HEAVEN

by Donald Westlake

FROM THE BEGINNING of Time, Man has been on the move, ever outward. First he spread over his
own planet, then across the Solar System, then outward to the Galaxies, dl of them dotted, speckled,
mead ed with the colonies of Man.

Then, one day in the year even thousand four hundred and six (11,406), an incredible discovery was
madein the Master Imperia Computer back on Earth. Nearly 500 years before, aclerica error had
erased from the computer's memory more than 1000 colonies, al in Sector F.U.B.A.R.3. For hdf a
millennium, those colonies, young and struggling when last heard from, had had no contact with the rest of
Humanity. The Gdactic Patrol Interstellar Ship Hopeful, Captain Gregory Standforth commanding, was
at once dispatched to re-establish contact with the Thousand Lost Colonies and return them to the
bosom of Mankind.

On the command deck of Interstellar Ship Hopeful, Lieutenant Billy Shelby watched the image of Heaven
grow larger on the view screen. "Werre coming in,” he said. "Pam? All secure?”

Adtrogator Pam Stokes, beautiful arid brainy and blind to passion, paused in her contemplation of her
antique dide rule to check the webbing that held her to the pod. "All s&t."

"What an exciting moment,” Billy said. A handsome young idedist, he was the Hopeful's
second-in-command and probably the person aboard who believed most fervently in the ship's mission.
"I wish the captain were up here.”

Captain Gregory Standforth himsalf wandered onto the command deck at that moment, holding a stuffed
bird mounted on a black-plastic-onyx pedestal. "Isn't she abeauty?' he asked and held up thisunlovely
creature that in death, asin life, was blessed with abig belly, a pink tuft on top of its orange head and a
lot of bright scarlet feathers on its behind. The captain had bagged it on their last planet fall, Niobe IV,
ak.a Cagno. "l just finished stuffing her," he explained. Taxidermy wasdl he cared for in thislife, and
only the long, glorioustraditions of the Standforth family had forced him into the Gaactic Patrol.
Conversdly, only those traditions had forced the patrol to accept him.

"Heaven aheed, Sr," Billy said. " Secure yoursdif.”
The captain studied histrousers for open zippers. " Secure myself?'
"Takeapod, Captain, sr," Billy explained. "Landing procedure.”

"Ah." Settling himself into apod, the captain did hisbird onto a handy flat surface, thereby inadvertently
pushing alever. A red light flashed on al the control consoles, and there came a sudden, brief whoosh.
"Oh, dear," the captain said. "Did | do something?"

Billy studied his console. "Well, Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, Sir, but you just gected the laundry,”

A long, long time ago, it had been a church; but now it was aroofless pagan temple, dominated by the
tall, roughhewn wooden statue of afat god figure with ablurred face. The atar was made of consumer



materias, rusted and ancient and broken: TV sets, washing machines, atruck tire. A religious ceremony
was under way, complete with nearly naked virgin ready for sacrifice, supine on the dtar, resigned to her
fate. The worshipers below were dressed in animal skins or rough cloth. Beside the altar scood Achum,
the priest, holding astone knife high, its point aimed at the virgin's breast. This particular virgin was
Achum's own youngest daughter, Maya, but he would not hesitate in his priestly duty. He intoned:

"O great Juju-Kuxtil. Oh, take, we beseech you, this sacrifice of our youngest, our purest, our finest
daughter. Find this sacrifice worthy of your mighty eyes and defend usfrom theyelow rain. If this
sacrifice be good in your eyes, giveusasgn.”

Achum bowed his head in unbroken silence. He prayed, "If she should be spared, who ismy own
daughter Malyaof only sixteen summers, O great Juju-Kuxtil, giveusasgn.”

The Hopeful'slaundry fell on everybody.

Pandemonium. Achum and Mayaand the congregation dl struggled and fought their way out from under
thelaundry. "Achum!" the worshipers cried. " Achum, what's happening?'

"A dgn!" Achum shouted, spitting out socks. "A sgn!”

