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The last of Marune's suns, Cirse, sank behi nd Wi spering R dge. The sky
flared and di med; darkness fell. Mrk had cone to Scharrode.

Thr oughout the realm |ights were extingui shed and doors bolted as the
prudent sought safety. O hers donned the cloak and boots of nightwal kers
and slipped through the darkness seeking an unshuttered w ndow and the woman
wai ting behind it. For mrk did strange things to the mnds and bodi es of
the sober fol k of Scharrode.

In the castle of Benbuphar Strang, the Kaiark Efraimfelt the primal pull of
darkness - and was drawn despite hinself to the passage that led to
St hel any' s door.

Her invitation had been clear.
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Al astor Custer, a node of thirty thousand |ive stars, uncounted dead hul ks,
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and vast quantities of interstellar detritus, clung to the inner rimof the
galaxy with the Unfortunate Waste before, the Nonestic Qulf beyond and the
Gaean Reach a sparkling haze to the side. For the spacetraveler, no matter
whi ch his angl e of approach, a renarkabl e spectacle was present ed:

constell ations blazing white, blue, and red; curtains of |um nous stuff,
broken here, obscured there, by black storns of dust; starstreans wandering
in and out; whorls and spatters of phosphorescent gas.

Shoul d Al astor Cluster be considered a segnent of the Gaean Reach? The fol k
of the Cluster, sonme four or five trillion of themon nore than three

t housand worl ds, seldomreflected upon the matter, and indeed consi dered

t hensel ves neither Gaean nor Al astrid. The, typical inhabitant, when asked
as to his origin, might perhaps cite his native world or, nore usually, his
|l ocal district, as if this place were so extraordinary, so special and
widely faned that its reputation hung on every tongue of the gal axy.

Par ochi al i sm di ssol ved before the glory of the Connatic, who ruled Al astor
Cluster fromhis palace on the world Nunenes. The current Connatic, Oran
Ursht, sixteenth of the Idite dynasty, often pondered the quirk of fate

whi ch had appointed himto his singular condition, only to smle at his own
irrationality: no matter who occupi ed the position, that person would frame
for hinself the same marveling question

The inhabited planets of the Cluster had little in common except their |ack
of uniformity. They were large and snmall, dank and dry, benign and peril ous,
popul ous and enpty: no two alike. Sone mani fested tall nountains, blue seas,
bright skies; on others clouds hung forever above the npors, and no variety
exi sted except the alternation of night and day. Such a world, in fact, was
Bruse-Tansel, Alastor 1142, with a popul ation of two hundred thousand,
settled for the nost part in the neighborhood of Lake Vain, where they

wor ked principally at the dyeing of fabrics. Four spaceports served
Bruse-Tansel, the npst inportant being that facility | ocated at Carfaunge.

Chapter 1

The Respectabl e Mergan had achi eved his post, Superintendent at the
Car f aunge Spaceport, |argely because the position demanded a tol erance for
unal terabl e routine. Mergan not only tolerated routine; he depended upon it.
He woul d have opposed the cessation of such nui sances as the norning rains,
the glass lizards with their squeaks and clicks, the wal king slimnmes which
daily invaded the area, because then he woul d have been required to change
est abl i shed procedure.

On the norning of a day he would later identify as tenth Mariel Gaean(1l) he
arrived as usual at his office. A nost before he had settled behind his
desk, the night porter appeared with a blank faced young man in a
nondescript gray suit. Mergan uttered a wordl ess grunble; he had no taste
for problens, at any tinme, |least of all before he had conposed hinself for
the day. The situation at the very | east prom sed a disruption of routine.
At last he nuttered: "Well, Dinster, what do you have here?"

Dinster, in a piping over-loud voice, called out, "Sorry to bother you, sir,
but what shall we do with this gentleman? He seens to be ill."

"Find hima doctor,"
him"

grow ed Mergan. "Don't bring himhere. | can't help

"It's not that kind of illness, sir. Mre nmental, if you get ny neaning."

"Your neani ng escapes ne," said Mergan. "Wy not just tell ne what's wong?"
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Dinster politely indicated his charge. "Wen | cane on duty he was sitting
in the waiting roomand he's been there since. He hardly speaks; he doesn't
know hi s nane, nor anything about himself."

Mergan i nspected the young man with some faint awakening of interest.
"Hello, sir," he barked. "Wat's the trouble?"

The young nman shifted his gaze fromthe wi ndow to Mergan, but offered no
response. Mergan gradually allowed hinself to becone perpl exed. Wy had the
young man's gol d-brown hair been hacked short, as if by swift savage strokes
of a scissors? And the garnents: clearly a size too large for the spare
frane!

"Speak!" commanded Mergan. "Can you hear? Tell nme your name!"

The young man put on a thoughtful expression but remained silent.

"A vagabond of sane sort," Mergan declared. "He probably wandered up from
the dye-works. Send himoff again down the road."

Di nster shook his head. "This lad's no vagabond. Look at his hands."

Mergan reluctantly foll owed Dinster's suggestion. The hands were strong and
wel | kept and showed evi dence neither of toil nor subnmersion in dye. The
man's features were firmand even; the poise of his head suggested status.
Mergan, who preferred to ignore the circunmstances of his own birth, felt an
unconfortable tingle of deference and correspondi ng resentnment. Again he
barked at the young man: "Wo are you? Wat is your nane?"

"l don't know." The voice was slow and | abored, and colored with an accent
Mergan failed to recognize

"Where is your hone?"
"1 don't know. "
Mer gan became unreasonably sarcastic. "Do you know anyt hi ng?"

Di nster ventured an opinion. "Looks to ne, sir, as if he cane aboard one of
yesterday's ships."

Mergan asked the young man: "What ship did you arrive on? Do you have
friends here?"

The young nman fixed himwith a broodi ng dark-gray gaze, and Mergan becane
unconfortable. He turned to Dinster. "Does he carry papers? O noney?"

Dinster nuttered to the young man: "Excuse nme, sir." Gngerly he groped
through the pockets of the runpled gray suit. "I can't find anything here,
sir."

"What about ticket stubs, or vouchers, or tokens?"

"Nothing at all, sir.

"I't's what they call ammesia," said Mergan. He picked up a panphlet and
gl anced down a list: "Six ships in, yesterday. He m ght have arrived on any
of them" Mergan touched a button. A voice said: "Prosidine, arrival gate."

Mergan descri bed the amesiac. "Do you know anyt hi ng about hinf? He arrived
someti ne yesterday."

"Yesterday was nore than busy; | didn't take tinme to notice anything."
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"Make inquiries of your people and notify nme."

Mergan thought a nonment, then called the Carfaunge hospital. He was
connected to the Director of Admi ssions, who |istened patiently enough, but
made no constructive proposals. "W have no facilities here for such cases.
He has no noney, you say? Definitely not, then."

"What shall | do with hin? He can't stay here!"
"Consult the police; they'lIl know what to do."

Mergan called the police, and presently an official arrived in a police van,
and the ammesi ac was | ed away.

At the Hall of Inquiry, Detective Squil attenpted interrogation, wthout
success. The police doctor experimented with hypnotism and finally threw up
hi s hands.

"A nmost stubborn condition; | have seen three previous cases, but nothing
like this."

"What causes it?"

" Aut osuggesti on, occasioned by enotional stress. This is npbst usual. But
here" - he waved toward the unconprehendi ng amesiac - "ny instrunents show
no psychic charge of any kind. He has no enotions, and | have no | everage."

Detective Squil, a reasonable man, asked: "What can he do to help hinsel f?
He is obviously no ruffian."

"He should take hinself to the Connatic's Hospital on Nunenes."
Detective Squil |aughed. "All very well. Wo pays his fare?"

"The superintendent at the spaceport should be able to arrange passage, or
so | should think."

Squil| made a dubi ous sound but turned to his tel ephone. As he expected, the
Respect abl e Mergan, having transferred responsibility to the police, wanted
no further part of the situation. "The regulations are nost explicit," said
Mergan. "l certainly cannot do as you suggest."

"W can't keep himhere at the station."

"He appears abl e-bodied; et himearn his fare, which after all is not
exorbitant."

"Easier said than done, what with his disability."
"What generally happens to indigents?"

"You know as well as | do; they're sent out to Gaswin. But this man is
mentally ill; he's not an indigent."

"I can't argue that, because | don't know. At least |'ve pointed out a
course of action."

"What is the fare to Nunenes?"
"Third class by Prydania Line: two hundred and twel ve ozols."

Squil terminated the call. He swng about to face the ammesiac. "Do you
understand what | say to you?"
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The answer came in a clear voice. "Yes."
"You are ill. You have | ost your nenory. Do you realize this?"

There was a pause of ten seconds. Squil wondered if any response were
forthcoming. Then, haltingly: "You have told ne so."

"W will send you to a place where you can work and earn nmoney. Do you know
how t o wor k?"

"Wel |, anyway, you need noney: two hundred and twel ve ozols. On Gaswi h Moor
you will earn three and a half ozols a day. In two or three nonths you will
have earned enough noney to take you to the Connatic's Hospital on Nunenes,
where you will be cured of your illness. Do you understand all this?"

The ammesi ac refl ected a nonent, but nade no response.

Squil rose to his feet. "Gaswin will be a good place for you, and perhaps
your nmenory will return."” He dubiously considered the ammesiac's bl and brown
hair, which for nysterious reasons, soneone had rudely cut short. "Do you
have an eneny? |Is there soneone who does not |ike you?"

"I don't know. | can't remenber any such person."

"VWhat is your name?" shouted Squil, hoping to surprise that part of the
brain whi ch was w thhol di ng i nformation

The ammesi ac's gray eyes narrowed slightly. "I don't know "
"Well, we have to find a name for you. Do you play hussade?"
"No. "

"Think of that! A strong agile fellow like yourself! Still, we'll call you
Pardero, after the great strike forward of the Schai de Thunderstones. So
now, when soneone calls out 'Pardero’ you nust respond. Is this understood?"

"Yes."

"Very well, and now you'll be an your way to Gaswi n. The sooner you begin
your work, the sooner you'll arrive on Nunmenes. |'ll speak with the
director; he's a good chap and he'll see to your welfare."

Pardero, as his nane now woul d be, sat uncertainly.

Squil took pity on him "It won't be so bad. Agreed, there are tough nuts at
the work canp, but do you know how to handl e then? You nust be just a bit
tougher than they are. Still, don't attract the attention of the
disciplinary officer. You seema decent fellow, I'Il put in a word for you,
and keep an eye on your progress. One bit of advice - no, two. First: never
try to cheat on your work quota. The officials know all the tricks; they can
snel |l out the sluggards as a kribbat snells out carrion. Second, do not
ganbl e! Do you know what the word 'ganble' means?"

"No. "
"It nmeans to risk your nobney on ganes or wagers. Never be tenpted or

i nvei gl ed! Leave your noney in the canp account! | advise you to form no
friendships! Aside fromyourself, there is only riff-raff at the canp. |
wi sh you well. If you find trouble, call for Detective Squil. Can you

renmenber that nane?"
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"Detective Squil."

"Good." Squil led the amesiac out to a dock and put himaboard the daily
transport to Gaswin. "A final word of advice! Confide in no one! Your nane
is Pardero; aside fromthis, keep your problens to yourself! Do you
under st and?"

"Yes. "

"CGood | uck!"

The transport flew | ow under the overcast, close above the nottled black and
purpl e noors, and presently | anded beside a cluster of concrete buil dings:
the Gaswi n Work Canp.

At the personnel office Pardero underwent entry formalities, facilitated by
Squil's notification to the canp director. He was assigned a cubicle in a
dormitory block, fitted with work boots and gl oves, and issued a copy of
camp regul ati ons, which he studied w thout conprehension. On the next
mor ni ng he was detailed into a work party and sent out to harvest pods from
col ucoid creeper, the source of a peculiarly rich red dye.

Pardero gathered his quota without difficulty. Anong the taciturn group of
i ndigents his deficiency went unnoticed.

He ate his evening nmeal in silence, ignoring the presence of his fellows,
who at |ast had begun to sense that all was not well wth Pardero.

The sun sank behind the clouds; a dismal twilight fell across the noors.
Pardero sat to the side of the recreation hall, watching a com c nel odrama
on the holovision screen. He listened intently to the dial ogue; each word
seenmed to find an instantly receptive niche inside his brain with a semantic
concept ready at hand. H s vocabulary grew and the range of his nenta
processes expanded. \Wen the program was over he sat brooding, at |ast aware
of his condition. He went to look into the mirror over the washbasin; the
face which | ooked back at himwas at once strange and familiar: a sonber
face with a good expanse of forehead, prom nent cheekbones, holl ow cheeks,
dark gray eyes, a ragged thatch of dark gold hair.

A certain burly rogue naned Wane attenpted a jocularity. "Look yonder at
Pardero! He stands |like a man admring a beautiful work of art!"

Pardero studied the mirror. Wo was the nan whose eyes stared so intently
into his own?

Whane's hoarse nmurnmur canme from across the room "Now he admres his
hai rcut."

The remark anused Wane's friends. Pardero turned his head this way and
that, wondering as to the notive behind the assault on his hair. Sonewhere,
it would seem he had enemies. He turned slowy away fromthe mrror and
resumed his seat at the side of the room

The last traces of light left the sky; night had cone to Gaswi n Canp.

Sonet hing jerked deep at the bottom of Pardero's consciousness: a compul sion
totally beyond his conprehension. He junped to his feet. Wane | ooked around
hal f-trucul ently, but Pardero's glance slid past him Wane neverthel ess saw
or felt something sufficiently eery that his jaw dropped a trifle, and he
muttered to his friends. All watched as Pardero crossed to the door and went
out into the night.
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Pardero stood on the porch. Floodlights cast a wan gl ow across the conmpound,
now enpty and desol ate, inhabited only by the wind fromthe noors. Pardero
stepped off the porch into the shadows. Wth no purpose he wal ked around the
edge of the conpound and out upon the nmoor; the canp becane an illum nated

i sl and behi nd him

Under the overcast, darkness was conplete. Pardero felt an enl argenent of
the soul, an intoxication of power; as if he were an elenmental born of the
darkness, knowing no fear . . . He stopped short. His legs felt hard and
strong; his hands tingled with conpetence. Gaswin Canp lay a half-mle
behind him the single visible object. Pardero took a deep throbbing breath,
and agai n exam ned his consci ousness, hal f-hoping, half-fearful of what he
m ght find.

Not hi ng. Recol |l ection extended to the Carfaunge spaceport. Events before
were |ike voices renenbered froma dream Wy was he here at Gaswin? To earn
money. How | ong nust he remmi n? He had forgotten, or perhaps the words had
not registered. Pardero began to feel a suffocating agitation, a

cl austrophobia of the intellect. He lay down on the noor, beat his forehead,
cried out in frustration

Ti me passed. Pardero rose to his knees, gained his feet and slowy returned

to the canp.

A week | ater Pardero | earned of the canmp doctor and his function. The next
nmorni ng, during sick call, he presented hinmself to the dispensary. A dozen
men sat on the benches while the doctor, a young man fresh from nedica
school, sunmmoned them forward, one at a tine. The conplaints, real,

i magi nary, or contrived, were usually related to the work: backache,

al l ergic reaction, congestion of the lungs, an infected |ychbug sting. The
doctor, young in years but already old in guile, sorted out the real from
the fictitious, prescribing renmedies for the first and irritant sal ves or
vile-flavored medicines for the second.

Pardero was signaled to the desk and the doctor |ooked himup and down.
"What's wong with you?"

"I can't renenber anything."
"Indeed." The doctor |eaned back in his chair. "Wat is your nanme?"
"I don't know. Here at the canp they call me Pardero. Can you help me?"

"Probably not. Go back to the bench and let ne finish up the sick call
it'll be just a few m nutes."

The doctor dealt with his remaining patients and returned to Pardero. "Tel
me haw far back you renenber."

"I arrived at Carfaunge. | renmenber a spaceship. | renenber the depot - but
not hi ng before."

"Not hi ng what ever ?"

"Not hi ng. "

"Do you remenber things you like, or dislike? Are you afraid of anything?"
"No. "

"Amesia typically derives froma subconscious intent to bl ock out
i ntol erabl e nenories."
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Pardero gave his head a dubi ous shake. "I don't think this is likely."

The doctor, both intrigued and bemused, uttered an uneasy hal f-enbarrassed
| augh. "Since you can't remenber the circumnmstances, you aren't in a position
to judge."

"l suppose that's true . . . Could sonmething be wong with ny brain?"

"You nean physical damage? Do you have headaches or head pai ns? Any
sensation of numbness or pressure?"

"Well, it's hardly likely a tunor woul d cause general amesia in any event

Let me check ny references . " He read for a few nonents. "I could
try hypnotherapy or shock. Candidly, | don't think I'd do you any Amesi a
generally cures itself if left alone.”

"I don't think I can cure nyself. Sonmething lies on ny brain |ike a bl anket.
It suffocates nme. | can't tear it |oose. Can't you help ne?"

There was a sinplicity to Pardero's manner which appealed to the doctor. He
al so sensed strangeness: tragedy and drama beyond his conjecture.

"I would help you if | could," said the doctor. "Wth all ny soul | would
hel p you. But | wouldn't know what | should be doing. I"'mnot qualified to
experinment on you."

"The police officer told ne to go to the Connatic's Hospital on Nunenes."
"Yes, of course. This is best for you; | was about to suggest it nyself."
"Where is Nunmenes? How do | go there?"

"You nmust go by starship. The fare is a little over two hundred ozols. That
is what | have been told. You earn three and a half ozols a day - nore if
you exceed your quota. \Wien you have two hundred and fifty ozols, go to
Nunenes. That is ny best advice."

(1) Nurrerous systens of chrononetry create confusion across Al astor Custer
and the Gaean Reach, despite attenpts at reform In any given locality, at

| east three systens of reckoning are in daily use: scientific chrononetry,
based upon the orbital frequency of the K-state hydrogen el ectron;
astronomc tinme - ' Gaean Standard Tine' - which provides synchroni sm across
t he human universe; and |ocal tine.

Chapter 2

Pardero worked with single-mnded energy. Wthout fail he collected a half
measure over his quota, and sonetimes a total of two measures, which first
excited jocular coorment anong his fell ow workers, then sardonic sneers, and
finally a cold, if covert, hostility. To conmpound his of fenses Pardero
refused to participate in the social activities of the canp, except to sit
staring into the hol ovision screen, and thereby was credited with
assunptions of superiority, which was indeed the case. He spent nothing at
the conmi ssary; despite all persuasions he refused to gamnble, although
occasionally he watched the ganes with a grimsmile, which made certain of
the players uneasy. Twi ce his | ocker was ransacked by someone who hoped to
avail hinmself of Pardero's earnings, but Pardero had drawn no money from his
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account. Wane made one or two halfhearted attenpts at intinidation, then
deci ded to chastise the haughty Pardero, but he encountered such ferocious
retaliation that he was glad to regain the sanctuary of the nmess hall; and
thereafter Pardero was strictly ignored

At no tine could Pardero detect any seepage through the barrier between his
menory and his conscious mnd. A ways as he worked he wondered: "Wat kind
of man am1? Were is ny hone? What do | know? Who are ny friends? Wio has
committed this wong agai nst me?" He expended his frustration on the

col ucoi d creeper and becane known as a man possessed by as inner denobn, to
be avoi ded as carefully as possible.

For his part Pardero bani shed Gaswin to the nost renote corner of his mnd;
he woul d take away as few nenories as possible. The work he found tol erabl e;
but he resented the nane Pardero. To use a stranger's nane was |ike wearing
a stranger's clothes - not a fastidious act. Still the nane served as well
as any other; it was a m nor annoyance.

More urgently unpl easant was the lack of privacy. He found detestable the
close intimacy of three hundred other nen, nobst especially at nealtines,
when he sat with his eyes fixed on his plate, to avoid the open maws, the
mounds of food, the nastication. Inpossible to ignore, however, were the
bel ches, grants, hisses, and sighs of satiety. Surely this was not the life
he had known in the past! Wat then had been his |ife?

The question produced only bl ankness, a void wi thout information. Somewhere
lived a person who had | aunched himacross the Cluster with his hair hacked
short and as denuded of identification as an egg. Some times when he
pondered this eneny he seenmed to hear wi sps of possibly inmaginary

sound - echos of what might have been | aughter, but when he poised his head
to listen, the pul sations ceased.

The onset of darkness continued to trouble him Oten he felt urges to go
forth into the dark - an inpulse which he resisted, partly fromfatigue,
partly froma dread of abnornality. He reported his nocturnal restlessness
to the canp doctor, who agreed that the tendency shoul d be di scouraged, at
| east until the source was known. The doctor conmended Pardero for his

i ndustry, and advi sed the accunul ation of at |east two hundred and
seventy-five ozols before departure, to allow for incidental expenses.

When Pardero's account reached two hundred and seventy-five ozols, he
clainmed his noney fromthe bursar, and now, no |onger an indigent, he was
free to pursue his own destiny. He took a rather nmournful |eave of the
doctor, whom he had cone to |like and respect, and boarded the transport for
Carfaunge. He left Gaswin with a twinge of regret. He had known little

pl easure here; still the place had given himrefuge. He barely renmenbered
Carfaunge, and the spaceport was no nore than the recollection of a dream

He saw not hi ng of Superintendent Mergan, but was recogni zed by Dinster the
ni ght porter, just comng on duty.

The Ectobant of the Prydania Line took Pardero to Baruilla, on Deulle,

Al astor 2121, where he transferred to the Lusimar of the Gaean Trunk Line,
and so was conveyed to Cal ypso Junction on Inber, and thence by the Wspen
Argent to Nunenes.

Pardero enjoyed the voyage: the multifarious sensations, incidents, and

vi stas amazed him He had not inmagined the variety of the Cluster: the

com ngs and goings, the flux of faces, the gowns, robes, hats, ornanents,
and bijouterie; the colors and lights and strains of strange nusic; the
babbl e of voices; haunting glinpses of beautiful girls; drana, excitenent,
pat hos; objects, faces, sounds, surprises. Could he have known all this and
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forgotten?

So far Pardero had not indulged in self-pity and his eneny had seened a

bal eful abstraction. But how great and how call ous the crime which had been
performed upon him He had been isolated fromhome, friends, synpathy,
security; he had been rendered a neuter; his personality had been nurdered.

Mur der !

The word chilled his blood; he squirnmed and wi nced. And from sonewhere, from
far distant, canme the ghost of a sound: gusts of nocking |aughter.

Approachi ng Nunenes, the Wspen Argent first passed by Bl azon, the next
world out in orbit, to be cleared for |anding, by the Welm- a precaution
to mnimze the danger of an attack from space upon the Connatic's Pal ace.
Havi ng secured cl earance; the Wspen Argent proceeded; Nunenes slowy
expanded.

At a distance of about three thousand nmiles that peculiar referential

di spl acenment occurred; instead of hanging off to the side, a destination
across the void, Nunenes becane the world bel ow, upon which the W spen
Argent descended - a brilliant panorana of white clouds, blue air, sparkling
seas.

The Central Spaceport at Conmarice occupied an area three mles in dianeter,
surrounded by a fringe of the tall jacinth palns and the usual spaceport
offices, built in that lowairy style also typical of Nunenes.

Alighting fromthe Wspen Argent, Pardero rode a slideway to the termnal,
where he sought information regarding the Connatic's Hospital. He was
referred first to the Traveler's Aid Station, then to an office at the side
of the termnal, where he was presented to a tall spare woman of

i ndetermi nate age in a white and blue uniform She gave Pardero a | aconic
greeting. "I am Matron Gundal. | understand that you wish to be admitted to
the Connatic's Hospital ?"

"Yes."

Mat ron Gundal touched buttons, evidently to activate a recordi ng nechani sm
"Your nane?"

"I amcalled Pardero. | do not know ny true name."
Mat ron Gundal nmade no comment. "Place of origin?"
"l don't know. "

"Your conpl ai nt?"

" Amesi a. "

Mat ron Gundal gave hima noncommittal inspection, which perhaps indicated
interest. "Wat about your physical health?"

"It seens to be good."

"An orderly will conduct you to the hospital." Matron Gundal raised her
voice. "Ariel."

A bl ond young woman entered the room her uniform sonewhat at discord with
her sunny good | ooks. Matron Gundal gave her directions: "Please conduct
this gentlenman to the Connatic's Hospital." To Pardero: "Have you |uggage?"

file:/lIF|/rah/Jack%20Vance/Jack%20Vance%20-%20Marune%20v1.0.txt (10 of 105) [7/1/03 1:31:23 AM]



file://1F|/rah/Jack%20V ancel Jack %20V ance%20-%20M arune%20v1.0.txt

"I wish you a quick recovery."
The orderly smled politely at Pardero. "This way, please.”

An aircab slid them northward across the blue and green | andscape of Flor
Solana, with Ariel nmaintaining an easy flow of conversation. "Have you
vi sited Numenes before?"

"I don't know, | don't renenber anything earlier than the last two or three
nmont hs. "

"Ch, I'msorry to hear this!" said Ariel in confusion. "Wll, in case you
don't know, there are no real continents here on Nunenes, just islands.
Everybody who |ives here owns a boat."

"That seens very pleasant."

Ariel gingerly touched upon Pardero's disability, watching sidelong to see
if he evinced sensitivity or disconfort. "Wat a strange sensation not to
know yoursel f! How does it feel ?"

Pardero considered a nmonment. "Well - it doesn't hurt."”

"I'mrelieved to bear that! Think: you might be al nbst anyone - perhaps rich
and i nportant!"

"More likely |I'm soneone very ordinary: a road-nmender, or a wandering
dog- bar ber. "

"I"'msure not!" declared Ariel. "You seem- well " she hesitated, then
continued with a hal f-enbarrassed |augh "- a very confident and intelligent
person."

"I hope you are right." Pardero | ooked at her and sighed, wi stful that her
fresh blond charm nmust so soon pass fromhis life. "What will they do with
me?"

"Not hi ng al armi ng. Your case will be studied by very clever persons using
the nmost el aborate nechani snms. Al nost certainly you will be cured."
Pardero felt a pang of uneasiness. "It's quite a ganble. | might easily be

soneone | don't want to be."

Ariel could not restrain a grin. "As | understand it, this is the reason
persons become amesiac in the first place."

Pardero made a gl um sound. "Aren't you alarmed, riding with a man who likely
is a shameful crimnal?"

"I"'mpaid to be brave. | escort persons nuch nore alarmng than you."

Pardero | ooked out across Flor Sol ana |sland. Ahead he saw a pavilion
constructed of pale ribs and translucent panels, whose conplexity was
obscured behind jacinth pal ns and ci nni bori nes.

As the aircab approached, six dones becane evident, with wings radiating in
six directions. Pardero asked: "Is this the hospital ?"

"The hospital is everything you see. The Hexad is the conputative center
The snaller buildings are | aboratories and surgeries. Patients are housed in
the wings. That will be your honme until you are restored to health."

Pardero asked diffidently: "And what of you? WIIl | see you agai n?"
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Ariel's dinples deepened. "Do you want to?"
Pardero soberly considered the range of his inclinations. "Yes."

Ariel said half-teasingly: "You'll be so preoccupied that you'll forget all
about ne."

"I never want to forget anything again."

Ariel chewed her lip thoughtfully. "You renenber nothing of your past |ife?"
" Not hi ng. "

"Maybe you have a famly: someone who | oves you, and children."”

"l suppose this is possible . . . Sonehow | suspect otherw se."

"Most nen seemto suspect otherwise . . . Wll, I'll have to think about it."

The aircab | anded; the two alighted and wal ked al ong a tree-shaded avenue
toward the Hexad. Ariel glanced at him sidew se, and perhaps his obvious
forebodi ng excited her compassion. She said in a voice which she intended to

be cheerful but inpersonal: "I'mout here often and as soon as you' ve
started your treatnments I'Il come to see you."
Pardero snmiled wanly. "I'Il look forward to the occasion."

She conducted himto the reception area, and spoke a few words to an
official, then took her leave. "Don't forget!" she called over her shoul der,
and the inpersonality, intentionally or not, was gone from her voice. "I'l|
see you soon!"

"I amOT. Kolodin," said a |large rather runpled man with an oversi ze nose

and sparse untidy dark hair. ""OT.' neans 'Odinary Technician'; just cal
me Kolodin. You're on ny list, so we'll be seeing sonething of each ot her
Cone along; I'lIl get you settled.”

Pardero bathed, subnmitted to a physical exam nation, and was issued a pale
blue lightweight suit. Kolodin showed himto his chanber al ong one of the
wi ngs, and the two took a neal on a nearby terrace. Kol odin, not too mnuch
ol der than Pardero but incal culably nore sophisticated, took a lively
interest in Pardero's condition. "I've never cone in contact with such a
case before. Fascinating! It's alnpst a shame to cure you!"

Pardero managed a wy smle. "I have doubts of ny owmn. I'"'mtold that | can't
renmenber because of some thing | want to forget. | might not |ike being
cured.”

"It is adifficult position,"” Kolodin agreed. "Still, affairs may not be so
bad after all." He glanced at his thunbnail, which responded with a set of
gl owi ng nunbers. "In fifteen mnutes we'll neet with MT. Rady, who will

deci de upon your therapy."

The two returned to the Hexad. Kol odin ushered Pardero into the office of
Mast er Technician Rady, and a nonent |ater Rady hinself appeared: a thin
shar p-eyed man of m ddl e age who already seenmed to know the data relevant to
Pardero's case. He asked: "The spaceship which brought you to Bruse- Tansel
how was it nanmed?"

"l can't renmenber much about it."

Rady nodded and touched a square of coarse sponge to each of Pardero's
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shoul ders. "This is an inoculation to facilitate a relaxed mind-state
Rel ax back into your chair. Can you fix your mind upon sonething pl easant?"

The room di mmed; Pardero thought of Ariel. Rady said: "On the wall you will
see a pair of designs. | want you to exam ne them or if you prefer, you may
close your eyes and rest . . . In fact, relax conpletely, and listen only to
my voice; and when | tell you to sleep, then you nmay sleep.”

The designs on the wall, pulsed and swam a soft sound, waxing and wani ng,
seened to absorb and obliterate all other sounds of the universe. The shapes
on the wall had expanded to surround him and the only reality was hinself
and his inner mnd.

"I don't know." The voice sounded as if it were comng froma distant room
al though it was his own voice. Odd. He heard a munbl e whose significance he
only hal f-heeded: "What was your father's name?"

"1 don't know. "
"What was your nother's nanme?"
"l don't know. "

More questions, sonetinmes casual, sonetimes urgent, and al ways the same
response, and finally the cessation of sound.

Pardero awoke in an enpty office. Alnobst inmmediately Rady returned, to stand
| ooki ng down at Pardero with a faint smle.

Pardero asked: "Wat did you | earn?"
"Not hing to speak of. How do you feel ?"
"Tired."

"Quite normal. For the rest of the day, rest. Don't worry about your
condi tion; somehow we'll get to the bottom of your case."

"Suppose there's nothing there? Suppose | have no menory?"

Rady refused to take the idea seriously. "Every cell in your body has a
menory. Your mnd stores facts on nmany | evels. For instance you have not
forgotten how to speak."

Pardero said dubiously: "When | arrived at Carfaunge, | knew very little. |
could not talk. As soon as | heard a word | renenbered its meani ng and
could use it."

Rady gave a curt nod. "This is the basis of a therapy we m ght well try.

Pardero hesitated. "I might find ny nenory and di scover nyself to be a
crimnal."

Rady' s eyes gleanmed. "That is a chance you nust take. The Connatic, after
restoring your nenory, night then decide to put you to death."

Pardero grimaced. "Does the Connatic ever visit the hospital ?"
"Undoubt edl y. "Undoubtedly. He goes everywhere."
"What does he | ook |ike?"

Rady shrugged. "In his official photographs he seens an inportant and
i mposi ng nobl eman, because of his dress and accoutrenents. But when he wal ks
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abroad, he goes quietly and is never recognized, and this is what he |ikes
best. Four trillion folk inhabit Alastor Cluster, and it is said that the
Connati c knows what each of them eats for breakfast."

"In that case," said Pardero, "perhaps | should sinply go to ask the
Connatic for the facts of my life."

"It mght come to that."

The days passed, and then a week, and then two weeks. Rady attenpted a dozen
stratagens to | oosen the bl ocked |inkages in Pardero's mind. He recorded
responses to a ganut of stinmulations: colors, sounds, odors, tastes,
textures; heights and depths; lights and degrees of darkness On. a nore
conpl ex level he charted Pardero's reactions, overt, physiological, and
cephalic, to absurdities and festivals, erotic conditions, cruelties and
horrors, the faces of nmen, women, and children. A conputational nechani sm
assinmilated the results of the tests, conpared themto known paraneters, and
synt hesi zed an anal og of Pardero's psyche.

Rady, when he finally assessed the results of his tests, found little

enl i ghtennent. "Your basic reflexes are ordinary enough; one anonaly is your
reaction to darkness, by which you seemto be curiously stinulated. Your
soci al perceptivity seenms underdevel oped, for which the amesia may be to

bl ame. You appear to be assertive rather than retiring; your response to
music is mnimal and col or synbology has little meaning for you - possibly
by reason of your ammesia. Odors stinulate you rather nore than | m ght
expect - but to no significant degree." Rady |eaned, back in his chair.
"These tests might easily provoke some sort of conscious response. Have you
noti ced anythi ng what ever ?"

"Not hi ng. "

Rady nodded. "Very well. W will try a new tack. The theoretical basis is
this: if your ammesia has resulted from circunstances which you are
determined to forget, we can dissolve the amesia by bringing these events
to your conscious attention again. In order to do this, we nust learn the
nature of the traumatic circunstances. In short we nust |learn your identity
and hone environnent."

Pardero frowned and | ooked out the wi ndow. Rady watched intently. "You don't
care to learn your identity."

Pardero gave hima crooked smle. "I did not say so."

Rady shrugged. "The choice is yours. You can wal k out of here at any tine.
The Social Service will find you enpl oynent and you can start a new life."

Pardero shook his head. "I never could evade the pressure. Perhaps there are
peopl e who need nme, who now grieve for me."

Rady said only: "Tonmorrow we'll start the detective work."

An hour after twilight Pardero net Ariel at a cafe and reported the events
of the day. "Rady admitted bafflenment," said Pardero, with sonething |ike

gl oony satisfaction. "Not in so many words of course. He also said that the
only way to learn where | came fromwas to find out where I lived. In short,
he wants to send me honme. First we nmust find home. The detective work starts
t onmorr ow. "

Ariel nodded thoughtfully. Toni ght she was not her usual self; in fact,
t hought Pardero, she seened strained, and preoccupied. He reached out to
touch her soft blond hair, but she drew back.
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"And t hen?" she asked.

"Not hing nuch. He told nme that if | were reluctant to proceed, now was the
time to make a decision.”

"And what did you say?"

"I told himthat | had to go on, that perhaps sonewhere people searched for

ne.
Ariel's blue eyes darkened sorrowfully. "I cannot see you anynore, Pardero."
"Ch? Wiy not ?"

"For just the reasons you cited. Amesiacs al ways wander away fromtheir
hones and then - well, form new attachments. Then their nmenory returns and
the situation ends in tragedy." Ariel rose to her feet. "I'll say good-by

now, before I change my mind." She touched his hand, then wal ked away from
the table. Pardero watched her dimnish down the avenue. He made no nove to
stop her.

I nstead of one day, three days passed before O T. Kol odi n sought out
Pardero. "Today we visit the Connatic's Palace and expl ore the Ring of
Wrlds."

"I'"l'l enjoy the excursion. But why?"

"I'"ve been looking into your past, and it turns out to be a hopel ess tangl e;
or, nore properly, a blur of uncertainties."

"l could have told you that nyself."

"No doubt, but one nust never take anything for granted. The facts, duly
certified, are these. Sonetime on tenth Mariel Gaean you appeared at
Car f aunge Spaceport. This was an unusually busy day and you m ght have
arrived aboard any of six ships of four different transport lines. The
previous routes of these ships took themto a total of twenty-eight worlds,
any of which mght be your place of origin. Nine of these worlds are
important junctions and it is possible that you made your voyage by two or
even three stages. Amesia would not be an insuperabl e objection. Stewards
and depot personnel, taking you for a lackwit, would consult your ticket and
shift you fromship to ship. In any case the nunmber of worlds, depots,

shi ps, and possi bl e |inkages beconmes unmanageable. O at |east an inquiry of
last resort. First we will visit the Connatic! Though | doubt if he wll
receive us personally.”

