys," the boy npaned.

"Where have you been? Did someone call you and the
uni corn back into being? Wo was it?"

Ohol i banah touched her husband's hand. "Sel ah call ed
a unicorn, and suddenly this wounded gi ant was here."

"But he's been sonewhere el se on the oasis." Japheth

took his wife's hand and pressed it against his cheek. "And
he has been abused. He's barely conscious. This is ter-
rible."

Anah peered over Yalith's shoulder. "Are you sure he's
human?"

JapheEh frowned. "They said they are twins, but | think
twins is human."

The patriarch murnured, "What with the w nged crea-
tures around, sleeping with the daughters of nen, it is
hard to know anynore who is hurman and who is not." He

| ooked at ©hol i bamah, but not unkindly.

Ohol i bamah touched Dennys's forehead agai n, and he

opened his eyes and flinched. "Shh. | will not hurt you.'
She | ooked at Yalith and Japheth. "The unicorn's horn
has taken away some of his fever, but he is still very hot.

Was it this bad when you saw him Japheth?"
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Japhet h shook his head. "He was sun-sick, worse than
the Sand, but not like this."

The patriarch asked, "You say there are two of these
gi ant s?"
73 '~£ Japheth's sister Yalith

"Two. Exactly alike. | left the one called Sand in G and-

father Lamech's tent"-he | ooked rather defensively at his

father—to go ook for this one. And then, to ny surprise,
when |'d given up for the night, he was here, right in our
own hone tent."

Ham suggested, "We've never seen two | ook-alikes. W
shoul d send soneone to G andfather Lamech's tent to
make sure there's another one."

"You doubt nme?" Japheth demanded.
"Just want to make sure,"” Ham sai d.

Less hotly, Japheth said, "I found it difficult to believe
at first, nyself."

Cutting across their conversation, Cholibamah said,
"W shoul d bathe himwith water, to try to keep him coo
and noi st."

"Wateri" Matred excl ained. "Even the mamot hs are
having difficulty scenting for water. But there is plenty of
Wi ne." v

"Not nmy wine!" the patriarch roared. "Wnan! You
have no idea how hard I work in the vineyard."

"l do," Japheth commented mldly. "I work with you."

Ohol i banmah frowned slightly. "I don't think wine will
do. "

Japheth said, "H ggai on sprayed water from G and-
father Lamech's water pot on the Sand, and | think it
hel ped." He | ooked toward Sel ah, who again was at
Matred' s feet-

Anah gl anced out of the corner of her green eyes at
pasty Ham then at Dennys's recunbent form "If his skin
didn't ook like raw neat, he'd be quite gorgeous."

El i sheba, Shemis wi fe, stocky and sensibl e-1o00king, with
74 -0 M47VWy WTFRS

thickly curling black hair and dark, placid eyes, snorted.
"Keep away from him Anah. You saw that the unicorn

went right to him For all his giant's size, he's barely nore
than a baby. And he's trenbling- He's frightened."

Matred said fiercely, "Watever, he shall not be ill-
treated again."

Yalith | ooked gratefully at her nother
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Her father snorted. "Wonen. |'m al ways being bullied

by women and their good works- Matred feeds any | azy
beggar who comes to the tent, and Elisheba hel ps her keep
the soup pot full."

"Peopl e do not choose to be poor and hungry,"” Matred
said calmy. "W have enough, and to spare. Husband,
wi Il not have this young giant abused."”

"Do what you want with him" the patriarch said. "It
makes no difference to ne, as long as |I'm not bot hered
about it."

Chol i bamah | ooked at her husband. "We shoul dn't

|l eave himhere. It's too hot and crowded. He was near
death when the unicorn's light touched him and | think
he's still very ill."

"Listen to Onholi," Ham said. "She knows what she's
tal ki ng about."

For Yalith, no matter what Japheth had sai d, Dennys

was the same young nan she had seen in her grandfather's
tent. She had been afraid of himwhen she had first seen
him and now, this tine, it was the young gi ant who
seened terrified. "Wiere can we take hin®"

"He's just a child," Cholibamah suggested. "What about
the women's tent?"

75 Jnpheth's sister YaUi h

In Yalith's eyes, Sandy/Dennys was not a child.
El i sheba asked, "How near to the tinme of the nmoon is it
for any of us?"

Mal red, who was the one to keep track of such things,

drew her brows together in thought, and touched her
fingers, counting. "Not for a while. Soon he will be well
enough to sleep here in the big tent. O he will be dead."

Yalith shuddered. "Don't say that. He is our guest. W
don't let our guests die."

"My dear," Matred said. "He is badly burned. His skin
is raw, as though sonmeone has been scraping him like a
carrot."”

"Perhaps we should call on one of the seraphi nP"
Japhet h suggest ed.

H s not her nodded. Looked at Yalith. "Your friend
Aariel would cone. would he not?"

"I think so, yes." If she had to call Aariel, Yalith would
make very certain that it was Aariel, not Eblis, though she
was not sure why she felt that making sick calls was not
part of the business of the nephilim

"Elisheba,"” Matred continued, "if you will look into the
chest by ny sleeping skins, you will find some soft linen
for himto lie on. The animal skins are too rough."
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Anah si npered, "Mther always knows best, eh, Han®"
and noved away.

"I will crush sone figs and nmake juice for himto drink."
Matred al ways felt better when there was sonething to do.

Ohol i bani ah pressed her pal m agai nst Dennys's forehead
again. "He is so hot." She frowned, as he flinched and
nmoaned, eyes tightly closed.

76 -~ MANY WATERS

The patriarch said, "If he's going to die on us, get him
out of the tent, quickly."

Yalith protested, "Father!"
j apheth reached confortingly for her hand-

The patriarch said, "You will have to | earn, daughter
that you cannot nurse every broken-w nged bird or
wounded sal amander back to health."

"l can try!"

"Per haps you make them suffer nore that way," her
fat her suggested, "than if you let themdie?"

"Ch, Father—

"Now. " Matred bustled back. "Enough tal k. Japheth
will help us carry our strange little giant to the wonen's
tent. Quick, now"

4 '"~N Qandfal her JLanmech
and grandf at her Enoch

When Dennys opened his eyes and found hinsel f sur-
rounded by little brown people, he was terrified- How had
he got back into that terrible tent? Surely the unicorn
woul dn't have returned himto the people who had tossed
himout into the dung heap. Where was the unicorn?

Brilliant light flared against his closed eyelids, then
darkness. He began to shiver, uncontrollably, and he felt
a hand against his forehead. Cool. Gentle. It m ght al nost
have been his nother's hand. Wen he had had flu, only
his nother's touch could cool him "Mdther," he npaned.
Then, like a snmall child, "Mnmy . "

A smal |l woman | eaned over him |ooked at himw th
twi nkly eyes surrounded by a crisscrossing of winkles. She
did not | ook as though she would throw himinto a garbage

pit.

She noved away, and then two pairs of younger eyes

were looking at him One pair was a deep anber, wth

gol den fl ecks, and belonged to a girl with hair as anber as
the eyes. Beautiful eyes. Pure. The other girl's eyes were

78 -« MANY WATERS

bl ack, but a black which held light, and wi sdom Wherever
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he was. it could not be the tent from whi ch he had been
thrown by the men while the girl with flam ng-red hair
| ooked on.

Men. He | ooked around fearfully. There were nen

there. Spears were stacked against the side of the tent. One
of the men held a wi neskin. They did not seemto be

t hr eat eni ng.

Then one of the small nen cane over to him and sniled
down at him and he felt a great wave of relief. It was
Japhet h.

"Jay— he whi spered through parched lips.

"Den!" Japheth exclaimed gladly. "Choli, he's com ng
back to consci ousnessi”

"Jay— Dennys's teeth were chattering.

"Who's hurt you?" Japheth asked. "Can you tell us?"
Dennys cl osed his eyes again.

"Don't bother himw th questions now," Cholibamah
sai d.

"Don't be afraid. Den," Japheth encouraged. "W're

not going to |l et anybody hurt you." Japheth bent down to
him "l'mgoing to carry you to sone place where it's cool
and quiet. Don't be afraid." Japheth picked Dennys up as
carefully as possible and slung himover his shoul der.

Japheth was the tallest man in the tent; even so, he was

so nmuch snaller than Dennys that the boy's feet dragged

on the ground, and he curled his fingers to keep them from
scraping, too. No wonder in this place he and Sandy were

t hought of as giants, Dennys had a feverish vision of a trip
his class had taken to a nmuseum where everybody had been

79 '~s- G andfat her Lamech and G andf at her Enoch

amazed at the exhibition of knights' arnor. How smal
those kni ghts nmust have beeni The people on this planet
where he and Sandy had been flung were even snall er
than the medi eval knights.

Hi s thoughts nmisted off, as tenuous as the virtual uni-
corns. The renenbrance of the field trip to the nuseum

was no nore of a dreamthan his being carried by Japheth,
who was amazingly strong for so snall a man, a short young
shepherd carrying a |l anb. A very snall shepherd. Dennys's
toes scraped over a rock, and he cried out. If he could wake
up, if he could shake off the heat of this feverish dream
he and Sandy would be in their bunk bed at hone.

He opened his eyes, and the stars were brilliant, and he
took a gulp of fresh air. Then his head brushed agai nst a
tent flap, and he felt hinself being | owered onto sonething
soft but so delicate that he could feel the rough skins
underneath. He licked his cracked lips and realized that

he had a raging thirst. "Water, Jay,',' he managed to croak,
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but could not summon the energy to add, please.

The "bl ack-eyed girl bent over himand held a w neskin

to his lips, and he tasted sonething bitter and sweet at
the sane tine. It stung his throat as he swal |l owed, but at
| east it was wet.

The bl ack-eyed girl withdrew the skin. "W shoul dn't
give himtoo much wne."

"I forgot the fig juice," the plunp, nut-like wonan ex-
claimed. "I'Il be right back."

Dennys heard the pad of bare feet, and the thud of a
|l eather tent flap falling.

"He recogni zes me now." Japheth's voice was troubl ed.
80 -~ MANY WATERS

"I don't think he's afraid of us anynore,
girl said, the one with anber eyes.

t he younger

"Wat er— Dennys begged.

The anber-eyed girl said, wistfully, "G andfather La-
mech's wells still have water to spare.”

The other girl agreed. "I wouldn't mnd going to get a
pitcherful, but I w sh G andfather Lamech did not live at
the bottom of the oasis.”

Japheth put his armlovingly about the girl. "1'll take
one of the canels and go. | don't want either of you cross-
ing the oasis at this tinme of night. Every noon, there are
nmore bandits and thieves."

"Ch, but be careful," the younger girl begged.

"Take ny canel, love," the bl ack-haired woman of f er ed.
"She's the swiftest, and you'll be safe on her."

"Thank you, OCholibamah, ny wife." Japheth | eaned to

her and ki ssed her on the |ips. Dennys, watching through
the confusion of headache and fever, thought that it was

a nice kiss. It was the kind of kiss he had seen his father
give his nother. Areal kiss. If he lived through "this, he
woul d like to kiss soneone |ike that.

He heard Japheth | eave, and closed his eyes, sliding into

a fevered sleep. Like his virtual unicorn, he seened to
flicker in and out of being. He retreated deep within him
self in order to retreat fromthe flam ng pain of his scraped
skin. He did not know how | ong he had been unconsci ous

bef ore he becane aware of the two women speaking softly.

"Why won't ny father reconcile with G andfather La-
i nech?" the lighter voice asked. "I had to beg himfor the
oil for Grandfather's night-light."

81 -vN G andfather Lanmech and G andf at her Enoch

The ol der girl, the one Japheth had kissed, with an odd
nane, Choli sonething, had a voice like velvet. "Your
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father was hurt when G andfather Lanmech insisted on
staying in his own tent."

"But as long as Grandfather can care for hinsel f—=

"It's conplicated," the dark voice said. "People don't
revere old people the way they used to. They don't want to
listen to their stories.”

"l love Gandfather's stories!”
"I, too,Yalith."

Yalith, that was the name of the anber-eyed one. Yalith
and GCholi. Dennys was vaguely aware of something coo
touchi ng his skin, sonething that nunbed the pain.

The one called Cnholi continued. "I always enjoy it when
it's my turn to take himthe night-light. And at. |east your
nmot her feels as we do. She'll always manage to get the oi

for us to take to him"

"When did it change?" Yalitliasked. "People need to sit

at the feet of the old people and listen. But now+ heard
Anah say that her grandfather was put out in the desert to
die, and his bones were picked clean by vultures."

"Ch, El, what are we coming tol"

At the trouble in the dark voice, Dennys opened his
eyes.

"He is still so hot, so hot," Choli said. "I wi sh we knew
who had hurt him"

"But what could we do?" Yalith asked. "Wat in El's
nane coul d we do? People are ugly to one anot her today.
Were we this cruel before the nephilimand the seraphim
came?"

82 ' <N MANY WATERS
"l don't know. "
"And who cane first?"

"I don't know," the dark-eyed one repeated. "There is
much we don't know. Were did this young wounded
giant conme from for instance?"

"The other one," Yalith said, "the one in G andfather
Lanech's tent, said that they came from sonme ki nd of
Ni ghted Pl ace."

"United States," Dennys corrected automatically. Then

Yalith's words registered. "Were is ny brother?” n
"Ch, good, he's coming to!" Yalith cried. Then said, e,
kindly, to Dennys. "He's in ny G andfather Lanmech's | a-

tent, being cared for by G andfather and Higgaion. He's n

sun-struck, too, but not nearly as badly as you are."

The words began to buzz into nmeani ngl essness as Dennys
slid back into unconsciousness. He knew that the com
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bi nati on of too nmuch sun, of being thrown into Ehe pit,

of scraping hinself with sand, had nade himill. Very ill,
i ndeed. This was far worse than when he had flu and a
tenmperature of over 105°. Then he had antibiotics to fight
the fever. Heaven knew what had been in that garbage pit-
Heaven knew what horrible infection mght follow He

t hought that he was probably dying from overexposure to
the sun, and he didn't rmuch nmind, except that he w shed
he was at honme, on his own planet, rather than here,
wherever in the universe here was, with these strange snmal |
peopl e. He wi shed he was young enough to call out and
wake his nother, so that she would cone in to himand she
woul d wake himfromthe nightnare and take off the

83 -~ f G andfather Lanmech and G andf at her Enoch

knight's hel net that was pinching his skull and giving him
a terribl e headache.

He drifted into darkness.

For the first few days in G andfather Lanmech's tent,

Sandy was niserable. H's reddened skin bubbled into
blisters. Where he didn't sting, he itched. But as his fever
abat ed he began to look for Yalith in the evening. She

did not cone, and he felt only a weary indifference to the
ol der wonmen who brought the light, often staying to chat
with the old man so that they woul d have an excuse to

stare at Sandy.

He knew now t hat Dennys was safe in a tent near

Japheth's, and that he was being well cared for. He knew
that he and Dennys were objects of intense curiosity to the
worren who cane each eveni ng.

"I've never seen anything like it!" the ol dest one. called
Matred, exclainmed. "Except that our giant is burned so
much nore badly, | would not believe that they are Ewo."

Anah and Elisheba took their turns taking the night-

light to G andfather Lanech, whispering over Sandy and

his likeness to their own twin, still burning with fever in
the wonmen's tent. But they shyly held back from talking
with Sandy, speaking softly so that he coul d not hear what
they were saying.

Adnare! came each day, at |east |ong enough to drip

fresh herbs or powders into the water with which Higgaion
continued to bathe the buned skin. The pelican kept the
water jar filled, and when G andfather Lamech thanked

84 -v~ MANY WATERS

the great bird. he treated it as nore than a pelican, causing
Sandy to wonder. The old nman spent hours cooki ng con-
coctions to tenpt Sandy's appetite, and the ones that tasted
best were the ones which rem nded himof his nother's

Bunsen- burner stews. Sandy wanted to ask the old nman

about the wonmen who cane in the evening and, nost im
portantly, to ask himwhy Yalith was not one of them but

he was enbarrassed and held his peace. And slept, and

sl ept, healing.
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On the first night when it was apparent that Sandy's

fever had left himand he was weak but recuperati ng,

Lanech suggested that they go out of the tent and sit

under the stars. "Their |ight cannot harm your healing
skin. Your skinis so fair, so fair. No wonder you had the
sun fever." He held out his hand and Sandy took it, letting
the old man pull himto his feet. Hs legs felt weak and
unused. Lanech pushed through the tent flap, holding it

asi de for Sandy, who had to bend over to go through. Not
far fromthe tent was a large and ancient fig tree, too old
to bear fruit any longer. One root had pulled up fromthe
ground and forned a | ow seat, before it di pped down into
the earth again. Lanech sat on it, and beckoned to Sandy

to sit beside him

"Look." Lanech pointed to the sky.

Sandy had al ready been staggered by the glory of the

ni ght sky on his nocturnal visits to the grove which served
as outhouse. He had tried to question the old nan as to
where he was, what planet, what gal axy. But Lamech had

been bewi | dered. Sun, noon, and stars revol ved around the

85 -"s- G andfather Lamech and G andf at her Enoch

oasis and the desert, put there by EIl for their benefit. So
Sandy still had no idea where he and Dennys had ended
up with their foolishness.

Now he sinmply | ooked up at the sky in awe. At hone,

even in winter when the air was clearest, even deep in the
countryside where they lived, the stars were not |ike these
desert stars. It seenmed that he could al nbst see the arns

of spiral galaxies noving in their great circular dance. Be-
tween the radi ance of the stars, the bl ackness of the firnma-
ment was deeper and darker than vel vet.

Except at the far horizon. "Hey." Sandy asked. "Wy is
it so light over there? Is there a big city. or something?"

"It is the nountain,"” Lanech sai d.

Sandy squinted and could just nmake out a range of

nmount ai ns agai nst the sky, with one peak higher than the
others, a long way off, nuch farther off than the palmtree
which had led themto Japheth and Hi ggai on and the

oasis. "A vol cano?" he asked. -
Lanech nodded.
"Does it erupt often?"

Lanmech shrugged. "Perhaps once in every man's life-
time. It is far away. Wen it goes off, we do not get the
fire, but we get a rain of black dust that kills our crops.

The light tingeing the horizon was indeed so far away
that it did not even dimthe nagnificence of the stars.
Sandy asked, "Is it always this clear?"

"Except during a sandstorm Do you have sandstorns
on the other side of the nountain?" Lamech had set it in
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his mnd that the twins cane from beyond the nountai ns.
That was as far away as he under st ood.

86 "N MANY WATERS

"No. We're nowhere near a desert. Everything is green
where we live, except in winter, when the trees lose their
| eaves and the ground has a good cover of snow. "

" Snow?"

Sandy reached down and picked up a handful of the

clean white sand. "It is even whiter than this, and it is
softer, and it—+n winter it falls fromthe sky and covers
the ground, and it's called poor man's fertilizer, and we
need it to make sure we'll have good crops in sumrer-
Dennys and | have a big vegetabl e garden.”

The old man's face brightened- "Wen you are better
and can go out in the daylight, I will show you ny garden
What do you grow i n yours?"

"Ch, tomatoes and sweet corn and broccoli and brussels
sprouts and carrots and onions and beans, and al nbost any-
thing you want to eat. W eat what we can, and what we
can't, we can." Then he realized that the old joke would
mean nothing to Lamech. He anmended, "We can sone of

our produce, or freeze it."

"Can? Freeze?"

"Well, uh, putting by food that we've grown in the
summer so that we'll have it to eat in the winter."

"Do you grow rice?" Lanech asked
"No. "
"You don't have good enough wells for it?"

"W have wells," Sandy said, "but | don't think we have
the right kind of growing conditions for rice." He was

going to have to ook up rice cultivation when they got
hone.

"Lentil s?" Lamech pursued.

87 -~s. Gandfather Lamech and G andf at her Enoch
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"No. "

" Dat es?"

"It's too cold where we live for palmtrees."”

"1've never been on the other side of the nmountains. It
must be a very strange place."
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Sandy did not know how to correct him "Well, where
we live, it's very different."

The old man nmurmured. "You are the begi nning of
change. W are living in end tinmes. It can be very lonely."

Sandy, |ooking at the stars, did not hear. "G andfather
Lanech, is nmy brother really getting better?"

"Yes. That is what | amtold."

"Who tells you?"

"The women, when they bring the night-light."

"Do the nmen never cone? | haven't seen your son."

"It is only the women who care." Lantech's voice was
bitter.

"Japhet h— <-

"Ah, Japheth. Japheth conmes when he can, ny youngest
grandson, my dear boy." He sighed, wearily. "Wen ny
son, ny only son, was born, | predicted that he would
bring us relief fromour work, fromthe hard |abor that
has come upon us because of the curse upon the ground."

Sandy felt an unconfortable prickling. "Wat curse?”

"When our forebears had to | eave the Garden, they

were told, Accursed shall the ground be on your account.
It will growthorns and thistles for you. You shall gain
your bread by the sweat of your brow " He sighed again,
then all his many winkles weathed upward in a snile.
"It is as | predicted. My son has brought us relief- The

88 "se MANY WATERS

vines flourish. The herds and fl ocks increase. But he has
grown proud in his prosperity. | amlonely in ny old age.
I amglad that you have cone."

The mammot h cane out of the tent and came to them

putting his head on Lanech's knee. "The wonen keep

telling nme that | amwelcone in ny son's tent. But | wll
stay here, where ny son was born, where his nother died.
That is no reason for ny son to refuse to cone see ne,
because | choose to remain in ny owmn tent. He is stiff-
necked. What will he do in his turn when his sons want his
tent?"

"Does he want your tent?"

"l have the deepest and best wells on the oasis. | have
al ways given himall the water he needs for his vineyards,
but he conpl ains about having to fetch it. Too bad. | wll

stay in nmy own tent."

"Maybe, " Sandy suggested, "your son is stubborn be-
cause his father is stubborn?”

The old man sniled reluctantly. "It could be so."
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"If he doesn't cone to see you, why don't you go see
hi n"

"It is too far for an old man to wal k. | have given ny
camels and all my animals to nmy son. | keep only my groves
and garden." Lamech reached out and patted Sandy's knee

with his gnarled hand. "I hope you won't be wanting to

| eave right away, now that you are getting well. It is pleas-
urabl e havi ng someone to share ny tent."

Hi ggai on nudged the old man.

Lanmech | aughed. "You're a mammoth, ny dear Hig-
gaion. And while | have deep devotion for you, | amfeel-

i 89 '"s>:'s: Grandfather Lanmech and. G andfather Enoch

ing the need of a hunman conpani on, especially during ny
| ast days."

"Your | ast days?" Sandy asked. "What do you nean?"

"I amnot as old as ny father, Methuselah, but 1 am

ol der than his father, Enoch. Now, there was a strange nan.
my grandfather. He wal ked with El and then he was not.

And he was younger than |I. El has told me to nunber ny
days. "

Sandy felt distinctly unconfortable. "How many num
bers?"

Lanech | aughed. "Dear young giant, you know that
nunbers are nerely many or few. The voice of El said few.
Few can nean one turn of the moon, or several."

"Hey, wait a mnute," Sandy said. "G andfather La-
mech. are you telling nme that sonmeone said you' re going
to die?"

Lanech nodded. "El."
"El what ?" ' -

"El. These are troubled tinmes- Men's hearts are turning
to evil. It is good that | will be able to go quietly. My years
are seven hundred and seventy and seven—

"Hey! Wait!" Sandy said. "Nobody |lives that |ong.
Where | conme from"

Lanech pursed his lips. "W have not used our |ong
years well."

Suddenly the starlight seemed cold. Sandy shivered. La-
mech's fingers again touched his knee. "Don't worry. |
won't | eave you until you are all well, and reunited with
your brother, and are both able to take care of yourselves
and return hone."

90 "s™ MANY WATERS
"Home," Sandy said wistfully, looking up at the stars-

"l don't even know where hone is, fromhere. |'mnot sure
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how we got here, and |'ma !ot |ess
going to get home."

Hi ggai on raised his trunk to touch

sure about how we're

his ear, and Sandy

noticed that the scarab beetle was there, bright as an ear-

ring. Sandy understood that the glo
sonetines took the formof a scarab
that was inpossible. Now he | ooked
suddenl y wonderi ng.

Lanech nused, "Japheth asked nme whe
when | die." He smled. Even in the

ri ous seraph Adnarel
beet| e—but of course
at the bronze glitter,

re |l would go
starlight, the skin of

his skull showed through the thin wisps of hair. "I thought

my G andfat her Enoch m ght cone bac
ki nd of nmessage. | hope ny son will
ness | ong enough to cone and pl ant

k, or send sone
put aside his stubborn-
me in the ground.”

Hi ggai on nudged hi m again, and the old nan | aughed.
"Who knows? Perhaps | will conme up again in the spring,
like the desert flowers. Perhaps not. Very little is known

about such things. After living for
years, | look forward to a rest."

so many hundreds of

The manmmot h noved over to Sandy, standing on his
stocky hind I egs and putting his big forepaws on Sandy's
knees, |ike a dog. Sandy picked himup, holding him

tightly for confort, and the pink t

ip of the trunk deli-

cately patted his cheek. "G andfather Lanech, | think I'd
better go back to the tent. I"'mcold."

Lanech | ooked first at Sandy, then at the namuoth.
"Yes. This is enough for a first excursion."

Sandy went gratefully to his sleep

ng skins, and Hig-

91 " Grandfather Lanech and G andfat her Enoch

gaion lay down at Sandy's feet. Sandy tried not to scratch
The pink skin under the paper-like flakes was tender. He
closed his eyes. He wanted to see Yalith. He wanted to talk
to Dennys. How were they going to be able to get hone
fromthis strange desert | and into which they had been

cast and whi ch was heaven knew where in all the countless
solar systens in all the countless gal axi es?

5 ~ The nephilim

Dennys was sleeping fitfully when he heard the tent flap
move. He opened his eyes and could see only the snal

light of a stone |lanp conming toward
alarm "W is it?" Yalith or Choli
needed the light.

him He called out in
bamah woul d not have

He felt a gentle pressure, sonething soft touching his
arm and realized that it was a marmoth. He vaguely re-
menbered seeing a manmot h when he had been in the big

tent.

A bearded man squatted beside him
m ght |ike Selah, our mammoth, for
you are getting better."

"Thank you," Dennys said. "Wo are
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"Yalith's father, Noah."

It was not always easy for Dennys to renenber where he
was. \When his fever rose, he thought he was at hone, and
dreanm ng. When the fever dropped, he understood dimy
that sonehow or other he and Sandy had precipitated
thenselves into a primtive desert world inhabited by

93 *s The nephilim

smal | brown people. He remenbered Yalith, the beautiful,
tiny person with anber hair and eyes who tended him
gently. He remenbered the slightly ol der person, and at

| east part of her nane, Choli, who poured first water and
then unguents and oils onto his skin, and who seened to
know what to do to nake himfeel better. He renmenbered
Japhet h, Onholi's husband, who, |ike a shepherd, had car-
ried Dennys to this tent, which he thought of as a strange
ki nd of hospital

He had not seen Yalith's father since he had been taken,
hal f dead, fromthe big snelly tent to this smaller, quieter
one. The piece of linen he had been given to lie on hel ped
protect his raw, healing skin. Even so, it hurt to nove- He
shifted position carefully. "My brother Sandy, how is he?"

"Almost all well, | amtold." Noah's deep voi ce was

kind. The nane had a fanmiliar ring in this unfamliar
worl d, but Dennys could not place it in his fever-nuddl ed
m nd. The nman continued, "TRe wonen tell ne he has

made new skin. You, too, will be well soon."

Dennys sighed. That was still hard to believe, with the
remai ns of his skin coming off in painful patches, |eaving
oozing msery until dark scabs formed. "Wen can | see

my brot her?"

"As soon as you are well. Not long."

"Where is he?"

"As you have been told. In ny father Lamech's tent.
"l keep forgetting."

"That is fromthe sun fever."

"Yes. Brain fever, | think it used to be called in India."
"1 ndi a?"

94 -~" NANY WATERS

"Ch. Well. That's a place on our planet where the Brit-
i sh—people with skin like mne—dsed to go to, oh, nuck
around with white nen's burdens and stuff, and built an
enornous enpire. Anyhow, they couldn't take the sun

And their enpire's gone. Thank you for taking such good
care of me. How did you know the right things to do for
bur ns?"

"I't was nostly conmon sense,” the man said. "Choli -
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bamah can tell with her fingers how much fever you have,
and we try to cool you accordingly. And she consulted with
t he seraphi m about the use of herbs."

"Who are the seraphi n?" Dennys asked.

The stocky, brown nman smiled. "You are better. This is
the first tinme you have asked questions."

"You have been to see ne before?"
"Several tinmes."

Sel ah snuggl ed up against him and he put his arm
around her, and his skin was heal ed enough so that her
fur did not scratch and hurt. "And seraphi n?"

"They are sons of El. W do not know where they cane
from or why they are here."

"Are they angel s?"
"You have angel s where you cone fron?"

"No," Dennys said. "But we don't have nammoths or
virtual unicorns, either. | amnot as nmuch of a skeptic as
used to be."

" Skeptic?"

"Sonmeone who doesn't believe in anything that can't be
seen and touched and proved one hundred percent. Sone-
one who has to have | aboratory proof."

95 -s~c Thenephilim
"Lab what ?"

"Ch. Well. | guess you can't prove virtual particles any
nore easily than you can prove virtual unicorns.”

"What ki nd of unicorns?"
"Oh. Just what | call them"
The man interrupted. "Are you feverish agai n?"

"No." Dennys touched the back of his hand to his cheek,
which felt quite cool. "Sorry. Your name is—what?"

"Noah. How many times do | have to tell you?"

Noah. Noah and the flood. So they were on their own

earth after all, and not in sone far-flung gal axy. Sonehow
or other, he and Sandy had been flung through tine into
the pre-fiood desert. That was a | ot better than being in
sone unknown corner of the universe. O was it? "I w sh

I had a Bible," he said.

"A—Perhaps you need a drink of sonething cool ?"

"I'mall right. I'msorry." There woul d not have been
a Bible in Noah's time. Probably not even a witten | an-
guage. Not yet. Neither Dennys nor Sandy had gi ven nuch
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of their concentration to Sunday school. They didn't go in
for stories.

No? He renmenbered their mother reading to them every
night until too rmuch homework got in the way. \Wat did
she read? Stories. G eek and Roman nyths. Indian tales,
Chinese tales, African tales. Fairy tales. Bible stories.

Who was Noah? Noah and the flood. Noah built an ark

and took his wife, and their sons and their sons' w ves, and
many ani mals, onto the ark. \Wat about Yalith? He

coul dn't renenber anything about Yalith- O Choli—
Ohol i banah. Japheth. Maybe that had a familiar ring.
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Shem Yes Maybe But not Elisheba. Elisheba was al

right. She had rubbed ointnment all over himone day,
matter-of-factly, when sonething had taken Yalith and
Oholi away, not flinching at the suppurating sores, the
crusting scabs She had tal ked t hrough, at, and around him
the day she had attended himin the hospital tent, and he
renmenbered her nuttering something about it being a

shame to | eave the old grandfather all alone in his tent
with only a manmoth to take care of him

Sel ah snuggl ed agai nst Dennys's shoul dei He conti nued
to try to think. There was Shem And there was Ham He
barely renenbered a small, pale nman and a redheaded
worman in the big tent that hrst night "Is Higgaion al
right?" he asked suddenly.

"Hi ggai on?" Noah sounded surprised. "He's hel ping
take care oE your brother "

"Are there many mamot hs around?" Dennys asked.

"Very few. Many have been eaten by nanticores, and

nmost of the rest have fled to where they feel safer " Noah
shook his head "It is a hard time for mamot hs. Hard

times are coming for us all. El has told ne that."

Dennis frowned. This pre-flood world was weird Mam
nmot hs. Manticores Virtual unitorns Seraphi m and—

"Who are the nephi hn?" he asked.

Noah pulled at his beard. "Wio knows? They are tall

and t hey have wi ngs, though we sel dom see themfly. They
tell us that they cone fromEl, and that they w sh us well
We do not know. There is a runor that they are like fall-
ing stars, that they may be falling stars, flung out oE
heaven. "

"Seraphim too?"
97 -fc™ The nephi hm

"W do not know. W do not know how it is that their
skin is young and not yet shriveled fromthe sun, though
they are ageless, it wuld seemel der, even, than ny

G andf at her Met husel ah. "
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—d d as Methuselah. It had a fanmiliar ring. Vaguely.

Dennys shifted on Matred's linen cloth. The remant

of his bundl e of clothes had been found, and taken by
Japhet h and Ohol i banmah, to be aired and put away. In

this hot |and he would not need flannel shirts or cable-
knit sweaters. He had been given a soft kid |oincloth, and
Yalith had told himthat Sandy had been gi ven one, too.

In this tent where he was recovering, the stench was

| ess disturbing than in the big tent. Yalith had bathed him
with water scented with herbs and flowers. Oholibamah
had rubbed himwi th fragrant ointnment. Both young

worren were reticent about where they cane by the per-
fumes, and Dennys thought he had heard Yalith say-

i ng somret hing about Anah and Mahl ah. Anah: Hanis
redheaded wi fe, he reninded hinself. Mahlah was Yalith's
sister, who, it appeared, seldom cane hone. Wio were al
these people he did not renenber as being part of the
story? He needed Sandy. Sandy night be able to suggest
some way for themto get hone before the flood. How
much had this El told Noah?

Noah said, "El has told ne that these are end tines for
us all. Perhaps we will have a great earthquake."

"An earthquake?"
Noah shrugged. "The mind of El is a great nystery."
"I's he good, this El ?"

"Good and kind. Slow to anger, quick to turn again and
forgive."
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"But you still think he's going to nuke everybody?"
"What's that?"

"You think he's going to send sone big disaster and wi pe
everybody out ?"

Noah shook his head. "It is true, as El says, that people's
hearts are turned to w ckedness."

"Yalith's isn't," Dennys said. "Cholibamah's and Japh-
eth's aren't. I'd be dead if it wasn't for them"”

"And for ny wife, Matred," Noah added. "1 m ght not

have | et you stay in ny tents had it not been for Matred."
He | ooked thoughtfully at Dennys. "Sonetimes | have
wondered why | |let the wonen insist on keeping you. But

I think you mean us no harm"

"I don't. We don't. Listen, what about mny brother?
When can | see Sandy?"

"As you have been told, he is in ny father's tent." Noah's
voi ce indicated that the subject was now cl osed.

"Have you seen hi n? Sandy?" Dennys asked.
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"l do not go to ny father's tent."
"Way not ?"

"He is a stiff-necked old man, insisting on staying al one
in his owmn tent, with his wells, the best in the oasis."

"But why don't you go see hin?" Dennys was baffl ed.

"He is old. It is nearly tinme for himto die. He can no
| onger tend to his crops.”

"But don't you help hinP"

"I have all 1 can do, taking care of nmy herds and ny
Vi neyards. "

"But he's your fatheri™

"He should not be so stubborn.™”

"Listen, he's taking care of Sandy all by himself. He
99 -v”s. Thenephi hm

doesn't have Yalith or Cholibamah to do the nursing. Only
t he mammot h. "

"One of the wonen takes hima |light every night."

"But he's your father," Dennys protested. "Wuldn't he
appreciate it if you took himthe night-1light?"

Bef ore Noah's grow becane audible, the tent flap

shifted and a pelican waddled in, followed by Yalith. A
pelican seenmed a strange creature to appear in this desert
pl ace. The bird approached Dennys, then opened its enor-
mous bill. and fromit flowed a streamof cool, fresh water,
filling the large bow from which the wonen bathed him

Dennys asked, "Hey, you've been here before, haven't
you?"

Yalith spoke delightedly. "He is truly better! He's re-
menbering things."

The water felt healing as Yalith dipped a cloth in it snd
cool ed his skin. She knelt beside himand with thi N
cloth touched sonme of the | oosened scabs. "They wll soon
be off."

Dennys regarded the pelican. "Were did the water
cone fron"

"From G andf at her Lamech's. And the pelican has been
ki nd enough to bring it to us, flying across the oasis."

The pelican nodded gravely to Dennys.
"Do you have a nane?"
The pelican blinked.

Yalith said, "Wen he is a pelican, we usually call him
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pelican."

"When he is a pelicani Wat else is he?"

"Don't confuse the young giant," Noah sai d.

"I can't be nmuch nore confused than | am" Dennys
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expostulated. It was a relief to know that he was still on
his own planet; even so, he felt lost, and far from anything
fam liar.

The pelican stretched its angled wings toward the roof
hole, raised its beak, seened to thin out and stretch up-
ward, and suddenly a tall and radi ant personage was | ook-
i ng down at Dennys.

"What — he gasped.
"A seraph," Yalith said.

The gl owi ng skin of the seraph was the color of Yalith's,
and there were great silvery wings, and hair the color of
the wings. Was it a man? A wonan? Did it matter? Yet,
with Yalith and Choli bamah, and even nore with Anah,
Dennys was very well aware that he was nal e and they
were femnal e.

The seraph raised its wi ngs, then dropped them | oosely.

"Fear not. | am Aland, and | have been hel ping with your
healing. At last you are getting better. No. Don't try to
stand. You are still too weak." Strong arns enfol ded

Dennys, and he was taken out of the tent and | owered onto
a soft bed of nbss. In the starlight, the noss shi mered
i ke water.

"There," the seraph said. "So. | amAl arid. And you are
the Den."

"Dennys. "
"Den is sinpler.”

"And your nane is Alarid? And what about OCholi -

bamah?"
Alarid smled gravely. "I take your point, Dennys. For-
give ne. Now, | have conferred with my conpani on

Adnarel, who has been helping to take care of the Sand."
101 ~ The nephilim
"Sandy. Al exander."

"Al exander? |s there not an Al exander who wants to
conquer the worl d?"

"Not in our tine," Dennys said. "Way back in history.
Not as far back as now. But back."

"Ah," Alarid said. "I tend to see time in pleats. Now,
Dennys, there seens to be considerabl e confusion over who
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and what you are, and why you are here."

In his weakness, Dennys could not hold back the tears
whi ch sprang to his eyes. "W are fif teen-year-old boys who
come froma long tine away."

"You come froma far tinme, and yet you speak the Ad
e Language?"

"The what P"

"The A d Language, the |anguage of creation, of the
time when the stars were nade, and the heavens and the
waters and all creatures. It was the | anguage whi ch was

spoken in the Garden— -
"What garden?"

"The Garden of Eden, before the story was bent. It is
the | anguage which is still, and will be, spoken by all the
stars which carry the light."

"Then," Dennys said flatly, "I don't know why | speak
it."

"And speak it with ease,” Al and said.
"Does Sandy speak it, too?" Dennys asked.

Al ari d nodded. "You were both speaking it when you
met Japheth and Hi ggaion in the desert, were you not?"

"We certainly didn't realize it," Dennys said. "W
t hought we were speaki ng our own | anguage."

Alarid smled. "It 15 your own | anguage, so perhaps it
102 -~ NMANY WATERS

is best that you didn't reali2e it. Do others of your tine
and pl ace speak the A d Language?"

"I don't know. Sandy and | aren't any good at | an-
guages. "

"How can you say that," Alarid demanded, "when you
have the gift of the original tongue?"