A worshiper with agreasy work glove rakishly atilt across hisforehead cried, "Achum! What doesit
mean?"

"I'm not sure exactly what it means,” Achum answered, looking around at thisimitation of arummage
sde, "but it sureisasgn.”

A worshiper pointed upward. "Achum, look! From the sky! Something huge is coming!"

"As| understand it, Ensgn Benson, these are ardligious people.”

Councilman Morton Luthguster, stout and pompous, representative of the Galactic Council on this
journey of discovery and reunion, sat in his stateroom in prelanding conference with Ensign Kybee
Benson, socid engineer, the saturnine, impatient man whose job it wasto study the lost colonies asthey
were found and prepare reports on what they had become in the haf millennium of their isolation.

"Wdl, Councilman,” Ensgn Benson said, "they were ardligious people five hundred years ago. The
colony here was founded by the Sanctarians, a peaceful, pious community determined to get away from
the strife of the modern world. Well, | mean, what was then the modern world. They named their colony
Heaven."

"Charming name," Luthguster said, nodding dowly, creating and destroying any number of chins. "And,
from what you say, asmple, charming people. | ook forward to their acquaintance.”

"Landing procedure complete,” said the loud-speaker system in Billy Shelby's animated voice.

"Ah, good," Luthguster said, heaving himsdlf to hisfeet. "Come dong, Ensign Benson. | wonder if | recall
the Lord's Prayer.”

The Hopeful's automatic pilot had set the ship gently down on awide, barren, rocky plain, smilar in
appearance to severa unpopulated idands of the coast of Norway. A door in the side of the ship
opened, aladder protruded itself dowly from within, like aworm from an apple, and onceit had pinged
solidly onto the stony scree, Councilman Luthguster emerged and paused at the platform at the ladder's



top. Captain Standforth, Billy Shelby and Ensign Benson followed, and dl four stared down at the
wel coming committee below.

Who were Achum, his unsacrificed daughter Mayaand al the worshipers, every last one of them
decked out in the Hopeful's laundry. And when Achum looked up at that fat figure atop the ladder and
recalled the god statue in his church, hope became certainty: Prostrating himsdlf, with hisforehead on the
ground, he cried out, in avoice of terror and awe, " Juju-Kuxtil! Juju-Kuxtil!"

The other worshipers, quick on the uptake, aso prostrated themselves, and the cry went up from one
and al: "Juju-Kuxtil! Jju-Kuxtil!"

"Not very much like my religion,” Luthguster said and led the group down the ladder to the ground,
where the worshipers continued to lie on their faces and shout out the same name. The instant
Luthguster's foot touched rock, Achum scrabbled forward on knees and elbows to embrace the
councilman'sankles. "Herel Here!l" cried Luthguster, not at al pleased.

Achum hdf rose. "Hear, hear!" he shouted. "Hip, hip -"
"Hooray!" yelled the worshipers.

"Hip, hip-"

"Hooray!"

"Hip, hip-"

"Hooray!"

Ensign Benson had approached one of the prostrate worshipers, and now he attracted the fellow's
attention with a prodding boot in theribs. " Say, you. What's going on around here?"

"Juju-Kuxtil!" answered the wide-eyed worshiper and nodded in ave at Luthguster. "God! It's God!"
Achum was on hisfeet, prancing around, crying, "A feast for Juju-Kuxtil! A feast! A feast!”

Luthguster, beginning to get theidea, looked around and visibly became more enamored of it. Frowning
a him, Enggn, Benson said, "That's God?"

"He's shorter in person, isn't he'" said the worshiper.

The feast was outdoors and vaguely Polynesian in effect, with the vistors and the natives dl sttingina
great oval. At the head of the ova, at Councilman Luthguster'sright hand, the priest Achum stood and
began the feast with aspeech: "The time foretold by the sacred writings has come! Juju-Kuxtil ishereto
save us, asit waswritten! We have put on the sacred raiment, and we shall be saved from the yellow
ran'"

Sotto voce, while the speech went on, Councilman Luthguster asked Ensign Benson, beside him at his
other hand, "What's happening here?'

