ENIGMA OF AN UNEXPLORED WORLD :

: Roy Auckland had been asked to join the expedition
now on the remote planet Carolus. Despite the fact tha',tr %

he was a communications expert, not an explorer, he
was excited about the opportunity to visit an unknown
world. But he wondered why he had been requested 4
personally by the head of the expedition.
: ‘Once on Carolus, Roy met the weird creatures called
~ the Vaec and was immediately intrigued by their mirth-
: lovmg nature and their patient devotion to practleél

~ jokes.

But was it one of their practical jokes that

;-V’rexploded alongside Dr. James’ skull? Or was it a m =
""on-Earth murder gimmick?



FOREWORD

Back in the early 40%s, I remember a bull-session that
some of us had with John W. Campbell, where he
stated definitively that there could never be any such
thing as a science-fiction detective story in the tra-
~ ditional “murder mystery” sense. His reason for this
~ proclamation was that since almost anything can happen

in a science-ficion story—the villain can pull any sort

of dingus or super-phenomenon out of his hat—the

- reader would never have a fair chance to solve the

~ mystery.
I didnt quite beheve it, yet I couldn’t thmk of any

the author is playing fair. And you can have
e-fiction wonders and dinguses and super-scien-
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1
IT courp almost be an unfamiliar part of Earth, Dr. Roy
Auckland was thinking as he looked out of the picture win-
dow on the right wall of the prefab headquarters unit. In
fact, many parts of Earth presented far more alien and other-
wordly appearance than what first met the eye here on
Carolus. A blue sky with white clouds—but not quite the
blue of Earth; green ground-covering that could pass for
close-mown grass until you saw that this was more of a hairy
type of moss; flowers which suggested terrestrial flowers, but
weren't quite right—were those pansies or violets? No, not
quite either; and they had center dots more suggestive
black-eyed Susans. Then Ekem-ve came into view, with .
other native Carolinian, and Auckland stopped thinking
~ the resemblances of this Earth-type planet to his own wo
“Mister Five-by-Five,” he murmured.
5 “Won’t do, Roy,” said Shirley Mason without interruptin
_ the rhythm of her typing. “You’re describing a fat Earthm
~ and no Earthman ever lived who was as agile and qu
~ his feet as any of the Vaec. Sometimes I think their
- must be made of rubber.” : e
~ “Of course,” he agreed. “And some men have large
~ but no man’s pupils expand and contract as much,
sponse to feelings as well as light. No human be
eight fingers; and while some of us may look chen
‘these Carolinians look that way.” ra 3
- He marvelled at the way she could carry on
~ tion without either faltering at the keyboard
less than flawless copy. “And no Earthman, h
sports a single hair in the exact center of his s
“Don’t know whether you'd really call it
re like a ten -S01 o
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~ “Tt shows how they feel even more than their eyes,” she
said.
“And the final touch,” he added, “is that you can tell males
from females on Earth, especially when the custom is to wear
" no clothes above the waist. I wonder how they can tell
themselves, when two strangers meet.”
“Scent. They all smell just sort of pleasant to us, but
. there’s aromatic differences between the sexes, and any Vaec
. ean tell within smelling distance.”

Auckland sighed and wondered again why Dr. Howard
~ James had asked him to join this expedition some months
~ after work had started here on Carolus. If a communications
. expert had been needed enough for James to come back to
" Earth (with the supply ship which covered both the ex-
~ pedition and the colony on Laud—the only other habitable
~ planet in this system) there were other men better qualified.

- Roy Auckland could see that without self-deprecation; he was
- good, but not the very best in the field.

"~ “You can handle relations with the Vaec, get to know them
better than we can,” James had said. “And you solved the
Sparks case. I need a man who is also something of a detec-
ive.” He wouldn’t explain why and only talked about the re-
- port he was making. And in the few days he had been here,
~ Auckland had discovered undercurrents in the relations of
~ expedition members which might or might not be disturb-
ing—but he couldn’t yet see where they were leading.

“Is the Ambassador around?” Shirley asked as she took a
sheet out of the typewriter and arose to walk over to the
filing cabinet. Auckland turned to look at her, and his blood
_pressure arose at the expanse of tanned skin visible. :

“Ekem-ve’s outside, talking to a colleague.” He smiled.
“Are you going Vaec, Shirl?” ;

She smiled and glanced down at the short slit skirt she was
~wearing; except for girth, a good replica of the costume all
the Carolinians sported. “Not quite.” She grinned and added,
“I know you'd like me to discard the halter, but have you
ht of the effect on the Vaec?
‘m sure they're already curious about the function of these
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bumps up front, but they might find them unaesthetic,” she
added. “They consider the differences between Earthly males
and females strange enough as it is, since they’re egg-layers.”
Auckland chuckled. “Bumps, is it? Understatement of the
decade. But you know, I think the Vaec are far more curi-
ous about the contrast between tanned and untanned epider-
mis. I've seen Ekem-ve look curiously at Dr. Glamis when
were inside, no doubt wondering why he’s so pale while the
rest of us are the color of walnuts—particularly when he saw
how quickly I tanned out in this sun. More ultraviolet must
get through this atmosphere
She nodded. “Ken would be a bright red in no time at all,
if he went out without protective clothing, except at mght»
Used to sunbum ternbly on Earth, he told me, and was
allergic to all the lotions.”
Auckland’s eyes ran over the black lines with orange shad-
ings in spots that covered Shirley’s skirt. “Did Ekem-ve help
you with the designs?” e
She opened a file and brushed back blonde hair from her
face. “No, I just tried to reproduce some of the effects I've
seen on Vaec clothes. Ekem-ve brought me some dye, but I
must have muffed the process somehow. Or perhaps it’s only
good on Vaec fabrics. There’s a riddle for you to solve, Roy.
‘We've never seen any trace of industry on their part, yet
they have fine cloth, their own dyes and a very gobd-{
variety of colored inks which don’t run.” 525
“They also have artifacts, but no sign of anyone makmg
them, I'm told. About all anyone sees them do is fish, play
- Earth-type games which they adapt to suit their pieamre,
~ play practical jokes on each other and gather food. . . . What
color are you using?” :
“The light blue . . . But they can work, Roy. I've seen t
- out at the dlggmgs they’re as industrious and eﬁcxen
beavers.”
Auckland smiled faintly. Just simple observation
- give you the reputation of being a detective at
"Havent you notlced Shirl? The blue tints wash o
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now I've been up since dawn.” He reached over to the wall
‘and switched the lights off. “There. Now you can see your
pale blue background. Goes very nicely with your eyes.”

She didn’t answer and he sensed that she was both pleased
and disturbed at flattery. “What’s going on outside?” she
asked, looking through the window. “Are Ekem-ve and Hcent
ying jokes on each other?”

Auckland swung his chair around sidewise to check. The
Vaec could be distinguished from each other easily, if you
took the trouble to look. Hcent’s face was narrower than |
" Ekem-ve’s, and though a roly-poly when seen alone, she was |
~ slimmer than the Vaec’s liaison agent to the Earthmen.

" Hcent was handing Ekem-ve one of the small, decorated
boxes that Auckland had seen another Carolinian carrying a
‘day or so before. Heent’s hair was short and thick now, while
. Ekem-ve’s was long, thin, and looping and unlooping slowly.
Now Hcent’s hair followed suit. :
“No. If Ekem-ve were about to play a joke, he wouldn’t
e himself away like that. Hcent must have told him a pun,
mething else funny. What's the ve stand for, Shirl?” I
d have found this out days ago, he thought.

rt of title,” she said. “It approximates our idea of
ador and chief at the same time. He’s as close to a
of authority in the clans as they ever get.” 4
t had turned and was about to stroll away. Now
ve dipped a hand into the pouch that all Vaec wore
belts, just before he gave Hcent the traditional slap

]l. When his hand left the other Vaec’s shoulder,

R R U o .

‘shrugged and thought of the stickers that had
ed to lum when he was a boy It was hard to re-
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| “The Vaec dont seem to go for directly violent horseplay.
They prefer more subtle jokes.”
| Shirley frowned, and he realized that she had been look-
E ing more sober than usual this mornmg They re like chil-
dren,” she said slowly. “Only they aren’t. I can’t make them
out, Roy. Their sense of humor seems to be v1rtually at the
moronic level; practical jokes and puns. They ‘assist’ us in re-
turn for toys and games. Even Ekem-ve, who seems to have
a lot of natural dignity, was immediately fascmated when he
- saw a pad of gummed labels. For mirth, as he calls it.”
~ “They love poker,” Auckland agreed, “and especially' all
the variations with wild cardf. They like games with boards
and equipment and comphcated methods of scoring, al-
though one of their favorites is a childish variation of whist
called ‘Red Mustache, in which everything is twisted =
~ around. You have to lose to win, and you have to knock on
- the table before you make any kind of play at all. Most of the
‘game consists of the players yelling ‘Red Mustache’ when
they call penalties on someone who has forgotten to knock
—real bedlam. :
“Yet,” he went on, “they’re highly intelligent. Really on :
- par with us, I'd say.’
Long-hved too,” she agreed. “Ekem-ve and a couple of
~ others we see around submitted to the language-transfer ap-
- paratus when Leitfred first discovered Carolus, and that
~ over thirty years ago. But now all the Vaec know our la
guage, even if their manner of expression sounds like a
~ between broken English and the pseudo-Confucian man
~ you found in the old fiction that Leitfred was so fond of..
- wonder just how much more they picked up from the transfi
~apparatus than the language itself.
“Perhaps it was just a joke,” she murmured as she ep
a folder in the files. “Perhaps someone didn’t realize .
- “Didn’t realize what, Shirl?” g
She turned around ‘and faced him. “I shouldn't
Oy, butreallylthmkyououghttelmow
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* dodlig right through the container and told Doc that the
soup would made him sick.”

“Sick! ]ust one drop of dodlig ]Ulce to a gallon would kill
~ any man.” Auckland bit his lip. “And you think one of the
" Vaec did it for a joke, Shirl?” He shook his head. “No, that’s
out of character. They don’t go in for that sort of humor. If
someone put dodlig in the soup, that person wasn’t joking!”

II

m Mason said, “But thats just it, Roy. Phrecle knows
dodlig isn’t good for us, but maybe he didn’t know it
fatal. Perhaps some of the other Vaec don’t even know
it will hurt us all—just thinks it tastes funny, perhaps.”
y Auckland’s eyes narrowed, and he wondered if Dr.
yard James had been thinking of murder when he made

invitation. No, it didn’t seem likely that James w011]d-"
been reticent about such a matter.
I know the doc,” he said, “he won't buy an explana-‘f
like that. Not without positive proof; in this instance, -
Vaec admitting that he put the dodlig into the thermos
would the opportunity come in?”
’s it, Roy. Doc’s note asked me to run a test on th
lneep it quiet, said it might be just a joke, the
cle was makm it all up But Phrecle was ng
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Junch—youre galley slave next week, by the way—and
no one could have done it while I was there.”
“Anybody come into the kitchen?”
. “Everybody was in at one time or another. But you
know you can smell dodlig a quarter of a mile away when it’s
~ cut or bruised.”

“I know . . .” he mused, thinking of Glamis coming in a
couple of days ago after scraping against dodlig and nearly
collapsing when he took off his suit. It had taken hours to
get rid of it.

“It isn’t the odor,” Shirley explained. “It’s the irritating
~ action on the nasal membranes. Glamis might have smelled
it through his mask and thought nothing of it. But when you
get a full whiff, it’s like ammonia, only much worse.” :

Auckland ran his fingers through his black hair. From
- what he knew of Dr. Howard James, the man would prob-
~ ably say nothing to the others, but try to lay some sort of
~ subtle trap. “How was it discorercde he adeds :
~ “Well, Phrecle says that Doc sent him to the tent for som&

~ thing, and he smelled dodlig as he .passed the lunch baske
He went back to James, took him aside, and said something
like—" she closed her eyes in thought “—'deplorable
‘when joke render subject too sick to laugh.” Doc told him
- take the thermos back here and get a replacement be

Junch. I ran the test, scribbled a note to Doc, and g
Phrecle a fresh thermos a little while ago.”

Auckland could visualize it. James would call everyone
ether at lunch time and go into the usual talk abou
‘theories, watching to see the expressions on their faces a
‘his soup and failed to drop dead. “You tested it,
why didn’t T ge’f, a whiff? I was here, and you kn
hrecle observed and 1 quote, ‘Dodlig mortified b
with excellent Howard’s soup and withdnw
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" “If you couldn’t smell it, how did you find it?”

“Leitfred’s chemists worked out a formula for spotting
~ dodlig no matter how it’s disguised, because the pollen some-

~ times gets on otherwise edible plants and makes them deadly,
'~ too, though they don’t pick up the odor.”
~ “Just as deadly?”

“Well, no one has tried, but you’d probably have to eat

more of them to get the effect.”
~ Auckland took a cigarette from the container on the desk
and tossed another to the girl. By the time he put it to his
lips, the chemicals in the tip had reacted to start it glowmg :
“Did you check to see if dodlig loses its ‘pleasing aroma” when
ixed with the soup at any temperature, or whether it has =
to be boiled?” -
~ “No. I didn’t experiment with dodlig. I just identified its
ce in the soup. Want me to try that?” b
~ Auckland grinned wryly “Tust a thought, and not a very
good one. I thought that since you boil Carolinian plants and
n add powdered concentrates to it—but that’s no good.
ven if the dodlig were tossed in here—and I can think of a
y it could be done without making a stink . e
“How? Don't tell me that you've figured out a way to do

It would melt in no time when put in boiling soup.
capsules melt fast in almost any liquid. But that 1sn’t‘
was done =
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“But you don’t think it could have been. Nor do 1~

“But suppose some Vaec didn’t realize that the odor would
be undetectable to us under the circumstances?” she pro-
tested. “Someone who thought we’d find out in time.”

Auckland shook his head. “No good. I've been studying
the Vaec and their humor since I arrived. This just isn’t right
for them. First of all, they restrain their pranks with us.
Secondly, there’s nothing malicious about their horseplay
among themselves. They wouldn’t see anything funny in spoil-
ing food.”

“But why . . .P”

There was a bewildered look in Shirley’s eyes, but Auck-
land reminded himself that she might be acting. He gripped
her shoulder gently. “Don’t be naive. Now that it's hap-
pened, I can think of possibilities, and so can you.” 25

“For murder? Yes . . . I suppose so. But not with Doc
as the victim. I could see him braining Glamis some time
when Ken is riding him about his theories. I could see Bur-
leigh taking vengeance when Glamis starts spouting what
Calvin calls needless blasphemy. And I could see someone
poisoning Amelia James. But Dr. James as the victim? No.”

“You don’t think Amelia might like to be a widow?” 3
" Shirley snorted. “What for? The only tie that binds those

two is financial, and even that is as loose a binding’as you
can get without its falling off by itself. She has more money
~ than he has, and she thought that coming to an alien planet
~ —not too alien so as to be uncomfortable—would be rom
Hc.” ;
~ “She doesn’t strike me as being disillusioned on that s
~ Roy said thoughtfully. “Amelia seems to like it here.”
~ “Of course, with four virile and not toc repulsive
around, in addition to her husband. Howard isn’t senile,
te the difference in their ages.” Shirley took anoth
arette. “She hasn’t neglected you, either, when it
icécing nightflowers.” She shook his hand off h

.....



THE PUZZLE PLANET

enneth Glamis, too. He looked out the window. Hello,” he
id, “here comes the crawler with Burleigh driving it.”
The blonde went to the window and looked out at the all-

%ing the box they had seen earlier.

Auckland gave the traditional greeting: “May your heart

mirthful.”

“And may laughter lighten your life,” replied the Carolin-
He looked at Shirley Mason, and the single hair atop his

all made rippling motions. “The Earth female makes our
tions sing when she follows the dress of the Vaec.”

Shirley smiled. “How are the designs, Ekem-ve? I tried to
> just straight lines and angles, and little shaded patches
way you do. I hope I havent come up with anything
tistic by your standards.” :

em-ve’s hair looped and unlooped lazily. “Most pleasing

‘a Vaec would be such symbols. I would dance indeed to
e ﬁmn on the dress of a female whom I found desirable in

]watcbed the single hair’s motion for a moment, then
the native’s face. “What—what do they mean, Ekem-

Carolinian’s. hair was looping more rapidly now, as

s were superbly amusmg, and that the lover you,
jms!evensobeamxghtyman of mirth.” He paused
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spoken in jest among them was not considered amenable to
standards of truth. However, custom required that a Vaee
reply truthfully if asked directly whether he was joking.

“The female is a female still with you and me, excellent
Roy, however differently we were created. Seekmg in wis-
dom to avoid souring mirth, I did not translate completely.”
Auckland remembered another thing about the Vaec. It was
not considered a lie to withhold part of the truth; and even
when asked directly, no more information need be given than
was specifically requested. Only the motion of his hair in-
dicated that Ekem-ve was still chuckling, as it were. -

“But the designs you interpreted did mean what you said v
they meant?” he asked. :

“They did indeed, excellent Roy. I have brought with me

- the box that exce]lent Howard requested for study. May
take it to his room, or some other place, at your 1udlcious
suggestion?”
“I would not impose upon you by asking you to take it
to the laboratory, Ekem-ve. If you would leave it here
is better that I demean myself.” After such a reply, the Vi
would insist upon running the errand. :

“May your heart be mirthful, Ekem-ve,” came Burl i

voice as the lean, spade-bearded man entered. He waited
the response, then said to Auckland, “The skipper wants
three of you to come out to the diggings, and bring the
Rouse cameras. Would you excuse us, Fkem-ve, while
- liver a personal message?”
~ The Carolinian blinked the Vaec equivalent of nodd;
shaking one’s head. “This unworthy one will take bos
~ and await excellent Earth people in crawler.” He wi
finger in the parting gesture the Vaec used when
Earthmen. Auckland wondered what situations am
lVaec dmtated the slap of farewell and the ﬁnger' 5

-
e
A
ot
s
5




THE PUZZLE PLANET

subject for a violent end if I ever saw one, Lord forgive
‘my spite.”

“Shirley’s changing costume, I think. I'll round her up.” He
was frowning as he started toward the door to her room,
which adjoined the office. Had James revealed his suspicions

-soon?

urleigh had seated himself and taken a cigarette. “All
nsense if you ask me. But you know how Doc is when he
an idea. Came up out of the cellar where he was study-

ing murals like something out of Dante’s Hell, ordering every-
me outside on the double. When he had us rounded up—
opt for the natives—he started talking about hearing
ething ticking. Says he noticed that one of the blocks in
‘wall was pushed out slightly. Has it all figured out that
ne rigged up 2 homemade bomb and concealed it

e, set to go off while he was working in the room.”

id you hear anything yourselfr” =

fe wouldn’t let any of us go down there with him in the
‘place, so no one knows if he saw or heard anything. The Z
per takes it seriously, so were all waiting for an ex-

hen you stepped outside the cluster of prefab units

e up headquarters, Roy Auckland thought, that you
‘you were on an alien world. He didn’t feel much
t there was a springy feeling underfoot, and it
if the mossy ground-covering was propelling him
‘His blood tingled. %
‘air—not much different from Earth chemicall
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in the tropics as a student. The planet Carolus was almost
vertical on its axis, which meant that seasonal variations
would be small.