"Hey. | don't know. Sandy and | are the squares of the
famly. Qur older sister and our little brother are the
special ones. W're just the ordi nary—

Alarid interrupted him "Because that is how you are,
or because that is how you choose to be?"

Dennys | ooked at the seraph, his eyes w dening. "What
happened to the O d Language?"

"It was broken at Babel ."
" Babel ?"

"The tower of human pride and arrogance. It has not
happened yet, in this time you are in now. You do not
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know t he story?"

Dennys blinked. "I think | renenber sonething. Peo-

ple built a big tower, and for sone reason they all began
to speak in different |anguages, and coul dn't understand
each other anynore. It was in, oh, pre-history, and it's a
story to. sort of, explain why there are so many different
| anguages in the world."

"But underneath themall," Alarid said. "is the origina

| anguage, the old tongue, still in comunion with the
ancient harnonies. It is a privilege to neet one who stil
has the under-hearing."

"Hey," Dennys said. "Listen. | guess because we got
here so unexpectedly and everything was so strange, and
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we didn't have time Co think, and when we net Japheth
it just seenmed natural to speak to him=

"It is a special gift," Alarid told him

"We're not special, neither Sandy nor |I. W're just the
sort of ordinary kid who gets along w thout maeki ng waves."

"Where in the future,
you cone fronP"

Al arid asked himabruptly, "do

"A long, long way," Dennys said. "W live at the end of
the twentieth century."”

Alarid closed his eyes. "Atine of many wars."

"Yes.

"And the heart of the atom has been reveal ed."

"Yes.

"You have soiled your waters and your air."

"Yes.

"Because you speak the A d Language there nust be

some reason for you to be here. But for the future to touch
the past can be dangerous. It could cause a paradox. How
did you get here?"

"I"'mnot sure." Dennys frowned, then added, "CQur
father is a physicist who specializes in space travel, in the
tesseract."

"Ah, yes. But space travel is supposed to deal with space,
not tinme."

Dennys said, "But you can't separate space and tine. |
mean, space/time is a continuum "and

Yalith and Noah cane out of the tent, and Yalith put
her hand lightly against Alarid's. "Look, he is very pale.
You are tiring him"
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"Be careful of our young giant," Noah warned.
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Al and regarded Dennys. "You are right. This is enough

for tonight." The seraph's eyes were conpassi onate, and
their silver-green seened to darken- "I amglad that you

are better, and that you are comi ng back to yourself. Pl ease,
be very careful what you say, what you do. Be careful that
you do not change anything."

"Listen," Dennys said- "All | want is to go hone. To
my own tine. I'mjust grateful to be on ny own pl anet,
and I'"'mnot a bit interested in rewiting the Bible." D d
Atarid know that there was going to be a Bible? That
there was going to be a flood? He | ooked at the seraph
whose face, serene and severe at the sanme tine, did not
change expression. Dennys was willing to accept that

Al arid and the pelican who brought the water were somne-
how one and the sane, but he was not willing to accept
that his presence in this tinme and place night have an
ef fect on anyone except hinself. And, of course. Sandy.

"Sleep well, Dennys," Alarid said. "Yalith and Choli -
bamah will continue to take good care of you."

—Yal ith, Dennys thought. For Yalith he might be will-
ing to change history.

Sandy could not sleep. Not only was the tent hot, but
Hi ggai on was snoring. G andfather Lanech was not.

G andf at her Lanech was tossing. Turning. Gunting.

Si ghi ng.

At last. Sandy could not stand it any |longer. He craw ed
over to G andfather Lanech's sl eeping skins. "G and-
father, are you awake?"

"Un."

105 -s™ Thenephtlim
"What' & he matter?"
The ol d man grunted.

Sandy spoke to himas he woul d have to Dennys. "Cone
on. | know sonething' s bothering you. Wat is it?"

"El spoke to ne."

Sandy tried to peer at himthrough the dark. Did this
mean that the old man was about to die? R ght then? That
ni ght ?

But the old man said, "Geat troubles are conmi ng after
| die. Terrible things are going to happen."

"What kind of terrible things?"
Lanech noved restlessly. "El did not say. Only that

%
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] men's hearts are evil and hard, and it repents El that he
A has made human creatures.”

"So what's he going to do about it?"

"I don't know," Lanmech said. "But | fear for ny son
and his famly. El plans to spare no one. | fear for Yalith.
| fear for you. Sand, so far from your hone."

"Ch, | can take care of nyself,*' Sandy said automati -
cally. But his words sounded hol | ow.

Yalith and Choli bamah came to Dennys in the deep
dark just before dawn.

"You need to get out of the tent into sone air," Choli-
bamah told him "You need to exercise. You will not re-
cover until you wal k about under the sky."

"Starlight is healing." Yalith's voice was as gentle, he
thought, as a small brook. But there were no brooks in this
arid | and.

He foll owed them out of the tent. Each took one of his
106 ~s NMANY WATERS

hands, and their hands were small as children's. They

wal ked past the grove which served as out house, which was

as far fromthe tents as he had ventured. Beyond them the
large tent was a dark shadow, with the smaller tents clus-
tered about it.

H s bare feet were still tender, and he wal ked gi ngerly.
The girls guided himto the snoot hest ways, until the

sharp dry grasses and pebbl es gave way to sand, and they
were in the desert. The sand felt cooi to the burning soles
of his feet.

They paused ai a |ow slab of white rock, which cast a
silvery shadow on the sand. "Japheth and | agreed that
this is as far as you should go," Cholibamah said. "Let's
sit here and rest for a while. W'll take you back to the
tent before dawn."

He sat between them on the rock, |eaning back on his
el bows so that he could | ook up at the sky. "I've never seen
so many stars."”

"You don't have stars where you come fron?" Yalith
asked.

"Ch, yes, we have stars. But our atnobsphere is not as
clear as yours, and not nearly as many stars are visible."

Yalith clasped Dennys's armtightly. "It is frightening
when the stars are hidden by the swirling sand. Their song
is distorted, and | can't hear what they say."

"What the stars say?" Dennys asked.

"Listen," Yalith suggested. "Alarid says you are able to
under st and, "
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At first, Dennys heard only the desert silence. Then, in
the distance, he heard the roar of a lion. Behind them on

107 's-~ Thenephdi m

the oasis, the birds chirred sleepily, not yet ready for their
dawn concert. A few baboons called back and forth. He
listened, |istened, focusing on one bright pattern of stars.

Cl osed his eyes. Listened. Seenmed to hear a delicate, crysta
chimng. Wrds. Hush. Heal. Rest. Mke peace. Fear not.

He | aughed in excitenent. Opened his eyes to tw nkling

di anmonds.

Yaht h | aughed, too. "What did they say?"

"They told nme—+ think—+to get well, and—and to nmake

peace. And not to be afraid. At least, | think | heard them
and | don't think it was just ny imagination." Suddenly

he was glad that Sandy was not there. Sandy was pragnatic.
Sandy would |ikely think Dennys was hal |l uci nating from
sunstroke. At school, if Dennys got lost in a daydream
Sandy al ways managed to cover for him

"Yes, that is what the stars told you." Yalith turned

toward himwith a delighted snmile, very visible in the
starlight. "You see!" she said fo Cholibamah. "It is not
everybody who can listen to the night. If the stars told you
to nake peace. Den, perhaps you will be the one to make
peace between ny father and ny grandfather."

"A big perhaps,"” GCholibamah said.

"But maybe, maybe he can
"What el se do you hear?"

She turned back to Dennys.

Dennys |listened again. Heard the wind rattling the palm
| eaves |i ke sheafs of paper. There seened to be words in
the wi nd, but he could not nake any sense out of them "
can't understand anything clearly—=

Yalith withdrew her fingers and cl asped her hands to-
get her. Shook her head. Opened her eyes. "The w nd
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seens to be talking of a tine when she will blow very hard,
over the water. That's strange. The nearest water is many
days away from here. | cannot understand what she is try-
ing to say."

"The wi nd bl ows where she wills,"” Cholibamah said.

"Sometimes she is gentle and cooling. Sonetinmes she is

fierce and blows in our eyes and stings our skin like insects
and we have to hide in the tents until she is at peace again.
It is good, dear Den, that you have not cone at a tine

when the wi nd bl ows hot against the sand. You wll heal

better now, at the time when she is nore gentle, and the
grapes and gardens grow. "

They were silent then, listening to the dawn noi ses be-
com ng | ouder, as birds and baboons began to get ready to
greet the day. Tentatively. Dennys reached for Yalith's
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hand. She gave his fingers a little squeeze, then freed her-
self and jumped up. "It is tine we took you back to the
tent. This is nore than enough for a first excursion. How
do you feel ?"

"Wonderful ." Then, acknow edging: "Alittle tired." It
woul d be good to lie down on the soft |inen spread over
the skins. To sleep a little. To have sonething cool to
drink. He stifled a yawn.

"Cone." Cholibamah held out her strong hands. To his
surprise, he needed her help in getting up

When Yalith and Chol i bamah needed oi nt ments and

unguents for Dennys's burned skin, Anah, or Muhlah, if
she happened to be hone, would take them across the oasis
to the close cluster of houses and shops to neet Ti gl ah,
Anah's sister.

109 ' <*- The nephi hm

"I don't like it," Japheth said EO his wife. "I don't |ike
your going to such places.”

She bent toward himto kiss him "W don't go in. |
woul dn't take Yalith into such a place even if Mhl ah—=

Japhet h gave a shout of anger and angui sh. "What has
happened to Mahl ah!"

Ohol i banah said, softly, "W all have choices to nmake,
dear one, and we do not all choose the sane way."

"Wy can't | get what you need for you?"

"Ch, love, it is a house for wonen. You woul d not be
wel cone. "

"l have seen nmen com ng out. And nephilim"

"Japheth. My own. Please don't argue. We'll be all right.
Anah is tough."

"And Mahl ahP"

Ohol i banah put her arns around her husband, pressed
henheek agai nst his- Did not answer.

Mahl ah went with Choli bamah and Yalith | ess and | ess
frequently, because she was |ess and | ess often in the hone
tent. And when she was there, she cane in |ate, after every-
body el se was asl eep, then slept |ate herself, and managed
to avoid confrontation with Matred.

Matred. herself, allowed Mahlah to avoid her. She was

wai ting for her daughter to come to her and her husband
with LJgiel, according to custom but 1Jgiel did not cone,
and Mahl ah did not speak, and Matred said nothing to

Noah of Mahlah's betrothal to a nephil. Until the be-
trothal was made formal, and recogni zed by Mahl ah's fam
ily, there would be no talk of marriage.

Marriages were often casual affairs, no nore than an
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agreenent between the two sets of parents, with the bnde's
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not her and father bringing her to the tent of the groom
Matred |iked to have things done properly, not overdone,
but well done. Yalith and Mahl ah's two ol der sisters,
Seerah and Hogl ah, had been taken to their husbands
tents after Matred and Noah had prepared a feast, with
pl enty of Noah's good wi ne.

El i sheba, Shemis wife, had conme quietly to Noah's com
pound and Shem s tent, acconpani ed by her w dowed
father, and bearing several gold rings, and her teraphim
the small figures of her household gods. Anah, Matred
sai d, had had a vul gar weddi ng, with crowms of people,
many uninvited. There were nusicians, dancers, and far
too much wine, inferior, at that-who would dare conpete
with Noah's w ne?—for far too many days. Such excesses
were not only unnecessary, they were unseemy.

Cleaning out the big tent with Yalith's help, Mtred

said, "I do not understand Mhl ah."

Yalith shook out a sleeping skin. "Neither do I. | w sh
she woul d come speak to you and Father, instead of avoid-
ing you."

Matred fiercely beat the dust out of one of the floor
skins. "If your father knew what she's up to, he'd be furi-
ous. There's sonmething on his mnd, sonething he's not
telling me about, or he'd have noticed her strange be-

havi or. You think that this Ugh—=

"Ugiel."
"That nephil —you think he neans to marry her?"

"l don't know." Yalith scrubbed out one of the stone
| anps with sand. "Mahl ah thinks so."

"Speak to her," Matred begged, "Try to make her see
111 -s”™ Thenephilim

reason. All she needs is to come to us with her nephil and
tell us that they are betrothed, and we will nake all the
arrangenents for a wedding feast."

"Il try," Yalith said, "but 1'"mnot sure she'll listen."
Mahl ah had al ways been closer to and nore |ike the ol der
sisters than Yaiith, the youngest, the different one. "I'l|
try," she reassured her nother.

The next day she went with Cholibamah and Anah to

get a fresh supply of the ointnent that softened Dennys's
scabs. Perhaps Mahl ah would be with the redheaded

Tiglah, and Yalith could talk with her then

Anah wal ked slowy, with her usual undul ating of hips.
Yalith and GChol i banah wal ked on ahead.

"Tiglah frightens nme," Yalith whispered to GCholibamah.
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"I know she's Anah's sister, and she is probably the nost
beautiful wonman on the oasis, but—=

"Her beauty is for sale,” Oholibamah stated flatly. "But
there is no reason to be afraid of Tier."

They turned onto the narrow path which ran between
| ow white stone buildings. "I don't |ike coming here,"
Yal i th murnured.

"I don't like it, either,"” Onholibamah said, "but there is
no other way to get the salves for the Den. The last of his
scabs will be off in a few days. Then we can forget the
ointment. The herbal water the pelican brings will be
enough. "

"Den is getting better," Yalith said. "That's one good
thing."

"Only one?" OCholibamah | aughed.
Yalith shuddered. "Everything seenms to be changi ng.
112 -*~ MANY WATERS

Mahl ah avoi ds our parents. And ny father keeps hearing
the Voice in the vineyards, and whatever it says is upset-
ting him but he won't tell us what El says."

"What El says is good." Choiibamah snmiled. "El said
t hat Japheth was to narry. That is why | am here."

"You woul dn't rather have waited?"

"I love Japheth." Cholibamah's voice was tender. "I
know we were both very young and unready ror marriage.
But we | ove each other. Wen the tine cones, we wll
have children together."

Yalith sighed. "I would like to | ove someone the way
you | oveJapheth."

"Be patient, little sister. Your tine will cone.”

They had reached the white house with the brightly

beaded curtains at the entry, the house where Tiglah got

the ointnents they needed, and they stopped to wait for

Anah, who made it very clear that she was doing thema

great favor in being the go-between- The beads glittered

and jangled, and Tiglah cane out, followed by Mahl ah—

Tiglah with her head of radiant red hair, Mahlah with her
cascade of black hair, the two girls startling foils for each
ot her.

"Where's Anah?" Tigl ah asked.

"She's com ng." Choiibamah | ooked bal k down the path
to where Anah was slowy follow ng them

"Mahl ah!" Yalith exclained. "I'mglad to see you.
need to talk to you."

Mahl ah rai sed her hands and pushed back a thick fal
of black hair. "That's funny. | want to talk to you, too
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Shall we go inside?"
H3 The nephilim
"No." Yaltth drew back. "Please—

"l could have your hair brushed," Mhl ah coaxed, "the
way Tiglah's and mne is, so it wuld | ook nore beautiful."

"No," Yalith repeated.

Mahl ah shrugged. "W can sit over here then, while

Anah and Onhoii banah go with Tiglah to get the oint-

ment." She led Yalith a little way down the path to a | ow
wal |l . Yalith, with sudden and unexpected shock, saw that
Mahl ah's usually flat belly was softly rounding.

"Maht ah," she urged. "Please, please, you and Ugi el
pl ease cone to our parents and tell themthat you're
betrot hed. "

Mahl ah's little hands proudly touched the small round-
ness. "And will be married soon."

"Then pl ease come and tell them Mther will need
time to prepare a wedding feast."

"No, she won't,"” Mahlah said. "That is not how things

are done with the nephilim | wll have a nephil wedding."
"But Mt her—=

Again Mahlah's little hands stroked her stomach. "I'm
sorry, really, I'msorry. But she had it her own way with
our sisters. She'll probably have it her own way with you.
So she'll just have to let roe do it ny way."

"But why? Isn't the old way good enough for you?"

Mahl ah | aughed. "Custons change- W have to nove

with the tinmes." There was a slight hiss to her speech which
Yalith had never heard before. She sounded nore |ike

Ugi el than |ike Mahl ah. The sisters sat side by side on the
wal |, the silence between them becom ng nore and nore
unconfortable, until at last Yalith broke it.
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"What did you want to see ne about ?"

"Can't you guess?"

-No."

"Eblis."

Yalith | ooked at her in surprise. "But why—

"He likes you," Mhlah said. "He says he has offered to

teach you."
" NO—"
"Way not ?"
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"I"'mtaking care of the Den. That's why we're here, to
get salve for him"

Agai n Mahl ah sounded nore like Ugiel than like Yalith's
sister. "That's all very noble. But it needn't stop you from
going out with Eblis. Don't you realize what an honor that

is, to have Eblis interested in you?" She sounded strangely
si bil ant.

"l know he does ne much honor." Yalith's voice was

| ow.

"What's wong, then?"
"I have to stay with the Den," Yalith whispered.

"I know you're taking good care of him But Choli is
there, too, isn't she?"

"She—she is Japheth's wife. She has to be in her own
tent. She tells ne what to do, but—=

"Little sister,"” Mahlah said. "Don't be foolish."
Yalith | ooked down at her long, straight toes. Blurted

out, "I don't care about Eblis as much as | do about the
Den and the Sand."

"What!" Mahl ah was scandal i zed.
"You heard ne."

"But we don't know if they're even humani"”
1 15 -s™ The nephilim

"W know that the nephilimare not," Yalith retorted.

"They're nore than human," Mhlah said proudly.
"The two—what are they? tw ns?—they seem subhuman.”

"No," Yalith protested. "They're human, | know t hey
are. "

"G ants human?"
"Yes."

"And you think if you start going out with giants, hunman
or no, our parents wouldn't be upset?”

"Everybody | oves them. ..

"Yes? Anyhow, they're too young, nuch too young."

"I know that." Yalith hung her head even | ower. "But |
think that, where they cone from years are counted differ-
ently than here. And | would be willing to wait."

"For whi ch one?" Muhl ah demanded.

A slow flush spread across Yalith's cheeks. She sEill
t hought of the twins as one person divided into two pl aces.
"I saw the Sand first, in G andfather Lanmech's tent. and
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I have hel ped bring the Den back to |ife when he was
nearly dead."

"That is not enough reason for this stupidity. Eblis can
gi ve you anyt hing you want."

"Even if | want the tw ns?"

.."Don't be a fool," Mhl ah snapped, and junped down
from-the wall as Anah and Ohoii banah came toward
them ©hoiibamah carrying a small jar.

"Well, Mahlah." Anah | ooked at her pointedly. "Are
you getting ready to nove into your own tent?"

Mahl ah smled a secret snmle and tossed her head so that
the dark hair glinted in the light. "I will not have a
tent. | will have a house, a house of white stones."” She
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drew back as a snake uncoiled at her feet, spreading a
j ewel ed hood. "Ugiel = she gasped-

For a nonent of mrage, the snake seened to uncoi

upward, to raise great |avender wings, to quiver with white
skin and anet hyst eyes. Then the nmirage was gone. and

t he snake undul ated across the path and di sappeared into

a clunp of scrubby patnettos-

Yalith reached for Cholibanmah's hand.
Anah gave Mahlah a malicious smie. "Is he playing
tricks with you?"

Mahl ah rai sed her head proudly. "Ugie! comes to me
only when | am alone." She turned back to Yalith, asking

in such a |ow voice that she excluded the others. "If it
were not for the young giants, would you go with Eblis?"
"l don't know," Yalith said. "I don't know. "

Mahl ah spoke in a | ouder voice. "Tell our parents |'l]I
be sure to let them know when I"'m married."

"Couldn't you bring yourself to tell them beforehand?"
Yal ith begged.

Mahl ah shrugged. "We'll see. | have to go now. " And
she turned back to the | ow white house and shoul dered her
way through the tinkling curtain of beads.

"Let's go," Anah said. "I have other things to do." And
i nstead of dawdling as she had done on the way in, she
strode of f inpatiently.

Ohol i banmah spoke calmy. "It's really very good of
Anah, and of Tiglah, too, to get the ointnents for us."

"They aren't doing it for nothing," Yalith said. "I gave
themall my share of the figs, and the crop was good this
year. And you gave themall your al nonds."
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Ohol i banah stated a known fact. "Anah and Ti gl ah
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don't know how to do sonmething for nothing. That's how
they are."

"But Mahl ah wasn't like that,"” Yalith protested. "She's
changed. | don't know her anynore."

She junped as a rat scuttled across her toes. Again there
was a flickering of height, of wings and brilliant eyes, and
then there was only the sleek body of the rat. Yalith

t hought of the dragon/lizard Eblis, who could offer her

nmore than she could dream And then she thought of the
twins, of Sandy bowing to her in her grandfather's tent, of
Dennys sitting with her at ni ght—-Bennys, who was able to
understand the | anguage of the stars.

And she knew she woul d never go with Eblis.

She turned, to see tears in GCholibamh's eyes. "Choli,"
she started in surprise

Ohol i banah reached up to wi pe away her tears, snled

her quick smle. "This norning t saw ny face reflected in
the water jar. Ch, Yalith, little Yaifth, |I love ny father,
and now | don't know it he is ny father, after all."

Yalith took her sister-in-law s hand. "If you |l ove him he
is your father, no matter what."

Ohol i banmah nodded gratefully. "Thank you, little sister.
| needed to hear that."

"You are ny brother's wife," Yalith continued, "and ny

friend. And if—well, if the nephilimare related to the
seraphim which ny father believes, then you are like the
seraphim™

"Hurry up," Anah called, and beckoned to themim

peri ously.
1)8 -~ MANY WATERS

"We're coming," Cholibanmah said. And they hurried

toward the central section of the oasis, where Noah's vine-
yards were, and his grazing grounds, and his tents. And
where Dennys was waiting for them

The noon set, its path whiter than the desert sands

dwi ndling into shadow. The stars noved in their joyous
dance across the sky. The horizon was dark with that deep
dar kness which cones just before the dawn.

A vulture flew down, seem ngly out of nowhere, stretch-
ing its naked neck, settling its dark feathers.

—Yul tures are underestimated. Wthout us, disease
would wi pe out all life. W clean up garbage, feces, dead
bodi es of man and beast. W are not appreci at ed.

No sound was heard and yet the words seened scratched
upon the air.

A scarab beetle burrowed up out of the sand and blinked
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at the vulture. -t is true. You help keep the world clean.
| appreciate you.

And it disappeared beneath the sand.

A crocodile craw ed across the desert, |unbering al ong
clumsily, far fromits native waters. It was followed by the
dragon/lizard, who stretched his | eather w ngs, show ng

of f. A dark, hooded snake slithered past them both.

A small, brown, arnored creature, not much bigger than
the scarab beetle, skittered ai ong besi de the snake. W
are invul nerable. W have survived the fire of the vol -
canoes, the earthquakes that pushed the continents apart

and rai sed the mountain ranges. W are inmmortal. W
cover the planet.

A bat, brighter than gold, swooped | ow over the cock-
119 The nephilim

roach. —You are proud, and you can survive fire and i ce,
but I could eat you if | had to. | hope | never have to.

And the gol den bat soared high, a bright flash agai nst
t he dark.

Atiny mimcry of a crocodile, with a blunt nose, a skink
scrabbl ed al ong beside the crocodile and the dragon/lizard.
—+ amsnall, and swift, and ny flesh is not edible and
causes damage to the brain- | amthe way that I am That

is how | am made

On the skink's back, a flea tried to dig through the
armored flesh. -+, too, amthe way that | am

A shrill whine cut across the clear air. A npsquito

droned. —+, too. I, too. | will feast on your bl ood.

A small, slimy wormwiggled across the sand, |eaving
athintrail. Aslug s viscous path followed. —+ amnot |ike
the snail, needing a house. | am sufficient unto nyself.

A red ant crawl ed al ong the dragon/lizard s w ng, and

held tight as it tried to shake the biting insect off. A rat,
sleek and well filled, wiggled its nose and whi skers and

| ooked at the vulture's naked neck. —, too, eat the filth

off the streets. | eat flesh. | prefer living flesh, but | wll
take what | can get. I, too, help keep the world clean.

No sound was heard. Like negative light, the words
cracked the desert night.

The twel ve oddly assorted creatures began to position
thenselves into a circle.

The nephilim

Ohol i banah lay in Japheth's arns on a |arge, flat stone
a short walk into the desert. So intent were they in each
other that they did not notice the |ion pacing past them
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the pelican flying high in the sky, the scarab beetle comning
out of the sand.

"My bel oved, " Japheth whispered into the pearly shel

of Cholibamah's ear. "My nother spoke to nme about it

Il ong ago. If you have nephil blood, it explains some of
your heal i ng power."

"But | don't know—t isn't certain—

Japheth covered her mouth with his. Then pulled back
just enough to say, "You are nmy wife, and we are one, and
that is all that matters."

And they were one. And it was good.

Yalith left the tent and went outside to wait for dawn.
She had spent over an hour working at Dennys's scabs,
carefully pulling off those which were | oose enough. Mbst
of the oozing sores had heal ed. More and nore of Dennys's
care was given over to her, as Cholibamah could trust her
to do what the boy needed. Cholibamah, after all, had
duties in her own tent.

Matred prepared neals for the boy, soups, and mashed
fruits which were soft enough for himto swall ow.

"But what do we do with himwhen he is well?" Noah
asked his wi fe.

"He is our guest," Matred said. "W ask himwhat we
can do to help him"

"He wants to go hone," Yalith said

"Yes, but where is honme?" her nother asked.

Now Yalith crossed one of her father's vineyards, went

to the snmall grove that the wonmen used. and relieved her-
sel f, then wal ked on until she came to where the desert
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| apped whitely against the oasis. She picked up a handfu
of the fine sand and rubbed it against her pal ns, between
her fingers, Eo clean them

The noon had set, and the dawn stars were | ow on the
hori zon. She woul d take a | ong nap the next day during
the heat of the sun. Oten, the best sleeping was done [ hen

In the cool ness just before nmorning she liked to go sit

on one of the great exposed rocks and rest, and listen to
the sl ow song of the setting stars. Lamech, her grandfather,
had taught her howto listen to the stars. Only Yalith and
Japhet h, of Noah and Matred's children, coul d understand
the cel estial |anguage.

Matred tended to think it a waste of time. "I have too

much to do, keeping tent. How else would | keep the soup

pot full tor the poor who cone to us for food? Wio woul d

keep the manticore fromeating Selah if | didn't have

boiling wine to throwin its ugly face? Wwo would see to

it that the great auk's eggs aren't stolen? Wio el se dares to
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speak to the gorgons and griffins? And what with every-
body's appetite, | never have a chance to get away from
the hearth."

Yalith did her fair share of the work, and now she was
doi ng nost of Mahlah's, too, but she needed time to her-
self, tolisten to what the stars m ght have to say. Her
father heard a Voice in the vineyards, but it seened to
Yalith that in the quiet dawn there were voices all around
her, waiting to speak, waiting for her to hear. Wen the
birds woke and started their orchestra, the other voices
woul d be quiet. She was filled with a vague sense of fore-
bodi ng, but she had to cone and listen
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When she was nof listening for whatever it was that was
going to be spoken, she found her mind sliding to thoughts
of the twins. As she spent nore tine with Dennys, nursing

hi m through the chills and fever of his delirium she saw
that the twins nmight ook alike but they were definitely not
one boy in two skins.

The twins were often the topic of conversation in the

big tent in the eveni ngs—how they were alike, and how
they were different. It was generally accepted that they
must be sone strange breed of giant, fromthe other side
of the mountains. Although they were immensely tall, they
were al so unbel i evably young.

"Fifteen, he told ne," Matred said one evening when it

was she who had taken the lanp to G andfather Lamech

and sone of her special broth to Sandy. "Fifteen," she re-
peated to the others in the big tent. "At fifteen, our nen
are still children. The Sand and the Den are not babies. |
sinmply do not understand."

"The Den is certainly not a baby," Yalith replied. "Now

that he is getting better, he is full of questions. He wants
to know what the herbs are that the pelican puts in the

wat er, and what the salves are nmade of ."

"The Sand," Elisheba said, "wants to know where the

sal ves cone from They are certainly full of questions.”
She | aughed her hearty laugh and told themthat Sandy
had wanted to know who ran the oasis- WAs there a mayor?
O a sel ectman?

The words had no neaning. Elisheba had told Sandy
that those who sought power were greedy, wanting gifts,
and bribes, and willing to steal fromthe poor. "Shem

123 A The ncphilim

hunts for us all, and I help with the w nemaking," she said
contentedly. "That is enough tor us. W have plenty to

eat, and to give to those in need. Matred is a good not her
to us all, with her fine sons and daughters."”

"Mahl ah and Yalith are not narried yet," Matred
pr odded.

"They are still young," Noah said.
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"1 thought the Voice told you—

"Not about Mahl ah and Yalith. They should have tinme
to grow up."

"I think," Matred said pointedly, "that Mahlah is grown
up. "

Yalith sat on the cool, starlit stone, the echoes of the
eveni ng's conversation still in her ears. She wondered if
Matred had noticed the swelling of Mahlah's belly—

Mahl ah, whose betrothal to the nephil was not yet acknow -
edged by her nother.

Yalith was so deep in thought that the stars had to hiss
at her to get her attention.

6 N Jidnarel and the quantum | eap

Yalith | ooked up and saw a circle of strange animals. In
the center of the circle stood Mahl ah, | ooking pale and
frightened. Her dark hair covered her breasts, her body.
Yalith started Eo cry out, to |l eap up and go to her sister,
but it seemed that a firm hand canme across her nouth, held
her down on the rock.

The cobra uncoil ed, hood spreadi ng, swayi ng as though

to unheard nusic, then stretched up and up into the | ove-
Iiness of l|avender w ngs, and anethyst eyes that reflected
the starlight. "I, Ugiel, call ny brothers. Naanmahl"

The vulture stretched its naked neck, until great black
wi ngs and coal -bl ack eyes in a white face were reveal ed.

" Rof ocal e!"

A shrill drone, a nosquito whine, and then there stood
on the desert a nephil with wings of Haming red and eyes
Ii ke garnets.

"Ei sheth!"

The crocodil e opened its mouth, showing its terrible
teeth. It appeared to swallow itself, and vonmt forth a tall
green-wi nged, eneral d-eyed nephil.

125 "»™ Alinaret and the quantum | eap

Yalith trenbl ed as she saw the dragon/li zard.
"Eblis!"

He burst from his scal es, beautiful; awe-inspiring.
"Estael !'"

The cockroach scuttled a few inches and then burst
open and dust rose, and dissipated to reveal another of the
nephilim

"Ezequen!" Theski nk

"Negarsanel " The fl ea.
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"Rugziel!" The worm
"Rurmmael !'" The sl ug.
"Rumjal!" The red ant.
"Ertrael!" The rat.

One by one, the creatures transformed thenselves into
the nephilimwith their white skin and brilliant, nulti-
col ored wi ngs.

L'giel raised his arms- "I, Usiel, in the presence of ny
brother nephilim take to wife . Mhlah, penultimate
daught er of Noah and Matred."

Mahl ah sl owly nmoved toward him was folded in the
great wi ngs

Yalith fought for breath. Her chest felt constricted, and
she gasped for air.

Then she saw that there was another circle, outside the
circle of the nephiiim

The pelican who daily brought water for her pitcher
stretched hinself into the tall, bright personage with sil-
very hairand wings- "Alarid!"

Li ght seened to flash against the bronze shell of the
scarab beetle, who rose up in a rush of golden w ngs and
burni shed skin. "Adnarel!"
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Atawny lion with a great ruff of fur about its neck rose
onits hind legs and stretched into its seraphic form
"Aariel!" The golden tips of his wings glimered in the
starlight.

A gol den snake, as large as the cobra, but as bright as
the cobra was dark, called out as it was transforned,
" Abasdar hon! "

One by one, the seraphimcalled out their names as they
changed form A golden bat shot up into the air. "Abdiel!"

A ruffled white o w dened its round silver eyes, and

the eyes were suddenly the silver eyes in a seraphims face,
and noon- bl ue wi ngs seenmed to touch the sky. "Akatriel!"

A white | eopard, swift as the wind, called, "Abuzohar!"

A soft, furred nouse rose, crying, "Achsah!."

By the nmouse a tiger noved, stood, stretched. "Adabietl"

A white canel and a giraffe rose nmonents apart.

"Adneel "

"Adnachi el !'"

Lastly, a white goose flew skyward, its wi ngs changing to
snowwhite. "Aalbielt"

There seened a healing in the calling of their nanes.
Al 't hough the circle of seraphimwas outside that of the
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nephilim when they spread their great wings to the full est
span the wing tips touched.
Li kewi se, the nephilimraised their wi ngs, turning so
that they faced the seraphim and the glory of their w ngs
brushed.

"Brothers," Alarid said. "You are still our brothers."
Ugi el touched his |avender wings to Alarid' s silver ones.
"No. We have renounced you and all that you stand for
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This planet is ours. Its people are ours. W do not know

why you stay."

Aiarid replied firmy, "Because, no matter how | oudly

you renounce us, we are still brothers, and that can never

be changed. "

For a fragnent of a second, Ugiel seemed nore cobra

than nephil. Yalith choked back a scream Mhlah, snal

and frail, still stood in the center of the circle, protected

only by her dark hair.

Eblis, shimmering in and out of his dragon/lizard form
touched wings with Aariel. "W have made our choi ce.
W have forsworn heaven."

"Then the earth will never be yours." Aariel was once
more a lion, and with a great roar he gall oped away, van-
ishing into the far horizon

The two circles broke up with a great flurry of brilliant
wings. Yalith blinked, and when she opened her eyes, she

i >

saw only a tall, lavender-wi nged nephil, with his armten-
derly about Mahl ah—Mahl ah, who was no snaller than

any other wonman of the oasis, but who cane barely to
Ugi el ' s wai st.

Yalith sat on the rock, as though frozen into notionless-
ness. Ugiel's wi ngs spread, wapped gracefully, protect-

i ngly, about Mahlah. Yalith thought she caught a whiff of
stone. Then there was a flash, not bright |ike the unicorns',
but a flash of darkness even darker than the night, and

then the desert in front of her was enpty. Mhl ah and

Ugi el were gone

She cried out in fear-
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"Little one," a gentle voice spoke behind her. "Wy are
you afraid?"

She turned to see Eblis, his purple wings lifted so that
they seened to mingle with the night sky.

"Mahl ah— she said. "I amafraid for Mhlah."
"Why fear, ny precious? Ugiei will take care of her. As
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I will take care of you. There are runors on the oasis of
fearful things to cone, the vol cano erupting, the nountain
falling, earthquakes such as have never been felt before,

terrible heavings unlike the silly little trenors you hardly
notice."

She nodded. "I think my father is afraid. But what can
we do? If the volcano is going to erupt, there is no way we
can stop it."

"No. Nor can you run fromit. But | will protect you."
" How?"

"Nephi | i m have powers. If you will conme with ne, |
will keep you safe."

"Come with you? \Were?"

"I will make a honme for you full of lovely things. You

will no longer have to steep on rough skins, still snelling
of animals. | will give you food and wi ne such as you have

never tasted. Cone, ny lovely little jewel, cone with ne."

"When— She faltered.
"Now. Tonight."

She thought of the two circles, the seraphimand the
nephilim It was Eblis who was offering her protection,
not Aariel. Mhlah had gone with Ugiei, not with Alarid.

"What about ny fanily?" she asked. "Wat about ny
twi ns?"
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"Only you," Eblis said. "That is as far as ny powers
| extend."

*i

e She | ooked up at the stars- Shook her head. "Twi n Den
S still needs ne."

"Love is patient,"” Eblis said. "I will wait. But | think

, that in the end you will come to nme." H s hand soot hed
,.-her soft, burnished hair, and there was pleasure in his
t ouch.

She blinked, | ooked at the brilliant pattern of stars, and

_ it seened that she could see Sandy bowi ng to her in her
r grandfather's tent, could see Dennys hol ding her hand as
; the pain of his burns made himcry out.

Eblis touched her hair again. "I will wait."

Japheth canme to visit Dennys, examined himcarefully,
touching the renaining scabs, gently pulling off a flaking
strip of paper-thin skin. "You are better."

"Much better." Dennys smled at him and the snile no
| onger seened to crack the burned skin of his face. "1 go
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out at night with Yalith and Choli bamah, and we listen to
the stars.”

"It is good that you can hear the stars." Japheth sat be-
side Dennys on a pile of skins, putting his hands, stained
purpl e fromw nemaki ng, on his brown knees.

Dennys | ooked troubl ed. "They keep telling me to nake
peace. At least, | think that is what | hear the stars saying
to ne."

Japheth nodded. "Choli told me. Peace between ny
father and grandfather. Have you talked to ny father
about his quarrel with G andfather Lanech?"
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"Yes, once when he canme to visit me. But | didn't really
under stand what their quarrel is about."

"Water," Japheth said flatly. "That is what npst quarrels

on the oasis are about Grandfather has the best and deep-
est wells on the oasis, and he's letting his own gardens and
groves go to seed in his old age."

"But he lets you take all the water you need fromhis
wel |'s, doesn't he?"

Japhet h sighed, then |laughed. "Oh, Den, the quarrel is

so old and stupid | think that both ny father and grand-
father have forgotten what it is about. They are both stiff-
necked and stubborn."

"Your grandfather—what is he like? | mean, if he's so
old, is he able to take proper care of Sandy?"

"Ch, I'msure he is. Gandfather Lanech is as hospitable

as our mother, and kind, and gentle. It was he who taught.
Yalith and me to listen to the stars, and to understand the
wi nd, and to love El." He sighed again. "Ch, Den, I'm
sorry to involve you in our fanmly quarrel."

Dennys sighed, too He did not reply. He | ooked up at
the brazen sky, behind which were the stars And they had
al ready involved him

He shi ver ed.

G andf at her Lamech and Hi ggai on began taki ng Sandy

out in the daylight, not into the direct and brutal sunlight,
but in the shade of a thick grove. Like Dennys, Sandy wore
only a loinskin. H's underclothes were folded with the

rest of his things, in case they were ever needed again. The
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| oi nskin, unlike his own clothes, could be scrubbed cl ean
with sand. and eventually discarded and repl aced. He |iked
the freedom of the |oinskin, liked the way his own skin
had heal ed and was slowy turning a rosy tan

Adnarel came by Grandfather Lamech's tent al nost
every day, and as Sandy grew stronger and nmore willing to
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accept, that he was not going to wake up in his own bed at
home, he grew nore aware of his surroundings and of the
tender care given himby the tiny ancient man.

"Hey, G andfather Lamech," he said one norning after
breakfast, "now that I'mbetter, it's time | stopped free-
| oadi ng. "

The ol d man | ooked at himquestioningly. "Wat's
t hat ?"

"What can | do to hel p?" Sandy asked. "I've never done

any cooking, but isn't there stuff outdoors | could do to be
useful ? At honme, Dennys and | chop wood and mow t he

| awn and we have this huge vegetabl e-garden. "

At the nmention of the garden, Lanech's eyes bright-

ened. "l have a. vegetable garden, and lately I have nuch
negl ected it. Higgaion helps with the watering, but | am
too old for the |ong hours of work, and now there are great
weeds choking the plants."”