"Apparently,” Ensign Benson murmured, "'some physica disaster struck this colony quite sometime ago
and drove these people from an advanced society, with modern religion, back to primitive paganism.”

"But what should we do?'



"Go aong with them, at least for awhile. Until we learn more.”
"But what'sthis yellow rain he's going on and on about?!
"We can't ask questions,”" Ensign Benson said. "Well find out later.”

Achum wasfinishing his speech: " Soon the great Juju-Kuxtil shal begin his mighty work; but first, we
shall feast. A feast of welcometo Juju-Kuxtil and hisangeld™

Cheers rose from the assembled natives. Achum took his seat, and platters of food - lumpy, anonymous
brown stuff that smelled rather like mildew - were distributed. Hospitably, Achum said to Luthguster, "I
hope you like dilbump.”

Luthguster blinked at hisplate. "It looks quite, um, filling."

Billy Shelby had seated himsdlf next to the prettiest girl at the feast, who happened to be Achum's
daughter Maya. Smiling & her, hesad, "Hi. My namesBilly."

"Mdya"

"What's the matter? Y ou aren't egting.”

"I wasn't planning on dinner today," Mdyaexplained, "so | had abig lunch.”

"No dinner? Why not?'

"| was about to be sacrificed when you dl got here.”

Billy stared. "Sacrificed! Why?"

Wondering but not quite suspicious, Mayasaid, "For Juju-Kuxtil, of course. Don't you know that?"
"Oh! Um. Wdll, I'm glad it worked out this way, and now you don't have to be sacrificed, after al.”
She pouted prettily. "Don't you want meto live forever with you on the Great Cloud?"

Sincerdy, hesad, 'lI'd like you anywhere."

She gave him asidelong look. ™Y ou don't seem very much likean angd.”

"l can be surprisngly human,”" hetold her.

Thefourth voyager on the Hopeful also at the feast was Chief Engineer Hester Hanshaw, a40ish,
blunt-featured, blunt-talking person who was much happier with her enginesthan a any sociad occasion,
including religious feasts. She kept her eyes firmly down and did little more than poke at her soup and her
dilbump until the native on her left said, "Excuse me™

Hester looked at him. He was middle-aged, with akeen look about the eyes and the gnarled hands of a
worker. "Yesh?'

"l waslooking at that cloud you dl fly around in."
"l hopeyou didn't messit up," Hester said.

"It's hard to the touch. | thought clouds were soft and fluffy.”



"Itisn'tacloud,” said Hester, who didn't believe in going aong with other people's misconceptions. "It'sa
ship.”

"Makeanicelamp.”

Hester stared. "What?"

"I'm acarpenter,” the native said. "Name of Keech."

"I'm Hester Hanshaw. Ship'sengineer.”

"What'sthat?'

"| keep the enginesrunning.”

Keech looked impressed. "All thetime?”

"I mean | fix them," Hegter told him, "if something goeswrong."

Looking skyward, Keech said, "All those clouds have engines? Fancy that."
Covering her exasperation by a change of subject, Hester said, "What kind of carpentry do you do?"
"Oh, the usual. Sacrificid dtars, caskets, suspended cagesto put Snnersin.”
"Cheerful line of work."

"Tough to build thingsthat last,” Keech commented, "with the yellow rain dl thetime. But we won't have
that anymore, will we, now that Juju-Kuxtil is here?"

"Y ou mean Councilman Luthguster?'
"The million names of God," Keech said solemnly. "Which oneisthat?"
"Number eighty-seven,” Hester said. "What'sin this soup? No, don't tell me."

On Achum's other side sat Captain Standforth, brooding at his soup, and on his other side sat Astrogator
Pam Stokes, brooding at her diderule. "Fascinating,” she mumbled. "That asteroid belt.”

"Pam?"' The captain welcomed any distraction from that soup; things seemed to be movinginit. "Did you
sy something?”'

"Thissystem contains an asteroid bdlt,” Pam told him, "much like the one in our own Solar System.”

