GOLDEN THE SHI P WAS—OH! OH OH!

Aggression started very far away.

War with Raunsog cane about twenty years after the great cat scandal which
for a while, threatened to cut the entire planet Earth fromthe desperately
essential santaclara drug. It was a short war and a bitter one.

Corrupt, wise, weary old Earth fought with masked weapons, since only hidden
weapons coul d maintain so anci ent a soverei gnty—sovereignty which had | ong
since lapsed into a titular paranmountcy anong the conmunities of nankind.
Earth won and the others | ost, because the | eaders of Earth never put other
consi derati ons ahead of survival. And this tinme, they thought, they were
finally and really threatened.

The Raumsog war was never known to the general public except for the revival
of wild old | egends about gol den shi ps.
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On Earth the lords of the Instrumentality met. The presiding chairman | ooked
about and said, "Well, gentlenen, all of us have been bribed by Raunsog. W
have all been paid off individually. |I nyself received six ounces of stroon in

pure form WII the rest of you show better bargains?"

Around the room the councilors announced the amounts of their bribes.

The chairman turned to the secretary. "Enter the bribes in the record and then
mark the record off-the-record.”

The ot hers nodded gravely.

"Now we rmust fight. Bribery is not enough. Raunsog has been threatening to
attack Earth. It's been cheap enough to Il et himthreaten, but obviously we
don't mean to let himdo it."

"How are you going to stop him Lord Chairman?" grow ed a gl oony ol d nenber
"Cet out the gol den ships?"

"Exactly that." The chairman | ooked deadly serious.

There was a nurmurous sigh around the room The gol den ships had been used
agai nst an inhuman life-formmany centuries before. They were hidden sonewhere
i n nonspace and only a few officials of Earth knew how rmuch reality there was
to them Even at the level of the lords of the Instrunentality the council did
not know precisely what they were.

"One ship," said the chairman of the lords of the Instrumentality,
enough. "

It was.

will be
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The dictator Lord Raunsog on his planet knew the difference some weeks | ater
"You can't mean that," he said. "You can't mean it. There is no such ship that
size. The golden ships are just a story. No one ever saw a picture of one."
"Here is a picture, ny Lord," said the subordinate.

Raunsog | ooked at it. "lIt's a trick. Some piece of trick photography. They

di storted the size. The di nensions are wong. Nobody has a ship that size. You
could not build it, or if you did build it, you could not operate it. There
just is not any such thing— He babbled on for a few nore sentences before he
realized that his nen were | ooking at the picture and not at him

He cal ned down.

The bol dest of the officers resumed speaking. "That one ship is ninety mllion
mles |long, Your Hi ghness. It shimers like fire, but nmoves so fast that we
cannot approach it. But it came into the center of our fleet alnbst touching
our ships, stayed there twenty or thirty thousandths of a second. There it

was, we thought. We saw the evidence of life on board: |ight beams waved; they
exam ned us and then, of course, it |apsed back into nonspace. Ninety mllion
m | es, Your Hi ghness. Od Earth has some stings yet and we do not know what
the ship is doing."

The officers stared with anxi ous confidence at their overlord.

Raunsog sighed. "If we nmust fight, we'll fight. W can destroy that too. After



all, what is size in the spaces between the stars? Wat di fference does it

make whether it is nine nmiles or nine million or ninety mllion?" He sighed
again. "Yet | nmust say ninety mllion mles is an awful big size for a ship.
don't know what they are going to do with it."

He did not.
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It is strange—strange and even fearful -what the |ove of Earth can do to nen.
Tedesco, for exanple.

Tedesco's reputation was far-flung. Even anmpong the CGo-captains, whose thoughts
were rarely on such matters, Tedesco was known for his rainment, the foppish
arrangenent of his mantle of office and his be-jewel ed badges of authority.
Tedesco was known too for his |anguid manner and his |uxurious sybaritic
living. Wen the nessage canme, it found Tedesco in his usual character

He was lying on the air-draft with his brain pleasure centers plugged into the
triggering current. So deeply lost in pleasure was he that the food, the
worren, the clothing, the books of his apartnents were conpletely neglected and
forgotten. Al pleasure save the pleasure of electricity acting on the brain
was forgotten.

So great was the pleasure that Tedesco had been plugged into the current for
twenty hours w thout interruption—a manifest di sobedience of the rule which
set six hours as maxi mum pl easure.

And yet, when the nmessage came—+el ayed to Tedesco's brain by the infinitesinal
crystal set there for the transmttal of messages so secret that even thought
was too vul nerable to intercepti on—shen the nmessage cane Tedesco struggl ed

t hrough |l ayer after layer of bliss and unconsci ousness.