"Let ne at it!" Sandy cried. "Dennys and | are terrific
gardeners. "

Grandf at her Lamech's face creased into a broad smile.

"Not so fast, ny son. The tinme for work in the garden is

in the earliest norning, and just as the sun is setting in the
eveni ng."
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-Ch. "

The old man | aughed. "Truly, you do not want to go
out in the garden during the day, or you will be felled by
the sun all over again. But as soon as the sun drops be-

hind the palms | will show you the garden. | thank you
dear ny Sand. You have been sent to me by El—this
bel i eve. "

"Hey, it's the least | can do," Sandy protested.

In the late afternoon, when the sun's rays were sl anted,
Lanech and Hi ggaion |l ed himpast a small grove to the
garden, which was indeed in need of hel ping hands. G eat
weeds of varieties Sandy had never before seen grew hi gher
than many of the vegetables. This was going to be a full-
time job. The weeds had deep roots, he discovered as he
tried to pull one up. He found a sharp stone and woul d
have started di ggi ng had Lanmech not stopped him

"You are not quite ready for such hard work, and it is

still hot. Tonmorrow norning you can try coming out for
an hour."
"All right. It'1l make me feel at home, working in a

garden again." Sandy knew that he did not have to win
G andf at her Lamech's approval, but he had a deep sense
of happi ness that he could do sonething for the old man
who had been so kind to him Despite the profusion of
weeds, the garden was lush with nore vegetabl es than he
had ever seen before. —Foo0 bad there was no way to can
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"W sun-dry sone of these." Lanech pointed to a |ong
row of red ovals on tall, |eafy stal ks, and another of some-
thing purple that |ooked |ike eggplant but was tw ce the
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hei ght of the plants at honme. |If these people of the desert
were snall er than anyone Sandy had ever seen. their plants
were larger. "That way," the old nan continued, "we can

eat themin the winter in soups and stews. | have groves of
fruit trees, too, that need pruning and harvesting. Japheth
and GChol i bamah cone when they can, to help ne out, but

they have nore than enough to do in ny son's vineyards.

It must have been ordered in the stars that you should

come just as | have to accept that | can no | onger nanhage
on ny own." His face was joyful

Sandy felt bathed in the old man's joy. There was cer-
tainly going to be no tine for boredom And if there was
plenty to do, there would be less tine in which to worry
about getting horme.

One norning Adnaret said, "The Den is much im
proved. "

Sandy nodded. "Good. But wfty do you call us the Sand
and the Den, as though Sands and Dens were sone kind of
rare speci es?"

Adnarel's bright |augh pealed. "W picked it up from
Japheth. And to Japheth the Sand and the Den are indeed
rare species, of a kind never before seen on the oasis, or
i ndeed on any oasis roundabout. It is good that your head
is covered." Adnarel nodded approvingly at the woven
straw hat Matred had brought over one night with the
night-light. "Lamech tells me you are doing valiant work
in the garden.”

Sandy pulled the hat firmy down on his head. "The
weeds are sonething el se. W have weeds at hone, but not
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like these. But I'mgetting rid of them little by little. Hey-
Does your name, Adnarel, mean anythi ng?"

"That | amin the service of the Maker of the Universe."

"Why are you sonetines Adnarel, the way you are now,

and sonetines you seemto be a scarab beetle?" Sandy
started to scratch his shoul der where skin still flaked,
st opped hi nsel f.

"I amnot sure you will understand," Adnarel said. "The
scarab beetle is ny earthly host."

"What on earth do you need an earthly host for?"
Adnarel sighed. "I said you nmight not understand."

"Hey." Sandy was indignant. "Dennys and | may not be
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the geniuses of the famly, but we're nobody's idiots."

"True," Adnarel agreed. "And | suspect that you al so
under stand that energy and matter are interchangeable."

"Well, sure. Qur parents are scientists.”

"On the other hand, you live in a tinme and pl ace where
those like nyself are either forgotten or denied. It was not
easy to get you to believe in a unicorn until the need was
desperate.”

Unt hi nki ngl y, Sandy scratched his forearm and shreds
of skin blew across the ground. "Wen you're in the scarab
beetl e, can you understand everything we say?"

"Certainly."

"Then why do you bother to conme out?"

"When | amin the scarab beetle, | nust accept its
limtations."

Sandy grunted. "I think better when | have Dennys

around to bounce ideas off. Wien am | going to be able n

to see himagai n?"
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"As soon as he is able EO be noved. G andfather Lanech
has offered his hospitality. It is |less noisy and crowded here
than in the big tent."

Sandy si ghed. "People have been very kind to us. You
too."

Adnarel smled a smle so grave that it was not far from
a from. "We do not yet know why you are here. There
must be a purpose to your presence. But we do not know
what it is." H s eyes seemed EO shoot gol den sparks at
Sandy. "Do you?"

"I wish |l did," Sandy said. "It all seenms to have been
some kind of silly accident."

"1 doubt that," Adnarel said.

Noah cane again to visit Dennys. "I amtold that you
are nearly well."

"Yes. Thank you.

"Chol i bamah says that yo if will soon be ready to be
nmoved. "

Dennys felt a surge of panic. "Mved? Were?"

"To ny father Lamech's tent. To be reunited with your
brot her."

The panic subsided. "I would like that. Is it far?"

"Hal f the oasis."
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The tent flap had been pegged open, and through it and
t hrough the roof hole Dennys could hear the stars. Could
hear their chimng at him "WIIl you take ne?"

Noah pulled at his beard. "I do not go to ny father's
tent."

"l don't understand."
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"It is his place to cone to me." -L
"Why? Aren't you the son?" '-s,

"He is old. He cannot care for his land as ie should be

cared for." 's.
"I"'msorry, Father Noah. but | still don't see why you

won't help him" *-

"I told you." Noah's voice was gruff. "I work | ong hours =N
in the vineyard. There is not time for coddling the old

man. " | -

"I's speaking to your father coddling, or whatever you

call tt? Sandy and | get mad at our father. He pays nore -
attention to our sister and our little brother than he does n
&Q

to us, because they're the geniuses and we're onl y—but n

even when we're mad at him he's stil! our father." A
" goo"

"When we get home, we're going to have a | ot of ex-
plaining to do to our father. He will probably be very
angry with us."

" \My?u

"Wll, we sort of got in the mddle of something he was
wor ki ng on. "

"l don't know what you're tal king about," Noah sai d.

"Neither do I, exactly," Dennys admitted. "The thing
is. we're going to have to talk to our father when we get
hone. It would be a stupid thing if we tried to avoid him™"

"So why are you telling me this?"

"Well -2 really do think you should talk with your
father."

" Unph. "
"l don't nean to be rude or anything, but it sounds to
1S7 'v>s' Adnarel and the quantum | eap

me as though all this argunment about wells and stuff has
gone on for so long it doesn't nake sense anynore. And
he's an old man, and you're nuch younger, and you shoul d
be strong enough to back down."
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"Backi ng down is being strong?"

"It takes a lot of courage to say 'I'msorry.' That's what
Sandy and | are going to have to say to our father when we
get hone."

"Then why say it?" Noah grow ed.
"Because things won't be right between us till we do."

"You're too young to be telling ne what to do." Noah
was testy. "You would not even be alive nowif we hadn't
taken you in."

"That's true, and | amnore grateful than words can

say." The stars chined at him again. "Father Noah, please
go see your father, and make peace with himbefore he
dies."

Noah grunted. Rose. WAl keoout of the tent.

Dennys | ooked at the patch of velvet sky he could see
through the open flap. The stars were brilliant. And silent.

Ti gl ah, the red-haired, rubbed the juice of sone red
berries on her |ips, over her cheekbones. Took a stick of
wood whi ch she had shredded at one end to nake a brush,

and used it on her abundant curls. She had taken the worst
of the tangles out with her fingers, and the brush was only
to add sheen.

—+ am beautiful, truly beautiful, she thought. —My
hair is as red as ny nephit's wings. W are beautiful to-
get her.
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A mosquito shrilled near her ear, lit on her neck, and
bit.

"Quch!" she protested. "Why did you do that?"
The nosquito was gone, and a nephil, with wings |ike

nane, stood before her. "Because you are indeed truly

beautiful. You are so beautiful | could eat you up."
She burst into tears. "Rofocale, don't bite me!"
The nephil laughed. "It was just a tiny bite. Tell me,

little Tiglah, have you seen again the young giant your
father and brother threw out of your tent?"

"No. | think the women from Noah's tent are nursing
him™"

"Your sister?"
Ti gl ah | aughed. "1 wouldn't want to depend on Anah

if | needed nursing. The younger ones. Gholibanah and

Yalith. Anah is hel pful when they need ointnents, and—=
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"How did he get into your tent in the first place?"
She pouted. "How would I know? | called for a unicorn,

and suddenly this pate young giant was there, too. | was
sorry they threw himout. 1'd like to have had a chance to
talk with him"

"Tiglah, ny beauty, you'll do anything |I ask, won't
you?"

"As long as you don't ask nme to do anything | don't want
to do."

"I want you to get to know this young giant. Find out
where he cones from why he is here. WIt you do that for
me?"

"Wth pleasure.”
"Not too nuch pleasure,” Rofocale chided. "I want him
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to be attracted to you. | do not want you to be attracted
to him You are mne. Are you not?"

She raised her lips to his. Hs lips were as red as hers,
al though no berry juice had been rubbed on them

"M ne," Rotocale purred. "Mne, mne, nne."

In the cool of the evening. Sandy sat on the | ow bench
made by the root of the old fig tree. Higgaion was curl ed
up at his feet, making little bubbles as he slept and

dr eaned.

A man with a full brown beard flecked with white, and
with springing brown hair, strode toward him turning in
fromthe public path and toward G andfather Lanmech's
tent. He went up to boy and mammoth. Stared. "You are

t he Sand."

"l am Sandy. Yes."

"They cold ne that you | ook |ike one boy in two bodies.
Now | believe them"

"Who are you?" Sandy asked curiously.

"I am Noah. Your brother is in one of nmy tents, and ny
wi fe and daughters are taking good care of him"

"Thank you," Sandy said. "W're very grateful."

Noah continued to stare at him "If | did not know that
the Den is in one of ny tents, | would think that you were
he. How can this be?"

"We're twins," Sandy expl ai ned wearily.

"Twi ns- W have known not hing of twi ns before." He
paused and | ooked at Sandy, then at the tent. "lIs my father
in his tent?"

Sandy nodded. "He's resting." Then he added. "But |
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know he'd be happy to see you." He wished he felt as cer-
tain as he sounded. G andfather Lamech struck him as
bei ng a very stubborn person, with his natural stubborn-
ness augnented by age.

Wt hout speaking further, Noah went into the tent.
Noahl

Suddenly the nane regi stered. Sandy had not heard

Noah call ed by name. Lanech referred to him when he
spoke of him as 'my son.' The wonen who cane with the
ni ght-1ight called himFather.

Noah.

The gal axi es seened to swirl. Sandy had been convi nced

that he and Dennys had bl own thensel ves sonewhere far
fromhone, at |east out of their own solar system and
probably out of their own galaxy. If this Noah was the

Noah of the story of Noah and the flood, they were still on
their own planet. They had bl own thenselves in tine,

rather than in space. And to get hone fromtinme mght be
far nmore difficult than getting hone from space, no natter
how di st ant .

But it seened to fit. Desert people. Nonads, with tents.
Cattle. Canels. People used to be smaller than end-of -
twentieth-century people. Way back in pro-flood days it
was | ogical that they would be a great deal smaller. Hig-
gai on was small for a mamot h.

He put his head in his hands, suddenly dizzy.

Dennys sat with Japheth and Choli bamah, and with
Yalith, on one of the desert rocks. The sky was still flushed
with light. The first stars were trenbling into being,
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Japheth | ooked at Dennys in the last light. "You tal ked
with ny father."

"Yes."
"Ch, I'mso glad!" Yalith cried.

"Fat her has gone off somewhere,"” Japheth said. "In the
direction of Grandfather Lanech's tent."

Ohol i banah | ooked up at the sky. "He will be happier
now. Al of us will be happier. Were there is an unrecon-
ciled quarrel, everybody suffers."

Dennys | ooked troubled. "I'mnot sure he really |istened
tone."

"But you heard the stars," Cholibamah said, "and you
were obedient to their command.”

Japhet h added, "That is all anybody can do. Now it is
in El's hands."

file://IC|/12590%20Sci-Fi%20and%20Fantasy%20...delein%20L'%20Engle%20-%20Many%20Waters.txt (91 of 205) [12/29/2004 1:00:24 AM]



file:///C|/2590%20Sci - Fi %20and%20Fantasy %20E-books/M adel ein%20L '%20Engl €%620-%20M any %20Waters.txt

Briefly, Dennys closed his eyes. —+ hope Sandy doesn't
think 1'"mcrazy. | hope / don't think I'mcrazy. Obeying

stars, yet.

"I feel like running," Onholibamh said, and junped

down and ran fleetly across the desert, Japheth follow ng
her .

"Cone!" Yalith called, and | eapt fromthe rock. Dennys,
with his long | egs, caught up with themeasily, and sud-
denly he was hol ding hands with Yalith and Chol i bamah,
and the four of themtwirled in a joyous dance. Monli ght
and starlight bathed them Dennys, |eaping in the night,
felt nore alive than he had ever felt before.

Sandy and Hi ggai on sat up, startled, as they heard a roar
fromthe tent. At first it seemed to be a roar of anger. Then
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| aughter. Then there was absolute silence. Sandy coul d
feel his heart beating faster. Higgaion's ears were lifted in
alarm He raised his trunk

"They woul dn't hurt each other, would they— Sandy
spoke al oud- Higgaion stared at himout of bright, beady
eyes.

Then the tent flap was shoved aside, and Lanech and
Noah pushed through with difficulty, because they had
their arns about each other, and tears were streamn ng
down their cheeks.

Lanmech's voice was so choked with enption that the
words were nuffled. "This ny son was dead and is alive
again, was lost and is found."

Noah hugged the old man roughly. "This is my father,
my stubborn old father. W are two peas in a pod for
stubbornness.” He | ooked at Sandy. "As you and the Den
are two peas in a pod."

"Hey," Sandy said, "I'mglad you two have nmde up."

"It was the Den," Noah said. "He just kept at nme and at
me. "

Sandy | ooked surprised. At home, at school, Dennys
seldomtal ked first. He foll owed Sandy's | ead, but sel dom
initiated anything- "Well. That's good."

"He is nearly heal ed now, too. Soon he will be able to
come to you. My father— He paused. "I would be happy
to have the Den stay, but ny tent is crowded, and noi sy.
And nmy father has invited you to stay with him"

"That's terrific," Sandy said. "Thanks, G andfather
thanks a lot. And Dennys can help ne with the garden."

"So we should cel ebrate,” Noah said, and handed his

143 -&<<: A dnarel and the quantum | eap
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father a small wi neskin. "There is not nuch of this, but it
is nmy very best."

"Alittle will suffice." The old man held the wineskin to
his lips, then smacked them m appreciation. "lndeed, your
very best." He handed the skin to Sandy, who took a snall
sip, barely managed to swallow it w thout making a face.

"El has talked with you, too?" Lanmech asked his son

"He has. Wen El spoke, | used to understand what was
being said. Nowit is all confusion. Wat does El say to
you?"

- Grandfat her Lanech put his arm about his son's shoul -
ders. "El tells nme these are end days."

"End of what?" Noah asked.

"Of all that we know, | think," the old man said. "It is
not just a question of noving our tents to where there is
more water and better pasture for your beasts. Sonetines

I, too, feel that the words are all confusion. El tal ks of

>>

many waters, but there is no water anywhere around, ex-
cept in the wells."

Sandy, sitting next to the old man, with the mammoth

| yi ng nearby, shuddered. G andfather Lamech, if he did
not die first, and Noah and his famly, and a good nmany
animals, would be the only ones to escape drowning in the
great fl ood.

—+ already know the story, he thought, and was gl ad

that the night hid his deep flush of enbarrassnment. It did
not seemright that he should know sonething that G and-
father Lamech and Noah did not know.

But what did he know? Vague nenories of Sunday
school. God, angry at the w ckedness of the world, and
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sending a flood, but telling Noah to build an ark and
bring the animals on. And then there were terrible rains,
and finally a dove brought Noah a sprig of green, and the
ark landed on Mount Ararat- Not nuch of a story unless
you were part of it.

Was Grandfather Lamech in the story? He did not re-

menber. G andfather patted Sandy gently, his usual way

of expressing affection, and went on talking. In his concern
about the flood. Sandy |ost track of the conversation. He
heard Grandfather Lamech saying, "M grandfather,

Enoch, was three hundred and sixty-five years, and then he
was not."

Sandy's ears pricked up. "Wat do you nean, he was
not ?"
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G andf at her Lanech said, "He wal ked with El. He was
a man of warm heart. And E! took him"

It was a weird story. "El took hinfP How?"

"I was only a boy," G andfather Lanmech said. "He-ny

G andf at her Enoch was wal ki ng t hrough the | enbn grove
—the sane lenon grove | will show you tonorrow-he

was wal ki ng through the | enon grove with El,- and then
they were not there."

If this was part of the story of Noah and the flood. Sandy
did not renmenber it. "Is it customary." he asked, "for
sonmeone just to be not?"

G andf at her Lamech | aughed. "Oh, dear, not at ail cus-
tomary. But my G andfather Enoch was not an ordinary

man. He went away fromus to be with El at a very young
age. He was only three hundred and sixty-five years old."

"That's exactly a solar year," Sandy said.
"A what ?"
145 '~ Adnarel and the quantum | eap

"A solar year. For starters, it takes our planet three hun-
dred and sixty-five days to go around the sun."

"Nonsense, " Noah said. "W don't go around the sun
It goes around us."

"Ch," Sandy said. "Well. Never mnd."

Grandf at her Lanmech patted his knee. "It is all right.
Thi ngs may be different where you conme from Do you
know E! ?"

"Well, yes, sort of, though we say God."

G andf at her Lamech appeared not to have heard. "My

G andf at her Enoch-how | do miss him El talks with ne,

and sonetines | am able to understand, but | have never
been able to walk with El in the cool of the evening, |ike
two friends."

"What do you think happened to him then, to G and-
fat her Enoch?"

Lamech nodded and nodded, as though answeri ng.
Finally he said, "El took him and that is all | need to
know. "

"Father," Noah said. "you talk with El nore than any-
one | know. "

"Because ny years are long, nmy son. It was not always
so. | amglad indeed that you have cone to. ne before
die. "

"You're not going to die for a long tine yet!" Noah cri ed.
"You will live as long as our forefather Methusel ah."
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"No, ny son." G andfather Lamech's arm about Noah's
shoul ders tightened again. "My tinme is near."

"Perhaps EIl will take you, as he took Grandfather
Enoch. "
G andf at her Lanmech | aughed again. "Ch, ny son, | am
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full of years, and now that; you have cone to me, | am
ready to die. El does not need to take nme in the sane way
he took G andfather Enoch."

Sandy | ooked at the two small nen, huggi ng and | augh-

ing and crying all at the sane tine. It seened likely that
G andf at her Lanech woul d die before the flood. How

soon? And how soon was the flood? He had come to | ove

G andf at her Lanmech, who, with Higgaion, had nursed

hi mso tenderly.

—And what about Yalith? he wondered suddenly. He
did not renenber her name in the story.

—And what about us, Sandy and Dennys? What woul d
happen to us if there was a fl ood?

7 w The seraphi m

Sandy sl ept that night as usual on Adnarel's cloak. He
wondered i f Adnarel knew about the com ng flood and the
destruction of alnost all life on earth. His arms tightened
about Hi ggai on, with whom he slept nuch as, when he

was a small boy, he had slept with his arns around a snall
brown plush triceratops- H's fingers noved through Hi g-
gai on's shaggy hair, stroked a great fan of an ear. Felt
somet hing hard. The scarab beetl e-

It gave hima feeling of confort, although he found it
difficult to associate the bronze beetle with the great
seraph. Wl l. Thinking about this could wait till norning.
Dennys was the thinker. Sandy the doer. The gentle tip of
Hi ggai on's trunk stroked the back of Sandy's neck, and he
rel axed into sleep.

Adnarel came in the norning, in his seraphic form
Sandy said, "l've been thinking." After all, not only
Dennys coul d t hi nk

Adnarel smled. "Sonetinmes that is a good idea. Sone-
times not."

148 ~s MANY WATERS

"Dennys and | are in the niddl e of Ehe story of Noah
and the flood, aren't weP"

Adnarel's azure eyes regarded him "So it would seem™
"How are we going to get hone?"

Adnar el shrugged his gol den wings. "The way you ar-
rived, perhaps?"
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"Somehow, | don't chink, that's going to be possible. In
the meanwhile, Dennys is in one of Noah's tents, halfway
across the oasis."

"That is true. But he is nearly ready to cone to you."
"It's a long way. |Is he strong enough to walk it?"
"Possibly."

"1 was thinking maybe you could call a unicorn for
him™"

"Certainly. That is a possibility."

"But then | thought"—Sandy's forehead winkled anx-

i ousl y—=when we were riding the unicorns to the oasis,
he went out with the unicorn."

"That is no problem" Adnarel reassured him "If we
should call a unicorn to bring himfrom Noah's tents to
Lanech's, and if, for some reason, they were both to go
out, then we would recall the unicorn to G andfather
Lanech's tent, and Dennys woul d be here, too."

Sandy asked curiously, "If Dennys fell off the unicorn
right away, and if the unicorn went out of being with him
could you call themto G andfather Lanmech's tent faster
than it would take themin, sort of, the ordinary way."

"Ch, certainly. Fear not."

"Wow. Wait till | tell our father. That's what he's
wor ki ng on, traveling without the restrictions of tine.
Tessering."

149 "s™ The seraphim

Adnarel nodded. "That is indeed one way of thinking
about it. Your father is on the right Crack."

Sandy winkled his browin concentration. "Ckay, then

I f Dennys and the unicorn went out, and then you called
them back into being, and they appeared here, that woul d
be a quantum | eap, wouldn't it?"

"Tell me what you nean." Adnarel's azure eyes probed
Sandy.

"Well, it's like, oh, in particle physics—well, you can
measure a quantumwhere it is, but not on its journey
fromthere to here. At |least—you can't neasure a quantum
in both its speed and its place in space, not at the sane
time. A quantum can be neasured where it is, and then it

can be measured where it's got to. — He paused for
br eat h.

"So?" Adnarel asked, smling.

"Ch, | wish Dennys was here. He could explain it better
than | can. But . . . when you call a unicorn into being,
you can see it, nmaybe measure it. But you can't neasure it
when it's gone out. Not until you call it back into being.
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So maybe that's what space and tinme travel is going to have
to be like. A quantumleap. O what ny father would cal
a tesseract."

"You are an intelligent young man," Adnarel said.

"This is not easy to understand."”

Sandy realized that he had closed his eyes, alnost stopped
breathing, in order better to concentrate. He opened his
eyes, took in a deep gulp of air. "Can you do it?"

"Do what ?"

"Tesser. Take a quantum | eap."”

Adnarel smled again. "Wien | amin the scarab beetl e,
150 -« MANY WATERS

as | have told you, | amlimted by what Iimts the beetle.
VWen | amin ny seraphic form | have fewer limts."

"Can you get off this planet if you want to?" Sandy
asked. "I nean, can you travel to other solar systens or
ot her gal axi es?"

"Ch, certainly. W are here because there is need. Qur
brothers, the nephilim cannot |eave this planet. They
have | ost sonme of their freedons."

"Why?" Sandy asked-

But Adnarel was examni ning Sandy's heal ed skin, "You

are beginning to get a nice protective tan. Wen your

twin cones, each of you nust spend a little tine, and then
alittle nore, in the sun, until your skin can bear the rays
wi t hout burning. You nust always remenber to stay in

the tent during the noon hours. Even in the shade, you

can burn fromthe sun's reflection.”

"I'"ve been sunburned before," Sandy said. "Once when
our Scout troop went to the beach for the day, and we all
got burned. But it was nothing like this."

"I think you come froma nore northerly part of the
pl anet," Adnarel said, "and this sun is younger than it is
in your tine."

"And not so much pollution now between earth and
sun. Does anybody here ever have allergies?"

Adnarel smled. "Allergies do not conme until later."

"Hey," Sandy said. "G andfather Lamech's grand-

daughter Yalith, the one with hair the col or of you when
you're in the scarab beetl e-why has she never cone back
with the night-light? Wy is it always sonebody el se?"

"Yalith has been busy, taking care of your brother."
151 "M The -.eraphim
For a monent Sandy was washed over with a sick wave

of jealousy. He shook hinself. If he and Dennys were not
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interested in nythical beasts, neither were they interested
in gins. They went to the regional school dances, but
usual ly stuck with the other menbers of the hockey and
basketbal |l teams. There was going to be plenty of time for
girls later. Sometime after they had their driver's |licenses
and weren't dependent on parents to drive them Some-

time when they net girls who were not silly and giggly and
showi ng of f.

But Yalith was not silly or giggly and she did not show
of f and she was not at all like any of the girls at school
Even t hough he had been dizzy with fever that first night
in Gandfather Lanmech's tent, his nmenory of Yalith was as
vivid as though she had cone with the stone | anp the night
before. Her bronze hair had held sunlight even in the dark
shadows of the tent. Her body was tiny and perfect. Her

eyes, like her hair, held sunlight. Trying to keep his voice
| evel and not succeeding, for it cracked i mediately, he
said, "Well, I wish Yalith would bring the night-1ight

toni ght."

Adnarel |ooked at him and Sandy bl ushed. He under-

stood why he was feeling the way he was feeling, and at the
same time he did not at all understand the way he was feel -
ing, and this conflicting m xture of enotion confused him
Hi s cheeks were as hot as they had been fromfever and
sunburn He wondered how nuch Adnaret saw. But the

seraph | ooked at himcalmy. "Now | have business el se-
where. You worked very hard in the garden this norning
during the dawn hours. Good work. You nay stay out for
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fifteen nore mnutes. | will send ny griffin friend to tel
you when it is time to go inside "

"What's a griffin?"

"Ah, yes, | forget again," Adnarel said. "Agriffinis a
myt hi cal beast."

"Not like the manticore. | hope.'
to forget the manticore

Sandy was not likely

"Griffins have a larger vocabulary than the manticore.
Sone of themcan be fierce, but ny friend is as gentle as
a lanmb."

"What does he | ook |ike?"
"She is half lion, half eagle."

"Which half is which?" Sandy's nmind for the nonent
wasof f Yal i t h.

"Her front half is that of an eagle, her rear half that of
a lion. She can fly like an eagle, and she has the strength
of a lion." Adnarel turned and strode through G andfather
Lanech's grove of royal palns, date pal ns, coconut pal s,
scrub palns, all of which blocked the hot wi nd and pro-

vi ded such a thick shade that Sandy felt confortably cool
He | ay back and | ooked at the vast expanse of sky, then

qui ckly shut his eyes against the glare.
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At honme the sumrer sky was blue, and the blue was

made brighter by the white cumulus clouds. Except for an
occasi onal grey day, the sky was constantly in notion, pro-
tected by the encircling hills. Here the sky stretched naked
from horizon to horizon, licked by volcanic flanmes, burning
in the sun.

A shadow deeper than the shadow of the trees fell across
his face. He opened his eyes, expecting to see the griffin.

153 A"~ The seraphim

I nstead, a young woman was | ooki ng down at him He

caught his breath. She was the nost spectacularly beauti ful
girl he had ever seen Tiny, like all the people of the oasis.
She wore a white goatskin which covered one shoul der

Her hair was a sunburst ot red. Her eyes were al nond

shaped and as green as the spring grass at hone Her body

was perfect, her skin the color of a peach

"Hello!" she said, looking at himwith a radiant smle.
"I'mreally glad to see you again."

Sandy | ooked at her in astonishnent.

"You haven't forgotten me, have you? |'mreally sorry
for what happened, when ny father and brother "

"l don't know what you're tal king about." Sandy coul d
not keep his eyes off her.

" About when you suddenly appeared in our tent, and
my father and brother " Again her words trailed off, as
though she didn't want to finish the sentence.

"I'"ve never been in your tent." Sandy was confused. "I've
only been out of Grandfather Lanmech's tent to work in the
garden. —©h. Maybe you nean my brother."

She opened her eyes wi de. Her |ashes were | ong and
dark and beautiful. "Your brother?"

"My twin brother," Sandy said. "W do | ook very nuch
al i ke. "

"You haven't been staying in one of Noah's tents?"
"No. That's ny brother Dennys."

"Ch. Who are you, then?"

"I'"'m Sandy. "

"Well, then. Sandy, |'mvery happy to neet you, and
I"mglad you' re being nicely cared for."

154 "*~ NMANY WATERS
"What's your name?" Sandy asked
"I"'mTiglah. I'm Anah's sister."

" Anah?"
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"Ham s wi fe. Noah's daughter-in-law. And |I'm Mahl ah's
friend. Do you know Mahl ah?"
"No. "

"Mahl ah is Noah's daughter, the next-to-the-youngest-
Yalith is the youngest. Mahlah is the beauty of that famly.
W' ve been giving Yalith and Chol i bamah sal ves to help

heal your brother. Ch, dear, this is confusing. | nean, |
was really startled to find you here, instead of at Noah's,
and then you aren't you at all, | mean you're not the one

who appeared in ny father's tent that night and who . . -
G ants who ook alike! And have no w ngs . "

Sandy sighed. "In our time and place we're not any-
where near as tall as giants. We're just tall, and we prob-
ably haven't even finished grow ng."

"You aren't as white of skin as the nephilim and you

don't have wings, but you're as tall as they are. And as
handsone, in a different sort of way." She reached out and
stroked his face. Then she bent closer, and he was hal f-
fascinated, half-repelled by the strong odor of perspiration
m ngl ed with heavy perfunme. She had rubbed sonet hi ng

red onto her |ips and over her cheekbones. It | ooked like
the juice of sonme kind of berry. She bent closer and

brushed her |ips against his.

"Hey!" Sandy protested.

"You're sweet, you know," she said. "You're really sweet.
You're young, aren't you?"

Sandy said, stiffly, "W're adol escents.”
155 ' A" The seraphim

"What's that?"

"Teenagers. "

She shook her head. "The nephilimdon't have any age
at all. They just are. But they've been around. There isn't
anything they don't know. "

Sandy sighed. "Well, I'"'mnot iike the nephilim?"
Her |ips touched his again, warmand fruit-snelling.

A bird' s screamcut across the sky. Above them was the
shadow of two dark, flapping wings, then a thud, and a

nailing of a long, ropy tail, as the griffin |landed. Qut of the
beak cane a negative squawk which was quite evidently

"No, no, no." And another squawk which sounded very

"like "Tigtah."

Ti gl ah | eaned agai nst the trunk of a tall palm stretch-

ing her armup to reveal her figure to perfection. "CGo

away, griffin. | like this young giant, and | think he likes
me. "

The griffin cried an eagle cry® and pushed hersel f be-
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tween Tigi ah and Sandy. Her beak opened. "Go, go, go."

"No, no, no," Tiglah mmcked. "He's just fine right

here with me to tend him The other one that |ooks |ike
himhas Yalith and all those other women hovering over
him It's only tair that he shoul d have sone fenal e care,
too, isn't it. Sandy?"

Before he could answer, the griffin had gently but firmy
pushed Tiglah toward the path.

"You'd better not hurt nme!" she shouted indignantly.
"Rofocale is ny friend."

Fromthe griffin's beak cane a sound very nuch like a
mosquito shrilling. Tiglah kicked at it, hitting just where
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eagle and lion joined. Her toenails were |ong and sharp.
The lion's tail flicked back and forth in irritation. Then
the griffin pushed at Sandy, urging himtoward the tent.

"I don't want to go in yet." Sandy |ooked at Tiglah's
smling green eyes.

Tiglah's voice was cajoling. "Wuldn't you |ike to cone
with ne to one of the bat hhouses?"

"Bat hhouses with water?" Sandy asked eagerly. Dirt
fromthe garden was deep in his nails, and he could not
clean it all off with sand.

"Wat er ? What ever for?" she asked.
"To bathe in."

"CGoodness no!" She sounded shocked. "What an un-
heal thy idea! We bathe by being rubbed with oil, and we
have | ovely perfumes that cover all the bad smells." She
gi ggl ed. "\Woever heard of bathing with water?"

Sandy felt himself being propelled toward the tent by

the griffin. He was not sure how he felt about bathhouses
with no water, and where perfume covered the bad snells,

any nore than he was sure about Tiglah. There was no-

body renotely like her in school or in the village. She gave
hima pl easurable prickly feeling. And, as she had pointed
out, Dennys was being tended by Yalith.

The griffin pushed himinto the tent.

G andf at her Lanech was waiting for himwith a bow

of soup. He | ooked snaller than ever, and incredibly an-
cient. His hand, holding the bow . shook slightly. Sandy
| ooked at hi m anxi ously.

He said, "Sand dear, you're late.”
"Sorry. Grandfather Lanech. | was talking to a girl."
157 -fc<c The seraphim

G andf at her Lamech asked, suspiciously, "Wat girl?"
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"Her name is Tiglah, and she's the sister of one of
Noah' s daughters-in-law "

"Anah's sister,” the old man said. "Be careful, Sand."

"She's beautiful,” Sandy said. "I nean, she is absolutely
gor geous. "

"That may be," Grandfather Lamech said. "But it is not
enough. "

Sandy thought the subject had better be changed. "I'm
thirsty. The soup was great, G andfather, but is there any-
thing cool to drink? Water?"

The ol d man shook his head. "I can give you sone fruit
Jui ce. Water is too precious to waste it in drinking. You do
not have wells where you cone fron®"

"Sure we do," Sandy said. "There isn't any town water
where we live, and we have an artesian well."

"And your water just keeps on com ng?"

"Well, in the autum when it hasn't rained for a while,
we aren't allowed to take | ong showers, and our parents
warn us not to flush the toilet every tine we use it—

"The what ?"

"Sorry," Sandy apol ogi zed. "I keep forgetting." G and-
father Lamech was tidier about his body's needs than

many of the people on the pat hways near his conpound.
Sandy had been requested courteously to go to a snall
grove which drained onto the desert, whenever he needed.
But many peopl e used no special place at all. Wen Sandy
had wandered away from G andfather Lamech's, and onto

the public path, he had seen that the streets were full of
human dung as well as camel dung, goat dung, cow dung.
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Perhaps the fierceness of the sun burned away things that
woul d cause di sease. He'd have to ask Dennys. Dennys
knew nmore about sanitation and viruses and gerns than
Sandy did. Although, if he went into environnental |aw
when he grew up, he'd have to | earn about such things.

G andf at her Lanmech gave hima bow of still-unfer-

meni ed grape juice, and Sandy drank it thirstily. He sniffed
at the pot sitting in the banked enbers of the fire- G and-

father Lamech cooked in the cool of the night, then set the

pot in the ashes, where it kept confortably warm

"Smel | s good. Grandfather Lamech. What is it?"

"Pottage," the old nman said.
"What's that?"
"Lentils, onions, and rice, well seasoned."”

"Hey, I"'mgoing to have to tell ny nother how to make
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that when | get home." A brief wave of honesickness en-
vel oped himas his nind s eye saw the |ab, and a casserole
of pottage cooking over the Bunsen burner

Hi ggai on, too, sniffed. He had his own bow, and he ate
the sane food as Sandy and the old man.

Grandf at her Lanmech seened daily nore tottery. If
Dennys cane to the tent, would it be too nuch for hinf®

But now that Noah and Lanech were reconcil ed, Noah

not only canme to Lanmech's tent to talk, he brought great
kettles of food, skins of w ne, bunches of grapes. And the
two men | aughed and cried, and Noah hugged his father.

"Ch, ny father, you nust live forever!"

And Lanech did not answer.

In the end, Dennys was to cross the oasis on a canel, a
white canel with a long, supercilious nose, sneering rub-
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bery I'ips, and extraordinary gentian eyes, shaded by | ong
| ashes.

Noah had cut his foot on a sharp stone, and Matred

forbade himto acconpany Dennys. "Now that you and

your father are reconciled, do you want to spoil everything
with an infected foot? It is healing well, but the public
paths are full of filth. You are not to |leave the tent unti
it has healed."

"Woren, " Noah grunted. But he obeyed Matred.

"Qur Den will be all right," she reassured him "If he
is in the care of the seraphim he will reach G andfat her
Lanech safely."

Al arid, the seraph whose host was the pelican, and who
brought water to the tent for Dennys; Al arid, who had
war ned himnot to change anything, cane w th another
seraph. This one had wi ngs of pale blue, and eyes like
nmoonst ones, a deeper, brighter bl ue.

"So," Alarid said to Dennys, not quite accusingly,
have al ready nade changes."

you

"But | haven't!" Dennys expostul at ed.

"You persuaded Noah to go to his father, when he would
listen to no one else."

"I didn't really say ail that nuch," Dennys said. "l sort
of just listened to the stars. So | wasn't really the one—=

"I amnot here to accuse you," Alarid said. "W are ful

of joy that Lanech and Noah are speaking again, and it

may well be that it was necessary for your brother to pre-
pare the old man for reconciliation."” He indicated the

ot her seraph, who had been standing quietly listening.
"This is Admael ."
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The seraph did not extend his hand. Seraphim evidently
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did not shake hands. Adnamel bowed, and Dennys returned
t he bow

Toget her, the two seraphimcarefully exam ned Dennys.
"Yalith and Ohol i banah have taken excellent care of you,"
Al and sai d.

Adrmael nodded in quiet approval

"They' ve been marvel ous," Dennys agreed- "1 think |I'd

be dead it they hadn't." The scabs were | ong gone tromhis
skin. He could run across the desert without tiring. He
knew that it was tine.

He | ooked at Alarid. "And you, too. Thank you." He
bowed to the seraph.

"Admael will carry you to G andfather Lanech's tent,"
Al arid said.

Adrmaei ' s noonst one eyes beaned toward Dennys. "I
will wait outside.”" Wth a grave | ook, the seraph left.

"l shoul d thank everybody." Dennys hesitated. He was

eager to be with Sandy again, yes, and yet he was not at

all eager to leave Yalith. And, of course, Cholibanmah and
Japheth. If he went to G andfather Lanech's tent, would

he ever see Yalith again? Wuld her delicate fingers slide
confidingly into his hand the way they did when she took
himout at night to listen to the stars, or when they danced
under the desert sky?

"Fear not," Alarid said. "I have thanked them for you,
all of them Noah and Matred, Shem and Elisheba, Ham
and Anah, Japheth and Chol i bamah, and oh, yes, Yalith,

too. In any event, you will be seeing them frequently. Now
that G andfather Lanmech and Noah are reconciled, there
wi Il be nmuch com ng and goi ng between the two tents. Are

you ready?"
161 "s™ The seraphim

"Ready." He would see Yalith again. Surely she woul d
cone to Grandfather Lanech's tent to visit him Surely he
woul d teei the touch of her delicate fingers.

He followed Alarid out of the tent. N ght had fallen,

and the sky was crusted with stars. He was getting used to
the pattern of early rising, the long afternoon nap, and
going late to sl eep when the fiery sands had cool ed down
and the very air had lost its burning quality.

