file:/l/G|/rah/AE%20van%20V ogh%20_-_ Barbarian.txt
A. E. Van Vogt

THE BARBARI AN

In his initial address to the Patronate, following his return from
Venus, Tews said among other things, "It is difficult for us to realze,
but Linn is now w thout form dable enem es anywhere. Qur opponents on Mars
and Venus having been decisively defeated by our forces in the past two
decades, we are now in a unique historical position: the sole great power
in the world of man. A period of wunlinted peace and creative
reconstruction seenms inevitable."

He retrned to the palace with the cheers of the Patronate ringing in
his ears, his nood one of thoughtful jubilation. H's spies had already
reported that the patrons gave hima great deal of the credit for the

victory on Venus. After all, the war had dragged on for a long tinme before
his arrival. And then, abruptly, alnbst overnight, it had ended. The
conclusion was that his brilliant |leadership had nade a decisive

contribution. It required no astuteness for Tews to realize that, under
such circunstances, he could generously bestow a triunph on Jerrin, and
| ose nothing by the other's honors.

Despite his own words to the Patronate, he found hinself, as the
peaceful weeks went by, progressively amazed at the reality of what he had
said: no enenies. Nothing to fear. Even yet, it seemed hard to believe
that the universe belonged to Linn; and that, as the Lord Adviser, he was
now in his own sphere in a position of power over nore subjects than any
man had ever been. So it seemed to the dazzled Tews.

He woul d be a devoted |eader, of <course - he reassured hinself
hastily, disowning the nonentary pride. He visualized great works that
woul d reflect the glory of Linn and the gol den age of Tews. The vision was
so noble and inspiring that for long he nerely toyed wth hazy,
magni fi cent plans and took no concrete action of any kind.

He was informed presently that O ane had returned from Venus. Shortly
thereafter he received a nessage fromthe nutation

H s Excel |l ency,

Lord Advi ser Tews

My nost honored uncle: | should Iike to visit you and describe to you
the result of several conversations between ny brother Jerrin and nyself
concerning potential dangers for the enpire. They do not seem severe, but
we are both concerned about the preponderance of slaves as aganst citizens
on Earth, and we are unhappy about our |ack of know edge of the present
situation anong the peoples of the npbons of Jupiter and Saturn.

Since these are the only dangers in sight, the sooner we exam ne
every aspect of the problemthe nore certain we can be that the destiny of
Linn will be under the control of intelligent action and not governed in
future by the necessary opportunismthat has been for so many generations
the mai n el ement of governnent.

Your obedi ent nephew,
Cl ane

The letter irritated Tews. It seened neddl esone, It reninded hi mthat
his control of Linn and of the glorious future he envisaged for the enpire
was not conplete, that in fact these nephews m ght urge conprom ses that
woul d dimthe beauty that only he, apparently, could see. Nevertheless,
his reply was diplomatic:

My dear Clane: It was a pleasure to hear fromyou, and as soon as
return fromthe nountans, | shall be happy to receive you and di scuss all
these matters in the nost thoroughgoing fashion. | have instructed various
departnents to gather data so that when we do get together, we can talk on
the basis of facts. Tews, Lord Adviser

He actually issued the instructions and actually listened to a brief
account froman official who was an "expert" concerning conditions on the

file:/lIG|/rah/AE%20van%20Vogh%20_-_Barbarian.txt (1 of 22) [1/31/2004 7:31:58 PM]



file:/l/G|/rah/AE%20van%20V ogh%20_-_ Barbarian.txt

moons of Jupiter and Saturn. They were all inhabited by tribes in various
stages of barbaric culture. Recent reports gleaned from questioning of
primtives who came fromthere and fromthe Linnan traders who visited
certain ports of entry indicated that the old gane of intrigue and nurder
ai nong tribal chieftains seeking ascendancy was still going on

Relieved in spite of his previous conviction that the situation was
exactly as it was now described, Tews departed on his nountain vacation
with a retinue of three hundred courtiers and five hundred slaves. He was

still there a nonth | ater when a second nessage arrived from C ane

Most gracious Lord Adviser Tews: Your response to my nessage was a
great relief to nme. | wonder if |I could further inpose upon your good
of fices and have your departnment heads determnmine how many are still here

and where they are presently concentrated. The reason for this inquiry is
that | have discovered that several of ny agents on Europa, the great noon
of Jupiter, were suddenly executed about a year ago and that actually nmny
own information fromthat territory is based upon reports, all of which
are not less than two years old, and those are extrenely vague. It seens
that about five years ago a new | eader began to wunify Europa; and ny
agents' reports - when | now exam ne the data they furnished - grew |ess
clear with each nonth after that. | suspect that | have been victimzed by
carefully prepared propaganda. |If this be so, the fact that sonebody was
astute enough to seize ny channels of information worries ne.

These are only suspicions, of course but it would seem advisable to
have your people make inquiries with the possibility in mnd that our
present information sources are unreliable.

Your faithful servant, and nephew,
Cl ane

The reference to the nmutation's "agents" remi nded Tews unpleasantly
that he lived in a world of spies. | suppose, he thought wearily,
propaganda is even now being circul ated against ne because | am on a
vacation. People cannot possibly realize what great plans ny engi neers and
| are making for the State on this so-called pleasure trip.

He wondered if, by releasing a series of public statements about the
grandi ose future, he mght successfully head off criticism

That irritation lasted for a day, and then he read Clane's letter
again and decided that an unruffled and di pl omatic approach was desirabl e.
He must ever be in a position to say that he invariably took the nost
t horough precaution agai nst any eventuality.

He gave the necessary instructions, advised C one that he had done so
- and then began to consider seriously the situation that would exist when
Jerrin returued fromVenus six or eight months hence to receive his
triunmph. It no longer seemed quite the satisfactory prospect that it had
been when he hinself had first returned from Venus. These nephews of his
tended to interfere in State affairs, and indeed both had the legal right
to be advisers of the governnment. Each, according to law, had a Counci
vote in Linnan affairs, although neither could directly interfere wth
adm ni stration.

| suppose, Tews grudgingly acknow edged to hinself, Clane is wthin
his rights; but what was it nother once said: "It is an unwise man who
al ways exercises his rights." He | aughed, gri macing.

That night, just before he went to sleep, Tews had a flash of
insight: I"in slipping back into suspicion - the sane fears that disturbed
me when | was on Venus. |'in being influenced by this damable pal ace
at mosphere.

He felt personally incapable of base thoughts, and accepted their
presence in others - he told hinmself - with the greatest reluctance, and
then only because of the possible effect on the State.

H s sense of duty - that was the real pressure on him he felt
convinced. It conpelled himto be aware of, and actually to l|ook for,
schening and plotting, even though he was revolted by any indications of
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intrigue.
The realization of his own fundanental integrity reassured Tews.
After all, he thought, | may occasonally be misled, but I cannot be wong

if | remain constantly on the alert for danger fromall sources. And even
a mutation with scientific know edge and weapons is a matter about which
I, as guardian of the State, must take cogni zance.

He had al ready given considerable thought to the weapons he had seen
Cl ane use on Venus. And during the days that followed he canme to the
conclusion that he nmust take action. He kept saying to hinmself how
reluctant he was to do so, but finally he advised O ane:

My dear nephew:

Al t hough you have evidently not felt free to ask for the protection
to which your rank and the value of your work entitles you, | amsure you
will be happy to hear that the State is prepared to undertake protection
of the material that you have rescued fromthe pits of the gods and from
ot her anci ent sources.

The safest place for all this nmaterial is at your residence in Linn
Accordingly, | amauthorizing funds to transport to the city any such
equi prent that you have at your country estate. A guards unit will arrive
at the estate within the week with adequate transport, and another guards
unit is this day taking up guard duty at your town residence.

The captain of the guard, while of course responsible to nme, wll
naturally grant you every facility for carrying on your work.

It is with pleasure, ny dear Clane, that | extend to you this «costly
but earned protection

At sone time not too far in the future | should like to have the
privilege of a personally conducted tour so that | may see for nyself what
treasures you have in your collection, with a viewto finding further uses
for themfor the general welfare

Wth cordial best w shes
Tews, Lord Advi ser

At | east, thought Tews, after he had di spatched the nessage and gi ven

the necessary orders to the military forces, that will for the present get
the material all in one place. Later, a further nmore stringent control is
al ways possible - not that it will ever be necessary, of course.

The wi se | eader sinply planned for any contingency. Even the actions
of his nmost dearly beloved rel atives nmust be exam ned objectively.

He | earned presently that C ane had offered no resistance and that
the material had been transported to Linn w thout incident.