"Too. bad! | would like to pay ny respects."

They rode by aircab across Flor Solana to Mniscg, a town beside the sea,
thence under the CQcean of Equatorial Storns by subnmarine tunnel to Trenone
Island. An airbus flew them south, and presently the Connatic's so-called
"pal ace" becane visible, appearing first as a fragile shine, an
unsubstantial glimer in the air, which solidified into a tower of

st upendous di nmensi ons, standi ng upon five pylons, footed upon five islands.
A thousand feet above the sea the pylons joined and flared, creating a done
of five groins, the underside of the first deck. Above rose the tower, up
through the I ower air, up through the sunny upper air, through a wi sp of
cirrus to terminate in the high sunlight. Kol odin asked casually: "Have you
such towers on your hone worl d?" (1)

Pardero gl anced at himskeptically. "Are you trying to trick me? If | knew
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this, I wouldn't be here." He returned to contenplation of the tower. "And
where does the Connatic |ive?"

"He has apartnments at the pinnacle. Perhaps he stands up there now, by one
of his wi ndows. Again, perhaps not. It is never certain; after all

di ssidents, rogues, and rebels are not unknown to Al astor, and precautions
are in order. Suppose, for exanple, that an assassin were sent to Numenes in
the gui se of an amesi ac, or perhaps as an amesiac with horrid instructions
latent in his mnd."

"l have no weapons," said Pardero. "I amno assassin. The very thought
causes me to shudder."

"I must make a note of this. | believe that your psychonetry al so showed an
aversion to nurder. Well, if you are an assassin, the plan will not succeed,

as | doubt if we shall see the Connatic today."
"Who then will we be seeing?"

"A certain denosophi st naned Ol ave, who has access to the data banks and
the collating machinery. Quite possibly we will today |learn the nane of your
horme world."

Pardero gave the matter his usual careful consideration. "And then what will
happen to ne?"

"Well," said Kolodin cautiously, "three options at |east are open. You can
continue therapy at the hospital, although | fear that Rady is discouraged.
You cart accept your condition and attenpt a new life. You can return to
your home world."

Pardero nmade no comment, and Kol odin delicately forebore to put any further
questi ons.

A slideway conveyed themto the base of the near pylon, from which
perspective the tower's proportions could no | onger be sensibly discerned,
and only the sensation of overwhel mi ng mass and transcendent engi neering
remai ned.

The two ascended in an el evator bubble; the sea, the shore, and Trenopne
I sl and dropped bel ow.

"The first three decks and the six | ower pronenades are reserved for the use
and pl easure of tourists. Here they may wander for days enjoying sinple

rel axation or, at choice, exotic entertainments. They may sl eep without
charge in sinmple chanbers, although |uxurious apartments are avail able at
nom nal expense. They may dine upon famliar staples or they may test every
reputabl e cuisine. of the Cluster and el sewhere, again at mininmal cost.
Travel ers cone and go by the mllions; such is the Connatic's w sh. Now we
pass the adm nistrative decks, which house the governnent agencies and the
of fices of the Twenty-Four Agents . . . Now we pass the Ring of Wrlds, and
up to the Coll ege of Anthropol ogical Sciences, and here is our destination
O lave is a man nost know edgeable and, if anything can be |earned he wll
learn it."

They stepped forth into a |obby tiled in blue and white. Kol odin spoke the
nane O | ave toward a bl ack disk, and presently Ol ave appeared. He was a man
of undi stingui shed appearance, his face sallow and pensive, with a long thin
nose and bl ack hair receding froma narrow forehead. He greeted Kol odin and
Pardero in a voice unexpectedly heavy and took theminto a sparsely

furni shed office. Pardero and Kolodin sat in chairs and Al ave settled
behind | eis desk. Ol ave addressed Pardero: "As | understand the situation,
you renenber nothing of your early life."
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"This is true."

"l cannot give you your nenory," said Olave, "but if you are native to
Al astor Custer, | should be able to determ ne your world of origin, perhaps
the precise locality of your home district."

"How wi Il you do that?"

Ol ave indicated his desk. "I have on record your anthroponetry,
physi ol ogi cal indices, details as to your somatic chem stry, psychic
profile - in fact all the information Technicians Rady and Kol odi n have been

abl e to adduce. Perhaps you are aware that residence upon any particul ar
world in any specific society, and participation in any way of life | eaves
traces, nental and physical. These traces unfortunately are not absolutely
specific, and sonme are too subtle to be reliably neasured. For instance, if
you are characterized by blood type RC3, it is then unlikely that your hone
world is Azulias. Your intestinal bacteria furnish clues, as does the
muscul ature of your |egs, the chemical conposition of your hair, the
presence and nature of any body fungus or internal parasite; the pignments of
your skin. If you make use of gestures these nmay be typified: Other socia
refl exes such as areas and degrees of personal nodesty are al so indicative,
but these require I ong and patient observation and again nay be obscured by
the amesia. Dentition and dental repairs sonetines offer a clue, as does
hairstyling. So now. do you understand the process? Those paraneters to

whi ch we can assign numerical weights are processed in a conputer, which
will then present us a list of places in descending order of probability.

"W will prepare two other such lists. To those worlds nost convenient to
Car f aunge Spaceport we will assign probability factors, and we will try to
codi fy your cultural reflexes: a conplex undertaking, as the amesia no
doubt has muted much of this data, and you have in the meantine acquired a
set of new habits. Still, if you will step into the laboratory, we will try
to nake a reading."

In the laboratory O lave sat Pardero in a nassive chair, fitted receptors to
various parts of his body, and adjusted a battery of contacts to his head.
Over Pardero's eyes he placed optical hem spheres and cl anped ear phones to
his ears.

"First we establish your sensitivity to archetypal concepts. Amesia nay
wel | danpen or distort the responses, and according to MT. Rady yours is an
extraordinary case. Still; if the cerebellumonly is occluded other areas of
the nervous systemw |l provide information. If we get any signals whatever,
we will assunme that their relative strength has renai ned constant. The
recent overlay we will try to screen out. You are to do nothing, nmerely sit
qui et; attenpt neither to feel nor not to feel; your internal faculties wll
provide us all we want to know." He cl osed the heni spheres over Pardero's
eyes. "First, a set of elenental concepts."

To Pardero's eyes and ears were presented scenes and sounds: a sunlit
forest, surf breaking upon a beach, a meadow sprinkled with flowers, a
mountain valley roaring to a wwnter storm a sunset, a starry night, a view
over a cal mocean, a city street, a road wi nding aver placid hills, a
spaceshi p.

"Now anot her series,"” cane Olave's voice. Pardero saw a canpfire surrounded
by shadowy figures, a beautiful nude nmiden, a corpse dangling froma

gi bbet, a warrior in black steel arnor galloping on a horse, a parade of

harl equi ns and cl owns, a sail boat plunging through the waves, three old

| adies sitting on a bench.
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"Next, musics."

A series of musical sounds entered Pardero's ears: a pair of chords, severa
orchestral essays, a fanfare, the nmusic of a harp, a jig, and a nerrydown.

"Now f aces. "

A stern and grizzled nan stared at Pardero, a child, a niddle-aged wonan, a
girl, a face twisted into a sneer, a boy laughing, a man in pain, a wonman
weepi ng.

"Vehicles."
Pardero saw boats, chariots, |andvehicles, aircraft, spaceshi ps.
"The body."

Pardero saw a hand, a face, a tongue, a nose, an abdomen, male and femral e
genital organs, an eye, an open nouth, buttocks, a foot.

" Pl aces.

A cabin beside a | ake, a palace of a dozen dones and cupolas in a garden, a
wooden hut, an urban tenenent, a houseboat, a tenple, a |aboratory, the
mout h of a cave.

"(bj ects. "

A sword, a tree, a coil of rope, a nountain crag, an energy gun, a plow wth
a shovel and hoe, an official proclamation with a red seal, flowers in a
vase, books on a shelf, an open book on a lectern, carpenter's tools, a

sel ection of nusical instrunents, mathenatical adjuncts, a retort, a whip,
an engine, an enbroidered pillow, a set of naps and charts, draughting
instrunments and bl ank paper

"Abstract synbols."

Patterns appeared before Pardero's vision: conbinations of |ines,
geonetrical shapes, nunbers, linguistic characters, a clenched fist, a
pointing finger, a foot with small w ngs growing fromthe ankles.

"And finally . . ." Pardero saw hinself - froma distance, then cl ose at
hand. He | ooked into his own face.

Al ave renoved the apparatus. "The sighals were extrenely faint but
perceptible. We have recorded your psychonetrics and now can establish your
so-cal led cultural index."

"What have you | earned?"

Ol ave gave Pardero a rather queer |ook. "Your reactions are inconsistent,
to use an understatenent. You would seemto derive froma nost renarkable
society. You fear the dark, yet it challenges and exalts you. You fear
worren; you are made uneasy by the fermale body - still the concept of
femninity tantalizes you. You respond positively to martial tactics, heroic
encounters, weapons and uniforns; on the other hand you abhor viol ence and
pai n. Your other reactions are equally contradictory. The question becones,
do all these strange responses forma pattern, or do they indicate
derangenment? | will not speculate. The data have been fed into an integrator
together with the other material | mentioned. No doubt the report is ready
for us."

"I amalnobst afraid to exanmine it," murnured Pardero. "I would seemto be

uni que. "
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Ol ave nade no further comrent; they returned to the office, where O T.

Kol odin waited patiently. Froma register Olave drew forth a square of
white paper. "Here is our report."” In a nanner perhaps unconsci ously
dramatic he studied the printout. "A pattern has appeared." He read the
sheet again. "Ah yes . . . Eighteen localities on five worlds are
identified. The probabilities for four of these worlds, with seventeen of
the localities, aggregate three percent. The probability for the single
locality on the fifth world is rated at eighty-nine percent, which under the
circunstances is equivalent to near-certainty. In my opinion, Master
Pardero, or whatever your nane, you are a Rhune fromthe Rhune Real ns, east
of Port Mar on the North Continent of Marune, Al astor 933."

(1) A drab translation of the word geisling, which carries warner and dearer
connot ati ons.

Chapter 3

In the blue- and white-tiled | obby Kol odin asked Pardero: "Wll - so you are
a Rhune. \What then? Do you recogni ze the word?"

“Not at all."

"l suspected not."

Olave joined them "Let's go acquaint ourselves with this world of yours.
The Ring is directly bel ow, Chanber 933 will be on Level Five. To the
descendor!"

As the bubbl e dropped them down the |evels, Kolodin discoursed upon the R ng

of Wrlds. "- one of the few areas controlled by entrance pernmit. Not so in
the early days. Anyone might visit his world's chanber and there perform
what ever nui sance entered his head, such as witing his nane on the wall, or

inserting a pininto the globe at the site of his home, or altering the
| ineage of local nobility; or placing scurrilous reports into the records.
As a result we nust now decl are oursel ves."

"Luckily ny credentials will facilitate the matter," aid Olave drily.

The formalities acconplished, an attendant took themto that portal numbered
933 and all owed them adm ttance.

In the center of the chanber a globe ten feet in dianeter floated close
above the floor, rotating easily to the touch. "And there you see Marune,"
said Kolodin. "Does it appear famliar? . . . As | expected."

O | ave touched the globe. "A small dense world of no great popul ation. The
color gradients represent relief; Marune is a nobst rugged world. Notice

t hese peaks and chasns! The olive green areas are polar tundra; the snooth
blue nmetal is open water: not a great deal, relatively speaking. Note too
these vast equatorial bogs! Certainly there is little habitable land." He
touched a button; the globe sparkled with small pink Iight-points. "There
you see the population distribution: Port Mar seenms to be the largest city.
But feel free to | ook around the chanber; perhaps you will see sonething to
stinmulate your nmenory."

Pardero noved here and there, studying the exhibits, charts, and cases with
only tentative interest. Presently he asked in a rather hollow voice: "How
far away is this planet?"
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Kol odin took himto a three-dinmensional representation of Al astor C uster.
"Here we are. on Nunenes, beside this yellow star.” He touched a button, a
red indicator blinked, near the side of the display. "There is Marune,

al most at the Cold Edge, in the Fontinella Wsp. Bruse-Tansel is sonewhere
about there, where those grid lines cone together." He noved to another
display. "This represents the |ocal environnent: a four-star group. Mrune
is" - he touched a button - "at the end of the red arrow, orbiting cl ose
around the orange dwarf Furad. The green star is Cirse, the blue dwarf is
Gsno, the red dwarf is Maddar. A spectacular location for a planet, anong
such a frolic of stars! Maddar and Cirse swi ng close around each other;
Furad, with Marune keeping its nonthly orbit, curves around Gsno; the four
stars dance a fine saraband down the Fontinella Wsp."

Then Kol odin read froma placard on the wall. "' On Marune, day and ni ght do
not alternate as is the case with nost planets. Instead, there are varying
conditions of |ight, depending upon which sun or suns rule the sky; and
these periods are designated by a specific nonenclature. Aud, isp, red
rowan, green rowan, and unber are the ordinary gradations. N ght occurs at
intervals regul ated by a conplex pattern, on the average about once every
thirty days.

"' Most of Marune is poorly adapted to hunman habitation and the population is
smal |, divided about equally between agriculturists of the | owl and sl opes
and residents of the several cities, of which Port Mar is by far the nost

i nportant. East of Port Mar are the Muntain Real ns, inhabited by those

al oof and eccentric warrior-scholars known as Rhunes, whose nunbers are not
accurately known. The native fauna includes a quasi-intelligent biped of

pl aci d di sposition: the Fwai-chi. These creatures inhabit highland forests
and are protected from nol estati on both by statute and by |ocal custom For
nmore detailed information, consult the catal ogue.'"

Pardero went to the gl obe and presently discovered Port Mar. To the east
rose a succession of enornous nountain ranges, the high crags rising past
the tinber line, up past snow and gl aciers, into regi ons where rain and
snowfall no longer existed. A nultitude of small rivers drained the region,
wanderi ng al ong narrow upl and val |l eys, expanding to become | akes, pouring
over precipices to reconstitute thenselves in new | akes or new streans

bel ow. Certain of the valleys were nanmed: Haun, CGorgetto, Zangloreis,
Eccord, Wntaree, D sbague, Mrluke, Tuillin, Scharrode, Ronduce, a dozen
others, all sounding of an odd or archaic dialect. Sone of the names |ay
easy on his tongue, as if he well knew their proper pronunciation; and when
Kol odi n, peering over his shoulder, read them off, he noticed the faulty

i nflections, though he told Kol odin nothing of this.

Olave called himand indicated a tall glass case. "Wat do you think of
t hi s?"

"Who are they?"
"An eiodarkal trisnet."
"Those words nean nothing to ne."

"They are Rhune terns, of course; | thought you m ght recognize them An
"eiodark' is a high-ranking baron; 'trisme' is an institution anal ogous to
marriage. 'Trisnet' designates the people involved."

Pardero inspected the two figures. Both were represented to be tall, spare,
dark-haired, and fair of conplexion. The man wore a conplicated costune of
dark red cloth, a vest of black netal strips, a cerenonial helmet contrived
of black netal and black fabric. The woman wore garnents sonewhat sinpler: a
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| ong shapel ess gown of gray gauze, white slippers, a |oose black cap which
franed the white starkly nodel ed features.

"Typi cal Rhunes," said Olave. "They totally reject cosnmopolitan standards
and styles. Notice themas they stand there. Cbserve the cool and

di spassi onate expressions. Notice also, their garments have no el enents in
common, a clear signal that in the Rhune society male and femal e rol es
differ. Each is a nystery to the other; they m ght be menbers of different
races!" He gl anced sharply at Pardero. "Do they suggest anything to you?"

"They are not strange, no nore than the | anguage was strange at Carfaunge."

"Just so." Crossing the chanber to a projection screen, Al ave touched
buttons. "Here is Port Mar, on the edge of the highlands."

A voice fromthe screen supplied a conmentary to the scene. "You view the
city Port Mar as you might froman aircar approaching fromthe south. The
time is aud, which is to say, full daylight, with Furad, Maddar, Gsnpb, and
Crse in the sky."

The screen displayed a panorama of smmll residences hal f-conceal ed by
foliage: structures built of dark tinmber and pink-tan stucco. The roofs rose
at steep pitches, joining in all manner of irregular angles and eccentric
gabl es: a style quaint and unusual. In nmany cases the houses had been
extended and enl arged, the additions growing casually fromthe old
structures like crystals growing fromcrystals. Qher structures, abandoned,
had fallen into ruins. "These houses were built by Mjars, the origina

i nhabi tants of Marune. Very few pure-blooded Majars remain; the race is

al nost extinct, and Majartown is falling into disuse. The Majars, with the
Rhunes, naned the planet, which originally was known as ' Mpj ar- Rhune'. The
Rhunes, arriving upon Marune, deci mated the Mjars, but were expelled by
the Wielminto the eastern nountains, where to this day they are all owed no
weapons of energy or attack."

The angle of view shifted to a hostelry of stately proportions. The
comment at or spoke: "Here you see the Royal Rhune Hotel, invariably
patroni zed by those Rhunes who nust visit Port Mar. The managenent is
attentive to the special and particul ar Rhune needs."

The view shifted across a river to a district sonewhat nore nodern. "You now
observe the New Town," said the commentator. "The Port Mar Coll ege of Arts
and Technics, situated nearby, clains a distinguished faculty and al nost ten
thousand students, deriving both fromPort Mar and fromthe agricultura
tracts to the south and west. There are no Rhunes in attendance at the

coll ege.”

Pardero asked Ol ave, "And why is that?"

"The Rhunes prefer their own educational processes."
"They seem an unusual people.”

"I n many respects.”

"And | am one of these remarkabl e persons.”

"So it would seem Let us look into the Mouuntain Realns." O 1lave consulted
an index. "First 1'll show you one of the autochthones: the Fwai-chi, as
they are called." He touched a button, to reveal a high nmountainside patched
with snow and sparsely forested with gnarled black trees. The vi ew expanded
toward one of these trees, to center upon the rugose brown-bl ack trunk,
which stirred and noved. Away fromthe tree shanbl ed a bul ky brown-bl ack
biped with a | cose pelt, all shags and tatters. The conment ator spoke: "Here

file:/lIF|/rah/Jack%20Vance/Jack%20Vance%20-%20Marune%20v1.0.txt (21 of 105) [7/1/03 1:31:23 AM]



file://1F|/rah/Jack%20V ancel Jack %20V ance%20-%20M arune%20v1.0.txt

you see a Fwai-chi. These creatures, after their own fashion, are
intelligent, and as such they are protected by the Connatic. The shags of
its skin are not nerely canpufl age agai nst the snow bears; they are organs
for the production of hornones and the reproductive stinule. Cccasionally
the Fwai-chi will be seen nibbling each other; they are ingesting a stuff
which reacts with a bud on the wall of their stomachs. The bud devel ops into
an infant, which in due course is vonited into the world. Along the trailing
fringes of other shags other semivital stinules are produced.

"The Fwai-chi are placid, but not helpless if provoked too far; indeed they
are said to possess inportant parapsychic competence, and no one dares
nmol est them ™

The view shifted, down the nountainside to the valley floor. A village of
fifty stone houses occupi ed a neadow beside the river; froma bluff a tal
mansi on, or castle, overlooked the valley. To Kolodin's eye, the mansion, or
castle, evinced an archaic overel aboration of shape and detail; additionally
the proportions appeared cranped, the construction disproportionately heavy,
the windows too few, too tall and narrow. He put to Pardero a question

"What do you think of this?"

"I don't renenber it." Pardero raised his hands to his tenples, pressed and
rubbed. "I feel pressure; | want to see no nore."

"Certainly not," declared Olave jauntily. "We'll go at once." And he added:
"Come up to ny office; 1'Il pour you a sedative, and you'll feel |ess
perturbation."”

Returning to the Connatic's Hospital, Pardero sat silently for nobst of the
trip. At last he asked Kol odin: "How soon can | go to Marune?"

"Whenever you l|ike," said, Kolodin, and then added, in the tentative voice
of a person hoping to persuade a captious child: "But why hurry? |Is the
hospital so dreary? Take a few weeks to study and | earn, and to make sone
careful plans."

"I want to learn two names: my own and that of mnmy eneny."

Kol odi n blinked. He had m scal cul ated the intensity of Pardero's enptions.
"Perhaps no eneny exists," stated Kol odin sonewhat ponderously. "He is not
absol utely necessary to your condition."

Pardero nmanaged a small sour snile. "Wen | arrived at the Carfaunge
spaceport, ny hair had been hacked short. | considered it a nystery until |
saw t he sinmul ated Rhune eiodark. Did you notice his hair?"

"I't was combed straight over the scal p and down across the neck."
"And this is a distinctive style?"

"Well - it's hardly common, though not bizarre or unique. It is distinctive
enough to facilitate identification."

Pardero nodded gloomly. "My enemy intended that no one should identify me
as a Rhune. He cut ny hair, dressed me in a clown's suit, then put me on a
spaceshi p and sent ne across the Cluster, hoping | would never return."”

"So it would seem Still, why did he not sinply kill you and roll you into a
di tch? How much nore decisive!"

"Rhunes fear killing, except in war: this | have |earned fromd|lave."

Kol odin surreptitiously studied Pardero who sat broodi ng across the
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| andscape. Remarkable the alteration! In a few hours, froma person

uni nf orned, vague, and confused, Pardero had becone a nman purposeful and
integrated; a man, so Kol odin woul d guess, of strong passions under stern
control, and after all was not this the way of the Rhunes? "For the sake of
argunent, let us assunme that this eneny exists," said Kol odin |aboriously.
"He knows you; you do not know him You will arrive at Port Mar at a

di sadvant age, and perhaps at considerable risk."

Pardero seened al nost anmused. "So then, nmust | avoid Port Mar? | reckon on
this risk; | intend to prepare against it."

"And how will you so prepare?”

"First | want to | earn as nuch as possible about the Rhunes."

"Si npl e enough, " said Kol odin. "The know edge is in Chanber 933. Wat next?"
"l have not decided."

Sensi ng evasion, Kolodin pursed his lips. "The Connatic's law is exact:
Rhunes are all owed neither energy weapons nor airvehicles."

Pardero grinned. "I amno Rhune until | learn ny identity."

"In a technical sense, this is true," said Kolodin cautiously.

Sonet hi ng over a nonth | ater Kol odin acconpani ed Pardero to the Centra
Spaceport at Conmarice, and out across the field to the Dyl as Extranuator.
The two sai d goodbye at the enbarkation ranmp. "I probably will never see you
again," said Kolodin, and much as | would like to know the outcone of your
quest, | probably will never learn."

Pardero replied in a flat voice, "I thank you for your help and for your
personal ki ndness."

From a Rhune, thought Kol odin, even an occluded Rhune, this was al nost
ef fusi veness. He spoke in a guarded voice: "A nonth ago you hinted at your
need for a weapon. Have you obtai ned such an itenP"

"No," said Pardero. "I thought to wait until | was beyond the range of the
Connatic's imredi ate attention, so to speak."

Wth furtive glances to left and right Kolodin tucked a small carton into
Pardero's pocket. "You are now carrying a Dys Mddel G Skull-splitter
Instructions are included in the package. Don't flourish it about; the | aws
are explicit. Good-by, good |uck, and comrunicate with nme if possible."

"Again, thank you." Pardero cl asped Kol odi n's shoul ders, then turned away
and boarded the ship.

Kol odin returned to the term nal and ascended to the observation deck. Half
an hour |ater he watched the black, red and gold spaceship loft into the
air, slide off and away from Numenes.

Chapter 4

During the month previous to his departure, Pardero spent many hours in
Chanber 933 along the Ring of Wrlds. Kol odin occasionally kept himconpany;
Cswen Ol ave, as often, canme down fromhis offices to discuss the perplexing
habits of the Rhunes.

file:/lIF|/rah/Jack%20Vance/Jack%20Vance%20-%20Marune%20v1.0.txt (23 of 105) [7/1/03 1:31:23 AM]



file://1F|/rah/Jack%20V ancel Jack %20V ance%20-%20M arune%20v1.0.txt

Ol ave prepared a chart which he insisted that Pardero menori ze.

I I I I I I
| | FURAD | OSMO | MADDAR | CIRSE |
I I I I I I
I I I I X I X I
| AWD | X | X | EITHER OR BOTH |
I I I I I I
I I I I I I
| ISP | | X | X | WTH OR |
I I I I I X I
| CHLL | | | | WTHOUT |
| Isk | I X I I I
I I I I I I
I I I I X I X I
| UMBER | X | | EITHER OR BOTH |
I I I I I I
| LORN | I I I I
| UMBER | X I I I I
I I I I I I
I I I I I I
| ROWAN | I I X I X I
I I I I I I
| RED | I I I I
| ROWAN | I I X I I
I I I I I I
| GREEN | I I I I
| ROWAN | I I I X I
I I I I I I
I I I I I I
| MRK | I I I I
I I I I I I

"The chart indicates Marune's ordinary conditions of daylight(1l), during
whi ch the character of the | andscape changes profoundly. The population is
naturally affected, and nost especially the Rhunes." Ol ave's voice had
taken on a pedantic suavity, and he enunciated his words with precision
"Port Mar is hardly notable for sophistication. The Rhunes, however,
consider Port Mar a nost worldly place, characterized by shanel ess

al i mentation, slackness, laxity, and a kind of bestial |asciviousness to
whi ch they apply the term'sebalism'

"In the Add Town at Port Mar a handful of exiles live - young Rhunes who
have rebel |l ed against their society, or who have been ejected for |apses of
conduct. They are a denvoralized, niserable, and bitter group; all criticize
their parents, who, so they claim have w thheld counsel and gui dance. To

a certain extent this is true; Rhunes feel that their precepts are

sel f-evident even to the understanding of a child - which of course they are
not; nowhere in the Custer are conventions nore arbitrary. For instance,
the process of ingesting food is considered as deplorable as the fina

out come of digestion, and eating is done as privately as possible. The child
is supposed to arrive at this viewpoint as well as other Rhune conventions
automatically. He is expected to excel in arcane and inpractical skills; he
must quell his sebalism"”

Pardero stirred restlessly. "You have used this word before; | do not
understand it."

"It is the special Rhune concept for sexuality, which the Rhunes find
di sgusting. How then do they procreate? It is cause for wonder. But they
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have sol ved the problemw th el egance and ingenuity. During mrk, in the
dark of the suns, they undergo a renmarkable transformation. Do you wish to
hear about it? If so, you nust allow me a neasure of discursiveness, as the
subj ect is nost wonderful

"About once a nonth, the land grows dark, and the Rhunes becone restless.
Sone | ock thenselves into their homes; others array thenselves in odd
costunmes and go forth into the night where they performthe nost astonishing
deeds. The baron whose rectitude i s unquestioned robs and beats one of his
tenants. A staid matron commits daring acts of unnentionable depravity. No
one who allows hinself to be accessible is safe. Wiat a nystery then! How to
reconcil e such conduct with the decorum of daylight? No one tries to do so;
ni ght - deeds are consi dered hardshi ps for which no one is held responsible,
like nightmares. Mrk is a tinme of unreality. Events during mirk are unreal,
and guilt has no basis.

"During mrk, sebalismis rampant. Indeed, sexual activity occurs only as a

ni ght-deed, only in the guise of rape. Marriage - '"trisme,' as it is called
- is never considered a sexual pairing, but rather an alliance - a joining
of economic or political forces. Sexual acts, if they occur, will be

ni ght -deeds - acts of purported rape. The male participant wears a bl ack
garment over his shoul ders, arns, and upper chest, and boots of black cloth.
Over his head he wears a man-mask. His torso is naked. He is purposely
grotesque, an abstraction of male sexuality. Hi s costume depersonalizes him
and maxim zes the fantasy or unreal elenments. The man enters the chanber
where the woman sl eeps, or pretends to sleep; and in utter silence

copul ati on occurs. Neither virginity nor its absence is significant, nor are
either so much as a subject for specul ation. The Rhune dial ect contains no
such word.

"So there you have the state of '"trisne.' Between trisnmetics friendship may
exist, but the two address each other formally. Intinmacy between any two
people is rare. Roons are |large, so that fol k need not huddl e together, nor
even approach. No person purposely touches another; in fact the occupations
whi ch require physical contact, such as barbering, doctoring,
clothes-fitting, are considered pariah trades. For such services the Rhunes
journey into Port Mar. A parent neither strikes nor caresses his child; a
warrior attenpts to kill his eneny at a distance, and weapons such as swords
and daggers have only cerenonial function

"Now al l ow ne to describe the act of eating. On those rare occasions when a
Rhune is forced to dine in the conpany of others he ingests his food behind
a napkin, or at the back of a device unique to Marune: a screen on a netal
pedestal, placed before the diner's face. At formal banquets no food is
served - only wafts of varied and conplicated odors, the selection and
presentation being considered a creative skill.

"The Rhunes | ack hunor. They are highly sensitive to insult; a Rhune will
never submit to ridicule. Lifelong friends nust reckon with each other's
sensibilities and then rely upon a conplicated etiquette to lubricate social
occasions. In short, it seens as if the Rhunes deny thenselves all the usua
human pl easures. What do they substitute?

"In the first place, the Rhune is exquisitely sensitive to his | andscapes of
mount ai n, nmeadow, forest, and sky - all changing with the changi ng nbodes of
day. He reckons his land by its aesthetic appeal; he will connive a lifetine
to gain a few choice acres. He enjoys ponp, protocol, heraldic mnutiae; his
niceties and graces are judged as carefully as the figures of a ballet. He
prides hinself on his collection of sherliken scales; or the eneral ds which
he has mined, cut, and polished with his own hands; or his Arah magic
wheel s, inported fromhal fway across the Gaean Reach. He will perfect
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hi nsel f in special mathematics, or an ancient |anguage, or the |ore of
fanfares, or all three, or three other abstrusities. His calligraphy and
draftsmanship are taken for granted; his life work is his Book of Deeds,
whi ch he executes and illustrates and decorates with fervor and exactitude.
A few of these books have reached the market; in the Reach they conmand
enornous prices as curi os.

"The Rhune is not a likeable man. He is so sensitive as to be truculent; he
is contenmptuous of all other races than the Rhune. He is sel f-centered,
arrogant, unsynpathetic in his judgnents.

"Naturally | allude to the typical Rhune, fromwhom an individual may
deviate, and everything | have said applies no less to the wonen as the nen.

"The Rhunes display correspondingly large virtues: dignity, courage, honor,
intellects of inconprehensible conplexity - though here again, individuals
may differ fromthe norm

"Anyone who owns | and considers hinself an aristocrat, and the hierarchy
descends from kai ark, through kang, eiodark, baronet, baron, knight, and
squire. The Fwai-chi have retreated fromthe Real ms, but still make their

pi | gri mages through the upper forests and al ong the high places. There is no
interaction between the two races.

"Needl ess to say, anopbng a people so passionate, proud, and reckless, and so
anxi ous to expand their |and holdings, conflict is not unknown. The force of
the Connatic's Second Edict and, nore effectively, an enbargo upon energy
weapons, has elimnated formal war. But raids and forays are common, and
enmties last forever. The rules of warfare are based upon two principles.
First, no man may attack a person of higher rank than hinsel f; second, since
bl ood violence is a mrk-deed, killing is achieved at a distance with

bl ast-bolts; aristocrats however use swords and so denonstrate fortitude
Odinary warriors will not look at a man in the face and kill hinm such an
act haunts a man forever - unless the act is done by mrk, when it becones
no nore than a nightmare. But only if unplanned. Prenmeditated nurder by mrk
is vile murder."

Pardero said, "Now | know why ny eneny sent ne off to Bruse-Tansel instead
of leaving ne dead in a ditch."

"There is a second argument against murder: it cannot be conceal ed. The
Fwai - chi detect crimes, and no one escapes; it is said that they can taste a
dead man's bl ood and cite all the circunstances of his death.”

On this evening Pardero and Kol odin chose to spend the night in the tourist
chanmbers on the | ower decks of the tower. Kol odin nade a videophone call and
returned with a slip of paper, which he handed to Pardero. "The results of
my inquiries. | asked nyself, what ship | eaving Port Mar would | and you at
Carfaunge Spaceport on tenth Mariel Gaean? Traffic Central's conputer
provided a name and a date. On 2 Ferario Gaean the Berenicia of the Black
and Red Line departed Port Mar. Modre than likely you were aboard."

Pardero tucked the paper into his pocket. "Another matter which concerns ne:
how do | pay ny passage to Marune? | have no noney."

Kol odi n nade an expansive gesture. "No difficulties there. Your
rehabilitation includes an extra thousand ozols for just this purpose. Any
nmore worries?"

Pardero grinned. "Lots of them"

"You'll have an interesting tinme of it," said Kol odin.
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The Dyl as Extranuator drove out past the Pentagram circled the diademin
the horn of the Unicorn, and coasted into Tsanbara, Al astor 1317. Here
Pardero nmade connection with a ship of the Black and Red Line which, after
touching into a nunber of renote little places, veered off along the
Fontinella Wsp and presently approached an isol ated system of four dwarfs
respectively orange, blue, green, and red.

Marune, Al astor 933, expanded bel ow, to show a surface sonewhat dark and
heavy textured below its fleets and shoals of clouds. The ship descended and
settled upon the Port Mar Spaceport. Pardero and a dozen other passengers
alighted, surrendered their |ast ticket coupon, passed through the | obby and
out upon the soil of Marune.

The tinme was isp. Gsno gl ared blue hal fway up the southern sky; Maddar rode
at the zenith; Cirse peered over the northeast horizon. The light was a
trifle cold, but rich with those overtones provided by Maddar and Cirse, so
that objects cast a three-phase shadow

Pardero halted before the termnnal, |ooked around the | andscape, across the
sky, inhaled a deep breath, exhaled. The air tasted fresh, cool, and tart,
unli ke both the dank air of Bruse-Tansel and the warm sweet air of Nunenes.
The suns sliding in different directions across the sky, the subtle lights,
the taste of the air, soothed an ache in his mnd he had not heretofore
noticed. Amle to the west the structures of Port Mar stood clear and
crisp; beyond the land fell away. The view seenmed not at all strange. Wence
came the famliarity? Fromresearch in Chanber 933? O fromhis own
experience? To the east the land swelled and rose in recedi ng nasses of ever
hi gher nountains, reaching up to awesone hei ghts. The peaks gl eaned white
with snow and gray with granite scree; below, bands of dark forest nuted the
sl opes. Mass collided with light to create shape and shadow, the clarity of
the air as it swept through the spaces was al nost pal pabl e.

The waiting bus sounded an inpatient chine; Pardero slowy clinbed aboard,
and the bus noved off along the Avenue of Strangers toward Port Mar.

The attendant nade an announcenent: "First stop, the Traveler's Inn. Second,
the Qutworld Inn. Then the Royal Rhune Hotel. Then over the bridge into New
Town for the Cassander Inn and the University Inn."

Pardero chose the Qutworld I nn which seened sufficiently | arge and
i npersonal . I mmnence hung in the air, so heavy that his eneny nust al so be
oppr essed.

Pardero cautiously surveyed the | obby of the Qutworld Inn, but saw only
off-world fol k who paid himno heed. The hotel personnel ignored him So
far, so good

He took a lunch of soup, cold neat, and bread in the dining room as much to
compose himself as to appease his appetite. He lingered at the table
reviewing his plans. To broadcast the fewest ripples of disturbance, he nust
move softly, delicately, working fromthe periphery inward

He | eft the hotel and sauntered back up the Avenue of Strangers toward the
green-gl ass done of the spaceport termnal. As he wal ked, Gsno di pped | ow
and sank behind the western edge of Port Mar. |sp becanme rowan, with G rse
and Maddar yet in the sky, to produce a warmsoft light that hung in the air
I'i ke haze.

Arriving at the terninal, Pardero entered and went to the reception desk
The clerk canme forward - a small portly man with the ci nnanon skin and
gol den eyes of an upper-caste Mjar, one of those who lived in the tinber
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and stucco houses on the slopes at the back of Od Town.
"How may | serve you, sir?"
Clearly Pardero aroused in his mnd no quiver of recognition

"Per haps you can provide ne sone information," said Pardero. "On or about 2
Ferario, | took passage aboard the Berenicia of the Black and Red Line. One
of the other passengers asked ne to performa snall errand, which | was
unabl e to achieve. Now | nust notify himbut | have forgotten his nane, and
I would Iike to glance at the rel evant passenger list."