He | ooked for Admael, but there was no seraph. Instead,
a white canel stood in the di mshadow of the tent.

Noah was waiting for him standing by the canel, |ean-

ing on a stick, his foot bound in a clean skin. "This is not
goodbye, ny son. W are all eager to see you and the Sand
toget her. Then nmaybe we will believe that you really are
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two. The seraphi m has | ooked at ny foot and says that |
will be able to walk on it safely in a couple of days." He
hel d out his hand, pal mup. "Put your foot there, and

will help you up onto the canel's back. Even for a young
giant |ike you, a canel's back is a |long way up."

The canel had no real saddle, but heavy skins were

spread on its back. Dennys was not at all sure how easy it
was going to be for himto stay seated. There was not hi ng
for himto hold on to. no reins, no pormel. But Adnae

in his canel formseened to be a real flesh-and-blood
canel, not nebul ous, like the virtual unicorns. He did not
think the camel would lose its tendency to life-

Matred cane hurrying out of the tent, carrying a bun-
dle, tears stream ng down her cheeks. "Here are your

cl ot hes. Perhaps, sonetine, you will need them Goodbye,
our dear twin. W will mss you."

And suddenly he was surrounded by the entire famly,
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weepi ng, | aughing, reaching up to the canel's flanks to
hug Dennys's feet, which was as close to himas they could
reach, even on tiptoe.

Japhet h had his arm around Oholi bamah, and Yalith

was standing with them They bl ew hi mkisses, which he

bl ew back, and then, w thout warning, the camel took off,
and everybody called after them "Goodbye, tw n Den,
goodbye, and we'll see you soon!"

"Goodbyel " he called in return, trying to wave at them
wi thout falling off.

The canel turned off the oasis onto the desert as the
calls faded into the distance. Dennys clutched the bundle
of clothes Matred had gi ven hi mwhat remai ned of his
clothes after he had thrown away the ones fouled in the
garbage pit. He could not inmagine ever needing w nter

cl othes again. He could not imagine going farther than
Lanech's tent, where he and Sandy woul d be reunited.

He renenbered readi ng somewhere that to ride a canel

was |ike being on a small ship rolling in rough seas, and
that seened to himto be a very good description. He bent
over and clutched the white hair on the canel's neck, try-
ing to let his body swing with the canel's odd rhythm A
soft night breeze only faintly gritty with sand touched his
cheeks. Above them the desert stars gave out a cooling
light. In the distance the nountain snoked, and the hori -
zon burned red. Dennys was glad the oasis was as far away
as it was fromthe still active vol cano

The canel lurched swiftly across the desert. Dennys

found that the nore he | eaned into the animal's synco-
pated rhythmthe | ess tendency he had to slither off. The
camel was going with such speed that it would be hal fway
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across the desert before it realized that Dennys had fallen,
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so he'd better hang on.

He tried to breathe in time with the arhythmic ride. He
woul d be incredibly sore in the norning- This was far
harder on the nuscles than riding a horse. He noticed a
shift in pace, a quickening of rhythm He clutched at the
canmel's neck, barely managing to hold on. Barely. He be-
gan to slip to one side, with the skins under himsliding
with him

The white canmel was racing across the desert. Suddenly
Dennys realized that the sound of canel's hooves on sand,
on stone under sand, was echoed by anot her sound.

A voice fromcl ose behind themroared, "Hungry!" and
Dennys felt a breath so hot that it seared. He felt hinself
slipping farther and farther off the canel, until he was
clinging to the side. and then he realized that the canel
had turned, so that it was between Dennys and what ever

it was that was roaring. He found hinself sliding so that
he was head down, peering under the canel's belly.

Sonet hi ng was peering at himfromthe other side of the
canel . A face. Wiskers. A bul bous nose. Bleary eyes.

Horns which curved down, w th sharp, w cked points.

Dennys | ooked for the body that bel onged to the face and
saw, instead, a lion's body. Looked along the lion's body
to where the tail should be and saw, instead, a scorpion's
tail, its sting rattling. He had never seen anything like it
before. He did not want to see it now. Cutching the
canmel's white hair, he tried to struggle up onto its back
agai n.

The canel whi ckered, and continued to race across the
desert.
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"Hungry!" the creature roared.

Dennys felt very small. Very young. Very afraid. "lIs it
going to eat nme?"

The canel gl anced back at Dennys, the gentian eyes
eni gnmati c.

"Hey!" he protested. "Aren't you going to stopif?"

The huge face | ooned over the canel's back. "Hungry!"

it roared again. The enornous |ips opened, to reveal a
doubl e set of ugly, stumpy teeth, which | ooked as though
they had been worn down from gnawi ng. The purplish lips
opened.

Dennys pulled at the canel's hair- "Hey. Help." The

ugly creature's breath cane cl oser. The bl oodshot eyes
were |l ooking directly at Dennys's grey ones. He tried to
stare it down. The tongue, thick but long as a snake's,
flicked toward him He drew back, shielding hinself with
the canel, but the man/lion/scorpion bounded over the
canel's back, |anding on the sand besi de Dennys.

"Canel!" he shouted. "Please be Adnael!" He side-
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st epped away fromthe nonster

Again the canel agilely placed itself between Dennys
and the creature. Gave Dennys a gl ance. Dennys renmem
bered that seraphimdid not like to interfere or change
t hi ngs.

"Hey!" he shouted. "If he eats nme, won't that change the
course of things?"

Wth a flash of lightning alnost |ike the unicorn's, the
canmel stretched its whiteness up to the sky, seeming to
brush against the stars, to catch blue fire, and then Adnael
stood beside Dennys. "Go, manticore, go quick'ly. And
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don't go to any of the tents- And don't even think of eating
any of the mamot hs. Do your hunting in the desert."

Tears began to trickle down the manticore's cheeks,
danpening its scraggiy beard.

"And don't try to nmake ne feel sorry for you." Adneel
paused. "Though | amsorry for you. You appear to be one
of nature's nore peculiar efforts.”

The manticore turned, head drooping, and with its
lion's body it padded across the desert, scorpion sting
clacking as it went.

"Ww " Dennys said. "That was a close call."

"Not really. Manticore's courage is as skinpy as its
vocabul ary." Admael picked up the skins which had served

as saddle. "Let's go." Dennys | ooked at him questioningly.
"It isn't far. 1've been running parallel to the oasis. Can
you walk a little?"

"Sure." He'd just as soon wal k as be bounced around
on the canel's back. But he asked, curiously, "You' re not
going to be a canel ?"

Adrmael had slung the skins over one shoul der. "Not

now. It takes considerable energy to transfer. W do not
like to waste power when it is not necessary. The manti -
core is basically a coward, but there nay be ot her dangers
in the night desert. It's best that we keep noving."

Admael gl anced upward, and when Dennys | ooked sky-
ward, he saw the dark wings of a vulture blotting out the
stars in swift circles.

The circie of the nephilimwas dark agai nst the desert,
a dark shot with flames brighter than those fromthe
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mountain as they flickered in and out of their aninmal hosts
in a show of power. They spoke fromtheir nephil fornmns

in bursts of primal energy, reverting in negative |ightning
to their animal hosts, and bursting with bright wi ngs again
in order to speak.
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The crocodil e opened its enornmous jaws, then lifted
green wings as it stretched skyward. "Wat are they doing
her e?"

"What are they?" Pewter wings faded |ike snoke and a
rat's tail swi shed back and forth over the sand.

There was a sulfurous smell as the nephilimflickered in
and out, charging the air. "Not true giants." Red w ngs
and hair flamed in the hot wind and then a nosquito

whi ned shrilly.

"Not one of us." Purple wings msted and the dragon/
lizard stretched its usel ess w ngs.

"Though they speak the ancient tongue."
"They burn in the sun."

"They can't change form"

"Young. Infants."

"Al most nen, though."

"They don't bel ong here.”

"What to do with then?" Bronze w ngs dissol ved and
shrank with a tearing sound as the cockroach lifted its
arnor ed wi ngs.

"Do we let themlive?" Geat garnet w ngs dimred the
clouds, dropped with a sharp crack, and the red ant's snal |
body cast a dark shadow in the starlight.

Flicker. Flame. Shadow. In and out in prideful bursts
of energy.
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"Urmm " noaned the nephil who was the cobra.
"Maybe we promise themthat they will live."

"Ummm kkk." The vulture appeared briefly and
clicked its beak. Then dark w ngs shadowed the stars.
"Power. Put themin our power."

Yel l ow wi ngs puffed into sulfur and the flea | eapt from
the dragon/lizard to the vulture, then rai sed w ngs high
"Power. That's right."

? "Temptation," the dragon/lizard nephil suggested.

y

f "Tenptation. Good." And the npbsquito droned.

f "Lust," suggested the cobra, and the nephil's face was

i whiter than the sand.
n "Urmm Lust," agreed the vulture. "Kkk. Lust."

f, "We'll sleep tomorrow in the heat of the day." The re-
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S,'- united Sandy and Dennys sat outside G andfather La-

|| mech's cent as the stars wheel ed across the sky. The old
t man had gone in, after having sat outside with themto eat
a fresh nmess of pottage, and to prepare bow s of fig juice.

Hi ggai on was curled in the star shade of the tree, his
flanks heaving in and out as he slept, occasionally twtch-
ing in dreans.

"Noah and Matred have a manmoth call ed Sel ah, "

Dennys said. "Usually she sleeps by Yalith's sl eeping skins,
but sometinmes she cane into ny tent and slept with ne.

It was weird being w thout you." Dennys wiggled his bare
toes in the sand.

"Yeah," Sandy agreed. "It was weird for ne, too. Higgy
and Grandf at her Lantech have been very good to ne." He
wanted to ask about Yalith. But sonething stayed his
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tongue. He said, instead, "I |ove G andfather Lanech

You will, too "

"He seens okay," Dennys agreed. "I'mglad Japheth

was the first person we saw. Gtherwi se, |'d suspect every-

body of being like those awful people who threw ne out
of their tent into the town dunp."

"I't sounds rough."

"Wl |, everybody in Noah's tenthold was wonderful to
me."
"Dennys." Sandy was suddenly sonber. "Do you remem

ber the story? The story of Noah and the ark?"

Dennys shifted unconfortably. "The story we got bl own
into. At first | thought we were in sone way-out sol ar
system "

"It might be easier if we were," Sandy said. "G and-
father Lamech sent ne into town today to trade fruit for
lentils. | passed a |ot of people. They're all going to be
drowned. "

Dennys | ooked at the gl ow of the vol cano on the horizon
"I know. Everybody except Noah and Matred, Shem and
El i sheba, Ham and Anah, Japheth and Chol i bamah."

Now Sandy's voice cracked. "Wat about Yalith?"

Dennys managed to keep his voice fromsoaring. "l don't
know. But | don't think Onholibamah, Elisheba, or Anah

are called by name in the story. Matred isn't, either." His
voi ce junped an octave. "Nor Yalith. At |east as far as

can renenber. | wish we had a Bible."

"It was a very patriarchal society," Sandy said. "I do
remenber that."

"Meg would call it chauvinistic," Dennys said. "Who-
ever wote the Bible was a man. Men."
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"I thought it was supposed to be God. Wasn't that what
we were taught in Sunday school ?"

"When we were little maybe. The thing is, the Bible
was set down by |ots of people over lots of years. Centuries
It's supposed to be the Wrd of God, not witten by God."

"Ckay, " Sandy said, "but nobody ever mentioned that
there were tw ns naned Sandy and Dennys Miurry with
Noah and his famly."

"Do you have any idea," Dennys ventured, "when the
rains are supposed to start?"

Sandy shook his head. "No, | don't. And | don't know
how we're going to get out of here and go hone. Do you?"

"I thought you m ght have thought of something to do,"
Dennys sai d.

"l don't have a clue. You pay nore attention than | do
when everybody goes on at the dinner table about tesser-
ing and red shifts and mtochondria and farandol ae and
stuff."”

"M tochondria." Dennys |ooked at his twin. "Do you
renmenber when sonet hing was wong with Charles Wl -
| ace's mtochondria, and we thought he was going to die?"

"W went out to the vegetabl e garden,” Sandy said.
"Because we had to do sonething."

"Even though we knew it didn't have anything to do
with hel ping Charles Wallace get well."

"But it was sonething to do."

They were silent for a dark space. Then Sandy said,

"Well, we can do it again, work in a garden. G andfather
Lanech has this huge vegetabl e garden—+ nean, you've
never seen such gigantic plants. And weeds. |'ve pulled up

a nmountain of weeds, wait and see, and |'ve hardly nade a
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dent. And then there are his groves to prune and water.
There's plenty to do. Wether it hel ps anything or not."

Under themthe ground trenbled slightly, but by now

they were both so used to the shifting and sliding of the
young planet that they hardly noticed. "Well. That's good.
The garden, | nean. As long as we don't get sunstroke
again."

"Ch, we work only in the early norning and the eve-
ning. G andfather Lanech is very careful about that."

"CGood, then."

"Yes, but none of that gets us home. What do we do

file://IC|/12590%20Sci-Fi%20and%20Fantasy%?2...elein%20L'%20Engle%20-%20Many%20Waters.txt (110 of 205) [12/29/2004 1:00:24 AM]



file:/11C|/2590%620Sci - Fi %20and%20Fantasy %20E-books/M adel ei n%20L '%20Engl €%620-%20M any%20W aters.txt
now?" Sandy was asking hinself, rather than his twn.

"I think," Dennys spoke slowy, "that we don't do any-
thing. I mean, this is way outside our experience."

"Qutsi de anybody's experience,"” Sandy added. "I think
you're right. W wait. Wth our eyes and ears open." He

| ooked over to where Higgai on was sl eeping. The scarab

was not in its usual place on H ggaion's ear. Therefore, he
t hought, Adnarel nust be somewhere el se. Doi ng what?

"W wait," Adnarel said. "To do anything is to nmake
changes, to cause a paradox."

"Does not their very being here in itself constitute a
paradox?" Al arid, who was sonetinmes a pelican, asked.

Adrmael , who had earned Dennys across the desert, said,
"They have al ready nmade changes. The boy, Dennys,

caused Noah to reconcile with his father, when it seened
that nothing would ever nake that cone about."

Adnachi el , his wings as sunny as the hide of his giraffe
host, said, "Perhaps the boy Sandy played a part."

171 The seraphim

Aal biel, with wings as white as those of a snow goose.
asked, "Could they have been sent for this?"

Aanel, tawny as a lion, said softly, "W do not know.
Per haps they are part of the pattern.”

Abdi el , sometines a gol den bat, spoke equally softly.
"There are many things that even the angels in heaven do
not know. And we have chosen—-

"Been chosen," Abasdarhon, whose host was the gol den
snake, corrected.

"Accept ed being chosen," Akatriel, whose eyes were as
round and wise and fierce as an ow's, corrected further

"—to stay with the children of humankind," Abdiel con-
ti nued. "Therefore, we have relinqui shed some of our
powers and there is nuch that we do not know. "

Abuzohar, who was sonetines a white |eopard, inclined
his head, his face |lunm nous as the noon. "As |long as the
One knows, there is no need for us to know. "

Achsah, with wings and hair the soft grey velvet of his
nmouse host, nodded. "They are innocent boys, for the
children of nen. Likable. And they speak the A d Lan-
guage. "

Adabi el , orange wings vivid as the tiger, agreed. "Good
in their hearts. And they brought out Noah's goodness-
Coul d that be pan of the plan?”

Adrmael said, "W still have no real idea why they are
here, or how they are to be returned to wherever it is they
cone from'
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Adnachi el , sonetimes a giraffe, |ooked up at the stars-
"W willingly gave up some of our powers when we chose
to stay on this planet.”
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"W do not have to stay." Abdiel's seraphi mw ngs were
as bright a gold as his bat ones. "W are free to | eave at
any tinme and to resume our full powers."

Adnarel threw off light Iike the sun flashing against the
scarab beetle. "It was our free choice. And now+ woul d
not | eave while they—the twins—are still here.”

"W may not be able to save them" Al and war ned.

"Then | will stay with them" Admael said, for a frac-
tion of a second | ooking nore like a white canel than like
a seraphim

El even | um nous heads sl owy nodded in agreenent with
Admael

8 N Chol i bamah, Japheth's wife

Mahl ah and Ti gl ah were waiting near G andfather La-

mech's ancient fig tree. Mahfah's belly was softly rounded.
Ti gl ah was round by nature, all soft curves and delicate

pl unpness that had not yet run to softness, as Anah's was
doi ng.

The twins cane fromthe garden, where they had weeded
two |l ong rows of plants which mght have been torebears
of tomatoes, and pulled off the suckers. H ggaion was in
the tent with G andfather Lamech- The twins did not see
Mahl ah and Tiglah until the two girls came to nmeet them
Ti gl ah wal ked slowy toward Sandy. She tossed her head
so that her red hair new about her face. She |owered the
heavy fringes of her lashes. "lI'msorry nmy father and
brother didn't treat you better when you appeared in our
tent that time." She paused, and added virtuously, "They
have to be very careful that strange men don't take advan-
tage of ne." Then she stopped. "Am | speaking to the

ri ght one?"

"No, " Dennyssai d.
Mahl ah fluttered her small hands |ike birds. Her dark
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hair conceal ed her swollen belly. "But which one of you
was guest in ny father's tent?"

Sandy stepped forward. "My brother Dennys. You're
Yalith's sister?"

"Yes. Mahlah. But | amLJgiel's bride and no | onger live
in the honme tent."

Sandy | ooked at her, thinking that although Mahl ah was
beautiful, it was in an obvious way; she had none of the
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subtle | oveliness he associated with Yalith. Tiglah's flashy
beauty was al nost an assault. He still didn't know what to
make ot her. "Tiglah?"

She giggled, so that dinples cane and went on either
side of her reddened lips. "Don't you renenber me?"

"You were talking to me the other day, before the griffin
canme. "

"Yes, and the silly griffin interrupted us. | think she was
jealous. But she's not here now. Wuld you like to come
with us?" She turned from Sandy, to include Dennys in the

i nvitation.

"\WWher e?" Dennys asked suspiciously. H's first encounter
with Tiglah's famly had made himfar nore cautious
than Sandy had cause to be. He did not trust her, nor,
i ndeed, any of the small people who did not cone from
Noah' st ent hol d.

Mahl ah, unlike Tiglah, was not a giggler. She sniled.
"We'd like to get to know you better. My father thinks the
world of you. So let's go fora little walk."

Dennys | ooked at the sky, which was al ready begi nni ng
to shimer with heat. "It's too hot. Thank you, anyhow. "

Ti gl ah pushed her fingers through her curls, so that they
glinted with gold in the sunlight. She, too, |ooked at the

175 -~ff Oholi bamah, Japheth' swi fe

sky. "It's not going to be really hot until the sun is above
the palmtrees." She turned her dinpled snmle toward

Sandy. "We'd really love to show you around a little. You
haven't seen much of the oasis.”

Sandy stepped forward. He had not enjoyed his brief
excursions onto the public path, but if Tiglah and Mahl ah
were there to show them where to go, it mght be fun. It
was tinme to go farther than G andfather Lanech's com
pound and the nearby shops. "Well-—=

"You go, if you like." Dennys was firm "I nearly died of
sunstroke, and |I'm keepi ng out of the sun.”

Sandy | ooked at his brother, noticing the still pinkly
mottled skin. "I"'msorry. My skin's all healed. | forgot—=

"You go, if you like," Dennys repeated.

Sandy shook his head. "No. G andfather Lanmech wanted

us to bring himsome onions for his stew, and we were too
busy weeding. W'd better go pull them before the sun
gets too high." --

A great whirring of wi ngs shook tne sky above them and
the griffin | anded between the two boys and Mahl ah and
Ti gl ah.

"Go away, spoilsport." Tiglah kicked at the griffin, and
her green eyes sparked with resentnent.
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Dennys backed away in fear. The griffin | ooked to him
as fierce as the manticore.

"It's all right,’
she's a friend."

Sandy reassured him "It's a griffin, and

The griffin spread her eagle wings so that the two girls
were screened. Opened her bill and squawked sonet hi ng
i ke"On-yons."

"Ckay, okay," Sandy said. "W won't forget."
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The griffin folded her wings. Her lion's tail sw shed
back and forth. Tiglah wal ked cautiously around her, and
put her small hand on Sandy's arm "Later, then? You
would like [o come for a walk, wouldn't you?"

Woul d he? Tiglah made Sandy feel very peculiar. She

was both alluring and unsettling. And she was very differ-
ent fromYalith, of the bronze hair and eyes and | um nous
smle. He would go anywhere with Yalith. But Tiglah? "I
don't know," he said cautiously. "Dennys and | have a | ot
to tal k about."

Mahl ah, too, skirted the griffin, asking, "Are you sure
you are two separate peopl e? My husband, Ugiel, can take
different forns, yet it is always he."

"W are tw ns,
around here?"

Dennys stated. "Aren't there any tw ns

Ti gl ah nmoved her fingers slowy up and down Sandy's

arm and it prickled, so that the freckles he had acquired
in the sun seenmed to stand up. "Two | ook-exactly-alikes?
No. OF course, we can tell you apart right now, because
your skin"—her fingers caressed Sandy's forearm—is
strong, and you are getting quite tanned, and you both
have freckl es across your nose. Wereas his"—she indi-
cated Dennys—still |ooks raw and uncooked."

"But handsone," Mahl ah purred. "W don't have any
men on the oasis who are as tall and like gods as you are."

The griffin cried again, "On-yons."

Sandy had already turned in the direction of the vege-
tabl e garden when he noticed Dennys | ooki ng past the
clump of trees to the public path. Yalith and Ohol i banah
were coming toward them carrying -. large kettle between
t hem
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Mahi ah drew her |ips up in what was nore a grimace
than a smle. "Wll, sisters dear, are you pursuing the twn
gi ant s?"

Ohol i bamah' s | ow voi ce was pl easant. "Good nor ni ng.
Matred sent us with a neal - G andfather Lamech is too
old to cook for so nmany."
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Unheedi ng, Yalith | ooked at the twi ns, from Dennys to
Sandy, and back to Dennys. "It is not just the difference in
your skins that tells you apart." She | ooked troubl ed.

"Let's put the kettle on the fire," Oholibanah suggested.

"You don't have to go with them" Tiglah winkled her
nose in distaste as Yalith and Choli bamah started into the
tent.

"Stay and talk with us," Mhl ah wheedl ed.

But the twins had turned their backs on the two girls
and were | ooking after Yalith as she disappeared into the
tent.

The griffin shrieked with pleasure and flew off, spiraling
hi gher and hi gher into the sky.

Dennys had picked hal f a basketful of onions before he
began to recount for Sandy, in detail this time, his experi-
ence in Tiglah's tent-

"But it was her father and brother who threw you out,
wasn't it?"

"She was there."
"But it wasn't really her fault."

"She didn't even try to stop them" Dennys said- "And
even if it wasn't her fault, | wouldn't trust anybody who
cane fromthat tent."

"Well." Sandy picked up his basket of onions and hefted
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it to one shoulder. "I can't say | 'blame you for feeling the
way you do." He did not add that, neverthel ess, Tiglah

was stiil the nobst absolutely gorgeous girl he had ever

seen. Except Yalith. Wio wasn't gorgeous at all. Watever
Yalith had, it was better than gorgeousness.

And were Yalith and Mahl ah and Tigi ah going to be
dr owned?

Dennys, picking up at least part of Sandy's thoughts,
said, "Still—+ wouldn't want Tiglah to be drowned. And
I guess she's going to be."

Sandy felt a chill nove over his skin, despite the sun
whi ch was rising higher and hotter. "And Yalith?"

Dennys picked up his basket. "Cholibamah is Japheth's

wi fe- Ham Shem and Japheth, with their wi ves, go on the
ark. That's the story. OCholibanmah |oves Yatith. | nean,
they're really friends. | don't think Gholibamah would | et
Yalith drown."

"If she doesn't have any say about who goes on the ark,
can she prevent it?"
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Dennys said, "Hey, we're talking as if that old ark story
is true. But Noah doesn't seemto have any inkling of it,
and he talks with this El of theirs."

"God." Sandy shifted his basket of onions from one
shoulder to the other. "Isn't there sone kind of flood story
inall cultures?"

"I think so," Dennys replied. "I mean, even in our day
the planet is still shifting its plates and causing earth-
quakes. W've had an awful |ot of weird weather, vol-
canoes erupting all over the planet, and tornadoes and
hurricanes."

179 - S"P Ohohbanah, Japheth's wife

"Wl |, about those flood stories," Sandy conti nued.
"There must have been sonme kind of mmjor weather cata-
clysm”

"Yeah, but there've been wild weather patterns al

through history. Ice ages. Whatever it was that finished off
the dinosaurs, a conet, or that Nemesis star. O the earth
shifting slightly on its axis and altering climte and sea-
sons. So a big flood isn't all that inpossible."

Sandy said in a flat voice, "Maybe we'll get drowned,
too. Maybe it would be better than being nuked."

"More inevitable than nuking. Nothing that hasn't

happened yet has to happen." Dennys pushed into the tent
and wearily set his basket of onions down near G and-
father Lamech's cooking stones. Sandy followed suit. They
| ooked over to where the old man | ay napping on his pile
of skins, eyes closed, breathing shallowy. H ggaion was
curled at his feet, and little bubbling sounds came rhyth-
mcally fromhis trunk.

Sandy said, thoughtfully, "If we get nuked, it wll be
because of people. Power and greed and corruption. It
woul dn't be a natural disaster. But a flood is a natura
di saster."

Dennys nodded. "Nuki ng woul d be sonething com
pletely different. Not natural."

"Yeah, but renmenber, Dad says it doesn't have to hap-

pen. People can restrain thensel ves. W' ve had the power

for half a century, and we've refrained. But if the plates
of the earth slide, that can't be stopped. If a comet shoul d
hit us, we couldn't stop it. And storms and blizzards. Those
are inevitable."
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"When we had the hurricane, and the big oak was ri pped

out by the roots, nobody could have stopped that. It is

di fferent—things that can be stopped .nd things that can't,
i ke tornadoes and earthquakes and—

"And floods," Sandy said flatly.

G andf at her Lanmech startled themwith a | oud snore
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"It doesn't do any good to talk about it," Dennys said

"Any of it. If there's going to be a flood, we can't do any-
thing about it. But we can work in G andfather Lamech's
garden. "

The ol d man snored again.

"Ri ght now, we'd better nap, too," Sandy suggest ed.

Dennys dropped onto the clean sl eeping skins which
had been provided for him "Hey, it's good to be back with
you again."

But he missed Yalith's gentle fingers against his burned
ski n.

Every day, someone from Noah's tenthold cane to

Grandfather Lamech's tent with the main neal. Wen

Yalith and Chol i bamah canme, they often stayed to eat

with the old man and the twins. Yalith was equally gra-
cious with each of them but sonetines she sat |ooking at
themin bermusenent, letting Cholibamah do the work

The twins, in their turn, looked at Yalith and did not | ook
at each ot her.

Qccasional ly, one of the nen brought the neal. Japheth,
like his wife and Yalith, would stay to eat, to talKk.

Shem who was the hunter, was cordial, but not chatty.
He woul d stand, |eaning on his spear, until he was certain
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that G andfather Lanech had everything he needed. Then
he woul d | eave

Japheth had told the twi ns that when Shem went hunt -
ing, he would always stop to thank the animal he had
killed, thank it for giving themthe food necessary for life.

"Do all the hunters give thanks?" Sandy asked.

"Not anynore. | think they used to. |ong ago. But now
most of the hunters just kili, and often nore than they
need. Some kill just for the sake of killing."

Dennys said, "That is true in our tine, too. At hone,
our land is posted against hunters and trappers, but that
doesn't stop the jacklighters.™

"The what?" Japhet h asked.

Dennys tried to explain. "Hunters who shine a bright

light into the eyes of the deer. It blinds them and they
freeze and can't nove. and then the hunters shoot. Jack-
lighting is illegal, but that doesn't stop a |ot of people.”

i N
"A lot?" Japheth asked.
Dennys stated, "A few can seemlike a lot."

Sandy nodded. The twi ns Uked what Japheth had told
t hem about Shem
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One norning Anah and Etisheba cane with the food for

the day. Anah, Hamis wife, was obviously Tiglah's sister,
but her hair did not have the brilliance of Tiglah's, and
her eyes were not as rich a green. She was beconing fl abby,
with dinples all over, in her cheeks, her chin, her el bows,
her knees. She was softer than Tiglah

El i sheba was |i ke Shem solid, nuscled, kind. At horne,
in the twins' part of the world, she would have | ooked

182 "a™ MANY WATERS

confortable in a fl owered housedress, and she would scrub
her kitchen floor every day, and shift all the furniture to
sweep under it. There was sonmething nore faniliar about

El i sheba than about many of the other wonen, who had

an Oriental strangeness. Anah's and Tigtah's eyes were

al nond- shaped, their cheekbones high

After the pot had been set on the stones, Anah put her
hands on her rounded hips, |ooking in open admiration
at Sandy and Dennys. "Anot her hundred years and you'l

be the nost handsone nen on the desert."

Dennys | ooked at Grandfather Lanech's winkled face

and trenbling hands, thinking that the old man, at any
rate, was not going to live for another hundred years. And
even if the flood held off, he and Sandy did not have the
life span of these tiny desert people. But he said nothing.
He did not |ike Anah; Anah was Tiglah's sister

El i sheba picked up the enpty pot fromthe day before,
which the twins had scoured clean with sand. "I wonder if
they'Il grow wi ngs?" She tended to speak of Sandy and
Dennys as though they could not hear

"I think they're a new breed," Anah said. "not seraph

or nephil. but a conpletely different kind of giant." Her
gaze slid fromone twin to the other, then back to Elisheba.
"What ," she suggested, "would you think of having two
husbands?"

El i sheba |l aughed. "One is all | can nmanage."

"Thank you for the dinner." Sandy turned away from
Anah's gaze, which was unconfortably reniniscent of
Tiglah's. "It smells good."

"And pl ease thank Matred for us."
183 "&<r- Choli bamah, japheth's wife

Anah put her fingers lightly against Sandy's wrist.
"You're wel conme to conme eat in Noah's tent at .ny tineg,
you know that."

Sandy was gl ad when she was gone.

The big tent was dark and quiet. Matred poked her
el bow agai nst Noah's ribs. "Wat about Mhl ah?"

"Humph?" Noah nunbl ed sleepily -
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"Husband. It cannot have escaped your notice that
Mahl ah is with child."

Noah rolled over. "I have been very busy."
"Noah. "

"It is tinme Mahl ah brought her young man to our tent,”
Noah said. "W will prepare a feast."

"It is not a young man," Matred said. "At least, it is not
one of our young nen, and | don't think they're young, |
think they are old, far older than any of us, even G and-
father Methusel ah. ™"

Wman, what—er who—are you tal ki ng about ?"
"Mahl ah," Matred said inpatiently, "and her nephil."
Noah sat up- "What are you trying to tell ne?"

"I amtelling you"—Matred kept her voice | ow—that

Mahl ah is with child by a nephil, and that she has had
sone kind of nephil wedding." Quickly she put her hand
over Noah's nouth to stifle his roar of outrage

"This is not how things are done." He pushed her hand
away, but kept his voice under control. "There has been
no weddi ng feast. No nephil has come to our tent."

"The nephilimdo not do things the way we do. Their
custons are not our custons."”
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"This is Mahlah's will? She | oves this nephil P"

"So it would seem She sends nessages by Yalith. She
does not want to tell us these things herself."

Noah grow ed- "It is the way of things to | ose a daughter
to another man's tent, but not w thout the proper fornal-
ities."

"When Mahl ah does speak to ne"—Matred' s voi ce was
heavy—she keeps rem nding me that tines have

changed. "
Noah sighed. "It is not what we woul d have chosen for
our daughter, but after all, Cholibamh—

Macred | eaned agai nst her husband, and he put his arm

around her. "I would rather have it one of our young
giants. At least they are truly young, and | think they are
good. "

"They fit in with us," Noah agreed, "and the nephilim
do not It seems now as though our twins have been with
us al ways."

"The noons have slipped by," Matred said. "Seven or
eight of them at least.”
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"They have worked wonders in ny father's gardens and
groves. It is hard work, and yet they never conplain.”

"Perhaps Yalith— Matred started, then said, "It is

time we asked themto take another evening off and cone

to our tent. | w sh Mahl ah had not been lured by the
nephilim They glitter, but | do not think they are loving."

"I will speak to Mahl ah." Noah puiled Matred down
onto the sl eeping skins.

"If she will speak with you," Matred said.
185 Chol i bamah, japheth's wife

The twins enjoyed their visits to the big tent, the noise
and singing and |l aughter. Once, at the time of the ful
nmoon, Noah's married daughters were there with their
husbands and children, and there was danci ng and nusic
and | oud quarrel ing and reconciling.

"I wish Mahl ah were here," Matred said.

Less than a noon | ater, Anah and Elisheba, bringing a

bi g pot of vegetable stew to G andfather Lanech's tent,
again invited the twins to the big tent. "But you shoul d
feel free to conme nore often,” Anah said. "You don't have
to wait for an invitation."

Sandy felt her eyes inviting him He turned anway. "W
don't like to | eave G andfather Lanmech too often.”

Hi ggai on, lying stretched out by the enbers, sw shed
his stringy littie tail, raised his head, and put it back down
with a thunp.

Agai n Anah | avi shed her sme on Sandy. "You're get-
ting nearly as brown as one of us, and you have freckles
all across your nose."

"The Den, too." Elisheba's smle was friendly. "I never
believed he'd make it. Matred thought he was going to die.
But Cholibamah is a healer. And Yalith was marvel ous

with him"

Sandy felt a sharp twi nge of jealousy. Wen Yaiith cane
with the night-light or with the evening neal, she was
careful, overcareful, he thought, to snile no nore at one
twin than at the other. "All that was a long tine ago." He
was surprised at how cross his voice sounded. "W've both
been well for nonths now "
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"For what ?"

"Ch. Many noons." Moon and nonth did conme from

the sane root, after all. but the people of the oasis thought
of time in noons and crops and the novenent of the

stars.

"Yalith will be |ooking for a husband one of these

years." Anah's voi ce was suggestive
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El i sheba was brusque. "Yatith will rmake a good wife.
But not yet."

Anah's eyes strayed fromtwin to twin. "Hm" She
pursed her 1lips.

El i sheba jiggled Anah's arm "W'd better be getting
back, or Matred will be after us."

"She doesn't scare ne," Anah sai d.

"Who sai d anythi ng about being scared? There's a | ot
of work to do, and she's getting too old to do it all herself."

"Too fat," Anah nuttered.
"Who' s tal ki ng?"

Still bickering, the two wonen left, taking the enpty
pot with them

The twins went out to the vegetabl e garden, putting on
Matred' s straw woven hats. The sun was not yet high, the
shadows still long. "W'll stay just a little while," Sandy
sai d.

They wor ked hard. The weeds, it seened, grew up as

fast as they could clear them Wueding was a never-endi ng
Job. They did not nmention Yalith. They had nore than
enough to do to keep them busy.

Grandf at her Lamech no | onger cane out to the garden
with them but spent nost of the day in the tent, drowsing.
After the long afternoon sleep he woul d sonetinmes accom
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pany themto the well, where they drew water, filling | arge
clay jars, one for use in the tent. The others were for the
garden, which Hi ggaion hel ped themwater, spraying with

his trunk, which was al nost as good as a hose.

"It's good to be working in a garden,"” Sandy said, "even
if it's not the garden at hone."

"Who do you suppose is tending to the garden at hone?"
Dennys asked. "It's got to be at |east harvest tinme by now
That is, if tine there is passing like tine here.”

"Bverything is different here," Sandy said. "People living
| onger, for instance."

"So maybe tine is different, too. At hone we had al arm
cl ocks and those electronic bells at school, and here tine
just slides by and | hardly even notice it."

"I don't want to think about it, about time," Sandy said.
He | ooked at his twin. "W're browner than we ever got at
hone. Anah's right about that."

"And our hair is bleached. At'least, if mne is |like yours,
it is.”
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Sandy | ooked at his twin. "Well, your hair is lots lighter
than it used to be."

"I wonder what it would feel like to wear clothes again?"
They were used to wearing |oincloths. They were even
used to no showers, no water for bathing. The smells of
the tent were hardly noticeabl e.

Wth a strong green vine, Sandy was tying up tall, green-

| eaf ed bushes, giant versions of the basil they planted be-
tween the tomatoes in the garden at hone. G andfather
Lanech often chopped up the | eaves to season his stews.
"I'"'m not honesick anynore. Ac |east, |'mnot honesick."

"I try not to think about it too often," Dennys said,
188 -s® MANY WATERS

"except to remnd nyself that since | didn't die of sun-
stroke, then sonmehow or other we ought to be able to get
hone. "

"W won't be the sane," Sandy said.

Sandy made a face. "Hey, | don't like the way Tigl ah
keeps coming around. | don't think I"'mready for Tiglah."

"Tiglah," Dennys said, "is what the kids at school would
call an easy lay."

"Except," Sandy said, "there isn't anybody renotely like
Ti gl ah at school . "

"She's older." Still, neither of them nentioned Yalith.
"Yeah," Sandy said.

"The thing i s— Dennys paused. "Sonething' s hap-
pened. W're not just kids anynore."

"I know." Sandy bent over one of the plants.

Dennys pulled up a resisting weed with such force that
he sat down. "We haven't seen Adnarel lately. O any of
the ot her seraphim™

Sandy finished tying the plant to a banboo stal k. | mages

of scarab beetle and pelican, canel and lion, flashed before
him He always felt better if Adnarel was with them

When the seraph was in his scarab-beetle form he was
usual |y near Grandfather Lanech's sl eeping skins, or on

Hi ggaion's ear. He gave Sandy a sense of security. "I think
the seraphimlike us."

"But the others don't," Dennys said. "I nean, the other
ones, the nephilim 1've seen them | ooking at us when they
t hought we weren't noticing. And a mosquito kept buzzing
around me the other day after Tiglah had been around. |
don't think it was just a nosquito."

189 A" Chohbanmah, Japheth'v wife

"Rofocal e," Sandy said. "I heard her call one of the
nephi | i m Rof ocal e. "
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"They don't |ike us," Dennys said.

When supplies were needed, the twins |eft G andfather

Lanech's and went to the nearby shops, carrying figs, dates,
and the produce ot their garden to barter for rice or lentils.
On the dusty paths they passed many of the people of the
oasi s, who always paused to | ook up at Sandy and Dennys,
surreptitiously if not openly.

When t hey passed nephilim wth whomthey could | ook

eye-to-eye, brilliant wi ngs quivered, but the nephilimdid
not acknow edge their presence, except in sudden rever-
sion to the animal host, so that a tall, bright-w nged man

woul d vani sh, and there would be a skink scuttling across
the path, or a red ant, or a slug leaving its sliny trail.

The wonen, at |east the young ones, |et Sandy and

Dennys know that they were adnired. Small hands reached

up to touch them They were bathed in | avish sniles.
Ti gl ah seened to know when they needed rice or beans or
lentils, and woul d be waiting at whichever stall they were
headed for.