He followed Burleigh to the crawler and stood beside it,
Jooking back at the severely functional headquarters unit,
laid out like a letter “I”. Calvin Burleigh took out his pipe
and followed Auckland’s gaze.

“Not exactly artistic,” he said, “but not too bad. The dull,
gray finish stands out amidst all the greenery without looking
~ like too much of an intruder, though I haven't seen that
shade of gray anywhere else here.”

“Plenty of greenery,” Auckland agreed. “And I suppose
somewhere on this planet there’s grass or trees or shrubbery
the shade of green that looks right to an Earthman. All I
~can see is a bit too yellow, too white, or too blue to be my
idea of vegetation—where it isn’t some tone of red instead.”
His eyes narrowed as he fixed the layout of the building in his
mind. “You know, whoever designed this was a genius at
avoiding convenient arrangements.”

Burleigh smiled faintly as he lit his pipe. “Tired of having

to take a walk to the shower room? At least we all have our

own sanitary equipment.” He held the match in his hand, as
if uncertain whether it would set fire to the moss, then let it
drop. “Well, 'm more fortunate. At least I don’t have to step
outside to get to the kitchen, rec-room, or office.”

Auckland nodded. “You and Edholm at the upper end,

and Ken and Shirley at the lower end have doors connecting
with the three rooms in the shaft. The lab’s like the shower

rooms, inaccessible to any others. Doc James and I have no

connections with any other rooms at all.”

“And everyone has to hike to the storage sheds . . . Well,

- the weather here’s pretty good, although there are sand
storms out in the desert where we’re heading. Up here,
won’t be much different in winter; hardly noticeable, I'd say.”
~ “We all have ample windows with shutters, and none o

 them look on to each other. I suppose that’s something to.
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“Except for the lab. Anyone in the lab can look into James
quarters, if he hasn’t closed his shutters. And each room has
its own individual power unit for light and heat, so it'’s al- §
most impossible for the entire building to be blacked out by
any accident.” :

Shirley emerged from her room wearing shorts, and Ekem-
ve followed. Auckland sat beside her, in back, trying to fix
~ the various inter-room connections in his mind. Each room
~ was accessible to any of the others via the intercoms, but §
~ the important thing was that someone watching the single;, §
~ door to the James’s quarters could tell if anyone tried to slip §
~ in there. Which might be an important point if things were §

. shaping up as Dr. Howard James suspected.
~ Something like a bumblebee buzzed by the crawler. Auck-

Jand ducked instinctively, and Burleigh chuckled. “Don’t
~ worry about them. A couple of us got mild bee-stings—
they're not really bees, of course, but fairly close to them,
and they act a lot like Earth-type bees—but they weren’t
uch worse than mosquito bites. The insects haven’t both-
ed us at all since the first week or so, and Glamis never had
o worry about them at all, since he wears that suit every
time he goes outside in daylight. :
“Now there’s something for you to look into. I know you're <
0 entomologist, but we suspect that the Vaec control them
n some way.”

He took a cigarette from his case and passed it around.
olus is going to be a fascinating field for ecologists, by
> way. We've seen only two kinds of insects: the ‘bees’
d a kind of praying mantis thing which keeps them down.
sthing of what you’d call pestiferous insects at all, very few

ant life is abundant—" he indicated the outcroppings of
shrubs, and occasional trees that resembled weep-

order. You don't find fruit or nut trees in amongst the
nd that goes fo flowers, too. Whatever sort
i e r a group. Oh ,
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not bunched together—what I mean is, you'll never find just
one willow, say, in an area that has other kinds of trees.”

Auckland nodded as they started out and noticed that
the indentations made by the crawler were soon lost. It was
as if the—grass-mossP—pulled itself in just before being
crushed than gradually rose again. Which meant that it was
almost hopeless to look for footprints if the occasion ever
arose; he’d seen very few bits of bare ground with its faintly
violet soil.

“I boned up on Carolus before I came,” he said, “but
there doesn’t seem to be much information on the planet.”

“There isn’t,” said Shirley. “After all we’re only the third
group of visiting humans. Leitfred discovered two planets in
this system which would be suitable for occupation, and
named them after early Anglican martyrs: Carolus, who was -
a king, I think, and Laud—wasn’t he a cardinal?”

“Archbishop,” corrected Burleigh. “This was back in the
days when the church was all split up into sects and the
various rites weren’t in communion with each other. Virtual
warfare between them at times.” :

The terrain was reasonably smooth, though far from flat,
and seemed to have a general incline. Despite the lack of
bumps, crawler-riding was hardly comfortable, Auckland
thought. Well, at least the top was down.

“Well,” Shirley went on, “Leitfred established relations
with the Vaec and his report made Planet Control decide
that there would be no colonization until we learned more
about them. Leitfred considered them primitives, but others
didn’t agree.” E

“Ah, yes,” broke in Auckland, then stopped himself and
lc;oked embarrassedly at Ekem-ve. “This isn’t very polite, I'm
afraid.” i

The Carolinian’s hair waved slightly. “No need for apology,
excellent Roy. Humble native have no pride of culture. We
were in fact greatly pleased that excellent Jonas—" Auck-
land blinked then realized that he was talking about Leit-
fred “—taught us fascinating language of Earth people. Far
more interesting than Vaec tongue, so with humble joy we

e DSl AR TR
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‘adopt same for ourselves by generous permission of excellent

“That was when Dr. James came back with Leitfred’s
second expedition,” Burleigh said. “He persuaded Leitfred to
stop here for a little while—Leitfred was en route to another

stem—to test his theory that the Vaec weren’t really na-

s of Carolus, but were descendants of a race that had
blished a colony here in the distant past. The Old Mar-
‘tian records mention a star-empire which they discovered
en they went traveling in space, and James thinks that the
aec are remnants of it.” ;
“Excellent Howard inquire of us about old time Vaec his-
., but we unable to tell much.” Auckland frowned, won--
g why Ekem-ve lapsed into this sort of diction every now
then, when he could speak as good English (allowing
differences in thought-patterns) as any of them. “Long
, Vaec find history poverty-stricken in mirth. We show
sellent Howard some furniture from old-time dwellings.”
ames tried to find traces of an earlier civilization here,”
eigh continued. “But he couldn’t find any in the time he
Took him nearly ten years after returning to Earth to
nce Planet Control that something might be found, due
references to what might be considered a buried city
desert.”
at was our distress,” said Ekem-ve, “that we could
st excellent Howard at that time, for we could see
mirth would attend his finding of same. While we
r excellent Earth people to honor us with further visit,
ook around planet ourselves What joy that we are able
p excellent Howard now.” :
erawler was passing a stream which made a wide pool
s point. A lone Carolinian was sitting on a rock, fishing,
‘some wﬁ of container besxde him. Ekem-ve sald May "

’.5‘,
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explained the hidden bomb, avoiding any hint of intent to
harm the victim. “What sort of joke is being played on
Syeltan?”

“Every day, Syeltan fish in pool for time-space of three
baits. He uses vlagin nut for bait, that the fish may have a
fair chance for happy feed and escape. It occurred to this dull
person that the pop-ball resembles vlagin nut if slight opera-
| B tion be made. So this one performs operation and secretes

. pop-ball among bait. When Syeltan intrudes hook into dis-
guised pop-ball . . .” He broke off, and his hair looped
wildly. :

“What happens then?” asked Auckland. ¥

“Ball makes loud pop and perhaps startles Syeltan into
pool. Juice from pop-ball splatters all over Syeltan, covering
him with red splotches. Juice very tenacious, does not like to
leave what it touches. Syeltan wear juice for long time.
Will know when he pops ball, but extra mirth if can see him
do it.” 72

“Oh, you put the pop-ball in his bait last night?” asked
Auckland. £

“Oh no. Secrete pop-ball when Syeltan fill container four
~ months ago, as excellent Earth people say. Bait last for ex-

actly fifteen more days, as even this short-thinking person
realize that number of bait must remain the same. Maybe
today, maybe tomorrow. Every day, this one comes to watch
~ “Heavens,” said Shirley. “To wait nearly five months to
~ if a practical joke comes off! But Ekem-ve, suppose he
the pop-ball into the water accidently, or recognizes it d
~ your skill?” 3
~ “Long joke make for most exquisite mirth, excellent S
~ If ball is lost, then this person must try again. If discow:

o sl s e
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_ then this person is caught on own vine.”
- “They lay sticky traps for each other,” Burleigh ex
“When one of them discovers a trap—custom decrees
_ be identifiable as the work of a particular person—he T
‘it to another spot where the one who made the trap

°p into ext to be er ator of a joke,
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"hese vines aren’t harmful, but they’re hard to get off once
* they stick to you. And there doesn’t ever seem to be hard
" feelings when a joke comes off, either on the victim or re-
ounding on the perpetrator.”

“Of course no hard feelings. Mirth too precious to be
ed by overestimation of self.”
And if a Vaec didn’t realize that the dodlig would lose
t of its odor when mixed with James’s soup, thought
ckland, he’d think it a first-class joke. He remembered how
> had walked into a sticky trap himself, the first day he was
ut alone. He’d managed to remove all traces of it before he
arned to camp, and none of the Carolinians had referred
it since. :
'~ Yes, might not some native have reasoned that James would
pen the thermos and—phew! No danger of him eating it, and
ey all knew it would take only a little while to replace the
ch. :
~ Burleigh’s comment answered the question he was about
o ask. “They’ve pulled things on all of us, too, but they
eem to realize that we don’t find some of the more undig-
ed jokes they play on each other as funny. I must say
they haven’t overstepped the bounds.”
ore he could pursue the thought any farther, Shirley
> in. “We’re coming to the rise now, Roy. Youll see the
from the top of it.” :
; were out of sight of the pool now, where Syeltan
t fishing. Their last glimpse of him caught him in the
f pulling his empty hook out of the water and putting his
‘into the bait-container. Auckland felt a twinge of sym-
Ekem-ve, along with admiration for his patience
sm. The Vaec didn’t seem put out at all by such
ointments. :
7 the crawler was at the top of a plateau. They turne
ed for an edge where the slope was fairly gentle.
ssed the rim, Auckland gasped at the sight of
like an e e of pure gold, in mounds
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hers. “Five minutes or less looking at that without filters
and you’ll find that snow-blindness is mild by comparison.” :
He obeyed sheepishly, as they’d told him about this before.
The beauty of the scene remained even when the glare had
diminished. “I wonder how Leitfred could have missed this
or failed to have mentioned it,” he said.
“Didn’t land in this part of the planet,” Burleigh explained.
“Talks with the natives seemed to indicate that there was a
desert where the original settlements had been. But that was
during the second trip. Ekem-ve assured James that the Vaee
would be happy to help if we wanted to send out an ex-
pedition.” He mused for a moment as the crawler started
- down the incline. “Ekem-ve and his clan migrated thousands
& —of mlles and resettled, in order to be here when we came
- back. ‘ :
“They must have very long lives,” said Auckland. “Ekem-
“ve and the others were here when Leltfred first landed, and
the Vaec don’t seem to show signs of aging.”
“There’re the diggings, Roy,” said Shirley. :
- Auckland could see tents, machinery, and a large g
of people standing or sitting around the excavation.
“Archaeology is slow work,” sighed Burleigh. “Even
- modern excavators which make for fewer aching backs
3 r1sk of damage to buried objects.”
- “How many Vaec assistants do you have?”
- “About twenty are all we need at a time. They take s
_each putting in three days at a stretch. We've been
 about four months now, and we're ahead of Doc’s tim
Butnow...”
‘A dull, booming sound came to them.
3 Burlelgh turned to Auckland, his face suddenly
“Lord, Doc was right. It sounds as if someone did
-»exploswe in that room.” .
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A"

2 FAMous deserts of Earth held rich deposits of history,
¢ Auckland was thinking as the crawler, now on treads,
wheels retracted, headed for the scene of operations.
cried out in Earth’s deserts, exhorting men to turn
thoughts to eternal matters; trumpets blared and men
ed and slew each other for temporary and elusive ad-
atages, often not their own. And the desert grew slowly,
ting up once-beautiful cities and gardens. Did these golden
of Carolus conceal the remains of similar events, and
“-forgotten glory, as Dr. Howard James believed?
A strange question, he thought, remembering the events of
first day with the expedition, which he had spent exam-
ng the records, while the others went out to the diggings.
st before they left, Dr. Glamis came back into the office
d said, “There’s some cans of film we’ve taken here in the
set. Doc didn’t want to tell you until they were edited, but
you dsht learn more if you see them as they stand. Don’t let
n tltoldyou
: nd lost no time in looking the film up, and running

 three-dimensional effect was as good as he had ever

and the battery of speakers around him brought every °

from its proper direction, and in correct tonal pro-
After a moment or two, Roy Auckland wasn’t slttmg
kened room watching a screen; he was out in the
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line, until it was some fifty feet above the golden sands,
which were nearly level at this spot, but took on ripples and
hills farther out. The Omnicraft shot off to the west in the
cloudless blue of the sky, then began to make a circle,
drifting along.

“More pictures?” asked Shirley. “I thought this area had

* been mapped.”

Howard James unrolled the blown-up print he was carry-
ing. “Those were just preliminary photos yesterday, taken
from half a mile up.” He indicated dark areas in the glitter-
ing sands. “See these spots? The Rouse wave catches any-

~ thing below the surface, but at that distance it’s more like an

'~ old time dentist X-raying teeth. At fifty feet, we’ll get definite

* outlines. Saves time to do it this way, because we can see
now just what areas are worth more careful examination.”

“We can’t tell what's there, Shirl,” said Glamis. “It’s most
likely rocks, or even beds of minerals. What we're looking for

. is some outline which might not be a natural formation by its

. shape. Buried cities, you know.” He sniffed.
" “And why not?” James said stiffly. “The Vaec admit being
" here for many centuries. Ekem-ve said that the desert has
~ expanded since his people first came to Carolus, and th
~ some of them may have lived in this area when it was
fertile. There are many parts of Earth, now desert, wh
were once fertile land; no reason why it omtl?n't have

m. He’s got it all figured out; and if we do find
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to come along as a balance-wheel, he said. Which shows!
he has some idea of his weakness, I suppose.” 4
.~ “The loyal opposition is supposed to be loyal,” she mur-
- mured. “You're just opposing.” ]

"m trying to keep him sane. He got a rough deal back§
_in the days of the Marlene scandal. Howard was Jules Mar-
lene’s assistant, and while he wasn’t prosecuted, there’s still
 feeling of guilt in him. Maybe they think he did help Mar-§
lene pull a piltdown, or that he should have known what wasi
p. He's lived just to make some unimpeachable discovery§
- of his own, but his obsession is driving him to ludicrousi§

tricks.”

“Then why aren’t you helping him?” :
- “How can I? He says he wants me to keep him in check, §
4@&\ what he really wants is to know as many objections to §
~ his theories as possible in advance, so he can work his way
around them. Very scientific.” :
~ Glamis was looking up at the Omnicraft, and did not see
the expression on Shirley Mason’s face. ~ e

The six of ‘them—Hdward James, Amelia, Glamis, Shirley; |

urleigh, and Edholm—were standing around a table in the

yig tent, looking at the photographs that littered it. &

o;ve here’s the pictures of the nearest Vaec village,” Dr. -

“If you can call it a village,” Glamis put in. “The Vaec

't build their dwelling places close enough together so that

> M’ 7 Happly.” . o

, stop it, Kenneth!” Amelia James said wearily. “If
o think of all their homes in this locale as a vi
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venience, until we can think of something more apt, we'll
eall it a villa. Okay, Ken?”

Glamis shrugged. “So long as no one gets the idea that
calling it a villa makes it a villa.”

“Are you likely to get that idea, Dr. Glamis?” asked Cap-
tain Edholm sharply.

“No »
' “Then kindly allow us similar mtelhgence until and unless

- you have evidence to the contrary, sir.” Edholm looked
| again at the pictures. I have noticed that the Vaec dwellings
. are all perfect squares.”
- Calvin Burleigh pointed to another photograph. “And you
~ can see that in some places, this pattern of diamond, square,
“diamond, square, diamond does pop up. The natives tend to
_create in terms of Euclidean geometry. Consider the decora-
‘,___twns on their clothing. You see this sort of pattern there, too.
_“ “Considering the number of dwellings in this area, it

 would be more unusual if some such pattern couldn’t be
found somewhere,” Glamis observed. He glanced at Amelia,
‘and added, “But that doesn’t take anything away from the
pe of this area below the sand. It does suggest artifice.”
 James smiled. “Thank you, Ken. I know you do not
highly of my hypothesis that the Vaec we see here are
cendants of a stellar colony. Of course, we cannot call
~ a theory as yet. But let’s keep the possibility in mind.”
~ “There’s little danger of our forgetting it, Howard,” B

h put in, and James smiled as chuckles broke out.
“Well, its’ agreed that this is the place we start work?”
eryone nodded, and James started out of the
is caught Amelia’s arm and said softly, “You dmt;
ce it personally.”
e didn’t answer; shelookedathim andherlip!
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red James EXPEDITION on a white banner, containing a bluel
arth. She wiped the red paint off the brush. Three similar§
banners were stretched out on the table in the tent. "'
‘Burleigh and Glamis strode along the golden sands, Bur-
~ leigh carrying a long, thin metal shaft with one of the ban-
. ners at its top, and CGlamis holding a small instrument with
~ two light-buttons. A faint buzzing sound came from it; the|
sound stopped abruptly, and Glamis said, “You've dev1ate :
Cal Step to the nght a bit.”

Bur]elgh pushed the pole Jowsr ioto the sand, and Glam 4
assisted, after putting the finder into his pocket. They lookedf
- around the expanse of desert at the other three poles which§
‘were the corners of a rectangle marking the boundaries of the
Bieingr.
Glamis looked up at the banner.
cross behind the Earth,” he said. g
Calvin Burleigh’s eyes narrowed. “That was supposed taf
a humorous quip, I presume. From someone else, it§
d have been amusing, but not from a person who ﬁnd
hing about religious faith amusing.”
I'll be struck down some day in the midst of bla
) .Y: Cal?”

“If you're looking for a lightning bolt aimed specxﬁcal
you, no. But the mocker usually finds himself mocked one
qrmo&ner How old are you, Glamis?” o

nodded. “You started rejuvenation treatr
r thirties, then. Well, I'm ninety-six. Took the tre
- when I was forty, so 'm almost forty-six phy
hold to the rule of aging one year in ten after
one hundred and twenty, whi

“Shirl could have put -‘? S
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He walked away, his pointed beard outthrust, looking as if
he should be wearing a burnoose and riding a white horse or
camel, leading desert tribes into holy war.

Under the direction of Dr. James, the Vaec set up the
excavators. The bodies of the machines looked like huge
sausages from a distance; sausages with blisters at top center,
and air-holes punctured along the sides.

Burleigh was saying to Amelia, “They’re really nothing but
glorified vacuum cleaners. Each one has its own power plant,

- works on the Bending convertor principle.”

~ “I'm not a scientist, Calvin. You might as well say it in »

. Old Martian.” ot
“Oh, you've heard of hydrogen fusion, haven’t you?” =

She nodded. “I've studied history. But isn’t that dangerous?
I thought it was always accompanied by tremendous radia-

~ tion.”