"Oh, the agteroid belt,” the captain said, his mind filling with unhappy reminiscence. "l dwayshavea
terrible time navigating around that. Y ou barely take off from Earth, you're just past Mars, and there it
is. Millions of rocks, boulders, bits of broken-off planet al over the place. What amess!”

"Well, the agteroid belt in this system,” Pam said, "has an orbit that's much more erratic. Infact. . . ."
Swiftly, she manipulated her diderule. "Hmm. It ssemstome. . . ." She gazed skyward, frowning.

So did the captain, though without any ideawhat he was supposed to be looking at. He blinked, and a
yellow stone dropped into his soup, splashing aily liquid in various directions.

"Of course!" said Pam, pleased with her calculations.



A stone bounced off the table near Councilman Luthguster'sright hand. A stone thunked into a platter of
dilbump and dowly sank. A paradiddle of stonesrattled in the center of the circle of feasters.

"Theyelow ran!" cried Achum in sheerest horror.

Screams. Terror. The natives fled into handy burrows while the people from the Hopeful stared a one
another in wild surmise. More stones fell. Achum dropped to his knees beside Councilman Luthguster,
hands clasped together: " Juju-Kuxtil, save us! Saveud!”

"It'sameteor shower!" Ensign Benson cried.

"No," Pam said, utterly calm, "it'sthe asteroid belt. Y ou see, its eccentric orbit must from timeto time
crossthis-"

Clambering clumsily to hisfeet, Luthguster shouted, "Agteroids? Well dl bekilled!”

Taken aback, Achum settled on his haunches and gaped at the councilman. " Juju-Kuxtil?' Meantime,
more stonesfell.

Bewildered, the captain said, "Pam? Shouldn't we take cover?'
"According to my caculations," Pam answered, "thistime we're merdly tangentia with -"

A good-sized boulder smacked into the earth at Luthguster'sfeet. In utter panic, spreading hisarmsto
keep from losing hisbaance, he shrieked, " Stop!*

Stll cdmly explaining, Pam said, "it should be over dmost a once. In fact, right now."

Shewasright; no morerocksfell. Sowly, the natives crept back out of their burrows, peeking skyward.
Achum, faith restored, bellowed, " Juju-Kuxtil didit! He did it!"

"Juju-Kuxtil! Juju-Kuxtil!" the natives dl agreed. Then they joined hands and danced in agrest circle
around Luthguster, Singing, "For he'sajolly good savior; for hesajolly good savior."

After the adoration, L uthguster and the captain and Pam and Ensign Benson met on the command deck
of the Hopeful for a conference. "I think it's obvious what's happened here," Ensign Benson began.

"They think I'm God," Luthguster said complacently.

"Heaven has become debased, degenerate.”

"1 beg your pardon,” Luthguster said.

Captain Standforth cleared histhroat. "Uh, Billy saysthey have human sacrifice.”

Luthguster assumed his most statesmanlike look. "1 don't believe we should be too harshin our
judgments, Captain. These people aren't all bad. We shouldn't condemn awhole society out of hand.”

"Of course not,” Enggn Benson said. "Firgt, we have to understand why a society behavesacertain
way. Then we condemnit.”

"According to the old records,” the captain said, "they were perfectly nice people when they left Earth -
cleaned up after their farewd | picnic and everything.”



"But no smdl settlement,” Enggn Benson said, "could survive a constant, unpredictable barrage of rocks
from the sky. Everything they ever built was knocked down. Every machine they brought with them was
destroyed. Every crop they planted was pounded flat. No wonder they returned to barbarism. Y ou have
to be hit on the head with alot of rocksto think the councilman hereis God."

Luthguster puffed himself up like afrog preparatory to an answering statement; but before he could make
it, Hester came in with Keech. Each carried an armload of yellow rocks. "Captain,” Hester said, "request
permission to show avigtor around the ship.”

"Nice cloud you got here," Keech said.

"His name's Keech," Hester explained. "He's a carpenter; seems alittle brighter than most. Thought I'd
try to explain enginesto him."