The ships of gol d—+he gol den ships—for Earth is in danger. Tedesco struggl ed.
Earth is in danger. Wth a sigh of bliss he nmade the effort to press the
button which turned off the current. And with a sigh of cold reality he took a
| ook at the world about himand turned to the job at hand. Quickly he prepared
to wait upon the lords of the Instrunentality.

The chairman of the lords of the Instrunentality sent out the Lord Admira
Tedesco to command the gol den ship. The ship itself, |arger than nost stars,
was an incredible nonstrosity. Centuries before it had frightened away

non- human aggressors froma forgotten corner of the gal axi es.

The lord adm ral wal ked back and forth on his bridge. The cabin was small,
twenty feet by thirty. The control area of the ship neasured nothing over a
hundred feet. Al the rest was a gol den bubble of the feinting ship, nothing
nmore than thin and incredibly rigid foamwth tiny wires cast across it so as
to give the illusion of a hard nmetal and strong defenses.

The ninety million mles of Iength were right. Nothing el se was.

The ship was a gigantic dummy, the |argest scarecrow ever conceived by the
human mi nd

Century after century it had rested in nonspace between the stars, waiting for
use. Now it proceeded hel pl ess and def ensel ess against a mlitant and crazy

di ctat or Raunsog and his horde of hard-fighting and very real ships.

Raunsog had broken the disciplines of space. He had killed the pin-lighters.
He had enprisoned the Go-captains. He had used renegades and apprentices to
pillage the inmense interstellar ships and had arnmed the captive vessels to
the teeth. In a systemwhich had not known real war, and |east of all war

agai nst Earth, he had pl anned welI.

He had bribed, he had sw ndl ed, he had propagandi zed. He expected Earth to
fall before the threat itself. Then he | aunched his attack

Wth the launching of the attack, Earth itself changed. Corrupt rascals becane
what they were in title: the | eaders and the defenders of mankind.

Tedesco hinmsel f had been an el egant fop. War changed himinto an aggressive
captain, swinging the largest vessel of all time as though it were a tennis
bat .

He cut in on the Raunsog fleet hard and fast.

Tedesco shifted his ship right, north, up, over



He appeared before the eneny and el uded them down, forward, right, over.

He appeared before the eneny again. One successful shot fromthem coul d
destroy an illusion on which the safety of mankind itself depended. It was his
busi ness not to allow themthat shot.

Tedesco was not a fool. He was fighting his own strange kind of war, but he
could not hel p wondering where the real war was proceedi ng.
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Prince Lovaduck had obtained his odd name because he had had a Chinesian
ancestor who did | ove ducks, ducks in their Peking form-succul ent duck skins
brought forth to himancestral dreans of culinary ecstasy.

H s ancestress, an English |ady, had said, "Lord Lovaduck, that fits you!"—and
t he nane had been proudly taken as a fanmily name. Lord Lovaduck had a snall
ship. The ship was tiny and had a very sinple and threateni ng name: Anybody.
The ship was not listed in the space register and he hinself was not in the
M nistry of Space Defense. The craft was attached only to the Ofice of
Statistics and I nvestigati on—dnder the listing, "vehicle"—for the Earth
treasury. He had very el enentary defenses. Wth himon the ship went one
chronopathic idiot essential to his final and vital maneuvers.

Wth himalso went a nonitor. The monitor, as always, sat rigid, catatonic,
unt hi nki ng, unawar e—except for the tape recorder of his living mnd which
unconsci ously noted every imm nent nmechani cal novenent of the ship and was
prepared to destroy Lovaduck, the chronopathic idiot, and the ship itself
shoul d they attenpt to escape the authority of Earth or should they turn
against Earth. The life of a mobnitor was a difficult one but was far better

t han execution for crine, its usual alternative. The nonitor made no trouble.
Lovaduck al so had a very small collection of weapons, weapons selected with
exquisite care for the atnosphere, the climte and the precise conditions of
Raunsog' s pl anet.

He al so had a psionic talent, a poor crazy little girl who wept, and whomthe
lords of the Instrunmentality had cruelly refused to heal, because her talents
were better in unshielded formthan they woul d have been had she been brought
into the full community of mankind. She was a class-three etiol ogi cal

i nterference.

5

Lovaduck brought his tiny ship near the atnosphere of Raunsog's planet. He had
pai d good noney for his captaincy to this ship and he nmeant to recover it.
Recover it he would, and handsonely, if he succeeded in his adventurous

m ssi on.

The lords of the Instrunmentality were the corrupt rulers of a corrupt world,
but they had | earned to nake corruption serve their civil and mlitary ends,
and they were in no mind to put up with failures. If Lovaduck failed he m ght
as well not come back at all. No bribery could save himfromthis condition

No nonitor could I et himescape. If he succeeded, he mght be alnost as rich
as an Ad North Australian or a stroon merchant.