The nen and the ol der wonen were different. Some-

times the twins were cursed at, spat at. They did not tel
Grand rat her Lamech, who woul d have been distressed.
They learned to go to the few venders who treated them
kindly and did not try to cheat.

Dennys said, one day, "Hey, Sand. If you want to go for
a walk with Tiglah, don't let me stop you."

"I don't want to." Sandy turned his gaze fromthe side
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of the path, where a vulture was picking -the flesh froma
smal | carcass

"I mean, just because ie was her father and brother who
threw me into the garbage pit—+ nean, |'mnot stopping
you, or anything-"

"No problem " Sandy agreed.

They were careful with each other as they had never
been careful before.

And still they did not nmention Yalith.

Yalith and Chol i bamah were hel ping Matred to cl ean

the big tent when they were disturbed by the flap being
pushed open, and a | avender-w nged nephil cane in. He
spoke without greeting. "It is nearly Mahlah's time. She
will need you to help with the birthing of the baby."

Matred hel d the broken pal m branch which she was
using as a broom "Do you not have one of your own Kkind
to hel p?"

Ugi ei | ooked at Chol i bamah with hooded eyes. Flicked
a long finger in her direction. "She wilt be of use. And
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Mahl ah wi |l need her nother and sister."

Ohol i banah took a step away fromthe nephil. "How
will we know when to come?"
"Tonight. At the tine of the nmoonrise. |, Ugiei of the

nephilim tell you so."

"W will cone," Matred pronounced. "I will not have
my daughter | abor al one."

"Good. | will expect you."

"W will cone," Matred repeated, "but you will wait
outside."

191 -~? Oholi bamah, Japheth's wife

Ugi ei shrugged. "Have it your own way. It is a woman's
job to see to all the blood and nmess of a birth." He started
out, then turned his burning gaze on Yalith.

She did not drop her eyes. Biting her lower lip, she net
his stare-

"You cannot have them both, you know," Ugiei said
Then he was gone.

Yalith and Chol i bamah spread skins over sone | ow
scrub pal ns. Sonme skins they would discard, if they were
too soiled. hers they would scrape and beat clean

"What did he nean?" Cholibanah asked.
"Who?"

"Ugiei."

"About what ?"

"About not having them both."

Yalith picked up a skin foul with spills and put it in the
dunmp pile. "Who ever knows what a nephil nmeans?"

"You do, and | do," Onholibamah said. "He neant our
young tw ns."

Yalith picked up another skin, appearing to examine it
closely. "The Sand was the first one | nmet. The Den is the
one we saved fromthe sun death."

"And they are two people, not one," Choiibanmah re-
m nded her.

"I know. Ch, yes, Choli. | know that. They are very
di fferent when you get to know them"

"And you do not |ove one nore than the other?"
Yalith shook her head. "Anyhow, they are too young."

"Are they that young in their own tinme?"
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"W don't know anything about their own tine."

Ohol i banmah sat on a stunp, a pile of cleaned skins
across her knees. "I love ny Japheth. | amvery happy with
him | wane you to be happy, too."

Yalith shivered. "Mahl ah seens to be happy, married to
a nephil."

"Qur twins are not nephilim?"

"But they are different. They are not |ike us."
"And you | ove them"

"Yes. "

"You | ove them both."

Yalith picked up a pile of skins to be discarded. "I'm
going to throw these away. Then we'd better stop. The
sun's getting high and it's too hot for this kind of work."

Matred said to Elisheba, "You have not been to the
wonen's tent for two noons."

El i sheba nodded, put her hands to flushed cheeks in an
unwontedly girlish gesture.

Matred enbraced her. "Is it true?"

"Yes. You will have yet another grandchild." Huggi ng
each other, they danced with joy.

Eblis the dragon/lizard was waiting tor Yalith when

she went to the well for water. He was not in his aninal
host, but was | eaning against the trunk of a royal palm
purpl e wi ngs wapped around him so that he was al nost

| ost in shadows-

When he stepped forward, Yalith was so startled that

she al nost dropped the clay pitcher which she carried on
one shoul der.

193 -® Ohol tbanah, japheth's wife

Eblis rescued the pitcher and put it down. "Every day
you grow |l ovelier." He touched her gently on one cheek

Yalith blushed and reached for the pitcher.

"Let nme help you," Eblis said- Wen the pitcher was
full, he touched her again, tracing her brows with one pale
finger. "Ugiel is right, you know. "

"l don't know what you're tal king about."

"Ch, yes, you do, ny sweet one, yes, you do. And | am
the only answer to your problem™

She | ooked at him queslioningly.

"1 want you, lovely little one. You know that | want you
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I can give you all that Ugiel gives your sister Mihlah, and
you know how happy she is."

"l know ...

"Those stupid young giants who dazzle you with their
youth can give you nothing except grief. You cannot
choose between them and if you shoul d choose one, what
woul d happen to the other?"

"They have not asked me— She (altered.
"But | have. | do. | want you."

He bent toward her, and suddenly she felt nothing but

fear. It was as he said: he wanted her- He did not |ove her
She picked up the water pitcher and fled, heedl ess of the
wat er spl ashing on the ground.

9 w Tvtahlah's |inme, Lantech's tine

The afternoon was the hottest the twi ns had ever experi-
enced. Sandy woke from unpl easant dreans of erupting

vol canoes, to see Dennys sitting up on his sleeping skins,
shiny with sweat.

Hi ggai on spent the m dday sl eeping hours with Lanech.

At night he dutifully took turns with the twins, but Sandy
suspected that the past few nights had been spent at G and-
father Lanech's feet. The old man's extremties tended to
get cold fromlack of circul ation.

"I's anyt hing wong?" Sandy asked.
"It's terribly hot."

Thunder runbled in the distance.

"That m ght nean rain," Sandy said. For the nonent
he had forgotten that rain m ght nean fl ood.

So had Dennys. "Ch, good, for the orchards and the
garden. Even with all our watering—

The t hunder cane again, with a crackling, electrica
sound.

H ggai on padded over to them whinpering, |ooking
across the tent to G andfather Lanech.

195 'S>A: Mahlah's tinme, Lanmech's tine

The two boys hurried to the old man. The flap had been
pegged open to let in as nmuch breeze as possible, and the
air outside was sulfurous, the sky a greenish-yell ow

Sandy squatted at one side of G andfather Lamech,

Dennys at the other. The old man was propped high on

fol ded skins. Dennys took one of his hands and was shocked
at how cold it was. He began to nassage it, trying to get
sone circulation into the withered fingers.

Lanech opened his eyes and smiled, first at one twn,
then the other. Wen he spoke, his voice was so faint that
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they had to strain to hear. "In your tinme and pl ace—ever
the mountain—s it better?"

Sandy and Dennys | ooked at each ot her.

Sandy said, "It's very different."

"How?" the voi ce whispered.

"Well. People are taller. And we don't live as long "
"How | ong?"

Dennys answered in words which seenmed to himan echo
of sonmething long lost. "Threescore years and ten."

"Sometimes fourscore,” Dennys amended.

Dennys | ooked at Sandy, at his tan, healthy skin, nus-

cled arns and | egs, clear eyes. "W have big hospital s—

pl aces to take care of sick people. But I'mnot sure |'d have
had any better care for my sunstroke there than | got from
Valith and Onhol i bamah. "

Sandy said, "We have showers and washi ng machi nes
And radi os and rockets and television. And jet planes."”

Dennys sniled. "But | came to your tent on a white
camel. Alnost all the way."

Lanech whi spered, and both boys bent down to hear
"Peopl e's hearts—are they kinder?"
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Sandy thought of the first vender who had tried to give
hi m hal f the anmount of lentils G andfather Lamech had
requested, and who had snarl ed and cursed when Sandy

pr ot est ed.

Dennys wondered how nmuch real difference there was
between terrorists who hijacked a plane and Tiglah's
father and brother, who had thrown himinto the garbage

pit.
"Peopl e are peopl e~ Sandy started.

Si nul t aneously, Dennys said. "I guess human nature is
human nature. ™

Lanech reached out a trenbling hand to each boy. "But
you have been to ne as ny own."

Dennys gently squeezed the cold hand.
Sandy munbl ed, "We | ove you, G andfather Lanech.”
"And | you, ny sons."

"El's words are strange words. | don't understand," La-
mech said. "I don't understand the thoughts of El ."

Nei ther did the tw ns-
Li ght ni ng and thunder came sinultaneously. Light
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spl ashed through the roof hole and the open tent flap. The
wal | s of the tent shook fromthe violence of the thunder
and a long earth trenor.

But no rain fell.

The twins sat on the root bench to watch the stars cone
out. Higgaion stayed in the tent with G andfather La-

mech. The sky still had a yell ow tinge, though there was
no further lightning or thunder. Tongues of flame |icked

1 97 "~ Mahlah's tine, Lanech's tine

up fromthe volcano. High in the trees, the baboons chit-
tered nervously.

Sandy curled his toes on the soft nbss under the tree
root. "W've never been to a deathbed."”

"1 thought that was going to be one, this afternoon with
G andf at her Lanech."

Dennys shook his head. "I think he wanted to ask us
those questions.”

"Does he know there's going to be a great flood?"
"l think his El that he talks to has told him"

Sandy picked up a fallen frond of pal mand | ooked at it
inthe last light. "But the flood was a natural phenom
enon. "

Dennys shook his head slightly. "Primtive peoples have
al ways tended to believe that what we call natural disasters
are sent by an angry god. O gods."

"What do you Ehi nk?" Sandy aske'd.

Agai n Dennys shook his head. "I don't know. 1 know a
lot less than | did before we cane to the oasis."”

"Anyhow'—Sandy's voice was flat—it didn't work."
"What didn't work?"

"The flood. Wping out all those people, and then start-
ing alt over again. People are taller, and we do even worse
things to one another because we know nore."

Dennys took the palmfrond out of Sandy's hand. "I
woul dn't choose Ham and Anah to repopul ate the world,
if | were doing the choosing."

"Ch, they're not that bad," Sandy said. "And Shem and
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El i sheba are all right. Not terribly exciting. But solid. And
Japhet h and Chol i banah are terrific."

"Wl l. What you said. It didn't work."
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"Maybe nobody shoul d' ve been saved." Sandy's voice
was hoarse

Yet again, Dennis shook his head. "Human bei ngs—
peopl e have done terrible things, but we're not all that
bad, not all of us."

"Li ke who?"

"There' ve been people |ike—oh, Euclid and Pasteur
and Tycho Brahe."

Sandy nodded. Hi s voice came out nore normally. "I

like the way Tycho Brahe was so in awe of the naker of

the heavens that he put on his court robes before going to
his tel escope.”

"Who told you that?"
"Meg. "

"I like that, |I really do. Hey, and | think Meg woul d
tike us to nention Maria Mtchell. Wasn't she the first
t anous wonan astrononer?"

"I mss Meg. And Charles Wallace. And our parents.”

But Dennys was sEill involved in his list. "And the wi se
men who followed the star. They were astronomers. Hey!"

"What ?"

"If the flood had drowned everybody, if the earth hadn't
been repopul ated, then Jesus woul d never have been
born. "

Sandy, his nostrils assailed by a now famliar but stil
di sturbi ng odor, hardly heard. "Shh."

199 "~ Mahlafi's tinme, Lanmech's tine
e o \Nhat ?"
"Look. "

A small, shadowy formleft the public path and cane
toward them "Tiglah.'

"She doesn't give up," Dennys nunbl ed.

Ti gl ah had | earned that Dennys was not to be touched,

not by her fingers, at any rate. She approached the tw ns
demurely, eyes cast down, giving her eyel ashes the ful
benefit of their lustrous | ength. She reached out and put
her hand lightly agai nst Sandy, as chough to steady herself.
"It's a fine evening, after all," she said.

Dennys pul |l ed back fromthe mngled odor of" sweat and
per fune.

"I't's okay." Sandy | ooked dubiously at the yellow |ight
pul sing on the hori/on.
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Tiglnh said, "I thought you nmight |ike to know that
Mahl ah is going to have her baby-tonight."

"How do you know?" Dennys demanded.
"Rofocale told ne."
"How does he know?" Sandy asked.

"He and Ugiel are friends. Yalith and GChol i bamah are
going to help."

The twi ns had seen kittens and puppies being born, and
once a calf, and they had played with baby | anbs and pi g-
|l ets on a neighboring farm They | ooked at each ot her
"I''"ll bet Cholibanah's a good mdw fe," Dennys said.

Ti gl ah continued, "They tell ne that Cholihamah's
nmot her had a hard tine birthing her. Nephil babies tend
to be large." She sounded anxi ous-

A00 «”s- MANY WATERS
Dennys | ooked at her sharply. "Does chat worry you?"

"It might, one day. | hope it won't be too hard on
Mahl ah. She's such a little thing. Like ne."

"Wl l," Dennys said. "Thanks for telling us." His cone

was di sm ssive

"It's going to be a beautiful night.'
strayed toward Sandy's arm

Tiglah's fingers

Dennys turned his face away and | ooked toward the tent.

The fiap was still pegged open. Higgaion was sitting in the
openi ng, waving his trunk slightly, as though to catch the
breeze.

Sandy | ooked at Tiglah, hesitated.

Swiftly. Tiglah coaxed. "It's such a nice night for a
wal k- After Mahlah's baby is born, Yalith and Choii bamah
wi |l |'be wal ki ng honme and we m ght neet them. "

Sandy rose to the bait. "Well . . . but not far ... or for
|l ong . "

"Of course not," Tiglah reassured. "Just a little walk."

Sandy becanme aware ot Dennys carefully not |ooking at
him "Are you com ng?"

"No. "
"Do you mind if | go?"
"Of course not."

"I won't be long."
"Feel free."

They were not comuni cating. Sandy did not |ike the
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feeling. But he stood. Tiglah reached up and put her snall
hand in his rmuch | arger one. Wen they reached the public
pat h, he | ooked back. Higgaion had iefc the tent and was
standi ng by Dennys.

20 1 «~s- MahInfi'i time, Lantech's tine

The ni ght was heavier than usual. The stars | ooked
blurred, and al nost cl ose enough to touch. The rainless
storm had i ncreased rather than decreased the heat. The
mount ai n snoked

"Let's go by the desert," Tiglah suggested, "and watch
t he noonrise."

To step off the oasis onto the desert was |ike stepping

off a ship onto the sea. The desert sand felt cool to Sandy's
feet, which were now accustoned to the hot sands by day,

to wal ki ng on stones, on sharp, dry grasses.

Tiglah led the way to a | edge of rock. "Let's sit."

Moonri se over this early desert was very different from
nmoonrise at home. At hone, as the noon lifted above the
hori/on, it was a deep yellow, sonetines al nost red. Here,
in atine when the sea of air above the planet was stil
clear and clean, the noon rose with a great bl aze of

di amonds.

L

Sandy's eyes were focused on the.brilliant |ight of the

ri sing noon, and he was not prepared to have the |ight
suddenly darkened by Tiglah's face as she pressed her |ips
agai nst his. She was up on her knees in order to reach him
and her lips snelled of berries. Then he was surrounded

by her particul ar odor of scented oils and her own un-
washed body.

He knew what she wanted, and he wanted it, too; he
was ready, but not, despite her gorgeousness, with Tiglah
Ti gl ah was not worth losing his ability to touch a unicorn.

But Yalith—

He knew t hat he and Dennys should do nothing to
change the story, to alter history. Even with Yalith

202 f~ MANY WATERS

He was getting ahead of hinself. Yalith was not Tiglah.
Yalith smled on both of themw th equal I|oveliness.

Tiglah's red hair, turned silver-gold in the noonlight,
tunbl ed about his face, drowning himin its scent. She
massaged the back of his head, his neck. Her breathing
mngled with his. He knew that if he did not break this
of f, he would not be able to. Wth a deep inward sigh, he
pul l ed away. Stood.

Tiglah scranbled to her feet, stared up at himreproach-
fully. "Don't you like it? Don't you |like what | was doi ng?"
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"Yes, | like it." H's voice was hoarse. "I |like it too
much. "

"Too much? How can anything be too nuch? Wat is
there in life except pleasure, and the nore the better! How
can you talk of too much?"

"You're too nmuch." He tried to laugh. "I think I'd better
go now. G andfather Lanech isn't well."

"He's dying," Tiglah said bluntly "Rofocale told nme."
"Rof ocal e doesn't know everything."
"He knows nore than we do, nore than any nortal."

Sandy stood still. He thought he heard the shrill whine

of a nosquito Then silence. He turned and started wal k-
ing back to the oasis. Tiglah slid dowmn fromthe rock, ran
to catch up with him and reached for his hand.

"You, too," she said. "You nmust be of the sanme breed as
Rof ocal e, so tali, so strong. You could pick me up, and
throw ne over your shoul der. \Were do you cone fron®"

He was tired of answering the old questions. "Another
part of the planet. Another tine."

"Why have you cone?"
203 "o™ Mahlah's time, Lamech's tine
"It was a mistake," he said shortly.

"But why was it a mstake to come? It's wonderful that
you're here! How |l ong are you going to stay?"

"1 don't know. "
"But you do have plans? Wat are you going to doP"
"Take care of Grandfather Lamech's garden and groves."

"I's that all? You didn't cone all this way just for that!
You nmust have cone for sone reason.”

"No," he said. He renpbved his arm from her hand.

"No." Tiglah said. "I didn't find out anything. | asked
himall the questions you told me to, but he didn't tell me
anyt hing "

Rof ocal e towered over her, his wings flamng |ike the sun
even in the nmoonlight. "He nust have said something."

"He said he cane fromfar away, and that it was a m stake
to cone."

"M stake?" Rofocal e queried. The garnet pool of his eyes
| ooked opaque. "Could El have nmade anot her m stake?"

"You think your El sent then®"

"Who el se? They are certainly not native. They may be
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as much of a threat to us as the seraphim At |east the
seraphim are careful not to mani pul ate or change things."

"You think the young giants will?"

"Who knows? And you coul dn't gee anything out of
hi n®"

The dinple in Tiglah's chin deepened- "At |east he cane
with ne this time."

"So he did. And did you kiss hinP"

She nodded. "He tasted so young. Young as the norning."
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"Did he like it?"

"He liked it. But just as | thought he was ready to go
further, he pulled back. But give ne tine, Rofocale- This
is, after all, the first time he's been willing to go with ne."

Rof ocal e in a novenent of swift grace knelt so that their
eyes were level. "You nust work fast, ny little Tiglah."

"Why? What's the hurry?"

Rof ocat e rubbed the back of his hand agai nst his fore-
head. "Sonme of our powers have been weakened. W can
no longer tell —but Noah knows sonmething. His sons nmar-
ried abnormally young, and hurriedly. Noah still speaks
with the One on whom | have turned ny back. There may
not be anot her hundred years."

"But why do you want ne to—to seduce hinP"

"Woul dn't that put himin your—and ny—power?" He

drew her to him "Wat you do with the naked giant wll
not make you any less mne, little lovely one. | like ny
worren to be experienced in the ways of lust.”

"WIIl | rmake a baby for you?"

He spread his wi ngs so that she was wapped in a cloud
of flane. "Soon."

"Soon," Cholibamah said. "Soon. Press down, WMahl ah,
press down. Hard.".

"Soon," Yalith echoed reassuringly. "It will cone soon."
Matred sai d not hi ng.

Mahl ah, lying on her back on a pile of skins, screaned.
Her hands groped frantically, and Matred took themin a
firmgrasp, while Mihl ah cl ut ched.
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"I't's gone on so long," Yalith whispered, "How rmuch
nmoi e can she take?"

"Get up," Matred ordered Mhl ah.
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Mahl ah wailed, "I can't. | can't. Ch, let it cone, let it
cone soon—

"Get up," Matred repeated. "Squat."
"1 did, | did, until | was so tired | couldn't—

"You' ve rested enough Matred's voi ce was rough. "Help
her up," she ordered Yalith and Ohol i bamah.

The two girls had to use all their strength to pull the
resisting Mahl ah of f the skins.

"Squat," Matred said. "Bear down. Now. Now. Push."
"The nmoon is setting," Yalith said.

Ohol i bamah | ooked at Matred. "My nother went
through this. She is still alive."

"Yes, ny dear," Matred said. "Thank you." It was Choli -
banmah's first open acknow edgnent that she had been sired
by one of the nephilim and Matred pressed her shoul der
in gratitude.

The noon set. The sun rose. It was stifling in the “mall
whil e clay house. The four wonen streamed sweat. Mi h-
lah's hair was as wet as though it had been dipped in the
water jar. Her eyes were w de open in agony. She npaned.
screanmed, shrieked. QOccasionally, between contractions, her
mouth would tall open laxly and her |ids would droop shut
as she dropped into an exhausted sleep, only to be wakened
as she was assailed by a fresh pain

The sun slid lowin the sky.

"Squat," Matred ordered. "You nust squat again."
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Three nights and three days. Squatting, |ying, screaning.
—She will die, Yaiith thought. —Fhis cannot go on.

"Soon." Chol i bamah continued to reassure the tortured
Mahl ah. "It will come soon. Press down. Harder."

Matred's voice was sharp with anxiety. "Wrk, Mhl ah,
wor k. We cannot have this baby for you. Work. Push."

For the fourth night, the noon rose.
"Push," WMatred conmanded.

A long, grunting groan cane from Mahl ah. nore terrible
t han her screans.

"Now. Now'
The groan seemed as though it would tear Mahl ah apart.

"Now." And at |ast Matred reached between Mahl ah's
|l egs to help draw the baby out of her body- The baby's head
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was so large that Yaiith could hear Mahlah's flesh rip as the
child came out. Matred shook it, patted its buttocks, and
the air rushed into its lungs and it how ed.

Wil e Sandy was with Tiglah, Dennys went in to G and-
fat her Lamech, uneasy about him He wal ked to where the
old man was |ying.

" Son?"
"I't's Dennys, G andfather."

An ol d hand groped for his. Dennys held it, and it was
cold, deathly cold. "Can | do sonething for you, G and-
fat her?"

A serene smle weathed the old man's face. "El has
spoken. "

Dennys wai | ed.
The old man seemed to be trying to suck in enough air
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to speak. Finally he said, "All will not be lost. Ch, ny son,
Den, El has repented. Wiile you were in the garden, El

spoke to ne here in the tent. | have never heard himhere
before. Onh, ny son, Den, ny son, ny son, Noah will be
spared. Noah and his famly. El has spoken."

"From what, G andfather Lanech?"
"Eh?"
"Fromwhat will they be spared?"

The old fingers trenbled in Dennys's hand. "El spoke of
many waters. This | do not understand. But no natter.

VWhat is of concern is that ny son will be spared." The
fingers pressed agai nst Dennys's. "But you, ny son? \Wat
wi Il happen to you? | do not know. "

"l don't know either. Grandfather." Dennys nassaged
the withered old hand until a tittle warnth returned.

LI gi el stood | ooking down at the baby |ying between
Mahl ah' s breasts. The young nother | ooked pal e and ex-
haust ed, but radiant.

The t hree wonen who had shared her | abor were nearly

as exhausted as Mahl ah. Chol i bamah had deep circles

under her eyes, and her cheeks were ashen. It was she who
had somehow or ot her stanched the bl ood that poured out,
nearly taking Mahlah's life with it; she who had brought
the afterbirth out safely. Her hands and arms were stained
red fromholding Mahlah's torn flesh together until the
rush of blood slowed to a trickle and the danger of hem
orrhagi ng was over.

Ugi el paid no attention to the others. He gazed at his
baby. It had a full head of hair, black, |ike Mahlah's. He
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flipped it over and fingered the soft down outlining the
shoul der bl ades. "I am pl eased,"” he said.

Matred was sharp. "And well you might be. It al npbst
killed her. Wthout Cholibamah, it would have." She
turned away from Ugiei and fed iVlahlah sone of the
strengt heni ng broth EJi sheba had sent over

"Co hone," she said to Yalith and Choli bamah. "Go and
get sonething to eat, and rest. | will stay w th Mhl ah.
Eli sheba will be by later."

Ohol i banah, al so ignoring Ugiel, |ooked at nother and
child. "She will need nmuch care for the next several days.
Be sure to call me if the bleeding starts again."

"I will." Matred prom sed-

Ugi el bent over Mahlah and with one |ong finger touched

the baby on its eyelids, its nose. "I am pleased,"” Ugiel said
agai n.

Ohol i banah sat in the big tent, letting Elisheba feed
themlentil soup.

Chol i bamah said, "He didn't care whether she |lived or
not, as long as she had the baby."

Yal i ch paused in the act of raising her bow to her lips.
"Do you really think that?"

"You heard him didn't you? 'Wiy doesn't she get on
with it? he said. "Wiy is it taking so | ong?" And then he
woul d go away and not cone back for hours and hours."

"Mt her said she didn't want himaround— Then

Yalith stopped. Matred had been with her ol der daughters
when they gave birth, shooing their husbands away but
giving a running account of the delivery. Nor had the hus-
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bands gone far away. They had. in fact, been naddeningly
underfoot. They had not sinply vanished, |ike Ugiel, |eav-
ing everything to the wonen. She finished her soup in

si | ence.

Ohol i bamah, too, drank. Her dark brows drew together
Her raven-bl ack hair had cone | oose fromits thong and
fall en about her shoul ders.

"Chol i bamah— Yalith said softly.
"What is it?"

"The nephiliro marry our women, give them babies- But
t he seraphi m—

"They do not marry. O give babies."
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"But in many ways they are |like the nephilim"

Ohol i bamah pushed her dark hair back in a weary ges-
ture. "No. | think that once the nephilimwere like the
seraphim™

"What happened to change then®"
"1 don'tknow. "

Yalith thought of Aariel, with the bright anber eyes and

| eoni ne grace, and then of Eblis, and she was gl ad she had
run fromthe purpl e-w nged nephil- She wanted nothing to
do with Eblis, if he was Iike Ugiel, who did not care
whether his wife lived or died. Could Ugiel once have been
|ike Aariel? Could Eblis?

Ohol i bamah said, "I think that the seraphimare free to
| eave us for the stars at any time if they want to. | don't
think the nephilimcan. Not anynore. They stay with us,
not because they have chosen to, but because they have to."

Noah and Japheth came into the tent, their arnms and
hands as stained with grape juice as Oholibamah's had been
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with bl ood. Japheth enbraced his wife. Yalith ran to her
father. "Mhlah has had her baby! It is all right!"

Noah put his arms around his youngest child, but he
seenmed strangely disinterested.

"Did you hear, FatherP" Yalith demanded. "Mahl ah's
long travail is over at last!"

"That is good to hear,'
worried."

Noah said heavily. "W were

"VWhat is it?" Cholibamah asked. "Is sonething wong?"
Japheth's armtightened about his wfe.

Noah drew Yalith close. "El has spoken. Strange words."
"CGood words?" Yalith asked.

Ohol i banah | ooked at Japheth quesEi oningly. but he
shook hi s head.

"Strange words.
make of them"

Noah repeated. "I do not know what to

"Be happy for Mhlah, Father," Yalith said. "It was such
a hard birth, so long. If it had not been for GCholi—=

"Mahlah will be all right," Cholibanah said. "She is

young and strong and will heal quickly."
"It is a big baby. Father," Yalith continued. "It is the
bi ggest baby | have ever seen, with dark hair, |ike Mhlah's,

and a button of a nose."
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"At least it is a baby." Noah's voice was bitter

"You are upset," Cholibamah said.

"Yes, | suppose | amupset. El has asked me to do strange
things. | do not understand. G eat changes are com ng
Terri bl e changes. "

"Japhet h—= Ohol i bar oah whi spered
"Hush. Later."
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Wthin the confort of her father's arns, Yalith shivered.
"But now we can rejoice, Father, because Mahl ah has had
a safe delivery."

Noah continued to hold his daughter, pressing his lips
agai nst her bright hair. "W did not have a weddi ng feast
for Mahlah. That hurt Matred. | had hoped that we could
have a weddi ng feast for you."

"Ch, but | hope you will!" Yalith exclained. She thought

of Mahl ah's strange weddi ng, and she did not want one |ike
that. isolated fromher famly and friends. Then she

thought of the twins. In their own way, they were as alien

as the nephilimand the seraphim and yet they were

human, totally human. And she | oved them She pressed

her cheek against her father's chest, so that she did not see
the expression on his face.

Chol i bamah di d. but before she could speak, Japhech
had pulled her to himagain in a | oving enbrace.

h-

A soft whi npering woke the tw ns- Hi ggaion had cone
over to their sleeping skins to sumopn them

Sandy opened his eyes. "Higgy, what's the matter?"

Dennys sat up, abruptly w de awake. "Is it G andfather
Lanech?" He | ooked at Higgai on, asking, "Should we get
NoahP"

"I's Grandfather— Sandy could not finish the sentence.
The two boys scranbl ed across the tent to the old man's
sl eepi ng skins. G andfather Lanech was breathing in
strange, shallow pants. Dennys reached to touch him and
saw the scarab beetle. He felt a surge of relief. Spoke
urgently. "Adnarel, we need Admael. If he could be his
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camel self. he could carry one of us to Noah's tent far nore
qui ckly than either Sandy or | could run." Dennys gently
touched the bronze arnor of the scarab beetle, which

thi nned out and di sappeared under his finger, so that he

was touching only a corner of the old man's sl eeping skin.
Adnarel stood by them a golden glimer in the gl oom of

the tent. "I will get Adnael. Wait with G andfather La-
mech." Wth one of his swift, graceful gestures, he bowed
and went out.
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Sandy and Dennys each took one of Grandfather La-

mech's hands, which felt as cold and lifeless as marble.
Sandy said, "Adnarel is calling Admael for us. We'll get
Noah for you, as quickly as we can."

The old man breathed softly. "My good boys."

Dennys wat ched G andfather Lamech's straining effort

to breathe. Gently he put his armunder the snmall, frai
body, easing it into a sitting position. The old nman | eaned
agai nst the boy, and his breathing Iightened. "I'I|l stay with

you. Gandfather." Dennys | ooked at Sandy and nodded.
Sandy nodded back.

"I can wait," the old roan whispered, "until the |last star
goes out."

Adnarel returned. He knelt by G andfather Lamech,

exam ning himgently. He turned to the twi ns. "Adnuael
is waiting outside. You don't need to rush. Sand. There
will be tine."

G andf at her Lamech gasped. "Until the baboons—

Adnarel smled. "Until the baboons clap their hands and
shout for joy to welcone the dawn."

Dennys said, "I'll stay with G andfather."
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Adnar el nodded, touching Dennys's shoul der |ightly.

"Good. | will be here if you need ne." His bright form
msted, swirled softly like fog, and the scarab beetle shone
agai nst Higgaion's ear

When Dennys had ridden the white canel across the

desert, conming from Noah's tent, he had still been weak
fromhis sunstroke. Sandy was well and strong, and had

little difficulty keeping his seat, his body quickly beconi ng
accustonmed to the erratically rolling rhythm They crossed
the desert without trouble. On a high outcropping of white
rock, a lion stood majestically to watch their progress.

There was no sound around Noah's tenthold beyond
contented snores. Sandy pulled back the flap to the big tent,
calling, "Noahl"

It was Matred's sl eepy voice that answered, "Wwo is it?"
"I't's Sandy- G andfather Lanech sent nme to get Noah."
"El." Noah's voice was deep. 'Til be right out."

Sandy stood outside, listening to the sound of night in-
sects mngling with snores from Ham and El i sheba's tent.
He | ooked up at the sky and the low, blurred stars seened
to be calling him but he could not understand what they
were trying to say.

Noah canme out, wearing a fresh | oi ncloth.
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"Dennys is with Grandfather," Sandy said, "and Hig-

gai on. "

Noah nodded.

"Adnarel said there would be tinme, but you'll get there
faster if you ride the canel alone. I'Il wal k back."

Agai n Noah nodded, accepting the offer. The canel's |egs
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were folded under it so that Noah could clinb up easily.
He sat astride, his work-gnarled fingers gripping the hair
at the canel's neck. The white beast rose slowy, |eaned
its head on the long, arched neck | ow enough so that it
could nuzzle Sandy softly, then took off, heading for the
desert.

Sandy followed slowy. He knew that as soon as Noah

reached the tent, Dennys woul d | eave G andfather Lanech,

to allow the old nman his last minutes with his son. Dennys
woul d be waiting for him probably sitting out on the root
bench, perhaps with H ggaion to wait with him But Sandy
could not nmake his feet hurry. He junped down onto the
desert, and sand | apped at his feet. He let it run |ike water
t hrough his toes.

When G andfat her Lanmech died, what then? Wuld it

be near tine for the fiood? Wuld Sandy and Dennys be
allowed to stay in the old man's tent and take care of his
garden and groves?

Asking these questions of the silent stars did nothing to
ease the lunp of sorrowin his throat. He noved slowy
over the sand, stubbed his toe on a hidden rock. Said
"Quch" in a loud voice. Wal ked on

On his rock, the lion now lay still, watchful, its ears
pricki ng as Sandy pl odded by.

The horizon was touched with a faint rose color. The
stars were dimm ng. The birds were waking in the trees.
He thought he heard a sl eepy jabbering fromthe baboons.
He turned in toward the oasis. He could not delay his re-
turn any | onger.

H s head was down; he was | ooking at his feet noving
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across the sand. He did not notice sounds behind him
Suddenl y somet hi ng noxi ous was thrown over his head,
blinding him He was picked up roughly, his feet jerked
out fromunder him Two people were carrying him The

toul -snelling skin over his head was pressed hard agai nst
his mouth so that he could not scream He tried to wiggle
out of the clutch of whoever was carrying him and a fist
crashed into his belly, winding him and sonething sharp
pricked his arm

10 w The song of the stars
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Yalith left the tent and slipped away, to the desert, to the
rock where the great lion lay. He junped down fromthe

rock as she approached, and she ran to him flinging her
arnms around his great ruffed neck, and sobbing, so that

her words were barely coherent. "G andfather Lanech is
dying." Her tears spotted his fur. Wien her weeping was
spent, the great cat's tongue gently licked her tears away.
and then they sat. Yalith between the front paws, in silent
conmmuni on.

The stars noved in their slow dance, dinnmed. Neither

lion nor girl nmoved. But Yalith, |eaning agai nst Ehe great
tawny chest, hearing the thudding of the lion's heart in
time with the soft singing of the stars, noved into peace.

Qut si de Grandfather Lanech's tent, Dennys sat on the
old root of the fig tree, Higgaion at his feet. Neither noved.
Above them the stars were quiet.

Wthin the tent, Noah held his father up so that the old
man coul d breat he

217 '~~~ T ]"e song of the stars

"My son," Lanmech whispered. "You have been a bl essing
to me and to the land ..."

Noah's tears rolled quietly down his cheeks, into his
beard. "I have been stubborn and -.tupid-=

A faint |augh cane fromhis father. "I did not say that
you are not human. But you listen to El ?"

"I try. Father. | try."

"El has told nme that through you shall blessing - - -" The
old man's breath fail ed

"Hush, Father. Don't try to talk "
"It is ... it is our last - ."

"I listen, Father. To you. To El ."

"You will do what—=

"Yes. Father. | will do what El tells ne."
"No matter . - "

"No matter how strange it seens.”

"Yalith—=

Noah's tears flowed nore freely- "Ch, Father, | don't
know. "

"Never fear." For a nmonent Lamech's voice was strong,
and he sounded al nost |ike one of the seraphim Then the
strength faded, and he spoke in a thin whisper. "E wll
t ake care of "

"Father. Father. Don't go."
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"Don't hold me back, ny son ... ny son ..
Noah's tears fell like rain.

"Qur dear tw ns—

"What, Father?"

The ol d man gasped, and then snmiled a surprised snmile
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of joy, so radiant that it seened to |ight the darkened tent.
Had lightning flashed to make the snile visible?

"Father!" Noah cried. And then, "Father!" And then his
sobs broke |ike waves across the dry sands of the desert.

The stars did not sing. The sky was silent. Higgaion sat
up, ears alert. Dennys raised his head, and it seened that
the stars were holding their |ight.

And suddenly the bright presence of a seraphi mstood
before him and the starlight again fell onto his upturned
face.

Japhet h and OChol i bamah hel d vigil for G andfather La-
mech in their own way. They went to the desert, to their
particul ar resting rock, and sat quietly, holding hands-

At | ast Japheth spoke: "Thank EI that ny father and
grandfather are reconciled. It would be nuch harder to
bear this if—=

Chol i bamah smiled. "Two stubborn old nen. Yes. it is
better this way. W have the Den to thank for this."

"It was a happy day when | first found themin the
desert, our young giants. They have taken good care of
G andf at her . "

Ohol i bamah sighed. "W are going to miss him Yalith,
especially; she was the closest to himof us all."

"True." Japheth cradl ed her dark head with his hand.
"But Father says it is best that death has cone to get him
now. He is too old and frail to stand the trip."

"VWhat trip?" Oholibamah asked.
Japheth's eyes were darkly unhappy. "Ch, ny dear one,
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it is what | promised to tell you. Father says that El has
told himstrange things. And that he has been given very
specific instructions."

"What instructions?”

Japhet h sounded unconfortable- "Ch, ny wife, it is very
strange indeed. El has told my father to build a boat, an
ark. "
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Ohol i banmah, who had been | eani ng agai nst her husband,
sat up abruptly. "An ark? In the niddle of the desert?"

"l said it was strange."
"Coul d he have made a mi stake?"
n EI ?Il

"Not El. Your father. Could he have m sunderstood what
El was telling hinmP"

Japhet h shook his head. "He sounded very certain. He
said that El had also told G andfather Lamech the things
whi ch are to cone."

"An ark." Cholibamah's dark”rows drew together. "An
ark, in a desert land. It nmakes no sense. Has your father
told the others?"

"Not yet." Japheth pulled Oholibamah back agai nst him
"He says they will |augh."

"They will," Cholibamah agreed. But she did not | augh
"l have never seen himnore serious," Japheth said.
"What's the ark to be built of ?" GCholi bamah asked.

" Gopher wood. At |east we have plenty of that. And then
he is to put pitch inside and outside to nake it watertight."

"From what water?" Japheth was silent. She turned so
that she could look at him "This does not sound |ike your
father."

220 -VAS MANY WATERS

Japheth spoke in a | ow voice. "Nor does it sound |ike
El."

Ohol i bamah stroked his face. "W do not know what E
does ur does not sound like. El is a great nystery."

Japheth | aughed. "So is a big boat in the desert,"”
"How bi g?" Chol i bamah asked

Japheth flung out his hands. "Three hundred cubits | ong,
fifty cubits wide, and thirty cubits high."

Ohol i banah asked curiously, "El gave these precise
measur enment s?"

"According to Father."

"l don't understand," Cholibamah said. "I w sh you'd
had a chance to talk to G andfather."

Japhet h shook his head, wi ping the tears fromhis eyes.

"And our twins." Cholibamah said. "Wat will happen
to our twins now?"

"I't is possible they mght go on taking care of G and-
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father's garden and groves. But |I'mnot sure. Grandfather's
death is the beginning of a big change."

Ohol i banmah nodded. "There are dissonances in the song
of the stars.”

"Have you heard it?" Japheth asked.

Ohol i banmah nodded. "The song has changed. Yes, | have
heard it. But why should G andfather Lanech's death be
the begi nning of change? He is a very old man."

Japheth agreed. "It is not at all strange that he should
die."