"Certainly, Hester," the captain said. He never denied anybody anything. "What are you doing with all
those rocks?"

"Going to andyzethem," Hester said.

"Very good idea," the captain said. He didn't know what analyze meant.

Hester and Keech left, and Ensign Benson turned to Pam, saying, Do these rockfals happen often?’
ey

"Every day?"

Pam shook her head. "Not necessarily. According to my caculations, the planet's orbit intersects the
agteroid's orbit so frequently, in such acomplex pattern, that to most people, it would seem utterly
eratc."

"Could you work out the pattern?'

"Of course. Asameatter of fact, there should be another brief shower later today."
"ThenI'mglad,” Luthguster said, werredl inthe ship.”

"Billy isn't," the captain said. "He asked permission to go for awalk with the human sacrifice.”

"Bad," Enggn Benson said. "When therocksfdl, the nativeswill losefaith in the councilman. They'll want
revenge."

In the engine room, Hester explained enginesto Keech, who looked bewildered but interested. "And
from the generator," she was saying, "dectricity isstored in these cdlls for later use."

"Pretty clever," Keech admitted. "Given the right education and equipment, ahuman being could do the
same stuff you angelsdo.”

"Y ou're beginning to catch on.”

Bang, said the ship. Keech look startled, Hester annoyed. Bong, bong, bong, bongbongbong. "Ydlow
rainl" Keech cried.



"l wish it would lay off," Hester muttered.

"Doyouredize" Keech demanded, what dl thisisdoing to my faith?"

On ablasted plain, amid evidence everywhere of prior bombardments, Billy and Mayareclined and
kissed. All at once, she pulled back, frowning at him, saying, "Are you sure you're asupernaiural being?”

"I'mredly not," Billy confessed. "What | redlly amisa human being.”

"A human being?'

"Just like you. Well, not exactly likeyou. Youreagirl and I'm aboy.”

"I was beginning to suspect that,” Mayasaid. "But why does Juju-Kuxtil travel around with humans?"
"Well," said Billy. "About Juju-Kuxtil .... "

Inrapture, she said, "He saved usfrom the yellow rain.”

"Ahhhh, yesand no," Billy said, scuffing hisfoot in the rocks.

Shefrowned at him. "What do you mean?"

"Can you keep asecret?’

"Of course," shelied.

Nerving himself up to blurt out thered story, Billy said, "Well thetruthis-"

Bong; agood-sized rock landed on hishead. He fell over, unconscious. Rocks suddenly started
bouncing al over the place. Hinging hersdf onto Billy to protect him, Mayacried, "I think | know what
you weretrying to tel me, Billy!"

In the rooflesstemple, Achum led acommunity discussion, "Now that Juju-Kuxtil has come and stopped
theydlow rain," hesad, "Heaven isours. We can build, travel, everything." He gestured with broadly
goread hands, smiling. The worshipers smiled back. A smdl yelow rock landed on Achum'sright palm.

Five minutes|ater, when the rockfal had ended, Achum and the worshipers came crawling back out of
their burrows and none of them were happy. Juju-Kuxtil lied!" several shouted.

"Yes!" Achum thundered.
"Achumisafasepriest!" one shouted.

"Wait aminute," Achum said. "Hold on there."
"Youreafadsepries."

"Now, hold on. Inthefirst place, I'm not afase priest, and I'll knock you down if you say that again.
And in the second place, that's afase god"

"A fasegod?’
"That isn't Juju-Kuxtil," Achum explained. "It'sademon trying to lead us astray. A demon disguised as



JjuK il

"A demon disguised asagod,” mused aworshiper. "Hmm. That makes sense.”

The captain had decided to go out looking for Billy while the others waited on the command deck. He
had barely left when rocks started bonging again. "That'sfunny,” Pam said, bending over her diderule.

Ensign Benson said, "What'sfunny?"

The captain entered, looking ruffled, saying, "Gee, arethey sore."
"Pam?What'sfunny?'

"There shouldn't be another asteroid fall," she said, "for two days."