“Bending found a way to get around that difficulty. His

- convertor did the job without emitting any radiation at all
- —well, no more than is normally present in sunlight—and it
draws the hydrogen from the air. Doesn’t need too much.
Even the moisture-content of desert air like this will suffice.
- The Vaec were bringing long, flexible tubes—light, for
~ all of their eight-inch diameter—over to the orifices in the
¢ excavator and fitting them in. ,
~ “Looks like a many-tentacled monster now, doesn’t it,”
- Burleigh. “Who’s going to run them?”

“Howard demonstrated them to Ekem-ve yesterday,”
said. “I mean, he just showed him a model and took
to the control turret, and Ekem-ve got the idea at once.
said that any of his people could handle them after a si
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~ western powers discovered how quickly they learned methods ‘,
centunes in advance of their own culture, once shown. 1
“But whenever we've brought advanced technology to s0-| :
“called primitive or backward peoples on Earth we've des-
ved their own ways of living in the process. We've killedf
the virtues they had and replaced them with our own hlghly, :
~ advanced vices. And sometimes they’ve improved upon our
-yices and surpassed us in all kinds of evil.”
~ “You think we should avoid the Vaec?”
~ “] think we should use such decency as we have, and
not foist our values upon them. And technology is part of our §
alues and our corruption accompanies it.” 4
He looked in the direction of Howard James, and Bur- '
leigh’s entire aspect seemed to exude anger. '
“You'd like to see this expedition stopped, wouldn’ti§
‘yyou?” said Amelia. He didn’t answer her.
- Now Ekem-ve and Phrecle walked up to the excavator ‘
Zand Phrecle climbed up the notches in the body that led to

urleigh said, with ungrudging admiration, “You'd thm
eight fingers would be in the way—Actually, the natives
spread their hands far wider than any of us, and the g
andle all the important buttons sunultaneously Their
-ordination is superb. What pianists they would makel”
melia gasped as the four tubes lifted simultaneously, like
and moved closer to Burleigh. The excavator moved
I i

‘to be sucked up, carried through the body of .
fhen expelled in a high golden stream. :
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“But it still looks as if those snakes are sucking up the
sand,” said Burleigh, smiling.

“Couldn’t larger tubes be used?”

“Of course. At least four times as large, but that would
be too dangerous. As it is, don’t let yourself get caught within
several yards of those openings when the power is on. You
could lose an arm or leg or head before you knew what had
happened.”

Ekem-ve had come up to them as Burleigh was speaking.
“Excellent Calvin speaks wisdom,” he said. “Must keep re-

- spectful distance from excellent tube which cannot tell Vaee
or excellent Earth person from sand.”

: The reel of film came to an end, and Auckland could see
~ that considerable editing would be necessary before it was
~ shown to the general public. The second reel was a more ex-
~ pert job of film-making, he soon found; the work of days

‘compressed into minutes.

1
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- Four sizeable pits filled the screen, the excavators at their
;_f Dbottom, the tubes slithering like serpents eating up the golde e
~ sand, and the ejection spray higher and farther-carrying. T:

~ Vaec were shoring up the sides.

~ Ekem-ve, his single hair straight as a ramrod, came up

Dr. Howard James. “Erring Vaec misinform excellent E:
‘people. Storm season over, but latecomer approach.
pointed.

Over toward the east, a black dot had appeared agamst
lue of the sky, and it grew larger as they watched.
looked startled. “How long before it reaches us? ;
“Late-coming storm hurry to make up lost time.
leave desert right away.”
ames spoke into his wrist-communicator. “Phrec!
eltan, drive the excavators out of the pits and ;
g He pressed a butbon “Athenﬁon,
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it we may have to excavate it.” He sighed. “Well, at least -
shoring should hold; we’ll just have to dig around it.”

The black dot had now spread until it nearly filled the |
, and a gale was rising. No one was running now; all
s walking, leaning against the wind, and the sand was
ling around them. There was still some light as they
ched the crawlers. Ekem-ve said, “Do not worry about *
e, excellent Howard. Vaec not get lost in storm. Pleasant
ride in excellent vehicles but not necessary. Nsenol take
ares as long as possible. Can excellent Earthmen find way?”

]ames nodded. “We tune our finders to headquarters, and -
y will show us the way.” The Vaec wiggled his fingers |
d helped Amelia climb in, then turned away.

‘The excavators were a bit ahead as the crawlers, completely |
: -m now, started out; then all were but dim shapes
‘vaguely seen in the swirling sands.

" The excavators were uncovering the tents, which proved to

intact. Now they were on the floor of still larger pits than
se made before the storm. The black edges of a triangular
pe were emerging from the golden sands. :
he villa stood out, sharp and clear, as if it had been
ed and painted a glossy black; the sands around it were °
] with its base. They were standing before a large tri-
e outlined in red.
ever it's made of,” Edholm said, “will have to be de-‘
d by spectroanalysis. You've found that i's harder
mond, about a quarter of an inch thick, and resis-
every sort of heat we've applied. And you cant

i m;hsseemtobedoorwaysofsomesort, said

A “There’s one on each of these buildings—no win-

s.” He shrugged. “And no indication of how they open.”
“Open sesame,” Glamis called out. “You know, it might
'msut&thougbt contmLsupposefi
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until they could see that the material was sliding into.frames.
“Since I'm wearing a protective suit, I'll go in first,” said

Clamis. He stepped into the opening, and a moment later,

the place was filled with light.

Now all were inside the room, which was illuminated by a
. soft glow, revealing light-toned walls which seemed to change
- subtly in value as the camera moved around. It was a tri-
angle-shaped room, empty except for objects which could be
chair frames.

“Well, we've found out a bit,” James said. “The lights go
on when anyone comes in; so long as anyone is in, they stay
on unless we ‘think’ them off. As soon as the last person goes
out, they go off by themselves. The air in here is perfectly
good. What's the measurements of the room, Cal?”- 3

“Fifteen feet to a side, and the partition over there is made
of something that looks like children’s building blocks. They
seem to be a sort of brick.”

“And those chair frames,” James went on, “are very similar
. to the ones the Vaec use, though the material is different.
These are metal, while the Vaec use a sort of cane and mat-
ting material.” :

“I wonder if they’re solid enough to sit in,” Amelia said.
“My feet hurt.” :

“You might draw a cultural diffusionist conclusion
~ those chair frames,” said Burleigh. “Since the natives !
~ artifacts similar to these, the natives must have gotten
. designs from whatever civilization created this villa.
there’s no reason for not assuming that the natives am
at their designs independently.” :
“There is even less reason,” said Glamis, “to postula
the Vaec are degenerate descendants of the same—"

A cry from Amelia interrupted him. They turned to s
sitting in one of the frames. But the frame was shi
contours sliding to conform to her shape. And from

T —— .
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treated back into the frame. Glamis laughed. “Now that is
“what I call service.” He sat down on the frame, and the
process repeated itself. “The last word in comfort,” he said.

~ They stood outside the second building in the villa, the
- square attached to the far diamond, and watched the door-
.~ way open. “Obviously,” Burleigh said, “there’s machinery -
- around here somewhere and it’s still workmg after how many
Carolinian centuries? It operates the doors and lights to
 thought-control, and keeps the air pure and the temperature
_comfortable.”
~ Dr. James was writing in his notebook. He closed it, looked
- at his stylus, and said, “Let’s see if any object passing that
‘doorway will put the lights on. It might not be thought-
-~ control for them, after all.” He tossed the stylus through
- the dark opening.
- Nothing happened.. “There’s your answer,” said Glamis.
He stepped through the doorway, and they heard him ex-
laim. The lights came on as they followed him, to see
- blocks scattered over the floor. “Someone didn’t stralghten
up,” he said. :
- Over in a corner, was a partly-dismantled wall that had
it off when it was complete. Burleigh went over to it,
d pushed against one of the remaining blocks. It moved
easily. He pulled on the block next to it, and it came
just as easily. “Quite light,” he said. “Though only about
the length of the one I pushed.”
‘About six by four inches, wouldn’t you say?” asked James,
ng the entry in his notebook. -
ok at this,” called Amelia. She had started to pick up
locks on the floor, and was piling them up. It was a
ly straight pile. She put another block on the top, a
\_lm than true, and it seemed to slide into place by it-
The; watched until she had a single column as high as
d mke it, She stood back and looked at it a momen
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gave easily, but he couldn’t push it entirely free. Burleigh
went around to the other side, grasped the recalcitrant block,
and pulled. It came out in his hand, and the blocks above it
tumbled obligingly.

“Here’s something,” called out James, and they saw that
he had climbed over the remnants of the wall of blocks. He
held what looked like a good-size box in his hands. It was

covered with intricate geometrical designs, all straight lines.

“Do these designs look familiar?”

“They look like the designs on the natives’ clothing,” said
Burleigh. “See if you can think that carton open.”

“It’s fairly heavy,” said James, leaning over the wall and
depositing the box on the floor. “Oops, I think I've got it—
heard a sort of click.”

The top of the box opened. “I'd say it was some sort of

- books,” he announced happily. : :

They were in a room whose walls were covered with

murals, designs, and sections devoted to groups of dots and
lines, with occasional diagonals. The murals looked like ab-

 stract paintings in every possible color and tone.

“Poetry, perhaps,” said Glamis, mdlcatmg the groups. “It’s

- the same characters that are in the books.”

“And more of these walls of blocks, complete or incom-

_.plete mused James. “More boxes of books in these cellar

rooms. I think these murals may tell us somethmg, in relation
to the books, perhaps, if we study them. I'm going to spe
some time in this cellar. I have a feeling . ..”

~ Roy Auckland shook his head, and brought himself back
the present. Those unedited Rlms had given him impo:
background details on the expedition and its members.
now the crawler had reached the edge of the diggings
was going down the ramp that had been constructed fc
could see Howard James, Amelia, Glamis, and
deg near one of the tnangular doorways, an& i
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%hough he had seen the villa in the films, there was some-

o about it that took his breath away. For size, it couldn’t -
eempare with the temple of Karnak, just the first of many re- |
‘mains he had seen on Earth. For durablhty, it seemed less

~ wonderful than the Roman viaducts still in operation—had
been France or Spain where he’d seen them? For a feelmg ?
f alienness, it couldn’t compare with Aku-Aku. What was it |

- was the aura of newness about the villa, he decided. It
ed as if it had been built tomorrow, then time-trans-
ted into yesterday. It looked like a demonstration build- =
ng—the very latest in architecture—never occupied, perhaps
never intended for occupation. Auckland looked around at
he golden sands, brighter still against the gleaming black
walls of the villa. He found himself thinking of a sandpile
f&imped in a backyard at night to surprise a child when he
oke in the morning; sand which covered a toy the ch11d
left outside.
~ Captain Walter Edholm was talking as Auckland neared
the group. The spaceman stood there, half an inch shorter °
an Kenneth Glamis, a shade slenderer than Dr. James, and -
parently between their ages. He didn’t bark out commands,
their was authority in his manner. :
“Jt’s irrelevant whether these attempts were mept > Auck-
heard him saying. “Until I am satisfied that there are .
e booby traps in the villa, excavation and exploration is 3
ed. I am responsible for the safety of you all.” :
turned to greet the approaching quartet. “Miss Mason,
you to take Rouse wave photographs of every buﬂdmg

ore obyec!s?” asked Auckland. :
‘boxes and chair frames and blocks,” said ]ames seem-
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lent look on his face. “Mirth departs when harmful desire
enters, excellent Walter. Yet sometimes young Vaec unaware
of harm—perhaps Earthman unaware?”

The question could not be evaded, for that would leave a
worse 1mpressmn than the truth, Auckland thought. Edholm
nodded. “Sometimes Earthmen harm each other and them-
selves in search of mirth.”

, Just what did the Vaec include in that word? More than

. laughter; that was certain. Not folly; the adult Carolinians

. showed no signs of it, however foolish some of theu' jests

. might appear to Earthmen. “Forgive our foolish ways,” Auck-
~ land thought.

Edholm continued, “Someone has gone too far in mirthful

plans, Ekem-ve, and we must look for dangerous sticky traps.
~ Will you and your people help Dr. Auckland look for traps,

and anything else he needs assistance in doing?” G

“Vaec happy to help excellent Roy,” Ekem-ve replied.
“The point I was trying to make—before you arrived, Roy
—was that things aren’t as they seem, and shouldn’t be taken
- at face value,” Glamis put in. “I say this applies to both
. alleged attempts at murder. They shouldn’t be taken seri-
o ously.” -
¥ Edholm looked at him sternly. “On the contrary, Dr.
Glamis, they cannot be taken too seriously. Dr. Auckland is
in charge of the investigation and is to _report solely to m.
I expect every one of you to co-operate.” He glanced aroun:
. at each of them. “Except one, of course, and no doubt ﬂ:a%
~ person will put up a good show of cooperation.”
Here it is, Roy Auckland thought. It’s my baby now!
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‘tain, since I am in charge of the investigation I'm going.

T2

have to veto one thing you've said and amend another,’

here will be a full report only when I am satisfied that the |

s is solved, and then everyone will hear it. Until then, I
1 tell any of you as much as suits my purposes. And until
n, everyone is under suspicion, including the captain.” :

" He lifted a hand as Edholm bristled. “When I say every=

se is under suspicion, I do not mean that I consider the
~ guilt of everyone equally probable but rather that I am not
. starting out with the assumption that anyone is to be con=
lered above suspicion. That is the amendment. From time
time, you will all be asked to assist. _
“Right now I would like Doctor James to take charge while
aptain Edholm and I examine the room in question. That

is the veto. Please get ready to return to headquarters, b

one will leave until we return.”

He followed Edholm msxde the doorway and felt the

al that faced the adjommg unit, a section of the floor -.ff ]

: id back, reveahng a flight of steps leading down.

;

- “You can’t wish the lights out so long as this is open,” Ed-§
olm said. “There’s one ﬂTght leadmg down, and another §

ng up to the next building. This is the only way to get
one of these units to another without going outside.”
t the end of the steps was an entrance like the entrance

. They passed through and Edholm turned and faced

“Watch,” he said. He lowered his head as if in deep con

tion, and the opening closed. “I have shut the door and] :

1 off the lights in the upstairs room.”

he saw the walls around him, filled with des1gns _

and groups of dots and bars and lines. It was like
g he had ever seen before except perhaps a collectl,j
st paintings, and he had to force himself not t
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himself to ignore the murals. Edholm, he saw, paid no atten-
tion to them at all.

' The peculiar blocks were scattered about the floor, one of

' them resting by the far wall. The wall of blocks, he saw, had -
not been entirely knocked down.

Edholm pointed to the single block. “That one was pro-
pelled with a lot of force, though it didn’t dent the wall or
even damage the surface,” he said. “Just how badly it would
have hurt anyone it hit is hard to tell. If it had only made

§ some sort of mark, we’d have something to go on.”
| “We have quite a bit to go on,” replied Auckland, pick-
§ ing the block up, astonished at its lightness. He took a stylus
out of his pocket and tapped it. “Doesn’t sound hollow,
§ though.”
It took a while to gather the fragments of the improvised
£ bomb. “Any ideas about these?” he asked the captain.
§  Edholm nodded. “Yes. I can tell you that it was rigged
! from various toys and gadgets we brought with us for the
Vaec. Extremely simple. An explosive pellet was put in a
‘mousetrap, and the trap was attached to a little wind-up
timer. When the timer went off, it released the trap and ex-
ploded the pellet. Want to take the remains back to head-
§ quarters?”
§  Auckland shook his head. “No. It’s simple enough for any-
# one, including me, to have rigged. These little timers all
_# make a ticking sound, don’t they.” T ol
§  “Yes. Well, no, we did have a few silent ones, but the Vaee
didn’t care for them so much.” ,
%  “Very interesting. And everyone, of course, has access
store rooms. I take it the Vaec find mousetraps amusi
Edholm nodded. “Tell me, if a pellet were exploded
e middle of the room, do you think the concussion ¥
be fatal to us?” , , S
~ Edholm mused for a moment. “It would shatter
s, that’s certain. Whether one of them would
sure. Wouldn’t want to take a chance on it. Of

" 4
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“We heard it go off from a considerable distanec. I take it§
that Doc left all the doors open when he came out of the
~cellar.” ]

“They make a lot of noise, The Vaec used them for fire-§
~ works—Leitfred gave them some on his second trip here. But
- they seem to have lost interest in them. I suppose it’s because
- these things are a bit too dangerous for practical jokes. Any- i

thing else you want to look at here?” i
~ “No, we may as well head back.” It was clear that the im- §
. provised bomb might have been dangerous had James been§
~ in the room, but the question of how dangerous remained §

~_open. That would require tests, and he made a note to have §
-~ Ekem-ve take care of it. E 3

In his quarters, Roy Auckland spoke into the mlcrophone "_
of his recorder as he riffled through the personal dossiers } :
~ the expedition members. ]
~ “Question one,” he said. “Why is Shirley Mason with this §
~ expedition? Why did she resign from the space service to join §
(it, when she had a far more promising career ahead of her, §
- since she received the citation for bravery beyond the call of §
~ duty, trying to rescue a sick passenger in the wreck of the §

 spaceship Scriabin? -
“Question two: What is Calvin Burleigh’s present connec- §
with the Fowler Committee on Alien Contacts? When he
committee chairman, the line was that Earthmen should
Tun away fast the moment they saw aliens not clearly their §
qual, lest fallen and wicked human beings corrupt simple
pm'e natives. He is the only one here who refers to the
matives and acts as if he would like to put an end p

on three: Would Edholm also like to stop the
Med before the Fowler Committee and tried

.~{
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married over thirty years. He does not seem to take her infi-
delities seriously, but relations between him and Glamis and
Burleigh show signs of strain. Is he jealous? Would Amelia like
to be free of—"

The intercom buzzed, and Auckland switched off the mie-
rophone and turned the room speaker on. Dr. Howard James’s
voice came through, excitedly.

“Will everyone please come to the recreation room? I have
something to show all of you.”

Everyone else was there, except James, when Auckland
arrived in the rec-room. Dr. James entered a moment later,
bouncing in with the air of one who has found the Lost
Chord. Auckland felt an irrestible urge to needle him at the
earliest opportunity. Could this, and this alone, be the mean-
“ing of Glamis’s behavior toward the chief?

3 It was possible, but Glamis wasn’t wearing his usual sar-
; donic smile as Howard James held up an object they all ree-
ognized as one of the books found in the villa. James placed
it on the table silently, and they all gathered around him. 4

Looking at/the object gave Auckland that feeling of loo
ing at tomorrow again. There was a simplicity and
~and implication of durability in the covering material t

- made all Earthmade books, even the finest, seem shabby
- impertinent by comparison. As if the books of Earth v
mockery and negation of the very idea of bookmaking,.
- was the breath of eternity in this object and Aucl
~ thought, Heaven and Earth shall pass away, but my
will never pass away.

James opened the book, and the substance on w
_contents were impressed augmented the impression of
side. He did not have to touch the pages; he had
these volumes and knew that the pages were ligh
‘and impervious to-any ordinary application of
ture. Thesparkfromacxgaretteemﬂdfﬂlupgﬁ’

o e LSRR ,.-}-‘"—, A A E
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He looked at the matter on the pages, and it was like a

glimpse of yesterday—yesterday’s yesterday.