He was still at the nountain palace of the Linns when a third letter
arrived from d ane. Though briefly stated, it was a major social docunent.
The preanbl e read:

To our uncle, the Lord Adviser:

It being the considered opinion of Lords Jertin and Clane Linn that a
danger ous preponderance of slaves exists in Linn and that indeed the
condition of slavery is wholly undesirable in a healthy State, it is
herewi th proposed that Lord Adviser Tews during his government |ay down as
a guiding rule for future generations the follow ng principles:

1. Al |aw abiding hunan beings are entitled to the free control of
their own persons.

2. Were free control does not now obtain, it shall be delivered to
the individual on a rising scale, the first tw steps of which shal
becone effective i medi ately.

3. The first step shall be that no slave shall in future be
physically puni shed except by the order of a court.
4. The second step shall be that the slave's work day shall not in

future exceed ten hours.

The other steps outlined a nethod of gradually freeing the slaves
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until after twenty years only incorrigibles would be 'not free," and al
of these would be controlled by the State itself under |aws whereby each
was dealt with "as an individual."

Tews read the docunent with anmnazenent and anusenent. He recalled
anot her saying of his nother's: "Don't ever worry about the idealists.
"The mob will cut their throats at the proper nonent."

Hi s anusenent faded rapidly. These boys are really interfering in the
affairs of state in Linn itself, which is only renotely in their province.
As, the sumer over, he nade preparations to return to the city, Tews
scow ingly considered the threat "to the State," which - it seenmed to him
- was building up with alarm ng speed.

On the second day after his return to Linn he received another letter
fromddane. This one requested an audience to discuss "those matters
relating to the defense of the enpire, about which your deparnents have
been gathering information."

What infuriated Tews about the letter was that the nutation was not
even giving himtine to settle down after his return. True, the work of
reestablishnent did not involve him- but it was a matter of courtesy to
the office he held. On that level, Tews decided in an icy rage, Cane's
persi stence bore all the earnarks of a deliberate insult.

He sent a curt note in reply, which stated sinply:

My dear C ane:
I will advise you as soon as | amfree of the nore pressing problens
of administration. Please await word from ne.
Tews

He slept that night, confident that he was at last taking a firm
stand and that it was about tine.

He awoke to news of disaster

The only warning was a steely glinting of nmetal in the early-norning
sky. The invaders swooped down on the <city of Linn in three hundred
spaceshi ps. There nust have been advance spying, for they landed in force
at the gates that were heavily guarded and at the nmain troop barracks
inside the city. Fromeach ship debouched two hundred-odd nen.

"Si xty thousand soldiers!"™ said Lord Adviser Tews after he had
studied the reports. He issued instructions for the defense of the pal ace
and sent a carrier pigeon to the three | egions encanped outside the city,
ordering two of themto attack when ready. And then he sat pale but
conposed, watching the spectacle froma wi ndow that overlooked the hazy
vast ness of Linn proper.

Everyt hi ng was vague and unreal. Mst of the invading ships had
di sappeared behind large buildings. Afewlay in the open, but they | ooked
dead. It was hard to grasp that vicious fighting was going on in their
vicinity. At nine o' clock, a nessenger arrived fromthe Lady Lydi a:

Dear Son:
Have you any news? Wio is attacking us? Is it a linited assault or an
i nvasi on of the enpire. Have you contacted C ane?
L.

The first prisoner was brought in while Tews was scowling over the
unpal at abl e suggestion that he seek the advice of his relative. The
mut ati on was the | ast person he wanted to see. The prisoner, a bearded
gi ant, proudly confessed that he was from Europa, one of the noons of
Jupiter, and that he feared neither nman nor god. The nan's size and
obvi ous physical prowess startled Tews. But his naive outlook on life was
cheeri ng. Subsequent prisoners had simlar physi cal and ment a
characteristics. And so, long before noon, Tews had a fairly clear picture
of the situation.

This was a barbarian invasion fromEuropa. It was obviously for | oot
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only. But unless he acted swiftly, Linn would be divested in a few days of
treasures garnered over the centuries. Bloodthrsty comands flowed from
Tews' lips. Put all prisoners to the sword. Destroy their ships, their
weapons, their clothing. Leave not one vestige of their presence to
pollute the eternal city.

The norning ran its slow course. Tews consi dered nmaki ng an inspection
of the city escorted by the pal ace cavalry. He abandoned the plan when he
realized it would be inpossible for commanders to send himreports iif he
were on the nmove. For the sane reason he could not transfer his
headquarters to a less clearly nmarked building. Just before noon, the
relieving report arrived that two of three canp | egions were attacking in
force at the main gates

The news steadied him He began to think in terms of broader, nore
basic informati on about what had happened. He renenbered unhappily that
his departnents probably had the information that - spurred by Clane - he
had asked for nonths ago. Hastify, he called in several experts and sat
sonberly while each of the nen in turn told what he had | earned

There was actually a great deal of data. Europa, the great noon of
Jupiter, had been inhabited fromlegendary tines by fiercely quarreling
tribes. Its vast atnosphere was said to have been created artificially
with the help of the atom gods by the scientists of the golden age. Like
all the artificial atnosphere, it contained a high proportion of the gas,
teneol, which admtted sunlight but did not allow nuch heat to escape into
space.

Starting about five years before, travelers had begun to bring out
reports of a |eader named Czinczar who was ruthlessly welding all the
hating factions of the planet into one nation. For a while it was such a
dangerous territory that traders | anded only at specified ports of entry.
The information they received was that Czinczar's attenpt at unfication
had fai fed. Contact grew even nore vague after that; and it was clear to
the listening Tews that the new |eader had actually succeded in his
conquests and that any word to the contrary was propaganda. The cunning
Czi nczar had sei zed out goi ng comruni cati on sources and confused them whil e
he consolidated his position anong the barbarous forces of the planet.

Czinczar. The nanme had a sinister rhythmto it, a ring of |[|eashed
viol ence, a harsh, netallic tintinnabulation. |If such a man and his
foll owers escaped with even a fraction of the portable wealth of Linn, the
i nhabi ted sol ar system woul d echo with the exploit. The goverunent of Lord
Advi ser Tews might tunble |like a house of cards.

Tews had been hesitating. There was a plan in his nmind that woul d work
better if carried out in the dead of night. But that meant giving the
attackers precious extra hours for loot. He decided not to wait, but
di spatched a command to the third - still unengaged - canp legion to enter
the tunnel that led into the central pal ace.

As a precaution, and with the hope of distracting the eneny |eader,
he sent a nessage to Czincxar in the care of a captured barbarian officer
In it he pointed out the foolishness of an attack that could only result
in bloody reprisals on Europa itself and suggested that there was stil
time for an honorable wi thdrawal. There was only one thing wong with al
t hese schemings. Czinczar had concentrated a large force of his own for
the purpose of capturing the Inperial party. And had held back in the hope
that he would learn definitely whether or not the Lord Adviser was inside
the palace. The released prisoner, who del i vered Tews' messuge,
established his presence inside.

The attack in force that foll owed captured the Central Palace and
everyone in it, and surprised the legionnaires who were beginning to
energe fromthe secret passageway. Czinczar's men poured all the oil in
the large pal ace tanks into the downward sl oping passageway and set it
afire.

Thus died an entire |egion of nen.

That night a hundred reserve barbarian spaceshi ps | anded behind the
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Li nnan soldiers besieging the gates. And in the norning, when the
barbarians inside the city |launched an attack, the two renmining |egions
were cut to pieces.

O these events the Lord Adviser Tews knew nothing. H's skull had
been turned over the previous day to Czinczar's favorite goldsmth, to be
plated with Linnan gold and shaped into a goblet to celebrate the greatest
victory of the century.

To Lord O ane Linn, going over his accounts on his country estate,
the news of the fall of Linn came as a special shock. Wth uninportant
exceptions, all his atomic material was in Liun. He disnmissed the
messenger, who had unw sely shouted the news as he entered the door of the
accounting departnent. And then sat at his desk - and realized that he had
better accept for the tinme being the figures of his slave bookkeepers on
the condition of the estate.

As he gl anced around the room after announcing the postponenment, it
seemed to himthat at |east one of the slaves showed visible relief. He
did not delay, but called the man before him instantly. He had an
i nexorabl e systemin dealing with slaves, a systeminherited fromhis |ong
- dead nmentor, Joquin, along with the estate itself.