"That isn't agteroids," the captain told her. "They're throwing rocks at the ship.”
"Rocksat the ship!" Luthguster was incensed. "That's Galactic property!"

"Actudly, itsmine" Ensgn Benson said.

"They were hollering, 'Demon! Demon!™ the captain explained. "They think you're afdse Juju-Kuxtil."
Luthguster gaped. "Me?"

"Councilman,” Endggn Benson said, "you've sat back superdtition on this planet four hundred years.”
Hester and K eech entered, Hester saying, " Captain, | -."

Luthguster ran around behind apod, crying, "Look out! There's one of them!™
"What?' Hester shook her head. "Oh, Keechisdl right. | told him the whole ory,"
"I'm the soul of discretion,” Keech said.

Hester turned to the captain. "Which do you want first, the good news or the bad?"
"Hedter, | hate making decisons.”

"Start with the bad,” Ensign Benson said. "Then well have the good for dessert.”
"Fine. The bad newsis, the rocks damaged our lateral rockets. 'We can't navigate."
"Oh, my goodness," said the captain.

Can it befixed?"

I'll have to go outside on aladder.”

"Wear ahat," Ensign Benson advised. "The wegther's getting worse out there.."
Pain, looking at aview screen, said, "What'sthis?'

So they dl looked and saw saverd natives approaching, pulling awooden-wheded cart filled with cloth.



"They're bringing back our laundry,” the captain said.
Ensgn Benson said, "1 don't think they cleaned it.”
"Il go get it,” Pam said.

Ensign Benson, whose dream that someday Pam would discover she was ahuman female had not yet
died, sad, "I'll go with you.

They left, and the captain said, "Hester?'Y ou had good news?”
"I would be more than happy,” Luthguster said, "to hear good news."

"I did aminerd analysis on thoserocks,” said Hester. "The reason they're yellow, every one of themisat
least part gold.”

The natives had dumped the laundry at the foot of the ladder and had gone away with the cart,
expressing their contempt. Pam and Ensign Benson cautiously descended, and when they reached the
bottom, a hand reached out of the laundry and grabbed Pam's ankle. "Eek!" she said, naturaly.

Mayas lovely face appeared among the shirts and the shorts. "Shh! It'sme, Malya; I'm on your side!
Sneak mein before anybody sees!”

"My laundry never came back with agirl init before,” Enagn Benson said.

Out of acave onto the blasted plain staggered Billy, rubbing his head. "Ooh, that hurts," he mumbled.
"What kind of Heaven isthis?' Raising hisface and hisvoice, he cried, "Mdya Maya?'

A dozen nativeslegped on him from al sdes, pummeled him and, carried him away.

"So | have him hidden," Maya said. She was on the command deck with the five Earthpeople and
Keech.

"WEIl have to movethe ship a once," Luthguster said, "to hishiding place. Thisyoung lady can direct
Us"

"We can't navigate," Hester reminded him "till | fix the lateral rockets."
"We have asaying here," Keech commented. "'Into each life alittle rock must fall.”
The captain said, "It was amistake to pretend to be gods.”

"| agree, Captain,” Ensign Benson said. "My error. It seemed like agood idea at the time. But aslong as
weve made the mistake, well haveto live with it. Councilman, you'll have to go out there and reconvince
them that you're Juju-Kuxtil.

"Me? They'll soneme!™

"The hand that cradlesthe rock rulesthisworld,” Hester said.
"That isnt nice," Pain said. "People shouldn't throw stones.”
"Why not?' Keech asked, "Wedon't live in glass houses."

The captain sad, "if wetdl them about the gold, won't -"



Ensign Benson said, "Thewhat?"

Hester explained, "The yelow rainismainly gold. If this colony went into the export business, it could
becomerich."

Keech said, "What's gold?'
"l know you're primitive," Luthguster told him, "but thet'sridiculous.”
"I may be primitive," Keech answered, "but it's you wiseacresthat're in trouble.”

Ensign Benson said, "Pam, the rockfall pattern repeats, doesn't it? Y ou could do ayearly calendar with
therockfdls."