" He thought of illuminated manuscripts, because he knew
- without any further evidence that these pages had not been
“printed” or otherwise reproduced by mass mechanical means.
This was handmade.

James turned a page and it lay there flat. The books
"could be opened and left thus at any page. There was no
~ tendency in the book to close itself, yet no matter how hard

one pressed upon open pages at any point, the binding re-
"~ mained unharmed. He looked at the dots and lines and
bars, some in different colors, that made up the left column,
then gasped at what he saw in the right column. It was . ..

~ “Looks familiar,” came Glamis’ voice, breaking into his
thoughts.

James nodded appreciatively. “I was hoping you would

that, Ken. Go on don’t let me suggest what it looks like.”
~ “Reminds me of Old Martian.”

 *My thought, too,” said Burleigh in an awed voice.

Auckland looked at Shirley and then at Amelia. Both of

ignored the book on the table. Both of them were
vatching Kenneth Glamis. Shirley’s face was calm but it
ade him think of a mask. Amelia’s ripe lips were parted
ly and she was having more trouble in suppressing emo-

Edholm said dryly, “Gentlemen, it is Old Martian.” He

at James stiffly, reluctant approval in his voice. “You

found a Rosetta stone, sir.”

nd felt himself breathing more quickly, as the feel-

to him that he was present at a moment of history.
n first explored Mars, they found traces of a long-
civilization and a few decipherable inscriptions
> close enpugh to Sanskrit to translate more or less
y. The indication was clear that either the Martians
- been on earth, or that Earthmen had set up a

¥
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no longer colonies. There were factions among Earth’s arch-
~ aeologists as to which was the case; at the moment, the party
. which believed the Old Martians to have migrated from
E Earth was in ascendancy.

Later explorations uncovered fragments of records, partial
~ translations suggesting that the Old Martians—to distinguish
~ them from the simple, insectoid creatures now dwelling on
{ the fourth planet—had had something like a stellar empire.
The records referred to contact and friendly relations with
another (humanoid?) culture, which also covered many
worlds.

You had to put a quéstion mark after “humanoid,” because
there was no description of either the other beings or the Old
Martians themselves. The phrases describing these other
~ beings broke down to “much like ourselves in form,” which
. meant that these others were humanoid if the Old Martians
. themselves were human or humanoid.
- Where the Old Martians had gone, or why, was still a rid-
.~ dle. There was a fragment of what was believed to be a
~ poem, of which one hne read something like “when we bid
~ farewell to this system.” Context suggested that “this system
~ was our own solar system, and opinion was that the Old Mar-

tians had migrated en masse to the planets of another _stm
_Or suns. '
“The evidence,” James was saying in a satisfied tane
voice, “is entlrely circumstantial. But circumstantial eviden
~ can sometimes be very convincing. I refer you to the ¢
R xample of the trout in the milk, which is sﬁ]l used i

seen the numerous smlantles
“And 1 further suggest the similarity of pumﬂ
do innumerable things which seem pointle
_and the wall of blocks we found sm
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~ “Of course,” James agreed. “We haven’t the proper per-
spective. A trout in the milk is convincing evidence that =
water was added to the milk. But it does not p051t1vely
state why, nor again, how much. To torture the analogy, in
some milieus the trout may have added because people like |
the flavor trout gives to the milk. In others, the trout may be
' accidental, but the addition of water is considered desirable.
" In the frame where such things happened in our own his-
alone, was it proof of adulteration with intent to deceiveP” ~

“And what do you think this volume may indicate, in

: addltlon to being a Rosetta stone, Doctor?” asked Auckland.
~ James smiled. “T expect to ﬁnd some indication that the
% Vaec here are remnants of that other culture referred to in
the Old Martian fragments. Oh, by the way, did Ekem-ve
 bring the box I asked for?”
~ “It’s in the lab,” said Shirley. 3
- “Good. I was going to study it tonight, compare the de- "

- signs with the designs in the photos I've taken of those murals
in the villa. I think we may find some definite connectlon be— :
een the Vaec and the builders of the villa.”

"My guess is that you will find a very close resemblance,”

id Glamis. His voice wasn’t mocking, but he was secretly

nused about somethmg, Auckland thought.

“Well, that can wait,” James said. “I'm going to take thls
to look over tonight. Want to see if there is any notice-
smulanty at any point in the characters of the two

pts.” He picked up the book and started out. o

Ghmls looked after him and said lightly, “For a man who’s’ :
ently escaped two assassination attempts in one day—"

e assassin overlooked one essential,” broke in Burleig

' he had left that book lying on the floor, he could ha

his bomb in the middle of the room, and James wo
> never heard it.” ‘
clia James, who had started toward the door, pau
a wxﬂaerkxg glance at the two men. Then her
d’s and She dldn’t speak bu
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VI

. THERE WAS no moon in the sky, but the stars were thicker
i than you would ever see them on Earth, and the patterns
. were mostly unfamiliar. The amount of dust in the air
~ wouldn’t be the same as in Earth’s atmosphere, but there was
~ enough to produce rain very much like rain on Earth; and
- stars twinkled. The light was stronger than starlight on any
- moonless night on Earth, but never as bright as even gibbous
 moonlight.
. They walked over the spongy ground-covering to a grove
- of willow-like trees, beneath the shade of which nightflowers
- _grew, opening slowly as soon as light began to fade. The leaves
~ were outlined with phosphorescence and the long-stemmed
- flowers had raised their heads fully by now and most were
- completely open. They, too, glowed in the night and swayed
- gently with or without a breeze. Around them droned insects
~ which, to Auckland’s perpetual surprise did not alight upon
Earthmen. He looked at the mghtﬂower whose wide-open
lice was speckled with moving dots. As he watched it
egan to close; one or two of the insects darted away b
~ the trap was shut but most of them remained.
- Unlike the ﬂytraps and carnivorous plants of Earth,
scent of the nightflower was fragrant.
~ Amelia sank down upon a patch of mOss-grass and
juckland joined her. “Thanks for coming,” she said. “I
o talk to someone and I can’t talk to them any mo:
ey hate h1m They all hate him.”

e
1 Y R
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wants to preserve its object and will never kill, some is too
* afraid to strike, some doesn’t conSIder its object worth the ins
" yolvment which murder requires.” He thought a moment, then
" added, “And there are those who will kill without hatred.”
~ She shook her head. “Never that. It may not be personal,
" but hate is there just the same. And that’s Calvin. He would
kil any of us for pnncxple and pray for our souls a moment
* later. He thinks we're all evil and the only reason he’s here -
~ is to try to ward off the corruption we're bringing to his pre- =
" gious aliens. Oh, he doesn’t love the Vaec, you can be sure of
that. He loves to fight evil and he’s always looking for it.” 1
“But why would he try to kill Howard?” Auckland per-
sisted.
“To put an end to the expedition. He tried to stop all
contact with Carolus, you know. He couldn’t fight that any
more, so he joined us. But if anythmg happened to Howard,
the expedition would be over.” 1
" “It would be over if Burleigh killed Glamis,” Auckland
'said, “and Ken is the much better choice. By Burleigh’s
standards of evil, Glamis is the better victim. He’s the one |
mocks religion and amuses himself with theology. And
s the one who would corrupt the Vaec, to use the ex-
on, just out of curiosity.” He looked at Ther. “Or is there 8
er reason why he might want to dispose of Howard?”
“MeP You think Calvm would imperil his soul by mak:ng
tome another man’s wife?”
sionaries aren’t always totally sex-proof.” :
shook her head. “He’s no Reverend Davidson out of
’ To Calvin, sex is a means, not an end. It's a way -‘_,
woman, to convert her thmugh love. Oh, he’d seduc
‘moment to serve his ends and justify himself on
that pleasure wasn’t his object.”
Glamis has no such ulterior motive. Why WO
ﬁﬁﬁw




a
i
Pake e .

TRE PUZZLE PLANEY

fore they go on to the next campaign. Kenneth can’t endure
to have any reminder of failure around him.”

“He wanted you to look at Howard the way he does—as
a buffoon, as a target for his wit? He wanted to destroy your
husband in your eyes as a human being?”

“He wants me to divorce Howard.”

“And marry him?”

“Of course not,” she said. “You don’t think I'd believe
any such proposal how often he made it? Edholm, now, he
doesn’t like it here. He doesn’t trust the Vaec.”

, “Thinks they’ll suddenly turn on us?”
- “I don’t know what he thinks, but he wants to leave this
~ planet and see to it that no one comes back here. He thinks
they’re dangerous but he won’t say how or why.” ]
“Hardly sufficient motive for murder, though.” i
“He’s like Burleigh—nothing personal, you understand. But
~ ...no, I can’t see him killing anyone without legal justifica-
 tion. But it wasn’t necessary to stop the work, you know.
. Captain Edholm seized the opportunity, and if he has his
~ way he won't let it resume.”
~ Auckland sighed. “Well, that leaves only Shirley. Why do
you think she hates Howard?” iz
Amelia’s mouth writhed into an expression of distz
“Shirley, in case you haven’t noticed it, is Dr. Glamis’s ©
‘puppet.” 4
- There was no love pretended between the two women,
thought. If it hadn’t been for what he had noticed this
oon . . . Still, Amelia could be right in that Shirley )
‘was an unwilling ally of Glamis. He couldn’t accept
judgment as final, but that was something to look into

"flsidn’t those two attempts on your } s} ,i'i’i» e
1 as somewhat inept?” he asked. “Both of them we
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Looking at her upturned face in the starlight, Roy Auckland
~ didn’t wish anything of the kind.

. Roy Auckland swallowed an antifatigue pill as he studied
~ his notes, sprawled out on his bunk, and tried to co-ordinate
* what Amelia had told him with what he’d learned from the |
* others and from his own observation. She’d started to say
w.somethmg about Glamis working on something he found very
" amusing. She knew what it was, but he couldn’t get any more
~ out of her, except that she did not find Glamis’s private proj-
~ ect amusing at all. What else was there? It had something to |
- do with the Vaec, for earlier she’d said something about his
wearing a smug look after an all-night fishing trip with Ekem-
ve. 1
It didn’t make sense that someone could be trying to mur-
der Dr. Howard James so inefficiently. What was the pur- =
pose in even pretendmg that ]ames life was being threat- |
- ened? “Two for the price of one,” Amelia had said. That
- would fit in well enough if the object were to make it appear
‘that someone was trying to kill James; if this were a frame-
~ up. But that didn’t account for the childish naivete of the
attempts; someone trying to frame another would have rigge
p something that looked much more real.
- How had the dodlig been put into the soup? What els
about Carolus was relevant? There was something nagging
t him that he couldnt put his finger on. He’d studied the
general report on Carolus—the Leitfred report—before h
e. Was there something in it? He went in to the oﬁice ‘
and took the folder containing it out of the files. 4
It wasn’t very long, and within half an hour he had dis-
vered that two sheets had been removed from the loose—
folder. Interesting, he thought. Particularly since he re=4
bered a good deal of what had been on those missing
s. Yes; dodlig could have been extracted from some oth
on which its pollen had rested. It would take a bit
sork but the resultant poison would not have had
owering odor associated with dodlig itself.
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ing this information have been excerpted? He pictured the
two sheets, recalling that the specific paragraph relating this
was broken at the bottom and continued on to the top of
the second missing page. But everyone here was aware of
this; everyone would think of it had it been brought to
their attention. :

As it had. Was that the reason for the pilfering of these
pages? :
The explanation of mysteries was usually simple when you
. got the right angle, but this was too simple. Auckland turned
off the light and closed his eyes feeling that he was being
misdirected for a purpose. He wished now that he had
waited to see who would draw his attention to the missing
papers.

How imbecilic can I get, he asked himself. T can still find
that out. He got out of bed and tucked the folder under his
arm.

: In the moming, Auckland’s four watchers reported. '
. Ekem-ve, Hcent, Phrecle, and Syeltan (the last-named hadnt
. _yet been caught by Ekem-ve s pop-ball trick, Roy saw)’
trooped into his quarters, their single hairs lying flat on their
skulls. That, and the slight expansion and contraction of
their pupils, indicated interest and fascination; although at
~ any moment, something might cross over the thin line that
separated mirth from not-mirth in their eyes. 3
“Ineffective watchers offer different report, excellent Roy,”.
~ began Ekem-ve. “Hcent watches north, Phrecle watches e
- Syeltan watches south, and this unobservant one wa
west. We come together when day begins and arrange
of happenings from ace to kmg
“Oh, chronological order,” said Auckland. “Very
That can make a lot of difference. My ears wave hapg
‘He hoped that was the idiom he meant, and fo
Ekem-ve’s glance to Phrecle, whose single hair quiv:
fthen lay flat again. It could be appreciation of his
the equlvalent of a smeker at I:us mals
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e lﬂtt Kenneth comes out of excellent Howard and Amehag
room walking with steadiness to own room.”
" Not hurriedly or lazily, Auckland translated. ;-
“Excellent Howard and Amelia have windows shuttered,
- thus depriving watcher of wisdom,” Phrecle added. £
- “Excellent Kenneth does not keep windows shuttered,” said
ﬁye}tan “and is struck by haste after entering room. Seeks °
iect which conceals itself from him. Darkness opens like =
~ nightflower and excellent Kenneth shutters window, then" ‘
~ turns on light.”
3 “Excellent Kenneth and excellent Shirley come out of =
office and go west like brook,” said Ekem-ve. “Excellent %
 Shirley not filled with mirth but play follow-leader with ex-

~ cellent Kenneth.” e
They didn’t walk in a direct line, and took their time,

‘ﬁought Auckland.
“Excellent Howard comes out of excellent Calvin’s room
hen lights go on in room,” said Phrecle “Excellent Howard

s with steadiness to own room.

~ So Dr. James had some sort of conference with Burlelgh,

1en retired to his quarters. ;

“Exeellent Howard" carries object with care,” Phrecl f‘
ned. “Object has appearance of book found in villa.”

paused for a moment, then continued: “Excellent °

and excellent Amelia come out of recreation room

w unworthy assistants remember excellent Earthman’
« as darkness has opened and dials glow like nig
isid Ekem-ve. “This neghgent one looks at dial w
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cellent Kenneth, then excellent Roy parts from excellent
Amelia at door to room and walks with steadiness to recrea-
tion room.
“Excellent Kenneth looks up from microscope and de-
livers instruction to self. Then puts microscope away and takes
out camera. Puts box on table and starts to take pictures of
box. Excellent Howard unshutters window and excellent
Amelia walks like river to window.
“They look at excellent Kenneth. Excellent Kenneth sees
them and makes gentle breeze with hand. They make gentle
" breeze with hand but excellent Amelia not mirthful. Excel-
lent Howard shutters windows and excellent Kenneth shut- .
ters window, thus depriving watcher of wisdom.” s
So Dr. Glamis was doing microscope work, muttering to
himself now and then taking notes. James called Amelia to
' the window. She came quickly, and Glamis waved—to
" Amelia, no doubt—and they both waved back, but Amelia
 wasn’t pleased about it. But why should James call Amelia
. to the window to look at Glamis? :
3 “Was Dr. James wearing his glasses when he came to the
~ window?” he asked.
: “No, excellent Roy. Excellent Howard wore two
~ only.”
~ That could account for it, then. James wanted to be s
~ just what it was Glamis was taking photographs of. Wan
~ to know if it was the Vaec box or some other, probably
Vaec boxes being four-inch cubes, approximately, and J
was a bit near-sighted). - Sk .
~ Ekem-ve took up the report. “Excellent Roy comes
of recreation room at 12:00, carrying object, walking
adiness to own room. At 12:33, lights go off in
y’s room, At 12:37, lights go on again, then
oy comes out of room walking like river
. At 12:38, comes out of office walking wit
eturns to own room o

Sl
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said Syeltan, and Auckland realized that the Vaec considered
this a peculiar practice.
. “No wisdom offered to this lowly one,” said Hcent. “At
time do excellent Calvin, excellent Walter, or excellent §
oward and Amelia unshutter windows at north.” ;
“I take it, then,” said Auckland, “that Captain Edholm
ad Dr. Burleigh did not step outside the building at any =
me after the meeting in the recreation room last night.” i
i “That is the way it grew, excellent Roy,” said Ekem-ve.

“And excellent Shirley did not unshutter windows at any time,
jor did you.”
~ Auckland glanced at his notes. “You have helped a great
deal, all of you,” he said. “We suspect that an unwise stxcky
5 is about to be prepared by someone, and that is why I
sed to know where everyone is at night. If the trap has been
ade, what you have told me may help to uncover this un~
zheperson

He swallowed. “But it would help me more if you take note 1
the time even in daylight. For example, Mrs. James and I
started out before it was very dark. Dr. Glamis was
recreation room when we left, and your hmetable
seem to indicate that he and Miss Mason went out 2
efore we did. 3
t that cannot be the case. Dr. Glamis was talking with
es in his quarters at that time. Phrecle saw Dr. Glamis
at of Dr. James’ room and walk to his own room, wh .»r'
looking for something—and it was getting dark enough
on the lights. About how long would you say he was.
fore he turned the lights on?”

hort time after he enter room,” said Phrecle.
-Mkmoughsothatthewatches WO

...
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her to the office. But, you see, we cannot be sure that Dr.
Clamis actually found what he was looking for, because
no one saw whether he was carrying anything when he came
out of his room. He might have just given up the search.”
“We hear wise words, excellent Roy,” said Ekem-ve.
3 “So it is important to report only what you actually saw
and not make inferences as if they were something you had
| seen. Of course,” he added hastily, “inferences can be helpful
s0 long as we know that they are not something you really
saw. But what the evidénce really implies is only that Dr.
Glamis and Miss Mason went out later than Mrs. James and
1 - 23
4 Auckland scratched his head. “And, that, somehow does _“,_
| not seem right. Are you sure, Phrecle, that it was Dr. Glamis 5
who came out of Dr. James’s quarters, went into his own
room, and started looking for something?”
“He was wearing the special suit, excellent Roy.” .
Auckland grinned wryly. “But he wasn’t wearing it later
when he went out with Miss Mason, was he?” e
“No, excellent Roy,” said Ekem-ve. “Excellent Kenneth
heard to say at one time that protective suit protect from
mirth, as well as sorrow of sunburn.” Jad
Auckland arose and put his notebook away. “You ha
done very well and I am grateful. Can you continue t
~ watch and keep track of all movements with the time the;
~ took place?”
The four Vaec indicated their fascinated assent.

-

There was no answer to Auckland’s knock, but the
o Kenneth Glamis’s room swung open. Nothing u

out that, he thought; the single men’s doors were
ked here. He stepped inside, just to be sure
sn’t still asleep. - o il
e room was unoccupied, and the condition
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was not very tidy, and last night’s search hadn’t helped any.