Integrity, hard work, Jloyalty, and a positive attitude produced
better conditions, shorter working hours, nore freedom of action, after
thirty the right to marry, after forty legal freedom Laziness and other
negative attitudes such as cheating were punshed by a set pattern of
demptions. Short of changing the Iaw of the land, Cane could not at the
monent i magi ne a better systemin view of the existence of slavery. And
now, in spite of his personal anxieties, he carried out the precept of
Jognin as it applied to a situation where no imediate evidence was
avail able. He told the man, Qorag, what had aroused his suspicions and
asked himif they were justifed. "If you are guilty and confess," he said,
"you will receive only one denption. If you do not confess and you are
| ater proven guilty, there will be three denotions, which neans physica
| abor, as you know."

The slave, a big nman, shrugged and said with a sneer, "By the tine
Czinczar is finished with you Linnans, you will be working for ne." "Field
| abor," said Clane curty, "for three nonths, ten hours a day."

It was no time for mercy. An enpire under artack did not flinch from
the harshest acts. Anything that could be construed as weakness would be
di sastrous

As the slave was | ed out by guards, he shouted a final insult over
his shoul der. "You wetched nutation," he said, "you'll be where you
bel ong when Czinczar gets here."

Clane did not answer. He considered it doubtful that the new
conqueror had been selected by fate to punish all the evildoers of Liun
according to their desserts. It would take too long. He put the thought
out of his mnd and wal ked to the doorway. There he paused and faced the
dozen trusted slaves who sat at their various desks.

"Do nothing rash,"” he said slowy in a clear voice, "any of you. If
you harbor enmptions similar to those expressed by Oorag, restrain
yourselves. The fall of one city in a surprise attack is not inportant."”
He hesitated. He was, he realized, appealing to their cautious instincts,
but his reason told himthat in a great crisis nmen did not always consider
all the potentialities.

"I amaware," he said finally, "there is no great pleasure in being a
sl ave, though it has advantages - economic security, free craft training.
But Oorag's wild words are a proof that if young slaves were free to do as
they pl eased, they would constitute a jarring, if not revolutionary factor
in the comunity. It is unfortunately true that people of different races
can only gradually learn to live together."

He went out, satisfied that he had done the best possible under the
circumstances. He had no doubt whatsoever that here, in this defiance of
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Qorag, the whole problemof a slave enpire had again shown itself in
mniature. |If Czinczar were to conquer any inportant portion of Earth, a
sl ave uprising would follow automatically. There were too many sl aves, far
too many for safety, in the Linnan enpire.

Qut side, he saw his first refugees. They were coming down near the
main granaries in a variety of colorful skyscooters. Cane watched them
for a nonent, trying to picture their departure from Linn. The anmazing
thing was that they had waited till the forenoon of the second day. People
must sinply have refused to believe that the city was in danger, though,
of course, early fugitives could have fled in other directions. And so not
cone near the estate.

Cl ane energed decisively out of his reverie. He called a slave and
di spatched himto the scene of the arrivals with a command to his persona
guards. "Tell these people who have rapid transportation to keep noving.
Here, eighty mles fromLinn, we shall take care only of the foot-weary."

Briskly now, he went into his official residence and called the

commandi ng officer of his troops. "I want volunteers, "he explained,
"particularly nmen with strong religious beliefs who on this second night
after the invasion are prepared to fly into Linn and renove all the

transportabl e equi pnent fromny | aboratory."

H's plan, as he outlined it finally to some forty volunteers, was
simplicity itself. In the confusion of taking over a vast city it would
probably be several days before the barbarian arny would actually occupy
all the inportant residences. Particularly, on there early days, they
m ght mss a house situated, as his was, behind a barrier of trees.

If by sone unfortunate chance it was afready occupied, it would
probably be so | oosely held that bold nen could easily kill every alien on
the prenmises and so acconplish their purpose.

"I want to inpress upon you," Clane went on "the inportance of this
task. As all of you know, | ama nenber of the tenple hierarchy. 1| have
been entrusted with sacred god netals and sacred equipnent, including
material taken fromthe very homes of the gods. It would be a disaster if
these precious relics were to fall into wunclean hands, |, therefore,
charge you that if you should by sone m schance be captured, do not revea
the real purpose of your presence. Say that you cane to rescue your
owner's private property. Even admt you were foolish to sacrifice
yoursel f for such a reason."

M ndful of Tews' guard unit, he finished his instructions. "It may be
that Linnan soldiers are guarding the equipnment, in which case give the
officer in command this letter."

He handed the docunent to the captain of the volunteers. It was an
aut hori zation signed by Cane with the seal of his rank. Since the death
of Tews, such an authorization would not be lightly ignored.

When they had gone out to prepare for the mission, Cane dispatched
one of his private spaceships to the nearby city of Goram and asked the
commander there, a friend of his, what kind of counteraction was being
prepared against the invader. "Are the authorities in the cities and
towns," he asked, "showi ng that they understand the patterns of action
required of themin a major energency? O nust the old | aw be explained to
them from the begi nni ng?"

The answer arrived in the shortest possible tine, sonething under
forty mnutes. The general placed his forces at Cane's command and
advi sed that he had di spatched nessengers to every mgjor city on Earth in
the nane of "his excellency, Lord dane Linn, ranking survivor on Earth of
the noble Tews, the late Lord Adviser, who perished at the head of his
troops, defending the city of Linn fromthe foul and nurderous surprise
attack | aunched by a barbarian horde of beastlike nen who seek to destroy
the fairest civilization that ever existed."

There was nore in the same vein, but it was not the excess of
verbiage that startled Cane. It was the offer itself and t he
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inplications. In his nane an arnmy was bei ng organi zed.

After rereading the nessage, he walked slowy to the full-length
mrror in the adjoining bathroomand stared at his inmage. He was dressed
inthe fairly presentable reading gown of a tenple scientist. Like all his
tenple clothing, the shoulder <cloth folds of this conceal ed hi s
"differences" from casual view An observer would have to be very acute to
see how carefully the cloak was drawn around his neck, and how it was
built up to hide the slant of his body fromthe neck down, and how tightly
the armends were tied together at his wists.

It would take three nonths to advise Lord Jerrin on Venus and four to
reach Lord Draid on Mars, both planets being on the far side of the sun
fromEarth. It would require alnost, but not quite, twice as long to
receive a nessage fromthem Only a nenber of the ruling famly coul d pos-
sibly win the support of the diversified elenments of the empire. O the
fate of the Lord Adviser's immediate fanily, there was as yet no word.
Besi des, they were wonen. Wiich left Lord @ ane, youngest brother of
Jerrin, grandson of the late Lord Leader. For not 1less than six nonths
accordingly he would be the acting Lord Leader of Linn.

The afternoon of that second day of the invasion waned slowy.G eat
ships began to arrive, bringing soldiers. By dusk, more than a thousand
men were encanped along the road to the city of Linn and by the riverside.
Darting small craft and the wary full-sized spaceships floated overhead,
and foot patrols were out, guarding all approaches to the estate.

The roads thensel ves were virtually deserted. It was too soon for the
mobs from Linn, which air-seooter scouts reported were fleeing the
captured city by the gates that, at midafternoon, were still open

During the | ast hour before dark, the air patrols reported that the
gates were being shut one by one. And that the stream of refugees was
dwindling to a trickle near the darkening city. Al through that |ast
hour, the sky was free of scooters transporting refugees. It seenmed clear
that the people who could afford the costly machines were either already
safe or had waited too |long, possibly in the hope of succoring sone absent
menber of the famly.

At m di nght the vol unteers deparied on their dangerous nmission in ten
scooters and one spaceship. As a first gesture of his new authority d ane
augnented their forces by adding a hundred soldiers fromthe regul ar arny.
He wat ched of those general officers who had had tinme to arrive. A dozen
men clinbed to their feet as he entered. They saluted, then stood at
attention.

Cl ane stoped short. He had intended to be calm natter-of-fact,
pretending even to hinself that what was happening was natural. The
feeling wasn't like that. An enotion cane, fanmliar, terrifying. He could
feel it tingling up the remoter reflexes of his nervous systemas of old,
t he begi nning of the dangerous childish panic, product of his early,
horrible days as a tornmented nutation. The nuscles of his face worked.
Three tinmes he swallowed with difficulty. Then, with a stiff gesture, he
returned the salute, And wal king hastily to the head of the table, he sat
down.

Clane waited till they had seated thenselves, then asked for brief
reports as to avail able troops. He noted down the figures given by each
man for his province and at the end added up the col umms.

"Wth four provinces still to be heard from" he announced, "we have
a total of eighteen thousand trained soldiers, six thousand party trained
reserves and sone five hundred thousand abl e-bodied civilians."

"Your excellency," said his friend Mrkid, "the Linnan enpire
mai ntains normally a standing arnmy of one million men. On Earh by far the
greatest forces were stationed in or near the city of Linn, and they have
been anni hil ated. Some four hundred thousand nmen are still on Venus and
slightly nore than two hundred thousand on Mars."