"It'savery complex pattern, but yes, of course.”

"Could you doitinan hour?'

"Oh, my goodness," Pam said. "I'll try."

Thecaptain sad, "Y ou have aplan to help Billy, Ensgn Benson?'
"If Mdyaand Keech will hdp,"

"Il help,” Mayasaid. "l don't want anybody to hurt Billy."
Keech said, "Is gold something that makesyou rich?"

Grinning, Hester said, "'l told you he was smart.”

Thistime, in the rooflesstemple, it was Billy who was about to be sacrificed. He wastied and gagged
and lying on the dtar, with Achum holding the stone knife over him and the worshipers eagerly weatching
below. Achum prayed, " Great Juju-Kuxtil, we're sorry we were mided. Please accept thisdemon asa
token of our esteem.” He poised with the knife.

Keech camerunningin, crying, "Wait! | have come from Juju-Kuxtil's cloud! | have much to tell you!"
"After the services" Achum told him. "First the sacrifice, then the collection, then you can talk.”
"No, | haveto tak now," Keechingsted. "That isthered Juju-Kuxtil."

Achum shook his head and waggled the sone knife. " Stuff and nonsense. Therewas moreyellow rain
after he supposedly madeit stop.”

"Hewastesting our faith," Keech said.

A worshiper mused, "A god pretending to be ademon disguised as agod to test our faith. Hmm. That
makes sense.”

Achum wasn't convinced. "How can you know that, Keech?"
"They took meto their ship. | mean the cloud. Also your daughter Maya; they took her there, too."
"Maya?' Achum looked around, cdled, "Maya"

"She'sdill inthe cloud,” Keech said. "And Juju-Kuxtil is going to come out and talk to us."



Achum lowered. "Oh, heis, ishe?'
"He sent me to get everybody to come hear his speech.”

"Oh, well come," Achum said. "Gather rocks, everybody! Thistimewell pelt him good! And bring dong
the sacrifice; well finish the services|later.”

Inacorridor of the Hopeful, by an exit hatch, the captain, Pam and Ensign Benson prepared Councilman
Luthguster for his public. *Now, do remember to turn on your microphone,” the captain said, yet again.
"Y our words will be transmitted through the ship'sloud-spesker.”

"Yes, yes," sad the extremdy nervous Luthguster.

Handing the councilman a sheaf of papers, Pam said, " Just remember, it's an eight-month cycle, and this
planet has a sixteen-month year, so the cycle runstwice ayear."

"Young lady," Luthguster said, clutching the papers, "I have no ideawhat you think you're saying.”
"Now, Councilman,” Ensign Benson said, "there's nothing to worry about.”
"There's nothing for you to worry about. Y ou'll bein the ship.”

"You'l be behind thisshield." Ensign Benson rgpped the clear-plastic shield with hisknuckles. "Just give
them one of the speeches you're famousfor, and they'll calm right down. They'll deep for aweek,"

"I do have some small reputation as a peacemaker,” Luthguster acknowledged, though he continued to
blink alot. "Very wdll. For the future of mankind on this planet." And he stepped onto the smdll platform
that would swing out onto the side of the ship once the hatch was opened.

"Knock 'em dead," Ensign Benson advised him and pushed the button.

A frozen smile of panic on hisface, Luthguster permitted himself to be swung dowly out into plain sght
high on the side of the gleaming, cigar-shaped Hopeful. And below, bearing armloads of rocks and
carrying thetrussed-up Billy on along pole, camethe natives. They did not look particularly reasonable.

"People of Heaven,” Luthguster said, but, of course, he had forgotten to turn on his microphone, so
nobody heard him. Hicking thething on, hetried again:

"People of Heaven,"
"Thereheid Thereheid"
"Let he who iswithout sin cast the first stone.”

A thousand stones hit the plastic shield. Luthguster ducked, then recovered, crying out, " Surdly, some of
you have sinned ' "

"The stones bounce off him!" Keech shouted. "Y ou see? It is Juju-Kuxtil!"
Achum, poised to throw another stone, hesitated, becoming uncertain. "Could | have been wrong?'