"No difficulties here, sir; the ledger is easily consulted." A display
screen lit up; the clerk turned a knob; figures and listings flicked past.
"Here we are at 2 Ferario. Quite correct, sir. The Berenicia arrived, took
aboard ei ght passengers, and departed."

Pardero studi ed the passenger list. "Wiy are the names in different col ums?"

"By order of the Denographical Institute, so that they may gauge traffic
bet ween the worlds. Here are transients upon Marune taking departure. These
nanes - only two, as you see - represent fol k of Marune bound for other
wor |l ds."

"My man woul d be one of these. Wich ones took passage to Bruse- Tansel ?"

The cl erk, somewhat puzzled, consulted the list "Neither. Baron Shinrod' s
destination was Xanpias. The Noble Serle G aize boarded the ship on an
'open' ticket."

"What sort of ticket is this?"

"It is often purchased by a tourist who |acks a fixed destination. The
ticket provides a stipulated nunber of travel-units; when these are
exhausted the tourist purchases further units to fit his particular needs."

"This 'open ticket' used by Serle d aize, how far mght it have taken hin®
To Bruse-Tansel, for instance?"

"The Berenicia does not put into Bruse-Tansel, but let ne see. One hundred
and forty-eight ozols to Dadarni sse Junction; to Bruce-Tassel one hundred
and two ozols . . . Yes, indeed. You will notice that the Noble Serle d aize
bought an open ticket to the value of two hundred and fifty ozols: to

Bruce- Tassel exactly."

"So: Serle Gaize. This is nmy man." Pardero reflected upon the nanme. It
| acked all resonance, all famliar flavor. He passed two ozols across the
counter to the clerk, who took themw th grave courtesy.

Pardero asked: "Who sold the ticket to Serle d ai se?"
"The initial is 'Y ; that would be Yanek, on the next shift."

"Per haps you coul d tel ephone Yanek and ask if he recalls the circunstances.
I will pay five ozols for significant information."

The clerk eyed Pardero sidelong. "Wat sort of information do you consider
si gni ficant ?"

"Who bought the ticket? | doubt if Serle Qaize did so hinself. He nust have
come with a conpani on whose identity | wish to learn.”

The clerk went to a tel ephone and spoke in a guarded manner, fromtune to
time glancing over his shoulder toward. Pardero. At last he returned, his
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manner sonewhat subdued. "Yanek barely recalls the matter. He believes that
the ticket was bought by a person in a black Rhune cape, who also wore a
gray casque with a visor and malar flaps, so that his features nmade no

i mpressi on upon Yanek. The tinme was busy; Yanek was preoccupi ed and noticed
no nore."

"This is not the information | require," Pardero grunbled. "Is there anyone
who can tell ne nore?"

"l can think of no one, sir.

"Very wel .’
cooperation."

Par dero counted down another two ozols. "This is for your kind

"Thank you, sir. Allow nme to make a suggestion. The Rhunes who visit Port
Mar without exception use the Royal Rhune Hotel. Information, however, may
be hard to come by."

"Thank you for the suggestion."
"Are you not a Rhune yourself, sir?"
"After a fashion, yes."

The cl erk nodded and uttered a soft chuckle. "A Majar will nistake a Rhune
never indeed, oh never "

In a pensive nobod Pardero returned al ong the Avenue of Strangers. The

| earned conputations of MT. Rady, the sociopsychic deductions of Oswen

Al ave had been validated. Still, by what obscure neans had the Mjar
recogni zed hin? His features were not at all peculiar; his pignmentation was
hardly distinctive; his clothes and hairstyle were, by cosnopolitan
standards, ordinary enough; in short, he differed little fromany other
guest at the Qutworld Inn. No doubt he betrayed himsel f by unconscious
gestures or attitudes; perhaps he was nore of a Rhune than he felt hinself
to be.

The Avenue of Strangers ended at the river; as Pardero reached the bridge
Madder sl anted behind the western | owl ands; C rse noved slowy up the sky:
green rowan. Green ripples flickered across the water; the white walls of
New Town shone pal e appl e-green. Along the riverfront festoons of lights
appeared, indicating places of entertainnent: beer gardens, dance pavilions,
restaurants. Pardero scow ed at the brashness of the scene, then gave a soft
rueful snort. Had he surprised a set of Rhune attitudes surfacing through
hi s amesi a?

Pardero turned into the narrow Street of Brass Bones, which curved gradually
up-sl ope, between ancient structures of age-blackened wood. The shops facing
out upon the street uniformly showed a pair of high wi ndows, a brass-bound
door, and only the nobst unobtrusive indication as to their wares, as if each
strove to exceed his neighbor in reserve.

The Street of Brass Boxes ended in a di mshadowed square, surrounded by
curio shops, bookstores, specialty houses of many varieties. Pardero saw his
first Rhunes, noving fromshop to shop, pondering the nerchandi se,

indicating their needs to the Mjar shopkeepers with indifferent flicks of
the finger. None of them so much as gl anced toward Pardero, which caused him
irrationally nixed feelings.

He crossed the square and turned up the Avenue of Black Jangkars to an
arched portal in a stone wall. He passed beneath and approached the Roya
Rhune Hotel. He halted before the vestibule. Once inside the Royal Rhune
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there could be no turning back; he must accept the consequences of his
return to Marune.

Through the tall doors stepped two nen and a worman - the nmen wearing
costunmes of beige and black with dark red sashes, so simlar as to suggest
mlitary uniforns; the wonan, alnost as tall as either of the nen, wore a
tight blue-gray body suit, with an indigo cape draping from bl ack

epaul ettes: a node considered suitable far visits to Port Mar, where the
formal gauze gowns of the Realms were inappropriate. The three marched past
Pardero, each allowi ng hima single glance. Pardero sensed no flicker of
recognition. Small cause for surprise since the Rhunes nunbered well over a
hundr ed t housand.

Par dero pushed aside the tall gaunt doors which seenmed a part of the Rhune
architectural environment. The | obby was an enornous hi gh-ceilinged room
wi th sounds echoing across a bare russet and black tile floor. The chairs
were uphol stered in leather. The central table displayed a variety of
techni cal magazines and at the far end of the rooma rack held brochures
advertising tools, chenmicals, craft supplies, papers and inks, rare woods
and stones. A tall narrow arch flanked by columms of fluted green stone
conmmuni cated with the office. Pardero | ooked briefly around the | obby and
passed through the arch.

A clerk of advanced age rose to his feet and approached the counter; despite
age, a bald head, and unctuous wattles, his manner was alert and
punctilious. In an instant he assessed Pardero, his garnents and manneri sns,
and perfornmed a bow of precisely calibrated courtesy. "How nmay we oblige
you, sir?" As he spoke a trace of uncertainty seemed to enter his nanner.

"Several nonths ago," said Pardero, "about the first of Ferario to be nore
precise, | was a guest at this hotel, and I wish to refresh ny
recoll ections. WII you be so good as to show ne the records for this date?"

"As you require, Your Dignity."(2) The clerk turned Pardero a second

hal f-surreptitious side-glance, and his manner altered even further,
becom ng tinged with doubt, or uneasiness, or even anxiety. He bent with an
al nrost audi bl e creaking of vertebrae and el evated a | eather-bound | edger to
the counter. Wth a reverential flourish he parted the covers, and one by
one turned the pages, each of which. displayed a schematic chart of the
hotel's accommdations, with notations in inks of various colors. "Here,
Dignity, is the date you nmention. If you choose to advise nme, | wll assist
you."

Pardero inspected the | edger, but could not deci pher the archaic calligraphy.

In a voice nmeant to convey an exquisite and conprehensive discretion the
clerk spoke on. "On this phase our facilities were not overextended. In our
"Sincere Courtesy' wi ng, we housed the trisnets(3) of various gentlefol k.
You will notice the chambers so indicated. In our 'Approbation
acconmodati ons we served the Ei odark Torde and the Wrwove Ippolita, with
their respective trisnets. The 'Altitude' suite was occupied by the Kaiark
Ri anl |l e of Eccord, the Krai ke Dervas, the Lissolet Merio. In the
"Hyperion' suite we entertained the | ate Kaiark Jochai m of Scharrode, may
hi s ghost be quickly appeased, with the Krai ke Singhalissa, the Kangs Efraim
and Destian, and the Lissolet Sthelany." The clerk turned his trenbling and
dubi ous snile upon Pardero. "Do | not now have the honor of addressing His
Force the new Kai ark of Scharrode?"

Pardero sai d sonewhat ponderously: "You recognize ne then?"

"Yes, Your Force, now that | have spoken with you. | admit to confusion;
your presence has altered in a way which | hardly know how to explain. You
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seem shall we say, nore mature, nore controlled, and of course your foreign
garments enhance these differences. But | amcertain that | amright." The
clerk peered in sudden doubt. "Am | not, Your Force?"

Pardero smiled coolly. "How could you denonstrate the fact one way or the
ot her without ny assurance?"

The clerk nmuffled an exclamation. Miuttering under his breath he brought to
the counter a second | eather-bound volune, twice the size of the | edger. He
gl anced peevishly toward Pardero, then turned thick pages of pale brown

par chnment .

Pardero asked: "Wat book is that?"

The clerk | ooked up fromthe pages, and now his gray old |ips sagged
incredul ously. "I have here the Great Rhune Al nmanac. Are you not famliar
with it?"

Pardero managed a curt nod. "Show ne the fol k who occupi ed the Hyperion
suite. "

"I nexorabl e Force, | was about to do so." The clerk turned pages. On the

| eft were geneal ogi cal charts, |adders, |inkages, and trees, indited in rich
i nks of various colors; on the right photographs were arranged in patterns
relative to the charts: thousands upon thousands of nanes, an equal nunber
of likenesses. The clerk turned pages wth naddeni ng deliberation. At |ast
he halted, pondered a nonent, then tapped the page with his finger. "The

| i neage of Scharrode."

Pardero could restrain himself no | onger. He turned the vol une about and
studi ed the phot ogr aphs.

Hal fway down the page a pale-haired man of mddle maturity |ooked forth. His
face, angul ar and bl eak, suggested an interesting conplexity of character.
The forehead m ght have been that of a scholars the wi de nouth seened
conposed agai nst sone unwel core or unfashi onabl e enption, such as hunor.

The superscription read: Jochaim House of Benbuphar, Seventy-ninth Kaiark

A green linkage led to the still face of a wonman, her expression

unf at homabl e. The caption read: Alferica, House of Jent. Below, a heavy
maroon line led to the countenance of an unsniling young man: a face which
Pardero recogni zed as his own. The caption read: Efraim House of Benbuphar,
Kang of the Realm

At | east | now know ny name, thought Pardero. | am Efraim and | was Kang,
and now | am Kai ark. | ama man of high rank! He | ooked up at the clerk,
surprising a shrewd and intent scrutiny. "You are curious,”" said Efraim

"There is no nystery. | have been of f-planet and have just returned. | know
not hi ng of what has happened in ny absence. The Kaiark Jochaimis dead?"

"Yes, Your Force. There has been uncertainty and confusion, so | understand.
You have been the subject of concern, since now, of course, you are the
Ei ghtieth Kaiark, and the allowabl e | apse has al nbost transpired."”

Ef rai m nodded slowy. "So now | am Kai ark of Scharrode.” He returned to the
al manac, conscious of the clerk's gaze.

The ot her faces on the page were three. From Jochaima second green line
descended to the face of a handsonme dark-haired woman with a pale high
forehead, blazing black eyes, a keen high-bridged nose. The caption
identified her as Krai ke Singhalissa. From Singhalissa vermlion lines |ed
first to a dark-haired young nman with the aquiline features of his nother:
Kang Destian, and a girl, dark-haired and pale, with pensive features and a

file:/lIF|/rah/Jack%20Vance/Jack%20Vance%20-%20Marune%20v1.0.txt (31 of 105) [7/1/03 1:31:23 AM]



file://1F|/rah/Jack%20V ancel Jack %20V ance%20-%20M arune%20v1.0.txt

mout h drooping at the corners, a girl in fact of rather remarkabl e beauty.
The caption identified her as the Lissol et Sthel any.

Ef rai m spoke in a voice he tried to keep matter-of-fact: "Wat do you recal
of our visit here to Port Mar?"

The clerk reflected. "The two trisnets, of Scharrode and Eccord, arrived in
concert, and in general conducted thenselves as a single party. The younger
persons visited New Town, while their elders transacted business. Certain
tensi ons becane evident. There foll owed a discussion of the visit to New
Town, of which several of the ol der persons di sapproved. Mst exercised were
the Krai ke Singhalissa, and the Kaiark Rianlle, who thought that the
expedition | acked dignity. Wen you failed to appear by isp 25 of the Third
Cycl e, everyone felt concern; evidently you had failed to apprise anyone of
your departure."”

"BEvidently," said Efraim "Did nmirk occur during our visit?"
"No; there was no mrk."

"You heard no remarks, you recall no circunstances which m ght explain ny
departure?"

The clerk | ooked puzzled. "A npst curious question, Your Force! | remenber
not hi ng of consequence, though | was surprised to hear that you had

acquai nted yourself with that off-world vagabond." He sniffed. "No doubt he
t ook advantage of your condescension; he is known as a persuasive rogue."

"VWich of f-world vagabond is this?"
"What ? Do you not remenber exploring New Town with the fell ow Lorcas?"
"I had forgotten his nanme. Lorcas, you say?"

"Mat ho Lorcas. He consorts with New Town trash; he is fugleman for all these
sebal cretins at the university."

"And when did Kai ark Jochai m di e?"

"Soon after his return to Scharrode, in battle agai nst Gosso, Kaiark of
Corgetto. You have returned opportunely. In another several days you would
no |l onger be kaiark, and | have heard that Kaiark Ri anlle has proposed a
trisme to unite the realms of Eccord and Scharrode. Now that you

are returned, conditions nmay be altered." The clerk turned pages in the
almanac. "Kaiark Rianlle is an intense and determ ned man." The clerk tapped
a phot ograph. Efrai msaw a handsone di stingui shed face, framed by a casque
of shining silver ringlets. The Krai ke Dervas, |ooked forth bl ankly; her
face seemed to |lack distinctive character. The sane was true of the Lissolet
Maerio, who stared forth expressionlessly, but who nonethel ess displayed a
yout hful if rather vacuous prettiness.

The clerk asked cautiously: "Do you plan to stay with us, Force?"

"I think not. And I wi sh you to say nothing whatever of ny return to Marune.
I nmust clarify certain circunstances."”

"I quite understand, Force. Thank you very nuch indeed!" - this last for the
ten ozols which Efraimhad placed on the counter

Efraim energed fromthe hotel into a nelancholy unber. He wal ked sl owly back
down the Avenue of Bl ack Jangkars, and comi ng once nore to the square he now
took time to wal k around, and with awe and wonder investigated the shops.
Coul d there exist anywhere in all Alastor Cluster a richer concentration of
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the arcane, the esoteric, the special? And Efrai m wondered what had been his
own fields of erudition, his own unique virtuosities. Whatever they were, he
retai ned none of them his mind was a bl ank

Sonewhat mournfully he proceeded down the Street of Brass Boxes to the
river. New Town appeared quiet. Festoons of lights still glowed along the
riverfront, but the beer gardens and cafes | acked animation. Efrai mturned
away, wal ked up the Avenue of Strangers to the Qutworld Inn. He went to his
chamber and sl ept.

He dreamt a series of vivid dreans and awoke in a flush of excitement. After
a nmonent he tried to reformthe shattered inages into focus so that he m ght
grasp the neani ngs which had marched across his sleeping mnd. To no avail
Conposing hinself, he slept once nore until a gong announced the hour of

br eakf ast .

(1) These are the nodes recogni zed by the folk of Port Mar. Both the Mjars
and t he Rhunes make nore el aborate distinctions.

The progression of the nodes is rendered conplex by reason of the diurna
rotation of Marune, the revolution of Marune around Furad,the notion of
Furad and Gsnmp around each other, the orbital notions of Madder and Cirse,
around each other and jointly around the Furad-Osnp system The planes of no
two orbiting systens are alike.

The Fwai -chi, who lack all know edge of astronomny, can reliably predict the
nmodes for as far in the future as anyone cares to inquire.

Among the | ow nountains south of Port Mar live a 'lost' community of about
ten thousand Maj ars, decadent, inbred, and gradually di m nishing in nunbers.
These fol k are slavishly affected by the nodes of day. They regulate their
moods, diet, attire, and, activities by the changes. During mrk, the Mijars
| ock themselves in their huts, and by the light of oil |anps chant

i mprecations against Galula the Goblin who maul s and evi scerates anyone

unl ucky enough to be abroad after dark. Some such entity as Galul a i ndeed
exi sts, but has never been satisfactorily identified.

The Rhunes, as proud and conpetent as the Majars are denoralized, are al so
strongly affected by the changi ng nodes. Behavi or proper during one node may
be considered absurd or in poor taste during another. Persons advance their
erudition and hone their special skills during aud, isp, and anber. Fornal
cerenonies tend to take plane during isp, as well as during the renmarkabl e
Cerenony of Odors. It may be noted that nusic is considered hyperenotiona
and inducive to vulgar conduct; it is never heard in the Rhune Real ns. Aud
is the appropriate time to go forth to battle, to conduct litigation, fight
a duel, collect rent. Geen rowan is a time for poetry and sentinenta

musi ng; red rowan allows the Rhune slightly to relax his etiquette. A man
may condescend to take a glass of wine in conpany with other nmen, all using
etiquette screens; wonen simlarly may sip cordials or brandy. Chill isp
inspires the Rhune with a thrilling ascetic exultation, which conpletely
supersedes | esser enotions of |ove, hate, jealousy, greed. Conversation
occurs in a hushed archaic dialect; brave ventures are planned; gallant
resol ves sworn; schenes of glory proposed and ratified, and many of these
proj ects beconme fact, and go into the Book of Deeds.

(2) The all-purpose honorific, sonewhat nore respectful than a sinple 'sir,

to be applied to Rhunes of indeterm nate status.

(3) Trismet: The group of persons resulting froma '"trisnme,' the Rhune
anal og of marriage. These persons might be a man and leis trisnmetic femal e
partner; or a man, the fenmal e partner, one or nore of her children (of which
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the man may or nmay not be the sire). 'Fanily' approxi nates the neani ng of
"trismet' but carries a package of inaccurate and inapplicable connotations.
Paternity is often an uncertain determ nation; rank and status, therefore,
are derived fromthe nother.

Chapter 5

Efraimenerged fromthe hotel into that phase soneti nes known as hal f-aud
Furad and Gsnmo ruled the sky, to produce a warmyellow Iight, which

connoi sseurs of such matters considered fresh, effervescent, and gay, but

| acking the richness and suavity of full aud. He stood for a nonent
breathing the cool air. H's nelancholy had di mnished; better to be Kaiark
Ef rai m of Scharrode than Efrai mthe butcher, or Efraimthe cook, or Efraim
the garbage col |l ector.

He set off along the Avenue of Strangers. Arriving at the bridge, instead of
veering left into the Street of Brass Boxes he crossed into New Town, and
di scovered an environnment totally different fromthat of Od Town.

The geography of New Town, so Efrai mwoul d di scover, was sinple. Four
thoroughfares paralleled the river: the Estrada, which ternminated at the
university; the Avenue of the Agency; then the Avenue of Haune and the
Avenue of Douaune, after OGsmp's two small dead pl anets.

Ef rai m wal ked westward al ong the Estrada, exam ning the cafes and beer
gardens with wistful interest. To his present perspective they seened al nost
flagrantly innocent. He stepped into one of the beer gardens and gl anced
toward the young man and girl who sat huddl ed so closely together. Could he
ever feel so easily licentious in full view of everyone? Perhaps even now he
had not escaped the strictures of his past, which after all was |ess than
si x nont hs gone.

He approached a portly man in a white apron who seened to be the nanager
"Sir, are you acquainted with a certain Matho Lorcas?"

"Mat ho Lorcas? | do not know the gentleman."

Ef rai m conti nued west along the Estrada and presently at a booth devoted to
the sale of off-world periodicals the nane ' Matho Lorcas' sparked
recognition. The girl attendant pointed along the avenue: "Ask there, in the
Satyr's Cave. You mght find himat work. If not, they know his dwelling."

Mat ho Lorcas was indeed at work, serving nmugs of beer along the bar. He was
a tall young man with a keen vivacious face. H s dark hair was cut short in
a casual and unassum ng style. Wen he spoke his thin crooked nouth worked
dozens of changes across his face. Efrai mwatched hima nonent before
approachi ng. Matho Lorcas was a person whose hunor, intelligence, and easy
fl anboyance might well excite the antagoni smof |ess favored individuals.
Hard to suspect malice, or even guile, in Matho Lorcas. The fact renmai ned
that soon after making Lorcas' acquai ntance Efrai mhad been rendered

m ndl ess and shi pped of f across the C uster

Ef rai m approached the bar and took a seat; Lorcas approached Efrai m asked:
"You are Matho Lorcas?"

"Yes indeed!"
"Do you recogni ze nme?"

Lorcas gave Efraima frowning scrutiny. Hs face cleared. "You are the
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Rhune! | forget your nane."
"Efraim of Scharrode."

"I renmenber you well, and the two girls you escorted. How grave and proper
their behavior! You have changed! In fact you seema different person. How
goes life in your nountain real nP"

"As usual, or so | suppose. | am npbst anxious to have a few words with you
When will you be free?"

"At any time. Right now, if you like; I ambored with the work. Ranono! Take
charge of affairs!" He ducked under the bar and asked of Efraim "WII you
take a nmug of beer? O perhaps a gl ass of Del w ne?"

"No thank you." Efrai mhad decided upon a policy of caution and reserve. "It
is early in the day for ne."

"Just as you like. Cone, let us sit over here where we can watch the river
flow by. So. Do you know, | have often wondered about you, and how you
eventually - well, shall we say, accomopdated yourself to your dilemm,

pl easant though it m ght have been."

"How do you nean?"

"The two beautiful girls you escorted - though | realize in the Muntain
Real ms things aren't done quite so easily."

Awar e that he must seem dense and dul |, Efraimasked: "What do you recall of
t he occasi on?"

Lorcas held up his hands in protest. "So |ong ago? After so nany other
occasi ons? Let me think . " He grinned. "I deceive you. In truth, I've
thought |l ong and often of those two girls, so alike, so different, and oh,
how wasted i n those ineffable Muntain Real ns! They wal k and talk |ike
enchanted bl ocks of ice - though | suspect that one or the other, or both,
under the proper circunmstances night easily nelt; and | for one would
rejoice to arrange such circunmstances. You consider me sebal? |I'mfar worse;
I"mpositively chorastic!" (1) He glanced sidelong toward Efraim "You don't
seem appal | ed, or even shocked. For a fact you are a person different from
the earnest young Kang of six months ago."

"This may well be true,"” said Efraimwi thout inpatience. "Returning to that
occasi on, what happened?”

Lorcas turned Efrai manother quizzical side-glance. "You don't remenber?"
"Not well."

"Odd. You seened quite alert. You recall how we net?"

"Not too well."

Lorcas gave a hal f-incredul ous shrug. "I had just stepped out of the
Caduceus Book Shop. You approached and asked directions to the Fairy
Gardens, where at the time Galligade's Puppets were entertaining. The node
as | recall was |ow aud, going into unber, which always seens to nme to be a
rather festive tine. | noted that you and the Kang Destian - so | recall his
nane - escorted not one but two pretty girls, and I'd never had the
opportunity to meet a Rhune before, so | volunteered to conduct you in
person. At the Fairy Gardens we found that Galligade had just finished his
show and the di sappointrment of the girls pronpted me to a spasm of insane
altruism | insisted on acting as your host not ny usual conduct, | assure
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you. | ordered a bottle of wine and etiquette screens for those who
consi dered them necessary, and so there we were: the Lissolet Sthelany,
observing me with aristocratic detachnent, the other girl - | forget her
name -"

"The Lissol et Maerio."

"Correct. She was only a trifle nore cordial, though, mnd you, |I'm naking
no conplaints. Then there was the Kang Destian, who was sardonic and surly,
and yoursel f, who behaved with elegant formality. You were the first Rhunes
I'"d met, and when |I found you to be of royal blood, |I thought ny efforts and
ozol s well spent.

"So we sat and drank the wine and listened to the nusic. Mre accurately,
drank wi ne. You and the Lissolet Merio, thoroughly daring, sipped behind
your etiquette screens. The other two declared thensel ves uninterested. The
girls watched the students and nmarvel ed at the crassness and sebalism |

fell inlove with the Lissolet Sthelany, who of course was oblivious. | used
all ny charm she studied nme with fascinated revul sion and presently she and
Destian returned to the hotel

"You and the Lissolet Maerio remained until Destian cane back with orders
that Maerio return to the hotel. You and | were left alone. | was due at the
Three Lanterns; you wal ked up Ji bberee H Il with me. | went to work; and you
returned to the hotel: that's all there is to it."

Ef rai m heaved a deep sigh. "You did not acconpany nme to the hotel ?"

"No. You went off by yourself, in a nost unsettled nood. If | may nake bold
to ask - why are you so concerned about this eveni ng?"

Ef rai m saw no reason to hold back the truth. "On that evening I lost ny
menory. | renenber arriving at Carfaunge, on Bruse-Tansel, and | finally
made nmy way to Nunenes and the Connatic's Hospital. The experts declared me
a Rhune. | returned to Port Mar; | arrived yesterday. At the Royal Rhune
Hotel | learned ny nane, and | find that | am now t he Kai ark of Scharrode.

O her than this | know nothing. | recognize no one and nothing; nmy past is a
bl ank. How can. | conduct my own affairs responsibly, nuch | ess those of the
Real n? | nust set things right. Were do | start? How do | proceed? Wy was
my menory taken from me? Who took me to the spaceport and put ne aboard the
spaceshi p? How shall | explain myself to nmy people? If the past is enpty,
the future seens full, of concern and doubt and confusion. And | suspect
that | will find little synpathy at home."

Lorcas gave a soft ejacul ation, and sat back, his eyes glistening, "Do you
know, | envy you. How |l ucky you are, with the nystery of your own past to
sol ve!l "

"I lack all such enthusiasm" said Efraim "The past |oons over ne; | fee
stifled. My enem es know ne; | can only grope for them | go out to
Scharrode blind and hel pl ess."

"The situation is not w thout conpensations,” nurmnured Lorcas. "Mst people
woul d gladly rule a Mountain Realm or any real mwhatever. Not a few woul d
be pleased to inhabit the sane castle with the Lissolet Sthelany."

"These conpensations are all very well, but they do not expose ny eneny."
"Assuming that the eneny exists."
"He exists. He put ne aboard the Berenicia and paid ny fare to Bruse-Tansel."

"Bruse-Tansel is not close. Your eneny would seemnot to | ack funds."
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Ef rai m grunted. "Who knows how nuch noney of my own | carried? Perhaps
paid my own fare out to the limt of my pocketbook."

"This would be a fine sardonic touch," Lorcas agreed. "If true, your eneny
has style."

"Anot her possibility exists,
backwards. "

mused Efraim "I may be | ooking at the matter

"An interesting thought. In what exact regard?"

"Perhaps | commtted sone horrid deed which | could not bear to contenplate,
thus induci ng amesia, and sone person - ny friend rather than ny eneny -
sent ne away from Marune so that | m ght escape the penalty for ny acts."

Lorcas uttered an incredul ous |augh. "Yom conduct in my presence was quite
genteel ."

"So how then, imrediately after parting fromyou, did | |ose ny nenory?"
Lorcas considered a nmonent. "This m ght not be so nysterious after all."

"The savants on Nunenes were baffled. But you have gained an insight, into
my probl enms?"

Lorcas grinned. "I know soneone who isn't a savant.'
"Come along, let's visit this man."

He junped. to his feet.

Ef rai m dubi ously arose. "lIs it safe? You might be the guilty person. | don't
want to end up on Bruse-Tansel a second tine."

Lorcas chuckled. "You are a Rhine no |onger. The Rhunes | ack all hunor;

their lives are so strange that the absurd seens nerely another phase of
normality. | amnot your secret eneny, | assure you. |In the first place
|l ack the two or three hundred ozols to send you to Bruse-Tansel."

Efraimfoll oned Lorcas out upon the avenue. Lorcas said: "W are bound for a
rat her peculiar establishnent. The proprietor is an eccentric. Unkind folk
consi der himdisreputable. At the nmoment he is out of vogue, owing to the
efforts of the Benkenists, who are currently all the rage around the

coll ege. They affect a stoic inperturbability to everything except their

i nner norms, and Skogel's nunbered m xtures seriously interfere with
normality. As for me, | reject all fads except those of ny own devising. Can
you i magi ne what now preoccupi es me?"

"The Mountai n Real ns. The geneal ogi es; the waxing and wani ng of fortunes,
the poetry and decl amations, the cerenonial funes, the gallantries and
romanti c postures, the eruditions, and schol arship. Do you realize that
Rhune nonographs circul ate throughout the Custer and the Gaean Reach as
wel | ? Do you realize that sport is unknown anong the Real ns? There are
nei ther games nor frivolous recreations, not even anong the children?"

"The thought never occurred to me. \Were are we goi ng?"

"Yonder, up the Street of the Clever Flea . . . Naturally you would not know
how the street got its name." As they wal ked, Lorcas recounted the ribald

|l egend. Efraimlistened with only half an ear. They turned the corner into a
street of marginal enterprises: a booth selling fried clans, a ganbling
arcade, a cabaret decorated with red and green lights, a bordello, a novelty
shop, a travel agency, a store which displayed in the show wi ndow a stylized
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Tree of Life, the golden fruit labeled in a flow ng unreadabl e script. Here
Lorcas paused. "Let ne do the talking, unless Skogel asks you a direct
guestion. He has a queer manner which antagoni zes everyone, but which |
happen to know is spurious. Or at least | strongly suspect as nuch. In any
event, be surprised at nothing; also, if he quotes a price, agree, no matter
what your reservations. Nothing puts himoff |ike haggling. Cone al ong then;
let's try our luck." He entered the shop with Efraimfollowing slowy

behi nd.

From the di mess at the back of the shop Skogel appeared: a man of nedi um
stature, thin as a post with long arnms and a round waxen face, above which
rose spi kes of dust-brown hair. "Pleasant nodes," said Lorcas. "Have you
collected yet fromour friend Boodl es?"

"Not hing. But | expected nothing and dealt with himaccordingly."
"How so?"

"You know his requirements. He received only tincture of cacodyl in water,
whi ch may or may not have served his purposes.”

"He nmade no conplaints to ne, though in truth he has seened sonewhat subdued
of late."

"If he chooses, he may conme to nme for consolation. And who is this
gent | eman? Sonet hi ng about hi m seens Rhune, sonething el se says out-world."

"You are right in both directions. He is a Rhune who has spent an

appreci able tinme on Nunenes, and Bruse-Tansel as well. You instantly wonder
why. The answer is sinple - he has lost his menory. | told himthat if
anyone could help himit would be you."

"Bah. | don't stock menories in boxes, neatly |abeled Iike so many
cathartics. He'll have to contrive his own nenories. Isn't this easy
enough?"

Lorcas | ooked at Efraimw th an expression of rueful anusement. "Contrary
fellow that he is, he wants his own nenories back."

"He won't find themhere. Wiere did he | ose then? That's the place to | ook."

"An eneny stole his nmenory and put himon a ship to Bruse-Tansel. My friend
is anxious to punish this thief, hence his set chin and gl eam ng eyes."

Skogel , throwi ng back his head, |aughed and sl apped the counter. "That's
more like it! Too many wrongdoers escape with whol e skins and profit!
Revenge! There's the word! | w sh you luck! Good nodes, sir." And Skogel,
turning his back, stalked stiff-Iegged back into the dimess of his shop
Efraimstared after himin wonder, but Lorcas signhaled himto patience.
Presently Skogel stal ked forward. "And what do you require on this

occasi on?"

Lorcas said: "Do you recall your remarks of a week ago?"
"In regard to what ?"

"Psychonor phosi s. "

"A large word," grunbled Skogel. "I spoke it at random”
"Wul d any of this apply to nmy friend?"

"Certainly. Wy not?"
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"And the source of this psychonorphosis?"

Skogel put his hands on the counter and | eaning forward scrutinized Efraim
with owmish intensity. "You are a Rhune?"

"What is your nanme?"

"I seemto be Efraim Kaiark of Scharrode."
"Then you must be weal thy."

"l don't know whether | amor not."

"And you want the return of your nenory?"
"Naturally."

"You have cone to the wong place. | deal in commbdities of other sorts.™
Skogel sl apped the counter and made as if to turn away again.

Lorcas said snoothly: "My friend insists that you at |east accept a fee, or
honorarium for your advice."

"Fee? For words? For guesses and hypot heses? Do you take nme for a man
wi t hout shame?"

"OfF course not!" declared Lorcas. "He only wants to | earn where his nenory
went . "

"Then this is ny guess, and he may have it free of cost. He has eaten
Fwai - chi shag." Skogel indicated the shelves, cases, and cabinets of his
shop, which were stocked with bottles of every size and shape, crystallized.
herbs, stoneware jugs, netal oddnments, tins, phials, jars, and an

uncl assifiabl e m scellaneity of confusing scope. "I will reveal a truth,"
decl ared Skogel portentously. "Mich of ny nerchandi se, on a functiona
level, is totally ineffective. Psychically, synbolically, sublimnally, the

story is different! Each itemexerts its own sullen strength, and sonetines
| feel nyself in the presence of elenentals. Wth an infusion of spider
grass, mxed perhaps with pulverized devil's eye, | achi eve astounding
results. The Benkenists, idiots and witlings as they are, aver that only the
credul ous are affected; they are wong! Qur organisns swimin a paracosmc
fluid, which no one can conprehend; none of our senses find scope or
purchase, so to speak. Only by operative procedures, which the Benkenists
deride, can we manipulate this ineffable nedium and by so stating, am|
therefore a charl atan?" Skogel slapped the counter with split-faced grin of
tri unph.

Wth delicate enphasis Lorcas inquired: "And what of the Fwai-chi?"

"Patience!" snapped Skogel. "Allow ne ny brief nmonment of vanity. After all
| do not veer too far astray."

"By all nmeans," said Lorcas hastily. "Declaimto your heart's content."

Not altogether nollified, Skogel took up the thread of his remarks. "l have
| ong specul ated that the Fwai-chi interact with the paracosnps somewhat nore
readily than men, although they are a taciturn race and never explain their
feats, or perhaps they take their multiplex environment for granted. In any
event, they are a nost peculiar and versatile race, which the Majar, at

| east, appreciate. | refer of course to that final. poor fragment of the
race who live over the hill." Skogel |ooked truculently fromLorcas to
Efraim but neither chall enged his opinion
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Skogel continued. "A certain shaman of the Mjars fancies to consider
hinself in my debt, and not too long ago he invited ne to Atabus to wi tness
an execution. My friend explained an innovation in Mjar justice: the
suspect, or the adjudged - anmbng the Majars the distinction is slight - is
dosed with Fwai-chi shag, and his reactions, which range fromtorpor through
hal | uci nation, antics, convulsions, frantic feats of Agility, to instant
death, are noted. The Majar are nothing but a pragmatic folk; they take a
lively interest in the capabilities of the human organi sm and consider
thensel ves great scientists. In ny presence they adninistered a gol den- brown
gum from dorsal Fwai-chi shags, and the suspect at once fancied hinmself four
di fferent persons who conducted a vivaci ous conversation anong thensel ves
and t he onl ookers, enploying a single tongue and larynx to produce two and
sonetines three voices sinultaneously. My host described sone of the other
effects he had w tnessed, and nentioned a certain shag whose exudati on

bl otted away hunman nenory. | therefore suggest that your friend has been
dosed with Fwai-chi shag." He peered fromone to the other, showi ng a snall
trenbling snile of triunph. "And that, in short, is nmy opinion."

"All very well," said Lorcas, "but howis ny friend to be cured?"

Skogel nmde a carel ess gesture. "No cure is known, for the reason that none
exi sts. What is gone, is gone."

Lorcas | ooked ruefully at Efraim "So there you have it. Soneone dosed you
with Fwai-chi shag."

"1 wonder who," said Efraim "I wonder who."
Lorcas turned to speak to Skogel, but the shopkeeper had di sappeared into

the di mchanber at the rear of his establishnent.