Cl ane, who had been nentally adding up the figures given, said
qui ckly, "That doesn't add up to a mllion nen."
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Morki d nodded gravely. "For the first tine in years, the arnmy is
under strength. The conquest of Venus seened to elimnate all potentia
enem es of Linn, and Lord Adviser Tews considered it a good tine to
econoni ze. "

"l see," said Clane. He felt pale and bl oodless, |like a nan who has
suddenl y di scovered that he cannot wal k by hinself.

Lydia clinbed heavily out of her sedan chair, conscious of how old
and wunattractive she nust seem to the grinning barbarians in the
courtyard. She didn't let it worry her too nuch. She had been old a |ong
time now, and her inage in a mrror no |onger shocked her. The inportant
thing was that her request for an interview had been granted by Czinczar
after she had, at his insistence, withdrawn the proviso that she be given
a safe conduct.

The old wonman sniled mirthlessly. She no longer valued highly the
conmbination of skin and bones that was her body. But there was
exhilaration in the real zation that she was probably going to her death.
Despite her age and sone self-disgust, she felt reluctant to accept
oblivion. But Cane had asked her to take the risk. It vaguely anazed
Lydia that the idea of the nutation's holding the Lord Leadership did not
di smay her any nore. She had her own private reasons for believing d ane
capable. She walked slowy along the familiar hallways through the
gl eani ng arches, and across roonms that glittered with the treasures of the
Linn famly. Everywhere were the big, bearded young nen who had conme from
far Europa to conquer an enpire about which they could only have heard by
hearsay. Looking at them she felt justified in all the pitiless actions
she had taken in her day. They were, it seemed to the grim old wonan
living personifications of the chaos that she had fought against all her
life.

As she entered the throne room the darker thoughts faded from her
m nd. She gl anced around with sharp eyes for the nysterious |eader. There
was no one on or near the throne. G oups of nmen stood around talking. In
one of the groups was a tall, graceful young man, different from all the
others in the room They were bearded. He was cl ean-shaven

He saw her and stopped |listening to what one of his conpanions was
sayi ng, stopped so noticeably that a silence fell on the group. The
silence communicated itself to other groups. After not nore than a ninute,
the roonful of man had faced about and was staring at her, waiting for
their commuander to speak. Lydia waited, also, examining him swftly.
Czi nczar was not a handsone nan but he had an appearance of strength,
al ways a form of good | ooks. And yet it was not enough. This barbarian
world was full of strong-Iooking nmen. Lydia, who had expected outstanding
qualities, was puzzl ed.

H s face was sensitive rather than brutal, which was unusual. But
still not enough to account for the fact that he was absolute lord of an
enor nous undi sci pl i ned horde.

The great man cane forward. "Lady," he said, "you have asked to see
me. "

And then she knew his power. In all her long life she had never heard
a baritone voice so resonant, so wonderfully beautiful, so assured of
command. It changed him She realized suddenly that she had been m staken
about his | ooks. She had sought nornal clean-cut handsoneness. This nan
was beauti f ul

The first fear came to her. A voice like that, a personality Ilike
that -

She had a vision of this nman persuading the Linnan enpire to do his
will. Mbs hypnotized. The greatest nen bew tched. She broke the spel
with an effort of will. She said, "You are Czinczar?"

"I am Czi nczar."
The definite identification gave Lydia another, though briefer,
pause. But this tinme she recovered nore swiftly. And this time, also, her
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recovery was conplete. Her eyes narrowed. She stared at the great man with
a devel oping hostility. "I can see," she said acridly, "that ny purpose in
comng to see you is going to fail."

"Naturally." Czinczar inclined his head, shrugged. He did not ask her
what was her purpose. He seened incurious. He stood politely, waiting for
her to finish what she had to say.

"Until | saw you," said Lydia grimy, "I took it for granted that you
were an astute general. Now | see that vou consider yourself a man of
destiny. | can already see you being |lowered into your grave."

There was an angry nurnmur fromthe other men in the room Czinczar
waved theminto silence. "Madam" he said, "such remarks are offensive to
my officers. State your case, and then | will decide what to do with you."

Lydi a nodded, but she noted that he did not say that he was offended.
She sighed inwardly. She had her nental picture now of this man, and it
depressed her. Al through known history these natural |eaders had been
spewed up by the inarticulate nasses. They had a will in themto rule or
die. But the fact that they frequently died young mnmde no great
difference. Their inpact on their times was colossal. Such a man could,
even in his death throes, drag down | ong-established dynasties wth him
Already he had killed the legal ruler of Linn and struck a staggering bl ow
at the heart of the enpire. By a mlitary freak, it was true - but history
accepted such accidents without a qualm

Lydia said quietly, "I shall be brief since you are no doubt planning
high policy and further mlitary canpaigns. | have cone here at the
request of ny grandson, Lord C ane Linn."

"The mutation!" Czinczar nodded. H's remark was noncommittal, an

identification, not a comrent.

Lydia felt an inward shock that Czinczar's know edge of the ruling
faction should extend to Cane, who had tried to keep hinself in the
background of Linnan life. She dared not pause to consi der t he
potentialities. She continued quietly. "Lord Clane is a tenple scientist,
and, as such, he has for many years been engaged in humanitarian scientifc
experinments. Most of his equi pnent unfortunately is here in Linn." Lydia
shrugged. "It is quite valueless to you and your nen, but it would be a
great loss to civilization if it were destroyed or casually renoved. Lord
Clane therefore requests that you pernmt himto send slaves to his town
house to renpbve these scientific instrunents to his country estate. In
return -"

"Yes," echoed Czinczar, "in return -" His tone was ever so faintly
derisive; and Lydia had a sudden realization that he was playing with her
It was not a possibility that she could pay any attention to.

"In retrn," she said, "he will pay you in precious netals and jewels
any reasonabl e price which you care to nanme." Having finished, she took a
deep breath and waited.

There was a thoughtful expression on the barbarian |eader's face. "I
have heard," he said, "of Lord Cane's experinments with the so-called"

he hesitated - "god netals of Linn. Very curious stories, sone of them
and as soon as | amfree fromny mlitary duties, | intend to examne this
| aboratory with my own eyes. You nmay tell your grandson," he continued

with a tone of finality, "that his little schenme to retrieve the greatest
treasures in the entire Linnan enpire was hopeless from the beginning.
Fi ve spaceshi ps descended in the first few mnutes of the attack on the
estate of Lord Clane to insure that the nysterious weapons there were not
used against nmy invading fleet, and | consider it a great msfortune that
he hinself was absent in the country at the tinme. You may tell himthat we
were not caught by surprise by his mdnight attenpt two days ago to renove
the equi pment and that his worst fears as to its fate are justified." He
finished, "It is a great relief to know that nbst of his equipnent is safe
in our hands."

Lydi a said nothing. The phrase, "You may tell him" had had a
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prof ound chenical effect on her body.

She hadn't real zed she was so tense. It seened to her that if she
spoke she woul d reveal her own trenmendous personal relief. "You may tel
him-" There could be only one interpretation. She was going to be all owed
to depart. Once nore she waited

Czi nczar wal ked forward until he was standing directly in front of
her. Sonethng of his barbarous origin, so carefully suppressed until now,
cane into his manner. A hint of a sneer, the contenpt of a physically
strong man for decadence, a feeling of genuine basic superiority to the
refinement that was in Lydia. Wwen he spoke, he showed that he was
consciously aware that he was granting nercy.

"dd woman," he said, "I amletting you go because you did nme a great
favor when you maneuvered your son, Lord Tews, into the - what did he cal
it - Lord Advisership. That nmove, and that al one, gave me the chance
needed to nake ny attack on the vast Linnan enpire." He snmiled. "You nmay
depart, bearing that thought in mnd."

For some time, Lydia had condemmed the sentinental action that had
brought Tews into suprene power. But it was a different nmatter to realize
that, far away in interplanetary space, a nan had anal yzed the nove as a
maj or Linnan di saster. She went out w thout another word.

Czinczar slowy clinbed the hill leading up to the Ilow, ugly fence
that fronted Lord Cane's town house. He paused at the fence, recognized
the tenple building material of which it was conposed - and then wal ked on
thoughtfully. Wth the same narroweyed interest a few mnutes later, he
stared at the gushing fountains of boiling water. He beckoned finally to
the engi neer who had directed the construction of the spaceships that had
brought his arnmy to Earth. "How does it work?" he asked.