Ohol i banmah nmused, "Perhaps it is strange that G and-
father Lamech should die just as El gives extraordinary
conmands to Lanech's son."

*«Z2 The sung of the stars

"Ch, ny beloved," Japheth said. "You are w se. Somne-
times I wish you were not quite so wse."

They twi ned their arnms about each other. Japheth put
his |ips against hers, and they took confort in their |ove.

When it becane apparent that Sandy had not returned
to Lanech's tent, nor had he stayed in Noah's, there was
great consternation.

Noah's sons and their w ves had cone with Matred across
the desert, and stood sadly outside G andfather Lanech's
tent.

"W haven't seen him" Japheth said anxiously to his
father. "We thought he was foll owi ng you."

Yalith reached for her brother. "W were so busy with
our grief, we didn't even think . . -"

Noah pulled at his beard. "He said he would follow ne."

Ham sai d, not unkindly, "Whatever's happened, we
can't |l ook for himnow, not wth”"the norning sun rising."

Shem expl ai ned to Dennys, "In our country, in this heat,
the dead nust be buried quickly."

Dennys tried to hide his panic at Sandy's inexplicable
absence. Sandy was reliable. If there was a reason for his
not having foll owed Noah to G andfather Lamech's tent,

he woul d sonmehow or ot her send word.

How? There were no tel ephones. But woul dn't he have
tried to find one of the seraphin? He woul dn't just have
gone of f somewhere, without telling anybody.

Matred put a notherly arm about Dennys. "Now we
must anoi nt G andfather Lamech's body and prepare it for
burial at sundown. Then we will |eave our grief and | ook
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for the Sand. There is sone reasonabl e explanation for his
absence, |'msure."

Anah suggested, "Perhaps he's sonmewhere with ny sister.
I think they're very taken with each other."

Dennys shook his head. He did not believe it. Sandy
woul d not go off with Tiglah, know ng that G andfather
Lanmech was dyi ng.

Yalith slipped her hand into his and squeezed it confort-
ingly. She kissed himlightly on the cheek, like a butterfly,
and then went with her nother and the other wonen into

the tent. The nmen stayed outside while Lanmech's body was
rubbed with oil and spices and wrapped in clean white

ski ns.

The sun rose high in the sky, beat down on themwth
the fierceness of a brass gong.

Japheth said, "Do not even think of going off to | ook for
himin this heat. Den. The sun would strike you down, and
that would not help your brother."

Had it not been for Japheth, Dennys woul d have put on
one of Matred's woven hats and gone to | ook for Sandy.
But Dennys knew t hat Japheth was right.

"Surely he's somewhere in the shade,"” Shem said. The
pal m grove where they were sitting shielded themw th its
dense shade. "Don't worry. Den. The Sand is a sensible

| ad. "

"Yes, but— Dennys started. And stopped hinmsel f. The
peopl e of Noah's tenthold were grieving for Lanech. Hig-
gaion was in the tent with the wonen and the ol d nen,

and Dennys knew that it was irrational of himto fee! aban-
doned by the mammmoth. He was, after ail, Lanech's mam

not h.

223 "* The song of the stars

The tent flap was pushed open slightly and Hi ggai on
trudged out, and toward Dennys, raising his trunk in sor-
rowful greeting and asking to be picked up, nmuch as a
small child will raise its arns to be lifted

Dennys gathered up the little creature and held it agai nst
him letting his tears drop onto the manmot h's shaggy
head.

At sunset, Noah and his sons carried G andfather La-

mech's body to a shall ow cave not far across the desert. The
worren fol |l owed. Dennys stood between Yalith and Gholi -

bamah, as Noah and Shem Ham and Japheth dug a grave

in the sand just inside the cave. Dennys had offered to help
with the difficult digging, not only out of love for the old
man, but also to take his mind off his near-terror over
Sandy.

Noah told him gently, that it was the customthat only

the sons should do this final art of |ove, but that Dennys
should stay with the women and the sons-in-|aw, because
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he had become a child of the famly.

The sun slid bel ow the horizon. The'sky was a deep

crimson. As the sun vani shed, there was a faint glow on the
far horizon, and the young noon began to peer over the
edge of the planet. The noon's di anond crescent seened
strangely subdued as it rose, and Dennys, standing to one
side, thought that'he could hear a soft and mournful dirge.
A star trenbled into being, then another, and another.

They joi ned the singing of Ehe noon, singing for Lamech,
whose years had been | ong, whose life had been full, and
who, at the end, had been reconciled with his son-

Noah and Matred's ol der daughters, Seerah and Hogl ah,
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and their husbands and children, stood in a cluster, wailing
| oudly. Mahl ah stood to one side with her baby. Ugiel, she
apol ogi zed, was not able to cone. She |ooked curiously at
Dennys.

Sandy, Noah told Mahlah in the sane words she had used
of Ugiel, was notable to cone

"Why?" Mahl ah asked No one answered.

Ohol i bai nah spoke in a | ow voke, for Japheth, Dennys,
and Yalith alone "Mahlah will ask Ugi el about Sandy when
she goes back."

Yalith whispered, "WII|l he know?"

Ohol i bai nah shook her head. "If he does, he won't tell. |
suspect the nephilimhave something to do with this."

Japheth frowned. "I hope you aren't right about that."
Dennys | ooked at themwi th fresh fear.
The grave was dug.

As the son and grandsons picked the old nan up to pl ace
himin the grave, Dennys sensed, rather than heard, pres-
ences behind them and turned to see the gol den bodies of
seraphimstanding in a half circle. Once again, he could
hear clearly the singing of the noon and the stars.

Aanel called, "Yalith!"
Startled, she let out a small cry.

Aanel raised arnms and wi ngs skyward, and the song in-
creased in intensity. "Sing for G andfather Lamech."

ohediently, Yalith rai sed her head and sang, a wordl ess
mel ody, achingly |ovely Above her, the stars and the noon
sang with her, and behind her the seraphimjoined in great
organ tones of harnony.

fapheth took Choli banmah's hands and drew her out onto
225 'esyK The song of the stars

the cl ear sands, and they began to dance in rhythmw th
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the song. They were joined by Ham and Anah, and the

four of them wove patterns under the stars, touching hands,
nmoving apart, twirling, touching, |eaping. Shemand Eli-
sheba joined in, then Noah and Matred and the ol der
daughters and their husbands, and then Yalith took
Dennys's hands and drew himinto the kal ei doscope of nov-
ing bodies, an alleluia of joy and grief and wonder, unti
Dennys forgot Sandy, forgot that G andfather Lamech

woul d never be in his tent again, forgot his longing to go
home. The crimson flush at the horizon turned a soft ash-
rose, then nmauve, then blue, as nore and nore stars bright-
ened, and the harnony of the spheres and the dance of the
gal axi es interwove in radiance. Slowy the dancers noved
apart, stopped. Dennys closed his eyes in a conbination of
joy and fierce grief, opening themonly when the requi em
was over. The sky was brilliant with the [ight of the moon
and the stars. The seraphi mwere gone. Yalith stood beside
him tears stream ng down her cheeks.

Noah and his sons tanped down the earth over G and-
father Lamech's grave.

Sandy opened his eyes and could see nothing. His |inbs

felt nunb. Whatever had pricked himhad tenporarily

paral yzed him There was a strange tingling in his |inbs as
feeling began to return. He knew about the tiny darts that
Japheth and Yalich and sone of the others in Noah's tent-
hol d used, and guessed that sonething simlar had been

used on him

Why ?
226 s NMANY WATERS

He snelled goat. urine, sweat. As his eyes adjusted to the
darkness, he could see that he was in a small tent. The
snoke hol e was covered, so that very little |ight cane
through. It was a nmuch snmaller tent than Noah's or

G andf at her Lanmech's. He tried to nove his arnms and

found that his hands were tied, bound firmly with thong.
So were his feet.

As sensation returned to him he wiggled around and
finally managed to sit up, his back agai nst the rough skins
of the tent, his bound hands in front of him He raised
themand tried to bite at the thongs. The taste nmade him
gag. The thongs had been wound about his wists so nmany
times that it was futile to try to chew through them nor
could he find a knot to try to bite-

He stopped his useless reflexive efforts and tried to think
He had been ki dnapped on his way from Noah's tent to
Lanmech's. Way? When terrorists hijacked a plane, they
want ed somet hi ng. What use woul d he be to anybody as a

host age? This was a world still wi thout noney, without
political prisoners. As far as he knew, nobody hel d anything
agai nst Lamech or Noah.

So, why?

Hi s stomach grow ed. How | ong had t he poi soned dart

kept him asl eep? What tinme was it? He could not see even
aline of light to indicate where the tent flap was. The |ight
fromthe covered snmoke hole was so faint that it mght even
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have cone from stars.

There had to be a tent flap. He wiggled around so that
his feet touched the tent wall, and kept wiggling, feeling
with his toes. Wiggled until he was exhausted and had

227 ~s The wng of the stars

found no way out. Rested. Wiggled again. Again. At |ast

his feet felt a Iine of roughness. He pushed, and the flap
moved slightly, enough so that he could tell that it was in-
deed night outside. Stars. A single palmtree sil houetted
agai nst them He had no idea where he was, or even if he
was still on his own oasis.

Wrn out fromhis efforts, he fell asleep, his head just

out of the tent. Sunlight blazing against his |ids woke him
and he managed to slither back into the tent and sat | ean-

i ng against the taut skins by the entrance. Hi s stonach
made | oud, hungry noi ses. Wat woul dn't he give for a

mess of Grandfather Lamech's pottage.

G andf at her.

When he got out of this tent and back where he be-
| onged, there would no |onger be the tiny. shriveled old
man tending the hearth fire.

Cone on. Sandy. He's old. Seven hundred seventy-seven
years. And Noah was pushing six hundred years old. It
didn't make any sense. Except, he believed them And after
the fl ood people weren't going to live that long. At |east,
he thought that was how it was going to be.

"Twi n!'"

It was a girl's soft voice. H s heart |eaped. Yalith.
Then snell followed sound. Not Yalith. Tiglah-

"Twi n?" she repeat ed.

"Hello, Tiglah." He did not sound wel com ng. He re-
menber ed what Dennys had told hi mabout the people in
Tiglah's tent. So it was they who were the terrorists. Ter-
rorismwas not just a twentieth-century phenonmenon. It

was evidently part of human nature, and it didn't get w ped
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out by the flood. There seened less and | ess point to the
fl ood.

"You recogni zed ny voice!" she chortled
—No, your snell, you slut, he wanted to say.

She pushed in through the flap and pegged it back to |let

in the light. She had taken unusual pains with her hair, so
that it glistened brightly. Her loincloth was of white goat-
skin. "Dennys?" She was tentative

" Sandy. "
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"Ch, I'mso glad it's you! Dennys doesn't seemto |like
me, and | think you do, don't you?"

"Why would | |ike anybody who's ki dnapped ne and
tied me up and starved nme?"

"But/didn't do that!"

"You obviously knew about it.

"But | didn't do it! My father and brother did.
woul dn't hurt you for anything!"

"But you don't mnd if your father or brother hurt ne?"

"Ch, beloved Sand, | can't stop them 1've cone to bring
you food and confort "

He sniffed. There was a nourishing snell of stew beyond
the odor of the tent, as well of Tiglah's perfuned and un-
washed body. If they'd already used some kind of poisoned
dart on him was it safe to eat the stew?

Tiglah said, "I made it nyself, so |l knowit's alt right,
and it's good, too "

"1l can't eat with ny hands tied up."

She paused. Appeared to be thinking. "I'Il feed you!"
Her dinmples came and went with her lavish smile.

"No. I'mnot a baby. Untie ny hands."” He did not say
pl ease. How coul d he ever have been attracted by this girl?

229 '~K The song of the stars

She paused again. "All right. I'lIl untie your hands and
stay with you while you eat."

"My feet, too," Sandy ordered "I need to go to the bath-
room"

e« \Mhat ?"
"l need to urinate."
"Ch, for auk's sakes Can't you just do it in the tent?"

"No. You can come with me if you want. | don't care, but
| need to go."

She knelt by himand began working at the thongs, first

on his wists, then his ankles. Wen he was freed, he stood
up, feeling very wobbly. This tent was not nearly as high as
G andf at her Lamech's or Noah's, and he bunped his head

on the roof skins.

She took his hands and rubbed his wists where the
thongs had chafed them

"Let's go," he said-

"\Wher e?" '
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"I told you. | need to relieve nyself."

"Come al ong, then." She pulled himout of the tent and

to a small, grassy hummock a few feet away. There was no
grove to provide privacy or a nodi cumof sanitation. "Go
ahead. "

“Turn around.”
"You'll run away."

He | ooked about. He did not recognize the part of the
oasis where this solitary tent was. A few yards away were
some palms, and a rocky field dotted with bl ack-and-white
goats grazing under the high brassy sky. He had no idea in
which direction to go. "I won't run. Turn around."

"Proni se?"
230 -~" MANY WATERS
"I prom se." He suspected that his pronise neant nore

than would Tiglah's. Wen he was through, he said, "A
right."

She whirled around and caught his hand again. " Now
come and have sonme of ny good goat-neat stew "

They ducked back into the tent, and she brought hima

wooden bowl full of meat and vegetables. He had | earned

to eat with his fingers, if not as delicately as Yalith, at |east
tidity enough so that he did not slop food on hinself.

Ti gl ah' s concoction was not bad. The goat nmeat was a little
strong, but she had cooked it until it was tender. \Wen he
finished, cleaning the bowl with his fingers, he felt better

"I'"H have to tie you up again." Tiglah apol ogi zed. "They
won't like it that | let you |oose at all."

"Who' re they?"

"Ch, the nen of ny father's tent."

"What's it all about?"

"What ?"

"Ki dnappi ng ne. Keeping nme tied in this stinking tent."
She shrugged and gi ggl ed. "How would | know? They're

al ways up to things."
"And you're not?"

"I'monly a girl." She was full of righteous indignation
"I like you! Way would | want to tie you up?"
"Then don't."

She had the thongs in her hands- "But | have to."
n \My?ll

"They'd be furious. They'd hit me. They mght kill ne."
Woul d they? He wasn't sure. But he understood Dennys's

refusal to have anything to do with Tiglah. Never again.
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song of the stars

"How |l ong are they going to keep me here? What do they
think they're going to get out of it?"

"Noah's vineyards," she said.

"What ! "
"Noah's vineyards- They're the best on any oasis."

"That's idiotic. Noah wouldn't give up his vineyards.
They're his livelihood."

"He'd better give them up,
you. "

Tiglah said, "or they' Il kil

Sandy stood up, outraged, hitting his head against the
roof skins. "Do they know G andfather Lamech is dying-
i s dead?"

"Of course."
"They' re nmonstrous."

"They're clever. They knew everybody woul d be payi ng
attention to silly old Lamech and woul dn't niss you'
They're very clever."

"Ch, no, they're not," Sandy saidi "No one gives in to
terrorists. Noah won't give anybody his vineyards."

"Then they'Il kill you."

"And what good will that do? They still won't have the
vi neyards, and they'll have rmurder on their hands."

"Ch, Sand. Sit down. This tent wasn't nmade for giants.
| hate to tie you up again, but | have to. Unless—

"Unl ess what ?"
"Come with nme."
"What woul d your famly think of that?"

"They'd hate it. But | care nore about you than | do
about them"™

Sandy did not believe her. There was a trap here. This
232 -+~ MANY WATERS

had sonmething to do with the nephilim with that nosquito
Rof ocal e. What, he did not know. Tiglah did not |ove him
enough to anger her famly. She did not !ove himat all
But she woul d obey Rofocal e.

He felt a sharp sting and sl apped, but m ssed the nos-
qui to, who buzzed out of the tent Furious, he scratched at
the bite. "Tie me up and go away."

She pressed her face close to his. "You won't conme with
ne?"
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"No. "
"You'll risk being killed?"

H's mouth twisted into a half grin. "There are fates
wor se than death," and he | aughed, because Tiglah did not
have the faintest idea what he was tal king about -

"l haven't bound you yet.. she whi sper ed.

T
"You're a giant. You could grab ne and run off with ne,

and you could tell themyou'll kill me if they try to capture
you again."

It was tenpting. He shook his head, and a great wave of
sadness washed over him Tiglah had never heard of the
great heroes of |ance and spear, of |ongbow and sword. But
this was what she was tenpting himto be. What he could
be if he wanted to be.

VWhat in himwas urging himto reject this attractive
role? What was telling himto say no? It was nore than his
suspicion that all this was sone kind of nephil trap

The sadness washed over himagain. Violence was no
| onger an option. The splitting of the atom had put an end
to that, though the world was slowto realize it.

233 '*~' The sung of the stars

Yes, he could overcome Tiglah with ease. She was invit-

ing him But even if there was no trick in it, he would not
do it. Violence met with viol ence produced only nore vio-

| ence. Hi s stomach knott ed.

"Are you sure?" Tiglah's voice had a little whine in it-
" Of what ?"
"That you won't come with nme."

He smiled without mrth. There was poison in Tiglah's

offer, of that he was certain. "No, Tiglah, I won't cone
with you. Yes, to you I'ma giant. |I'myoung and strong.
But then what? | couldn't survive in the desert. |'ve seen

bones there, and not all of themare aninmal."
She pouted. "I thought you liked ne."

"You're a delicious dish, Tiglah. Now please bind ne
agai n, but perhaps you don't need to do it as tightly as
before. ™

She was of fended. She tied the thongs as tightly as she
L

could, with vicious little jerks, but Sandy used enough
strength so that she did not succeed. Then she flounced out,
sl apping the tent flap cl osed behind her.

He didn't mnd the darkness. Enough light cane in
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t hrough the edges of the closed roof hole. He needed to
think. He was extrenely confused at his own reactions. He
and Dennys had had their fair share of fistfights when they
wer e younger, chough perhaps not as many as their sister,
Meg. They pl ayed nostly team ganes and did not go in for
boxing or westling. Was he being a coward? He knew t hat
Tiglah's father and brother woul d not hesitate to use bow
and arrow, stone knives, or spears- He knew they were quite
capable of killing him just as nuch if he ran away as if he
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stayed. In fact, he thought he had nore chance of surviving
if he stayed and figured out some way and route of escape
than if he rushed out to the desert, unthinking. He was not
so nmuch afraid as outraged. He did not think he was a
cowar d.

So. What to do? Violence was not going to work. Violence
was what these little nmen turned to, and he did not want
to be |ike them

He wondered if they had gone to Noah with their wld

demand for his vineyards. He did not know Noah as well as
Dennys did, but he did not think Noah would give in.
Sandy's rejection of violence had nothing to do with giving
i n- Anyt hi ng but.

After Grandfather Lanmech was buried in the grave in

the small cave. and the singing had died out, and the

ser aphi m were gone, Noah and his famly wal ked sl owy
toward the big tent. Wierever there was an outcropping or
rock or a cave, Japheth, holding his tiny bow and darts,
woul d hurry to | ook, Dennys on his heels.

"I do not like this," Noah said.

Dennys and Japheth returned from peering into the

deep shadows of a little cave. The starlight was so bright
that the shadows seened to increase in darkness. "lIs Sandy
lost in the desert?" Dennys's voice cracked nore than usua
in his anxiety.

In the distance they heard a how ; "Hungry!"

Yalith reached for Dennys's hand and squeezed it.
Shem said, "If the manticore is hungry, then he hasn't
found anything to eat."

235 «~vs The wng of the stars

Ohol i banmah said, "Don't worry about the manticore.
Sandy scared it away from G andfather Lanmech's tent."

CGoul d Sandy scare the nunticore again, if they met out
on the desert? Dennys was not certain, not after his own
encounter with the ugly creature.

El i sheba said, "Sandy woul d never have just wandered
off on his own."

Yalith nodded. "He was follow ng you to G andfat her
Lanech's tent."

Noah rubbed his beard. "Yes, yes. that's what we thought.
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But when he didn't cone, then we thought he nust have
stayed in the big tent."

Anah said, "Well, he didn't, and that's that. | chink he's
off with ny sister, Tiglah, that's what | think."

Nobody replied. The stars noved slowy across the sky.
Dennys tried to listen for their singing, but he could hear
not hing. After the glorious requiemfor G andfather La-
mech, they were silent.

The noon was di ppi ng behind the horizon when they
reached Noah's tents, tired, sorrowful, anxious.

"Now, before anything else, all of us nust eat," Matred
sai d.

Noah said, "She is right. Cone, Den."

Dennys accepted the bow of broth Matred gave him He
knew that he needed all his strength for whatever |ay ahead.

Wth his strong teeth, Shem pulled the neat off a nutton
bone. Elisheba handed hima bow of broth. "WII you go
| ook for the Sand?" Shem the hunter, was the one who
knew t he oasis and the desert best. Japheth and Ham
worked in the vineyards, close to home. Shem was the one
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who shoul d go, and Dennys flashed Elisheba a gl ance of
gratitude. Absently, he patted Sel ah, who was | eaning
against him putting her trunk on his knee.

Shem saw t hat Dennys had finished his broth, and

nodded. He reached for one of the tall spears |eaning
against the inner wall of the tent. Hefted it. Ofered it to
Dennys. Dennys took it, though he had never used a spear.
Shem checked his small quiver of blow darts, then reached
for a second spear, and nodded at Dennys, not speaking.

The boy followed the short, stocky nman out of the tent.
feeling a 1 ittle hope. There was somethi ng about Shem t hat
gave hi m confi dence.

Noah said. "Japheth and I will search the paths of the
oasis."

Ham said, "Anah and | will go to the marketpl aces."

Matred spoke too cheerfully- "If the Sand returns to the
tent, which seens likely, we wil.1 I et everybody know. "

Shem and Dennys pushed out of the tent flap. The stars
were di mm ng- Light tinged the eastern horizon. Heat was
al ready beginning to shimmer in watery nmirages on the
desert. Dennys had on one of Matred's woven hats and
hoped it woul d be adequate once day broke.

Shem | ooked at him "Once the sun is high. you nust go
back to the tent."

Dennys nodded. Shem |I|ike Japheth. was right about
that. Already his skin was prickling fromheat as well as
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anxiety- He tried to keep hinself fromimagini ng what

nm ght have happened to his twin. He foll owed Shem Fol -

| oned. The heat bore down. The fuliie searching seened
interm nable. After what nust have been several hours he
asked, "Where's Higgaion?"

237 -"s”™ The sung of the stars

Shem said, "He will spend the day nourning at G and-
father Lamech's grave. Then he will come to us. Setah wll
help lighten his grief."

"Hi ggai on scents for water." Dennys said with sudden
hope. "Do you think he could scent for Sandy?"

Shem | eaned on his spear, thinking. "Mamoths are
strange creatures. They can do strange things. Let us try."

Shem strode off. He wal ked at a rapid pace, but Dennys,
with his much | onger |egs, could easily have outstripped
hi m and had to hold hinsel f back. G andfather Lanech's
burial cave was about hal fway between his tent and Noah's,
and the sun was rising by the tine they reached it. Hig-
gai on was stretched out on the sand. His fan-like ears
lifted at the approachi ng foot st eps.

Dennys hurried to him "H ggy, do you think you could
scent for Sandy, the way you scent for water?"

The mammoth's little eyes had been shadowed with grief.
Now t hey bri ght ened- Shem dropped to his knees by Hi g-
gai on, bending down toward himin intinmte comuni ca-
tion, speaking softly-

The mammot h raised his trunk in a snmall, hopefu
t runpet

Dennys's eyes, too. were hopeful. "Ch, Shem what could
have happened to hinP"

Shem s voi ce was heavy. "Sonme people are w cked, and
the i magi nation of their hearts is only to do evil."

"What about Grandfather?" Dennys asked

Shem stroked his beard in a gesture nmuch |ike Noah's.
"Grandf at her knew. There is much w ckedness. It, too,
snells. You do not snell wicked. Den, nor does the Sand.
Grandfather said that there is a great warnth in your
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hearts, and that is a pleasing snell."’
speech Shem had ever made

It was the | ongest

"Thank you," Dennys said. Then: "Let'sgo."

Shem shook his head, glancing up at the sun. "I thought
we woul d have found himby now "

"Conme on," Dennys urged.

"Den, | have hunting to do if we are to eat tonight."
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" But —

"My sisters and their famlies ate hugely, did you
notice?"

—Funeral baked neats, Dennys thought angrily.

"Den, we nust eat if we are to have strength for what-
ever —

Dennys turned to Higgaion. "Come on, Higgy."

"Den. | hunt best alone. But | will continue to search
for the Sand. Find Japheth."

"But he's—

"He and Father will be searching near the tent. Do not
go off with Higgaion alone. It is not safe."

Dennys | ooked at Shem s anxi ous face. Not safe. Not
saf e, because what ever had happened to Sandy m ght hap-
pen to Dennys..

"W will not stop until we find him" Shemsaid. "Go
find Japheth. You and Higgaion."

Noah sat in the big tent, cross-Jegged, his el bows on his
knees, his head bent down to his hands. Matred cane and
sat beside him

"l don't know where he is," Noah said. "Where he could
be. "

239 " The song of the stars
"Rest, husband,” Matred urged. "He will be found."

Noah nodded. "My heart is heavy. | grieve for ny
father."

"He was an old man, full of years," Matred consol ed him
"The Sand is not."
"You think sonething has happened to hinP"

"Why el se would he not have joined ne at ny father's
tentP He is not like the young nmen of the oasis, thinking of
nobody but thensel ves."

"He and the Den are not |ike anybody else," Mtred
said. "We do not know that something terrible has hap-
pened. "

Noah did not reply, nor did he |look at her. "And | nust
begin to build the ark."

Matred said, "El has never before asked you to do any-
thing wild."

"Isit sowild? If the rains cover the earth, as he says they
will, it will not be a wild thingto have an ark."
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"The rains had better not cover the earth for a while,"
Matred said. "You have to build the ark, find all the
animal s. "

"I will begin right away."

"And you will be laughed at. You will be the big Joke of
the oasis."

"l do not find it anusing," Noah said. "My father is
dead. The Sand is El knows where."

"Why don't you ask El ?"

"I have. El says only that 1 nmust begin to build the ark.
E! says nothing about the Sand."

"O the Den?"
240 -~ MANY WATERS

Noah grunted in agreenent.
"WIIl you bring themonto the ark?"

"COf people, only you, and our sons, and their w ves. No
nore."

"Yalith— Matred started, but stopped as two men cane,
unannounced, through the open tent flap
Ti gl ah' s father and brother.

| 11 ~ ~Vtany waters cannot quench | ove

Yalith went out into the desert. She was anxi ous, and any-
thing but sleepy She wanted to fling herself into Hatred's

|l ap and sob, as though she were still a little girl. She wanted
to cry herself to sl eep.

But she was no longer a little girl, and her eyes felt dry
and burning. She was not used to being out at this tine of
day. She was not sure what drew her to the desert, because
there was no hope that she nmight see Aariel. He would be
in his cave, sleeping.

Nevert hel ess, she wal ked in that direction, and as she
approached she was amazed to see himlying in the shadows
at the nmouth of the cave. Al though she was certain it was
Aariel, she was cautious. She had been certain that it was
Aariel when the lion turned into the dragon/lizard Ebtis

She whi spered, "Aariel —=
The lion rose, stretched, yawned, then paced toward her.

"Ch, Aariel!" She flung her arns about the tawny neck,
though her tears were spent. "We don't know where the
Sand is! G andfather Lanech sent himto get ny father
The Sand knew that G- andfather was dying, so he gave the

242 - MANY WATERS

camel to ny father so that he could get back to G and-
father Lanech in tinme, and the Sand said that he woul d
wal k back. And G andfather died, and everybody was
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t hi nki ng about him and we didn't even notice, at first, that
the Sand was not with any of us, and then we had to bury

G andf at her, and—eh, oh, Aariel, we don't know what has
happened—-

Aariel let her talk- Wen her voice faded and she

pressed her face once again into his fur, he transformed
slowy, gently, until she was enfolded in his wings. "Hi g-
gai on has gone to scent for him"

"He left Grandfather's graveP"

"For the living, yes. The Den and Japheth will go with
him"

"Ch, that's good, I'mglad, I'mgtadi Hi ggaion will be
sure to find him and Japheth will know what to do, and
the Den, too."

Aariel drew her into the shade of the entrance to his cave.
"Aariel sy father is going to build a boat, an enor-
mous boat . "

"That is wise," Aariel said gravely-

"For ny brothers and their w ves. For animals of every
ki nd."

"Yes, to preserve the species.”

"But not for ny sisters, Seerah and Hogl ah. and their
husbands and children. Not for Mhlah and her nephil
baby. Not for—ot for ne."

Aariel drew her close. "Many waters cannot quench | ove,
neither can the floods drown it." H's voice was calm gentle.

"What about the twi ns?" Again her eyes filled.
243 ' AN NMany wat ers cannot quench | ove

The seraph's armwas strong as it held her- "I do not
know. "

"But you know chat El told ny father to build an ark?"
"Yes. That | know. "

"But you don't know about the tw ns?"

"W do not have to know everything."

" But you could ask—*

"W have asked."

"Are the stars silent, too?"
"The stars are silent."
"Aariel, I'"'mafraid."

"Fear not. | will hold you," he proni sed.

"I amnore afraid for the Sand and the Den than | am
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for nmyself. | love them™

"And they | ove you."

"I don't want themto die. WIIl they die?"

Aariel folded his wi ngs about her. He did not | ook at her

i.
"l do not know. "

Sandy slept. He still did not understand his reaction to
Ti gl ah and her proposals for escape, but after a while he
st opped questioning hinself. When the tine cane for him
to do sonething, he would know what to do.

Dayl i ght was not a good tine for escape. Perhaps in the
cover of the night..

"Twi n!'"

It was Tiglah's voice, Tiglah's snell.

She pegged open the flap. "You have a visitor," she said.

He sat up, instantly alert. So her father and brother had
come to kill him

2-1 i -~ MANY WATERS

But it was Rofocale who cane into the tent, bow ng | ow

to enter, so tfiat his flam ng wings dragged in the dust. Like
Sandy, he was too tall to stand upright in this small tent.
Wth swift grace he sat, facing Sandy, staring at himwth
garnet eyes. His bright hair was tied back, his cheeks white
as show.

He thrust out one hand and touched Sandy on the knee.
The touch was that cold which is so cold that it burns.
Sandy flinched, but did not cry out. "Wiy are you stil
here?" Rofocal e denanded

Sandy replied in his cal mest voice. "I have been kid-

napped and am being held hostage. If | escape and | eave

this tent, | will be easily seen. There is no way | can | ose
myself in a cromd. | amas tall as you are. |1'd make an easy
target."

"Why have you cone?"

"Come? | didn't conme. Tiglah's father and brother kid-
napped ne, and | suspect you put themup to it."

Rof ocal e said, "I am not asking why you are here, in this
tent. |1 am asking why you and your brother chose to come
to this oasis."

"It was a mistake," Sandy said, as he had said to Tiglah
Rof ocal e again stretched out his hand, again touched

Sandy on the knee. Sandy had had frostbite one winter, and
this was howit had felt. "If it was a m stake for you to
conme, why do you not |eave?"

Sandy said, slowy, deliberately, "W will |eave when it
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is tine to | eave. "

"And how. then, do you plan to | eave?"
How. indeed? "W will know that when the tinme cones."
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"You do not belong here."
"No. | belong with Noah and his famly."

Rof ocal e made a noise like a mosquito shrill- "You do
not belong here on this oasis- There are no giants |ike you
inthis time and place. Wiy do you not have w ngs?"

"We fly in planes and spaceships."
"What ?"

The nephi hm di d not know everything. Sandy said, "W
have machines that fly."

"Can you | eave the planet?"
"W have gone to the nmoon. W fly anbng the stars.”
"You?"

"I amtoo young," Sandy said. "My father has nade
several space flights."

"Did El send you to tornment us?"
"What do you think?" Sandy asked.
"You are not of us, the nephilim Neither are you,

* %,
think, of the seraphim?"

"No. We are hunman beings."
"Mortal s?"
"Yes."

"Then why have you conme?"

"It was a mistake," Sandy said again.

"Wul d you like nme to take you out of this place, this
little tent?"

"No. "
"They will conme and kill you."

" Per haps. "

"Noah is unwilling to give up his vineyards."

"He is quite right. One does not give in to terrorists.”
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"You are foolish. | could give hima nessage, if you like.
If you ask him | think he will give up the vineyards."

"I wouldn't ask him"

"Then you will die."
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"You'd like that, wouldn't you?" Sandy asked. "Perhaps
you'd like to kill nme yoursel f?"
"I will leave you. You are insolent."
"Why don't you like us, ny brother and nme?"

"You do not belong to our world. You will cause trou-
ble- | think you have been sent to cause trouble to the
nephilim" Rofocal e rose. Energy crackled in the air, so
that Sandy's skin prickled, and a nosquito flew away.

In a fewmnutes. Tiglah canme in. "Did he tell you?"
She was giggling. In the light slanting fromoutside, the
dinple in her chin seened a cleft.

"That your father and brother plan to kill ne, yes, he
told ne."

"Not that." She was consuned with |aughter.
He saw nothing funny. "Wat, then?"
" About Noah."

"He said that Noah is unwilling to give up his vine-
yards."

"No, no, not that, either."
"What, then?" He was irritated at her giggles.

"Noah is building a boat. A boat!" Her |aughter peeled
out.

Sandy sat up. Asked, carefully, "Wy is he building a
boat ?"

"An ark, he says." Her laughter was derisive. "The
nearest sea or river is noons away."

2 \~i -v~e Many waters cannot quench |ove

"Then why is he doing it?" Sandy asked.

"Who knows. "

"I's he building it by hinself?"

"Ch, no, it's a very big boat. | nmean, hugely big. Hs

sons are helping him He says it is going to rain!" Her

| aughter jarred against Sandy's ears. "W have rain only in

the spring, and then not nuch. He is the |aughi ngstock of
the oasis."

Sandy sat, alert, watching her

"Rof ocal e thinks he may be building it to get rid of
you. A boat where there is no water is silly."

"I''"'m hungry," Sandy sai d.

"Ch, |'ve brought you nore food."
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"Then just leave it with nme."

She pouted. "You don't want ne to sit and talk with
you while you eat? I'll unbind your hands and feet."

"I''"l'l manage." Sandy flexed ,his nmuscles so that the
thongs | ooked tight. "I need to think."

"About the silly ark?"
"About a lot of things."

"Well ... all right." She left the tent, returned with a
bow of stew. "You're sure you don't want nme to stay?"

Sandy was firm "Quite sure. Gve up, Tiglah. CGo."
Pout i ng, she went-

He sniffed at the stew Ugh. It was spoiling. He pushed

it aside, worked his hands out of the thongs, unbound his
feet. If Noah was already building the ark, there was no
time to wait. Dangerous or not, as soon as it got dark,
Sandy woul d | eave the tent, head for the desert, try to find
out where on the oasis he was being held, and head for
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whi chever was nearer, G andfather Lamech's tent or
Noah' s.

Then he lay down to rest and wait for nightfall
"They have gone too far," Noah said, "taking our Sand."

The fam |y was gathered back in the tent, retreating
fromthe heat of the sun

Ham said, "You're certainly not going to give themthe
Vi neyards!"

Noah shook his head. "I told themthat | would not.

But now+ have already turned one of the ol der vineyards
that needed replanting into a |lunberyard. Wat difference
will the vineyards nake if they are all covered with water?"

Ham sai d, "We are hel ping you with this idiocy, Father.
because you have asked us to But surely you don't believe
that there will be that much rainP"

"That is what | have been told."

Shem had returned from hunting, and was sitting on a
pile of skins with Selah next to him "You're sure it was
the voice of E ?"

"1 am sure."

El i sheba suggested, "It couldn't, nmaybe, have been the
voi ce of a nephilP"

"I know the voice of El fromthat of a nephil."

"They mimc very cleverly."
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"Bl is El. If one of the nephilimtried to sound |like El,
then EIl would tell nme that."

Matred | ooked up from her stewpot. "Wen will the
rain start?"

"When the ark is ready."
249 Many waters cannot quench | ove

Shem sai d, "What about our m sters and their husbands
and their children?"

Noah wi ped I ns hands across his beard- "I amto nake

a window in the ark, and set a door in the side, with | ower,
second, and third stories. El told me that | amto bring in
animal s of every kind, and nmy wife, ny sons, and their

wi ves. "

Ohol i banah' s voi ce was sharp. "Wat about YalithP"
Noah shook his head sorrowfully.

Shem protested, "But it's going to be a big boat, Father
Surely there's roomfor nore than just the eight of us."

"Ani mal s," Noah repeated, "of every kind. so that, when
the flood waters abate, there will be both animl and
human, bei ngs to repopul ate the earth."

"I don't believe any of this," Hamsaid. "But if it should
come to pass, | will give ny place on the ark to Yahth."

Ohol i bamah | ooked at himin grateful surprise.

"Nonsense, " Anah said. "When ypu build this ark, and
not hi ng happens, how are you going to face everybody?"

Noah stroked his beard. "I obey El."

"And our tw ns?" OCholibamah asked. "What about
t henf?"

"And where is the Sand?" Elisheba asked

"Japheth and the Den will surely find him" Noah said.
Sel ah rai sed her trunk and bugled. "And if they do not

return with the Sand by sunrise, | will change niy mind. |
will give themthe vineyards. Wen the fl ood waters abate,
I will plant new vines."

Ham sai d, wonderingly, "You really believe that there
is going to be a flood! W don't have enough rain, even in
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the spring, to be any use. If it weren't for our wells, there
woul d be no oasis "

Shem asked, "Has our father ever made a fool of hinself
bef or e?"

"No," Anah replied. "But there's always a first tine."
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Adrmeel the white cane! crossed the length of the oasis

to where Sandy was inprisoned. It was at the farthest end
of the oasis, as far from Noah's tent in one direction as
was G andfather Lamech's in the other. Adnael did not

go up to the tent, but folded hinself down on the ground
a few yards away, to wait

Adnachi el the giraffe grazed on sone tender |eaves
stretching his long, golden neck. High up in the tree,

sl eeping during the daylight hours, sat Akatrie! the ow,
hi s head hunched into his feathers.

Toget her they waited.

Japhet h and Dennys foll owed Hi ggai on, who trotted,

zi gzaggi ng back and forth, fromthe outlying edges of the
oasis to the desert, scenting, shaking his head so that the
hei ght eni ng sun glinted agai nst his curved tusks, scenting.
Back and forth. Into the oasis. Onto the desert.

"The sun is high," Japheth said. "You nust find shade,
Den. "

Dennys shook his head, stubbornly. H s body gl eaned
with sweat.

Japheth | ooked at himw th concern. "W're not far
from G andf at her Lanech's tent. Perhaps we'll find Ad-
narel there, and we could ask himfor help."

25 | -s® Many waters cannot quench |ove

Rel i eved, Dennys panted, "Fine." Higgaion was stag-
gering with exhaustion. There had been no sign of Sandy.