The desk was usually a litter of papers and knick-knacks,
= CGlamis was continually bringing back stones and bits of wood
- from the surrounding territory. Now the desk was a spread of
confusion. There were the usual empty and partially-filled
containers of coffee standing around, being used for ashtrays

3 Glamis preferred to use the latter for wastebaskets, One

ainer had been overturned, and cigarette butts scat-
ed. Another had coffee remains, and had splashed some
pers with sketches and doodles on them. Photographs, usu-
ly piled under an ashtray, were scattered.
A small stack of paper had been knocked off the type-
writer stand. The tape-maker was underneath it. Auckland
ghed. If someone other than Glamis had been searching the
om,‘ you couldn’t tell the difference, he thought. Glamis
imself had done the same thing in the past, looking for
icmethmg which he had left somewhere else. 3
The only thing definitely implied by the condition of the
m was that a small object had been the object of the search
e which might have been lying under papers, or mixed
with a pile of photographs. It might have been in the file
)0 which was likely to contain everything except papers.
Auckland still wondered if Glamis had been dehberately"
doing it the last time he'd talked with the man in his
m. That pulling a sandwich out of the file under U for
nished business sounded like a gag, yet it was in ch

e was little point in trying to decide whether an
that he had seen before was missing, because, with
h&rdly anything important was likely to be ‘whei
uld normally expect it to be—except for a few hou

"d straightened everything out.

kland!” came a voice, and he looked up, to realize

come through the intercom. “Dr. Auckland!” Tt

voice; nothing had happened to him during the ni|
g would. “Please come to the
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VII

~ Tuey were all in the lab when Auckland arrived: Amelia,

~ Shirley, Burleigh, James, Edholm, and Ekem-ve. The latter

~ gtood apart gravely, while the rest were gathered around ;
~ the body which was sprawled on the floor by the table. :
. Qlamis was dressed as Auckland had last seen him in the
" recreation room the night before, although stains indicated
I that he had been outside in various postures of ease. Edholm
. was down on one knee, examining the deceased.

. He looked up as Auckland joined the group. “Hello, Roy,”
e said. “Things seem to have taken a different turn than we
expected. It’s ironic that for all his care in wearing a pro-
tective suit outside, Ken still had to be stung by an insect
and that finished him.”

“Are you sure about that?” Auckland asked, looking down
. at the body. 5o
. Edholm stooped and, lifting Glamis’s right hand, rolled his
_ short sleeves back. “Puncture in index finger,” he said. “Black
indicating poison. Entire hand and arm swollen. Very much
like snake bite, you see. Ekem-ve tells me that little animals
~stung by the wild bees look a lot like this when you find th
afterward. There’s a dead bee on the table,” he nodded to his
left, “and it’s pretty clear that it stung Ken, and Ken swatted
it before he succumbed. It hit him fast; he didn’t have tim
to call for help or get to an antidote himself, if that wou
~ have done any good.”
“But—but how did the bee get in here?” Amelia asked.
shaken by the event, but there was no sign of
ut her. He glanced at Shirley, whose face was v
rrow there, either. James had an abstract, s
air about him, as if he was not quite s
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A native box was brought in here and it is on the table
- now.” He pointed to the open artifact. “Ken was photograph-
~ ing it, as you see from the pictures there, and he must have |
opened it. And the natives make pets of the bees and often
carry them around with them.” He turned to Ekem-ve and.
~ said softly, “Why was a bee left in thls box Ekem-ve? And

I thought you said they wouldn’t sting us.”
~ “Wild bees told not to sting excellent Earthmen,” Ekem-ve
- replied. “No Vaec tell wild bee to sting for mirth. Bad joke, §
- not mirthful. Pet bees not able to sting. May examine re-
~ mains of unfortunate insect, excellent Calvin?” ]
- Edholm and Burleigh nodded, and the Carolinian came
- forward and picked up the dead insect gently. He held the
small body in his fingers and pressed the abdomen.

“This is pet bee,” he said. “Unfortunate insect canno
~ sting because Vaec give pets gentle operation for own pi
 tection. When wild bee sting, stinger remain in wound of
~ victim and insect soon die from loss of stinger. Is stmger ]
-wound, excellent Walter?”

Edholm took a magmfying glass from the drawer and
bent over Glamis’s body again. The breath whistled thro
his teeth as he sa1d “No. I should have noticed that befo
There’s no stinger.”

- “If you will please observe stinger of unfortunate in
under magnifying glass, while this one press abdomen.”
Edholm held the glass on the dead bee as Ekem-ve
ted the operation. Auckland peered over the cap

: e began Amelia, her eyes wide, “it wasn’t a

unlﬂ:ely There was a pencd-llght on the‘
: it up and played 1t around the i
| his fi
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arily you would have been examining. It’s empty now. You
two saw him working on it?”

“Yes,” said James. “I opened the shutters to see if he was
in the lab. 1 was going over to ask him something—can’t re-
call what it was now. He was photographmg an object on the
table, and I couldn’t be sure what it was since I didn’t have

" my glasses on. I asked Amelia to look.”
; “What did you see?” Auckland asked.
, “This box,” she answered.

“I mean, what did it look like from your window?” i

“Oh.” Amelia blinked and thought a moment. “The light
was clear and I could see a cubical object with designs in
black around the outside on a pale blue background. The de-
signs looked like the designs I'm lookmg at right now, al-
though I could not see them all as clearly.”

& “And Dr. Glamis waved to you, and you waved back?” =
% “Yes,” said James. “I was a little miffed, T'll admit, as T
~ wanted to examine the box, then I realized I was being silly.
There was no reason why he should not take photographs of
it. He’d finished one roll—just torn off the last one—and was
~ about to put another roll of film into the camera when he

~ looked up and saw me. He waved, and I waved back just
to show there were no hard feelings. Then I closed the shut-
ters and went to bed.”

Auckland plcked up the camera and examined it. “T}

‘a fresh roll in here,” he said. “So we know it happened
fore he could take any more photos. Was the box
- when you saw it?” o
Ameha nodded. ;
“There are a lot of questions, then. I take it the
open when you found hun?” :
“Yes, it was open,” James said. “I came in here ,
e box open, the first thing. Thought that he’'d gone
he didn’t always put things in order, you k
lan nodded “Then I saw hxm lymg. on the
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examined the body. He called our attention to it. It was on
the floor just a little under the table. He picked it up and
~ put it where you saw it when you came in.”

Auckland nodded. “You can see this much clearly: some-
~one did not know about the Vaec pet bees—the only person
I can now be sure did not know is Roy Auckland—and this
. party thought that if Ken were found thus, we would assume
’”that he had been stung. We all knew that he was very aller-
- gic to insect stings. The mdlcatlons were all there.”

& He turned to Burleigh. “I remember you said something
~ about being stung by the wild ones and it not being very
serious.” _
~ Calvin Burleigh shook his head. “Not the large bees. No

~ one here has been stung by them.”
~ “Then that kills one theory,” said Auckland. “I was about
to say this indicated that Glamis was not an accidental vic-
of murder aimed at someone else. If it hasn’t been es-
ished whether the bee stings might be fatal to anyone

Y couple of Leitfred’s men were stung by bees,” said
Edholm. “One died. The other didn’t.”
A stricken look crossed Burleigh’s face. “I didn’t know that,”
said to Auckland. “And I misinformed you, quite unin-
onally, when I told you that a couple of us had been
@, but that it wasn’t at all bad. It wasnt the bees like
s one,” he nodded toward the table, “but the smaller type,
’d bothered them. I assumed that this kind wouldn’

ch worse, except to Ken of course.” .
V about thls Ekem-ve?” asked Auckland “Wh

in -mtelligence, >
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stranger bending over, unfortunate insect follow instinct; per-
haps fly away, perhaps sting.”

“That makes a difference,” said Shirley. “Why, I might
have tried to capture or pick up one of the bees, particularly
one that came out of a box and I thought was tame.”

Ekem-ve’s single hair straightened, then drooped slightly.
“This thoughtless person overcome by remorse at stupid-
ity. Did not think of such contingency.”

, Amelia asked in a low voice, “Are you going to leave him
~ there?”
v “He was the doctor,” said Auckland. “More irony. Ken
himself is the only one who could have established the ap-
proximate time of death which may be important, or per- ;
formed an autopsy.” He looked at Edholm. “Space officers
have to have some medical training. Can you give us
any idea how long he was dead when you examined him?” ’
Edholm shook his head. “We don’t have that much train-
~ ing, Roy. The body was cold, and rigor mortis had pretty
-~ well set in. Obwously, hed been dead for some time when
Doc found him.”
. “Just a few more questions, then we'll lay him out. What
is the rule, by the way? Can he be buried here, or must the
body be returned to Earth?”
“The men who died on the first expedition were broug
~ back home,” Edholm said, “but such matters lie in my
_cretion. Has anyone any 1dea of what his preference m
_ be in this matter?”
~ “I think he would prefer to stay here,” Shirley sald =
think he would appreciate a funeral service.”
“That is always done unless the deceased expre8§

ackland plcked up the pile of photographs on
nced through them. “Anyone examine these?”
ppa yenﬂy no q;:;had ; ouwde of
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“About midnight, wouldn t you say, Amelia?”
. The woman nodded. “It was before midnight, but not :
very much before.” Y
~ “And no one else came into the lab, or saw him, from mld.
night until Dr. James found him this mornmg?” 4
~ The question was rhetorical, Auckland knew. No one would
“admit either seeing Glamis or entering the lab between mid-
night and the time he was found. He said to Edholm, “Ill
be back in a few moments,” and nodded to Ekem-ve. o

& The box rested on the table in the recreation room, and the
. others sat around in various postures and attitudes of unease, =
None of them had liked Kenneth Glamis, and all but one
feared unjust accusation, however they assured thernselves
that their innocence left them nothing to fear.
“There have been times,” Howard James said, when~I
could have killed him with the greatest of pleasure.” He did
not look at Amelia, who was chain-smoking. .
“I think,” said Edholm “that the first question we have to"f
resolve is whether Dr. Glamis was really the victim intended.

I admit, sir,” he nodded at Auckland, “that I was dubious

“about the previous alleged attempts on Dr. James’s life, but
now it seems to me that they make more sense. I think they
re deliberately botched, so as to give the impression of

ptness. 1 think that a competent person was posing as in-

etent because that person had tipped his hand earlier.

T ithought he had, and wanted to misdirect his victim.”

- Howard James frowned. “You mean that if it had not b
the dodlig in the soup or the bomb in the cellar, I migh
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“She’s fainted!” snapped Edholm, but James was already
by his wife’s side. “What’s the meaning of this, Auckland?”
“Somethmg very simple,” said Auckland. “So simple that
. 10 one noticed it, even if anyone did examine the photographs
E, on the table.” He took the color pictures out of his pocket
. and spread them out. “You will observe that the pictures
. show a box with black designs and orange shadings, on a
] pale blue background; and Amelia said she saw a box with
E : black designs and orange shadings on a pale blue background.”
. “But it is a blue—" began Burleigh then stopped and
" stared. f‘Good heavens, it isn’t. It’s white . . . But I could have
. gworn.”
- 'Auckland glanced at Shirley who was visibly pale now.
| “You were right, Cal. The box actually is pale blue. But as
. Shirley and I discovered yesterday, the Vaec blue tends to
. wash out under fluorescent lights.”
A slight moan came from Amelia, then she sat up again.
§ Pm all nght she said faintly. “It was just the shock of
reahzmg
B “Yes,” said Auckland. “You see there are two possible ex-
- planations. One is that you actually saw Glamis working there
by daylight, without lights on—which would make the time
you saw him this morning, rather than last night—or that the
-~ box you saw him working on was not the box before us now.”
“But why should we lie to you, Roy?” asked James.
“Fortunately, we don’t have to bother about that, \Q
E Ekem-ve, did Hcent ﬁnd What she was lookmg for o P

ing gesture as he left the room. “As soon as I hes
elia describe a pale blue box, I thought of a substitu

) I asked Ekem-ve to see if he or one of the others
nd something that looked like a Vaec box anywhene
Ekem-ve entered carrymg a box the same s:ze and
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. like the other, but its background was clearly a pale blue,
" Auckland switched off the lights, and both boxes showed a

= pale blue background. Set side by side, the difference in tone

- was just barely nohceable

~ “Sp you see,” Auckland said, “the second explanation of |
the discrepancy is the simpler one. Where did Hcent find |

. this box, Ekem-ve?”

“She says box concealed in shrubbery outside shower 1

- rooms.”

Auckland glanced around. “So now we begin to see the |
mechanism of murder. Dr. James asked for a Vaec box to |
~ examine—" he switched on the fluorescents again “—and |
" Ekem-ve brought this box which now appears white into the
- lab. Presumably, no one here had examined these boxes

closely before, but this presumption must be discarded.

~ “Dr. James ‘intended to examine the box last night, but the
unexpected discovery of the book made him put it off. Dr.

k
brought in had black designs with orange shadings, not un- |

S

Clamis went to the lab, as he often did, and after puttering 3
around with whatever ! he went there to do, decided to ex-

amine the box himself. But someone had substituted what
ou can see is a very clever imitation.”

“But, I don’t understand,” James interrupted. “What was J

;&e danger in the imitation?”

~ “Clamis pricked his finger on something sharp Do yo

ow how to open the Vaec boxes, Doctor?”
“Of course.” James arose and went to the table, and plcke
the box with the blue background. :
ot that one,” said Auckland.
h. Heavens, it is easy to forget the difference, isn’t it.
t the imitation down and said, “Youll see that th
e solid black squares on opposite sides. You just p
He squeezed and the lid flew open.
cﬂy ” agreed Auckland. He opened a drawer and t




THE-PUZZLE PLANET

; you will all look inside.” They gathered around the little box,

. and gazed in fascination at the slender object projecting from

one of the sides.

- “This needle,” Auckland said, “was set so that the person

~ pressing the solid black squares to open the box would prick

~ his finger.”

- Shirley Mason was gripping the edge of the table, her

" knuckles white. “But I didn’t . . . I didn’t . . .” she whispered.

2 “When did you make the imitation, Shirl?” Auckland
~ asked.

. “T ... it was a month or so ago. Then I put it away. I
haven’t seen it for a couple of weeks. I didn’t think about it.

 You've got to believe me, Roy. I didn’t make it for a death

_trap.

_ EverYTHING WAS so damned convenient, Roy Aucklanfﬂ;
thought: the poisoned soup which was sure to have been
- discovered because Phrecle always brought the thermos bo
~ tles to the party when they knocked off for lunch; the
- vious bomb, placed after suspicion had been aroused by
- first attempt. Careful questioning had revealed that an
ight have put it there during the lunchtime siesta whe
~ one was paying much attention to where anyone else
~ Dr. James had said that he hadn’t considered the po
bility of another attempt so soon, and that he had be
ng to give the appearance of normality. Yes, it was in
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. solid black squares simultaneously, and you squeezed, the
- top flew open. It wasn’t likely to happen by accident, but it
could happen.

The obvious conclusion was that three persons knew how
. to open the boxes: Shirley, who had made an imitation; Dr.
James, the intended victim; and Glamis, the actual one.
Shirley or James could have told Glamis how it was done.

And there was one more possibility: the person who had
rigged the needle, if that person were neither James nor
Shirley. But he had to consider the possibility that Howard
James had planned the murder of Kenneth Glamis from the
start, that the preliminary matter was stage-dressing. B

But, if so, it was such bad stage-dressing. He had inter-
rupted Edholm who was getting too close to stating some- |
thing that Auckland didn’t want to come out into the open §
- asyet. E
- Either way, one thing seemed clear: one murder, while an
“end in itself, had been planned as the means to another end.
Someone was being framed, and cards were being forced
“upon Auckland. He had the feehng of having been meant to
find everything he had discovered so far. S
~ Was there anything which might not be knowledge com-
non to several people here? o
- Glamis had known about Shirley’s imitation of a Vaec bo
he had taken photographs of an original, while visiting Eke
7e at the Carolinian’s dwelling, for her to use as a model. She
‘destroyed the photographs after finishing. The basic pa
on the box that Ekem-ve had brought were the same
ey’s copy, but there were small variations. Aucklar
e photos out of his pocket and compared them to

box At a qulck glance, they seemed to be the
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had seen it or heard about it in early stages, but had for-
gotten. Amelia apparently neither knew nor cared.
Coincidence: Shirley Mason had a wooden box the gen-
eral size, shape and weight of a Vaec box. It took a little
" ingenuity to engineer it so that the top would fly open when
the sides were pressed. Ken had done that part of it, Shlrley
said. The painting was her contribution.
Then why, why hadn’t Glamis recognized the box?
It would have been simple enough had Glamis prepared
the death trap for James; then his apparent nonrecog-
\  pition would make some sort of sense. He could claim that it
| was just a joke and that he knew nothing about the poisoned
| npeedle. But he wouldnt have committed suicide in order to
{ prove his innocence.
. Or could it be that it was a childish joke, and that he
didn’t suspect the needle of being anything but a sterile,
harmless needle which would prick someone’s finger, but 4
' nothing more? In that case, he surely wouldn’t have opened
it to photograph the inside, stinger and all. 2
~ Obviously, the plan was to substitute the Vaec box with
* his deadly imitation, then resubstitute the original early in
~ the morning,. Someone had gone to the lab and made the
. change. Had that person been surprised to find the body of
. Kenneth Glamis, rather than Howard James, on the floor? :
. “Does this thoughtless one dlsturb flow of thoughts, ex-
 cellent Roy?” :
- Auckland looked up to see Ekem-ve and Heent, their sinﬂe
- hairs standing stiff at the bottom, but drooping and not mo
at the top. This, then, must be how the Vaec dlsp
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{ ' “Excellent Kenneth was man of fine mirth. Vaec look for
him with sorrow.”
Somehow, Auckland was glad to hear that Glamis had not
passed entirely unmourned.
“Most doubtful mirth to put poisoned needle in box, where |
victim will prick fingers,” said Ekem-ve. ¥
It was clear that the Vaec disapproved of Earthmen harm.
ing each other, yet what sort of jokes did they consider fine
mirth, but not harmful? Where did they draw the line?
“What is fine mirth, Ekem-ve? Most of us consider murder
doubtful, to say the least. It isn’t funny in the first place, and
it is doubtful whether the person who perpetrates it will |
really achieve the advantages or happiness he thinks he will
obtain from it. But what was there about Dr. Glamis that
made him a man of fine mirth?” ;
The Carolinian’s pupils expanded and contracted for a mo-
ment. “Good joke always beneficial to victim, excellent Roy.
Show victim something that is good to see, perhaps that not
see otherwise. Sometime perhaps force victim to revise opin-
ion of self.”
“But what if the victim doesn’t get the point? What if the |
~victim merely becomes angry over the joker” :
“Then joke unwise, excellent Roy
~ Auckland nodded. “And that is often the case with us,
~ Ekem-ve. We do not always get the point, nor does the per-
son who plays the joke always have the best interest of his
victim at heart.” He frowned in thought a moment. :
“I do not know if Dr. Glamis had the right idea of what
humor was for. In the light of what you said, in, fact,
doubt it. And more than that, I doubt that his victims w
always able to benefit by his mirth, even if it was w
_intended. Earthmen are more likely to be harmed than help C
by jokes—and sometimes we want to harm each other. Some-
times we think it is very funny.”
“Excellent Kenneth prepare long joke much needed
victim,” said Hcent.
nd nodded. “But you see, Hcent the victim ma;
; sh
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were not so. I wish we could be more like you.” He shrugged.
“But wishes do not change the facts.”

Ekem-ve blinked. “You speak wisdom, excellent Roy. Are
Earthmen who cannot see point of joke many?”