Lorcas and Efraimreturned along the Street of the Clever Flea to the
Estrada, Efraimpensive and grim Lorcas, after darting half a dozen gl ances
toward his conpani on, could no longer contain his curiosity. "So now what
will you do?"

"What nust be done.”

Ten paces |later Lorcas said: "You evidently have no fear of death.”
Ef rai m shrugged

Lorcas asked: "How will you achieve this business?"

"I must return to Scharrode,"” said Efraim "lIs there any other way? My eneny
is someone | know well; would I drink with a stranger? In Port Mar were the
foll owi ng persons: Kaiark Jochaim who is dead, the Kraike Singhalissa, the
Kang Destian, the Lissolet Sthelany. Then, from Eccord, the Kaiark Rianlle,

the Krai ke Dervas, and the Lissolet Maerio. And, conceivably, Mtho Lorcas,

except in this case, why would you take ne to Skogel 7"

"Precisely so," said Lorcas. "On that distant occasion | dosed you only with
good wi ne from which you took no harm™

"And you saw not hing significant, nothing suspicious, nothing dire?"

Lorcas reflected. "I noticed nothing overt. | felt stifled passion and fl ows
of enotion, but where they led | could not divine. To be candid, | expected
strange personalities anong the Rhunes, and | nmade no attenpt to understand
what | saw. Wthout a nmenory you will also be handi capped. "

"Very likely. But now | am Kaiark and everyone nust go at ny pace. | can
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recover nmy nenory at leisure. Wiat is the best transportation to Scharrode?"

"There's no choice," said Lorcas. "You hire an aircar and fly out." He
| ooked casually up into the sky, which Crse was about to depart. "If you
permit, | will acconmpany you."

"What is your interest in the affair?" asked Efrai msuspiciously.

Lorcas responded with an airy gesture. "I have |long wished to visit the
Real ms. The Rhunes are a fascinating people and | am anxious to |learn nore
about them And, if the truth be known, | am anxious to pursue one or two

acquai nt ances. "

"You m ght not enjoy your visit. | am Kaiark, but | have enem es and they
m ght not distinguish between us."

"I rely upon the notorious Rhune revul sion agai nst violent conduct, which
they abandon only during their incessant wars. And who knows? You m ght find
a conpani on useful ."

"Perhaps. Who is this acquai ntance whom you are anxious to cultivate? The
Li ssol et St hel any?"

Lorcas nodded glumy. "She is an intriguing young wonan; in fact, I will go
so far as to say that she represents a challenge. As a rule, pretty | adies
find me synpathetic, but the Lissolet Sthelany barely notices ny existence."

Ef rai m gave a sour chuckle. "In Scharrode the situation will be worse rather
than better."

"l expect no true triunphs; still, if | can persuade her to alter her
expression fromtinme to tinme, | will consider the journey a success."
"I doubt if all will go so easily. The Rhunes find outland manners coarse

and vul gar."

"You are Kaiark; your orders nust be obeyed. If you decree tol erance, then
the Lissolet Sthelany nmust instantly bend to your will."

"I't will be an interesting experiment," said Efraim "Well then, make

yoursel f ready; we |eave at once!"

(1) Chorasm Sebalismcarried to a renarkabl e extrene.

Chapter 6

During early isp Efraimarrived at the office of the local air transport
service, to find that Lorcas had already hired an aircar of no great

el egance - its metal work stained by | ong exposure to the elenments, the glass
of the done clouded, the flanges around the pods cratered and corroded.
Lorcas said apologetically: "It's the best available, and quite dependabl e;

in a hundred and two years the engine has never failed, or so I'mtold."

Wth a skeptical eye Efrai msurveyed the vehicle. "If it flies us to
Scharrode, | don't care what it |ooks |ike."
"Sooner or later the craft will collapse, nost likely in nmd-air. Still the

alternative is shank's mare along the Fwai-chi trails. The terrain is nost
i mpressive, nor would you nmake so dignified an arrival."
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"There is sonething in what you say," Efraimadmitted. "Are you ready to
| eave?"

"At any time. But let ne nake a suggestion. Wiy not send a nessage ahead to
prepare them for your com ng?"

"So that soneone can fly out and shoot us down?"

Lorcas shook his head. "Aircars are banned to the Rhunes, for just this
reason. The present issue is one of dignity, and if | nay presune to advise
you, a Kaiark announces his arrival so that a fornmal reception nmay be

arranged. | will speak for you, as your aide, which will lend dignity to the
occasion. "
"Very well, do as you like."

"The Krai ke Singhalissa is nowthe head of the househol d?"
"So | woul d suppose."
At a videophone as antiquated as the aircar, Lorcas put through a call

A footman in a black and scarlet uniformresponded. "I speak for Benbuphar
Strang. Pl ease state your business."

"I want a few words with the Krai ke Singhalissa," said Lorcas. "I have
important information to transmt."

"You nmust call at some other time. The Kraike is in consultation regarding
the investiture.”

"I nvestiture? O whon?"

"Of the new Kai ark."

"And who will this be?"

"The present Kang Destian, who is next in order of succession."”

"And when does the investiture occur?"

"In one week's tine, when the present Kaiark is to be declared derelict."

Lorcas |l aughed. "Please informthe Krai ke that the investiture may be
cancel ed, since Kaiark Efraimis imediately returning to Scharrode."

The footman stared into the screen. "I cannot take responsibility for such
an announcenent. "

Ef rai m st epped forward. "Do you recogni ze ne?"
"Ah, Force, (1) indeed |I do!"
"Deliver the nessage as you heard it fromthe Noble Matho Lorcas."

"Instantly, Force!" The footman inclined hinself in a stiff bow, and faded
in a dazzle of hal ations.

The two returned to the aircar and cl anbered aboard. Wthout cerenony the
pilot clanped the ports, opened the throttle and the ancient aircraft,
creaking and vibrating, lurched up and away to the east.

Wth the pilot, who identified hinself as Tiber Flaussig, talking over his
shoul der and ignoring both altinmeter and the terrain below, the aircraft
cleared the ridges of the First Scarp with a hundred yards to spare. As if
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by afterthought the pilot lifted the craft sonewhat higher, although the

|l and at once fell away a thousand feet to becone an upland plain. A hundred
spraw ing | akes reflected the clouds; scour and deep-willow grew in isolated
copses, with a gnarled catafal que tree here and there. Thirty nmiles east the
Second Scarp thrust crags of naked rock up past the clouds. Flaussig,

di scussing certain outcrops below, declared themrich sources of such gens
as tourmaline, peridot, topaz, and spinel - all protected from human
exploitation by reason of Fwai-chi prejudice. "They claimthis as one of
their holy places, and so reads the treaty. They care no nore for the jewels
than for conmon stones; but they can snmell a nman fromfifty mles away and
lay on himtheir curse of a thousand itches, or a fiery bladder, or piebald
skin. The area i s now avoi ded. "

Ef rai m poi nted ahead to the loom ng scarp. "In a single mnute we will all
be crushed to pulp, unless you quickly raise this craft at |east two
t housand feet."

"Ah yes," said Flaussig. "The scarp approaches, and we will give it due
respect."” The aircar rose at a stomach-gripping rate, and fromthe engine
box came a stuttering wheeze which caused Efraimto tw st about in alarm
"I's this vehicle finally disintegrating?”

Flaussig listened with a puzzled frown. "A nysterious sound certainly, one
which | have not heard before. Still, were you as old as this vehicle, your
vi scera woul d al so produce odd noises. Let us be tolerant of the aged.”

As soon as the craft once nmore flew a | evel course the disturbing sounds
dwi ndl ed into silence. Lorcas pointed ahead toward the Third Scarp, stil
fifty mles ahead. "Start now to ascend, in a gradual manner. The aircar is
more likely to survive such treatnent."

Fl aussi g acceded to the request, and the vehicle rose at a gradual angle to
meet the prodigious bulk of the Third Scarp. Bel ow passed a desol ati on of
ridges, cols, chasns, and, rarely, a snmall forested valley. Flaussig waved
hi s hand around the fearsone | andscape. "Wthin the range of vision, around
the whole of the cataclysmic tunble, |live perhaps twenty fugitives:
desperados, condemmed crininals, and the Iike. Comrit no crinmes in Port Mar
or here is where you will wnd up."

Nei t her Lorcas nor Efraimsaw fit to comment.

A cleft appeared; the aircar glided through with rock walls close to right
and left and great buffets of wind thrusting the craft fromside to side;
then the cleft fell away and the aircar flew over a | andscape of peaks,
cliffs, and river valleys. Flaussig waved his hand i n another inclusive arc.
"The Real ns, the glorious Real ns! Beneath us now Wi erd, guarded by the
Soldiers of Silence . . . And now we fly across the real m Sherras. Notice
the castle in the | ake . "

"How far to Scharrode?"

"Yonder, over the crags. That is the answer given to all such questions. Wy
do you visit a place so dour?"

"Curiosity, perhaps."

"You'll learn nothing fromthen they' re as tight as stones, like all

Rhunes. Bel ow now and behind those great trees is the town Tangwill, home to
no nore than two or three thousand. The Kai ark Tangi ssel is said to be

i nsane for women, so he keeps captives in deep dungeons where they don't
know whether or not it is mrk, and he visits themduring all the periods of
the month, except during mirk when he's off on his prowing."
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"Nonsense,"” nuttered Efraim but the pilot paid no heed.

"The great spire to the left is called Ferkus -
"Up, man, up!" screamed Lorcas. "You're running us into the ridge!"

Wth a petulant gesture Flaussig jerked the aircraft high, to skimthat crag
to which Lorcas had nmade reference; for a period he flewin sullen silence.
Bel ow the ground rose and fell, and Fl aussig, disdaining further altitude,
veered back and forth anong crystalline crags, grazed precipices, skirted

gl aci ers and nmounds of scree, the better to display his insouciant control
over aircraft, |andscape, and passengers. Lorcas made frequent
expost ul ati ons, which Flaussig ignored, and at |ast guided the aircar down
into an irregular valley three to four mles wde and fifteen mles |ong. At
the eastern end a cascade fell two thousand feet into a | ake, with nearby
the town Esch. Away fromthe | ake flowed a slow river, curving across a
meadow and under Benbuphar Strang, then back and forth from pool to pool to
the far western end of the valley, where it departed through a narrow gorge

Near Esch the valley had been tamed to cultivation; the fields were encl osed
by dense hedges of branble berry, as if to hide themfromview In other
such fields grazed cattle, while the slopes to either side of the valley
were planted as orchards. El sewhere neadows alternated with forests of

bani ce, white oak, shrack, interstellar yew, through the clear air the
foliages - dark green, crinson, sooty ocher, pale green - glowed |like colors
pai nted on black velvet. Efraimhalf-smled to the fleeting brush of a
sudden poi gnant enotion. Perhaps an exhal ation from his occl uded nenory?
Such twi nges had been occurring with increasing frequency. He gl anced at
Lorcas to find himalso staring about in wistful wonder. "I have heard how
the Rhunes cherish each stone of the | andscape," said Lorcas. "The reason is
clear. The Realns are snmall segnents of Paradise."

Fl aussi g, havi ng unl oaded t he scanty | uggage, now stood in an expectant
attitude. Lorcas spoke with slow and careful diction. "The fee was prepaid
in Port Mar. The managenent wi shed to nake sure of their nobney, no nmatter
what el se happened. "

Flaussig smled politely. "In circunmstances |like the present, a gratuity is
usual | y extended."

"Gratuity?" exclained Efraimin a passion. "You are lucky to escape a
penalty for crimnal ineptitude!"

"Further," said Lorcas, "remain here until his Force the Kaiark permts you
to | eave. Ot herwise he will order his secret agent in Port Mar to neet you
and break every bone in your body."

Fl aussig bowed in a state of injured dignity. "It shall be as you wi sh. CQur
firmhas built its reputation upon service. Had | known | was transporting
grandees of Scharrode, | would have used nore formality, since appropriate

behavior is also a watchword at our firm"

Lorcas and Efrai m had al ready turned toward Benbuphar Strang, a castle of

bl ack stone, unber tile, tinber; and stucco, built to the dictates of that
pecul i ar gaunt style typical of the Rhunes. The chanbers of the first floor
were enclosed by walls thirty feet high, with tall narrow w ndows,

el aborating above into a conplicated systemof towers, turrets, pronenades,
bays, bal conies, and eyries. This was hone, nused Efraim and this was
terrain over which he had wal ked a thousand tines. He | ooked westward al ong
the valley, across the pools and neadows, past the successive sil houettes of
the forests, the colors nuted by the haze, until they becane purple-gray
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shadow under the far crags: he had | ooked across this vista ten thousand
times . . . He felt no recollection

He had been recogni zed fromthe town. Several dozen nen in black jackets and
buff pantal oons hurried forth, with half as many wonen in gray gauze gowns.

The nen, approaching, performed conplicated gestures of respect, then cane
forward, halting at a distance precisely reckoned by protocol

Ef rai m asked, "How have things gone during ny absence?"

The nost venerable of the men responded: "Tragically, Force. Qur Kaiark
Jochai mwas pierced by a Gorget bolt. Otherwi se not badly, but not well.
There have been doubts and m sgivings. From Torre a band of warriors invaded
our land. The Kang Destian ordered out a force, but there was little
correspondence in rank(2); and no great conbat ensued. Qur bl ood boils for
revenge upon Gosso of Corgetto. The Kang Destian has del ayed retaliation;
when will he order forth our power? Remenber, fromthe crest of Haujefolge
our sails command his castle. W can invade, then while CGosso sweats and
wheezes, we can drop down a force and take CGorgance Strang."

"First things first," said Efraim "I now go to Benbuphar Strang to discover
what irregularities, if any, exist. Have you information, or even
suspicions, in this regard?”

The sage performed another gesticulation of a ritual effacenent. "I would
never reflect upon Benbuphar irregularities, let alone give themvoice."

"Do so now," said Efraim "You will be doing your Kaiark a service."

"As you will, Force, but renenber, by the nature of things, we of the town
know not hi ng. Uncharitabl e persons blink askance at the Krai ke Singhalissa's
projected trisme with Kaiark Rianlle of Eccord."

"What ?" exclainmed Efraim "And howis it to be with the Krai ke Dervas?"

"She is to be rusticated, or so goes the runor. Such is Singhalissa' s price
for the Dwan Jar, where Rianlle yearns to build a pavilion. This at least is
common know edge: W learn also of trisme between the Kang Destian and the
Li ssolet Maerio. If these trismes were to take place, what then? Does it not
seemthat Rianlle would sit high in the counsels of Scharrode? Still, now
that you are at hand, and Kaiark by right, the question is noot."

"I am pl eased wi th your candor,'
my absence?"

said Efraim "Wat el se has occurred during

"Not hi ng of consequence, although, in ny opinion, the nmood of the real mhas
become sl ack. Loons and villains wander by mrk, instead of renmining at
hone to guard their househol ds; and then when light returns, we are
reluctant to unbolt our doors, for fear of finding a corpse on the porch
Agai n, now that you are hone, the evil influences nust subside."

He bowed and wi thdrew, Efrai mand Lorcas proceeded across the comons toward
the castle, after first disnmissing the sullen Flaussig and sendi ng hi m back
to Port Mar.

As they approached, a pair of heralds appeared on the twin bartizans over
the portal; lifting coiled bronze sad-horns they blew a set of agitated
fanfares: The portals swung w de; a platoon of guards stood at attention,
and out marched four heralds playing further fanfares: wild excited
progressi ons of sounds, just perceptibly contrapuntal

Ef rai m and Lorcas passed through a vaulted tunnel iota a courtyard. In a
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tal |l -backed chair sat the Krai ke Singhalissa; beside her stood the Kang
Desti an, dark eyebrows | owering

The Krai ke rose to her feet, to stand alnost as tall as Destian; she was a
worman of obvious force, with lustrous eyes and angul ar features. A gray
turban contai ned her dark hair; her gray gauze gown seened dull and
characterless until the eye took note of the subtle play of light, the
shadow of the hal f-conceal ed figure

Si nghal i ssa spoke in a high sweet voice: "W give you a ritual wel coneg,

al t hough you have returned at an inconvenient tine; why should we deny it?
In less than a week the legitinmcy of your tenure woul d have di ssol ved; as
certainly you have instructed yourself. It seens far fromcivil that you
have neglected to notify us of your plans, inasnuch as we have providently
taken steps to transfer the succession.”

"Your points are well-taken," said Efraim "I could not dispute themif they
were not founded upon incorrect premises. | assure you that ny difficulties
have far exceeded yours. Nevertheless, | amsorry that you have been

i nconveni enced and | synpathize with Destian's di sappoi ntnment."

"No doubt,"” said Destian. "May we inquire the circunstances of your |ong
absence?"

"Certainly; you are entitled to an explanation. At Port Mar | was drugged,
pl aced aboard a spaceship, and sent far off across the Cl uster.
encountered many difficulties and succeeded in returning to Port Mar only
yesterday. As soon as possible | hired an aircar and was conveyed to
Scharr ode. "

Destian's nouth conpressed even deeper at the corners. He shrugged and
turned away.

"Mbst curious;'
mal i gnant deed?"

sai d Singhalissa, in her high clear voice. "W worked this

"I will discuss the matter with you in detail, at sone future tine."

"As you please." She inclined her head toward Lorcas. "And who is this

gent | eman?"

"I wish to present ny friend, the Noble Matho Lorcas. He has given me
i nval uabl e assistance and will be our guest. | believe that he and the Kang
Desti an becanme casual ly acquainted at Port Mar."

Destian scrutinized Lorcas a brief three seconds. Then, nuttering sonething
under his breath, he turned away. Lorcas said gravely, "I recall the
occasion perfectly; it is a pleasure to renew the acquai ntance."

At the back of the colonnade, in the shadow of one of the tall portals, the
formof a young woman seened gradually to materialize. Efraimsaw her to be
the Lissolet Sthelany, slight and supple in her ninbus of translucent gray
gauze. Her eyes, like those of the Kraike, were sonber and lustrous, but her
features were pensive rather than mnatory, delicate rather than crisp, and
only remotely sinilar to those of either Singhalissa or Destian. She was
further differentiated by her expression of detachnent and indifference.

Ef raimand Lorcas both m ght have been strangers for all the aninmation of
her greeting. Lorcas had found Sthelany fascinating at Port Mr, and his
interest, so Efraimnoticed, had not dimnished - al nost too obviously,

al t hough no one troubled to take note.

Si nghal i ssa, sensing Sthel any's presence, spoke over her shoul der. "As you
see, the Kaiark Efraimis again with us. He has suffered outrageous
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i ndignities; sone unknown person has played hima series of malicious
tricks."

"Indeed!" remarked Sthelany in a soft voice. "I amdismayed to hear this.
Still, one cannot expect to roamthe back alleys of Port Mar and evade the
consequences. As | recall, he was in the nobst questionabl e conpany."

"We are all disturbed by the situation,"” said Singhalissa. "The Kaiark of
course has our synpathy. He has brought as his guest the Noble Mtho
Lorcas, or so | believe his name to be: his friend from Port Mar."

The Lissolet's acknow edgnent of the introduction, if any |ess enphatic,
woul d have been undetectable. She spoke to Efraimin a voice as clear and
sweet as that of Singhalissa, "Wo performed these heartless acts upon you?"

Si nghal i ssa answered for Efraim "The Kaiark prefers not to enlarge upon the
matter at this tinme."

"But we are nost interested! These indignities offend us all!"
"That is true enough," said the Kraike.

Ef rai m had been listening with a sour grin. "I can tell you very little.
am as puzzled as you are - perhaps nore so."

"More so? | know nothing."

The Krai ke said abruptly, "The Kaiark and his friend have had a fatiguing
journey and will wish to refresh thensel ves." She addressed herself to
Efraim "l assune that you will now occupy the Grand Chanbers?"

"I't would seem appropriate that | do so."

Si nghal i ssa turned and beckoned to a grizzl ed heavy-shoul dered man who wore,
over the black and scarl et Benbuphar livery, a black velvet mantle
enbroidered in silver and a black velvet tricorn cap. "Agnois, bring a
selection of the Kaiark's effects dowm fromthe North Tower."

"At once, Your Presence." Agnois the First Chanberlain departed.

The Krai ke Singhalissa ushered Efraimalong a dimhall hung with portraits
of all the dead kaiarks, each, by the urgency of his gaze and the poi se of
hi s uprai sed hand, straining to conmuni cate his wi sdom across the ages.

A pair of tall iron-bound doors barred the way, with a gorgon's head of
oiled black iron at the center of each; perhaps contrived by a kaiark's
cogence(3). Singhalissa halted by the doors; Efraimstepped forward to fling
them wi de but coul d not discover the nechani smwhich controlled the |atch

Si nghalissa said drily, "Allow ne," then pressed a boss. The doors swung
open.

They entered a | ong antechanber, or trophy room Cases lined the walls,
di splaying curios, collections, artifacts; objects of stone, wood, fired
clay, glass; insects preserved in transparent cubes; sketches, paintings,
cal l'i graphy; Books of Life, a thousand other volumes and portfolios,
monogr aphs unnunbered. A long table occupied the center of the room on
which glowed a pair of lanps in green glass shades. Above the cases
portraits of kaiarks and krai kes stared down at those who passed bel ow

The trophy room opened on a vast high-ceilinged room panel ed in wood al nost
black with age. Rugs patterned in nmaroon, blue, and bl ack covered the floor;
tall narrow wi ndows overl ooked the vall ey.
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The Krai ke indicated a dozen cases along the wall. "These are Destian's
bel ongi ngs; he assumed that he woul d be occupying these chanbers; he is
natural |y annoyed by the turn of events." She stepped to the wall and
touched a button; al nost at once Agnois the First Chanberlai n appeared.
"Yes, Your Presence?"

"Renpove the Kang Destian's bel ongi ngs."

"At once, Presence." He departed.

"How, may | ask, did the Kaiark neet his death?"

The Krai ke | ooked sharply at Efraim "You have heard not hing of this?"
"Only that he was killed by the Gorgets."

"W know little nore. They came as mirk-nen and one of them shot a bolt at
Jochai M s back. Destian planned a foray of vengeance i mediately after his
investiture."

"Destian can order a foray whenever he chooses. | will put no hindrance in
his way."

"You intend not to participate?" The Kraike's clear voice tinkled with a
cool enoti on.

"I would be foolish to do so, while there are mysteries to be clarified. Wo
knows but what | also might die of a Gorget bolt?"

"You nust act as your wi sdomdirects. Wen you are rested you will find us
inthe hall. Wth your permssion | will now |eave you."

Ef rai m bowed his head. "I amgrateful for your solicitude."

The Krai ke departed. Efraimstood alone in the ancient parlor. In the air
hung a redol ence of | eather bookbi ndi ngs, waxed wood, old fabric, and also a
faint mustiness of disuse. Efraimwent to | ook out one of the tall w ndows,
each protected by an iron shutter. The time was green rowan; the light |ay
wan across the | andscape.

He turned away and gingerly began to explore the chanbers of the Kaiark. The
parl or was furnished with nmassive pieces, well-worn and not unconfortabl e,

if somewhat stately and ponderous. At one end of the room cases ten feet

tall displayed books of every description. Efrai mwondered what had been
Jochaim s special virtuosities. For that matter, what had been his own?

In a sideboard he found various flasks of liquor, for the Kaiark's private
i ngestion. A rack displayed a dozen swords; evidently weapons of fane and

gl ory.

A portal nine feet tall and three feet wi de opened into an octagonal sitting
room A segnented gl ass dome hi gh above, flooded the chamber with light. A
green rug covered the floor; the wall panels were painted to represent views
over Scharrode from several high vantages: the work, no doubt, of sone

| ong- dead kai ark who had professed the rendering of painted | andscapes. A
spiral stairs led aloft to a bal cony, which led to an exterior pronmenade.
Across the sitting rooma short hall led into the Kaiark's wardrobe.

Uni forms and formal dress hung in closets; chests contained shirts and
underlinen; on shelves were ranged dozens of boots, shoes, sandals,

slippers: all glossy with polish, brushed and burni shed. Kai ark Jochai m had
been a punctilious man. The personal bel ongi ngs, the garnments and uniforns
communi cated nothing. Efraimfelt uneasy and resentful; why had not these
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garnments | ong ago been di scarded?

A tall door opened on the Kaiark's bed chanber: a relatively small room

pl ainly furnished; the bed was little nore than a cot, with a hard thin
mattress. Efraimsaw room for change here; he had no present taste for
asceticism A short hall opened first upon a bathroom and watercl oset, then
upon a small chanber furnished with a table and chair: the Kaiark's
refectory. Even as Efrai mexam ned the room a dunbwaiter runbled up fromthe
cellar kitchens, bringing a tureen of soup, a |oaf of bread, a plate of
leeks in oil, a quantity of black-brown cheese, and a tankard of beer. The
service, as Efraimwuld | earn, was automatic; every hour the collation
woul d be renewed, and the Kaiark never need suffer the enbarrassnent of
calling for food.

Ef rai m di scovered hinself to be hungry and ate with good appetite. Returning
into the hall, he noted that it continued to a flight of dark wi nding
stairs. A noise fromthe bedroomattracted his attention. He returned to
find a pair of valets renoving the garnents of the dead Kaiark and arrangi ng
in their stead a wardrobe conspicuously | ess anple: presunably the clothes
he had left in his old quarters.

"I go nowto bathe," Efraimtold one of the valets. "Lay out sonething
suitable for nme to wear."

"Wth haste, Force!"
"Al so, renpve this bed, and bring in sonething larger and nore confortable."
"I mredi ately, Force!"

Hal f an hour later Efraiminspected hinmself in the mrror. He wore a gray
coat over a white shirt, black breeches, black stockings, and bl ack vel vet
shoes - garnents suitable for infornmal occasions within the castle. The

cl othes hung | oosely on his body; he had | ost weight since the episode at
Port Mar.

The stairs at the back of the hall had not yet been explored. He clinbed
twenty feet to a | anding, where he opened a door and | ooked out into a hall

He stepped through. The door seenmed to be a section of the paneling,

i nvisi bl e when cl osed. As he stood exam ning the door and specul ati ng upon
its purpose, the Lissolet Sthelany energed froma chanber at the end of the
hall. At the sight of Efraim she hesitated. then approached slowy, her
face averted. The green rays of Cirse, shining fromthe wi ndow at the end of
the hall, backlighted her figure; Efrai mwondered hour he had ever

consi dered the gauze gowns drab. He watched her as she approached, and it
seemed that her cheeks became suffused with a faint flush. Mdesty?
Annoyance? Excitenment? Her expression gave no indication as to her feelings.

Ef rai m st ood watching as she drew nearer. Evidently she intended to continue
past, wi thout acknow edging his presence. He | eaned forward, half of a mnd
to put his armaround her waist. Sensing his intent, she stopped short and
turned himan al armed gl ance. No question as to her beauty, thought Efraim
she was enchanting, perhaps the nore so for the peculiar Rhune

pr edi spositions.

She spoke in a light colorless voice: "Wy do you bolt so precipitously from
the mrk-hole? Do you intend to startle ne?"

"M rk-hol e?" Efraimlooked blankly over his shoul der at the passage. "Yes,

of course. | had not considered . " Meeting her wondering gaze he stopped
short. "No matter. Come down to the Grand Chanmber, if you will. | would like
to talk with you." He held open the door but Sthelany recoiled in amzenent.
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"Through the mrk-way?" She stared fromEfraimto the passage, then gave a
cool trill of laughter: "Do you care so little for my dignity?"

"Of course not," Efraimdeclared hastily. "I am absentm nded of late. Let us
go by the ordinary route."

"At your conveni ence, Force." She waited.

Efraim recalling nothing of the castle's internal plan, reflected a nonent,
then set off down the corridor in the direction which seened nost |ogically
to lead to the Kaiark's chanbers

St hel any' s cool voice canme from behind him "Does Your Awesome Presence
first intend to inspect the tapestry collection?"

Efraimhalted and reversed his direction. He wal ked past the Lissolet

wi t hout comment and continued to a bend in the hall, which gave upon a
foyer. Before himw de stone stairs flanked by heavy bal ustrades and archaic
| anps of wought iron led down to the main floor. Efrai mdescended, with the
Li ssol et com ng demurely behind him Wth only a second or two of hesitation
he headed for the Kaiark's chanbers

He opened the tall doors with the gorgon's heads without difficulty, and
ushered Sthelany into the trophy room He closed the door sad pulled a chair
away fromthe table for her use. Gving himher now fanmiliar glance of
sardoni c perplexity she asked: "Wy do you do that?"

"So that you may sit, and hopefully relax, and so that we may tal k at our
ease. "

"But | may not sit in your presence, under the eyes of your ancestors!" She
spoke in a mld and reasonabl e voice. "Do you wish ne to suffer a ghost
bl i ght ?"

"Naturally not. Let us go into the parlor, where the portraits will not
troubl e you."

"Again, this is nost unconventional ."

Efraimlost patience. "If you don't care to talk with nme, you certainly have
my permssion to go."

St hel any | eaned gracefully back against the table. "If you order me to talk,
| nust obey."
"Naturally I will not give such an order."

"What do you wish to tal k about ?"

"I don't really know. Truth to tell, | ampuzzled. | have undergone a
hundred strange experiences; | have seen thousands of new faces; | have
visited the Connatic's Palace on Nunenes . . . Now that | have returned, the

custonms of Scharrode seem strange."

St hel any considered the matter. "For a fact you seema different person. The
old Efraimwas rigorously correct."

"I wonder . . . | wonder mused Efraim He | ooked up to find Sthel any
wat ching himintently. "So you notice a difference in nme?"

"Of course. If | did not know you so well | would think you a different
man - especially in view of your peculiar absentm ndedness."
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After a nonment Efraimsaid, "I confess to confusion. Renenber, | did not
realize | was Kaiark until yesterday. And arriving here, | discover an
at nrosphere of resentnment, which is not at all pleasant."”

St hel any showed surprise at Efraim s i ngenuousness. "What woul d you expect?
Si nghal i ssa may no | onger call herself Kraike; she lacks all legitimte

pl ace here at Benbuphar Strang. No less do | and Destian; we all must make
pl ans for dreary old D sbague. W live here at your sufferance. It is a sad
turn of events for us."

"I am not anxious that you | eave, unless you wish to go." Sthelany gave an
indifferent shrug. "My feelings are of interest only to nyself."

"Incorrect. | aminterested in your feelings."
Agai n St hel any shrugged. "Naturally, | prefer Scharrode to D sbague.”

"I see. Tell me, what is your recollection of events in Port Mar during
those hours before | disappeared?"

St hel any grimaced. "They were neither edifying nor entertaining. As you wll
recall, we stayed at the hotel, which was quite decent and proper. You,
Destian, Maerio, and | decided to walk through the town to a place called
the Fairy Gardens, where we were to watch puppets. Al warned us agai nst the
vul garity we were sure to encounter. But we considered ourselves indonitably
call ous and crossed the bridge, some of us not altogether enthusiastically.
You asked directions of atypical young nman of the place, capricious and
hedonistic - in fact, | believe himto be the sane person who acconpani ed
you here. He led us to the Fairy Gardens, but the puppets were gone. Your
friend, Lorca, or Lortha, whatever his nane, insisted on pouring a bottle of
Wi ne, so that we should, guzzle and gargle and swell out our intestina
tracts in full view of all. Forgive ny |anguage; | can only report the
truth. Your acquai ntance showed no shame, and ridiculed matters of which he
knew not hi ng. While you conversed, quite enthusiastically, as | recall, with
the Lissolet Maerio, this Lorca becane remarkably famliar with nme, and

i ndeed nade sonme utterly witless proposals. Destian and | left the Fairy
Gardens. Maerio, however, renmained with you. She is really nuch too
tolerant. W returned to the hotel, where the Kaiark Rianlle becane quite
perturbed. He sent Destian to escort Maerio back to the hotel, which he did,
| eaving you in the conpany of your friend."

"And shortly after,"” said Efraim "I was drugged and sent off across space!"
"l should ask your friend what he knows of the matter."

"Bah," said Efraimshortly. "Wiy woul d he play nme such a trick? Sonewhere
have gai ned an eneny, but | cannot suspect Lorcas."

"You have gai ned many enenies," said Sthelany in her soft sweet voice.
"There are CGosso of CGorgetto and Sansevery of Torre, both of whom owe you
bl ood, and both expect your reprisals. The Krai ke Singhalissa and the Kang
Destian are much di sadvant aged by your presence. The Lissolet Merio
suffered from pour ebullience at Port Mar; neither she nor the Kaiark

Rianlle will readily forgive you. As for the Lissolet Sthelany" - she paused
and | ooked sidelong at Efraim in someone el se he m ght have suspected
coquetry - "l reserve ny thoughts for nyself alone. But | wonder if | can

any |l onger contenplate trisne with you."

"I hardly know what to say," Efraimnuttered

St hel any' s eyes gl owed. "You seemdistrait and not at all concerned. O
course, you have dism ssed the conpact as trivial, or even forgotten it."
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Efraim made a | ane gesture. "I have beconme absent m nded

St hel any' s voice trenbl ed. "For reasons beyond my inagination, you seek to
wound me. "

"No, no! So much has happened; | amtruly confused!"

St hel any inspected himw th skeptically rai sed eyebrows. "Do you renenber
anyt hi ng what ever?"

Efraimrose to his feet and started into the parlor, then imagining
St hel any' s enotion should he offer her a cordial, returned slowy to the
tabl e.

St hel any watched his every nove. "Wiy have you returned to Scharrode?”

Ef rai m | aughed hollowly. "Were else could | rule a real mand conmand t he
obedi ence of a person as beautiful as yourself?"

St hel any abruptly stood back, her face pale save for spots of color in her
cheeks. She turned to | eave the trophy room

"Wait!" Efrai mstepped forward, but the Lissolet shrank back with a sl ack
jaw, suddenly hel pless and frightened. Efraimsaid: "If you were of a mnd
to trisnme, you nmust have thought well of ne."

St hel any regai ned her conposure. "This does not necessarily follow, and now
I nust |eave."

Swiftly she departed the chanber. Like a waith she fled down the corridor,
across the Geat Hall, in and out of a shaft of green light fromthe star
Crse, and then she was gone.

Ef rai m si gnal ed Agnoi s the First Chanberl ain.

"Take nme to the chanbers of the Noble Matho Lorcas."

Lorcas had been | odged on the second | evel of Mnot Tower, in roons of

grot esque and exaggerated anplitude. Hoary beans supported a ceiling al nost
invisible by reason of height and di nmmess; the walls, which were faced with
carved stone plaques - again the product of someone's cogence - showed a

thi ckness of five feet where the four tall w ndows opened to a view of the
northern nountains. Lorcas stood with his back to a fireplace ten feet w de
and eight feet high, in which a disproportionately small fire was burning.
He | ooked at Efraimwith a rueful grin. "I amnot at all cranped, and there
is much to be learned in the docunents yonder." He indicated a nassive case
thirty feet long and ten feet high. "I discover dissertations,

contradi ctions, and reconsiderations of these sanme dissertations; and
reconsi derations of the contradictions and contradictions of the

reconsi derations - all indexed and cross-indexed in the red and blue vol unes
yonder. | plan to use sone of the nore discursive reconsiderations for fuel,
unless | amfurnished a few nore sticks for ny fire."

The Krai ke Singhalissa hoped to awe and quell this flippant Port Mar

upstart, so Efrai msuspected. "If you are unconfortable, a change is easily
made. "
"By no means!" declared Lorcas. "l enjoy the grandeur; | am accunul ating

menories to last a lifetine. Come join me by this mserable fire. What have
you | ear ned?"

"Not hi ng of consequence. My return has pl eased no one."
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"And what of your recollections?"
"l am a stranger."

Lorcas runminated a monent. "It mght be wise to visit your old chanbers, and
exami ne your bel ongi ngs."

Ef rai m shook his head. "I don't care to do so." He dropped into one of the
massi ve chairs and sl unped back, |egs outthrust across the flags. "The idea
oppresses me." He gl anced about the walls. "Two or three sets, of ears no
doubt are listening to our conversation. The walls are shot with mrk-ways."
He junped to his feet. "W had best look into the matter."

They returned to the Kaiark's chanbers; Destian's effects had been renoved.
Ef rai mtouched the button to summon Agnois, who, upon entering, perforned a
stiff bow, which alnost inperceptibly seemed to | ack respect. Efraimsnil ed.
"Agnois, | plan many changes at Benbuphar Strang, possibly including new
staff. You may let it be known that | amcarefully evaluating the conduct of
everyone, fromtop to bottom"

"Very good, Your Force.
verve.