Hi ggaion led the way back to the oasis, his energy re-
newed now that they had a destination. Japheth was un-
tired, jogging along, breathing easily. Dennys was gratefu
for his own long | egs; w thout them he would not have
been able to keep up

As they approached G andfather Lanech's groves and *
coul d see the dark shadow of his tent, Higgaion trunpeted
and qui ckened his pace, so that Japheth was running.,

When they reached the tent, the heat seened to intensify”?
and their shadows were dark and squat. Hi ggai on paused,
pointing with his trunk to |light Hashing off sonething hal
buried in the sand by the tent flap

"Adnarel!" Dennys cried. "OCh, Adnarel!"

Japhet h bent down and lifted the scarab beetle out of

the sand, stroked it gently with one finger, and it seened
to burst fromhis hand, and Adnarel stood before them

bl azi ng gol d.

"Ch, Adnarel." Dennys cried, "Sandy never cane hone
after he gave Noah the canmel! W don't know what's hap-
pened to him™"

Adnar el bowed gravely, listening, saying nothing.
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Japheth said, "I worry that he nmay not have gone wher-
ever it is of his own free will."

Adnarel turned to Japheth. "Explain what you are
t hi nki ng. "

"Since he didn't follow ny father to G andfather's tent
as he said he would do, then | amafraid that perhaps
" Hs voice trailed off.

someone.
252 -~ MANY WATERS

Adnarel's wings glittered. "You are thinking of Tiglah?"

"It was Anah's suggestion ..

"No, " Dennys contradicted.

"We know she's a seductress,” Japheth said-

"No," Dennys repeated. "Sandy woul d never have gone
off with Tiglah, with G andfather dying. Never."

Adnar el nodded. "O course. He would not have di sap-
peared of his own volition."

"Then where is he?" Dennys demanded.

Adnarel raised his wings, slowy |Iowered them "What
are you doing to try to find hin®"

Japheth did not know of the visit of Tigiah's father and
brother to Noah's tenthoid. "W are ail searching, but we
have found no trace anywhere-"

Adnarel |ooked at the two young nen, eye to eye with
Dennys, down for Japheth, snmall and | ean and strong.

Japhet h continued: "Sandy cares about Grandfather
Lanech. He cares about his brother. It is not in his char-
acter to go off at such. a tine."

"Nephilim" Adnarel said softly.

A ripple of concern rolled across Higgaion's flanks.
Japheth said, "That's what we were afraid of. But even
they couldn't make hi mvani sh conpletely, could they?"

"They are masters of illusion," Adnarel said. "They can
make any part of the oasis look |ike soneplace el se. They
can di sguise odors. That is why Higgaion's scenting was to
noavaii."

"But where do you think he is?" Dennys's voice soared
with anxiety.

"I think the nephilimhave used human greed. | suspect
N-, 3 -&<?e Many waters cannot quench | ove

that some of the | ess pleasant people of the oasis, perhaps
the men of Tigiah's tent, have taken himand put himin
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sonme little-used tent and are asking sonme kind of ransom
for him They are acquisitive, but they don't like to work
for what they get, and they would be easy to tenpi into
doi ng what ever the nephilimwant."

Dennys rai sed his head as he heard the strong beating of
wi ngs, and a pelican plumreted out of the sky, and then
Al arid stood beside them "The nephilimare afraid of the
twins." H's wings shook silver.

"But why?" Japheth asked. "The twins are good."

Adnarel and Alarid touched wing tips. Adnarel said,
"The nephilimfear what they do not understand. Did
Hi ggaion go all the way across the oasis with his scenting?"

Japhet h nodded.
"To the far end?" Al arid asked.
"Yes."

"Try once nore. This time, go straight across the |length
of the oasis and concentrate at the iarthest point. They wll
have taken himas far away from Noah's tents as possible.”

"And they're not likely to have gone in the direction of
Grandfather Lantech's tent," Al arid added

Hi ggaion's stringy little tail Hicked.

Japheth said, "The sun is high. The Den cannot cross
the oasis at full noon without getting the sun sickness
again.”

Bot h seraphi m| ooked at Dennys, already red and sweat -
ing. "You are right. The Den will stay here, in G and-
father Lanech's tent, for the afternoon rest. One of us wll
stay with him in case . ." Adnarel did itot finish-

M 4. W WATERS

Alarid said, "And we will see to it that he gets to Noah's
tent hol d before sundown. Wether you find the Sand or
not, you nust be home by then.”

Hi ggaion raised his trunk in an inpatient trunpet.

"We'l'l go," Japheth said. He | ooked up at the seraphim
asking in a low voice, "Are you worried?"

Gravely they acknow edged the questi on.

In the dark heat of the prison tent, Sandy slept fitfully,
dreami ng a confusion of neaningless dreans. Tiglah was
tying his thongs tightly and shoving a bow of spoiled
meat at him H's nostrils twitched.

It was not Tiglah's snell. It was not even the snell of
rancid goat neat- He opened his eyes and saw only a snmal |
dark shadow, felt something soft nudging him He reached

out: his hand and touched sonething firmand curved.

Moved his hand al ong whatever it was, until his fingers

felt a roughness. It was a tusk, broken off at the point. His
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eyes adjusted to the dimlight and he saw that he was
touchi ng a nammot h, not Hi ggai on or Sel ah, both of

whom were sleek and well fed, with polished tusks, but an
underfed mammoth with stringy hair, and one tusk broken

off just at the point, the other slightly farther up. It was
nudging himwith the tip of its trunk

What the manmot h wanted of him he was not sure.

But it was apparent that it nmeant himno harm and that

its overtures were friendly. Sandy began to stroke the
shaggy head, then ran his fingers over the ivory tusks. This
little beast had obviously been abused, so it was likely that
it came fromTiglah's tent. He was grateful for the com
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pany. Perhaps a mammoth, even a nmangy mammoth
woul d be hel pful when night came, not so nuch hel pfu
in the actual escape as in finding Noah's tenthold.

"Now, " he said to the mammoth, fondling the fan-

shaped ears, "if 1 only had a unicorn, then | could get out
of here." He stopped. Then: "Hey. | didn't think of a

uni corn before, because basically | still don't believe in
uni corns. "

Dennys, he renenbered, had sunmoned a unicorn after
Tiglah's father and brother had nearly killed him dunp-
ing himinto the garbage pit. It wasn't easy for Dennys to
believe in unicorns either, but when he had to, he did.

It Sandy coul d believe sonmething as outrageous as that

he and Dennys had actually |l anded in the pre-flood desert,
and that they had becone so close to Noah's tenthold,
especially Yatith. that they were like famly, and if he could
bel i eve that he was now petting a mammoth, why shoul d

it be hard to believe in a uni'corn, even if it was what
Dennys called a virtual unicorn? His nother believed in
virtual particles, and his nother was a scientist who had
won the Nobel Prize for discovering particles so snmall they
were scarcely conceivable even with a wild | eap of the

i magi nat i on.

"What' || | do?" he asked the mammoth, who responded
by cuddling closer to him

It Sandy left the tent on his own, they would be lying in
wait for himRofocale, if not Tiglah's father and brother

—and they would not hesitate to kill him Even night
woul d not provide enough cover, with the brilliance of the
stars illum nating the oasis.

25(1 MANY WATERS

"The problemis," he said to the manmmoth, "that 1 al-

ways have to see things to believe in them But, after all, |
have seen unicorns, two of them | have seen them there-
fore | can believe in them™

The mammot h reached with its trunk to touch, softly,
the boy's cheek. In his mnd s ear Sandy seemed to hear,
"Some things have to be believed to be seen.”
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"Uni corn!" he whispered, and the manmoth slipped its
trunk into the pal mof his hand. "Unicorn, please tend to
life. Please tend to be."

Agai nst the darkness of the tent came a starburst of |ight,
and a unicorn stood, trenbling, beside him

"Ch, you are\" Sandy cried. "Ch, thank you!" He held

out his hand. The unicorn came to himw th silver steps,
folded its delicate legs, and |lay down, putting its head in
Sandy's lap, so that the light of the horn flowed over the
scraggly little marmoth, who lifted its head gratefully.
Sandy fondled the silvery mane, soft as noonbeans. "Now
what ?" he asked the two di sparate creatures.

The light of the horn glittered, but neither unicorn nor
mammot h answered him

"If |1 could fall asleep,” Sandy nused, "or stop believing
in unicorns, then you would | ose your tendency to life and
go out, and take ne with you, the way you took Dennys.

The problemis that now | believe in you. And as | ong as

| believe in you, you'll continue to be, won't you?"

The unicorn nuzzled him as affectionate as the mam
not h.

"As long as | stay with you," Sandy whi spered, "I think
I'"msafe, because |'m absolutely certain that Tiglah
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couldn't cone near you, or her father or brother. But if
they try to, and you go out of being, will you take the
manmot h and ne out of being with you? If we don't take
the mammot h, they'll hurt himagain. So will you take us?"

It was a rather intimdating thought. He had asked

Dennys how it had felt the two times he had gone out with
the unicorn, and Dennys had answered that it hadn't felt
at all. But perhaps, Sandy thought, that m ght have been
because Dennys had sunstroke and a high fever. Then he
renenbered G andfat her Lanech—er was it Japhet h?—
telling himthat unicorns never |ost anybody.

He put one arm about the unicorn, the other about the
manmot h, and waited. This was a far better plan than
going with Tiglah, or trying to cross the desert al one.

"You see," he said to the two creatures, who pressed con-
fidingly agamst him "Wen the tine came for ne to do
sonet hing, | knew what to do, and | did it."

He hel d uni corn and manmmot h cl ose.

The nephilimgathered. Proud. Arrogant. Flickering in
and out of their hosts as they spoke.

Rof ocal e the nmosquito said, "I have put an illusion
around the tent. It is on the edge of the desert at the
farthest end of the oasis, but the illusion nmakes it took as

though it is surrounded by flocks and groves."
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Ehlis the dragon/lizard asked. "Are giant twins worth
this nuch trouble?"

Rof ocal e answered, "I think they know sonet hing we
do not know. When | questioned the one that Tiglah
caught for ne, he gave evasive answers."

258 -a’y MANY WATERS

Ugi el the cobra said, "There is danger in the air. The
stars are draw ng back. | am concerned for ny baby."

Naamah the vul ture went "Kkk. We chose to be silent
with El. We chose never to hear the Voice again, never to *
speak with the Presence.”

Ertrael the rat said. "W could ask the seraphim" N
"Never," said Estael the cockroach. 4

EBut they still speak with El," Ertrael said. "The stars k
still talk with them" "J
"1 do not care to listen to the stars," Eisheth the croco- A
di |l e pronounced. H

"They mght tell us," said Rumjal the red ant, "whether
or not we are in danger."

"How can we be in danger?" Eblis asked. "W are
imortal ."

"And the one we caught," said Rofocale, "told nme that

he is nortal. If he is to be believed."”
Naamah the vulture clacked his beak. "I snell that there
will soon be nmuch for us to eat."”

"HowP"' Rof ocal e demanded. "Wat is going to
happen?"

Eblis the dragon/lizard asked, "WI| soneone tell ne
what Noah is buildi ng?"

"A good question," said Rurmael the sl ug.

Rof ocal e gave his screeching |augh. "A boat! That is
what ny Tiglah tells ne. He is building a boat!"

"A boat?" Eisheth the crocodile demanded. "Wy on
earth would he build a boat?"

Rugzi el the worm asked, "Could the twi n giants have
told himsonething that we do not know?"
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Rof ocal e said, "W need to get rid of the twin giants.
Everyt hi ng has been different since they cane.”

"Noah reconciled with his father. Kkk," said Naamah
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the vul ture.

"And Lamech has died," Estael the cockroach agreed.
"My lovely Yalith prefers the young giants to ne,"

Eblis said "They nmust have sone strange power, to
make her turn fromme to such soft-skinned, w ngless
creatures "

"And Noah is buildinga boat," Rofocal e added.

"And Matred weeps,"” said Runjal the red ant.

"We should find out,"” Ugiel suggested, "whether or not
they—the young giants—are truly nortal or not."

Rof ocal e screeched again. "Tiglah's father and brother

will find that out for us."

Hi ggaion finally found the tent where Sandy was i m
pri soned, because the unicorn was there. Rofocal e's power

of illusion had indeed nade the tent seemto be in the
m ddl e of the oasis, had indeed altered Sandy's scent. But
the unicorn had cone to the tent after the illusion was set.

Hi ggai on sniffed. He snelled silver, and he smelled Iight.
He nudged Japheth excitedly.

Tentatively, Japheth pushed open the tent flap Enough

of the late-afternoon |ight cane through the tent hole so
that he could see Sandy and the unicorn, their heads to-
gether in affection. The abused mammoth was only a dark
shadow under Sandy's arm

" Sandl "
Sandy opened his eyes. "Jay!"
2(i0 -~ MANY WATERS

The young nman started to rush forward to enbrace him
then stopped short as though held by sone invisible bar-
rier. The unicorn's tight brightened.

Hi ggai on fol |l owed Japheth into the tent. sitting back on
hi s haunches in surprise as he saw the nmamot h who
pressed cl osely against Sandy, blinking fearfully.

Sandy's protective armtightened. "It's all right. No-
body's going to hurt you." Then: "Jay, how did you find
me?"

"Are you all right?" Japheth asked anxiously.

"Ch, I'mfine, but Tiglah's father and brother want to
kill me ..."

"No." Japheth touched his fingers to his tiny bow "No,
Sand. "
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"And | ook what they've done to their mammoth," Sandy
said indignantly. "They've nearly starved him and they've
broken his tusks."

"Al'l right,"” Japheth said hurriedly. "W'Ill take him
with us. But we'd better get out of here before they cone
back. "

"I think I"'msafe as long as |'mw th the unicorn," Sandy
sai d, "because they won't be able to cone near."

Japheth smiled. "I can't, either." He stared at boy and
uni corn. "Sand. Do you renenber when | first met you

and the Den in the desert, and we called unitorns. and the
Den went out ?"

"Of course | remenber."

"Can't you go out with the unicorn now?"

Sandy sighed. "The problemis. Jay, that | believe in the
uni cor n.
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The mangy manmmoth suddenly pricked up its ears and
started to whinper. Hi ggai on pushed hinself up onto his
feet, and Japheth swung around to see the tent flap open
violently. Two snall, chunky nen came in, carrying spears.
Tiglah's father and brother.

"Auk! What have we here?" the ol der man denmnded

"A unicorn,"” the younger nan excl ained. "And one of

Noah's sons. Well, well." He noved toward Sandy and

the unicorn, then drew back with a sharp intake of breath-
"You, young giant!" he shouted. "Cone al ong! W want

you."

"Sorry," Sandy said. "You can't have ne." He | ooked

at Japheth and the two men from Tiglah's tent and won-
dered anew at how small they were. Tiglah's father was
made even shorter by his bowed | egs. No wonder they had
used the poisoned dart on him In a fair struggle, they
woul d never have captured him

Japheth's pl easant features were distorted by anger.
"You' ve done enough harm Get out of here.”

The tent was so small that the three little men were

cl ose together, with Sandy, his arnms still about unicorn
and nmammot h, near enough to draw back at the odor of

the men from Tiglah's tent.

"Auk's nuts to you," Tiglah's brother said.

Japheth gl anced swiftly at Sandy, then in a reflex so
swift it hardly seened notion, he drew one of the darts
fromhis quiver and jabbed it into Sandy's arm

The two men from T Tiglah's tent shouted in surprise
and anger. Tiglah's father roared, "Wat happened?”
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Where Sandy and the unicorn and mamot h had been
there was only a pile of filthy skins.

Japheth replied calmy, "They went out with the uni-
corn."

Both nmen roared in frustration. "Call himback," the
bow egged man sai d.

"Or we'll kill you," the younger man threatened-

"And what good will that do you?" Japheth demanded.
"You'll never get the Sand back without ne."

Ti gl ah's brother snarled, deep in his throat, and |unged
at Japheth with his spear, but Hi ggai on junped between
them tripping the red-bearded man so that he spraw ed

on the floor of the tent. He snarled up-alLhis father, "Wy
didn't you stop hin®"

"Me? What could | do?"

"You let himgo out with the unicorn, and our mam
nmot h, too."

Ti gl ah's brother scranbled clunsily to his feet, hefting
his spear. "G ve us your father's vineyards, then."

"No," Japheth said, and reached for his darts.

But the ol der man swooped on himwi th the spear, and
despite Japheth's quick reflex, the spear cut across his ribs,
and a trickle of blood slid down his side.

Hi ggai on lunged at the man, trunpeting in outrage.

But the two men with their spears were too nuch for
Japheth and the mammot h. Japheth cl utched his wounded
side as the mammmot h | unged agai n and was vici ously

ki cked by Tiglah's brother.

Suddenly a roar burst over them "Hmigry'" And the
manti core stuck his hideous face into the tent. "Hungry!"

"Go away," Tiglah's father yelled.

263 'fc'*' Many waters cannot quench | ove

In terror, Higgaion backed up, hitting the skins of the
tent, which gave slightly. Japheth, trying to reach for the
manmot h, saw that the skins were not pegged securely to

the ground. Not nany people bothered to set up their tents
as well as Noah and Grandfat her Lanech.

"Run, Hi g, run!" Japhel h commanded, and Hi ggai on
backed out of the tent.

"Hungry!" The manticore's ugly face was foll owed by
his lion's body and scorpion's tail

Japheth was the farthest of the three nmen fromthe tent
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flap. He reached for a dart and his tiny bow, and let a dart
fly, to strike the manticore in the forehead.

"Hung— the manticore started, and fell, unconscious.
on Tiglah's father and brother.

Swiftly, Japheth dropped to his knees and pushed out
the opening in the rear of the tent through which Hi g-
gai on had left.

The manmmot h was waiting outside, whinpering in
terror but not willing to | eave Japheth compl etely.

"Run!" Japheth shouted as he .stood upright; and

they ran. Ran wi thout | ooking behind them Onto the
desert. And then the illusion that Rofocal e had set was
broken and Japheth knew exactly where they were. They
were at the Ear end of the oasis, the opposite end from
G andf at her Lamech's tenthold. He hardly realized that
bl ood was streanmi ng down his side as he hurried toward
home.

Adrmaei the canel, Adnachiel the giraffe, and Akatri el
the owl left their posts and foll owed Japheth and the
mamoth into the desert.

b4 -~ MANY WATERS

Japhet h, running faster than he had ever run before,
suddenly felt dizzy Everything pal ed. He slunped slowy
onto the sand. Hi ggai on pushed his feet against rock to
sl ow hi msel f down.

Akatnel flew down to the sand beside the young nan,
and resuned his seraph form "He has |ost nmuch bl ood.
He is still bleeding."

Adnachi el the giraffe bent his neck to | ook at Japheth's
wound, then | owered hinself so that he could reach the
torn skin with his tongue Carefully, thoroughly, he |icked
t he wound.

Adrmeel the canel galloped off.

Hi ggai on hunkered down beside Japheth and the giraffe
whi npering. Adnachiel continued to lick, cleaning the
jagged cut the spear had nade.

When it was clean, Adnael returned with a furry-I ook-
i ng, cactus-type |eaf, which he gently pressed agai nst the
wound, holding it until the bleeding slowed and stopped.

Japhet h, quivering, opened his eyes, to see the seraphim
reachi ng up out of their hosts and into their seraphic
forms.

Akatriel, with eyes as wise as those of the ow he had

just left, affirmed, "You are all right. You have | ost nuch
bl ood, and that spearhead cannot have been too cl ean. But
Adnachi el has washed the wound and Adnaet has stopped

the bl eeding.”

"And you ran nuch too quickly." Adnachi el nodded.
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" HI g_ "

Hi ggai on touched Japheth's hand gently with his trunk
tip.
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" Sand?"
Adnachi el asked, "What happened?"

"I sent himout with the unicorn,"” Japheth said, strug-
gling to sit up.

Adrmael nodded approval . "That was good."
"Should we call the Sand back?" Japheth asked.
"Better," Adnachiel said.

Adrmeel asked courteously of the manmoth, "WII you?
O shall I?"

"Bot h." Adnachi el was perenptory.

Wth a light briefly bright as the sun. making them al
blink, the unicorn appeared. Sandy's anm slid from around
its neck and he slipped onto the sand. A nangy nmanmoth
tumbl ed beside him

Japhet h expl ai ned, "I used one of ny darts on him but
it's a very short-I|asting—=

Sandy' s eyes blinked open, and he sat up

The t hree seraphi m stood | ooki ng at Japheth, Sandy,
and the two manmot hs.

"Thank you," Sandy gasped. "Oh, Jay, thank you."
Enbarrassed, | apheth shrugged.

"What ' s happened to you?" Sandy demanded. "You're
hurt. "

"I''"l'l be all right," Japheth reassured him "The ser-
aphi m have cl eaned ny wound. "

"CGo hone," Adnmel ordered. "Sandy, you can help
Japheth. He is weaker than he realizes."

"But what happened?" Sandy demanded.

JapheEh | aughed. "I never thought |'d be grateful to a
manticore, but I amnow. They'd have kilted me if a

260 -~ MANY WATERS

manti core hadn't pushed his way into the tent and stopped

them"
The mangy little nmammot h pressed agai nst Sandy. "It's
all right," Sandy reassured. "We'll never send you back
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What happened to thenf"
Japhet h shrugged.

"Not hing, | suspect,"” Akatriel said. "I saw the nanticore
runni ng away, weeping, a dart falling fromhis forehead,
calling out that he was hungry."

Japhet h | aughed again. "I could alnpost feel sorry for the
manti core. " \

"Go, now," Admael urged. "Japheth needs food and
rest."

"Uni corn?" Sandy asked. "What about you?"
As he | ooked, the unicorn began to flicker, to fade.

Japhet h said, "The unicorn knows we don't need it
anynore."

Where the uni corn had been, there was only a shi mrer
in the air, and the scent of nponbeans and silver

They were united mthe big tent that evening. Japheth,
hovered over by Matred, lay on a pile of soft skins, pale
but smling, and sipped at the strengthening broth Mtred
kept offering him

The starved manmot h had been fed and lay curled up
wi t h Hi ggai on and Sel ah.

Sandy and Dennys kept grinning at each other in relief,
wi th Sandy repeating over and over his praise of Japheth

and Higgaion. "It was a wonderful idea to have Higgy
scent for ne. | don't know what woul d have happened,
ot herwi se. "
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Anah | ooked subdued. "I am so ashaned. That ny father
and ny brother—that my sister should have tried—+

t hought she liked the Sand—+ don't know what got into
any of theml Can you forgive nme?"

"I't was not your doing, daughter,"” Noah said gently.

"But to think they tried Eo force you to give up your
vineyards! To threaten to kill the Sand and Japhet h—

"Don't dwell on it," Matred said, rubbing ointnent
Ohol i banmah had gi ven her onto the healing wound on
Japhet h' s si de.

"I's it over?" Elisheba asked. "O will they try sonething
el se? | don't nean your father and brother, Anah, The
nephilim"

Nobody answer ed-

Sandy held his bow out for a refill. "It is so rmuch better
than what Tiglah cooked for me—+ wonder how | could
eat the other stuff, even when it was fresh." Then he said,
"Rof ocal e the nephil used Tiglah and her father and
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brother. They are not nice peopl e—sorry, Anah—but |

don't think they' d ever have thought of kidnapping me on
their owmn. |If the nephilimare after Dennys and nme, they'l
try sonething else."

"But why are they after you?" Japheth denanded.

Sandy finished licking his bow clean. "They know we
don't belong here."

Noah's fingers noved agai nst, his beard. "But you do.
Both of you. The Den made ne see that being stubborn
was not brave."

Matred added, "And you both made G andf at her La-
mech's | ast noons happy ones."

Noah had tears in his eyes- "You were to himas his own
268 -+~- MANY WATERS

grandsons. He could not have stayed in his own tent wth-
out your hel p. You have become our bel oved tw ns."

Matred wi ped her eyes with the back of her hand. "And
yet, husband, you have said that there is no roomfor them
in the ark."

Dennys said quickly, "Don't worry. W know we don't
bel ong on the ark- The nephilimaren't entirely wong
about us."

Sandy said, "But we'll be glad to help you build it. W
would Iike to do at |east that much for you, because you've
been very kind to us." \

Yalith and Chol i bamah sat cl ose together, hands cl asped.
Ohol i banah said, "W still have tinme to be together. It

will take at | east two noons before the ark is finished and
ready to stock. And because we have known each ot her,

we can never be entirely separated.™

j apheth said, "As we can never be conpletely .separated
from G andf at her Lanmech. "

Yalith nodded. Pushed back tears. Sandy was safely back
with them Japheth was wounded, but was going to be all
right. This was no time for tears

Dennys | ooked at Japheth and nodded. "The night that

G andf at her Lanmech di ed—how | ong ago it seens—Hi g-

gaion and | sat out under the stars while Noah was in the
tent, waiting for Sandy." He hesitated, then plunged on
"At the nonent that G andfather Lanech died, the stars
held their breaths. And so | knew. And then, because he
under st ood Hi ggai on and | needed him Adnarel was with
us, saying Fear not, and then he was back in the scarab
beetl e, on Higgaion's ear, instead of off with the other
seraphim as he's been so often lately."
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There was a nonent of silence. Then Noah opened a
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fresh skin of wine. "My love for all of you is too deep for
words. Dear twins, we are glad that you have cone to us.
And now it is tine for you to |l eave, isn't it?"

Sandy said, firmy, "Not until we've hel ped you build
the ark."

Sandy and Dennys stayed in the big tent, having been

gi ven sl eeping skins and a place to thensel ves across from
Noah and Matred. Higg' aion and Selah slept with the tittle
manmot h, whose ribs were beginning to fill out, and whose
coat was begi nning to shine.

Dennys woke up and the darkness of the tent was heavy.
Around him he heard gentle snores, and the night sounds
of the desert. He nudged Sandy. "Are you awake?"

"Al nost. "
"Now what ?"

Sandy wiggled into a nore confortable position. "W'l
keep on hel ping Noah with the ark."

"And t hen?"

Ful |y awake now. Sandy noved so that he coul d whisper
directly into Dennys's ear. "W'l|l take a quantum | eap."”

"And how will we nmanage that?"

"It cane to me when the manmoth and | called the

unicorn to be in that nasty little tent where | was in prison
The nephilimcannot |eave this earth. But the seraphim

can. "

"More to the point," Dennys asked, "can we? O, rather,
can we |leave this time and get back to our own? | woul dn't
want to mscalculate and land in the Mddle Ages, or the
year 3003. "

270 MANY WATERS
"I''"l'l have to speak to Adnarel about it again."
"You al ready have?"

"Some. When we first got here. Wat | think would

work for us would be to call unicorns, and ride them and
for Adnarel, or any of the seraphim to go forward to our
time, and then call for the unicorns to cone back."

"Wld." Dennys whistled.

"Yes, but it worked when the three seraphimcalled ne
back onto the desert sands after Japheth and Hi ggai on
canme to rescue ne."

"That was space, not tinme, and a small distanc& n space,
at that," Dennys pointed out. \

"True. But experinents with photons, for instance,
seemto show that they can comunicate with each ot her
i nst ant aneously, and that neans faster than the speed of
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light. And distance doesn't seemto be a problemfor
them ™"

"But it's time we have to worry about," Dennys whi s-
pered. Noah snored a very | oud snore, and they coul d

hear himturn over on his skins. Dennys continued, "If |
under stand Mdther's experiments, an observer is essenti al
in the world of quantum mechanics. | mean. an observer

seenms to be necessary to make quanta real."

Sandy noved inpatiently- "I don't understand it. But
Mot her seens to, and so do a lot of other particle physi-
cists. That's enough for nme. I'Il talk to Adnarel."

There was a heavy silence. Then Dennys said, "Any-
thing seens to be possible. | hope this is."

Anot her silence. Then Sandy asked, "Do you think we
could take Yalith with us?"
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Dennys did not answer for a while. Then: "No. | don't
think so. W're not supposed to change history."

"But she'll drown."
"l know. | love her, too." At last. It had been said.
"But if we | ove her—

Dennys's voi ce was bleak. "I don't think we can take her
with us.”

Sandy reached for his twin's hand and grasped it. "A | ot
of people are going to drown. Wuld you m nd changi ng
history if it would save Yalith?"

Dennys said, "I wouldn't mind. I'd be willing to try. To
try absolutely anything. But | have a feeling that we can't."

"l hate it!"
"Shh. | hate it, too."

Sandy whi spered, "It's going to be dangerous, taking a
quantum | eap. "

"Dad obviously thinks such things are possible. After all,
wasn't he progranm ng sone kind of quantum | eap, or
tesser, when we nessed around with his experinent?"

"So, if he believes init, it's not that wild."

"Sure it's that wild. It's got to be that wild in order to
wor k. "

Sandy gave a slightly hysterical |augh. "Qur father was
not progranmi ng unicorns into his experinment."

Hi ggaion jerked in a sleeping dream whinpered. Sel ah
made little murnuring noises, and Tiglah's mamoth
nmoved cl oser to the others.
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Sandy asked, "What about the manmot hs?"

Dennys stretched his armout so that he could touch,
gently, Higgaion's shaggy fur. "I wonder if they can sw n®"
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"I't wouldn't do any good. Not for forty days and forty
ni ghts."

Dennys cl osed his eyes. Listened. Heard the wi nd high
in the sky above the tent, but the words would not cone
clear. He whispered, "Does—does Yalith know she's not
goi ng on the ark?"

"l think so. | think Noah has told her."

"l understand that floods and other disasters happen
But if this flood is really being sent by El —=

Sandy said, "If it's being sent by El, then | don't like E,
not if Yalith is going to drown." \

The wind nurnured. "We aren't sure yet, \re we?"

Dennys asked. "I nean, it hasn't happened yet. Yalu-h isn't
in the story, so we don't know what happened to her
Grandfat her Lamech truly loved his El. So we can't be

sure. Grandfather loved Yalith. She was his very favorite."

"Grandfather is dead," Sandy said flatly. "If we're going
to be any use building the ark, we'd better sleep now. "

The wi nd wrapped itself about the tent. Sandy slipped

qui ckly into sleep. Dennys lay on his back, listening, lis-
tening. The wind' s song was gentle, unalarm ng. Although
he coul d not nake out the words, he felt the wind cal mng
him Sl ept.

"Stupid. Stupid," Ugiel, husband of Mahl ah, hissed-
Rof ocal e' s contenpt cane out with a nosquito shrill.

"The idiots alnpst |let the nmanticore get them"
"Ti gl ah woul d have done better by herself," said Eblis,
who wanted Yalith.

Ertrael, sonmetines a rat, demanded, "Wat do we do
now?"
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The nephilimwere gathered in the darkness of the

desert, for once conserving their energies. Naamah, stil
sounding like a vulture, went, "Kkk. Tiglah did not, in
fact, do better than her father or her brother. She got no
answers. The young giant did not listen to her."

El i sheth, of the crocodil e-green wi ngs, shimered them
in the starlight. "She tried. | would have thought the Sand
would find her irresistible. Wiy did he reject her?"

"Yalith." Eblis's beautiful red lips lifted in a sneer-
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Ugi el wove his neck in a rhythnic dance, as nuch cobra
as nephil. "You are right. Because of Yalith."

"But she has no experience," Rofocale shrilled. "She is
still a child. Wereas Tiglah—=

"No," Eblis contradicted, purple eyes glittering. "Yalith
is not; a child any longer." He w apped purpl e w ngs about
hi msel f.

"Coul d we have used her?" Estael, sonetines a cock-
roach, asked doubtfully.

"If Ugiel hadn't married her, we mght have been able
to use Mahlah, Yalith's sister," said Ezequen, whose host
was t heski nk.

Ugi el hissed, "W all know she's Yalith's sister. And ny
wife. And the nother of ny child."

Eblis wapped hinself in wings the color of the sunset.
"It is tinme for us to act. Us. Qurselves."

Rugziel agreed. "It is time we stopped using deputies.”
Runj al grinmaced. "Wat do you suggest?"

Naamah stretched his neck, naked as a vulture's, and
raised his wings to their full span, standing in whiteness
of skin, darkness of wing, his feathers the indigo of the
bird who was his host. "The circle of extinction. Woever
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we conpletely surround we control. Kkk. Let us surround
the twin giants."

Ugi el hissed in agreement.
Rof ocal e shrilled in anticipation

Eblis suggested, "And let us surround Yalith, since she
has foiled our plans."

"Kkk," Naamah reproved. "The giants first."
12 w Neither can the floods drown it

Yalith slept at the tar end oE the tent fromthe tw ns, but
she heard them whi spering, and when they stopped, she
could hear the mammoths' triple snores. And she was wi de

awake.
She slipped out of bed and went to the desert. She saw

neither lion nor dragon/lizard masquerading as |lion, on
the great rock. She chose a snmaller rock and sat, wrapping
her arnms about her knees. She raised her face to the stars.
She heard them chimng, and there was no anxiety in

their song.

Nevert hel ess, she shivered. She believed her father, be-
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lieved that the rains were going to cone. She was wlling
to die, if that was truly what El wanted.

But what about the tw ns?

What was goi ng to happen?

The crystal chime of stars sang in her ears, "Fear not,
Yalith."

The stars never gave false confort.

She was | ess afraid.

276 MANY WATERS

They worked on the ark all day, taking time out in the |
heat to sleep. Then they worked again until it was too dark n
to see. H

Every evening Matred prepared a festive neal. There- | ].

fore, Shemwas often out hunting, rather than busy with A

the ark. Sandy and Dennys worked al ong with Noah, Ham | -

and Japheth. There were no hammers or nails or any of 1]

the nmodern tools to which they were-accustonmed. The .3

boards had to be joined and pegged. At nighty they were H
tired and hungry, ate well, slept well. They were buil ding n
an ark, but they did not talk of the rain. |

Dennys | ooked at Elisheba, Anah, and Ohol i bamah.

They were in the story, even if not by name. They woul d
go with Noah and Matred and all the animals onto the ark
He | ooked at Yalith, her hair anber in the |amplight-

He slipped out of the tent, feeling a little strange. He
was the follower. Sandy the |eader. And now he was off,
wi t hout even consulting his twn.

He wal ked swiftly toward Noah's well. H's skin prickled

as he saw the vulture, huddled on the tall trunk of a |ong-
dead palm then | ooking up as Dennys approached, peer-

ing this way and chat, stretching its naked neck, staring at
Dennys with hooded, suspicious eyes.

At first, Dennys saw only the dark bird. Then his eye

caught a glinpse of white, and on a young fig tree near the
well sat a pelican, its head tucked under its wing, so that it
seemed no nore than a bundle of white. Dennys heaved

a sigh of relief. He had left the big tent to find one of the
seraphim and it didn't really matter which one, but he

Nei t her can the {foods drown it

was nore familiar with Alarid than with many of the
others. He went up to the sleeping bird. "Hsst."

The pelican did not nove.
"Alarid!'" Dennys shouted. "I need to talk to you!"

The feathers quivered as the bird shoved its head farther
under its w ng.

"Alarid!"
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The feathers ruffled, hunched, indicating, "Go away.
have nothing to say."

"But | have to speak to you. About Yalith."

At | ast the head energed fromthe fluff of feathers, and
the dark bead of eye blinked.

"Pl ease." Dennys indicated the vulture. "Please,
Alarid."

The white bird hopped down fromits perch, clunsy
and cunber sone.

The vulture was an ink bl ob of immobile darkness.
"Pl ease." Dennys pl eaded.

The pelican stretched its wings up, up, until the seraph
appeared- Wthout speaking, Alarid turned fromthe well

and wal ked toward the desert. Dennys followed. Wen

they had left the oasis far enough behind so that the vul-
ture was no longer visible, Alarid turned to the boy. "Wat
isit?"

"You can't let Yalith drown in the flood."
"Why not ?"
"Yalith is good. | nean, she is really good."

Al arid bowed his head. "CGoodness has never been a
guarantee of safety."

"But you can't let her drown."
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"l have nothing to say in the matter."

"l shoul d have spoken to Aariel,’
tration. "Aariel |oves her."

Dennys said in frus-

"He has no nore say than |I." The seraph turned his
head away. /

Dennys realized that he had hurt Alarid, bun he plunged
ahead. "You're seraphim You have powers."

"True. But, as | told you, it is dangerous to change
things. W do not neddle with the pattern.”

"But Yalith isn't in the pattern.” Dennys's voice rose
and cracked. "There's no Yalith in the story. Only Noah
and his wife and his sons and their w ves."

Alarid s wings quivered slightly.

"So, since she isn't in the story, it won't change anything
if you prevent her from being drowed in the flood."

"What do you want ne to do?" Alarid asked
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"You aren't going to be drowned, are you?" Dennys de-
manded. "You, and the other seraphin?"

"Then take her wherever it is you're going to escape the
flood. "

"W cannot do that," Alarid said sadly.

"Wy not ?"

"W cannot." Again, the seraph turned his face away.

"Where are you goi ng, then?"

Al arid turned back to Dennys and smled, but not in
anusenment. "We go to the sun.”

No. Yalith could not go to the sun. Nor to the noon,

whi ch Dennys had been about to suggest. Yalith could not
live where there was no at nosphere. But surely there was
sonet hing to be done! He made a strangl ed noi se of out-
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rage. "We're not in the story, either, Sandy and |. But
we're here. And Yalith is here.”

"That is so."

"And if we drown, that is, if Sandy and | drown, that's
going to change the story, isn't it? | nmean, we're not going
to be born in our own tine if we get drowned now, and

even if that makes only a tiny difference, it will make a
difference to our famly. |If Sandy and | don't get born,
maybe Charles Wallace won't get born. Maybe Meg will

bean only child."

"Who?"

"Qur older sister and our little brother. | nean, the
story woul d be changed."

Al arid said, "You nmust go back to your own tine."

"That's easier said than done. Anyhow, what | wanted

to talk to you about is Yalith. Listen, it's a stupid story.
Only the mal es have names- It's a chauvinist story. | nean,
Matred has a name. She's a nother. And Elisheba and

Anah and Onhol i banah. They're real people, with nanes."

"That is true," Alarid agreed.

"The nephilim" Dennys went on. "They're |ike who-

ever wote the silly ark story, seeing things only fromtheir
own point of view, using people. They don't give a hoot

for Tiglah or Mahl ah, for instance. They're just wonen,

so they don't natter. They don't care if Yalith gets

drowned. But you ought to care!"

Al arid asked gently. "Do you think I don't care?"
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Dennys sighed. "Okay. | know you care. But are you
just going to stand by and do nothing and then fly off to
t he sun?"

Again Alarid' s wings quivered. "Part of doing sonething
280 -vN MANY WATERS

is listening. W are listening. To the sun. To the stars- To
the wind."

Dennys felt chastened. He had not paused to |listen, not
for days. "They don't tell you anything?"

"To continue to listen.™

The breeze lifted, washed over Dennys in a wave of sad-
ness. "l don't like this story," he said. "I don't like it at all."

He left Alarid. Before he reached the oasis he paused,
sat on a small rock. Tried to quiet hinself so that he could
listen. To the wind. How coul d he unscranbl e the words
of the wind which came to himin overl appi ng wavel ets?

He closed his eyes. Visioned stars exploding into life.

Pl anets being birthed. Yalith had spoken of the violence

of Mahl ah's baby's birth. The birth of planets was no
gentler. Violent swirtings of winds and waters. Land nasses
as fluid as water. Vol canoes spouting flame so high that it
seened to neet the outward flam ng of the sun

The earth was still in the process of being created. The
stability of rock was no nore than an illusion. Earthquake,
hurricane, volcano, flood, all part of the continuing crea-
tion of the cosnpbs, groaning in travail.