The other worshipers had aready prostrated themselves, noses in the pebbles, and were wailing,
"Juju-Kuxtil! Juju-Kuxtil!™

Privately to Achum, Keech said, "Would you rather be safe or sorry?"



"Juju-Kuxtil! Achum decided and prostrated himsalf with therest.
Quickly, Keech rdeased Billy, while Luthguster delivered his speech:

"People of Heaven, | have tested you, and your faith is not strong. But | am merciful, and | will
not return my golden rain to you for" - he consulted Pam's papers -"two days. At ten-fifteen next
Tuesday morning, watch out!"

"Thereyou go, kid," Keech said to the freed Billy. " Get to the ship before the councilman louses up.”
Billy scampered to the Hopeful while Luthguster rolled on:

"I will never be more than a stone's throw from you all. Achum shall remain my representative
here on Heaven, but | won't need any more human sacrifices."

"Drat," the worshipers muttered. "No fun anymore.”

" Also, the man who is known among you as Keech will henceforth carry thislist, which will tell
you the times of all the golden rains that will ever be, from this day forward. You will be smart
enough to get in out of therain, but after every rain, there will be a time to gather stones
together. The streets of Heaven are paved with good investments, and | will want them returned.
Heaven knows what |'m talking about. Upon these rocks we shall build a mighty nation. Right on
this spot here, | want these rocks of ages left for me. Keech will be in charge of all that. I will send
ships from Earth to Heaven, and they will trade you machinery, medical supplies, technical
advisors and everything else you need, in exchange for my rolling stones. Earth helps those who
help themselves. Together, we shall make an Earth right here on Heaven. And remember, a vote
for Juju-Kuxtil is a vote for peace, progress and sound financial practice.”

K eech led the worshipersin aresounding cheer as L uthguster was whedled, waving and smiling, back
into the ship, where, once the hatch was shut, Ensign Benson said, " Councilman, that may have been your
finest hour."

Luthguster was dazzled. "By Heaven, he said, "what a congtituency!"

Near the foot of the ladder, Billy made arductant farewell to Maya. "Gee, | wish you could come
dong.”

"Sodol," Mayaadmitted. "Earth must be awonderful place after Heaven."
"Any placeisEarth," Billy told her, "With you there."

They were degp in embrace when Ensign Benson appeared at the head of the ladder, calling, "Come on,
Billy, or welll take off without you."

"They can't take off without me," Billy confided to Mdya "l fly it."
"But you must go. Goodbye, Billy."
"Goodbye, Maya."

Malyawalked to a nearby rubble heap, where she and K eech watched the Hopeful prepare for take-off.
"Gee, what aswell bunch," Mayasad.



"That Hester," Keech said, "was the most sensible woman | ever met.”

" | wouldn't call Billy exactly sensble” Mayasad, "but hewas swdl.”
"Lift-off,” Billy said. All six Earthpeople were present on the command deck.
"Captain," Pam said, studying her console, "the ship isoverweight.”

Diplomaticdly careful but with an edge of sarcasm, Ensgn Benson said, "'l believe the councilman
smuggled gold aboard.”

"Smuggled?" Luthguster was dl pompous blugter. "Merely afew souvenirs.”
"I'm sorry, Councilman Luthguster,” the captain said, "but you'll have to gect them.”

"Humph," said Luthguster.

Mayafound Achum in the roofless temple, frowning at the satue of Juju-Kuxtil. She said, "What's
wrong, Father?'

"I'm il not sure about that crowd,”" Achum told her. "No more human sacrifices. Would thered
Juju-Kuxtil tak like that?

Luthguster's souvenirs crashed to the dtar beside him. Achum froze, then his eyes swiveled to look at the
fresh rocks on the dtar. Still moving nothing but his eyes, helooked up at the Satue. "Ahem,” hesaid. "l
guess maybe hewould.”

"Come dong, Father,” Mdyasad. "Dilbump for lunch.”