Agnoi s, bowi ng again, displayed considerably nore

"In this regard, why have you denied the Noble Lorcas suitable fires?
consider this an incredible failure of hospitality."

Agnois grew pink in the face; his lunpy nose twitched. "I was given to
understand, Force - or better to say - in actuality | nust plead guilty of
oversight. The matter will be repaired at once."

"A monent, | wish to discuss another matter. | presune that you are
acquainted with the affairs of the house?"

"Only to the extent which mght be considered discreet and proper, Your
Force."

"Very well. As you may know | have been victim zed in a nbst nysterious
manner, and | intend to get to the bottomof the business. May |, or may |
not, rely upon you for total cooperation?"

Agnoi s hesitated only an instant, then seemed to heave a dol eful sigh. "I am
at your service, Force, as ever."

"Very good. Now, |let me ask you, is anyone overhearing our present
conversation?"

"Not to nmy know edge, Force."” He went on reluctantly: "I suppose that such a
possibility mght be said. to exist."

"Kai ark Jochai m kept an exact chart of the castle, with all its passages and
m rk-hol es." Efrai mspoke at sheer hazard, on the assunption that anbng so
many records and so nuch careful lore, a detailed chart of the castle's

m rk-ways nmust inevitably be included. "Bring this article to the table;
wish to exanine it."

"Very well, Force, if you will furnish a key to the Privy Case."
"Certainly. Were is Kaiark Jochaims key?"
Agnoi s blinked. "Perhaps it bides with the Kraike."

"VWere mght | find the Kraike at this nonment ?"
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"She refreshes herself(4) in her chanbers."

Ef raim made an inpatient gesture. "Take me there. | wish a word or two with
her . ™"

"Force, do you order nme to precede you?"
"Yes, |lead the way."

Agnoi s bowed. He swung snmartly around, conducted Efraimout into the G eat
Hall, up the stairs, along a corridor into the Jaher Tower, and halted
before a tall door studded with garnets. At Efraim s signal he thrust the
central garnet and the door swung w de. Agnois stood aside, and Efraim
marched into the foyer of the Kraike's private chanmbers. A maid appeared,
and performed a quick, supple curtsey. "Your orders, Force?"

"I wish an imedi ate word with Her Presence.™

The nmaid hesitated; then taking fright at Efrainms expression di sappeared
the way she had cone. A ninute passed, two minutes. Then Efrai m pushed
through the door despite a nuffled exclamati on from Agnois.

He stood in a long sitting roomhung with red and green tapestry, furnished
with gilt wood settees and tables. Through an opening to the side he sensed
movenent; he went on swift strides to the portal and so discovered the

Krai ke Singhalissa at a small cabinet built into the wall, into which at the
sight of Efraimshe thrust a small object and sl ammed the door shut.

Swi ngi ng about she faced Efraim eyes glowing in fury. "Your Force has
forgotten the niceties of conduct.”

"All this to the side," said Efraim "I desire that you open the cabinet."

Si nghal i ssa's face becane hard and gaunt. "The cabinet contains only
personal treasures."

Efraimturned to Agnois. "Bring an axe, at once."

Agnoi s bowed. Singhalissa made an inarticulate sound. Turning to the wall
she tapped a conceal ed button. The door to the cabi net opened. Efrai m spoke
to Agnois. "Bring what you find to the table."

Agnoi s, gingerly brought forth the contents of the cabinet: several |eather
portfolios and on top an ornate key of iron and silver, which Efrai mtook
up. "What is this?"

"The key to the Privy Case."

"And this other matter?"

"These are ny private papers," declared Singhalissa in a voice of netal. "MW
contracts of trisnme, the birth documents of the Kang and the Lissolet."

Ef rai m gl anced through the portfolios. The first showed an intricate
architectural plan. He glanced at Singhalissa who stared back coldly. Efraim
signaled to Agnois. "Look through. these docunents; return to Her Presence
the effects she describes. Al others, set aside."

Si nghal i ssa settled herself into a chair and sat stiffly. Agnois |eaned his
heavy back over the table, peering diffidently into the docunents. He

fini shed and pushed one group of papers aside. "These concern the persona
affairs of the Krai ke. The others nore properly belong in the Privy Case."

"Bring them al ong.
t he chanber.

Wth the col dest of nods to Singhalissa, Efrai mdeparted
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He found Matho Lorcas where he had left him lounging in a massive

| eat her-backed chair, exam ning a history of the wars between Scharrode and
that real mknown as Slaunt, fifty mles south. Lorcas put aside the vol une
and rose to his feet, "Wat did you | earn?"

"About what | expected. The Krai ke has no intention of accepting defeat -
not quite so easily.” Efraimwent to the Privy Case; applied the key and
threw wi de the heavy doors. For a noment ha regarded the contents: sheaves
of documents, tallies; certificates, handwitten chronicles. Efraimturned
away. "One time or another | rnust exam ne these. But for now' - he | ooked
across the roomto where Agnois stood, stiff and silent as a piece of
furniture. "Agnois."

"Yes, Your Force."

"If you feel that you can serve ne with single-mnded |oyalty, you may
continue in your present post. |If not, you nmay resign at this nonent,
wi t hout prejudice.”

Agnoi s spoke in a soft voice: "I served Kaiark Jochai m many years; he
di scovered no fault with ne. | will continue to serve the rightful Kaiark."

"Very good. Find suitable nmaterials and prepare s sketch of Benbuphar
Strang, indicating the chanbers used by the various nenbers of the
househol d. "

"At once, Force."

Efraimwent to the massive central table, seated hinself, and began to

exam ne the docunments he had taken from Singhalissa. He found what appeared
to be a ceremonial protocol, certifying the |lineage of the House of
Benbuphar, beginning in ancient tines and termnating with his own name. In
crabbed A d Rhune typescript, Kaiark Jochai macknow edged Efraim son of the
Krai ke Alferica, from O oudscape Castle(5), as his successor. A second
portfolio contained correspondence between Kai ark Jochai mand Kaiark Rianlle
of Eccord. The nmpost recent file dealt with Rianlle's proposal that Jochaim
cede a tract of land known as Dwan Jar, the Whispering Ridge, to Eccord, in
consideration of which Rianlle would offer the Lissolet Maerio in trisnme to
the Kong Efraim Jochaimpolitely refused to consider the proposal, stating
that trisme between Efrai mand Sthel any was under consideration; Dwan Jar
coul d never be relinquished for reasons of which the Kaiark R anlle was well
awar e.

Ef rai m spoke across the table to Agnois. "Wiy does Rianlle want the Dwan
Jar ?"

Agnoi s | ooked up wonderingly. "For the sanme reason as al ways, Force. He
woul d build his nmountain eyrie on Point sheen where the way is convenient to
and fromBelrod Strang. The Kaiark Jochaim you wll remenber, refused to
indulge the Kaiark Rianlle in his urgent caprice, citing an anci ent conpact
with the Fwai-chi."

"The Fwai-chi ? Why should the matter concern then?"

"The Wi spering Ridge harbors one of their sanctuaries, (6) Force." Agnois
spoke tonelessly, as if he had decided never again to display surprise at
Efraim s vagueness.

"Yes, of course." Efraimopened the third fol der and di scovered a set of
architectural sketches depicting various aspects of Benbuphar Strang. He
noti ced Agnois averting his gaze in conspicuous disinterest. Here, thought
Efraim were the secret ways of the castle.
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The drawi ngs were el aborate and not readily conprehensible. The Krai ke m ght
or mght not have nmade copies of this docunent. At the very |east she had
pored over the plans in grimfascination; she undoubtedly knew the secret
ways as well as she knew the open corridors.

"That will be all for the nmoment," Efraimtold Agnois. "Under no

ci rcunst ances di scuss our affairs with anyone! |If you are questioned,
decl are that the Kaiark has explicitly forbidden discussion, hints, or
intimations of any sort!"

"As you command, Force." Agnois raised his faded blue eyes to the ceiling.

"Al'low me, Force, if you will, a personal renmark. Since the disfunction of
the Kaiark Jochaim affairs at Benbuphar Strang have not gone altogether
wel |, although the Krai ke Singhalissa is, of course, a positive force." He

hesitated, then spoke as if the words were forced fromhis throat by an
irresistible inner pressure. "Your return naturally interferes with the
pl ans of the Kaiark Rianlle, and his am cability cannot be taken for
granted.”

Efraimattenpted to seem puzzl ed and sagacious at the sanme tinme. "I have
done nothing to antagoni ze Rianlle - nothing purposeful certainly."

"Per haps not, but purpose neans nothing if Rianlle discovers hinself to be
thwarted. Effectively, you have annulled the trisme between the Kang
Destian and the Lissolet Maerio, and Rianlle will no | onger derive profit
froma trisne between hinself and the Krai ke Singhalissa.”

"He val ues the Dwan Jar that highly?"
"Evidently so, Force."

Efraimhardly troubled to dissenble his ignorance. "M ght he then attack by
force?"

"Not hi ng can be consi dered inpossible."
Efraimnusic a sign of disnmissal; Agnhois bowed and depart ed.

I sp becane unmber. Efraimand Lorcas traced, retraced, sinplified, coded, and
rendered conprehensi bl e the plans to Benbuphar Strang. The passage | eading
up fromthe back of the refectory seemed no nore than a sinple shortcut to
the second fl oor of Jaher Tower. The true mrk-ways radiated froma chanber
to the side of the Grand Parlor; passages threaded every wall of the castle,
i ntersecting, opening into nodes, ascending, descending, each coded with
hori zontal stripes of col or, each overlooking chanbers, corridors, and halls
through an assortment of peephol es, periscopes, gratings, and

i mge-anplifiers

From the chanbers of the forner Kang Efrai mand the current Kang Destian
radi ated | ess extensive passages, which could be entered by secret neans
fromthe Kaiark's Kirk ways. Wth a gl oony shiver, Efraimpictured hinself
in his grotesque man mask purposefully striding these secret corridors, and
he wondered i nto whose chanbers he had thrust wi de the door. He pictured the
face of the Lissolet Sthelany: pale and taut, her eyes blazing, her nouth
hal f-parted in an enoti on she herself would not know how to interpret

He returned his attention to the red portfolio, and for the tenth tine

i nspected the index which acconpanied it, where the | ocks and springs

controlling each exit were described in detail, together with the al arns
intended to thwart illicit passage along the Kaiark's mrk-ways. Exit from
the termnal chanber - the so-called "Sacarlatto" - was barred by an iron

door, thus protecting the Kaiark fromintrusion, and other such doors
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bl ocked the passages at strategi c nodes.

Ef rai m and Lorcas, having achieved at |east a superficial acquaintance with
the maze, rose to their feet and considered the wall of the Gand Parl or.
Sil ence was heavy in the chanber.

"l wooden" nused Lorcas, "I wonder . . . Mght someone intend us
unpl easantness? A pitfall or a poison web? Perhaps | am oppressed by the
at nosphere. Rhunes, after all, are not allowed to nmurder - except by mrk."

Ef rai m made an inpatient gesture; Lorcas had accurately verbalized his own
mood. He went to the wall, touched a succession of bosses. A panel slid
aside; they clinbed a flight of stone steps and entered the Sacarlatto. They
wal ked upon a dark crinson carpet, under a chandelier of twenty scintillas.
Upon each panel of the black- and red-enanel ed wai nscoti ng hung a carved
mar bl e representation of a man-nask in low relief, so that the object |ay
near-flat against the panel. Each mask depicted a different distortion; each
bore a legend in cryptic synbols. At six stations, mirrors and screens

provi ded views across the Grand Parlor. Lorcas spoke in a hushed voice,

whi ch was further attenuated by a quality of the chanmber. "Do you snell
anyt hi ng?"

"The carpet. Dust."
"l have a nobst sensitive nose. | detect a fragrance, an herbal essence.”

Standing stiff and white-faced in the gloom the two nmen seened a pair of
anti gue mannequi ns.

Lorcas spoke again. "The same essence hangs in the air after Singhalissa has
passed. "

"You believe then that she was here?"

"Very recently - watching us and listening as we worked. Notice, the iron
door is ajar."

"W will close it; and now |l will sleep. Later we will lock off the other
doors and there will be no nore prowl ing and spying."

"Leave this in nmy hands! | am fascinated by such matters and I am not at al
tired."

"As you like. Renenber, the Krai ke nay have set out alarns of her own."

"I will be careful."”

(1) The termtsernifer, here translated as 'Force', refers to that pervasion
of psychol ogi cal power surrounding the person of a kaiark. The word is nore
accurately rendered as irresistible conpul sion, el enental w sdom
depersonal i zed force. The appellative "Force' is an insipid dilution

(2) Rhune warfare is controlled by rigid convention. Several types of
engagenent are recogni zed. In formal conbat, fighting occurs between persons
of equal rank. If a person of high caste attacks one of |ow caste, the

| ow caste person may protect, retreat, or retaliate. If a | owcaste person
attacks a person of high caste, he is reprimanded by everyone. The weapons
enpl oyed are swords, used only for thrusting, and | ances.

On occasion the raiders come nasked; they are then known as "mrk-nmen" and
treated as bandits. Al weapons nay be legitinately used agai nst mrk-nen,
including the so-called "bore," which propels a short arrow or bolt by neans
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of an expl osive charge

Qccasionally | arge-scale battles occur, when the total manpower of one Real m
is nmobilized agai nst that of another.

Warriors trained to the use of sky-sails command special prestige. The rules
of sky-fighting are even nore conplex than those governing warfare afoot.

(3) The word cogence is used to express that fervent erudition and virtuosity
of the Rhunes.

(4) The dialect of the Rhunes is rife with delicate anbiguities. The term
"to refresh oneself' is susceptible to several interpretations. In this case
it may be supposed that the Krai ke indulges herself in a nap

(5) Rhune lineage is reckoned through the nother owing to the unregul ated
circunstances of procreation, although in many cases father and son are
mutual |y aware of their relationship.

(6) Inexact translation. Mre accurately: place of spiritual regeneration,
stage of pilgrimge, phase of the |ife-road.

Chapter 7

In the Kaiark's sleeping chanber, Efraimawoke and lay in the di mess.

On the nantl epiece a clock showed the nbde to be aud, with Furad and Maddar
about to set and abandon the sky to chill isp. A second dial reported Port
Mar Local Tinme, and Efrai msaw that he had sl ept seven hours - rather |onger
than he had i ntended.

He | ooked up toward the high ceiling, contenplating the condition in which
he found hinself. H s advantages were easily enunerated. He ruled a
beautiful nmountain realmfroma castle of archaic glanmour. He had at | east
partially thwarted his enemny, or enenies; at this nonment he, or she, or
they, woul d be brooding | ong sl ow thoughts. Benbuphar Strang harbored

ant agoni sts, but to what purpose? These persons were at hand when his nmenory
was smothered . . . The thought caused Efraimto shiver with rage and raise
up fromhis couch.

He bat hed and took a disnmal breakfast of cold nmeat, bread, and fruit in the
refectory. Had he not known the quality of Rhune custom he m ght have
regarded the food as a purposeful affront . . . He speculated as to the
advi sability of innovation: why should the Rhunes conduct thenselves with
such exaggerated daintiness when trillions of other folk feasted in public,
with never a concern for their alinentary processes? H s own single exanple
woul d only arouse revul sion and censure; he rmust think further on the

mat ter.

On the racks and shelves of his dressing roomhe di scovered what he took to
be his wardrobe of six nonths before - a sonewhat scanty wardrobe, he
reflected. He pulled out a nustard-colored tunic with black frogging and
dark red lining, and |looked it over: a jaunty garnent which no doubt on sone
i nformal occasion had set off young Kang Efrai mto advantage.

Ef raim made a soft sound and exami ned the other garnments. He tried to
remenber the Kaiark Jochaim s wardrobe, at which he had barely gl anced, and
could only sumon an inpression of understated el egance, kaiarkal restraint.

Ef rai m went thoughtfully into the Grand Parl or and sumroned Agnoi s, who
seenmed uneasy. He shifted his pale blue gaze aside, and as he bowed the
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fingers of his big white hands kneaded and twi sted.

Bef ore Efrai m coul d speak, Agnois said: "Your Force, the Ei odarks of
Scharrode w sh an audi ence, as soon as convenient. They will meet you in two
hours if that suits Your Force."

"The audi ence can wait," growed Efraim "Cone along with ne." He | ed Agnois
to the dressing room where he paused and turned a cold stare upon Agnois,
causi ng the chanberlain to blink. "As you know, | have been away from
Scharrode a matter of six nmonths."

"Yes, Force."

"l have had many experiences, including an accident which has unfortunately
obscured portions of nmy nmenory. | tell you this in absolute confidence."

"I will naturally respect this confidence, Your Force," stanmered Agnois

"I have forgotten many small niceties of Rhune custom and | nust rely upon
your assistance. For instance, these garnents: can this be the whole of ny
former war dr obe?"

Agnoi s licked his lips. "No, Your Force. The Krai ke made a sel ecti on of
certain garnments; these were then brought here."

"These of course are garnents | wore as Kang?"
"Yes, Force."

"They seem somewhat jaunty and extravagant in cut. Do you consider them
suitable for a person of ny present status?"

Agnoi s pulled at his pale pendul ous nose. "Not altogether, Your Force."

"If I wore these before the eiodarks they would consider nme frivol ous and
irresponsible - a callow young fool, in fact."

"I world suspect as nuch."
"What precisely were Singhalissa's instructions?"

"She ordered nme to transfer these garnents; she further suggested that any
interference in Your Force's preferences m ght be considered insol ence, both
by Your Force and by the Noble Singhalissa herself."

"She told you, in effect, to help me make a fool of myself. Then she
summoned t he ei odarks to an audi ence.”

Agnoi s spoke hurriedly: "This is accurate, Force, but -"

Ef rai m cut himshort. "Postpone the audience with the eiodarks. Explain that
I nust study the events of the |ast six nonths. Then renove these garnments.
Instruct the tailors to prepare me a suitable wardrobe. In the neantine
bring here whatever can be sal vaged fromny old wardrobe."

"Yes, Force."

"Further, informthe staff that the Noble Singhalissa will no | onger exert
authority. | ambored with these petty intrigues. She is to be known not as
the 'Krai ke' but as the Wrwove of D sbague.”

"Yes, Your Force."

"Finally, Agnois, | am astounded that you failed to notify ne of
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Si nghalissa's intentions."

Agnoi s cried out in frustration: "Force, | intended to obey the Noble
Singhalissa's instructions to the letter; but nonethel ess, by one nmeans or
another, | planned to protect Your Force's dignity. Indeed, you divined the

pl oy before |I had opportunity to alter the situation!"

Efraimgave a curt nod. "Lay out garnents at |east tenporarily appropriate.”

Ef raim dressed and went out into the G and Parlor, half-expecting to find
Mat ho Lorcas awaiting him The roomwas enpty. Efraimstood irresolute a
monent, then turned as Agnois entered the chanber. Efraimseated hinself in
a chair.

"Tell nme how the Kaiark Jochai mdied."”

"Not hi ng, Force, is surely known. Semaphores warned of mrk-men riding down
over the Tassenberg from Gorgetto. The Kaiark sent two troops to attack
their flank and led a third force to punish the fore-riders. The mrk-nen
raced for Suban Forest, then retreated up the defiles toward Horsuke.
Suddenly the slopes swarnmed with Gorget borenen - the Schardes had been
lured into an anbush. Jochaimordered retreat, and the Scharde warriors
fought their way back down the gorge. Sonewhere along the way Jochai mtook a
bolt in his back, and died."

"In the back? Had Jochaimtaken flight? This is hard to believe!"

"I't is my understanding that he had stationed hinself on a knoll where he
commanded the disposition of his forces. Evidently a mirk-man had slipped
around through the rocks and discharged his bore fromthe rear."

"Who was he? What was his rank?"

"He was never killed, nor captured, Force. Indeed he was never seen. The
Kang Destian assumed command of the troops and brought them safely back into
Scharrode; and the fol k of both Scharrode and Gorgetto expect that an awf ul
retaliation nust take place. CGorgetto is said to be an arned camp."”

Efraim suddenly stifled by his ignorance, pounded his fists upon the arns
of his chair. "I feel like the fool in a gane of blindman's bluff. | nust
informnyself; | nust learn nore of the realm"”

"This, Force, may be acconplished without delay; you need nerely consult the
archives, or if you prefer, the Kaiarkal Pandects along the Wall yonder -
the volunes in the green and red bindings," Agnois spoke eagerly, relieved
that Efrai mshould be distracted fromthe epi sode of the wardrobe.

For three hours Efrai mexplored the history of Scharrode. Between Gorgetto
and Scharrode had existed centuries of strife. Each had dealt the other
cruel blows. Eccord had been sonetines an ally; sonetinmes a foe, but
recently had gained greatly in power and now out matched Scharrode. D sbague
occupi ed a small shadowed valley high in the Gartfang Rakes, and was

consi dered of small consequence, though the Disbs were credited with a dark
devi ousness, and nany of the wonen were witches.

Efrai mrevi ewed the noble |ineages of Scharrode and | earned sonet hi ng of
trismes which united themwi th other realnms. He read about hinself: of his
participation in arrays, exercises, and canpaigns; he |earned that he was
consi dered bol d, persistent, and somewhat assertive. |In pressing for

i nnovati on he seened often to have been at odds with Jochaim who insisted
upon tradition.
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He read of his nother, the Kraike Alferica, who had drowned in a boating
acci dent on Lake Zule during a visit to Eccord. Alist of those present at
the obsequi es included the then Lissolet Singhalissa of Urue Strang in

D sbague. Very shortly thereafter, Jochaimcontracted a new trisme, and

Si nghal i ssa canme to |ive at Benbuphar Strang, along with her children
Destian and Sthel any, who were both conceived out of trisne, a circunstance
nei t her unusual nor consequenti al

Bl oated with facts, Efraimput aside the Pandects and rising to his feet he
stretched and slowy paced the Grand Parlor. At a sound he | ooked up
expecting Matho Lorcas, but found only Agnois. Efraimcontinued his

deli berations. He nust reach a decision in connection with the Noble

Si nghal i ssa. She had attenpted to conceal a nunber of inportant docunents,
then had tried to enbarrass and denean him I|f he sinply adopted a manner of
| ofty disdain, she would certainly attenpt new intrigues. Nonethel ess -
because of the revul sion which Singhalissa aroused in him- he felt an
unconquer abl e rel uctance toward dealing harshly with her; such acts created
an intimacy of their own, like that hateful enpathy between the torturer and
his victim Still, he nust nake sone sort of response, |est she consider him
futile and indecisive.

"Agnois, | have cone to a decision. The Noble Singhalissa is to be
transferred fromher present suite into that now occupied by friend Mt ho
Lorcas. Bring the Noble Lorcas to nore congenial quarters in the Jaher
Tower. Attend to this at once. | want no delay."

"Your orders shall be carried out! May | venture a conmmrent ?"
"Certainly."

"Why not send her back to Di sbague? At Urrue Strang she would seemto be at
a safe distance.”

"The suggestion is sensible. However, she might not remain at D sbague, but
set about organising troubles fromall directions. Here, at least, she is
under mny eye. Again, | do not know that person who dealt ne harm six nonths
ago. Wiy expel Singhalissa until | learn the truth? Also" - Efraim
hesitated. If Singhalissa departed, Sthelany al nbst certainly would depart
too, but he did not care to explain as rmuch to Agnois.

He wal ked up and down the parlor wondering how nuch Agnoi s knew of

m r k- deeds about the castle, and how, much Agnois could tell himin regard

to Sthelany. What was her usual conduct during mrk? Did she bolt her door

and bar her wi ndows, as fearful naidens were wont to do? Wiere was St hel any
now? In fact: "Were is Matho Lorcas?"

"He acconpani es the Lissolet Sthelany; they walk in the Garden of Bitter
dors. "

Ef raim grunted and continued his pacing. As he nmight have expected. He gave
Agnoi s a brusque gesture. "See that the Noble Singhalissa is nmoved to her
new quarters at once. You need supply no explanations; your orders are
simple, and explicit. No, wait! You may say that | amangry with you for
bringi ng useless old clothes to ny wardrobe."

"Very well, Force." Agnois hurried fromthe chanber. After a nonent Efraim
fol l owed. Passing through the silent reception hall, he went out upon the
terrace. Before himspread the distant |andscape, placid in the hal cyon
|ight of unber. Matho Lorcas canme conning up the steps. "So ho!" cried
Lorcas, in what Efrai mconsidered unnatural cheer, or perhaps he was
nervously gay. "I wondered how | ong you intended to sleep."”
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"I've been awake for hours. Wat have you been doi ng?"

"A great deal. | explored passages out of the Sacarlatto. For your

i nformati on the passages |eading to the chanbers of both the Noble

Si nghal i ssa and the Lissolet Sthelany are obstructed - sealed off with walls
of masonry. When nmirk arrives, you nust turn your attention el sewhere."

"Si nghal i ssa has been busy."

"She overrates the nmagneti sm of her precious body," said Lorcas. "Sthelany
is adifferent mitter."

"It appears that you nmust seduce her by nore conventional neans," said
Efraimin a norose voice
"Ha hah! | woul d expect nore success chiseling through the masonry. Still,

either method is a challenge, and | amstinmul ated by chall enges. Wat a
triunmph for the |iberal philosophy should |I succeed!"

"True. If you want to see how the land lays, why not invite her to take
lunch with you?"

"Ch, | know how the land lays. | learned the entire map six nonths ago in
Port Mar. In a certain sense we're old friends."

Agnoi s stepped forth fromthe Reception Hall, his lined gray face |inp and
| oose under the velvet tricorn enblematic of his office. He saluted Efraim
"The Nobl e Singhalissa states that she is nost distressed by your orders,
and that she finds theminconprehensible."

"You offered her ny remark in regard to the wardrobe?"

"I did, Force, and she professed bew | derment. She urges that you condescend
to receive her at an inhalation, (1) in order to discuss the matter."

"Certainty," said Efraim "In, let us say, two hours, when unber becones
green rowan, if yonder phase-dial is faithful."

"Two hours, Force? She used an urgent form of speech, and evidently w shes
the benefit of your w sdom at once."

"l am suspi cious of Singhalissa's immediacies," said Efraim "Two hours
will enable you to provide exactly proper garnents for ne, and for the Noble
Mat ho Lorcas. Additionally, | have certain arrangenents to nmake."

Agnoi s departed, puzzled and resentful. For the tenth tine Efrai mwondered
as to the advisability of replacing him Wth his special know edge, Agnois
was al nost indi spensabl e; but Agnois al so was given to vacillation and at
the mercy of the last personality with whom he had cone into contact.

Efraimsaid to Lorcas: "You would |like to attend an inhalation, | take it?"

"COF course. It will be an unforgettable experience - one anong many, if |
may say so."

"Then neet ne in the Grand Parlor in two hours. Your quarters have been

changed to the Jaher Tower, incidentally, | amtransferring Singhalissa to
those you now occupy." Efraimagrinned. "I hope to teach her not to play
tricks on the Kaiark."

"l doubt if you'll succeed," said Lorcas. "She knows tricks you' ve never

thought of. If | were you I'd ook in my bed for snakes before junping under
the covers."
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"Yes," said Efraim "No doubt you are right." He entered the castle, crossed
the reception hall, passed along the Corridor of Ancestors, but instead of
entering the Trophy Room turned aside into a corridor paved with brown and
white tiles, and so cane to a chanmber which served as office, bursary, and
domesti ¢ headquarters. A bench by the side wall supported an ancient
conmuni cat or.

Ef rai m cl osed and | ocked the door. He addressed hinself to the comuni cator
code-book, then pressed a set of discolored old buttons. The screen gl owed
with pale light, show ng sudden jagged di sks of carmine red as the summons
sounded at the opposite end of the connection

Three or four mnutes passed. Efraimsat patiently. To expect a crisp
response woul d have been unrealistic.

The screen gl owed green, powdered into fugitive dots which reforned to

di splay the visage of a pale old man with | ocks of Iank white hair dangling
past his ears. He peered at Efraimwi th a hal f-chall engi ng, hal f-myopic
glare and spoke in a rattling croak. "Wo calls Gorgance Strang, and for
what pur pose?”

"I amEfraim Kaiark of Scharrode. | wish to speak with your naster the
Kai ark."

"I will announce that Your Force awaits him"

Anot her five m nutes passed, then upon the screen appeared a massive
copper-col ored face from which hung a great beak of a nose and a deep
pendul um of a chin. "Kaiark Efraim you have returned to Scharrode. Wy do
you call me, when no such comunication has occurred for a hundred years."

"I call you, Kaiark Gosso, for know edge. While | was absent, mrk-nmen from
Gorgetto entered Scharrode. During this raid the Kaiark Jochai m suffered
death froma Gorget bolt, which burst open his back."

CGosso' s eyes contracted to ice-blue slits. "So much may be fact. Wat then?
We await your onslaught. Send over your nirk-nen; we will inpale themon
ridgeline saplings. Marshal your nobl emen, advance upon us with open faces.
W will face you rank for rank and slaughter the best of Scharrode."

"I did not call to inquire the state of your enmpotions, Gosso. | am not
interested in rhodonontade. "

Gosso' s voi ce becanme profoundly deep. "Wy, then, have you call ed?"

"I find the circunstances of Kaiark Jochaim s death peculiar. In the nelee
of mirk-men and Scharde troops, he commanded fromthe rear. Did he turn his
back to the flight? Unlikely. So then, who anbng your mirk-nen killed the
Schar de Kai ar k?"

"No one has asserted such a triunph," ranbled Gosso. "I nmade carefu
inquiry, to no avail."

"A provocative situation."

"From your point of view, indeed." Gosso's eyelids relaxed slightly; he
moved back into his chair. "Were were you during the raid?"

"I was far away - at Numenes and the Connatic's Pal ace. | have | earned nmany
new things, and one of themis this the raids and onsl aughts between
Corgetto and Scharrode anount to nutual catastrophe. | propose a truce."
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CGosso's ropy mouth drew back to display his teeth, not a grin, so Efraim
presently realized, but a grinmace of reflection.

"VWhat you say is true enough," said Gosso at last. "There are few old nmen
either in Corgetto or Scharrode. Still, everyone must die sooner or |ater,
and if the warriors of Gorgetto are denied the raiding of Scharrode, how

will | keep them occupi ed?”

"l have troubles of my own. No doubt you can find a way."

Gosso cocked his head to the side. "My warriors may protest such an insipid
exi stence. The raids drain their energies, and life is easier for ne."

Efraimsaid shortly: "You can notify those who question your authority that

I amresolved to end the raids. | can offer honorable peace; or | can
assenble all ny forces and totally destroy Gorgetto. As | study the Pandects
| see that this is within ny capabilities, if at the cost of many lives.

Most of these many lives will be Corget, inasnmuch as we comrand the hei ghts
with our sails. It appears to me that the first choi ce nakes the fewest
demands upon everybody."

Gosso gave a sardonic caw of laughter: "So it m ght appear. But never forget
we have rejoiced in the slaughter of Schardes for a thousand years. In
CGorgetto a boy does not becone a man until he kills his Scharde. Still, you
seemto be serious and | will consider the matter."

The Sal on of Sherdas and Private Receptions occupied the third |level of the
squat Arjer Skyrd Tower. Instead of the nodestly proportioned chanber Efraim
had expected, he found a hall seventy feet long and forty feet wide, with a
floor of black and white nmarble blocks. Six tall w ndows adnitted fl oods of
that curious olive-green light characteristic of unber passing into green
rowan. Marble pilasters broke the wall into a series of bays, color-washed a
pal e russet. In each stood a massive urn three feet tall carved from bl ack
brown porphyry: the product of a cogence. The urns contained white sand and
pl umes of dry grass, without odor. A table ten feet wide and twenty feet

| ong supported four etiquette screens. At each side of the table a chair had
been pl aced.

Agnoi s hurried forward. "Your Force has arrived a trifle early; our
arrangenents, | fear to say, are inconplete."”

"I came early intentionally." Efraiminspected the chanber, themthe table.
He asked in a soft voice: "The Kaiark Jochai mfrequented this sal on?"

"I ndeed, Force, when the conpany was not nunerous."
"Wi ch place was reserved for hinP"

"Yonder, Force, is the Kaiark's place.
tabl e.

Agnoi s indicated the far side of the

Efraim now accustomed to the unconscious signals which indicated Agnois'
moods, eyed himattentively. "That is the chair used by Kaiark Jochain? It
is precisely like the others; they are identical."

Agnoi s hesitated. "These are the chairs ordered out by the Noble
Si nghal i ssa. "

Efraimcontrolled his voice with an effort. "Did | not instruct you to
di sregard Singhalissa' s orders?"

"I recall sonething of the sort, Force," said Agnois lanely, "but | tend to
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obey her by reflex, especially in snmall matters such as this."
"Do you consider this a small matter?”

Agnoi s grimaced and licked his lips. "I had not analyzed it al ong such
lines."

"But the chair is not that chair customarily used by the Kaiark?"
"No, Your Force."

"In fact, it is a chair quite unsuitable to the dignity of a Kaiark -
especially under the present conditions."

"l suppose that | nust agree with you, Force."

"So agai n, Agnois, you have at worst conspired, at best cooperated, with
Singhalissa in her attenpts to make ne a buffoon and so dimnish ny
authority."

Agnoi s uttered a cry of anguish. "By no neans, Force! | acted in al
i nnocence!"

"Set the table to rights, instantly!"
Agnoi s turned a side-look toward Lorcas. "Shall | seat five, Your Force?"
"Leave it at four."

The of fendi ng chair was renoved; another nore nassive, inlaid with
carnelians and turquoi ses, was brought in. "Notice, Force," said Agnois
effusively, "the small nmesh here by your ear, by which the Kaiark can
recei ve nmessages and advice."

"Very good," said Efraim "I will expect you to stand in conceal nent and
advise me as to etiquette and custom”

"Wth pleasure, Your Force!"
Ef rai m seated hinself and placed Lorcas at the end of the table to his right.

Lorcas said reflectively: "These tricks are really rather petty - not what
one ni ght expect of Singhalissa.”

"l don't know what to expect from Singhalissa. | imagine that her aimis to
denonstrate ne a fool as well as an amesiac, so that the eiodarks wll
eject nme in favor of Destian.”

"You'd do well to pack her off."

"l suppose so. Still -

Si nghal i ssa, Sthelany, and Destian entered the chanber. Efrai mand Lorcas
politely rose to their feet. Singhalissa cane a few steps forward, then
halted, regarding the two remaining chairs with pinched nostrils. She then
spared a quick glance for the stately chair which Efrai moccupied. "I am
sonewhat baffled," she said. "I envisioned an informal discussion, in which
all opinions mght nost expeditiously be aired."

Efraimreplied in an even voice: "I could not conceive a conference on a
basis other than propriety. But | amsurprised to see the Squire Destian;
fromthe arrangenents | understood that only you and the Nobl e Sthel any

pl anned to attend our conference. Agnois, be so good as to arrange anot her

pl ace there, to the left of Her Dignity the Wrwove. Sthelany, be so good as
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to seat yourself in this chair to ny left."

Smiling a faint vague snile, Sthelany took her seat. Singhalissa and Destian
stood aside with dour faces as Agnois rearranged the table. Efrai mwatched
St hel any surreptitiously, as always wanderi ng what went on in her brain. At
this moment she seened indolent, careless, and totally introverted.

Si nghal i ssa and Destian at |ast were seated; Efraimand Lorcas gravely
returned to their own places. Singhalissa nade a snmall novenent, but Lorcas
gave a perenptory rap on the table with his knuckl es, causing Singhalissa
and Destian to | ook at himquestioningly. Sthelany was studying Efraimwi th
an interest alnobst enbarrassingly intent.

Ef rai m spoke. "The present circunstances are strained, and certain of you
have been forced to accept an attenuation of prospects. In reference to the
events of the last six nonths, | rem nd you that | have been the chi ef
victim Excepting, of course, the Kaiark Jochaim who was robbed of his
life. Neverthel ess, the inconveniences | personally have suffered have nmade
me callous of lesser conplaints, and it is on this basis that we hold our

di scussion. "

St hel any's sm |l e became even nore vague; Destian's sneer was al nost audi bl e.
Si nghal i ssa gripped the arnms of her chair with long fingers, so tightly

that bones shone | uni nous through the skin. Singhalissa replied: "Needl ess
to say, we all nust adapt to changing circunstances; it is sheer futility to
do otherwi se. | have conferred long and earnestly with the Nobl e Destian and
the Lissolet Sthelany; we all are perplexed by your m sfortunes. You have
been a victimof unconventional violence,(2) which | understand is not
unconmmon at Port Mar." Singhalissa's flick of a glance toward Lorcas was

al most too swift to be sensed. "You were doubtless wayl aid by sone

of f-worl der, for reasons beyond ny conprehension."”