“Far too many,” Auckland sighed. “I, myself, might be-
come angry at some well-meant jokes, although I would not
if I knew in advance that no harm was meant, or, more
particularly, if T was sure that good was meant, and that the

person who played the joke really knew what was good for

me.” He smiled. “I would not be angry at the Vaec be-
cause 1 trust them. I cannot say the same for all Earthmen I
know.

“I came here, you see, to try to prevent harmful and
unwise mirth, and I have failed. Now all I can do is to try
and see that folly is not rewarded by success.”

“We know,” said Ekem-ve. “We have seen. We are filled
with sorrow that Vaec could not help excellent Earthmen.
We see that Vaec is foolish, too, and must now leave Earth-
men to unravel own nets.”

“You're going back to the village?”

1 “Yes. Unwise to stand in path of Earthmen. Not help mirth,
1 perhaps do harm.” .
~ “Can you tell me what Dr. Glamis’s long joke was?”

“Wait until muddy thought becomes clear, excellent Rby;' ?

- had expected. Edholm was considerably relieved, and mad
~ no bones about it. Burleigh, too, thought it was a good thing
nd approved the Vaec’s intelligence in withdrawing th
Ives outside the range of human contamination. Shirley
gretful—she’d grown fond of Ekem-ve and Hcent

Amelia thought they could have waited long enough to I
ith the burial. ! e
e exception was Dr. Howard James, who said not}
ppeared completely withdrawn as they gathered
. 1 .,. ‘ 55
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of a licensed Reader, read the first part of the funeral service |
out of the English-rite prayer book. :
Auckland glanced around, trying to look behind the ex. |
pressions and demeanor of the others. Burleigh listened with
bowed head, nodding every so often; Shirley looked calm
and somehow relieved; Amelia dried tears, and he wondered
~ who they were for. James seemed to be watching and lis. |
~ tening for something beyond the words. |
i Edholm closed the book and nodded. The other four
picked up the prefab coffin and started toward the grave
‘that the other two men had dug in a grove of trees resem-
bling red maples. The texture suggested hard rubber, and
~ the oval leaves bore white striations, but the impression of
maples remained. James and Burlelgh bore the coffin ahead, |
while Auckland and Shirley took the rear end, Amelia and |
the captain walking behind them.
- Here was a new world, Auckland thought, and so soon
\ contammated by old evil. Somehow, Burleigh seemed very |
- right in his attitude. Did Glamis’s blood cry out from the |
soxl of Carolus as surely as that of the first victim of murder
when Earth was new to man? Was someone hearing a voice
‘within him asking “‘Where is thy brother? as surely as a mur
derer on Earth, however he might turn his hearing from it?
- They set the coffin down and listened while Edholm began,
“ “Man, that is born of woman, hath but a-short time to live,
and is full of misery . . .” ” Was someone wondering when and
how he would come to this end, or rather confident
avoiding all unpleasant consequences and looking forward
benefits of his action? What was the motive? What
the good that someone expected to reap?
~ Edholm had laid down the prayer book, and picked
- small pamphlet. “The missionary bishop of Arcturus, wh
iocese we are in, has authorized this prayer for buri
e dead in worlds afar.”
dand blinked, then remembered that extra so
were laid out by arbitrary dlvmons of star
that C 2
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* Burleigh took shovels and filled in the grave, as Edholm read
the prayer of committal. Amelia set the marker in place, and
Shirley placed a simple wreath of Carolinian flowers around
it.

They started back to headquarters and James caught
Auckland’s arm, turning aside. “Why did you let them go,
Roy?” he asked, after the others had passed beyond earshot.
“Couldn’t you have persuaded them to stay?”

“I don’t know if I could have. In any event, I didn’t try.
| [ think they have done the right thing, both for them and us.
~ This is our problem, and they can’t help any at the present
~ stage of it.”
| “But we need them, Roy. You need them, I need them.
| They’re tireless watchers, and so long as someone knows that
| they are watching . . .” He paused and breathed deeply. “I
! don’t think that it is over yet, and I don’t think you do, either.

" There’s something diabolical here, something that still has to

~ come to its conclusion.”
| “You still think someone is aiming at you, Doc? Why?
+  What’s the motive?” :
~ James shook his head. “I don’t know. Can’t figure it out.
I thought, well, T had a strong suspicion that he was behind
" jtall. But he wouldn’t have fallen into a trap that he set for...
~ Not that easily. But he was jealous, Roy.” ‘ _
~ “Of what?” Auckland asked brutally. :
“Men have murdered over women before, when there was
really no need for it. But not . . .” He shook his head again.
Try to get them to come back, won’t you, Roy?” g
“When it is time, Doc. Tell me, have vou considered
ssibility that Glamis might have been the intended v
from the start and that the attempts on you were a bline
What if the culprit wanted us to think that Glamis was a

tally the victim of an attempt upon you?” o
ut that doesn’t make sense, Roy. The poison a
- were pretty crude, but I think someone was just
me. A bit of subtle torture before the | o
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_ something was coming my way in earnest " He frowned. “And
~ that was the way his mind worked, too.”

“I'd have said Glamis was more subtle than that.”

- James took a cigarette from his case, brought it almost tg
- his lips then threw it away. “I see poison everywhere,” he said,
“It’s cowardly and foolish, but I can’t help it ... Yes, he wag *
subtle in his way. But he could be crude, too.”

“Of course, there is another possibility.” Auckland pxcked
up the discarded cigarette and put it to his lips.

James didn’t seem to be listening; he was lookmg out to.
wards the desert. He turned suddenly and said, “Here’s a 4
tip, Roy. I've no proof, but I have a strong conviction that
Glamis was blackmailing someone.”

THE QUEsTION was, what had the death of Kenneth Glamis
lecomphshed besides removing him from the scene? If

blackmail had been afoot, then that was stopped. W

ere anything else?

~ Roy Auckland looked into the deadly box, and rem :

>d that it had not yet been established that ‘the needle s

it had really been the cause of death. Shirley wa

‘to examine it, under Edholm’s supervision.
train of thought halted abruptly and he turned 2
e » .?' he statted to say, then stopped as he realize

;the murder accomphshed? Well, the
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Anvthing else? He had been planning to spend some time
with the Vaec. Could that have any connection?
He snapped his fingers suddenly as thrley came in. “T 'was
just going to look you up,” he said. “There’s something you
- ean help me with.”
She nodded listlessly and followed him to Glamis’s room,
~ which he had sealed with a special lock of his own. He pro-
. duced the key and ushered her inside. It was as he had left
it earlier.
B T want you to look around and see if anything appears to
~ be mxssmg > As she hesitated, he added softly, “Don’t pretend ;
~ youre not familiar with this room. You have spent quite a
.~ bit of time here.”
There was a pleading look in her eyes as she said tiredly,
“It's not what you think, Roy.” 5
. “How do you know what I think? I didn’t say you went to
" him willingly. He had something on you, didn’t he? That’s
~ what I think.”
~ She sat down on the bed and buried her face in her
~ hands, and he knew she was crying soundlessly. “You don’
‘have to tell me what it was,” he said. “Although you ma
have to tell someone else.” He sat down beside her and :
“his arm around her slim shoulders. She didn’t flinch; her
~ body relaxed against him. “Think now, Shirl. Could anyor
~ else have discovered what it was?”
- She raised her face, tear-stained. “Thanks, Roy. He wa
like that; he would have demanded to know everything
“You don’t have to tell me,” Auckland repeated.
“But I want to,” she said. “I've been afraid too long.”
. “Something to do with your resi@:aﬁon from the
. service?” he asked.
nodded,andthesturycameoutbetm
_Shehadn’ttnedwsavethepawhj
. She had been ip &e sick M! room wh
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No one suspected at the time, but accepting a citation wag
too much. Yet, she hadn’t the courage to tell the truth. She
didn’t think that anyone save Glamis had found it out.

“How he knew, I'll never be able to figure out,” she fin- |
ished. “And the worst of it was that he didn’t really care,
He never liked his brother, and the inheritance came at a
very convenient time for Kenneth Glamis. I guess I must have
given myself away when he called on me to thank me for
trying to save his bother—to thank me for failing, really. [
knew then I would have to do whatever he wanted me to do.”

It was not an unpleasant task, comforting blonde Shirley
Mason. 1

Eventually, they got back to the situation at hand. “He
was untidy, yet he always knew where everything here was,”
she said. “Have you any idea of what it is you're looking for?” |

Then it wasn’t Glamis who had been seen leaving James’s |
quarters, gomg to his own, and searchmg It was merely a
man wearing a protective suit, walking in Carolinian twilight. |
- Could either of the two women have dressed in such a way
as to conceal the differences in outline which the Vaec found
so interesting and curious? It didn’t seem likely that either 2
Shirley or Amelia could have passed for Glamis in the eyes
of a Vaec watching, even allowing for dim light and dis-
tance. " i
“Was Ken playing a joke on someone, Shirl?” 4
She nodded, bending over the open drawers of the desk
®Ho didn’t tell me who or what, but I knew he was up to

ing.” ]
Auckland picked up a scrap of paper covered with do

“Could he have been writing something?” 2
might have been,” she said, then straxghtened
, and said, “Of course!” She went to the file
rted to finger through it. “He kept a reel of tape

er ‘Projects, Miscellaneous’—which was his code
It was the onlyﬁle he really kept in order.” An i

'gdded, “No tape.

S e
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sleepless night on his knees, and there was a quality of tired
resignation in his voice. He closed the door of his quarters
and motioned Auckland to a chair. “I suppose you think I'm
t‘ secretly glad about all this,” he said.
F Roy relaxed in the chalr wishing that they had brought
some of the seemingly magical chairs from the villa. “Are
ou?”
: Burleigh shook his head. “There is spite in me and I dis-
liked him very much; my first feeling was one of satisfaction,
Lord help me. But I'm not really glad he’s dead. I'm only re-
~ lieved that we'll be leaving Carolus.” -
4 “You really think man is so evil that he must be kept away
from alien beings?”
“Not evil, Roy. Just foolish and unready. I'm a scientist;
I believe that the universe contains many secrets which will
be unlocked to whomever asks the right questions. My life has
been spent trying to learn some of the right questions to ask.
But we humans are too impatient. We rush out and ask
~ questions the answers to which are dangerous to us because
 we've not asked the right questions about ourselves yet, as a
. whole.
“Like a man who discovers that it is possible for blood
be tranfused from one person to another, but hasn’t both-
~ ered to learn, or even thought to ask, about the possibﬂity
- of antagonistic blood-types.” He shrugged “And some S
you'll get away with it, sheerly through luck.”
Auckland nodded. “I see the point. But I don’t see
- you and I can do about it, outside of trying to get
~ measure of humility ourselves and trying to influence a
- else who will listen. And a]vvays remembering that we
 be awfully wrong just where we're sure we are most right.
~ Burleigh smiled. “I couldn’t have put it better
uckland was surprised at the warmth of that smﬂe%
on’t think you came here for a philosophical and th
cussion, as much as I would be willing to

I'm-a»suspect,qo@ahaad
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_ “Doc James dropped in on you after we broke up last night.
- What did he talk about?” i
- “The Rosetta stone book, mostly.” Burleigh closed his eves.
“I had a feeling that there was eomethmgf else on his mind,
- something else he really wanted to talk about but just i
~couldn’t get around to.”

“Amelia, perhaps?” - i

“Perhaps.”

“You've known him longer than I have, Cal. And I gather
that Amelia is something of a flirt.” Burleigh said nothing,
but there was the slightest suggestion of a quirk around the
corner of his lips. No doubt he had noticed Auckland’s own
nocturnal excursions with the woman. “Was James jealous?
‘Was he jealous of Glamis, or you?” )

“He had no reason to be jealous of me!” came the answer
sharply. “Unless, of course, she lied like Potiphar’s wife about
oseph. But I don't think that happened,” he added after a
pause. “She wants men but she doesn’t strike me as the kind
who gets frantic if she can’t have a partlcular man, especially
there are other acceptable ones available.” The shght quirk
appeared again.

“Do you think he was jealous of Glamis?”

“I don’t think James is jealous of the fact that Amelia has
ar particular affair in itself. But there’s such a thing as carry-
on in a manner that’s offensive in itself. I think he found
en’s manner insufferable. And I think that she did, too, after
while. It had stopped before you amved, and for once, &

r 'F‘v‘!!mﬁﬂ"’wﬁiﬁy'? - ¢
i 7T o APy
B 17
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leigh tapped on the desk with his finger. r
%m&m you would suspect. In all other areas,
val and devoted wife. I think that is why Howard is
ﬂJ‘m" He looked out the window. “I suppose
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. the alleged attempts on Doc James and the murder of Ken
| Glamis is a trap.”
| “Then what was the meaning of the dodlig in the soup
and the bomb in the basement?”
“Practical jokes, meant to be discovered. He was capable
of pretty sophomoric humor. But someone else either saw a
use for them, or fitted them into plans already made.”
“You think Glamis would have been murdered anyway?”
“Possibly—no, I'd say more surely than that. But someone.
thought they saw how it could be passed off as an accident
in another attempt on Howard.” He declined a cigarette.
“I'm not opposed to tobacco, just don’t go for it. Of course,
there is the possibility that someone did want to get Howard,
and that Ken did get killed by mistake. But if that's so, I still
think that Ken perpetrated those two attempts out in the field,
and the real killer made use of them.” b
- Auckland’s gaze rested on the desk and his eyes ran down
the side to the intercom box. Suddenly he stiffened; the
switch was on. Had Burleigh been talking to someone else
. earlier,or...P s
1 “Have you been in all the time since we came back, Cal?”
B “Yes. Whyt”
9 He stood up and looked out the window to see Edh
~ coming from the storage shed. Then he wasn’t the liste
. “Nothing. Just a thought. I think a good part of the key
~ with the Vaec, but I don’t see how yet. I have an ans
but it doesn’t make sense, yet. I have a feeling that E
knows. He said to ask a question when the muddy th
were clear; think I'll go over to the village, after a bite to
- There was just one more thing to do before he left, Au
d thought, as he said good-bye and stepped out
nset. He found Edholm in the office and maneu
tside, telling him about the open intercom.
h so that whoever was listening would
out, will you? I have a feeling th




FHE PUZZLE PEANET

X

- Bevoxp tHE meadow which held the headquarters unit was

. the Carolinian equivalent of woods; a series of clusters of
~ trees, each cluster containing only its own kind, with high
bushes in between. There were patches of fungoid growths
which glowed in the darkness and took shapes which would
offend the eyes of the prurient.

It was stillness that made the Carolinian night so unlike
~ that of Earth’s countryside in summer. There was no chorus
~ of insect voices, no frog singing from the marshlands to the
east. He wondered again if the planet did have such life
forms and if they had withdrawn when the Earthmen came.
The Vaec had indicated that most of the animal and insect
life had retired thus. g
~ Except for fish, of course. Syeltan and others did some
ﬁshmg in the stream. 3
~ He took out the map that Edholm had sketched for h1m

and looked at it with his pencil-light. This was the grove of
trees, so called because the long thin limbs bore short-
smmed leaves that stood up and looked like feathers. Dur-
the day they spread themselves fan-wise, closing up at

t the end of this grove, he should turn right and g
- until he reached the stream. Then a left turn, and
d 'foﬂow the banks until he came to-a grove of the

unﬁle spuder webs. But most of them w
by one which was filled with g
i started
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felt it spattering. Pop-balls! His fingers were covered with a
dark substance, thin as ink and his shirt showed stains. Damn!
he thought, and then grinned. So this was what had been
planned for Syeltan. I suppose it won’t wash off easily, he
thought.

The stream was a little way distant, and provided the first

sound he had heard outside that of his own soft footfalls
and breathing. A few bushes more and he was at its bank.
It stretched brightly before him and he shook his head; this
didn’t seem right. There was no moon to make water silvery.
Then he realized that the brightness was the glowing forms
of innumerable water bugs skating over its surface. The stream
flowed sluggishly here, and he watched for a moment.

There was a slight stirring in the water and the surface
broke momentarily; a patch of lightness scattered. Some fish
was feeding. He watched for a while, seeing the sparkles of
the bugs as they broke apart then drew together again. He
wondered where they hid themselves by day. -

L Might as well see if I can wash this off, he thought as he
~ knelt beside the stream and plunged his hands into the cool
» water. The brightness drew away in a wide circle as his hand e
neared the surface. He rubbed his fingers for a while then
dried them on the grass-moss on which he was kneeling. No
soap, both literally and figuratively. I
Auckland sighed, rose, and continued his journey, avoiding
. clusters of rushes he encountered from time to time. They
shot up like icicles, and from spiky-looking branches at 0
pear-shaped flowers depended like Christmas tree orx
ments. By daylight, they would open and spread out like ti
pancakes. Dodlig.
The V of the willow grove was in sight when a vo!
“May your heart be mirthful, excellent Roy.” :
~ He looked around to see a Carolinian standing to
‘the single hair on his skull looping. There were o
 the Vaec’s face and more spots in his chest. Au
ne | ~lighten yo :
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ve. But I would not ask you to demean yourself by being my
guide.”

“This careless one seeks Ekem-ve also,” replied Syeltan.
“Much happiness in walking with excellent Earthman.”

Ekem-ve’s dwelling was a large, unadorned square, like
the units in the villa, Auckland saw, and rested in a small
~ clearing. Light spilled out of the triangular doorway, the

white light he had seen in the villa. As they crossed the

- clearing toward it, Ekem-ve appeared in the doorway and

 welcomed them, his hair waving gently. Auckland thought

of a dog who is not quite sure whether he is approved, but :

hopes that all will be well, then discarded the thought. The

- Vaec’s eyes rested on Syeltan and his hair increased its mo-
: Y )

- tion. So, he’s just learned that his trick worked, Roy thought.
~ “Excellent Roy makes heart of humble Vaec sing with
visit,” Ekem-ve said as he motioned them inside.

“Earthman’s heart is humble with realization of ignorance,”
- Auckland replied. “I come seeking wisdom.”

 The room was triangular, he saw, with a partition down the

—_Zmlddle Simply furnished, only chairs much like those in the
yilla were visible. He could find no source of the light, which

* springy underfoot, but it didn’t creak.
Clearly this was not the dwelling—place of a primiti

ély short of one of the villa chairs for comfort.