The desi gner exam ned the base of the fountain. He was in no hurry, a
big fattish man with a reputation for telling jokes so coarse that strong
men wi nced with shame. He had already set up house in one of the great
pal aces with three Linnan girls as m stresses and a hundred Linnan nen and
worren as slaves. He was a happy man, with little personal conceit and very
little pride as yet to restrain his novenents. He | ocated the opening into
the fountain and knelt in the dirt Iike any worker. 1In that, however, he
was not uni que. Czinczar knelt beside him little realizing how his
actions shocked the high-born Linnans who bel onged to his personal slave
retinue. The two nen peered into the gloom "Tenple building mterial,"
sai d Meewan, the designer.

Czi nczar nodded. They clinbed to their feet without further coment,
for these were matters that they had di scussed at |ength over a period of
years. At the house, a few nmnutes later, the | eader and his henchman both
lifted the heavy draperies that covered the walls of a corridor |eading
into the main |l aboratory. Like the fence outside, the walls were warm as
from some inner heat.

Templ e building material! Once again no coment passed between them
They wal ked on into the | aboratory proper; and now they |ooked at each
other in amazenent. The room had been noticeably enlarged from its
original size, although this they did not know A great section had been

torn out of one wall, and the gap, although it was conpletely filled in,
was still rough and unfinished. But that was only the environment. On
al most every square yard of the vast new floor were nachines opaque and
machi nes transparent, machines big and small, sonme apparently conplete,

ot hers unmi stakably mere fragnments

For a nonent there was a distinct sense of too nuch to see. Czinczar
wal ked forward speculatively, glanced at several of the transparent
articles with an eye that tried to skimthe essentials of shape and inner
design. At no time during those first nmonents did he have any intention of
pausing for a detailed exam nation. And then, out of the corner of his eye
he caught a novenent.

A glow. He bent down and peered into a long, partly transparent mneta
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case, roughly shaped like a coffin, even as to the colorful and
costly-looking lining. The inside, however, curved down to form a narrow
channel. Along this channel rolled a ball of Ilight. 1t turned over

sedately, taking approximtely one mnute to cover the distance to the far
side. Wth the sane | ack of haste, it paused, seened to neditate on its
next action, and then, with i rmense deliberation began its return journey.

The very meani ngl ess of the novenent fascinated Czinczar. He extended
his hand gingerly to withn an inch of the ball. Nothing happened. He drew
back and pursed his lips. In spite of his attack on Linn, he was not a man

who took risks. He beckoned toward a guard. "Bring a slave," he said.
Under his direction a former Linnan nobl eman, perspiring fromevery pore,
extended his finger and touched the noving ball. His finger went in as if

there were nothing there.

He drew back, startled. But the inexorable Czinczar was not through
with him Once nore the reluctant, though no Ilonger quite so fearful,
finger penetrated the moving ball. The ball rolled into it, through it,
beyond it. Czinczar notioned the slave aside and stood looking at him
thoughtfully. There nust have been sonething of his purpose in his face,
for the man gave a low cry of horror: "Master, | understand nothing of
what | have seen. Not hing. Nothing."

"Kill him" said Czinczar.

He turned, scowing, back to the machine. "There nust be," he said,
and there was a stubborn note in his glorious voice, "sone reason for its
nmovements, for - its existence."

Hal f an hour later he was still examining it.

"If 1 could only -
not. Not yet.

He had with a certain cynicismpernitted the soldiers sent by Lord
Tews to renmove his equipnent to Linn. This included the prize of all his
findings, a ball that rolled to and fro in a coffinlike container; a
di scovery of the golden age that had shaken his certainties to the core of
hi s bei ng.

Because of the ball of energy he had not hesitated to let Tews take
control of the artifacts of that ancient and wonderful culture.

He need nerely go into the presence of the ball and because of his
know edge of its function could attune hinself to it.

It could then be nmentally controlled froma distance; all its strange
power available - for about three days. At some not precisely deterninable
time on the third day, it would cease to "come" when he "called" it.

Then he would have to visit it while it was in its container and by
direct contact reestablish rapport.

It had seenmed evident from Tews' action that the Lord Advi ser had not
intended to bar himfromthe equi pment. And so the |location of the ball in
hi s own Linnan residence under guard had not mattered.

He had not despite his anxieties anticipated a major attack that
woul d capture Linn in one swift assault.

And so the weapon that could end the war was out of his reach, unless
he coul d somehow get to it by cunning neans.

He did not yet feel that desperate.

Nor actually were the Linnan forces strong enough to take advantage
of a miracle.

Even as in a kind of nental agony he wondered how he would get into
Linn, and into his house, he devoted hinmself to the grim business of
training an arnmy as it fought.

There was an old saying in the Linnan arny to the effect that, during
his first nonth, a trainee, if put into battle, caused the death of his
trained conmpanions. During the second nmonth he hindered retreats nmade
necessary by his presence. And during the third month he was just good
enough to get hinmself killed in the first engagenent.

Cl ane, watching a group of trainees after several weeks of drilling,

thought C ane many tines. And knew that he dared
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experienced all the agony of realizing howtrue the adage was. Learning to
fire a bow effectively required conplex integration of mnd and body.
In-fighting with swords had to include the capacity for cooperating wth
conpani ons. And effective spear fighting was an art in itself.

The plan he outlined that night to the full general staff was an
attenpt to cover up agai nst the weakness. It was a frank determ nation to
use unfit nmen as first-line defense troops. He put in a word for the
unfit. "Do not overexercise them Get them out into the open air and
sinply teach themthe first elements of how to use weapons. First bows and
arrows, then spears, and finally swords."

After the meeting, long into the night, he examned reports on the
cities of Nouris and Qulf, which had fallen virtually without a fight. As
the barbarians attacked, the slaves sinply rose up and nurdered their
masters. A supplenentary general -staff report recommended nass execution
for all able-bodied nale slaves.

The uneasy O ane dispatched nessengers to gather conmercial and
i ndustrial |eaders for a norning conference and then wunhappily took the
sl ave problemto bed with him

At ten o'clock he called the neeting to order and told the
hundred- odd assenbled representative nmerchants that the ar nmy had
recommended uni versal death for male sl aves.

Hi s statenent caused an i medi ate uproar

One nman said, "Your excellency, it is inpossible. W cannot destroy
so nmuch val uabl e property."

Wth two exceptions, that seened to be the attitude. Both exceptions
were young nen, one of whomsaid, "Gentleman, this is a necessary action."

The other said, "My own feeling is that this crisis nmakes possible a
great progressive act - the end of slavery in Linn."

Bot h nen were shouted down by enraged nerchants.

Cl ane stepped forward and raised his hand. Wien he had silence, he
began. "There is no time for hal f-nmeasures. W nust adopt one or the other
of these alternatives."

There foll owed a series of conferences ampbng groups of nerchants.
Finally a bland spokesman said, "Your excellency, the nmerchants here
present favor prom sing the slaves freedom"

For a | ong nonent C ane gazed at his grinning audi ence, then abruptly
turned his back on themand left the room That afternoon he prepared a
special bulletin:

FREEDOM FOR LOYAL SERVANTS

By order of his excellency, Lord Cane Linn, Leader of Linn, tenple
scientist, beloved of the Atom Gods thenselves, it is hereby commanded,
and so it shall be forevernore

GREETINGS to all those good nmen and wonen who have quietly and
efficiently served the enpire in atonenment for sins of |eaders who rashly
led theminto hopel ess wars agai nst the god-protected Linnan enpire - here
is the chance of conplete freedomthat you have earned by your actions and
attitudes during the past years.

The enpire has been attacked by a cruel and barbarous invader. His
reign of terror cannot but be tenporary, for invincible forces are

gathering against him An army of a million men is on the way from Mars
and Venus, and here on Earth irresistible forces totaling nore than two
mllion men are already organizing for battle.

The enemny nunbers | ess than sixty thousand soldiers. To this snal
army, which gained its initial victory by a surprise and base attack, a
few foolish men and wonen have rashly attached thenselves. Al the wonen
unl ess they are convicted of major crines,will be spared. For the men who
have al ready gone over to the eneny, there is but one hope: Escape inmmedi -
ately fromthe barbarian enemy and REPORT TO THE CONCENTRATION CAMPS
listed at the bottomof this proclamtion. There will be no guards at the
camps, but weekly roll calls will be made. And every man whose nane
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appears regularly on these rolls will be granted full freedom when the
eneny is defeated

For hardened recalcitrants the penalty is death.

To those nen and wonen still loyally serving at their appointed
tasks, |, Lord Cane, acting Lord Leader of Linn, give the follow ng
conmands:

Al wonen and children will renmain at their present residences,
continuing to serve as in the past. Al nen report to their nmasters and
say, "It is nmy intention to take advantage of the offer of Lord d ane.
Gve nme a week's food so that |, too, may report to a concentration canp."