Efraimgrimy shook his head. "This theory commands | ow probability,
especially in view of certain other facts. | was alnbst certainly beset by a
Rhune eneny, for whom our standards of decency have |ost all neaning."

Si nghal i ssa's high sweet voice becane a trifle strident. "W cannot eval uate

undi scl osed facts, but in any event your eneny is unknown to us. | only
wonder if, after all, there has not been a nistake."
For the first time Lorcas spoke. "To clarify matters once and for all, are

you giving H's Force to understand that in the first place, none of you have
know edge of the event at Port Mar, and secondly, that none of you have
received information regarding this event, and thirdly, that none of you can
guess who m ght be responsi bl e?"

No one answered. Efraimsaid gently: "The Noble Matho Lorcas is ny friend
and counsel or; his question is a fair one. Wat of you, Squire Destian?"

Destian responded in a surly baritone: "I know nothing."
"Li ssol et St hel any?”

"1 know not hing of anything."

"Your Dignity the Wrwove?"

"The affair is inconprehensible.”

Through the mesh at the back of Efraim s chair sounded Agnois' hoarse
whi sper. "It would be politic to ask Singhalissa if she mght care to
refresh herself and the conpany with a nedl ey of vapors."
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Efraimsaid: "I naturally accept your explicit assurances. |f anyone chances
to recall sonme forgotten fact which may be relevant, | will be grateful to
hear it. Perhaps we should now entreat Her Dignity to refresh us with
vapors."

Si nghal i ssa | eaned stiffly forward and drew out a panel in front of her,

di spl ayi ng knobs, toggles, bulbs and ot her nechani sns, then drawers to right
and |l eft containing hundreds of small vials. Her long fingers worked with
intricacy and deftness, vials were lifted; drops of liquid poured into a
silver orifice were foll owed by powders and a gout of seething green |iquor.
Then she pushed a button and a punp bl ew the fumes al ong tubes under the
tabl e and up behind the etiquette screens. Meanwhile, with her |eft hand,

Si nghal i ssa was altering her first vapor so that it mght nodulate into a
second which she was busy preparing with her right hand.

The funes foll owed each other |ike nusical tones, and ended, as with a coda,
upon an artfully bitter nose-wenching whiff.

Agnoi s' whi sper sounded in Efrainms ear. "Call for nmore; this is etiquette!"

Efraimsaid: "Your Dignity has only stinulated our expectations; why nust
you stop now?"

"I amflattered that you honor ny efforts,
the vials.

But Singhalissa sat back from

After a pause Destian spoke, a saturnine half-snile trenbling on his |ips.
"I amcurious to learn as to how you intend to punish Gosso arid his
jackal s. ™"

"I will take counsel upon the matter."

Singhalissa, as if inpelled by an irresistible creative urge, once nore bent
over the vials; again she poured and vapors issued from behind the etiquette
screens. In Efraims ear sounded Agnois' husky whisper: "She is discharging
raw essences at random concocting a set of stinks. She understands your
distrait condition and hopes to draw forth ful sone conplinents.”

Efraim| eaned back fromthe etiquette screen. He glanced at Destian who
coul d scarcely control his merrinment. Sthelany sat with a wy expression
Efraimsaid: "Her Dignity the Wrwove suddenly seens to have | ost her sure
instincts. Some of these vapors are absolutely amazing, even for the
entertai nnent of a group as informal as this. Perhaps Her Dighity attenpts a
set of new conbi nations inported from Port Mar?"

Si nghal i ssa wordl essly desisted from her nmani pul ations. Efraimsat erect in
his chair. "The subject we had not yet touched upon was my order to nove

Your Dignity to Mnot Tower. In view of the chairs and the funes, | wll not
reconsi der ny decision. There has been altogether too nuch interference and
meddl i ng. | hope that we have seen the last of it, inasmuch as | woul d not

care to inconveni ence Your Dignity to an even greater extent."

"Your Force is npbst considerate," said Singhalissa, without so nuch as a
qui ver in her voice

Through the tall w ndows the |ight had changed, as unber fully gave way to
green rowan, with Crse barely grazing the horizons.

St hel any said; "Mrk approaches; dark hideous mrk when the gharks and hoos
cone forth and all the world is dead."

Lorcas asked in a cheerful voice: "Wiat is a ghark and what is a hoo?"
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"Bvil beings."

"I'n human fornP"

"1 know not hing of such things," said Sthelany. "I take refuge behind a door
triple-bolted and strong iron shutters at ny wi ndow. You rust ask el sewhere
for your information."

Mat ho Lorcas gave his head a shake of whinsical wonder. "I have traveled far
and wide," he said, "and never cease to be amazed by the diversities of
Al astor Custer."

The Lissol et Sthelany hal f-yawned, then spoke in easy voice: "Does the Noble
Lorcas include the Rhunes ampong those peopl es who excite his amazenent ?"

Lorcas grinned and | eaned forward. Here was the mlieu he |oved:
conversation! Supple sentences, with first and second neani ngs and overtones
beyond, outrageous challenges with cleverly planned slip-points, rebuttals
of elegant brevity; deceptions and guiles, patient explanations of the
obvious, fleeting allusions to the unthinkable. As a prelimnary, the
conversationalist nust gauge the nood, the intelligence, and the verba
facility of the conpany. To this end a few words of pedantic exposition
often proved invaluable. "By an axi om of cultural anthropol ogy, the nore
isolated a community, the nore idiosyncratic becone its custons and
conventions. This of course is not necessarily disadvant ageous.

"On the other hand, consider a person such as nyself: a rootless wanderer, a
cosnmopol itan. Such a person tends to flexibility; he adapts hinself to his
surroundi ngs w thout qual ns or misgivings. H s baggage of conventions is
sinpl e and natural, the | owest common denomi nator of his experience. He
evinces a kind of universal culture which will serve him al nbst anywhere
across Al astor Cluster, throughout the Gaean Reach. | make no virtue of this
flexibility, except to suggest that it is nmore confortable to travel with
than a set of conventions, which, if jostled, work enotional strains upon
those who espouse them"

Si nghal i ssa joi ned the conversation, speaking in a voice as dry as the
rustl e of dead | eaves. "The Noble Lorcas with earnest conviction proposes a
view which | fear we Rhunes regard as banal. As he knows, we never travel,

except rarely to Port Mar. Even were we disposed to travel, | doubt if we
woul d school ourselves inhabits which we find not only vul gar but repellent.
This is an informal gathering; | will venture upon an unpl easant topic. The

ordinary citizen of the Custer shows a | ack of self-consciousness regarding
his bowel which is typically animal. Wthout shame he displays his victual,
salivates, wads it into his orifice, grinds it with his teeth, massages it
with his tongue, inpels the pulp along his intestinal tract. Wth only
little nore nodesty he excretes the digested nmess, occasionally making jokes
as if he were proud of his alinentary facility. Naturally we obey the sane
bi ol ogi cal compul sions, but we are nore considerate of our fell ows and
performthese acts in privacy." As she spoke Singhalissa never abandoned her
nmor dant nonot one.

Destian uttered a soft chuckl e endorsing her views.

Lorcas however woul d not be daunted. He nodded sagely. "Everything depends
upon the quality of one's conventions. Agreed! But we nust exanmine this
so-called quality for its useful ness. Overconplicated, over strict
conventions Iimt a person's life-options. They confine his mind and stunt
his perceptions. Wy, in the name of the Connatic's pet ow, should we even
consider a limt to the possibilities of this, our one and single |ife?"

"You will confuse us all if you talk in ultimtes and eschatol ogies," said
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Singhalissa with a cold snmle. "They are not germane in any case. One may
exenplify any point of view, no matter how absurd, by carefully citing an
appropriate, or even an artificial, theory. The travel er and cosnopolitan
whom you have chosen as your pal adin above all else should realize the

di fference between abstractions and |iving human bei ngs, between
soci ol ogi cal concepts and durable communities. As | listen to you |I hear
only ingenuousness and didactic theory."

Lorcas conpressed his lips. "Perhaps because you are hearing views which
contradi ct your enotions. But | stray fromthe mark. The durable communities
you mention are beside the point. Societies are amazingly tol erant of abuse,
even those burdened with dozens of obsol ete or unnatural or even banefu
conventions."

Si nghal i ssa all owed herself to show open anusenent. "Il suspect that you take
an extrene position. Only children are intolerant of conventions. They are
i ndi spensable to an organi zed civilization, like discipline to an arny, or

foundations to a building, or landmarks to a traveler. Wthout conventions
civilization is a handful of water. An army without discipline is a noh. A
buil ding without foundations is rabble. A traveler wi thout |andmarks is

| ost."

Lorcas stated that he opposed not all convention, but only those which he
found irksone and pointless.

Si nghal i ssa refused to let himoff so easily. "l suspect that you refer to
the Rhunes, and here, as a stranger, you are particularly handi capped in
your judgments. | find nmy way of life orderly and reasonabl e, which should

certainly satisfy you. Unless, of course, you consider nme undiscrimnating
and stupi d?”

Lorcas saw that he had caught a Tartar. He shook his head. "By no neans!
Quite the contrary. Wthout hesitation | agree that, at the very |east, your
outl ook upon life is different frommne."

Si nghal i ssa had already lost interest in the conversation. She turned to
Efraim "Wth your permission, Force, | take ny |eave."

"As you wi sh, Your Dignity."

Si nghal i ssa stalked fromthe roomin a flutter of gray gauze, foll owed by
Destian, stiff and erect, and then, Sthelany. Behind nmarched Efrai mand
Mat ho Lorcas, somewhat subdued. They found thensel ves on the arcade which
connected the third level of Arjer Skyrd to the high parlors of the North
Tower, then gave upon the upper bal cony of the herbarium

Descendi ng the North Tower staircase, they were arrested by a sudden
cl angi ng of gongs, followed by a wild braying of horns in an agitated
f anf ar e.

Si nghal i ssa gl anced back over her shoul der; her thin cheeks were conpressed
into an unm stakable smile.

(1) The word sherdas, an inexact translation. Those attending a sherdas are
seated around a table. From properly disposed orifices a succession of
aromati c odors and perfunes is released. To praise the fumes too highly, or
to inhale too deeply is considered | ow behavior and | eaves the guilty person
open to suspicions of gournandi zi ng.

(2) An act of nolestation or violence - a mirk-deed, so to speak - comitted
during the daylight hours, a depravity uni magi nabl e anong persons of dignity.
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Chapter 8

Ef rai m conti nued down the staircase to the frenzy of the fanfare produced by
six men with convol ved bronze sad-horns. Six horns, wondered Efrai n? He

hi nsel f, the returning Kaiark, had only been greeted with four! A slight

whi ch he had failed to notice.

The front portals had been flung ajar, and here stood Agnois, wearing a |ong
white cloak crusted over with blue and silver enbroidery and a conplicated
turban-1i ke headdress: garnents reserved for the nost profoundly serious
occasions. Efraimconpressed his lips. Wiat to do with the wetched Agnois,
who had assisted himduring the reception, but who had failed to warn hi m of
what ever now was about to ensue?

The fanfare becane a hysteria of yelling horns, to halt abruptly as a man,
in splendid black garnments, picked out with pink and silver stripes, strode
through the portal. Behind himmarched four eiodarks. Al wore headgear of
pi nk and bl ack cloth, wound up on pronged fillets of silver.

Efraim halted a nonent on the |anding, then descended slowy. Agnois cried
out: "His Majestic Force, the Kaiark Rianlle of Eccord!"

Rianlle halted, scrutinizing Efraimwi th pale hazel eyes under dark gol den
eyebrows. He stood stiffly erect, aware of the splendid spectacle he nade: a
man in, the fullest vigor of his |life, not yet m ddl e-aged, square-faced,
with curling dark golden hair; a man of pride and passion, perhaps |acking
in hunor, but certainly not a person to be taken lightly.

Ef rai m stood waiting until Rianlle advanced another two steps. Efraim said:
"Wl cone to Benbuphar Strang. | am pleased, if surprised, to see you."

"Thank you." Rianlle turned abruptly away from Efrai m and perforned a formal
bow. Down the stairs cane Singhalissa, Destian, and Sthel any.

Efraimsaid: "You are of course well-acquainted with her Dignity the
Wrwove, the Squire Destian, and the Lissolet Sthelany. This is the Noble
Mat ho Lorcas, of Port Mar."

Ri anl | e acknowl edged the introduction by no nore than a cold glance. Matho
Lorcas bowed courteously. "At your service, Force."

Ef rai m st epped asi de and signaled to Agnois. "Conduct these noble gentlenen
to appropriate chanbers where they may refresh thensel ves, then cone to the
G and Parlor."

Agnoi s presently appeared in the Grand Parlor. "Yes, Your Force?"

"Why did you not notify me that Rianlle was to arrive?"

Agnoi s spoke in an injured voice: "I did not know nyself, until Her Dignity
upon | eaving the salon ordered me to prepare a reception. | barely had tine
to acconplish the task."

Efraimsaid, "|I see. He wears his headgear in the castle; is this customary
and polite?"

"It is formal usage, Force. The headdress signifies authority and autonomny.
In a formal colloquy of equals both parties will dress simlarly.”

"Bring nme suitable garnents and headgear, if any are available.”
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Ef rai m dressed. "Conduct Rianlle here whenever he is so minded. If his
retinue starts to cone, explain that | prefer a private discussion with
Rianlle."

"As you wish, Force." Agnois hesitated. "I mght point out that Eccord is a
powerful realmwth victorious traditions. Rianlle is a vain man but not
stupid. He esteens hinself and his prestige at an exalted | evel."

"Thank you, Agnois. Bring in Rianlle; | will deal with himas carefully as
possible."

Hal f an hour | ater Agnois ushered Rianlle into the Parlor. Efraimrose to
greet him "WII you sit? Those chairs are quite confortable.”

"Thank you." Rianlle settled hinself.

"Your visit is of course nost welcome," said Efraim"You will forgive ne if
| seem disorgani zed; | have hardly had tinme to collect ny wits."

"You returned at a nost opportune noment,'
wi de and | um nous. "At |least for yourself."

observed Rianlle, his hazel eyes

Efraimsat back in his chair and inspected Rianlle a full five seconds. Then
he said in a cool unaccented voice: "I did not tine ny return on this basis;
I was unaware that Jochai m had been nurdered until nmy arrival in Port Mar."

"Allow me to offer nmy personal condol ences and those of all Eccord upon this
untinely death. Did you use the word nurder?"

"The evidence indicates sonmething of the sort.

Ri anl | e nodded slowy and | ooked thoughtfully across the room "I cane both
to express ny synpathy and to consolidate the friendly relations between our
real ms. "

"You nmay take for granted ny desire that they continue."

"Excellent. | assume that you intend a snooth continuity between the
policies of Jochai mand your own?"

Ef rai m began to sense a pressure behind R anlle's suave remarks. He said
cautiously: "In many cases, no doubt this will be true. In others, the
sinmple mutability of life and circunstance dictates changes."

"A prudent and flexible point of viemd Allow ne to offer ny conmendation! In
the rel ati ons between Eccord and Scharrode there will be no mutability; |
would Iike to assure you that | intend to honor to the letter every
conmitnent made by ne to Jochaim | would like to hear that the converse

hol ds true."

Ef raim made an affable gesture. "Let us not talk high policy at this nmonent.
I amnot yet in conmmand of all the facts and anything | could now say woul d
be tentative. But since our two realns are so closely knit in amty, what
benefits one benefits the other, and you may be assured that | intend to do
my best for Scharrode.”

Rianl |l e glanced sharply at Efraim then stared toward the ceiling. "Agreed;
|large matters may wait. There is one rather inconsequential issue which we
can easily resolve now, without prejudice to your program | refer to that
trifle of territory along Whispering Ridge where | wish to build a pavilion
for our nmutual enjoynent. Jochaimwas on the point of signing the parce
over to me when he met his death."
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"I wonder if there was any connection between the two events," nused Efraim

"Of course not! How could there be?"

"My inmagination is overactive. In regard to Wi spering Ridge | nust adnmit an
aversion toward yielding so much as a square inch of our sacred Scharrode
soil; still, | will study the nmatter."

"Not satisfactory!" Rianlle's voice had taken on an edge, and sang like a
vibrating wire. "I amthwarted in ny w shes!"

"I's anyone ever continually and conpletely gratified? Let us talk no nore of
the subject. Perhaps |I can induce the Lissolet to contrive a series of
stinmul ati ng atnospheres . "

At the great twenty-sided table in the Fornmal Reception Chanber, Rianlle sat
stiff and glum Sthelany formul ated a series of fumes, somehow suggesting a
wal k over the hills - soil and sunlit vegetation, water and wet rocks, the
perfume of anthion and wood violet, nold, rotten wood, and canphor. She

wor ked wi thout Singhalissa's deftness, rather seeming to anuse herself

anong the vials as a child mght play with col ored chal ks. Sthel any's
fingers began to nmove faster; she bad becone interested in her contrivances
as a nusici an suddenly perceives nmeanings in his rmusic which he is forced to
explicate. Gone was the hillside, away the forest; the vapors were at first
gay, tart, and light; gradually they lost character, only to beconme sweetly
mel ancholic, like heliotrope in a forgotten garden. And this odor in turn
becane pervaded with a bitter exudation, then a salt pungency, then a fina
despairing black reek. Sthelany |ooked up with a twisted smile and cl osed
the drawers.

Rianlle uttered an ejacul ation: "You have perforned with enornous artistry;
you have shaken us all with cataclysmc visions!"

Ef rai m | ooked around the table. Destian sat toying with a silver bracelet;
Si nghal i ssa sat stiff and staring; the eiodarks of Eccord nmuttered together
Lorcas stared in wonder toward Sthelany. Efraimthought: he is totally
fasci nated, but he had better nmake his enotion | ess overt, or he will be
accused of sebalism

Rianlle turned to Efraim "Wen you said nmurder, you used an inglorious word
to describe the death of the honored Jochaim How then will you deal wth
that dog Gosso?"

Efraimheld his face i mobil e agai nst a surge of annoyance. He had used the
word nurder perhaps indiscreetly; but need Rianlle blurt out the details of
what Efraimhad considered a confidential conversation? He felt the sudden

interest of both Singhalissa and Desti an

"l have nmade no precise plans. | plan to end the war with Gorgetto on one
basis or another; it is useless and it bleeds us white."

"If 1 understand you correctly, you intend to prosecute only useful wars?"

"If wars there nmust be, | intend to fight for only tangi bl e and necessary
goals. | do not regard war as entertainnment and | shall not hesitate to use
unusual tactics."

Rianlle's smle was al nost openly contenptuous.

"Scharrode is a small realm Realistically, you are at the nmercy of your
nei ghbors, no matter how peculiar your canpaigns."
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"Your opinions of course carry great weight," said Efraim

Rianlle went on in a neasured voice. "I recall sone previous discussion of a
trisme, that the fortunes of Scharrode and Eccord m ght be joined. The
subject at this nonent is perhaps premature in view of the chaotic
circunmstances here in Scharrode."

Fromthe corner of his eye Efraimnoted a shifting of positions around the
tabl e, as tense nuscles demanded relief. He net the dark gaze of Sthel any;
her face seened as pensive as ever, and - could it be true? - sonehow

wi stful.

Ri anl | e once nore was speaki ng, and everyone about the table fixed their
gaze upon that unnaturally handsome face. "Nevertheless, all will no doubt
sort itself out. Accommodati on between our two real ms nust be achi eved. An
i mbal ance now exists, and | refer to the unfulfilled contract in regard to
Dwan Jar, the Wiispering Ridge. If a trisne will facilitate the hoped-for
equilibrium then | must give the matter serious consideration.”

Ef rai m | aughed and shook his head. "Trisnme is a responsibility I do not care
to assune at the nonent, especially since Your Force displays such clear

m sgi vings. Indeed, your perceptions are remarkable; you have correctly
defined the situation here. Scharrode is a welter of nysteries which nust be
resol ved before we can nobve onward."

Rianlle rose to his feet, as did his retinue of eiodarks. "Scharrode
hospitality is as always correct, and induces us to prolong our visit, but
we nust take our leave. | trust that Your Force will nmake a realistic
assessnent of past, present, and putative future and act to the best
interests of us all."

Ef raim and Lorcas went out to the parapets of Deistary Tower and watched as
Rianlle and his retinue clinbed into the rented(1) aircar, which a nonment
later lifted high and flew north.

Lorcas had retired to his refectory to take a furtive neal; then he planned
to sleep. Efraimrenmained on the parapets |ooking off over the valley, which
in the light of half-and presented so entrancing a vista that his heart

m ssed a beat. Fromthis |and the substance of his body had been drawn; it
was his own, to nurture and love and rule, for all foreseeable tine; yet how
usel ess! how forlorn! Scharrode was lost to him he had broken the crust of
tradition. Never again could he be a Rhune, nor could the damage be nended.
He woul d never be a whole man in Scharrode, nor el sewhere; never would he be
content.

He studied the | andscape with the intensity of a nman about to go blind.

Li ght slanting down across Alode the diff illumnated a hundred forests;
the irradiated foliage seened to glowwith internal light: bitter Iine,
i ntense gray-blue given pointillist fire by scarlet seedpods, dark umnber,

bl ack- bl ue, bl ack-green. Surroundi ng stood the great peaks, each naned and
known in ancient fable: al oof Shanajra bearded with snow, who, resenting the
nmockery of the Bird Crags, turned his face to the south to stand forever
broodi ng; the Two Hags Kanr and Di mv, rancorous above Danquil, enchanted and
sl eepi ng under a blanket of murre trees; there, \Wispering Ridge, coveted by
Ri anll e, where the Fwai-chi walked to their sacred places anong the Lenglin
Mountains. His land forever, his |land never; and what was he to do? In al
the realmwas but a single man he could trust, the Port Mar vagabond Mat ho
Lorcas. Gosso might or mght not interpret his offer as an adni ssion of
weakness. Rianlle's not too subtle threats mght or mght not be intended
seriously. Singhalissa mght yet intrigue with sufficient finesse to cause
hi m woe. Efrai mdeci ded that he nmust, without further delay, call together

file:/lIF|/rah/Jack%20Vance/Jack%20Vance%20-%20Marune%20v1.0.txt (73 of 105) [7/1/03 1:31:24 AM]



file:///F)/rah/Jack%20V ancelJack%20V ance%20-%20M arune%o20v1.0.txt
the Scharde eiodarks, to assist himw th his decisions.

The | andscape di med, as Gsno dropped behind Alode the diff. Furad hung | ow
in the sky over Shanajra.

A sl ow step sounded on the marble flags; turning, Efraimsaw Sthel any. She
hesitated, then cane to join him Together they | eaned on the parapets. From
the corner of his eye Efraimstudied Sthelany's face. Wiat transpired behind
that clear pale brow, what pronpted the hal f-wi stful half-nocking tw st of
the |ips?
"Mrk is near," said Sthelany. She glanced toward Efraim "Your Force no
doubt has thoroughly reconnoitered the passages which | ead here and there
about the castle?"

"Only in order to protect nyself fromthe surveillance of your nother."

St hel any shook her head smlingly. "lIs she really interested in your
activities?"

"Sone fenmal e of the household has denonstrated that interest. Could it be
you?"

"l have never set foot in a mrk-way."

Efrai mtook note of the equivocation. "To answer your question precisely,
have i ndeed explored the mirk-ways, and | am arrangi ng that they be
interrupted by heavy iron doors."

"Then it would seemthat Your Force does not intend to exercise the
prerogatives of rank?"

Ef rai m arched his eyebrows at the question. He responded in what he hoped to
be dignified tones: "I certainly do not intend to violate the persons of
anyone against their will. Additionally, as |I'm sure you know, the passage
to your chanbers is bl ocked by masonry."

"I ndeed! Then | amreassured once and once again! It has been nmy habit
during mrk to sleep behind triply | ocked doors, but Your Force's assurances
make such precautions unnecessary."

Ef rai m wondered: did she flaunt? Did she entice? Did she tease? He said: "I
m ght change my nmind. | have adopted certain off-planet attitudes and they
pronpt ne to confess that | find you fascinating."

"Psssh! These are matters we mnmust not discuss.'
sign of outrage

St hel any, however, showed no

"And what of the three bolts?"

St hel any | aughed. "I cannot imagi ne Your Force engaging in such an
outrageous and undignifi ed escapade; the bolts are evidently unnecessary."

Even as they spoke Furad, slipping lowto the horizon, dipped half-under,
and the sky went dim Sthelany, her mouth hal f-open in an expression of
child-1ike wonder, exclained: "lIs mrk upon us? | feel a strange enotion."

Her enotion, thought Efraim seenmed real enough. Color had cone to her
cheeks, her bosom heaved, her eyes glowed with dark |light. Furad sank even
| ower, all but |eaving the snbky orange sky. Was nirk upon them i ndeed?

St hel any gasped and seened to sway toward Efraim he sensed her fragrance
but al nost as he reached to touch her hand, she pointed. "Furad fl oats once
nore; mrk is averted, and all things live!"
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Wth no nore words Sthel any noved away across the terrace. She paused to
touch a white flower growing in a pot, turned a fleeting glance back over
her shoul der, and then she noved on

Efraimpresently went into the castle and descended to his office. In the
corridor he cane upon Destian, apparently bound for the sane destination
Destian however gave a frigid nod and turned aside. Efraimclosed the door,
tel ephoned the rental agency at Port Mar and ordered out an aircar,
requesting a pilot other than the redoubtable Flaussig. He left the office,
hesitated, turned back, |ocked the door and took away the key.

(1) The Rhune Realns are allowed no aircars because of their aggressive
proclivities. When a Rhune wi shes to nmake a journey he nmust call into Port
Mar and hire a suitable vehicle for the occasion.

Chapter 9

Ef raim and Mat ho Lorcas clinbed into the aircar and were earned high above
the valley of the Esch River: up, up, until they hovered on a level with the
surroundi ng peaks. Efraimcalled off their nanmes: "Horsuke, Geide diff,
the Tassenberg; Al ode the diff, Haujefolge, Scarlunme and Devil Dragon, Bryn
the Hero; Kanr, Dinmw, and Danquil; Shanajra, the Bird Crags, Cossil the
Traitor - notice the aval anches - Camanche, and there: Wi spering Ri dge.
Driver: take us yonder to Wi spering Ridge."

The peaks shifted across other farther, peaks of other farther real ns. Under
the cl oud-piercing claw of Canmanche, VWi spering Ridge canme into full view -
an upl and meadow rather than a true ridge, to the south overl ooking
Scharrode and the valley of the Esch, to the north the multiple valleys of
Eccord. The aircar |anded; Efraim and Lorcas junped out into ankle-deep

gr ass.

The air was calm Trees grew in copses; Wispering Ridge was |ike an island
in the sky, a place of total peace. Efraimheld up his hand. "Listen!"

From an indeterm nate source canme a | ow whisper, fluctuating nusically,
sonetines sighing into silence, sonetines al nost singing.

"W nd?" Lorcas | ooked at the trees. "The | eaves are still. The air is still.'
"Strange in itself. Up here one would expect a wind."

They noved across the sward. In the shade of the forest Efraimnoticed a
group of Fwai-chi watching theminpassively. Lorcas and Efrai m halted
"There they stand," said Lorcas, "walking their 'Path through Life,' al
shags and tatters, typical pilgrins in any | anguage."

They continued across the nmeadow and | ooked over Eccord. Belrod Strang was
| ost anong the folds of the forested hills. "The viewis superb,” said
Lorcas. "Do you intend to deal generously with Rianlle?"

"No. The fact remains that he could send a thousand nen up tonorrow to cl ear
the site, and another thousand to start building his pavilion, and | could
do very little to stop him"

"Peculiar," said Lorcas. "Peculiar indeed."

"How so?"
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"This place is magnificent - superb, in fact. 1'd like a pavilion here
mysel f. But | have been studying the maps. The realns are thick with places
like this. In Eccord alone there nust be twenty sites as beautiful. R anlle
is capricious to insist on this particular spot."

"Qdd, | agree.”
They turned back across the nmeadow, to find four Fwai-chi awaiting them

As Efraimand Lorcas approached they drew a few steps back, hissing and
runbl i ng anong t hensel ves.

The two nmen halted. Efraimsaid: "You appear disturbed. W are bothering
you?"

One spoke in a guttural version of Gaean: "W walk the Life Road. It is a
serious work. W do not wish to watch nmen. Why do you cone here?"

"For no particular purpose: to | ook about a bit."

"l see you plan no harm This is our place, reserved to us by a very old
treaty with the kaiarks. Do you not know? | see you do not know. "

Efraimgave a bitter laugh. "I know nothing - of the treaty or anything
el se. A Fwai drug took ny nenory. |s there an antidote?"

"There is no antidote. The poison breaks the roads to the nmenory tablets.
These roads will never nmend. Still, you nust remnd your Kaiark -"

"I amthe Kaiark."

"Then you nust know the treaty is real."

"The treaty won't nean much if the land is transferred to Eccord."
"That may not be done. W repeated to each other the word 'forever.'"

"I would like to see this treaty nyself," said Efraim "I will carefully
check ny records."

"The treaty is not anmpbng your records," said the Fwai-chi, and the group
shuffled back to the forest. Efraimand Lorcas stood | ooking after them

"Now what did he nean by that?" demanded Efrai min wonder.
"He seens to feel that you won't find the treaty."

"We'll soon find out," said Efraim
They continued across the nmeadow toward the aircar.

Lorcas paused and | ooked up toward Camanche. "I can explain the whisper. The
wi nd pushes up over Camanche, and around. It splits and swirls and passes
the nmeadow by. W hear innunmerable small frictions: the sound of air against
air."

"You may be right. Still | prefer other explanations."
"Such as?"

"The footsteps of a mllion dead pilgrins; cloud fairies; Camanche reckoning
up the seconds."

"More convincing, | agree. \Were to now?"
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"Your idea of twenty equivalent sites in Eccord is interesting. | would Iike
to | ook upon these sites."

They flew north, through the peaks, donmes, and ridges of Eccord; and within
an hour discovered a dozen hi gh neadows with prospects at |east as appealing
as those of Wiispering Ridge. "Rianlle is nost arbitrary," said Lorcas. "The
question is, why?"

"l cannot even specul ate."

"Suppose he gains the neadow and proceeds with his plans. Then what of the
Fwai - chi ?"

"l doubt if Rianlle would enjoy Fwai-chi pilgrinms trooping through his
pavilion, resting on his terraces. But how could he stop then? They are
protected by the Connatic."

The aircar spiraled down into Scharrode and | anded at Benbuphar Strang. As

the two. alighted, Efraimsaid: "Wuld you not like to return to Port Mar?

val ue your conpani onship, but there is nothing to amuse you here; | foresee
only unpl easant ness. "

"The temptation to | eave is strong," Lorcas admtted. "The food here is
abomi nable, and | don't like to eat in a closet. Singhalissa oppresses ne
with her cleverness. Destian is insufferable. As for Sthelany - ah, the
magi ¢ Sthelany! | hope to persuade her to Port Mar for a visit. This may
seem an i npossi ble task but every journey begins with a single step."

"So then, you plan to stay at Benbuphar Strang?"
"Wth your permssion, still a week or two."

Ef rai mdi smssed the aircar; the two returned to the castle. "You have
exerci sed your charm upon her?"

Lorcas nodded. "She is curiously anbiguous. To say that she blows first hot
then cold is inaccurate; she blows first cold, then colder. But she could
easily order me to keep ny distance."

"Has she nentioned the horrors of mrk?"

"She assures me that she bolts her doors with three bars, clanps her
wi ndows, keeps vials of offensive odors at the ready, and generally is
unavail able. "

They halted and | ooked up at the bal cony behi nd which were Sthel any's roons.

"A pity the mrk-way is blocked," nmused Lorcas. "Wen all else fails one can
al ways pounce on a girl through the dark. Still she's hinted rather
pointedly that I"mnot to cone around. In fact, after | tried to kiss her in
the Garden of Bitter Odors she told nme quite bluntly to keep ny distance.”

"Whay not try Singhalissa? O has she al so warned you of f?"
"What a thought! | suggest that we take a quiet bottle of w ne together and

search the archives for the Fwai-chi treaty."

The I ndex to the Archives nentioned no treaty with the Fwai-chi. Efraim
summoned Agnois, who denied all know edge of the docunent. "Such an
under st andi ng, Your Force, would hardly be expressed as a formal treaty in
any case."

"Perhaps not. Wy does Ri anlle want Wi spering R dge?”
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Agnoi s raised his eyes to a point above Efrainmis head. "I suppose that he
intends to build there a sumer pavilion, Force."
"Surely Rianlle treated with the Kaiark Jochaimon this natter?"
"l cannot say, Your Force."
"VWho mai ntains the archives?"
"The Kaiark hinself, with such help as he requires."
At Efraims nod, Agnois departed.
"So now, no treaty," said Efraimglumy. "Nothing whatever to show Rianlle!"
"The Fwai -chi decl ared as nuch."
"How coul d they know? Qur archives are nothing to them"

"The treaty probably was an oral understanding; they knew that no docunent
existed."

In frustration Efraimjunped to his feet. "I nust take counsel; the
situation has becone intolerable." Once again he sunmobned Agnois.

"Your Force requires?"

"Send nessages to the eiodarks; | wish themto nmeet me here in twenty hours.
The occasion is urgent; | wll expect everyone."

"That hour, Your Force, will fall in the mddle period of mrk."

"Ch . . . inthirty hours, then. One other natter - do not inform

Si nghal i ssa of this neeting, nor Destian, nor Sthelany, nor anyone who i ght
transfer this news; further, do not give instructions within the hearing of
t hese peopl e, and do not nake note of the occasion upon paper. Am |
sufficiently explicit?"

"Perfectly so, Your Force."
Agnoi s departed the room

"If he fails me this tinme," said Efraim "he'll not find nme lenient." He
went to the wi ndow and presently observed the departure of six

under - chanberl ains. "There they go with the nessage. The news will reach
Si nghal i ssa as soon as they return, but there is little she can do."

Lorcas said: "She's probably resigned herself to the inevitable by now. And
yonder on the terrace, is that not Sthelany? Wth your permssion, | will go
out and enliven her life."

"As you like. But one word, while the thought is on ny mind. That word is
"caution.' Mrk approaches. Unpleasant events occur. Lock yourself in your
chanbers, go to sleep, and don't stir till the light returns.”

"Reasonabl e enough," said Lorcas slowy. "I wouldn't care to neet any gharks
nor, for that matter, any hoos."

Chapter 10

After six hours of aud, Furad and Gsnp | eft the sky. Cirse and Maddar,
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i nstead of slanting toward the horizon, settled vertically wi th ponderous
pur pose. Maddar di sappeared first, to | eave the land nmonentarily in green
rowan, then Cirse sank behind Wi spering Ridge. The sky flared and di mred;
darkness fell. Mrk had conme to Scharrode

In the farnsteads lights flared and flickered, then were extinguished; in
the town shutters clanged, doors slammed, bolts thudded hone. Those secure
or fearful or uninterested in adventure took thenselves to bed.

O hers by candl el i ght denuded thensel ves, then donned bl ack shoul der pi eces,
bl ack boots, and hi deous man-nmasks. Qthers renoved gray gauze gowns, to don
| oose snobcks of white nuslin; then they | oosened the shutters of their

wi ndows or the bolts of their doors, but never both; then, with a small
taper in one corner of the roomcasting alnost no fight at all, they |lay
thensel ves on their couches in a tremul ous m xture of hope and fear, or a
pecul i ar enotion in which perhaps one conponent was nuted horror. Sone who
had bolted both shutters and door, to huddl e on their couches in a fernent
of aching nel ancholy, presently arose to unbolt door or shutter

Through the nmirk noved the grotesque shapes, taking no heed of each other
When one found the wi ndow of his choice unshuttered, he hung a white fl ower
on the hasp, that no one el se should enter; then clinbing through the w ndow
he displayed hinmself to the silent occupant of the room- an avatar of the
denon Kro.