Excellent Roy has thirst which is enemy to mirth,” Eke

R

“Wiﬂ deign to swallow hqmd of Vaec‘r’”
tted, the (

~ was bright enough to read by, yet soft and comforting to the

el Ehtse o d L S L
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I shall be happy to accept,” Auckland said.
Ekem-ve strode to the partition which opened from the
bottom, fanwise, when he stood before it, then closed after
him. The room was dark behind the opening, but Auckland
assumed that the light would go on immediately—unless the
Vaec could see in the dark, which he suspected.
In a moment, the door reopened, light spilling out, and
Ekem-ve returned with three cubes set upon each other. He
; handed one to Roy, then a second to Syeltan, taking the
~ third himself. As if reading the Earthman’s thoughts, he said,
. “No mirth in spoiling liquid, excellent Roy.”
{ Auckland lifted the cube to his nostrils and sniffed gin-
gerly. The odor was vaguely pleasing, but he couldn’t decide
. what it was. There was a faint suggestion of cinnamon, and
. asuspicion of vanilla, but not quite either. He shook the cube
. slightly and noted that the liquid had about the viscosity of
i water.
| The first impression when he sipped was one of coolness,
and a feeling like that of spring water though not as cold.
There was a very slight pungence and a very slight sweetness,
neither unpleasant. It seemed to have the thirst-slaking prop-
erties of water. p %
“Vaec liquid clasps hands with mirth, something like Earth
liquid,” said Ekem-ve, “but does not promote false wisdom
or seek more of itself. One cube takes thirst on long journey.”
Auckland felt that he wanted to drain the cube steadil
neither gulping nor sipping. He finished and set it down
the floor, as he saw Ekem-ve and Syeltan doing. He coulc
feel mild euphoria setting in, but nothing akin to intoxicati
and he knew that if the cube were refilled he would not ha
the slightest desire to take another swallow. g
~ “Ekem-ve,” he said, after praising the drink, “the
have been very friendly to Earthmen. We have tried
friends with the Vaec. We have shown you much 2
selves, and you have seen much that we did not wish
et we have not concealed anything from that
abou” ‘ S

R S g S I T
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“Yet you have told us nothing about how the Vaec live,
about your technology, when we asked. Why is that?”

The Carolinian’s hair was motionless now. “Excellent Earth-
men have custom, not answer some questions. Wise Earth-
- men not ask some questions. Some Earthmen shut away from
- answers that other Earthmen obtain when admitted to clan
that knows answers.”

- “Yes, I see what you mean. Captain Edholm is not per-
mitted to tell me some things which he could tell another

captain.”

- “Answer excellent Roy seeks grow on similar tree. Wisdom

“can be gathered only by member of Vaec clan.” :

Roy Auckland frowned. There was something strange about
- this, something that did not fit. With a truly primitive cul-
~ ture, it would be understandable, but the Vaec were not
~ primitive. Nor could all aspects of their technology be security
- matters. He looked at Syeltan and Ekem-ve, whose single

~ hairs were now quite still, the eyes giving no signs. But he had

the feeling they were expecting something of him. j
- “Long ago, on Earth,” he said, “there were people who
_ lived in clans, and each clan had its own ritual of acceptance.
~ Many things were forbidden to those who were not mem-
~ bers, but a stranger who had proved his worth could be
adopted into the clan, or by passing tests could qualify him-
If as a special friend of the clan. Is it possible for an Earth-
an to be adopted into the Vaec, or qualify as a special
friend of the Vaec, one who is entitled to wisdom?”
--"E]cem-ve looked at Syeltan, and both Carolinian hairs

A

ame as given to young Vaec on doorway to adulthoo&;
of skill, test of mind, test of understandmg

ong these early Earth people,” Auckland said, “it wr
ary to undergo periods of waltmg and specla.l preparai
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Ekem-ve. “Test of skill in morning if excellent Roy would be
happy to spend night with humble Vaec.”

“I would indeed by happy.”

Ekem-ve arose. “While we talk, friends come to visit. Will
play excellent Earthman’s games.”

Syeltan arose also and picked up his chair, carrying it out-

side. Auckland followed suit, and saw several Vaec approach-

" ing, two of whom he recognized as Hcent and Phrecle. Syel-
tan introduced him to the other two: Rycur and Nsenol.
Nsenol was somewhat narrower of face and a trifle slimmer
than the others, except for Hcent, and Auckland wondered
if this indicated sex differentiation. Hcent was the only Vaec
they knew as a female, since Ekem-ve and the others re-
ferred to Hcent as she. Not very often, though, as the Vaec
used the proper name in preference to the pronoun.

Ekem-ve was coming out with the top of a table, shaped
in the form of a regular heptagon. Like his dwelling and the -
villa, it appeared to be utterly black and in one piece; but
from the way he carried it, it was very light. He carried it
like a waiter carrying a tray. When he stopped and lowered
it slightly, Hcent came forward and pulled seven long, thin
strips from the underside and rested it on the ground. The
two Vaec pressed their hands on the table and the supports

| sank into the grass-moss. Auckland touched it tentatively;

~ apparently it was set solidly enough. e

He turned and started back into the dwelling to help with

: chairs,’ but Syeltan said, “Excellent Earthman guest; n

work. : :
He watched while the rest of the chairs were being broug

out and decided that there must be a lot of furniture in
farther, closed-off part of the dwelling. That seemed so

‘what strange, though. <

Now Ekem-ve was bringing out a globe about the

a muskmelon. He raised it at arm’s length and dr

gle strip much like the legs of the table, setting

rass-moss a few feet away from the table. B

nd the door close

e
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timer similar to the one which had been used in the bomb '
in the villa.

Auckland wondered whether they realized that he would
have difficulty reading the cards in this light, but his appre-
hensions vanished as the globe began to glow, casting a clear f
but glareless radiance over the table. Ekem-ve motioned all
to be seated, and as he took his chair, Auckland noticed that
| seven equal piles of chips had been laid out. "
“Excellent Earthman set value on chips,” said Ekem-ve,

“Game of skill, no possessions at stake; winner accumulate

chips of all.”

“The white chips equal one unit,” said Auckland. “Red
chips are worth five white, blue chips worth two red or ten
white. I assume the game is to be poker.” ;

“Even so, excellent Roy.” |

“Then I will gladly play by your rules, but need to know
what they are. I assume the value of hands is standard, but

~ you will have to tell me what kinds of poker we will play,
and what are your rules for betting and dealing.”

“No limit on amount wagered, excellent Roy, but player
~ with insufficient chips may remain in hand until showdown;
~ if lose, is out of game. If win, restore to table shortness of bet.

- Dealer choose rules for hand; rules continue until future
dealer declare change.” ;
~ “And is there a time-limit on the game?” asked Auck-
land, looking at the timer. g
~ “No, excellent Roy. Some dealer create mirth by use of
timer in own deal.” He passed the cards to Auckland. “Will
excellent Earthman begin?”
Auckland picked up the deck and shuffled it. “First a
deal,” he said, starting to pass the cards around face ¢
> ace fell to Nsenol, and Auckland passed the deck to
e found himself thinking of Nsenol as female, even tho
had no proof as yet.
‘The first few hands were orthodox draw and stud,
ckland lost three, his own deal of seven-card Stud

;
ks
3
&
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3
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. and the Earthman found himself a little dizzy trying to keep
up with the complications. On the sixth, he took the pot,
finding himself a few white chips ahead in the process. Vaec
. petting was uninhibited to say the least.

| After another two losses—small because he dropped early,
as he noted some of the others did at times—he began to get
ideas. Poker was to the Vaec a game of wits, each dealer
making complicated rules which favored him strongly, al-
though the dealer did not always win, he noted. :

Now it was Syeltan’s deal, and the temporarily spotted
Carolinian took the timer, which Auckland now saw was
' double-faced, and placed it where all could see. The Vaec
~ had taken two timers apart and made one of them, with the
' windup mechanism on the side, rather than the back.

: “Seven-card stud,” Syeltan said. “Red seven wild be-
" tween 12 and 15; black three wild between 15 and 30;
~ jack triumph over king, and deuce over 7 between 30 and 45;
~ low hand high between 45 and 60.” He set the timer and
% started to deal, then stopped it when the last card in this
1

" round was up. Red sevens wild, Auckland thought. The timer
. was started again, after the betting. £
: Before the deal was over, his brain was reeling and he felt
~  a little dizzy as he watched his own hand, the other hands
laid out, and the ticking timer. He felt a little stupid at the
time he took to make bets, but noticed that no one else was
in any hurry. Yet, despite the complications of these recent
hands, he managed to win two of them, and was still a little
ahead. But this one took the prize. o
- The final wagers started and Auckland watched the still-
ticking timer as the bets went around. Now the jack beat
g, and the deuce was higher than the seven. He loo
t his hand and sighed, then studied his hole cards and
nds around him. He seemed to have a winning low
d make a showdown at the right time. Then he

: Phrecle had instituted a rule permitting
the b t;lde table and declare final she

on
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of the first round. That rule had not been rescinded, so wag
still in force. And Auckland would bet right after Syeltan. '

He waited for Syeltan to raise, then glanced at the clock,
Two seconds more; he had it. He pushed his chips to the
center of the table and said “Final showdown.” ]

Syeltan’s long fingers snaked out and stopped the timer,
Auckland looked at it, and cursed himself silently for g
hasty fool. He had forgotten to ask when that final stopping
would take place, and the hands rested about a half-second
short of 45. The almost-perfect low he held was useless. As |
Phrecle, the winner, swept the chips from the center of the
table and added them to his own pile, Auckland had a sink-
ing feeling. Somehow, he felt that a great deal depended
upon his making a good show in this game, and he’d just
displayed himself as the crassest of bunglers.

Ty

£

m« e e e s

XI

Looring mAIRs around him indicated that his companions
found the game most mirthful. Auckland struggled valiantly,
‘but the mental pace was beginning to tell. He not only had
to bear in mind what rules governed the hand he was playing
- now, but which rules carried over from before. And the shift-
ing of wild cards with the timer, which was brought in every
few deals, virtually had him gibbering. o
_ Syeltan passed the cards to him and he looked at his pile
of chips. If it could be called a pile, he thought. An orthodox
nd was his only hope, yet he felt obliged to introduce
something new, :
‘A thought came to him and he smiled as he shuffled th
ds. “There was a town on Earth, many years ago, w
y played this variation with unwary persons,” he
ho thought they the game. Fvi;rltla cards
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“Then, when the sucker—a term for a naive person who,
I am afraid, was regarded as one to be cheated if possible—
Jaid down his cards—somehow he always got a very good
hand in these instances—someone else declared that he had a
lallapaloozer, which beat everything. I hereby introduce the
lallapaloozer—the first one counts—which is what some Earth-
men call 2-4-6-8-10, suits irrelevant.”

A glance around showed that the party found this inter-
esting, and Auckland noticed that only one of the Vaec kept
3 pat hand. He drew three cards himself and put the last of
L his chips into the pot when his turn came to bet. At the show-
down, Heent spread out a perfect 2-4-6-8-10.

Auckland laid down his own hand, a pair of sevens, a three,
" jack, and eight, and said, “My lallapaloozer wins, friends.”

: “But excellent Roy,” protested Hcent, “I have 2-4-6-8-10.
~ Is that not what you called a lallapaloozer?”

- “No, Heent. If you will remember, I said, indeed, that the
. lallapaloozer beats everything and that some Earthmen call
* 9-4-6-8-10 a lallapaloozer.” He grinned. “But I didnt say
" that I called 2-4-8-8-10 that; this is what I call a lallapa-
loozer.” He indicated his own hand. “You neglected to in-
quire, just as I forgot to ask exactly when the timer would
be stopped when showdown was called on Syeltan’s deal.”
~ He looked around and saw looping hairs everywhere.
- “Excellent Roy catch us all in sticky trap,” said Ekem-ve.
~ “Said clearly that naive person unwisely neglect to obtain
necessary information. Lallapaloozer win as he call it.” o
It was a good pot, and he was well ahead now. Hecent
had raised considerably on every possible occasion, and no
one had dropped. He noticed that subsequent dealers
neither cancelled the lallapaloozer nor changed its value. A
w hands later, Phrecle and Rycur had been wiped out
they watched with unabated fascination as the dizzy
tions continued. ~ o iee
At the end of a particularly baffling one, wherei
 of wildness of the down cards in seven-card stuc

> majority o
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Only Syeltan fought it out with him, and then at the show-
down, produced Auckland’s own version of the lallapaloozer,

Auckland grinned and shook his head. “Sorry, Syeltan,”
he said, “but I dlstmctly stated that the first Iallapaloozer

- counts. Only one is permitted a night.”

The looping hairs around him looked as if they were tear-
ing themselves out of their owners’ heads as he gathered in
the chips. Apparently nothing was too tricky or even childish
for the Vaec. He remembered their fondness for that silly
game called Red Moustache, and grinned as the deal came
his way again.

He said, as he shuffled, “This is called Happy Dealer. The
second rule in this hand is that you must follow the dealer
exactly, or put a white chip into the pot. The third rule is that
it will be played like seven card stud, eights wild up. The
first rule you must deduce for yourself, but I will give you
‘one hint: it has nothing to do with the cards you hold.”

He then set up a mad system of knocking with different
numbers of fingers and numbers of knocks, scratching his |
head, clearing his throat, bending forward to peer at cards
at times, shifting his hole cards from one hand to another,
and so on, which resulted in a flow of penalty chips into the
pot. When showdown came, everyone was in to the hilt. _

Auckland laid down his hand and said, “My friends, the
pot is mine. I do not have to show my hand, as I told you
that the first rule had nothing to do with the cards you held. -
The first rule of Happy Dealer is that the dealer wins. You |
should have declined to play.”

 As he suspected, he had not only won the game, but mad
smashing hit with his tricks.

After the cards were put away, Ekem-ve suggested th
e entertainment be provided for the guest, and he an
eltan proceeded to put on a show of legerdemain th
sould make the finest terrestrial stage magician weep ai
ear his hair with envy. Despite his most skillful wat
yugh which he had managed to spot a great deal of

n’ ‘Auckland found elf completely |
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appear and disappear. And the shell game they showed him
| was magnificent, for the little white ball under the small
' raised ovals could not be compressed and slipped out from

beneath a shell. Nor was there anything to make it adhere

to the top of the shell when it was lifted. Nor was there a

double shell. Nor could he see it being abstracted at any

time.

Yet, it was never under the shell he lifted. On invitation, he

- tried to see if he could stump his hosts, and failed one hun-

dred percent. Despite the fact that he was positive, at times,

- which shell contained the little white ball, there it was under
. a different shell which a Vaec lifted after brief scrutiny. And
' Ekem-ve assured him, when he asked directly, that none

of them could see through the shells; none of them could

- smell the ball or hear it rattle, and none of them used any
' mechanical devices in order to detect its presence.
f It couldn’t be mind reading, either, he thought; he’d lost

track of the ball several times when he shuffled the shells.
Auckland lay on the comfortable mattress that Ekem-ve pro-
wded for him, and drew the light, warm blanket given him
over him. The texture was something like silk and would
either cling or lie softly upon him as he wished. &

~ Auckland sighed and drifted off to sleep, wondering what |
~ the physical test would be.

~ In the morning, the party assembled again after a simple
- breakfast which Auckland found both palatable and satis
‘ing. The Vaec food, which Ekem-ve assured him had been
found harmless to Earthmen, did not have much flavor to his
aste, but the texture of the Tittle- cakes and Eruit which com-
osed it was pleasant. The meal was concluded with a cube
of the liquid he had tried the night before; as his hea
te clear, he decided that Vaec liquor produced no }
IS.

ther members of clan meet us at testing pl. m;
‘ ,1d1 as they started a leisurely hike along
tream. The terrain was gra
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types of fungoid growth in places, and observed that every.
one skirted patches of dodlig, the flowers now spread open
flat in the sunlight. They were a light blue in color, and
looked more like flat ovals covered with caterpillar fur. The

wild bees swarmed around them, but paid no attention tg l
the Vaec and their guest. He had hoped to catch a glimpse
of some animal life, too, but there was none visible. E

The stream became a small lake as they came to the top of .
a bluff, some thirty feet above the water. They stopped ata
point about a hundred feet from the opposite bluff, where a |
large crowd of Carolinians awaited them. Ekem-ve greeted i
them and explained that the Earthman was about to try the
test of skill. The crowd parted to let Ekem-ve and his party
through, their single hairs swaying gently as if a light breeze ‘
was blowing from several directions at once. Sl

Then Auckland saw the “poles.” They crossed the chasm,
about ten feet from each other, and each one was about six |
inches in diameter. Hcent stepped up to the farther one and |
waited. Auckland gulped. Was the test the old greased-pole |
ordeal? “Skill” was a most inadequate term for it! §

“Test of skill, excellent Roy,” said Ekem-ve, “is to cross
finish line before Hcent.” He pointed to the other side of the
stream then looked down at Auckland’s ripple-soled shoes.
“Contestant may wear clothing to choice.”

Auckland removed his shirt and trousers, which Syeltan
took, and noted that the Vaec were interested in the designs
on his red and black shorts. He decided to retain his shoes,
which would help give him purchase, and noticed that Hcent
retained hers; the buskin-like foot-covering that all Vaec
wore. His watch was waterproof and shockproof, and he de-
cided to use the stop-watch section.

He started toward the other pole, then turned as a thought'
struck him. “Is it permitted to use other equipment?”

“What would you, excellent Roy?”

“A straight stick, about so long—" he spread his hands

apart “—which assists in keeping balance. Of course,” he
giéed “I would expect Hcent to 'have the same advantag

,‘ LA e S A s
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“This one not desiring stick in hands,” said Hcent, “but
' would not deny same to excellent Roy.”

Ekem-ve blinked, and Nsenol walked away toward a clus-
ter of willow-like bushes, returning in a little while with a
wand the exact length Auckland had indicated. He'd forgot-
ten to mention the thickness desired, but it seemed just right.
He looked at the end, neatly cut, and wondered how that had
been done—he’d never seen a Vaec carrying a tool. '

Auckland sighed, and stepped up to the pole. “All ready,”
he said. “Will there be a signal?”

“May mirth attend your starting,” said Ekem-ve. “Begin.”

Auckland pressed the start button on his watch, balanced
the wand in his hands and stepped forward. The surface be-
neath his feet was hard and slippery like a polished but not
waxed, hardwood floor. He breathed a sigh of relief; it wasn’t
greased. '

Hcent, he saw, was walking slightly bowlegged, with an
air of perfect naturalness, her toes just a trifle more turned
out than usual. If she had toes, that is, Auckland thought.
He remembered that he had never seen a Vaec without
buskins.

? It was difficult going, in that he knew he must not hurry,

. but Auckland found that his shoes compensated for most of
the slickness of the surface beneath him. The morning sun
was warm on his head and torso, and he was grateful that
the occasional breezes were light.

For a time, the two remained roughly parallel, but Hcent
gradually began to forge ahead, without stepping up her
pace. Each step must be a light fraction longer than his,
he thought, so that the difference eventually showed up. F
tried to increase his own stride, and only the wand in
~ hands kept him from disastrous loss of balance. By the
- they were nearing the halfway mark, Hcent was several
ahead of him. 263
~ There was no sound from behind. The Vaec watched

lence, possibly to avoid distracting their guest, he
He tried again to lengthen his stride and this time v
4 it st C there be
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Suddenly, Hcent fell. He didn’t see her slip, or make an
effort to regain balance; she was just plunging off the pole.
The shock almost made Auckland lose his balance; he
stopped momentarily, watching. As she plunged downward,
he saw that she was curling herself up, so that by the time
she hit the water, the Vaec was practically a ball.