Havi ng done this, and having received the food, |eave at once. DO NOT
DELAY A SI NGLE HOUR

If for some reason your master is not at hone, take the food and go

wi t hout permission. No one will hinder you in your departure from the
city.

Any man to whomthis order applies who is found Ilurking wthin any
city or towmn twenty-four hours after this proclamation is posted wll be

suspected of treasonable intent.

The penalty is death.

Any man who after one week is found within a fiftynile radius of a
city will be suspected of treasonable intent.

The penalty is death.

To save yourself, go to a concentration canp and appear regularly for
roll call. If the barbarians attack your canp, scatter into the forests
and hills and hide, or go to another canp. Adequate food rations wll be
supplied all canps.

Al'l those of proven loyalty will receive freedom when the war is
over. They will imediately have the right to marry. Settlement land wll
be opened up. After five vyears citizenship rights, granted alien
imrgrants, will be available on application

This is the end of slavery in the Linnan enpire.

BE W SE - BE SAFE - BE FREE

It was a docunent that had its weak points. Before issuing it, d ane
spent time arguing its merits to a group of doubtful officers - he ignored
the merchants; they were too venal to be considered. He pointed out that
it would be inmpossible to keep secret a general order for mass execution
A mgjority of the slaves would escape, and then they would really be
dangerous. He admitted that the proclamation, though he neant every word
of the promise init, was full of lies. Amllion slaves in Linn al one had
gone over to Czinczar, many of themtrained soldiers. Czinczar could use
themto garrison any city he m ght capture and thus have his own arny free
for battle. It was Morkid, sardonic and scathing, who ended the argunent
late in the afternoon.

"Gentlemen,” he said, "you do not seem to be aware that our
commander -i n-chi ef has at one stroke cut through all our illusions and
fal se hopes, and penetrated straight to the roots of +the situation in
which we find ourselves. Wat is clear by the very nature of our
di scussion is that we have no choice.” H s voice went up. "In this period
when disaster is so inmmnent, we are fortunate in having as our |eader a
genius of the first rank who has already set us on the only mlitary path
that can lead to victory.

"CGentlemen" - his voice rang with the tribute - "I give you Lord
Cl ane Linn, acting Lord Leader of Linn."

The cl apping lasted for five mnutes.

Cl ane watched the battle for Goramfroma patrol craft that darted
fromstrong point to strong point. Enemy squadrons tried again and again
to close in on him but his own machi ne was faster and nore maneuver abl e.

The fam liar trick of getting above himwas tried, an old device in
patrol craft and spaceship fighting. But the expected energy flow upward
did not take place. H s small vessel did not even sag, which was normally
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the mnimum reacti on when two sources of atonmic energy operated on a
gravity line.

The efforts worried O ane. Czinczar was, of course, aware by this
time that his enenmy knew nore about the nmetals of the gods than he or his
technicians. But it would be unfortunate if they should conclude from the
actions of this one ship that Cane hinself was inside. He wanted to see
this battle. In spite of evening, mnute by mnute, he sawit.

The defense was tough, tougher than he had anticipated fromthe fact
that four nore cities had fallen in the past four weeks. The untrained
were fighting grimy for their lives. Arrows took a toll of the attackers.
Spears, awkwardly but desperately nmanipulated, inflicted wounds and
sonetinmes death. The sword-fighting stage was the worst. The nuscular and
power ful barbarians, once they penetrated the weapons that could attack
them froma di stance, nmade shortwork of their weaker adversari es.

The first line was down, devastated, defeated. The secondline battle
began. Barbarian reserves cane forward and were met by waves of arrows
that darkened the sky - and took their toll when they struck the advancing
groups of nen. Hoarse cries of pain, curses, the shrieks of the
desperately wounded, the agoni zed horror of Linnans suddenly cut off and
dooned, rose up to the ears of those in the darting small craft. The
defenders strove to stay together. That was part of their instrnctions.
Retreat slowy to the central squares - which were strongly held against a
surprise rear attack

Retreat, and at the last minute spaceships would | and and rescue the
har d- pressed, but theoretically still intact arny of what had once been
abl e-bodi ed civifians. After a nmonth and a half of training they were too
val uable to sacrifice in a last-ditch fight.

As it was, their dogged resistance was shaping the pattern of the
war. Surely, Czinczar, counting his nmen after each battle, nust already be
havi ng his own private doubts, H's arnyas a whole, augnented by the
unrepent ant anong the slaves, was increasing daily. But the larger the
army grew, the smaller was his chance of controlling it.

Yet there was no doubt about this battle, or this city, As the dark
tide of night slipped in fromthe east, victory fires began to burn in al
the inportant streets. The snoke weathed into the sky, and blood-red
flames licked up into the blackness. The Linnans below, at this very
monent enduring the begi nning of a barbarian occupation, would not be in a
hunor to appreciate that their grudgingly accepted defeat represented a
possi bl e turning point in the war

The tine had come to deci de when and where and under what conditions
the main Linnan force would be throwmn into a decisive battle for the
control of the planet. And there was another decision, also, involving an

imensely risk attenpt to get near the ball of |Ilight. Cdane shifted
uneasily and drew his cloak tightly around his thin shoul ders.
He was still considering ways and neans when a nessage was brought

him by a rel eased Li nnan nobl eman who had been captured by the barbarians.

The nessage was a one-sentence question from Czinczar. "Have you ever
wondered, ny dear Lord Clane, how the civilization of the golden age was
so conpl etely destroyed?”

It was a probl em about which C ane had pondered many tinmes. But it
had never occured to himthat the answer mght be known to a barbarian
froma renote noon of Jupiter.

He questioned the rel eased nobl enan, a middle-aged knight of the
enpire, as to conditions in Linn. The answers were not pleasant. Mny
sl aves had taken revenge on their forner masters. Numerous Linnan wonen of
rank had been reduced to the status of prostitute.

In questioning the man for any news of his Linnan residence, he
| earned that Czinczar had publicly invited tenple scientists to take care
of "certain relics" formerly in the possession of Lord d ane.

Clane said at that point, "He actually nentioned ny nane."

"It was posted," was the reply, and the nman shrugged. "I read it on
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one of ny errands out of the pal ace grounds."

Long after the interview was over, Cane considered that. He
suspected a trap - and yet Czinczar could not know how i mensely val uabl e
that sphere was.

If the barbarian | eader had | ooked into it through a hollow tube, he
m ght be startled at what was "inside." But still it would do himno good.
Nevert hel ess, suppose it was a trap.

It still nmade no difference. For his purpose, nmonentary proxinmty to
the ball was all that would be required. Dared he take the chance?

He was still considering the ganble when another released nobleman
brought a second nessage from Czi nczar

I shall like to have a conversation with you and should like to show
you an object the like of which - I'll wager - you have never seen. Can
you think of a way in which such a neeting could be arranged?

Lord C ane showed the nessage to the general staff at its meeting the
foll owi ng norni ng. They unani nously forbade such a rendezvous but agreed
that it was an opportunity to send a formal nessage to the barbarian
| eader.

The nutation, who had his own reasons for appearing firm had al ready
witten the comunication. He read it to the assenbled officers:

To the barbarian chieftain, Czinczar
Your cowardly attenpt to win nmercy for your crimes against humanity
by a personal appeal to nyself is of no avail. Get off this planet wth
your barbarous forces. Only inmmedi ate conpliance can save you and Europa
from destruction. Take heed!
Cl ane,
Acting Lord Leader

The nessage was approved and dispatched in the care of a captured
barbarian officer. Cane began imediately to conplete preparations for
| aunching an attack against the city of Linn. Such an attack had been
di scussed several tinmes by the staff and had been agreed on reluctantly,
as a feint. The generals felt that a landing m ght confuse the defenders
of the city and thus enable the Linnan arny to recapture Kkey outlying
cities, which would indeed be the real goal. It was understood that the
assault force would withdraw fromLinn during the night of the day of
attack.

Clane was content with this. He set out for the city of Linn the day
before the attack, nmaking the initial part of the journey in an air
scooter. Fromthis, in a secluded spot, he unloaded a donkey and a cart of
veget abl es, and trudged beside it the final twelve niles.

In his drab work garb of a tenple initiate, he was one of many carts;
and at no tinme was there any problem So vast was the slave arny that held
Linn that Gzinczar's forces had quickly sought to establish a normal flow
of food fromthe surrounding countryside into the city to ward off
starvati on.

Li nnan scouts had | ong since reported that the gates were open

Clane entered without interference fromthe forner slaves who guarded
that particular gate. Once inside, he was even | ess conspicuous, and no
one questioned his right to go along the street toward his city residence.
He clinbed the hill at the trades entrance and was permitted to take his
cart through an opening in the | ow fence by the single barbarian soldier
who guarded that section of it.