Lovaduck materialized his ship just |ong enough to hit the planet by radio. He
wal ked across the cabin and slapped the girl. The girl becane frantically
excited. At the height of her excitenent he slapped a hel met on her head,

pl ugged in the ship's conmunication system and flung her own peculiar

enoti onal psionic radiations over the entire planet.

She was a | uck-changer. She succeeded: for a few noments, at every place on
that planet, under the water and on it, in the sky and in the air, |uck went
wong just a little. Quarrels did occur, accidents did happen, m schances
nmoved just within the linmts of sheer probability. They all occurred within
the sane minute. The uproar was reported just as Lovaduck nmoved his ship to
anot her position. This was the nost critical tine of all. He dropped down into
t he atnosphere. He was i medi ately detected. Raveni ng weapons reached for him
weapons sharp enough to scorch the very air and to bring every living being on
the planet into a condition of scream ng alert.



No weapons possessed by Earth coul d defend agai nst such an attack

Lovaduck did not defend. He seized the shoul ders of his chronopathic idiot. He
pi nched the poor defective; the idiot fled taking the ship with him The ship
nmoved back three, four seconds in time to a period slightly earlier than the
first detection. Al the instruments on Raunsog's planet went off. There was
not hi ng on which they could act.

Lovaduck was ready. He discharged the weapons. The weapons were not noble.

The lords of the Instrunmentality played at being chivalrous and did | ove
nmoney, but when life and death were at stake, they no | onger cared nuch about
nmoney, or credit, or even about honor. They fought like the animals of Earth's
anci ent past—they fought to kill. Lovaduck had di scharged a comnbi nation of
organi ¢ and inorgani c poisons with a high dispersion rate. Seventeen mllion
peopl e; nine hundred and fifty thousandths of the entire popul ation, were to
die within that night.

He sl apped the chronopathic idiot again. The poor freak whi npered. The ship
noved back two nore seconds in tine.

As he unl oaded nore poison, he could feel the nechanical relays reach for him
He noved to the other side of the planet, noving backward one |ast tine,
dropped a final discharge of virulent carcinogens and snapped his ship in to
nonspace, into the outer reaches of nothing. Here he was far beyond the reach
of Raumsog.
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Tedesco' s gol den ship noved serenely toward the dying planet, Raunsog's
fighters closing on it. They fired—t evaded, surprisingly agile for so

i mense a craft, a ship larger than any sun seen in the heavens of that part
of space. But while the ships closed in their radios reported:

"The capital has bl anked out."

"Raunsog hinself is dead."

"There is no response fromthe north."

"People are dying in the relay stations.”

The fleet nmoved, intercomunicated, and began to surrender. The gol den ship
appeared once nore and then it di sappeared, apparently forever.
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The Lord Tedesco returned to his apartnents and to the current for plugging
into the centers of pleasure in his brain. But as he arranged hinself on the
air-jet his hand stopped on its mssion to press the button which would start
the current He realized, suddenly, that he had pl easure. The contenpl ati on of
t he gol den ship and of what he had acconpli shed—al one, deceptive, w thout the
praise of all the worlds for his solitary daring—gave even greater pleasure
than that of the electric current. And he sank back on the jet of air and

t hought of the golden ship, and his pleasure was greater than any he had ever
experienced before.
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On Earth, the lords of the Instrumentality gracefully acknow edged that the
gol den ship had destroyed all life on Raumsog's planet. Honage was paid to

them by the many worlds of mankind. Lovaduck, his idiot, his little girl, and
the nonitor were taken to hospitals. Their mnds were erased of al
recol |l ection of their acconplishnments.

Lovaduck hinself appeared before the lords of the Instrunentality. He felt
that he had served on the golden ship and he did not renmenber what he had
done. He knew nothing of a chronopathic idiot. And he remenbered nothi ng of
his little "vehicle." Tears poured down his face when the |lords of the
Instrunentality gave himtheir highest decorations and paid himan i nmense sum
of nmoney. They said: "You have served well and you are di scharged. The

bl essi ngs and the thanks of mankind will forever rest upon you ... "

Lovaduck went back to his estates wondering that his service should have been
so great. He wondered, too, in the centuries of the rest of his life, how any



man—such as hi nmsel f —eoul d be so tremendous a hero and never quite renmenber how
it was acconpli shed.
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On a very renote planet, the survivors of a Raunsog cruiser were rel eased from
i nternment. By special orders, direct fromEarth, their nenories had been

di sco-ordi nated so that they woul d not reveal the pattern of defeat. An
obstinate reporter kept after one spaceman. After many hours of hard drinking
the survivor's answer was still the sane.

"CGol den the ship was—eh! oh! oh! Golden the ship was—eh! oh! oh!"