The song of the wind softened, gentled. Behind the vio-

| ence of the birthing of gal axies and stars and pl anets came
a quiet and tender nelody, a gentle |Iove song. Al the
ragi ng of creation, the continuing hydrogen expl osi ons on
the countl ess suns, the heaving of planetary bodies, all was
enfolded in a patient, waiting |ove.

Dennys opened his eyes as the w nd dropped, was silent.
He raised his face to the stars, and their light fell against
his cheeks |ike dew. They chinmed at himsoftly. Do not
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seek to conmprehend. All shall be well. Wait. Patience.
Wait. You do not always have to do sonething. Wit.

Dennys put his head down on his knees, and a strange
gmet flowed through him

Above his head, the white wings of a pelican beat gently
through the flowing streans of stars

Wirk on the ark progressed slowy. In the heat of the

sun, his body glistening with sweat, Dennys found it hard

to remenber his vision of understanding and hope. But it

was still there, waiting for him surfacing during the after-
noon rest tine, or at night when the sun set and the stars

file://IC|/12590%20Sci-Fi%20and%20Fantasy%?2...elein%20L'%20Engle%20-%20Many%20Waters.txt (184 of 205) [12/29/2004 1:00:25 AM]



file:/11C|/2590%620Sci - Fi %20and%20Fantasy %20E-books/M adel ei n%20L '%20Engl €%620-%20M any%20W aters.txt
bl ossoned.
Hamrer. Peg Measure for stress.

Noah insisted on follow ng exactly the directions which
were given him

"This El," Sandy said to Dennys, "I don't understand."

"El knows about shipbuil ding," Dennys said. "The in-
structions and measurenents are pretty rmuch the basic
proportions for nodern ships. The ark's not designed for
speed, but then, that's not the purpose.”

"Al'l those ani nal s—Noah's surely going to have to
shovel out a |load of manure."

"l bet nobody around here has ever seen a boat this big.
Maybe they' ve never even seen a boat."

Sandy sought out Yalith. feeling a little disloyal to be
going to find her w thout Dennys, but going, neverthel ess.
Dennys had vetoed it when Sandy had suggested taking
Yalith with them

He waited for her, not far fromthe tentholds, in the
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qui et that precedes dawn. Saw her com ng, pale and wraith-
like, fromthe direction of the desert.

"Yalith."

She stopped, startled, head up

"Yalith, it's Sandy."

"Ch. Twin Sand." Relief was in her voice. "Wat is it?"
He took her hand. "Yalith, what are you going to do?"
"VWhen?"

"When the fl oods cone. "

She spoke in a low voice. "W don't know for sure that
the floods are going to cone. It is only what ny father
says. "

"Yes, but what do you think? Do you believe your
fat her?"

She was barely audible. "Yes."
"Then what are you going to do?"

"Not hi ng. This has already given ny father and nother
much grief. My nother doesn't understand why El has not
called me to be in the ark with the others."

"I don't understand it either," Dennys said flatly.

"But the stars have told ne not to be afraid.”
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"And you believe the stars?"
"Yes."

"Wel |, sonebody's wong, either your father or the
stars.”

"I trust ny father. And | trust the stars."

"Wl |. Sonebody has to do something. | mean, we can't
just sit back and |l et you get drowned. Whuld you consi der
com ng hone with us?"

She | ooked at him startled. "But where is your hone?
Is it on the other side of the nobuntains?"
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"On the other side of tine," Sandy said.

Her fingers tightened in his. "You and the Den are

| eavi ng?" She answered her own question. "O course. You
have”t 0- As soon as the ark is built. As soon as the rains
start."

"WIIl you come with us?"
"Wth you both?"

"Wel | —yes." He would love to go off to the end of the
world, alone with Yalith. But he knew that he would not
try to |l eave her world without Dennys.

"I's it many days of travel ?"

"We got here sort of instantaneously. | have an idea
how we m ght be able to get home, but first I want to know
if youll cone with us."

"Ch, twin Sand." She sighed, |ong and deeply. "Every-
thing is so strange. Ever since you cane, nothing has been
the sane. Grandfather Lanech is dead. The ark is being
built. | don't want to drown, but—s it very different,
where you cone fronP"

Sandy acknow edged, "Very different. It isn't nearly as
hot, and we have lots of water, so that we can take showers,
and drink as much as we want. Wat | wouldn't give for

a long glass of cold water when we're hamering away on
the ark! And we wear different kinds of clothes." He

| ooked at Yalith's snmall and perfect body, barely covered
by the loincloth, her breasts delicate and rosy, and had a
moment' s absurd vision of her in one of the classroons at
the regi onal high school. But wouldn't anything be better
than drowning? "You'll consider it, won't you? Com ng

with us?"

She was solem. "OF course. It is very hard for nme to
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i magi ne what it would be like without you and the Den
You are part of me. Both of you."
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Sandy slipped back into the tent- Dennys was awake,
wai ting tor him

"Where have you been?"
"l asked Yalith to cone honme with us."

There was a heavy silence. At last Dennys said. "No. No,
Sandy. W can't take her back wich us. | nean, even if we
could, we can't."

"Wy not ?"

"She doesn't have any inmmunities. Haven't you noticed,

there aren't any di seases here? Don't you renenber that
all the natives at the bottompart of South Anerica got
killed by German neasl es, because they didn't have any
i mmuni ties?"

"Couldn't we give her vaccinations?"

"Not for everything. Even if she caught a cold, an ordi-
nary head cold, it would probably kill her. She doesn't
have any protective antibodi es. She couldn't adjust to our
climte. It's too cold, too danp- It would be nurder to
try to take her back with us.”

"Then what's goi ng to happen?”
"l don't know. "

"If she stays here, she'll drown. Wuldn't it be worth
the risk to try to take her home with us?"

Dennys shook his head. "How do you think she'd get on
with the kids at school ?"

"She woul dn't have to go to school. She's nearly a hun-
dred years old."

g85 -s™ Neither can the floods drown it

"And she doesn't | ook any ol der than we do. How woul d

we prove her age to the school authorities? And i £ she is a
hundred years old, and we bring her back to our tineg,
what - Tvoul d happen? Wul d she shrivel all up and be an-
cient and die of old age?"

"Why are you thinking of all the bad things that could
happen?"”

"We have to think of them It we love Yalith."

"Maybe it would be all right.”

"And maybe it wouldn't. Maybe what we should do is
stay here with Yalith and wait for the flood."

"I"'mnot willing to give up that easily."
"It's not easily."

"But we havet odosonmet hi ngi "
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—Maybe, for once, we don't, Dennys thought. "There's

time yet," he said. "Maybe sonething wilt come to us, but
it wll have to be sonmething real."

"Hey," Sandy said. "lI'mnot sure anynore what's rea

and what isn't. | nean, nephilimand seraphin™

"I believe in a lot nmore than | used to," Dennys said.
"Even i £ we're not supposed to change the story, we're

changed, you and I."

"W are, oh, we are. And what about Yalith?"

"Wait," Dennys said. He did not tell Sandy about his talk
with Alarid. O what the wind had shown him O that the
stars had told himto have patience, and wait. Wit.

The new noon was once again a crescent in the sky-
Ri pened, filled out to a sphere. Dw ndled and di m ni shed.
WAs bom agai n.
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Noah sent Japheth and Choli banah to warn the people
of the oasis of the inmpending flood.

Ham asked, "What's the point? They ail know you're
buil ding this big boat. They all know you're expecting rain
out of season."

Noah was stubborn. "They have a right to be warned. To
prepare. And who knows—f they repent, then perhaps E
will not send the flood."

"If there's no flood," Hamsaid, "people will laugh at us
even nore than they're | aughi ng now. "

Anah | ooked troubled. "I do not think the people of
my tent will repent- They are very angry."

Noah said, "They nmust be given the chance,"

When Japheth and Choli banah returned fromtheir trip

about the oasis, they had been | aughed at. spat at. Japheth
had an ugly bruise on his cheek where an angrily thrown
stone had hit him

Even Noah and Matred's ol der daughters and their hus-

bands had met themwi th scorn. They | aughed at Japheth's
earnest warning, and conpl ai ned of being nade to | ook

i ke fools because of Noah's folly- Seerah had thrown a bow
of mash at them and screaned at OCholibamah to | eave her
alone. "And don't you cone near ny babies, you nephi

woman. "

Japheth had put his armprotectingly about his wife and
taken her away.

Hogl ah' s husband had threatened to strangle themif
they kept on spreading stories of flood and doom t hr ough-
out the oasis. "It reflects on us," he said- "Don't you see
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how you' re making us ook with this idiocy? Can't you just
keep qui et about Noah's del usi ons?"

Japhet h and/ Chol i banmah | eft the oasis, to go hone by
the desert”~Unhol i bamah began weepi ng, strangely, quietly.

Japheth stopped, putting his arns around her. "My wife.
What is it?"

Ohol i bamah struggled to stifle her silent tears. Said, "If
it is all true, what El has told your father, if there is to be
a great flood, then our baby will be born after— She

choked on her tears.
Japheth's face lit with delight. "Qur—=

Ohol i banah | eaned her head agai nst his strong shoul der.
"Qur baby. Japheth." Suddenly her tears turned to | augh-
ter. "Qur baby!"

The result of the attenpt to warn the people of the oasis
was that now they gathered about the perineter of Noah's

| and.
The desert wind rose hotly. Noah's eyes were fixed on

the ark. He tried to ignore the catcalls and hoots of the

nob.

Gimy, Matred heated wine to the boiling point. "I pre-

fer to use it on manticores, but if they try to hurt ny hus-
band, | will make them sorry."

Ham sl unk into the tent.

"What are you doi ng here?" his nother denanded.
"I'"'mtired of being | aughed at."

Matred spoke fiercely. "You go right back out and hel p

your father."
"He's insane."

288 -s™ AN VF Ly/tTf.R S

"What ever he is, it's your place to be with him And with
your wife. She's not too proud to work, and carrying your
child, too." Matred smiled. There would be three babies
com ng. She brinmed with joy.

"Can't you stop him Mther? He's a wild man, his eyes
bl azi ng, his beard whi pped by the wind, his—Can't you
speak to him"

"l have spoken," Matred said. "Go out to him Now "

Rel uctantly, Hamwent out into the glaring sunlight, the
burning wind. The muttering, jeering crowd was |arger,
as the people of the oasis gathered to stare.
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Noah's hands were black with the pitch with which he
was coating the ark

A stone was thrown- It missed its mark and gl anced

harm essly agai nst the dark wood-

Sandy and Dennys |eft the ark and wal ked with deli ber-
ate steps toward the nmob of little people. Dennys did not
put down the.plank he was sanding. Sandy still held the
stone he used for a hammer. Neither boy threatened in any
way; neverthel ess, the people drew back slightly-

Sandy spoke in a commandi ng voice. "No stone throw

ing."

Dennys stood as tall as possible, |oomng over the snall
men in the foreground of the crowd. "Go home. Back to
your tents. Now. " His voice was a deep, man's voice

There were advantages in being taken for giants. Slowy,
the crowd di spersed-

Yalith sat on her favorite starlit rock, huddl ed over as
though for warnth. She was not aware that Choli bamah

289 "s- Neither can the fioods drown it /

had joi ned her until the other woman put her arm about
Yalith's shoul ders.

Tears sprang to Yalith's eyes. "Twin Sand and twn
Den— Her voice trailed off-

Ohol i banah finished for her. "As soon as the ark is built,
they will have to leave. To go to wherever it is they came

from™

Yal i th choked down a sob. "Twin Sand has asked ne to

go with them"

Ohol i banah drew back in surprise. Said, "It is a solution
I had not thought of."

"Then—what do you thi nk?"
Ohol i bamah | ooked at the sky, intently, listening. Then

she shook her head.

Yalith. too, | ooked heavenward. "The stars have never
told me wong."

Ohol i bamah spoke thoughtfully. "I do not know why it

is not the right solution for you to go with our tw ns. |
know only that | hear the stars, and | agree. There is somne-
thing here that we do not understand. But do you hear the
stars? They are telling you not to be afraid.”

A soft w nd brushed past their cheeks, murnuring, "Fear

not. Fear not. The pattern will be perfected."
"1l wish— Yalith whispered. "I w sh G andfather La-
mech was still alive. 1 wish that El had not told ny father
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to build an ark, or that the rains were going to cone."
"And—eur tw ns?"

Tears slid down Yalith's cheeks. "I cannot wi sh that they
had never cone to us- O that 1 had not becone a wonan."

Ohol i banmah held Yalith, rocking her like a child. "I,
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too, amafraid, tittle sister. | amcarrying ny Japheth's

child, and | amafraid for the future. | amafraid of the
terrible flood, and all the death and anguish it wll bring.
Sonetimes | ameven afraid of Noah, he seens so wld. But

| trust Japheth. | trust the stars. | trust El. | crust that all
this will be for good."

As the stars slid slowy toward the horizon, the sky pal ed,
flushed with soft colors. A burst of joyous birdsong filled
the air around them and the baboons began to clap their
hands.

The ark was nearly finished.

The twins talked at night in the tent, whispering in the
dark- During the day they were never alone, and not every-
body slept at the sane tine in the afternoon

"W haven't seen any of the seraphim" Sandy said. "Not
for days."

"Nor the nephilim" Dennys added.

"I'"d just as soon not see the nephilim Particularly
Rof ocal e. "

Dennys said, "Every once in a while | think | see one. O

at any rate, when | see an ant, or a worm | get flickers of
col or behind ny eyes, reds and oranges and bl ues and pur-

pl es. But they don't materialize.".

"I need to see one of the seraphim" Sandy said. "I need
to see Adnarel. | thought maybe the scarab beetle would
come with Higgaion, but I haven't seen him"

Dennys said thoughtfully, "I don't think it neans that
he's stayed at G andfather Lamech's. The only tine |'ve
seen a seraph when there were a | ot of people around was
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when G andfather was buried, and they all canme O hpr

wise, it's been only when there are one or two people. And
what with building the ark, and staying in Noah's tent
we're always with a gang. Maybe sonehow we should slip
away for alittle while tonmorrow and go out to the desert,

just the two of us."

"Good thinking," Sandy said. "But why wait for tonor-
row? W don't want to go in the heat of the day, and we'd
be missed any other tine. Noah and Matred are al ways
checking on us. They're afraid one of us mght be kid-
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napped agai n. So why not go now?"
"Ri ght now?"

"Wy not? We're both awake."
"Let's go."

"Don't wake Hi ggaion."

"Or Sel ah. "

e

" Shh. "
' They slipped out quietly.

But not so quietly that Yalith did not hear them She
felt a vague disquiet. Rose from her sl eeping skins and
fol |l owed them

"Kkk. They cone."
"Hsss. This is what we've been waiting for."

"Szzz. At last."
The nephilimslid out of their aninmal hosts, raising

wi ngs turned dark by night, so that the stars were hidden.
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The little mamoth woke with a jerk froma dream of n
bei ng beaten by Tiglah's brother. Nudged Sel ah, who

nudged Hi ggai on, who reached toward the twins, and felt

only sleeping skins. Snorting in alarm he padded across the
tent toward Yalith's sleeping skins. She, too, was gone. He
gl anced toward Noah and Matred, both sleeping quietly.

Sel ah trunpeted, softly, so that only the manmot hs

heard, and pointed her trunk toward Hi ggaion's ear. The
scarab beetle was there, a small, bright jewel against the
grey earflap.

"What shoul d we do?" Higgaion's eyes queried. Cocked
his head as though listening. Then he gestured to the other
two manmoths with his trunk, and they foll owed him as
he hurried out of the tent and ran toward the desert.

The twins were nearly surrounded before they realized
what was happening. The circle of nephilimwas closing

in on them slowy, deliberately. The sharp odor of stone
and cold filled their nostrils.

Sandy felt as though a hand was pressing hard on his
chest. He shouted at Dennys, "Quick!" and flung hinself
out of the not-quite-closed circle.

Dennys fol |l owed, pushing through purple-dark w ngs
that nearly stifled him "Run!"

The twins' reflexes were swift, but the nephilimwere
swifter.

Again the circle started to formaround them and it was
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as though the breath was being squeezed out of them
Sandy ran, head down, like a battering ram between
Rof ocal e and Llgiel. Dennys ranmed Eblis.
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But the twins were only two, and the nephilimwere

many, and sure enough of their powers to proceed with

del i beration and wi thout haste. In their rush to gel free of
the circle, the twins had run in the opposite direction from
the oasis. Now they were too far away to think of naking a

dash back to Noah's tenthold.

The circle of nephilimdrew cl oser.
Yalith saw.

"Aariel!" she screamed. "Aariel!"

The gol den |ion bounded across the sand, past Yalith,
until it was between two of the nephilim keeping the circle

fromclosing conpletely.

Cane a strange poundi ng, and then Adnael the canel

gal |l oped white as noonlight across the desert, inserting
hinself into the circle. A flutter of w ngs overhead becane
visible as a pelican, diving down, broke the circle again.

And three small grey bodies hurtled into the circle, blow
ing sand and water into the faces of the nephilim who
burst out of their formation in a rush of brilliant w ngs.
The lion, canel, pelican, with an upward | eapi ng of

|ight, becane the radiant beauty of seraphim

Sandy and Dennys ran to them ran faster than they had
ever run before. Alarid caught Sandy, and Admael held

Dennys.
The nephilimsprang angrily into the sky, saw Yalith.
"Her!" Eblis cried. "1 want her!"

But Aariel reached her before the nephil. Swift as
Eblis was, the seraph was swifter. He enfolded Yalith in

gi | ded wi ngs.
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The t hree mamot hs, trunpeting joyfully, bounded
around t hem

Bronze flashed agai nst Hi ggaion's ear, and then Adnarel
stood before them "Go!" he commanded the nephilimin
a bugling voice.

"K. kk. You have no right to take them fromus," Naamah
sai d.

"And you have no right to them whatsoever." Adnare

file://IC|/12590%20Sci-Fi%20and%20Fantasy%?2...elein%20L'%20Engle%20-%20Many%20Waters.txt (193 of 205) [12/29/2004 1:00:25 AM]



file:///C)/2590%20Sci-Fi %20and%20Fantasy %20E-books/M adel ein%20L '%20Engl €%620-%20M any%20Waters.txt
was fierce. "CGo."

Fromthe four corners of the desert the other seraphim
came, to stand with Adnarel, Alarid, Adrmeel, and Aari el

Then Ertrael, whose host was the rat, whined, "Tell us
what is about to happen.™

"Do you not know?" Alarid asked.

"l assume," Ugiel hissed, "that since Noah is building
a boat. he nust be planning to find sone water."

"Your assunption is correct."” Admael had his arm
lightly across Dennys's shoul der

"K. kk. And then what?" Naanmh asked.

"Rain," Alarid said. "Mich rain." The seraph raised his
hand skyward, seeming to touch a bright star. A flash of
lightning split the sky, bolted to earth with a great crash
of thunder.

"Now," Alarid ordered the nephilim

As the nephilimslipped, one by one, into their aninal
hosts, Sandy felt a drop of rain.

The seraphimgravely led the twins and Yalith deeper
into the desert, not explaining where they were going.
Sandy started to ask, "Were— then closed his nouth.
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When they reached a single nonolith of silvery rock, the
seraphimencircled it. Aariel drew Yalith into the center
of the circle.

Adnarel took Sandy by the hand, and Admaeel reached

for Dennys, so that they were part of the circle around the
monol ith, Aariel, and Yalith, who | ooked at the seraph
questioningly but wthout fear.

Alarid said, "Yalith, child, you did not know your G eat-
gr eat - gr andr at her Enoch. "

Mut el y, she shook her head.
"But you know of hinP" Aariel asked.

"I know that he did not die like ordinary nen. He

wal ked with El, and then, according to G andfather La-
mech, he was not. That is, he was not with the people of
the oasis. He was with El ."

Wth a rush of hope, Sandy renenbered his conversa-
tion with Noah and Grandfather Lanmech and their re-
counting of this strange happening.

Aariel smled down on Yalith. "El has told us to bring
you, and in the sane way."

She shrank back. "I don't understand."
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Dennys nmoved as though to go to her, but Higgaion
nudged himto stay still.

Aariel said, "There is no need to understand, little one.
I will take you, and it will be all right. Do not fear."
She | ooked very small, very young. She asked, timdly,

"WIIl it hurt?"

"No, little one. |1 think you will find it a rapturous
experience."

She | ooked up at him trustingly.
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"Enoch, your forebear, will explain everything you need
to know. "

Adnarel's fingers held Sandy back. "You will tell Noah

and Matred?"
"I will tell them" Sandy said. "I think they will be very
happy. "

Dennys, who had not heard the extraordinary story of
Enoch, | ooked confused but hopeful. If Aariel was taking
Yalith sonmewhere, she would not be drowned after all.
The seraphimwere to be trusted. He was certain of that.
Aariel would not take Yalith to the sun, or to the noon,
or anywhere that was not possible for her with her human
limtations.

Aariel said, "It is tinme."

Yalith renenbered the words Aariel had said to her

when she had gone out to the desert in the heat of the
day. "Many waters cannot quench |ove," she whi spered-
"Neither can the floods drown it. Ch, twi ns, dear tw ns,
| ove you."

Sandy and Dennys spoke together, their voices cracking.
"Yalith. Ch, Yalith. | |ove you."

"WIIl you go back now, to where you cane fron®"
The twi ns gl anced at each ot her.

"W will try," Sandy said

"We think the seraphimw |l help us," Dennys added.
"If we had been ol der— Sandy start ed.

Dennys | aughed. "If we had been older, it would have
been very conplicated, wouldn't itP"

Yalith, too, laughed. "Oh, | love you both! | |ove you
bot h! "
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Aariel urged, gently, "Come, Yalith."

"l can't say goodbye to ny parents? To japheth and
GOhol i bamah?"

"It is best this way," Aariel said, "w thout goodbyes, as
it was for your forebear Enoch."

Yalith nodded, then reached up to Sandy and ki ssed him
on the lips. Then Dennys- Full, |ong Kisses.

Aariel wapped her in his creamy wings, glittering with
gold at their tips. Then he held her only with his arns,

lifted and spread the wings, beat with themsoftly, and then
rose into the air, up, up.

They watched until all they saw was a speck of light in
the sky, as though froma new star.

Sandy spoke to Noah, "Do you renenber the night
when you and G andfather Lanmech were talking and | was
t here?"

"1 remenber,"” Noah said.
"And G andfather Lanech tal ked about dying."
"I renmenber."

"And about his G andf at her Enoch, who wal ked with
El and then he was not, for El took hinP"

"I renmenber that, too. Wy?"

"Yalith is not."

"VWhat are you sayi ng?" Noah's eyes wi dened.

Matred put her hand to her nouth, focusing intently.

Sandy continued, "Aariel. the seraph who | oves Yalith,

said that she was to be taken up, |ike her forebear Enoch.
And he held her and flew straight up into the sky. W
wat ched. "
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Dennys nodded.

A light of great joy came into Noah's eyes.

Matred burst into tears.

"I felt a drop of rain," Sandy said.

Noah turned away. "The ark will be finished tonorrow "

That night, the twins sat outside the big tent. The three
manmot hs curl ed up together, near them The rest of the
famly was within, asleep. Except for Yalith. Yalith's sleep-
i ng skins had been fol ded and put away.

"I didn't have a chance to talk with Adnarel about get-
ting hone," Sandy said.
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"But Yalith is ail right. At the nonent, that's all that
matters.” A drop of rain fell on Dennys's nose.

"The rain is beginning." Sandy reached down to pet
Hi ggai on, who was pressing against his feet. "What was it
that she said about many waters?"

"Many waters cannot quench love. | think that's what
she said."

Hi ggai on reached up with his trunk to touch Sandy's
arm "It's time for us to be going hone, H gg-y. | have to
speak to Adnarel."

Hi ggai on reached with his trunk to touch his ear. The
scarab beetle was not there.

Anot her drop of rain fell. It was a quiet, beginning rain,
with occasional droplets. No thunder or |ightning.

Sandy asked the sky, "Is God really doing this? Causing
a flood to wi pe everybody out?"

Dennys raised his face to the sky. The stars were not
visible, hidden by thick veils of clouds, but it seened that
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he could still hear their chimng, dimbut reassurine.
"Whenever there's an earthquake, or a terrible fire, or a
typhoon, or whatever, everybody gets it. Good peopl e get

killed as well as bad."

Sandy was wiggling his toes against Hi ggaion's shaggy
grey flank. "Well. Everybody dies. Sooner or l|ater."

"BEven stars die," Dennys added.

"I don't like entropy," Sandy said. "The universe w nd-
i ng down."

"I don't think tt is winding down," Dennys contra-
dicted. "I think it's still being birthed. Even the flood is
part of the birthing."

"l don't understand." Sandy's voice was fiat. "Everybody
knows that entropy—

"Everybody doesn't- And entropy is in question, any-

how. Renenber, we had that in science |last year. There's

no such thing as an unbreakabl e scientific rule. because,
sooner or later, they all seemto get broken. O to change."

"Grandf at her Lamech said that these are | ast days." The
occasi onal slow drops of rain nade Sandy on edge, and

argunentative

Anot her splash of rain touched Dennys's face, mnuting
the stars. "There have been many tinmes of |ast days," he
said, "and they mark not only endi ngs but begi nnings."
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"Is there a pattern to it all?" Sandy demanded. "O is it
all chaos and chance?"

"What do you think?" Dennys asked.

Sel ah had cone to |ie beside Higgaion, and Sandy
reached to scratch her with the toes of his other foot. "D d
we cone here, to Yalith, to Noah, by chance?"
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Dennys wi ped his face with the pal mof his hand. "No.
| don't think so."

Sandy said, "The ark is finished. Yalith is with G and-
father Enoch. And perhaps with G andfather Lanech.

What was it Grandfather said? We know little about such
things .. ."

There was a radiance in the air, and Adnarel stood be-
fore them

"Ch, Adnarei." Sandy leapt up. "I need to talk to you
about particle physics and quantum | eaps. "

Adnarel sat beside them Iistening.

"So," Sandy concluded, "if you could go to our tine
and place and call the unicorns to you there, you could
tesser us hone."

"I't does not sound inpossible," Adnarel said. "It is con-
sistent with our know edge of energy and matter. 1 will
talk with the other seraphim" As he turned to go, he said,
"Do not stray far fromthe tent."

"The nephilim" Dennys agreed. Then, in a |ouder
voice, "W will not stray. It is just that sonmehow we are
not sl eepy."

Adnar el paused. "Your love for Yalith, and hers for you,
is, and therefore it always will be." And then he was gone.

They snel | ed Tiglah before they saw her. Quickly they
sprang to their feet and ran to the tent flap, which Was half

open.
"Ch, don't go, please don't gol" Tiglah cried. "I'm
al one, | pronise you."

Tiglah's promises neant little. They stood warily by the
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tent flap, watching her as she approached. But there was
nobody with her, neither father and brother, nor nephilim

"It's starting to rain," she said. "W never have rain ex-
cept in the spring. Did Noah really build this big boat
because he thinks there's going to be nore rain than we've
ever seen before?"

Sandy nodded.
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"Anah is ny sister. Wuld there be roomfor me on the
ark?"

"There is not roomfor Sandy and me," Dennys said.
"Then what are you going to do?"

"We're not sure.'
hone. "

Sandy was cautious. "We hope to go

"I don't like this rain." Tiglah sniffled. "It's cold and
wet . "

"Rofocale will take care of you," Sandy said-

"Ch, he will, won't he! I'd better go find him It's very
nice to have known yon."

"Thanks for nothing." Sandy said rudely.

"Ditto," Dennys echoed.

"You're not blaming me for ny father and brother, are
you?"

"Perhaps not for your father and brother," Sandy said,
"but for doing whatever Rofocale tells you, yes."

"So go to him" Dennys urged, although he did not have
much faith that the nephilimcared enough about any
human being to be willing to help unless it was convenient.

"I still think it's nice to have known you," Tiglah said.
"I wish I could have known you better. | nean, really
known you. "
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"Sorry, Tiglah," Sandy said. "You are a great deal ol der
and a great deal nore experienced than we are."

"l could teach you—

"No, Tiglah. The tinming isn't right."

"Goodbye, then," she said.

"Goodbye, " the twi ns echoed.

Japheth came to them "I'mworried about you."

Sandy was still looking after Tiglah's retreating form
"Don't worry, Jay. We'll be all right."

"How?" Japhet h denanded. "You know we can't take
you on the ark."

"W know, " Dennys agreed. He | ooked up at the clouds,
whi ch occasionally let a drop of rain fall. Tried to listen
for the hidden stars.

"Can you get home?" Japheth asked. "To wherever you
came fron?" He, too, |ooked at the sky, shook his head as
t hough baffled by silence.

"We're going to try," Sandy said. "Don't worry about
us. You have enough to do, collecting all the aninals and
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food and fodder and grain and everything."
Japhet h nodded. "Perhaps—
"Per haps what ?" Sandy asked.

Japheth rubbed his broad hand across his face, w ping

away tears. "Ch, twins— He rushed at them and they
flung their arms about himand the three of themrocked
back and forth, hol ding one another

Ohol i banah went, just before dawn, to Mahlah's | ow
white dwel |ing.

Mahl ah was al one, nursing the baby. It was indeed a
303 "s™ Neither can the floods drown it

| arge baby, drinking greedily, and Mahl ah | ooked pal e and
fragile, but she crooned over the child while she fed it.

She | ooked up at Choli bamah and smled in wel cone.
"It's good to see you, Choli. Cone in."

Ohoi i banah stood, | ooking down at Mahl ah and t he
child. "Is Ugiel good to you?"

"He is very good." There was deep love in Mahlah's
shadowed eyes.

"You're happy with hin? Truly happy, as | amwth
Japhet h?"

"Truly happy. Though Ugiel is Ugiel and Japheth is
Japhet h. "

"He doesn't ever hurt you?"

"Never."

"He takes care of you?"

"Very good care. And he | oves our baby."

"Good," Oholibamah said. "That's all | wanted to
know." And she left Mahl ah and went back to the tent she
shared with Japheth.

The seraphi m were gat hered together as dawn suffused

the desert with a soft pearly light. The cl ouds were thick-
ening, and in the trees the birds sang nore softly than
usual , and the baboons' chatter was nuted.

"I't does | ook possible, I think," Adnarel said.

Al arid nodded. "W are not bound to this place and
time. Two of us should go to the twins' world and cal
t hem back. "

Adrmeel asked, "Does it really need to be unicorns?
woul d feel safer if |I could carry them"

Adnarel's eyes w dened for a nonment, then nearly
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closed in thought. "I do not think they could take the
transition fromnmatter to energy and then back again to
matter. Even we find it tiring."

"But what about the unicorns?" Adnachiel, sonetines
a giraffe, asked. "Wat happens when they go out?"

Adnarel said, "They are only when they are here. O
when they are there. But not in between. It is not quite
the sane thing as a transfer of matter and energy."

Al ari d nodded. "They have to be observed in order to
be. "

"Believed in," Adnachiel agreed.

"It is a long distance," Admael said, "both in tine and
space. "

"It is arisk," Adnarel agreed, "but one | think we nust
t ake. "

"Why are they here at all?" asked Achsah, with wings
the sane soft gray as his nouse fur

"Do you think El sent then?" Admael suggest ed.

Adnarel spoke slowy. "I do not think El sent them But
neither did El prevent their comng."

"Are they pan of the pattern?" Admamel asked. "Is i £
right and proper for themto be here?"

Al arid | ooked up aE the veiled sky. "Perhaps Aariel wll
have word when he returns fromtaking Yalith to the
Presence. But | think, yes, that they are part of the
pattern.”

"The pattern is not set,"” Adnarel said. "It is fluid, and

constantly changing."

"But it will be worked out in beauty in [he end,"
Admael af firned.
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"Then you agree?" Adnarel asked. "W will try to help
themto return to their owm time and place in the way in
whi ch they have suggested?”

"W agree,"” affirned the seraphim

The air lightened slightly as the hidden sun lifted above
the horizon. There was a faint spattering of applause from
t he baboons, who were confused by the clouds and the

occasi onal drops of rain.

Despite the clouds which obscured the light of the |ast
dimstars, the seraphins’ ears were attuned to the song, al-
though it was far away.

"Let us sing with them" Alarid suggested.
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And the singing of the seraphimjoined with the singing
of the hidden stars, and the call of the invisible sun

Sandy and Dennys slept fitfully. The rain had not really
begun in earnest. But there was an occasional patter on
the roof skins as a drop fell here, there. The three mam
moths were curled into a ball at the foot of the tw ns'
sl eepi ng skins.

The norning songs of the oasis were softer than usual,
but both boys roused from sl eep and | ooked at each other
Nodded.

Quietly, they dressed in their clothes from hone.

Dennys was wit hout the garnents he had di scarded after

the garbage pit, but he pulled on his sweater and his |ined
jeans, feeling strange and constrained in clothes. The tw ns
had becone used to the freedom of being naked except for

| oi ncloths. Their winter clothes were hanpering as well

as hot .
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They were careful not to disturb the sleeping mam
mot hs. They | ooked across the tent to where Noah and
Matred were still asleep. To the place which had been
Yalith's and whi ch was now enpty.

Then they tiptoed out.

Adnarel was waiting for them "It's best w thout good-
byes. "

Dennys asked, "But you will say goodbye for us? And to
Ohol i banah andJaphet h? And the ot hers?”

"W will say goodbye," Adnarel said, and | ooked toward
a clunmp of palns and pal mettos. Adrmael and Alarid came
out of the shadows and moved toward them followed by

Aariel, who had returned fromhis journey with Yaiith.

"Now, " Adnarel said, "we will call the unicorns.”

"One nore thing." Sandy held back. "You will take care
of the manmot hs?"

"W will take care of them Unicorns!"

Wth a glimer of silver, two unicorns solidified before
t hem

"Now, " Adnarel said

The two boys nounted the unicorns, sitting astride the
silver backs, bathed in light fromthe horns.

"W | eave you now," Adnarel said, "Admael and |
When we are in your time and place, we will call for the
uni corns, and for you."

"You'll recognize it when you get there?" Sandy asked
anxi ousl y.
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"You have given us very good paraneters."

Al arid and Aariel each stood by one of the unicorns.
When a drop of rain touched the light of their brilliant
horns, it hissed slightly.
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The uni corns crossed the oasis and noved onto the
desert, Alarid and Aariel running along with them

When they reached Aanel's great rock, the two ser-
aphi m st opped and | ooked at the unicorns, then at the
tw ns.

"Are you ready?" Alarid asked.

"Ready, " Dennys said.

Aariel slapped the two silver runps, and the unicorns
took off across white sand and rock. In his golden voice he
cried, "Unicorns! Go hone!"

Dennys felt a wave of sleep wash over him as the rain
and t he uni corns qui ckened. Sandy, too, felt his mind
softly closing. The rain was a curtain of silver.

"Al ar— Sandy nur nured.
"Aar— Dennys start ed.

The unicorns and the twins flickered |ike candl es and
went out.

Two unicorns in an old stone |ab connected to a white
cl apboard farmhouse were a strange sight. So were two
tall, bright-w nged seraphim

The twins | ooked around. Aside fromthe unicorns and

the seraphim everything was as usual. Wod still burned
brightly in the stove. The snell of stew-ef boeiif bour-
gui gnon—was fragrant over the Bunsen burner. The odd-

| ooki ng conputer was where it had been when they

punched into it.

Adnarel was sitting in their nother's reading chair, his
gol den wi ngs drooping behind it. Admael was peering into
one of her conpl ex m croscopes, hunching his pale blue
Wi ngs.
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"Do you believe in unicorns?" Adnarel's azure eyes were
smling.

"How was the ride?" Adnael, too, smiled, though both
seraphi m seenmed very relieved

The out si de door banged.

Adnarel rose swiftly fromthe chair. Admael turned from
the mcioscope. The twi ns stiffened.
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Their nother's voice called, "Twins! Are you home?"

"Ch, oh," Sandy said. "We'd better get the unicorns out
of here."

"They' || go as soon as they aren't believed in," Adnare

sai d.

Dennys excl ai ned, "But Meg and Charl es Wal |l ace be-
lieve in unicorns!”

Adrmael asked, "And in seraphin?"

"And we're not supposed to be in the lab anyhow, with
an experiment in progress."” Sandy | ooked anxi ously at
Adnar el

"Never fear," the seraph said. "You are all right?"

"Until Modther finds us in here."
Dennys added, "Looking the way we do, all sunburned."

"Conpared with sone of your other problens— Ad-
mael started.

Their nother's voice called out again. "Tw ns! Were
are you?"

"No farewells," Adnarel said. He glanced at Adnael,

then put both strong, |ong hands on Dennys's head. Ad-

mael followed suit with Sandy. Both boys felt, rather than

a sense of pressure, a sense of the tops of their heads lifting,
al nost as the animal hosts lifted to become seraphim And

then each twin was staring at a normal winter twin, skins
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not darkened by the desert sun, hair not bl eached al nost
whi t e-

Sandy gl anced briefly at Dennys's still bare feet, started
to speak, then stopped as Adnarel held up his hand.

"Many wat ers-— The seraph reached out and cl asped a

uni corn horn. The light fromthe horn flooded back into
the seraph's hand, through his body, his wi ngs, until he
was streaming with light. Adnmeel, too, was filled with
flow ng light.

"Cannot quench— he seemed to be saying. Light blazed
fiercely, blinding the twins. Then the brilliance faded.

Uni corns and seraphi m were gone.
Br own- hai red, w nter-skinned twins stared at each other.

Ms. Mirry opened the door to the | ab- Behind her, Meg
and Charles Wallace peered in, curiously.

"Sandy. Dennys. \What are yon doing here? Didn't you
see the sign on the door?" She sounded extrenely dis-
pl eased.
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"We didn't actually see it," Sandy started.

"W just cane to get the Dutch cocoa," Sandy expl ai ned.

"Look," Meg said, "it's out here on the floor, by the
kitchen door. Lucky it didn't spill."

"W were just going to nmake sone," Sandy said. "Shall
we nmake enough for you three?"

"Pl ease," their nmother said. "It's turning bitter cold.
But, Sandy; Dennys, | beg you. don't go into the |ab when
you' re asked not to. | hope you didn't touch anything you

shoul dn't have."

Sandy said, slowy, "It all depends. But | don't think we
touched anyt hing we shoul dn't have, do you, Dennys?" /

"Under the circunstances, no," Dennys said.
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"Why are your feet bare, Den?" Charles Wallace asked.

"Good heavens!" Ms. Mirry exclainmed. "Put sone-
thing on your feet this second, Dennys Murry, before you
catch cold."

Meg opened the kitchen door, and there was the famliar
odor of fresh bread, apples baking in the oven, and warmnth,
and brightness, and all the reassurance of hone.

As they followed the others in. Sandy whi spered to
Dennys, "lI'mvery glad the kitchen is all here. But you
know what —+' m honesi ck. "

"W probably always will be, a little," Dennys agreed.

"Well." Sandy straightened up. "As soon as we have our
bi rt hdays, we can get our driver's licenses."

"And about tine," Dennys said. "Now |l et's make that
cocoa. "
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