At Benbuphar Strang, |ights were extingui shed, doors bolted, w ndows
shuttered and barred as everywhere else. In the servants quarters, sone made
preparations; others conposed thenselves to uneasy slunber. In the towers,
other folk perforned their own arrangenents. Efraim armed with his snal
pistol, bolted shutters, barred and bolted doors, searched his quarters. He
checked the security of the door blocking ingress fromthe Sacarl atto and

al so that passage to the second | evel of Jaher Tower.

He then returned to the parlor where he threw hinself into a great scarl et
| eat her chair, poured hinself a goblet of wine, and sat in gl oony
medi tati on.

He reviewed his tine on Marune and tried to assess his progress. H s nmenory
was still gone, his eneny as yet unknown. Tinme passed. Faces floated before
his. eyes. One face returned and would not depart - a pale fragile face with
| ustrous eyes. She had as much as assured himthat her door woul d not be
bolted. He junped to his feet and paced back and forth. A hundred yards away
she waited. Efraimstopped short and considered. No harm could cone by
making a trial. He need only clinb to the second | evel of Jaher Tower,

i nspect the corridor; then, if all were clear, stride fifty feet to her

door. Should the door be | ocked, he could return the way he had cone. Should
the door be open, Sthelany expected him

The mask? The boots? No, they were foreign to hin he would enter Sthelany's
chamber as hinsel f.

He clinbed the steps of the shortcut and cane to the exit panel. He slid
asi de the peephol e, searched the corridor. Enpty.

He opened the door and |istened. Silence. A faint sound? He |istened with
even greater intensity. The sound mi ght have been the bl ood rushing through
his heart.

Wth stealth and care he opened the door a foot, two feet. He slipped out
into the hall, feeling suddenly exposed and vul nerable. No one in sight; no
sound. Wth racing pulse he ran to Sthelany's door. He listened. No sound.
He inspected the door: six panels of heavy carved oak; three iron hinges, a
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heavy iron | atch.
So now. He reached for the latch .

A sound within, a scraping as of netal. Efrai mbacked away and stood | ooking
at the door. It seemed to | ook back at him

Ef rai m noved further fromthe door, confused, uncertain. He retreated to the
passage, closed and bolted the door, returned to his chanbers.

He sank into the red | eather chair and thought for five mnutes. Once again
he rose to his feet and, unbarring the main portal, went out into the foyer.
In a storage closet he found a | ength of rope which he took back to his
chamber, and again | ocked the door.

He brought out the chart of the mrk-ways and studied it for a few m nutes.
He then went up to the Sacarlatto, and so made his way to the unoccupied
chanber directly above that of Sthel any.

He went out onto the bal cony, nmade the rope fast, and tied a series of knots
along its length, to serve as handhol ds and footrests. Cautiously he | owered
the rope so that it hung down to Sthel any's bal cony.

He descended with great care, and presently stood on the bal cony. Shutters
covered the glass, but a glow of light issued through a crack. Efraim
pressed his eye close and peered into the room

St hel any sat beside a table in her usual garnments. By the light of a candle
she played with a toy puzzle. Beside the door stood two nen in black
pant al oons and nan-rmasks. One carried a mace, the other a dagger. Behind the
door, over the back of a chair, hung a large black sack. The man with the
mace pressed his ear to the door. By his posture, by the stoop of his

shoul ders and | ong powerful arns, Efrai mrecognized Agnois, the First
Chanberl ain. The man with the dagger was Destian. Sthelany gl anced at them
gave a slight shrug, and returned to her puzzle.

Efraimfelt dizzy. He | eaned on the bal cony and | ooked off into the
darkness. Hi s stonmach convul sed; he barely prevented hinmself fromvomting.

He did not | ook again into the room Wth flaccid nuscles he pulled hinself

back to the upper bal cony. He haul ed up the rope, coiled it, and returned to
hi s chanbers. Here he nmade everything secure, and placing his pistol on the

tabl e before him poured out a goblet of wine and settled into the red

| eat her chair.

Chapter 11

Csno rose in the east, followed by Crse fromthe south and Maddar fromthe
sout hwest to dispel the dark with the gay light of isp

Mat ho Lorcas was m ssing fromhis chanbers; nor was he to be found anywhere
wi t hi n Benbuphar Strang.

The nood in the castle was taut and sullen. Agnois brought word to Efraim
that Singhalissa wi shed an audi ence with him

"She nust wait until after | confer with the eiodarks," said Efraim He
could not bring hinself to | ook at Agnois.

"I will so informher, Your Force." Agnois' voice was gentle. "I rnust cal
to your attention a message from Kaiark Rianlle of Eccord to the nenbers of

file:/lIF|/rah/Jack%20Vance/Jack%20Vance%20-%20Marune%20v1.0.txt (80 of 105) [7/1/03 1:31:24 AM]



file://1F|/rah/Jack%20V ancel Jack %20V ance%20-%20M arune%20v1.0.txt

t he kai arkal household. He invites you nost urgently to a fete at Belrod
Strang, during and tonorrow. "

"I will visit Belrod Strang with pl easure.”

Hours of time noved past; Efraimwent out into the neadow besi de the castle,
t hen wandered down beside the river. For half an hour he stood tossing
stones into the water, then turned and | ooked back toward Benbuphar Strang -
a silhouette of sinister significance.

Where was Mat ho Lorcas?

Ef rai m sauntered back to the castle. He clinbed the flight of steps to the
terrace and halted, reluctant to enter the oppressive di mess.

He forced hinself to proceed. Sthelany, leaving the library, paused, as if
wi shing words with him Efrai mwal ked past w thout so nuch as a side-gl ance;
in truth he dared not look at her, lest she read in his eyes the intensity
of his enotion.

St hel any stood | ooking after him a forlorn and thoughtful figure.

At the time appointed, Efraimcane forth fromhis chanbers to greet the
fourteen ei odarks of Scharrode, all wearing cerenonial black gowns and white
vests. Their faces wore al nost identical expressions of skepticism even
hostility.

Ef rai m ushered theminto the Grand Parlor, where footmen and

under - chanber| ai ns had arranged a circular table. At the tail of the
procession came Destian, dressed |ike the others. Efrai mspoke crisply: "I
do not recall sumoning you to this neeting, Squire Destian; and in any
event your presence will not be required.”

Desti an paused, glanced around the eiodarks. "What is the will of this
conpany?”

Ef rai m signal ed a footman: "Expel Squire Destian instantly fromthe chamnber
by whatever neans you find necessary."

Destian nanaged a nocking grin, turned on his heel and departed. Efraim

cl osed the door and joined his conpany. "This is an informal neeting. Fee

at liberty to express yourselves openly and candidly. | will respect you the
more for it."

"Very good," responded one of the ol der eiodarks, a man solid and sturdy,
brown as weat hered wood. The man was Baron Haul k, as Efraimwould presently
learn. "I will take you at your word. Wiy have you expell ed the Kang Destian
froma colloquy of his peers?”

"There are several excellent reasons for my action, and you will |earn sone,
if not all, of thempresently. I will rem nd you that by protocols of rank,
his title is only as good as that of his nother. As soon as | became Kai ark,
she resumed her forner status as the Wrwove of Urue and Destian | apsed to
Squire. A technicality perhaps, but by just such technicalities am| Kaiark
and you Ei odark."

Efraimwent to his place at the table. "Please be seated. | amsorry to have
del ayed so long with this neeting. Perhaps this apparent slight explains
your lack of cordiality; am|l correct?"

"Not entirely," said Baron Haulk in a dry voi ce.

"You have ot her grievances?"
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"You have asked us to speak. candidly. Historically those foolish enough to
accept such invitations usually suffer for their bol dness. Nevert hel ess,
will take the risk upon nyself.

"Qur grievances are these. First, the indifference which you show the
glorious tradition of your station, and | refer to the frivolous manner in
which you return to claimyour place only a few days before the deadline."

"I will consider this [temOne," said Efraim "Proceed."

"I'tem Two. Since your return you have neglected to consult the eiodarks in
regard to the urgent matters which confront the realm instead you hobnob
with a person of Port Mar, whose reputation, so | have upon good authority,
does himno credit."

"Item Three: In a nost call ow nanner you have insulted and inconveni enced
the Krai ke Singhalissa, the Lissolet Sthelany, and the Kang Desti an,
depriving them of status and perquisites.

"I'temfour. You have wilfully antagonized our ally Kaiark Ri anlle of Eccord,
while ignoring the bandit Gosso, who slew Kai ark Jochai m

"ItemFive. As | recite these grievances, you listen with a face of bored
anusenment and obduracy."

Efraimcould not restrain a chuckle. "I thank you for your frankness. |
shall respond in the same spirit. The anused boredom and obduracy of 'Item
Five' are far fromny true enotions, | assure you. Before | reveal certain

strange circunstances to you, may | ask whence cane your infornmation?"
"The Kang Destian has been good enough to keep us inforned."

"I thought as nuch. Now, draw up your chairs and listen closely, and you
will learn what has befallen ne during these | ast nonths . "

Ef rai m spoke for an hour, wi thholding nmention only of the events during

mrk. "To summarize, | returned to Scharrode as soon as possible, but |
del ayed neeting the eiodarks because | w shed to conceal ny disability unti
I had in same neasure repaired it. | proposed a truce to Gosso because war

with Gorgetto is weary, hateful, and unproductive. Neither Gosso nor his
Forgets killed the Kaiark Jochaim he was nurdered by a Scharde traitor."

"Murder!" The word seened to echo fromwall to wall

"As to Rianlle and his demands for Wi spering Ridge, | acted as any
responsi bl e Scharde Kaiark must act: | tenporized until | could search the
archives and di scover what, if any, had been his understanding with the

Kai ark Jochaim | found no such record. In company with Matho Lorcas, |

i nspected Wi spering Ridge. Certainly a beautiful site for a summer
pavilion, but no nore so than a dozen simlar sites within Eccord itself. |
called you here to nake an exposition of the facts, and to request your best
advi ce. "

Baron Faroz said: "The question imediately arises: why does Ri anlle want
Whi spering Ri dge?"

"The single distinguishing feature to Wi spering R dge, aside fromthe

whi sper itself, seens to be the Fwai-chi regard for the place. Wi spering
Ridge is their sanctuary, a station along their Path of Life. The Fwai - chi
claiman accord with the Kaiarks of Scharrode in regard to Wi spering R dge,
though | can find no nention of this accord in the archives. So then,

gent| enen, what answer shall | take the Kaiark Rianlle when | visit Belrod
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Strang?"

Baron Haul k said: "I doubt if we need to vote. W refuse to cede Wi spering
Ri dge. However, put this refusal in delicate | anguage, in order that he may
save face. It is not necessary to fling the refusal in his teeth."

Baron Alifer said: "W mght declare that Wispering Ridge is prone to
quakes and we will not permt our friend thus to risk hinself."

Baron Barwat z suggested: "The pact with the Fwai-chi nust carry weight. W
can show rel uctance on this basis."

"I will carefully consider all your suggestions," said Efraim "In the
meantime, | nust trust no one now at Benbuphar Strang. | want a conplete
change of staff, with the exception of Agnois. He nmust not be allowed to
| eave. VWo will see to this?"

Baron Denzil said: "I will do so, Your Force."

"A second matter. My friend and confidant Matho Lorcas di sappeared during
mrk."

"Many persons di sappear during mrk, Your Force."

"This is a special case, which | nust investigate. Baron Erthe, will you be
good enough to initiate a search?"

"I will do so, Your Force."

The aircar conveyed Efraim Singhalissa, Sthelany, and Destian high over the
mount ai ns. Conversation was |limted to formal exchanges. Efraimfor the nost
part sat silently | ooking across the |andscape. Fromtine to tine he felt

St hel any' s covert gaze, and once she essayed a wan secret smle, which

Ef rai m | ooked bl ankly past. Sthelany's charm had conpl etely evaporated; he
could hardly bear her proximty. Singhalissa and Destian discussed their
cogences, a comon topic during Rhune conversations. Singhalissa, anong her
ot her conpetences, carved cameos upon carnelians, noonstones, chal cedony,
and chrysoprase; Destian collected precious mnerals, and these particul ar
cogences conpl enmented each ot her.

The aircar passed above Whispering Ridge. Destian expl ai ned the geol ogy of
the region: "Essentially a great hummock of di abase broken by pegnatite

di kes. A few garnets can be found in the outcrops and occasionally a
tourmal i ne of no great value. The Fwai-chi chip themout and keep them for
souvenirs, so I'mtold."

"The Dwan Jar, then, |acks m neral wealth?"
"For all practical purposes."

Si nghal i ssa turned to Efraim "Wat are your thoughts regarding this bit of
hi Il si de?"

"It is a delightful site for a pavilion. The fabl ed whisper is discernible
as a pl easant hal f-heard sound."

"I't would seemthen that you have decided to inplenent the agreenent between
the Kaiarks Jochaimand Rianlle." Singhalissa spoke half-rmusingly, with the
air of one reckoning inponderabl es.

"You state the matter too conclusively," said Efraimin a guarded voice
"Nothing is yet determined. | nust verify the ternms and in fact the very
exi stence of this agreenment."’

file:/lIF|/rah/Jack%20Vance/Jack%20Vance%20-%20Marune%20v1.0.txt (83 of 105) [7/1/03 1:31:24 AM]



file://1F|/rah/Jack%20V ancel Jack %20V ance%20-%20M arune%20v1.0.txt

Si nghal i ssa rai sed her fine black eyebrows. "Surely you do not question
Rianlle's word?"

"Decidedly not," said Efraim "Still, he may have m staken the force of the
agreenment. Renenber, an ancient treaty with the Fwai-chi controls the region
and may not honorably be ignored."

Singhalissa smled her wintry smle. "Kaiark Rianlle mght well concede the
authority of this early treaty, if in fact it exists.”

"W shall see. The subject probably will not arise; we have been invited to
a fete, not a set of negotiations."

"W shall see.”

The aircar dropped on a long slant toward El de, Eccord's principal village.
Near by, four rivers had been diverted to create a circular waterway. At the
m ddl e of the central island stood Belrod Strang: a palace built of pale
gray stone and white enaneled tinber, with pink, black, and silver
banderol es flying fromeighteen mnarets. By conpari son Benbuphar Strang
seened dingy and grim

The aircar | anded before the main gates; the four alighted to be nmet by six
yout hful heral ds carryi ng gonfal ons and twenty nusici ans punping forth a
frantic fanfare on their bruehorns.

The new arrivals were conducted to private chanbers, in order that they

m ght refresh thensel ves. The chanbers were | uxurious past the scope of
Efraim s experience. He bathed in a pool of scented water, then resuned his
old garments rather than put on the flaring black gown lined with

flanme-col ored silk which had been laid out for his use. An inconspicuous
door led to a water closet and a refectory, where dishes of coarse bread,
cheese, cold neat, and sour beer were laid out.

Kaiark Rianlle welconed the four in his Grand Reception Hall. On hand al so
were the Krai ke Dervas, a tall sonber wonan who spoke little, and the

Li ssol et Maerio, reportedly Dervas' daughter by R anlle. The relationship
could easily be credited; Maerio displayed Rianlle's topaz hair and clearly
nodel ed features. She was a person of no great stature, slight and suppl e,
and carried herself with barely restrained animation, |ike an active child
on its best behavior. Her anber ringlets and clear tawny skin invested her
with lumnosity. Fromtine to tine Efraimnoticed her watching himw th
mour nful solemity.

Belrod Strang far exceeded Benbuphar Strang in splendor, though it fel

short in that quality expressed by the Rhune term which night be translated
as tragic grandeur. Kaiark Rianlle conducted himself with great affability,
showi ng Singhal i ssa a conspi cuous consi deration which Efrai mthought
sonewhat tactless. The Krai ke Dervas behaved with fornal courtesy, speaking
wi t hout expression, as if reciting phrases which had becone automatic to
persons anong whom she could not differentiate. The Lissolet Merio by
contrast seened sel f-conscious and somewhat awkward. Surreptitiously she
studied Efraim fromtime to tinme their eyes nmet and Efrai m wondered how he
coul d ever have been attracted to Sthelany, who during mrk had worked her
toy puzzle. A young black wasp was Sthelany, in conpany with the old black
wasp who was Singhalissa

Rianlle presently took his guests into the Scarlet Rotunda; a twenty-sided
chamber with a scarlet carpet under a nulticrystalline dome, fashioned |like
a glittering twenty-sided snowf|l ake. A chandelier of a hundred thousand
scintillas hung over a table of pink marble, the centerpiece of which was a

file:/lIF|/rah/Jack%20Vance/Jack%20Vance%20-%20Marune%20v1.0.txt (84 of 105) [7/1/03 1:31:24 AM]



file://1F|/rah/Jack%20V ancel Jack %20V ance%20-%20M arune%20v1.0.txt

representation of Kaiark Rianlle's projected pavilion on Wispering R dge.
Rianlle indicated the nodel with a gesture and a quiet snile, then disposed
his guests about the table. Into the chanber cane a tall nman in a gray robe
enbroi dered with black and red cusps; he pushed before him a two-wheel ed
cart which he stationed near Rianlle, then fol ded back the top to revea
trays and racks containing hundreds of vials. Maerio, sitting next to
Efraim told him "This is Berhalten, the Master Contriver; do you know of
hi n"

Maerio | ooked right and left, |owered her voice so that Efraimalone could
hear. "They say you have |ost your nenory; is this true?"

"Unfortunately yes."

"And that is why you di sappeared from Port Mar?"

"l suppose so. |I'mnot certain of all the facts."

Maeri o spoke in a voice alnost inaudible. "It is nmy fault."
Efraimwas i mediately interested. "How so?"

"Do you renenber that we were all at Port Mar together?”

"I know this to be the case, but | don't remenber."

"W spoke with an of f-worlder nanmed Lorcas. | did something he suggested.
You were so stunned and shaned that your reason left you."

Ef rai m made a skeptical sound. "Wat did you do?"

"I could never tell you. | was giddy and wild; | acted on inpulse."
"Did | lose ny reason imredi atel y?"

"Not imrediately."

"l probably wasn't overwhelmed with horror. | doubt if you could shame ne no
matter how hard you tried." Efrai mspoke with nore fervor than he had
i ntended. Maerio | ooked a bit confused.

"You must not talk like that."
"Do you find me so offensive?"

She turned hima quick side-1ook. "You know better than that! No. O course
not. You've forgotten all about ne."

"As soon as | saw you | began to learn all over again."
Maeri o whispered: "lI'mafraid that you'll go mad again."
"I never went nmad to begin with."

The Kaiark Rianlle spoke across the table. "I notice your admiration of the
pavilion | hope to build on Wi spering Ridge."

"I find the design nost attractive," said Efraim "It is interesting and
wel | thought out, and could easily be adapted to an alternate site."

"l trust there will be no need for that?"

"I have conferred with my eiodarks. Like nmyself they are reluctant to cede
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Scharrode territory. There are also practical difficulties in the way."

"All very well to talk of practicality,"” said Rianlle, still heavily jovial
"The fact remains that | have set ny heart upon VWi spering Ridge."

"The decision really lies beyond ny discretion," said Efraim "No matter how
much I might wish to oblige you | am bound by our covenant with the
Fwai - chi . "

"I would like to see a copy of this covenant. Perhaps it was established for
some fixed duration of tine."

"l amnot sure that a witten version exists."

Rianl |l e | eaned back in his chair in disbelief. "Then how can you so
staunchly affirmits reality? Were have you |l earned its provisions? Through
your own recollection?"

"The Fwai-chi have described the covenant; they are quite definite."

"The Fwai-chi are notoriously vague. On so tenuous a basis would you thwart
t he under st andi ng between nyself and the Kai ark Jochai n?"

"I would not wish to do so under any circunstances. Perhaps you will supply
me with a copy of this agreenent that | may show ny ei odarks."

Rianlle stared at himcoldly. "I would find undignified the necessity to
docunent ny clear recollections.”

"Your recollections are not in question,” Efraimassured him "l only wonder
how t he Kai ark Jochaimcould bring hinmself to ignore the Fwai-chi covenant.
I nmust search nmy archives with great diligence."

"You are unwilling to cede Wi spering Ridge on a basis of trust and
cooperation?"

"I certainly cannot mnake inportant decisions precipitously."

Ri anl | e clamped shut his mouth and swung around in his chair. "I comend to
your attention the artistry of Berhalten, who has a novel concept to
i ntroduce.”

Ber hal ten, having conpleted his preparations, struck a rod with his knee, to
sound a reverberant gong. Fromthe passage seven pages in scarlet and white
livery ran forth. Each earned on a silver tray a small ewer. Into each of
these ewers Berhalten placed a cylinder of a solid substance, |layered in

ei ght col ors, whereupon the gages took up tray and ewer and set it before
each person at the table. Berhalten then inclined his head to R anlle,
closed up his cart, and stood waiting.

Rianl | e said, "Berhalten has discovered an anusing new principle. Notice the
gol den button on top of the ewer. Press this button; it releases an agent to
activate the odorifer. You will be charned . "

Ri anl | e conducted the group to a bal cony overl ooking a large circul ar stage,
constricted to represent a Rhune | andscape. To right and left waterfalls
cascaded from stone crags, fornmng streans which flowed into a central pool
A chinme sounded, to initiate a wild clanor of gongs and florid bruehorns,
controll ed by a staccato brazen tone which varied in only three degrees. (1)
From opposite directions advanced two bands of warriors in fanciful arnor,
grotesque netal masks, and helnets crested with spi kes and barbs. They
advanced with stylistic kicks and curious bent-1egged strides, then attacked
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and fought in ritual attitudes to the wailing clatter of martial

instruments. Rianlle and Singhalissa, at one side, spoke together briefly.
Efraimsat at the far end with Sthelany beside him Destian conversed with
Maerio, his exact profile tilted to advantage. The Krai ke Dervas sat staring
at the ballet with eyes that seenmed not to follow the novenent. Sthelany
turned a gl ance toward Efrai mwhich in those uncertain days before mrk

m ght have caused himinner pal pitations. She spoke in a soft voice: "Do you
enj oy this dance?"

"The perfornmers are very skillful. |I amnot a good judge of such things."
"Why are you so distant? You have hardly spoken for days."

"You nmust forgive nme; | find the effort of ruling Scharrode no easy nmatter."
"When you travel ed of f-planet, you nust have known nany interesting events."
"True."

"Are the folk of the outer worlds as gluttonous and sebal as we tend to
bel i eve?"

"Their habits certainty are different fromthose of the Realns."
"And how did you regard these fol k? Were you appal | ed?"

"I was in no condition to worry about anything but ny own troubles."
"Ah! Cannot you answer me without evasion?"

"I'n all honesty, | fear that nmy casual remarks, should they be reported to
your nmother, mght well be distorted and used to discredit nme."

St hel any sat back. For several nonents she watched the ballet, which now had
reached a climax with the entry of the two | egendary chanpi ons Hys and
Zan- | mmari ot .

St hel any again turned to Efraim "You m sjudge me. | do not tell everything
to Singhalissa. Do you think that | do not feel stifled at Benbuphar Strang?
I yearn for new experience! Perhaps you will think ill of me for ny candor,
but sometinmes | constrain myself to prevent outbursts of enotion

Singhalissa glorifies rigid convention; | often feel that convention nust
apply to others but not me. Wiy should fol k not decorously sip w ne together
as they do in Port Mar? You need not |look at ne with such wonder; | will
show you that | too can transcend convention!"

"Such occasions mght well relieve the tedium However, Singhalissa would
surely di sapprove.”

St hel any smiled. "Need Singhalissa know everyt hi ng?"

"Very definitely not. Still she is an expert both at conducting intrigues
and at sniffing themout."

"W shall see." Sthelany gave a breathless little laugh and sat back in her
chair. On the stage Hys and Zan-Inmrmari ot had fought to nutual exhaustion

The lights dimed; the instrunmental tones descended in pitch and tenpo, then
becane silent, save for a thrilling resonance of softly rubbed gongs.
"Mrk!" whispered Sthel any.

Qut upon the stage bounded three figures in costunes of black horn and
| acquer ed beetl e-back, wearing denon-nmasks

St hel any | eaned closer to Efraim "The three avatars of Kro: Miesse, Goun,

file:/lIF|/rah/Jack%20Vance/Jack%20Vance%20-%20Marune%20v1.0.txt (87 of 105) [7/1/03 1:31:24 AM]



file://1F|/rah/Jack%20V ancel Jack %20V ance%20-%20M arune%20v1.0.txt

and Sciaffrod. Notice how the chanpions strive! Ah! they are slain. The
denmons dance in triunph!" Sthelany turned toward Efraim her shoul der
touched his. "How it nust be on the one-sun worlds where day and mrk
alternatel™

Ef rai m gl anced si dewi se. Sthelany's face was cl ose; her eyes shone in the
stage glow Efraimsaid: "Your nother |ooks this way. Peculiar! She seens
neither surprised nor annoyed that we talk in an intimte manner."

St hel any stiffened and | eaning forward wat ched the denons stanping the
corpses of the dead heroes into the dust, throwing their heads |ow, tossing.
them high, plunging arns | ow, thrusting them high.

Later, as the four guests took their |eave, Efraimhad a noment to pay his
respects to Maerio. She said, somewhat wistfully, "I did not appreciate that
you had become friendly with Sthelany. She is nmpst fascinating.”

Ef rai m managed a pai nful grin, "Appearances can be deceiving. Can you, wll
you, be discreet?"

"Of course."

"l believe that Singhalissa instructed Sthelany to pretend intimcy, to
beguile me into a foolish act whereby she might discredit me with the
Scharde eiodarks. In fact - "

Maeri o asked breathlessly, "In fact, what?"

Ef rai m found that he could not express himself both with precision and
delicacy, "I will tell you sone other time. But it is you, not Sthelany,
whom | find fascinating."

Maerio's eyes suddenly glistened. "CGood-by, Efraim"

As Efraimturned away he surprised Sthelany's gaze upon him and it seened
that he saw there a hurt, wild, desperate expression. This was the sane
face, Efraimrem nded hinself, that had indifferently considered the

wor ki ngs of a toy puzzle while two men with nmace, dagger, and sack waited by
t he door.

Efraimwent to nake his formal farewell to the Kaiark Rianlle. "Your
hospitality is on a nost magnificent scale. W could not think to duplicate
it at Benbuphar Strang. Still, | am hoping that before long you will return
our visit, in conpany with the Krai ke and the Lissolet."

Rianlle's face showed no geniality. He said: "I accept the invitation, for
mysel f and for the Krai ke and Lissolet as well. WIIl you think me
presunptuous if | set the occasion for three days hence? You will have had

opportunity to search for the | egendary covenant, and also to consult your
ei odarks and to convince themthat the accord between Kai ark Jochai m and
mysel f nust without fail be inplenented.”

Words pressed against Efraims lips; he contained themw th an effort.

"I will consult ny eiodarks," he said at last. "W will reach a decision
which may or may not please you, but which will be based upon how we regard
our duty. In any event we shall |ook forward to entertaining you at
Benbuphar Strang at the tine you suggest."

(1) The Rhunes produce no true nusic and are incapable of thinking in
nmusi cal terns. Their fanfares and clanors are controlled by nmat hemati cal
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progressi ons, and must achi eve a nmathenmatical symetry. The exercise is
intellectual rather than enotional

Chapter 12

On their return to Benbuphar Strang the portals were thrown w de by footnen
strange to Efraim

Si nghal i ssa stopped short. "Wo are these people? Wiere is our old staff?"

"l have replaced them" said Efraim "All except Agnois, whomyou will still
find in office."

Si nghal i ssa turned hima curious glance. "Miust all our arrangenents be
di srupt ed? Why have you done this?"

Ef rai m spoke in his nost formal voice. "I wish to |ive anong peopl e who have
no prior loyalties and on whom | can place reliance. | took steps to achieve
this by the only possible neans: a conpl ete change."

"My life daily grows nore hectic," cried Singhalissa. "I wonder where this
turnmoil will end! Do you also plan to take us to war for a mserable
fragment of hillside?"

"I would like to know why Rianlle is so exercised over this 'mserable
fragment of hillside.' Do you know?"

"I amnot in the Kaiark R anlle's confidence."
A foot man approached. "Your Force, the Baron Erthe is at hand."
"Pl ease introduce him™

The Baron Erthe cane forward. He | ooked fromEfraimto Singhalissa and back
to Efraim "Your Force, | have a report to render."

" Speak. "

"I'n a rubbi sh heap near Howar Forest we discovered a corpse in a black sack
It has been identified as the remains of Matho Lorcas."

Ef rai M s stomach quivered. He | ooked at Singhalissa, who showed no enoti on.
But for a soft netallic scrape behind the door he woul d have been the corpse
in the black sack, rather than Matho Lorcas.

"Bring the corpse to the terrace."

"Very well, Your Force."

Si nghal i ssa said softly, "Wy do you do that?"
"Can't you guess?"

Si nghal i ssa turned slowy away. Efrai msunmoned Agnois. "Place a trestle or
a bench on the terrace."

Agnoi s al l owed an expression of puzzlement to cross his features. "At once,
Your Force."

Four nen carried a coffin across the terrace, and set it down upon the
trestle. Efraimtook a breath and lifted the lid. For a nmonent he | ooked
down into the dead face, then he turned to Agnois. "Bring the mace."
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"Yes Force." Agnois started away, then halted and stared back aghast. "Which
mace, Force? There are a dozen on the wall of the trophy room™

"The nmace with which the Noble Lorcas was nurdered."”

Agnoi s turned and wal ked slowy into the castle. Efraim gritting his teeth,
exami ned the corpse. The head was crushed, and a wound in the back gave
evi dence of a dagger thrust.

"Close the lid," said Efraim "There is no nore to be | earned. Were is
Agnoi s? He loiters, he tarries!" He signaled a footman. "Find Agnois, ask
himto nake haste."

The footman presently returned on the run. "Agnois is dead, Force. He has
taken poison.”

Ef rai m cl apped himon the back. "Return inside; nake inquiries! D scover the
ci rcunst ances! "

He turned sadly back to Baron Erthe. "One of the nurderers has escaped ne.
Be so good as to bury this poor corpse."

In due course the footman reported his findings. Agnois, upon entering the
castle, apparently had gone directly to his quarters and there swall owed a
fatal draught.

Ef rai m bat hed hinself with unwonted zeal. He took a dismal neal in his
refectory, then lay down on his couch. For six hours he dozed, tossed,
twi sted, dreaned evil dreans, then slept soundly from sheer exhaustion

Ef rai m had not yet disnmissed the aircar which had transported himto Belrod
Strang. He now ordered the pilot to convey himto Wispering Ridge.

The aircar rose into the light of the colored suns and flew north around the
flank of Canmanche, then drifted down to settle on the grass. Efraim

al i ghted, and wal ked out across the nmeadow. The serenity was that of | ost
Arcadi a; except for the crag to the east, the view was of clouds and air;
isolation fromthe anxieties, plots, and tragedi es of Benbuphar Strang was
conpl et e.

At the center of the neadow he paused. The whi sper was not perceptible. A
monent passed. He heard a sigh, a mingling of a mllion soft tones, each no
| ouder than a breath. The sigh became a murnur, faded trenul ously, rose
again, then dw ndled toward silence - a sound of elenmental nelancholy .

Ef rai m heaved a deep sigh of his own and turned toward the forest, to find,
as before, a group of Fwai-chi watching fromthe shade. They shanbl ed
forward; he advanced to neet them

"Before mirk | cane here," said Efraim "Perhaps | spoke to one of you?"
"W were all here."

"I amfaced with problenms, and they are your problens as well. The Kaiark of
Eccord wants Wi spering Ridge. He wants to build a pavilion here for his
pl easure.”

"That is not our problem It is yours. The nen of Scharrode have promi sed to
defend our holy place forever."

"So you say. Do you possess a docunent attesting to this agreenent?"

"W have no document. The prom se was exchanged with the kaiarks of old and
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transferred to each successive kaiark."

"Kai ark Jochaim may so have informed ne, but your drugs took ny nenory, and
now | can assert nothing of ny own know edge."

"Still, you must enforce the covenant." The Fwai-chi returned into the
forest.

Ef rai m despondently returned to Benbuphar Strang. He called a neeting of the
ei odarks and reported Rianlle's demands. Certain of the eiodarks cried out
for nmobilization; others sat glumand silent.

"Rianlle is unpredictable," declared Efraim "At least this is my opinion
Qur preparation for war might dissuade him On the other hand, he woul d not
care to retreat before our defiance, when our resources are inferior to his.
Perhaps he will send his troops to occupy the Dwan Jar and then ignore our
protests."

"We should occupy the Dwan Jar first, and fortify it!" cried Baron Hectre.
"Then we m ght ignore the protests of Rianlle!"

Baron Haul k said: "The concept is attractive, but the terrain hinders us. He
can bring his troops around Cananche and up Duwail Sl ope; we can supply our
forces only by the trail across the front of Lor diff, and Rianlle al one on
the brink could interdict us. W would nore profitably fortify Bazon Scape
and the pass at the head of the G yphon's Caw, but there we invade Eccord
soil and pronpt sure retaliation."

"Let us look at the physiograph,” said Efraim

The group filed into the octagonal Hall of Strategies. For an hour they
studied the thirty-foot-long scal e nobdel of Scharrode end the adjoining

| ands, but only verified what they already knew. if R anlle sent troops to
occupy the Dwan Jar, then these troops would be vulnerable to attack al ong
their supply routes and m ght well be marooned. "Rianlle may not be able to
exercise his strength as effectively as he hopes,"” nused Baron Erthe. "W
may force himinto a stalemate. ™

"You are optimistic," said Baron Dasheil. "He can marshal three thousand
sails. If he brings themhere" - he pointed to a scarp overl ooking the
vall ey "he can drop them down into Scharrode while our troops are occupied
al ong Bazon Scape. W can either harass his position on the Dwan Jar, or we
can guard the vale against his sails. | cannot define a system whereby we
can do both."

Ef rai m asked; "How many sails can we oursel ves nuster?"

"W have fourteen hundred eagles and as many winglets."

"Perhaps we coul d send twenty-ei ght hundred sails against Belrod Strang."
"Suicide. The glide is too long; the air sweeps down the G oaning Crags."
The group returned to their places around the red syenite table.

Efraimsaid: "As | understand it, no one feels that we can effectively
resist Eccord, if Rianlle decides to wage war in earnest. Am| right?"

No one contradicted him

Efraimwent on. "One point we have not discussed is why Rianlle is so
anxious to obtain Dwan Jar. | cannot credit the pavilion theory. | have just
returned from Whi spering Ridge. The beauty and isolation are too poignhant to
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be borne; | could think only of human transience and the vanity of hope.
Rianlle is proud and stubborn, but is he insensitive? | find his plans for a
pavilion farfetched."

"Agreed, Rianlle is proud and stubborn,” said Baron Szantho, "but this fails
to explain his initial commtnent to the project."”

"There is nothing el se on the Dnwan Jar but the Fwai-chi sanctuary," Efraim

remarked "What profit could he gain fromthe Fwai-chi?"

The eiodarks considered the matter. Baron Alifer said tentatively: "I have
heard a runor that Rianlle's splendors exceed his inconme, that Eccord cannot
support his fantasies. | could not discredit any theory that he hopes to
exploit a hitherto untouched resource - the Fwai-chi. To guard their
sanctuary they would be forced to pay hima toll of drugs, crystals,
elixirs."

Baron Haul k said: "None of this bears upon our own problens. W nust decide
upon a policy."

Efrai m | ooked around the table. "W have exam ned all our options except
one: submission to Rianlle's demands. Does the council believe this to be
our only feasible course of action, detestable though it is?"

"Realistically, we have no other choice," nmuttered Baron Haul k.

Baron Hectre pounded his fist on the table. "Can we not assune a defensive
posture, even though it is only bluff? Rianlle may think better of forcing
the issue!l™

Efraimsaid: "Let us adjourn until next aud, and at that time we will reach
a decision."

Again Efraimnmet with his eiodarks. There was little conversation; all sat

with glumfaces. Efraimsaid, "I have searched the archives. | find no sure
reference to an agreement with the Fwai-chi. They nust be betrayed, and we

must submit. Who di sagrees?”

"l disagree," growl ed Baron Hectre. "I amwlling to fight."

"I amwilling to fight," said Baron Faroz, "but | do not care to destroy
mysel f and nmy folk to no purpose. We nust submit."

"We nmust submt," said Baron Haul k.

Efraimsaid, "If the Kaiark Jochai mindeed acceded to R anlle's denmands, he
must have been subjected to these sane pressures. | hope that our

hum |iation serves a good purpose." He rose to his feet. "Rianlle arrives
here tonorrow. | hope that all of you will be on hand, to I end the occasion
dignity."