Dutifully, as if he were sent on | awful business, he headed for the
trades entrance of the house, and he turued the vegetables over to two
worren and said, "Who is in charge today?"

He was given a barbarian nane, "C eedon!"

"Where is he?" C ane asked.
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"In the office of course-through there." The older wonman pointed
along the main hallway, which led through the large central room where
nmost of the precious machinery and equi prrent had been stored.

As he entered the great room he saw that there were a dozen
barbarian soldiers at the various entiances. He saw also that the
container with the ball of |ight was at the center of the chanber.

M sty sphere, vaguely glowing as if froman inner flame, rolling
to and fro ..

He could wal k by and touch it in passing.

Wt hout appearing too hurried, he walked forward, put his finger
through the flinmsy surface of the sphere, and, without pausing, continued
on toward the office

He was sorely tenpted, at this point, to take no further chances. |If
he acted at once and seized the house, then he would have control of the
box.

But if he carried through with his original plan and then the box
were renoved so that he could not find it during the three days that the
sphere woul d not be activated - He shuddered and refused to think of such
an eventuality.

He had been inpressed by Czinczar's conmmunications. The barbarian
| eader had inportant information to give. Sonehow, sonmewhere, he had
gotten hold of an object so valuable that he had risked his self-esteemin
attenpting to establish contact.

If too hasty action were taken, that know edge mi ght be | ost.

Even as he walked on through the room the nutation silently
reaffirnmed his purpose. A nonent |ater he entered the office and inforned
the barbarian officer there that he had come for the job of taking care of
the relics of the atom gods

The big man stood up and squinted down at him gave an alnbst naive
start of recognition, and then called two soldiers fromthe hallway.

And then he said, "Lord Cane Linn, you are under arrest.

To one of the soldiers he commanded, "Get ropes. Tie himup."

Meekly, the nutation submitted to being bound.

The nmonent the news arrved, Czinczar headed for Linn. He was net on
the roof of the central palace by Meewan. The big man had a smle on his
pl unmp, good-fellow face. "Your theory was right," he said admringly. "You
t hought he woul d take a chance at the critical period of the invasion. He
arrived this norning."

"Tell nme exactly how you accepted his services." The golden voice
spoke softly. The strange face was thoughtful as the other man gave his
detail ed account. There seened no end to his interest. Wen the story was
fini shed, he asked question after question. Each answer seemed nmerely to
stimul ate new questions. Meewan said finally, querulously:

"Your excellency, | have no doubt that our nen have put the best face
on the capture to make thensel ves | ook good. They claimto have captured
himas he entered the building, before he could do anything or touch
anything. Since they're a |l ax bunch of rascals, | question this. But what
does it matter? \What are you doubtful about?"

That gave Czinczar pause; he had not realized how tense he was. After

all, he told himself, the situation was sinple enough. He had issued an
open invitation for tenple scientists to come and take care of "sone
god-netal relics" that had fallen into possession of the conquerors. It

was a cleverly worded request, designed to win general approval from the
defeated even as it drew the tenple scientist to his own undoing, Its only
stipulation, very guardedly worded, was that in return for the privilege
of sharing the "safe-guarding of the relics,” experiments should be
continued as if no war were bei ng waged.

"The gods," Czinczar had said sanctimoniously in the invitation,
are above the petty quarrels of mankind."

Apparently, at least one of its purposes was acconplished. The
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mut ati on hinsel f had applied for the job. Czinczar neditated cautiously on
tactics. "Bring himhere," he said finally. "W can't take any risks of
hi s having established control over anthing at his house. W know too
little and he too nuch."

Wil e he waited, he exanined the rod of force - which was one of the
few wor kabl e instrunments that had been found in the house. He was not a
man who accepted past truths as final. That it had worked a week ago did
not mean that it would work now. He tested it from a great w ndow,
pointing it at the upper foliage of a nearby tree. No sound, no visible
light spewed forth - but the upper section of the tree crashed down onto a
pat hway bel ow. Czinczar experienced the satisfaction of a logical nman
whose | ogic had proved correet. It was not an uncommon satisfaction. From
the early days when he had been a backcountry transcriber of nessages to
the days of his rise to power, he had taken risks that seenmed necessary,
no nore, no |l ess. Even now he could not be sure that the atomic wzard,
Lord C ane, would not defeat him by sonme decisive wle. For severa
m nutes, he pondered that and then ordered a box brought in from the ice
room of the palace. The contents of the box had cone all the way from
Europa packed in ice. He was indicating to the slaves where to place the
box when an officer burst breathlessly into the throne room

"Excel l ency," he cried. "Hundreds of spaceships. It's an attack."

Standi ng at the wi ndows a noment |ater, watching the ships settling
down, Czin-~ar realized that his hazy suspicions had been correct. The
appearance of Clane in the city was part of a planned maneuver that would
now run its deadly course. It was a pleasure to know that Lord d ane
hi nsel f was caught in a trap.

He wasted no tine watching a battle that he could not hope to see

fromthe palace in any inportant detail. Nor did he have the feeling Tews
had had nonths earlier that it was necessary for comanders to know where
he was in the early stages of the engagenent. He i ssued qui ck

i nstructions, ordering the ice-packed box sent after him and wote a note
for Meewan. Then he rode with a strong escort to the headquarters of the
reserve arnmy in the niddle of the city.

The reserve contained a barbarian core, but like the main defense of
the city it was overwhel nmingly made up of slaves. Czinczar's arrival was
greeted by a roar of excitenent. The cheers did not die down wuntil |ong
afier he had entered the buil ding.

He tal ked over the situation with sone of the slave officers and
found them cal mand confident. According to their estimates sixty thousand
Li nnan soldiers had landed in the first wave. That that was exactly the
nunber of barbarians who had originally invaded the city did not seem to
occur to the slaves. But the conparison struck Czinczar sharply. He
wondered if it was designed to have some synbolic neaning. The possibility
made hi m sardonic. Not synbols but swords spoke the | anguage of victory.

As the afternoon dragged on, the Linnan attack was being held
everywhere. The box, still dripping, was delivered fromthe palace about
three. Since there was no | onger any i medi ate danger, Czinczar sent a
messenger to Meewan. At three-thirty Meewan came in grinning broailly. He
was followed by slave Linnans carrying a sedan chair. In the chair, bound
hand and foot, was the acting Lord Leader of Linn. There was conplete
silence as the chair was set down, and the slaves w thdrew.

Clane studied the barbarian I|eader wth genuine interest. Lady
Lydi a' s opi nion of the man had i npressed himmnore than he cared to adnit.
The question was, could this strong, fine-looking mnmilitary genius be
pani cked into thinking that the atom gods existed? Panicked now, during
the next half hour? Fortunately, for the first tine in his career as an
atom ¢ scientist, he had behind himthe greatest power ever developed by
the wi zards of the fabulous days of the Ilegends. He saw that the
i npersonal expression on the other's face was transformng into the
begi nni ng of contenpt.

"By the god pits," said Czinczar in disgust, "you Linnans are all the
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sanme - weaklings every one.
Cl ane said nothing. He had | ooked often with regret into mrrors that
showed hi m exactly what Czinczar was seeing. A slim young nan with a face

that was white and womanish and ... well, it couldn't be hel ped.
Czinczar's face changed again. There was suddenly irony init. "I am
speaki ng," he asked politely, "to Lord Clane Linn? W have not nmde a

m st ake?"

Clane couldn't let the opening pass. "No mstake," he said quietly.
"I came into Linn for the sole purpose of talking to you while the battle
was on. And here | am"

It must have sounded ridicul ous, conmng froma nan bound as he was.
The near guards guffawed, and Meewan giggled. Only Czinczar showed no
sign. And his marvel ous voice was as steady as steel as he said, "I have
not the time to flirt with words, nor the inclination. | can see that you
are counting on sonething to save you, and | presune it has sonething to
do with your know edge of atom c energy."

He fingered the rod of force suggestively. "So far as | can see, we
can kill you in less than a second whenever we desire."

Cl ane shook his head. "You are in error. It is quite inpossible for
you to kill me."

There was a sound from Meewan. The engni eer cane forward. "Czinczar,"
he said darkly, "this man is intolerable. Gve ne permssion to slap his
face, and we shall see if his atomgods protect himfromindignity."

Czi nczar waved himaside. But he stared dowmm at the prisoner wth
eyes that were abnormally bright. The swiftness wth which tension had
come into the roomamazed him And, incredibly, it was the prisoner who
had sei zed the advantage - "Inpossible to kill ne!™ In one sentence he
dared themto nake the attenpt.

There was a crinkle of frown in Czinczar's forehead. He had been
careful in his handling of Cane as a natter of commbn sense, not because
he actually anticipated disaster. But now, quite frankly, he admitted to
hinsel f that the man was not reacting normally. The words Cl ane had spoken
had a ring in them a conviction that could no |onger be ignored.The
pur pose of his own invasion of the Linnan enpire could be in danger

He said urgently, "I have sonething to show you. No attenpt wll be
made to kill you until you have seen it. For your part, do nothing hasty,
take no action, whatever power you have, until you have gased wth

under st andi ng. "

He was aware of Meewan's giving himan astounded gl ance.

"Power!" exclainmed the designer and it was |ike a curse. "The power
he has!"

Czinczar paid no attention. This was his own special secret, and
there coul d be no del ay.

"Quards "he said "bring the box over here." It was soaking wet when
they brought it. It left a dirty trail of water on the priceless rug, and
a pool began to accunmulate imediately in the place where it was set down.
There was a delay while sweating nmen pried off the top. Even the guards at
far doors strained to see the contents. A gasp of horror broke the tension
of waiting.

What was inside was about eight feet |ong. Its wi dt h was
i ndeterminable, for it seemed to have folds in its body that gave an
i npression of great size. It had obviously died only a short tine before
it was packed inice. It |ooked fresh, alnbst alive, there in its case of
i ce, unhuman, staring with sightless eyes at the ornate ceiling.

"Where did you get it?" Cane asked at |ast.

"It was found on one of the noons - within hours after a strange ship
was sighted."

"How | ong ago?" The nutation spoke in a steady tone.

"Two years, Earth tinme."

"I't woul d seemthat whoever was in the ship wll have departed by
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now.

Czi nczar shook his head. "M ners found a second body exactly Iike
this on a neteorite in a spacesuit - seven nonths ago."

For a long tine the nutation gazed down at the creature. Finally he
| ooked, and his eyes nmet Czinczar's waiting gaze. He said slowy, "Wat is
your theory?"

"A nonhuman race of great scientific attai nnents. Rut hl ess,
unfriendly - for there are reports of sudden destruction in outlying areas
of Europa which puzzled nme until this body was found ... | tend to wonder
if this might not be a second visitation to the solar system | cannot
give you briefly all the logical relationships | have visualized, but ny
feeling is that the civilization of the golden age was destroyed by the
first visitation."

Clane said, "I amglad that you have shown ne this, but what is your
pur pose in doing so?

Czinczar drew a deep breath. And nade his second nove to avert the
catastrophe suggested by every action and manner of this wunorthodox
prisoner. He said, "It would be a grave error for either of us to destroy
each other's armies."

"You are asking for nmercy?"

That was too strong to take. The barbarian showed his teeth in a

snarl. "I am asking for compn sense," he said.

"I't's inpossible" said Cane "The people nmust have their revenge. In
victory they will accept nothng | ess than your death."

The words brought an obscene curse from Mewan. "Czinczar," he
shouted "what is all this nonsense? | have never seen you like this.
foll ow no man who accepts defeat in advance. 1'll show you what we'll do
with this ... this - " He broke off, "Guards, put a spear into him"

Nobody nmoved. The sol diers | ooked uneasily at Czinczar, who nodded
coolly. "Go right ahead,"” he said. "If he can be killed, I'd like to
know. "

Still nobody nmoved. It was apparenfly too nmild an order, or sonething

of the | eader's tension had conmuni cated to the nen. They | ooked at each
other, and they were standing there doubtfully when Meewan snatched a
sword fromone of themand turned toward the bound man.

That was as far as he got. Where he had been was a ball of |ight.

"Try," cane the voice of Clane "to use the rod of force against ne."
A fateful pause. "Try. It won't kill you."

Czinczar raised the rod of force and pressed the activator. Nothing
happened - Wait! The ball of |ight was growi ng brighter

Clane's voice split the silence tantalizingly. "Do you still not
believe in the gods?"

"l am astoni shed," said Czinczar "that you do not fear the spread of
superstition nore than the spread of know edge. W so-called barbarians,
"he said proudly," despise you for your attenpt to fence in the hunan

spirit. W are freethinkers, and all your atomic energy will fail in the
end to inprison us."
He shrugged. "As for your control over that ball, | do not pretend to

understand it."

At |ast, he had shocked the rmutation out of his ice-cold manner. "You
actually," said O ane incredulously, "do not believe in the atom gods?"

"Quards," shouted Czinczar piercingly, "attack himfromevery side."

The ball of light flickered but did not seemto nove. There were no
guards.

"Now do you believe?" Cane asked.

The barbarian | ooked haggard and ol d. But he shook his head. "I have
| ost the war," he munmbled. "Only that | recognize. It is up to you to take
up the nantle which has fallen fromny shoul ders." He broke off. "Wat in
the nane of your gods is that ball?"

"It contains the entire sidereal universe." Czinczar kint his brow
and | eaned forward as if he were trying to understand.
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"The what universe?" he asked at | ast.

"When you look inside through a hollow tube,” Cane explained
patiently, "you see stars. It's like a window into space - only it's not a
window. It's the universe itself."

The barbarian | eader | ooked genuinely bew | dered, "This universe?" he
sai d bl ankly.

Cl ane nodded but nmade no coment. It hadn't been easy to grasp so
vast an idea, even with the witten explanations that he had found.

Czi nczar shook his head. "You nean the Earth is in there?" He pointed
at the gl owi ng sphere.

"I't's a fourth-dinmensional idea," said Clane; and still he remained
patient. He could recognize a bermused man when he saw one. It was not the
nmonent to press any other point.

The barbarian narrowed his eyes and said at |ast, "How can you get a
|arge object into a snmaller one?" Hs tone appealed for a |ogica
expl anat i on.

Clane shrugged. "Wen |argeness or snallness are illusions of
vi ewpoi nts, the problem does not exist."
Czinczar scowl ed at that and straightened. "I have been assum ng," he

said, "that at this point in our relations you would be speaking nothing
but truth. Evidently, you are not prepared to tell ne anything valid about
your weapon. Naturally, | reject this fanciful story."

Cl ane shook his head but said nothing. He had given the only
expl anation he had, and it had run up against the other man's nmagnificent
realism Not that he blaned the barbarian. Only gradually had he hinself
been able to accept the idea that matter and energy were different than
they appeared to the sense perceptions of the body.

But nowit was time to act, to force, to convince. The bonds fel
fromhimas if they did not exist. He stood up, and now that crown anong
all the jewels of the ages rode above his head in a matchless perfect
rhythmwi th his novenents.

Czinczar said stubbornly, "It wuld be a mstake to kill any
abl e-bodi ed man, slave or otherw se."

Cl ane said, "The gods demand absol ute surrender.”

Czinczar said in fury, "You fool, | amoffering you the solar systen
Has this nonster in the box not changed your mnd in the slightest
degree?"

"I't has."

"But then -"

"l do not," said Clane, believe in joint-|eadership arrangenents."”

A pause. Then Czinczar said, "You have cone far - who once used
atom c power nerely to stay alive."

"Yes," said Cane, "I have cone far."

Czinczar frowned down at the thing in the box. "The real threat to
Linn is there. WIIl you promise to try for the Lord Leadership?"

"I," Cane said, "can pronise nothing."

They | ooked at each other, two nen who al nbost understood each other

It was Czinczar who broke the silence. "I nmake an absolute surrender," he
said and it was a sigh, "to you and you alone, of all nmy forces - in the
belief that you have the courage and common sense to shrik none of your
new duties as Protector of the Solar System It was a role," he finished

somewhat unnocessarily, suddenly gloony, "that | originally intended for
mysel f."

In a well-guarded roomin a renote suburb of Linn a core of energy

rolled sedately back and forth along a narrow path. In all the solar
systemthere was nothing else like that core. It |ooked snall, but that
was an illusion of nman's senses. The books that described it and the nen

who had witten the books knew but a part of its secrets.
They knew that the micro-universe inside it pulsed with a nultiform
of minus forces. It reacted to cosmic rays and atonmic energy |ike sone
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i nsati abl e sponge. No subnol ecul ar energy released in its presence could
escape it. And the nonment it reached its own strange variation of critical
mass it could start a neson chain reaction in anything it touched.

One weakness it had, and nen had seized upon that in their own greedy
fashion. It imtated thought. O so it seened. So it seened.

The great question that Cane, and before him the ancients, asked
after observing this remarkabl e characteristic was: Did this nean that
man controlled the universe or that the universe controlled man?
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