"W will be here."

Chapter 13

An hour before arrival of the Kaiark Rianlle, the eiodarks gathered on the
terrace of Benbuphar Strang. Through psychol ogi cal processes perhaps

differing fromcase to case nmany attitudes had hardened, and where, before,
shameful m sgivings had been converted into defiance. Were before all the
ei odarks had resigned thensel ves to subm ssion, now it seened as if all had
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been inspired to obduracy.

"Rianll e chall enged your nenory?" cried out Baron Balthazar. "Wth reason,
you adnit. He cannot challenge mne. If the Fwai-chi declare the existence
of this covenant and if the archives at least hint of its existence, then

distinctly recall the Kaiark Jochai mdiscussing this same covenant."

"I as well!" declared Baron Hectre. "He dare not challenge us."
Efrai m |l aughed sadly. "He will dare; why not? You are powerl ess to damage
him ™"

"This shall be our strategy,"” said Baron Balthazar. "W will deny his
demands with fortitude. If he invests the Dwan Jar with his troops, we shal
harass them and destroy his work. If Rianlle wafts his sails down into our
val e, we shall plunge down from Alode Aiff and rip their w ngs."

Baron Sinmc shook his fists into the air. "It shall not be so easy for
Rianlle after all!"

"Very well," said Efraim "If this is how you feel, | amw th you. Renenber,
we shall be firmbut not pugnacious; we shall nention self-defense only if
he threatens. | amglad that, like nyself, you find subnission intolerable.
And there, | believe, around Shanajra, cones Rianlle and his party."

The aircar |anded; Rianlle alighted, foll owed by the Kraike Dervas, the

Li ssol et Maerio, and four Eccord eiodarks. The heral ds qui ckstepped forth,
produci ng cerenonial fanfares. Rianlle and his party marched to the steps
|l eading up to the terrace; Efraimand the Scharde ei odarks descended to
greet them

Formalities were exchanged, then Rianlle, throwi ng back his handsone head,
stated: "Today the Kaiarks of Scharrode and Eccord neet to certify an era of
warmregard between their realns. It pleases ne, therefore, to state that
will look favorably upon the possibility of trisme between yourself and the
Li ssol et Maerio."

Ef rai m bowed his head. "This is a nost gracious offer, Force, and nothing
could accord nore to my own inclinations. But you are fatigued fromthe
journey; | must allow you to refresh yourself. In two hours we shall neet in
the Grand Parlor."

"Excellent. | may assune that you have found no further objections to ny
little schene?"

"You nmay be sure, Your Force, that good rel ations between our two real ns, on
the basis of equity and cooperation, are the foundation of Scharde policy."

Rianl |l e's face darkened. "Can you not respond to the point? Do you or do you
not intend to cede the Dwnan Jar?"

"Your Force, let us not transact our inportant business upon the front
steps. Wen you have rested an hour or two, | will clarify the Scharde point
of view "

Ri anl | e bowed, swung about. Under-chanberl ai ns conducted hi m and nenbers of
his party to the chanbers which had been prepared for them

Maerio stood by a tall arched w ndow | ooki ng out across the valley. She
rubbed her hand on the stone sill, thrilling at the coarse contact. How
would it be to live here at Benbuphar Strang, anong these tall shadowy
chanmbers, surrounded by echoes? Many strange events had occurred here, some
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of which made dreary listening; nowhere in all the Realnms, so it was said,
could be found a castle so riddled with mrk-ways. Efrai mhad changed; as to
this there was no denying. He seened nore mature, and he seened to obey the
Rhune conventions tentatively, wi thout conviction. Perhaps this was all to
the good. Her nother, Dervas, had once been as gay and as artless as
hersel f, but Rianlle (whom she supposed to be her father) had insisted that
the Krai ke of Eccord nust exenplify the Rhune Code, and Dervas was i npelled
to orthodoxy for the good of the realm Maerio wondered about Efraim He
hardly seenmed the sort to insist on orthodoxy. In fact, fromher own

experi ence she knew better

A slight sound behind her; she whirled about. A panel in the wainscoting had
slid aside and there stood Efraim

He crossed the room and stood smling dowm into her face. "Forgive ne for
startling you. | wanted to see you secretly and al one, and | knew no ot her
way. "

Maeri o | ooked toward the door. "Let ne shoot the bolt; we nust not be
di scovered. "

"True." Efraimbolted the door and returned to Maerio. "I have been thinking
of you; | cannot get you out of nmy mnd."
"l have been thinking of you too, especially since | |earned that the Kaiark

pl anned to join us in trisme."

"That is what | nust tell you. As nuch as | long for such a trisme, it wll
never occur, because the eiodarks intend to fight rather than give up the
Dwan Jar."

Maeri o nodded slowy. "I knew this would happen . . . | don't want to go in
trisme anywhere el se. Wat shall | do?"
"For now nothing. | can only make plans for war."

"You might be killed!"

"l hope not. Gve nme time to think. Whuld you run away with nme, away from
the Real ns?"

Maeri o asked breathl essly, "Were would we go?"

"l don't know. We would not be privileged as we are now, we m ght be forced
totoil."

"I will go with you."

Ef rai mt ook her hands. She shivered and cl osed her eyes. "Efraim please!
You will |ose your nenory again."

"I don't think so." He kissed her forehead. She gasped and drew back.
"I feel so strange! Everyone will recognize ny agitation!"

"I must go now. \When you have conposed yoursel f, cone down to the G and
Parlor."

Efraimreturned through the mirk-way to his chanbers, and arrayed hinself in
formal garnents.

A knock at the door. Efraim| ooked at the clock. R anlle so soon?

He opened the door to find Becharab, the new First Chanberlain. "Yes,
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Bechar ab?"

"Your Force, before the castle stand several natives. They wi sh to speak
with Your Force. | told themyou are resting, but they are insistent."

Ef rai mran past Becharab, across the reception hall and foyer, to the
haughty astoni shnent of Singhalissa who stood conversing with one of the
ei odarks from Eccord

Before the terrace stood four Fwai-chi - ancient brown-red bucks, all
tatters and shags. A pair of footnmen, making fastidious faces, attenpted to
shoo them away. The Fwai-chi, discouraged, were starting to sidle off when
Ef rai m appear ed.

He ran down the steps, notioned the footmen aside. "I am Kaiark Efraim You
wi shed to see me?"

"Yes," said one, and Efrai mthought to recognize the old buck he had net up
on Wi spering Ridge: "You claimthat you renenber no covenant in regard to
the Dwan Jar."

"That is true. The Kai ark of Eccord who wants the Dwan Jar is here now. "

"He nust not have it; he is a man who demands nuch. If he were to contro
the Dwan Jar, he would demand nmore, and we would be forced to glut his
avarice." The Fwai-chi produced a dusty vial containing half a gill of dark
liquid. "Your menmory is |ocked and there are no keys to the locks. Drink
this liquid." Efraimtook the vial and exam ned it curiously.

"What will it do to ne?"

"Your corporeal substance itself contains nenory; it is called instinct. |
give you a nedicine. It will pronpt all your cells to erupt nenories - even
those very cells which now bl ock your nmenory. We cannot unl ock the doors;
but we can batter them open. Do you dare take this draught?"

"W it kill me?”

"No. "

"WIIl it make ne insane?"

" Per haps not."

"WIIl | know everything | knew before?"

"Yes. And when you have your nenory, you mnust protect our sanctuary."
Ef rai m went thoughtfully up the steps.

By the bal ustrade Singhalissa and Destian stood waiting. Singhalissa asked
sharply: "Wat is that vial?"

"I't contains ny nmenory. | need only drink it."

Si nghal i ssa | eaned forward, her hands quivered. Efrai mnmoved back. She
asked: "And will you drink it?"

"Naturally."

Si nghal i ssa chewed at her lip. Efraims vision suddenly seened totally keen
and clear; he noticed the lack of bloomon Singhalissa s skin, the mnute
wri nkl es around her eyes and nouth, the bird-like thrust of her sternum
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"This may seem an odd point of view " said Singhalissa, "but consider
Events go well for you! You are Kaiark; you are about to nmake trisme with a
powerful realm What el se do you need? The contents of the vial nmay well

di sturb these conditions!"

Destian spoke with an air of authority: "If |I were in your position, | would
I et well enough al one!"

Si nghal i ssa said: "You had best confer with Kaiark Rianlle; he is a w se
man; he will advise you."

"The nmatter woul d seemonly to concern nyself," remarked Efraim "I doubt if
Rianlle's wisdomcan apply in this case." He passed into the reception hall

to neet Rianlle comng down the grand staircase. Efrai mpaused. "I hope you
enj oyed your rest."

Ri anl | e bowed politely. "Very nuch indeed."

Si nghal i ssa cane forward. "I have urged Efraimto solicit your advice in a
very inportant matter. The Fwai-chi have provided hima liquid which they
claimwll restore his nenory."

Rianlle reflected. "Excuse nme a nonent or two." He took Singhalissa aside;
the two conversed in nutters. Rianlle nodded and thoughtfully returned to
where Efrai mwaited.

"While | rested,"” said Rianlle, "I reviewed the situation which has caused a
tensi on between our realns. | propose that we postpone further consideration
of Dwan Jar. Wy allow so paltry a matter to interfere with the trisne |
have suggested? Am | not correct?"

"Entirely."

"However, | have no confidence in Fwai-chi drugs. Often they pronote
cerebral lesions. In view of our prospective relationship | rmust insist that
you do not dose yourself with sone vile Fwai-chi potion."

Very odd, thought Efraim If the truncation of his menory were so
advant ageous to other folk, then the disadvantage to hinmsel f would seem
correspondingly great. "Let us join the others who await us in the parlor.”

Efraim seated hinself at the red table and | ooked around the faces: fourteen
Scharde and four Eccord ei odarks; Singhalissa, Destian, Sthelany; Rianlle,
the Krai ke Dervas, Maerio, and hinself. He carefully placed the vial on the
tabl e before him

"There is a new circunmstance to be considered,"” said Efraim "My nmenory. It
is contained in this bottle. At Port Mar soneone robbed me of ny menory. |

amintensely anxious to learn the identity of this person. O the folk who
were with me in Port Mar, two are dead - by coincidence, or perhaps not

coincidentally after all, both were mnurdered
"l have been advised not to drink this draught. | amtold that it is best to
l et sleeping dogs lie. Needless to say, | reject this point of view | want

my menory back, no matter what the cost." He unsupported the vial, raised it
to his nmouth and poured the contents down his throat. The flavor was soft
and earthy, |ike pounded bark and nold mxed with stunp water.

He | ooked around the circle of faces. "You nust forgive this act of

i ngestion before your very eyes . . . | feel nothing yet. | would expect a
delay while the material perneates ny blood, courses around ny body . . . |
notice a shifting of lights and shadows - your faces flicker. | nust shut ny
eyes . . . | see splashes of light: they shatter and burst . . . | see
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everywhere in ny body . . . | see with nmy hands and inside nmy | egs and down
my back." Efraim s voice becane hoarse. "The sounds - everywhere . . ." He
coul d speak no nore; he |eaned back in his chair. He felt, he saw, he heard:
a junbl e of inpressions: whirling suns and dancing stars, the froth of salt
spunme, the warnth of swanp nud; the dank flavor of waterbeds. The thrust of
spears, the scorch of fire, and scream ng wonen. Tinel essness: visions

swar ned past, then back, then away, |ike shoals of fish. Efraimbecane
faint; his legs and arnms went nunb. He fought away the | ethargy, and watched
in fascination as the first furious explosion of inmages retreated and
swirled away. The succession of sensations continued, but at a pace |ess
blurred, as if to the control of chronol ogy. He began to see faces and hear
voi ces: strange faces, strange voices, of persons inexpressibly dear, and
tears ran down his cheeks. He felt the extent of space; he knew the grief of
departures, the exultation on conquest; he killed, he was killed; he |oved
and knew | ove; he nurtured a thousand fanilies; he knew a thousand deaths, a
t housand i nf anci es.

More slowy came the images, as if the source were al nost drai ned. He was
the first man to arrive on Marune; he led the tribes east fromPort Mar; he
was all the Kaiarks of Scharrode and of nmany other realns as well; he was
many of the ordinary folk; he lived all these lives in the course of five
seconds.

Ti me began to decelerate. He watched the construction of Benbuphar Strang;
he prow ed by mirk; he scal ed the Tassenberg and struck a blond warrior
toppling down the face of the Khism He began to see faces to which he could
al nrost put nanes; he was a tall auburn-haired child who grewinto a tal
spare man with a bony face and short thick beard. Wth beating heart Efraim
foll owed this man whose nane was Jochai mthrough the chanbers of Benbuphar
Strang, by aud, isp, unber, and rowan. By mrk he wandered the mrk-ways,
and he felt the intoxication of striding forth, clad only in shoul der- pi ece,
man- mask, and boots into the chanber of his sonmetinmes terrified elect. To
Benbuphar Strang came the naiden Alferica from C oudscape Castle, to be
taken in trisme by Jochaim and in due course a child was born who was naned
Ef raim and Jochai m faded from consci ousness

Efraim s youth passed. His nother, Alferica, drowned during a visit to
Eccord; presently to Benbuphar Strang came a new Krai ke, Singhalissa, with
her two children. One of these was dark vicious Destian; the other, a pale
bi g-eyed wai f, was Sthel any.

Tutors educated the three children; they chose cogences and eruditions.

St hel any professed the witing of poetry in an abstruse poetic |anguage, the
wor ki ng of nothw ng tapestry, and star-nanmes, as well as the contriving of
fumes and fragrances which all well-born | adies were expected to include
anong their skills. She also collected G anzeln fl ower vases, glazed an

i neffabl e transparent violet, and unicorn horns. Destian collected precious
crystals, and replicas of nmedallions on the hilts of famus swords; he al so,
prof essed heraldry and the intricate lore of fanfares. Efraimprofessed the
architecture of castles, nineral identification, and the theory of all oys,

al t hough Si nghal i ssa considered the choice insufficiently erudite.

Efraimpolitely acknow edged Singhalissa's remarks and put themto the back
o€his mnd. He was First Kang of the Realm Singhalissa's opinions need not
concern him

Si nghal i ssa hersel f professed a dozen skills, didactics, and expertises; she
was quite the nost erudite person of Efraim s acquai ntance. Perhaps once a
year she visited Port Mar, that she mght buy supplies and materials for the
speci al i zed needs of those at Benbuphar Strang. Wen Efrai m | earned that
Kaiark Rianlle of Eccord, with the Krai ke Dervas and the Lissolet Muerio,
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pl anned to acconpany Jochai m and Singhalissa to Port Mar, he decided to join
the party. After considerable discussion, Destian and Sthel any al so deci ded
to undertake the journey.

Ef rai m had been acquainted with Maerio for years, under the forma

ci rcunst ances i nmposed upon all visits between kai arkal househol ds. At first
he consi dered her frivolous and eccentric. She |acked all erudition, she was
clumsy with the vials, and she seermed al ways to be restraining herself from
some reckl ess spontaneity, which caused Singhalissa s eyebrows to twitch and
St hel any to | ook away in ostensible boredom These very factors induced
Efraimto cultivate Maerio. Gadually he noticed that her conpany was
extraordinarily stinulating, and that she was remarkably pleasant to | ook
at. Forbidden thoughts wandered into his mnd; he ejected themfromloyalty
to Maerio, who woul d be shocked and horrified!

The Kaiark Rianlle, Krai ke Dervas, and Maerio flew over the nountains to
Benbuphar Strang; on the norrow all would journey to Port Mar. Rianlle,
Jochaim Efraim and Destian gathered in the G and Parlor for an infornal
tal k; bobbing their heads behind etiquette screens they discreetly took
smal | cups of arrack.

Rianlle was at his best. Al ways a renmarkabl e speaker, on this occasion his
conversation was brilliant. Like Singhalissa, Rianlle was nost erudite; he
knew the Fwai -chi signals and all the trails of their "Path through Life";
he knew t he Pantechni c Metaphysic; he had collected and studied the insects
of Eccord, and had indited three nonographs upon the subject. Additionally
Rianlle was a notable warrior, with remarkable exploits to his credit.
Efraimlistened to himw th fascination. Rianlle was discussing Dwan Jar,
the Whi spering Ridge. "It has occurred to me," he told Jochaim "that here
is a site of sublime beauty. One of us should nake use of it. Be generous,
Jochaim let ne build myself a summer garden with a pavilion on the Dwan
Jar. Think how | would rest and nuse to the wild whispering sound!"

Jochai m had smled. "Inpossible! Have you no sense of fitness? My eiodarks
woul d drive me forth for a madman if | agreed to your proposal
Additionally, | am bound by a covenant with the Fwai-chi. Certainly you are

maki ng a j oke."

"No joke whatever. Truly | covet that bit, that trifle, that insignificant
wi sp of land!"

Jochai m shook his head. "Wen | am dead, | can no | onger oppose; Efrai m nust
then assune that responsibility. Wiile | live, | nust deny you your fancy."

Rianlle said: "It would seemthat by the process of dying, you wthdraw your
opposition. | would not have you dead on that account, however. Let us talk
al ong easi er subjects. "

The group had flown into Port Mar, and as usual taken accomopdation at the
Royal Rhune Hotel, where the managenent knew and respected their custons .

Efraimrai sed his head fromhis hands and | ooked wildly around the table.
Taut faces everywhere; eyes fixed upon him silence: He cl osed his eyes.
Recol | ecti ons cane soft and slow now, but with a wonderful |uninous clarity.
He felt hinself leaving the hotel in conpany with Destian, Sthelany, and
Maerio for a stroll through Port Mar, and perhaps a visit to the Fairy
Gardens, where Galligade's Puppets provided entertai nnment.

They wal ked down the Street of Brass Boxes and across the bridge into New
Town. For a few minutes they strolled along the Estrada, peering into the
beer gardens where the folk of Port Mar and students fromthe coll ege drank

file:/lIF|/rah/Jack%20Vance/Jack%20Vance%20-%20Marune%20v1.0.txt (98 of 105) [7/1/03 1:31:24 AM]



file:///F)/rah/Jack%20V ancelJack%20V ance%20-%20M arune%o20v1.0.txt
beer and devoured food in full view of everyone.

Efraimat | ast asked direction froma young nman energi ng froma book shop.
Seeing the party to be Rhunes, he volunteered serving as their escort to the
Fairy Gardens. To everyone's di sappoi ntnent the entertainnent was at an end.
Their guide introduced hinself as Matho Lorcas and insisted upon ordering a
bottle of wine, along with suitable etiquette screens. Sthelany raised her
eyebrows in a fashion rem ni scent of Singhalissa and turned away. Efraim
catching Maerio's eye, sipped the wine, protected by the propriety of the
screen. Maerio, greatly daring, did |ikew se.

Mat ho Lorcas seenmed a person of buoyant disposition and irrepressible wit;
he refused to allow either Sthelany or Destian to sulk. "And how are you
enj oyi ng your visit?" he asked.

"Very nmuch," said Maerio. "But surely there is nore excitenent than this? W
al ways think of Port Mar as a place of wld abandon."

"Not quite accurate. O course this is the respectable part of town. Doesn't
it seemso to you?"

"Qur custons are rather different," said Destian frostily.

"So | understand, but here you are in Port Mar; why not attenpt the Port Mar
cust ons?"

"That |ogic does not quite follow " murrured Sthel any.

Lorcas laughed. "OF course not! | wondered if you'd agree. Still - don't you
have any inclination to live - well, let us say, nornmal |ives?"
Ef rai m asked: "You think we don't live normal |ives?"

"Not frommy point of view You re snothered in convention. You're wal king
bundl es of neuroses."

"Peculiar," said Maerio, "I feel quite well."
"I feel well," said Efraim "You nust be m staken."
"Aha! Well, possibly. I'd like to visit one of the Real ns and see how things

go for myself. Do you |like the wi ne? Perhaps you'd prefer punch."”

Desti an | ooked around the table. "I think we'd better return to the hotel.
Haven't we seen enough of New Town?"

"Co, if you like," said Efraim "I'min no hurry."

"Il wait with Efraim" said Merio.

Mat ho Lorcas spoke to Sthelany. "I hope you'll wait too. WIIl you not?"
"\ 2"

"I want to explain something which | believe you want to hear."

St hel any languidly rose to her feet and without a word noved off. Desti an,
with a dubi ous | ook back at Efrai mand Merio, followed.

"Apity," said Lorcas. "I found her extrenely attractive."
"Sthel any and Destian are both nost stately,” said Merio.

Lorcas asked with a sly smile, "And what of you? Aren't you stately too?"
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"When cerenony makes demands on ne. Sonetimes | find Rhune ways rather
tiresone. If Efraimweren't here I'd try that punch. |'m not ashamed of mny
i nner wor ki ngs."

Efraimlaughed. "Very well. If you will, | will too. But wait until Destian
and Sthelany are out of sight."

Mat ho Lorcas ordered rum punch for all. Efraimand Maerio drank first behind
the screens, then spluttering with enbarrassed | aughter, brought the goblets
into the open and drank

"Bravo!" declared Lorcas soberly. "You have taken a long step on the road to
emanci pation."

"It doesn't anmount to all that nuch,” said Efraim "I'Il buy another round.
Lorcas, what about you?"

"Wth pleasure. Still, it wouldn't do for the two of you to stagger into the
hotel drunk, would it?"

Maerio clasped her head. "My father would turn purple. O all the folk alive
he is the nost rigid."

"My father would sinply look the other way," said Efraim "He seens rigid,
and of course he is, but essentially he is quite reasonable."”

"So, you two are not rel ated?"
"Not at all."
"But you're fond of each other?"

Ef raim and Maerio | ooked sidew se at each other. Efrai mlaughed
unconfortably. "I won't deny it." He | ooked again at Maerio, whose face was
twisting. "Have | offended you?"

"No. "
"Then why do you | ook so dol ef ul ?"
"Because we nust cone to Port Mar to tell each other such things."

"l suppose it is absurd,"” said Efraim "But Port Mar is so much different
from Eccord and Scharrode. Here | can touch you, and it is not mrk." He
took her hand.

Mat ho Lorcas heaved a sigh. "Ah nme. | should | eave you two al one. Excuse ne
a nmonent; for a fact there is soneone | wish to see.”

Efraim and Maerio sat together. She | eaned her head agai nst his shoul der; he
bent down, kissed her forehead. "Efraim It is not even mrk!"

"Are you angry?"
Lorcas appeared beside the table. "Your friend Destian is here."

Efraimand Maerio drew apart. Destian approached and | ooked curiously from
one to the other. He addressed Maerio. "The Kaiark Ri anlle has asked ne to
conduct you back to the hotel."

Efraim stared up at Destian, who, so he knew, was not above m srepresenting
facts. Maerio, sensing friction, junped to her feet. "Yes. 1I'll wel cone sone
rest, and | ook! with unber and the overcast and the shade fromthese
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enornmous trees it is alnbst like mrk!"

Destian and Maerio departed. Wth a debonair gesture Lorcas settled into the
seat beside Efraim "And that is the way things go, ny friend."

"l am enbarrassed,” said Efraim "Wat will she think of nme?"
"CGet her al one sonmewhere and find out."

"That is inmpossible! Here in Port Mar perhaps we | ost our equilibrium In
our realnms we could never consider such display." He rested his chin on his
hands and | ooked gl oonily across the restaurant.

"Cone along," said Lorcas. "Let's nove down the avenue. |'m due at the Three
Lanterns presently; first I'll show you a bit of the town."

Lorcas took Efraimto a cabaret frequented by students. They listened to
musi ¢, drank |ight beer. Efraimexplained to Lorcas howlife went in the
Real ms. "A place like this by conparison seens a zoo of fecund aninmals. The
Krai ke Singhalissa, at |east, would adopt this view"

"And you respect her judgnent?"

"To the contrary; this is the principal reason | amhere. | hope to discover
benefits and redenptions in what | confess seens sickening behavior. Look at
that coupl e yonder. Sweating, panting, shaneless as dogs in rut. At the very
| east their activity is unhygienic."

"They are relaxed. Still, yonder other folk sit quite decorously, and none
seem of fended by the antics of the two reprobates.™

"I am confused,"” admtted Efraim "Trillions inhabit Alastor Cluster; not
all can be deluded. Perhaps anything and everything is innocent."

"What you see here is relatively innocent," said Lorcas. "Cone, |'l|l show
you pl aces | ess so. Unless you prefer your illusions, so to speak?"
"No. | will cone with you, as long as | do not have to breathe too mnuch

fetid air."

"When you' ve seen enough, just say the word." He glanced at his watch. "I
have just an hour to spare, then I nust go to work at the Three Lanterns."

The two wal ked up the Street of Linmping Children, then turned along the
Avenue of Haune, Lorcas pointing out the nore disreputable places of the
tower - an expensive bordello, bars frequented by sexual deviates, and a dim
establishnent, purportedly a tea shop which operated illegal nerve machi nes
in the upper roons; other sordid places offering even nore questionable
entertai nment.

Ef rai m observed all with a stony face. He found hinself not so nuch shocked
as detached, as if what he saw were intended as a grotesque stage-setting.

At |ast they reached the Three Lanterns, a ranbling old structure from which
i ssued the sound of fiddles with banjos playing nerry jigs after the style
of the Tinsdal e Wayfarers.

Si nghal i ssa was right, thought Efraim when she declared nusic no nore than
synmbolic sebalism- well, perhaps "sebalism' was not quite the right word
"Passion," perhaps, which enconpassed sebalismand all the other strong
enmotions as well. At the Three Lanterns, Lorcas took his | eave of Efraim
"Remenber, |'d be enchanted for the opportunity to visit the Real ns. Perhaps
someday - who knows?"
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Efraim thinking of the frigid reception Lorcas would certainly receive at
the hands of Singhalissa, retrained an invitation. "Perhaps sonme day. At the
monent it might not be convenient."

"Good- by then. Renenber, directly back down the avenue of Haune, turn south
on any of the side streets to the Estrada, and along to the bridge. Then up
the Street of Brass Boxes to your hotel."

"I amexactly oriented; I will not get lost."

Sonewhat reluctantly Lorcas went into the Three Lanterns; at the entrance he

waved farewell. Efraimturned back the way they had cone.
Cl ouds hung heavy; the tine was yet unber, though very dull. Furad hung | ow
behi nd Ji bberee Hill, and both Maddar and Cirse were obscured by overcast

G oom al nost as dense as mirk shrouded Port Mar, and col ored lights invested
the Avenue of Haune with a tipsy gaiety.

As Efrai mwal ked, his thoughts returned to Maerio; how he w shed she were
with himnow But futile to counter the will of the Kaiark R anlle, whose
rectitude was matched only by that of Singhalissa.

Efraimat this nonment was passing the expensive bordello, and even as he
refl ected upon the character of the Kaiark Rianlle, out the door of the
bordell o, his face blurred and cl ot hes di shevel ed, stepped the Kaiark

Ri anl | e hinself.

Ef rai m stared, unbelievingly. He began to laugh first incredul ously, then
with the intoxication of total mrth.

Rianlle stood with his nouth first open, then closed; first swelling with
purple wath, then trying to achieve a conradely grin. Under the
circunstances neither could be convincing or effective. Ridicule to a Rhune
was i nsupportable; when Efraimtold the story, as surely he nmust - the

epi sode was too good to keep; even Rianlle realized this - the Kaiark
Rianlle would thereafter be a figure of fun, and furtive snickers would
acconpany himthrough life.

Rianlle by dint of sone desperate inner contortion conposed hinself. "Wat
are you doi ng out along the avenue?"

"Not hi ng! I nvestigating weird antics!" And Efrai m agai n began to chuckl e.

Ri anl | e managed a steely grin. "Ah, well, you rmust not judge me too harshly:
Unfortunately for nyself, | amexpected to represent the apotheosis of Rhune
gallantry. The pressure becomes overwhel mi ng. Cone along; we will take a hot
drink together as the folk do without shame here at Port Mar. The drink is
called coffee and is not considered intoxicating." Rianlle I ed the way al ong
the Street of the Clever Flea to an establishnent called "The Geat Al astor
Cof fee Emporium" He ordered the refreshment for both, then excused hinself.
"A monment; | have a small errand.”

Efraimwatched Rianlle cross the avenue and enter a dingy little shop whose
wi ndows were crowded with all manner of goods

The coffee was served; Efraimtasted the brew and found it savory, aronatic,
and to his liking. Rianlle returned; the two sipped coffee in cautious
si |l ence.

Rianlle lifted the lid to the silver ewer in which the coffee was served,
peered within. Hi s hand hovered, a nonment over the open nouth of the ewer,
then the Iid dropped with a clang. He poured a second cup for Efraimand a
second cup for hinself. He now becane affable and expansive. Efrai mdrank
more coffee, although Rianlle allowed his own portion to go cold. And
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Efraims nmind dinmed and lost itself in floating msts.

As if in a dreamhe felt hinself walking with R anlle along the Estrada,
across the bridge, and by back alleys into the park at the Royal Rhune
Hotel . Rianlle approached the hotel with great stealth; but as |uck would
have it, the path curved and Singhalissa stood before them

She | ooked in disgust fromEfraimto R anlle. "You have found himin a state
of intoxication! Wat shane! Jochaimwill be furious!"

Ri anl | e consi dered a nonent, then shook his head despondently. "Conme with
me, away fromthe path; and | will explain how things have gone."

On a secluded bench Rianlle and Singhalissa sat; Efraimstood watching a
firefly. Rianlle cleared his throat. "Affairs are nore serious than sinple
i ntoxi cati on. Someone offered hima dangerous drug which he foolishly

i ngested; his menory has conpl etely been destroyed.”

"What a tragedy!" cried Singhalissa. "I nust informJochaim he will turn
New Town topsy-turvy, and never stop until he learns the truth!"

"Wait!" said Rianlle in a | ow hoarse voice. "This may not be to our best
interests."

Singhalissa fixed Rianlle with a cool stare which seenmed to see everything.
"Qur best interests?"

"Yes. Consider. Jochaimnust ultimately die - perhaps sooner than we night
wi sh. When that unhappy event occurs, Efraimw || becone Kaiark."

"I'n his present condition?"

"Of course not. He will rapidly become whole and alert, and Jochaimwil|
renew his nenories. But - what if Efraimgoes traveling?"

"And does not return?’

"On Jochaim s death Destian than becomes Kai ark of Scharrode, and | wll
give himMerio in trisme. Jochaimw |l never surrender Wispering Ridge; if
I hold it |I can levy a great toll upon the Fwai-chi. Wat, after all, are
gens and elixirs to then? If Destian is Kaiark there will be no difficulty."

Si nghal i ssa reflected. "Do not underrate Destian; he is obstinate at tines!
But he woul d never deny me, were | Krai ke of Eccord. In all candor, Belrod
Strang is nore to ny taste than gl oony old Benbuphar."

Rianlle grimaced and uttered a soft involuntary noan. "Wat of Dervas?"

"You must dissolve the trisme; this is sinple enough. If events proceed
along these lines all will go well. If not, it is best that we forget the
matter and | will take Efraimin to Jochaim Never fear! Jochaimis both
pertinacious and ruthless; he is fond of Efraimand will never stop until he
| earns all the circunstances!"”

Ri anl | e sighed. "Destian shall be next Kaiark of Scharrode. We will then
cel ebrate two trisnmes: between Destian and Maerio; between you and me."

"In that case, we will work together."

Though Efrai m overheard nuch of their conversation, the subject matter made
little inmpression on him

Si nghal i ssa went off, to return with a shabby gray suit and scissors. She
cut Efraims hair short, and the two dressed himin the gray suit. Then
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Ri anlle, stepping into his roons, energed wearing a bl ack cape and a hel net
whi ch conceal ed his face.

Efraim s recollections blurred. He barely recalled wal king to the spaceport,
nor enbarcati on aboard the Berenicia, where noney changed hands between
Ri anll e and the steward.

Events gradually nmerged into his conscious recollections. He opened his eyes
to look into the face of the Kaiark Rianlle. Once again he saw that m xture
of rage, shame, and desperate affability Efraimhad noted on the Avenue of
Haune.

"My nenory is whole," said Efraim "I know the nanme of ny eneny and | know
hi s reasons. Cogent reasons, they are. But these are personal nmatters and
will deal with themon a personal basis. Meanwhile other nore inportant

af fairs conpel our attention.

"Wth the return of my menory | can now assert that the Kaiark Jochai mdid

i ndeed endorse the ancient covenant with the Fwai-chi, and that, also, he
made to the Kaiark Rianlle the following remark: 'Only when | am dead wil |
abandon ny opposition to your schene,' which the Kaiark Rianlle interpreted
as 'when | am dead, there shall be no further opposition to your schene.' A
nmost reasonabl e mi stake, which the Kaiark Ri anlle now appreciates. | suspect
that he wi shes to withdraw utterly and forever his claimto the Dwan Jar; am
I right, Your Force?"

"Quite correct,"” stated the Kaiark Rianlle in a nbnotone. "I see where
m sinterpreted the Kaiark Jochaims jocularity."

"Three more matters shoul d be considered,"” said Efraim "Your Force, | apply
to you for trisme between our houses and our real nms."

"l am honored to accede to your proposal, if the Lissolet Maerio is
|'i ke-m nded. "

"l agree," said Merio.

"Tenporary | will abandon this happy subject,” said Efraim "to deal with
the crinme of nurder."

"Murder!" The dreadful word rustled around the table.

"The Kaiark Jochaim™" continued Efraim "was nurdered by a bolt in the back
The bolt was not discharged by a Gorget bore, hence the nurderer is Scharde.
Better to say, he acconpanied the Scharde force

"Anot her nurder occurred during mirk. I amin s sense too close to this
crime to avoid prejudice; hence you, the eiodarks of Scharrode, shall hear
my evi dence, you shall pass judgnment, and | will not quarrel with your
findi ngs.

"l speak now as a w tness.

"When | arrived at Benbuphar Strang in conpany with nmy friend Matho Lorcas,
I encountered the cool est of welcones, and in fact antagoni sm

"A few days before mrk the Noble Sthelany surprised ne by her cordiality
and her assurances that for the first tine she planned not to bolt her doors
during mrk." Efraimdescribed the events previous to, during, and after
mrk.

"It is clear that an attenpt was made to entice ne into Sthel any's chanbers;
but poor Lorcas entered in ny stead, or else he was recogni zed and nurdered
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to prevent himfromtelling ne of the trap.

"I well understand that strange deeds are done during mirk, but this nurder
falls into a different category. It was planned a week or nore before mrk,
and put into execution with cruel efficiency. It is not a mrk-deed. It is
mur der . "

"The assertions are malicious fabrications," said Singhalissa. "They are too
feeble to deserve refutal .

Efraimturned to Destian. "Wat is your conment?"
"l can only echo the Noble Singhalissa s remarks."
"And St hel any?"

Silence. Then presently a low voice: "I will say nothing, except that | am
sick of life."

At this point, in enbarrassnment, the party from Eccord departed fromthe
G and Parlor. The eiodarks went off to the far end of the room For ten
m nutes they muttered together, then returned.

"The judgnent is this," said Baron Haul k. "The three equally share guilt.
They are guilty not of mrk-deed, but nurder. They shall this nonent be
shaved bal d and expelled fromthe Rhune Real ns, carrying no property except
the clothes on their backs. Forever they are exiled and no Rhune Real mwi ||
take themin. Miurderers, at this noment divest yourselves of all jewels,
ornanents, and val uables. Then go down to the kitchens where your heads wil|
be shaved. You will then be escorted to the aircar and flown to Port Mar,
where you nmust live as best you can."

Chapter 14

Maerio and Efrai m stood on the parapets of Benbuphar Strang. "Suddenly,"
said Efraim "we are at peace. Qur difficulties have dissipated. Life lies
before us."

"I fear that newdifficulties are just beginning."
Efraim| ooked at her in surprise. "How can you say so?"

"It is clear you have known |life outside the Realnms; | have had the nerest
hint of a taste. WIl we be content to |ive as Rhunes?"

"We can live in whatever fashion suits us," said Efraim "I want nothing but
happi ness for us."

"Perhaps we will want to travel to far worlds. What then? How will the
Schardes regard us on our return? They will consider us tainted - not true
Rhunes. "

Ef rai m | ooked away down the valley. "W are not Rhunes of the clearest
water, for a fact. So then - what shall we do?"

"l don't know. "

"l don't know either."
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