A moment later, her head appeared and she was swim-

- ming leisurely on her back. Auckland sighed in relief, gripped
- his pole and continued, cautiously. Obviously, the Vaec could
~ not be hurt by a thirty foot fall into water, but it could be
~ entirely a different story with him.
- In a short time, he was ahead of his swimming competitor,
and after a couple more narrow escapes-he reached the other
~ end of the pole and stepped off. Two minutes and seven sec-
- onds. As he stood there, looking down, Hcent, who wag
~ nearly at the shore—there was a shelf about two feet wide
~ before the walls of the bluff started—dived under the water
 and came up at the bank itself. ’
- She came out, doffed her buskins—she had toes, he saw—
and then began to climb the nearly sheer sides of the bluff
ithout hesitation. Auckland watched for a moment, then
decided that Hcent would have no difficulty in joining him.
He wondered how the others would get across. Swim prob-
y. Then he turned, and gasped; the entire company was
ere, awaiting him!
“Excellent Roy most skillful,” sa,ld Ekem-ve, his hair wav-
“Few Vaec cross all the way : '
“It was hard,” Auckland sa1d “and I couldn’t have made
hout this wand. Even so, she d have beaten me because
cauldnt have caught up.” He smiled. “But I did win,

exeellent Roy, Heent 1s winner. Hecent touch fi

z he sputtered then remembered some
his eyes« m,_chagrin at his stup:dlty He had |
e g &l 3
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Well, there was no use complaining. He’d had sufficient
warning about this sort of thing, and had beaten them at
| their own game in it the evening before. “Then it wasn’t
necessary to walk across the poles at allP”

“No, excellent Roy. Contestant may swim all way, but

often like to try skill at pole.”
‘ “Then I've lost,” he said tiredly, then straightened as a
| thought came to him. The chairs that seemed to be too many
" for Ekem-ve to have in his dwelling, the legerdemain and
vanishing little white ball, the wand cut without a tool, the
sudden appearance of the company on the other side of the
bluff—it all fell into place.

“Ekem-ve,” he said, “you Vaec can all teleport, can’t you?
Transport yourselves and objects various distances by some
sort of mental power, without touching them?”

“This is truth, excellent Roy.”

Auckland’s mind was working furiously. What else had he
forgotten to ask? Nothing could be too elementary, he de-
' cided. He smiled and said, “I told you that among some old-

time Earthmen, an outsider must pass tests before becoming
a member of a clan, or a special friend. You told me that
the Vaec had three tests: the test of skill, the test of mind,
and the test of understanding. But you did not say that all
~ three tests must be passed, and you did not say that I had.
to beat Heent in order to pass the test of skill.” ’

He looked around him and saw signs of pleasure.

“Much wisdom in Earthman’s deduction,” said Ekem\
“We return now and after refreshment candidate may ask o
question about the Vaec. Answer truthful and complete.”

il e -t o e el

They had given him ample time to think. Roy Au
ate with them, drank a cube of Vaec liquid and p
thoughts in order. The test of skill was over. The -

mnd—wasnt the mad poker game of the mght ‘be
e ofmnd;?Andthehestofundewtandmg ’&”
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ferred to understanding the Vaec themselves. And the Vaee
were difficult to understand. |

Why? Because they seemed to be two mcompa’able things. 1
They understood English perfectly, yet spoke in a caricature
of the English like some old-time fictioneer’s idea of how 1
“ignorant” natives spoke to the superior white man. They |
lived simply and effortlessly, yet there was no doubt that
they actually had a technology far in advance of Earth—a j
power source so simple and efficient that everything resem- {
bling machinery could be kept out of sight.

They were clearly advanced in philosophy, and had a
genuine sense of humor in well-balanced personalities. They
were sympathetic and friendly with the Earthmen, willing
to act virtually as servants. Yet there was nothlng servile
about them. |

Again, like the stories of old-time Earth—a combination
of the happy, ignorant, childlike “natives” who loved prac- 1
tical jokes, and the dignified “savages” who served the “lords
- from beyond the seas” with genuine respect and liking but @{
- without losing their own values. B
~ His one question, he was sure, would be crucial. And this,
~ he felt, would be the only test that really counted. =
-~ He set the cube down beside the chair as they sat out-
side Ekem-ve’s dwelling. The others who had been there
the night before sat around quietly, and he wondered if they
were the testing committee. Very hkely 5
- “Ekem-ve, and excellent testers,” he began “I have been
curious about certain matters for a long time.” He told them
about the peoples of Earth whlch they seemed superficially
to resemble. “This,” he said, “is how many, perhaps mosg
arthman see the Vaec. But I think their vision is mistaken.”
He took out a cigarette, and put it in his mouth, an&
ffed a few times after the tip started glowing. The h
ound hlm were pexfectly still.

s
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is: Am I the first Earthman to tell you he had come to this
conlusion and ask you about it?”

Now the hairs were in motion as the committee turned to
Ekem-ve, and he saw various blinking.

Ekem-ve arose and held out both hands. “Welcome to
fellowship with the Vaec, Roy Auckland.”

!
l
s

XII

ExeM-VE continued, as the single hairs on the others stirred
in approval, “We can speak naturally when there are mo
other Earthmen around, Roy, but it is best that we continue
to talk like ‘natives’ in the presence of Earthmen who assume
us to be like that. To answer your question: You are the sec-
| ond Earthman to put it to us, and your deductions are cor-
rect so far as they go.”

He felt that they expected him to come up with more,
wanted him to think more deeply and see still other things
| which they thought should be apparent to a man of under-
standing.

“Then you have actually been testmg all of us, all the
time,” he said. “I suspect that you learned a good deal about
us when Leitfred used the language helmets—unless you can
read our minds and learned it before the tiansfer was made.’

“We can read your minds when you are trying to tell wu
something,” Syeltan said, “but that is very limited. We e
read only what you want us to know. We cannot extr:
anything you are trying to conceal from us. If you con
trate on telling us something, we can pick up your thought.’
“What about things which we might not want you
ut which we cannot help thinking about? Or thi
' mlght not be aware of ourselves conscwusl ol
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conscious thoughts and attitudes, or thoughts you wanted to
hold back, would be a sense of disturbance on your part,
~ But we could not determine what caused the disturbance or
whether it had anything to do with us.” ‘
Auckland looked around him, wondering what to do with
the cigarette butt. Rycur passed him a small dish. “Thanks,®
he said. “Then you must have gotten something special from
the language transfer process.” ;
- Ekem-ve blinked. “The helmets are much more powerful
than you realize, Roy. They bring up and amplify a great
many things which you might not want someone to know,
We thought at first that they effected mutual understanding,
~ but it was soon apparent that Leitfred had learned noth-
ing about us from them.”
: “We saw his pictures of us, in terms of ‘simple natives’ as
you put it,” Hcent said. “It amused us, and we decided to
conform to it just enough to satisfy those who felt we should
be that way. Leitfred’s attitude was picturesque, you might
say, but it was soon apparent that the others were not much
“different. And they were all relieved that we were not too
- advanced, as they thought.” o
" Auckland nodded. “Then you saw some of our bad points,
but some good ones, too. You saw that some of us—all of
us to an extent—take ourselves too seriously. Pride. The man
“who has too much pride has too little humor. He can’t laugh
~at himself, which is often essential in understanding other
wple Your practical jokes on each other were clues for
o follow if we could. And we did notice that none of the

€ Jsome Earthmen play on each other.” :
*Wg were not astomshed, but it did make us feel sad whe

kland took out another clgarette “Bad habit,” he sai
it does help to settle the mind. There is one da

. A man who cannot laugh at himself resents being

victim of a johe, however weﬂ-mtended You
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which is the simplest way of putting what we mean into your
language.”

“But there is one member of the expedition,” Auckland
mused, “who cannot laugh at himself, who cannot bear the
% thought of being taken in by people he considers ‘natives’
*  and inferior. Ekem-ve, where did Hcent really find the imi-
= tation Vaec box?”

. Hcent answered, and Auckland found that his suspicions
~ had been confirmed. He talked at length about the case, and
his opinions. Finally, he rose. “I'll have to be getting back,” he

said. “I think something dangerous is about to happen al-
~ ready, but I've been counting on a belief that someone will
try to stop me from getting back safely first.”

“We will help as well as we can without interfering un-
wisely,” Ekem-ve said. “You must not think that the Vaec are
all-powerful. The Creator has given us some abilities that you
do not have, but you will find that you have abilities we do
not have. Even though we can read minds at times, we can
be deceived.” He arose and added. “Some of us will try to
guard your return.”

He gave Auckland the slap of farewell, and the others
followed suit.

“It is best that you do not see the guards,” Ekem-ve said.
“May you come to us again under more mirthful circum-
stances.”

He started away, thinking that he had learned nothing
~ about the Vaec technology, but somehow that seemed to |
~ of very secondary importance in comparison to what he
~ learned. Now he had to be on the watch—for the ) Va
could not be expected to know all the ruses of a murde
human being—and try to think like the one he s
‘was the culprit.

Putting himself in this person’s place and ﬁgurmg
best moves could help to a certain extent. But you
«iedmtoatrapofymnownmakmg Whatyou thoug

AL TNy D st
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try to think of your opponent’s characteristic moves, always
keeping the best possibilities in mind.

The sky had started to become overcast that afternoon,
and Auckland realized that he had yet to experience rain on
this planet. He'd been told that rains were quite similar to
those of Earth. The light was very dim now, and the
disadvantage would work both ways, so far as his hunter was
concerned. If someone were hunting him. He couldn’t be
sure that this would be the case at all, but it was likely, and
it made sense.

They’d helped him make a more accurate map of his re-
turn route, then showed him how he could follow the course
off the “paths.” There were no paths in the sense of beaten
down trails through woods. There were clear areas, where
only the grass-moss grew. It did not hold footprints, not even
the marks of the heavier crawler, and this would be to
mutual disadvantage. And footfalls were soundless.

The evening around him was soundless, too, except for
his own breathing and the pounding of his heart, which
seemed unusually loud in his ears. When he touched a bush,
it sounded as if he’d made a terrific clatter, although he knew
he hadn'’t.

He knew there were friendly followers around him some-
where, but that didn’t decrease his apprehensions much. All
‘the important little questions that he should have asked the
Vaec, but hadn’t thought of at the time, now came crowding
~ into his mind. How well could they hear? How sharp was
: then' sense of smell? :
- Well, he thought, they could smell the faintest touch of
- dodlig, undetectable to human nostrils—but, somehow, he

felt that this was misleading. There was something about
~ this he knew, really knew, without knowing; something he
needed to remember and co-ordinate with other observation.

Did the Vaec have senses which men did not—or which,
in the human being, were degenerate, vestigial, or potential
~and as yet undeveloped—beyond the abilities which thesy
ad acknowledged? There was telepathy and the ability
~teleport, but these were both qualmes w}nch many hu
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philosophers and some scientists believed to be in man, too.

. Vestigial or potential, perhaps present in that large area of

' the brain for which no function had as yet been assigned

by specialists. ‘

\ What were the qualities that Earthmen had which the

. Vaec realized they did not have? Was pride and the foolish

. desire to be God a corruption of one of these qualities?

His adrenals were reacting to danger signals, but such
physical response could come just as easily from an imagined
peril as a real one. He stopped by a large maple-like tree,
stepped behind it and took out the map, holding the pencil-
light up against it and hoping that the faint flow would not
reveal his presence. Yes, he seemed to be on the right track;
. he must bear left from here, and his next landmark would be
. aroughly triangular-shaped patch of fungoid growths.

He stepped out from behind the tree, and a touch of
giddiness assailed him. It was only momentary, and he must
’ have staggered to his right a bit before it passed. He reached

out to lean against the smooth trunk for support, wondering

.~ what had happened to him. His finger touched something

. cold and thin. '

! It felt like metal, a thin sliver of metal. Then he caught his
breath as he realized it was metal indeed, and the thickness
and length of a small needle. It had been fired from a needle-
gun, which was soundless beyond a few feet and accurate for

~ about a hundred yards. The needle would not penetrate
~ deeply, however, beyond a third of that distance and it was

not unusual for them to be poisoned. .

- He drew it out. There could be no certainty, without more

" careful examination than he was able to conduct here, but

/it might be useful for evidence. Then he realized that he had
~ nothing in which to wrap it, and it wouldn’t be safe to ca
any other way. Auckland momentarily blasphemed the pr
ress in fabrics which made his clothing tearproof, so f:
his own abilities were concerned. A strip from his shirt v
have been quite handy. :
- What to do with it? It

23
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lem by stooping down and pushing it deep into the grass
moss, then using his pencil light to ram it down into the soil.
It would stay there.

When he stood up, he realized that he’d missed another
bet. The sensible thing to have done was to have feigned
being hit and put on a show of quick decease. Yet, as he
thought more on this, starting ahead again, there were risks.
e was nnatmed and if the hunter were equally sensible he
would not come too close without firing another needle into
his victim for certainty. That’s what I would do under the
~ circumstances, if I were the hunter, Auckland thought, and
~ grinned at the comforting realization.
~ The giddiness hit him again, and when his mind cleared,
he realized he was well off his course. What was happenmg?
Was the Vaec food having some effect that his hosts hadn’t
foreseen, due to some personal allergy? He saw clumps of
“unfamiliar growths and little patches of water; he’d stumbled
into the marshlands, so he had to bear roughly north-north-
west. He glanced at the compass dial in his watch and made
the turn indicated. The way led to a good size bare patch.

- He had not traveled far into it, when he realized that he
‘was sinking. Quicksand! But if it were like quicksand known
on Earth, he had a chance; he could float on the top of it as
ne floated in water. He tried to let himself down gently. i
 And found that he had lost all power of motion. He was
alyzed, and the treacherous surface beneath him slid from
eath his feet so that he sank down steadily, as if in a
elevator. Roy Auckland closed his eyes and concen-
e d on one thought: “Ekem-ve! Help! Quicksand!”
- would be listening for him, of that he felt certam.
uld receive his call. But hether they would arrive
whether this were the only area of quicksand in the
He thought bneﬂy of the route he had traveLed
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stood there motionless and raised its arm, then lowered it.
Auckland realized that the hunter had decided there was
no need to waste another needle. The hunter would wait to
make sure that he had gone under:

The downward motion was slow and silent, and Auck-
land’s thoughts were racing. Could he at least solve the mys-
tery in his own mind before that mind was released to an-
other order of existence? He thought, “Into thy hands I
commend my spirit,” then turned his mind to clues and evi-
dence.

Shirley Mason entered his thoughts first, partly because he
knew he did not want her to be the guilty one. Yet she had
a good motive for killing Glamis and she could have set the
- deadly needle in the box. That would mean that someone

else, perhaps Glamis himself, had made the phoney attempts

on James. Glamis was capable of such humor.

Calvin Burleigh loathed Glamis; or rather, found Glamis’s
behaviour and attitudes loathsome. Yes, he would be cap-
able of killing the man then praying for his soul. And Bur-
leigh might have known that James was going to study the
Rosetta stone book that night, and would not go to the lab
to examine the box.

Anyone could have purloined Shirley’s imitation Vaec box,

- and Burleigh would have had time to make the substitution
 before Glamis got to the lab. Shirley, however, didn’t fit into
l that category. Had she gone to the lab after supper and the
meeting in the recreation room, she would have been seeﬁ
by one of the watching Vaec.
- Unless James had indicated to her, without saying w.
it was, that he had something of importance he was going
work on in his quarters. But that might have applied t
of the others. It was clear, however, that the substi
was made before the meeting in the recreation room.
‘that was the best argument for the apparent solution
mis had been caught in a trap prepared for
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direction made sense in her case, and somehow the ineptness
of the two attempts suggested Amelia’s attempts to be clever.,
As to James himself, there was motive, although it did not
seem to be strong enough for murder. There was certainly
opportunity. But would James have blundered so badly? He
could have arranged some other sort of accident, without any
~ preliminaries. And the stopping of the field work hurt him S8
far more than he presumably had to gain by Glamis’s death.
. Burleigh or Edholm, however, might well have wanted to
~ put an end to the expedition, but he couldn’t see Edholm
- doing it that way. On the other hand, the very fact that
~ James was in no real danger from either attempt suggested a
-~ person like Burleigh, who would not harm an innocent per-
son in order to get someone else. Not do physical harm, that
- is. Any psychological suffering that James underwent as a
~ result of the abrupt frustration of his work would be ]ustlﬁed
~ in Burleigh’s mmd by the good he would be doing the “un-
corrupted natives.”
Howard James had suffered a breakdown after the Mar-
ene affair and another misfortune in his profession might
- bring on a second. Burleigh considered himself called to com-
‘bat unrighteousness. Shirley had been afraid. Amelia hated.
Did she also fear Clamis for some reason? Edholm—
ere did he fit? B
Auckland’s thoughts turned to Kenneth Glamis, whom he
last seen alive working over the microscope in the lab,
nd jotting down notes. Then, how had Phrecle put it, “Ex-
nt Kenneth looks up from microscope and delivers
n to self. Then puts microscope away and takes ou
5 Glanus was in the habit of muttering to himself

.
b

eV here in tlns maze of conjectures and evidence therﬁ
pattern, Auckland thought, as he felt the sand a
k. And now the pieces were begmnmg to fall i
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But the case was still incomplete, the clinching details missing.
He ought to see it, ought to see it all now.
The thought of his own blindness was bitter in Roy Auck-
land’s heart as the sands touched his nostrils. He drew in a
deep breath and felt them rise over his head.

XII1

THERE WAS an instant of suffocation, then the giddy feeling
again, and Roy Auckland was lying on somethmg He took a
deep breath cautiously. There was air, pure air around him.
Then a wave of exhaustion swept over him.

When he opened his eyes again, darkness was complete,
but his mind was clear and the paralysis was gone. And now
be knew where he was; he was back at headquarters, lying
on his own bunk. He sent out a thought of thanks for the
rescue, hoping that the Vaec would pick it up.

It was clear enough what had happened: they had tele-
ported him to safety—a short distance when needles wer

- being fired at him, then the longer distance to his own quar.
ters as he sank beneath the quicksand. What of the paralysis?

He could only assume that the Vaec were also capable of
~ control over him; a control they had declined to use upo
Earthmen except in this one instance. Why?

It was obvious: so that the culprit would see Roy A
land sink beneath the quicksand and consider him fir
“Thanks,” he thought to his potential listeners. “Will y.
one more thing? Will you come to headquarters if I
.need your help in trapping the murderer? Just Ek

e e e i e
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Carolinian day seem roughly equal to that of Earth. He had

~ started back to headquarters around 7:00.
He arose and changed, wishing he had time to take a
shower. There was a knock on the door. He opened it to see
~ Shirley Mason. “Oh,” she said. “I didn’t think you’d come
- back yet, but Dr. James asked me to see, anyway.” She
~ gripped his arm. “Roy, something has happened and we’re
- all stunned. Amelia killed herself.” g

~ Her words were a blow to his mental solar plexus. “Amelia .
. He saw now that she looked weary and frightened. There
- was no suggestion of surprise that he had returned. “They’re
~ all sitting around in the rec-room,” she said, then added,
“No one is blaming you.”

“Wait,” he whispered as he shut the door behind him,
“Did you examine the needle in the box?” &
“Yes. It was dodlig mixed with tree gum to make it ad-

here. You couldn’t smell the stuff though, any more than you
could when it was in the doctor’s soup.”
~ And this, he thought, required a knowledge of chemistry.
One had to know how to extract the essence of dodlig from
other plants. He looked at Shirley Mason and wondered if
anyone else in the expedition knew chemistry. But one more
thing was clear; another item on those missing pages of the
port. When swallowed, dodlig was qulck and painless;
: m]ected or absorbed through a break in the sk1n th’ ;

= then turned to Howard James who was slumped i
"I’m sorry,” he said. It was a totally inadequate s
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God knows the full reason why. All we know is that she was
determined to end her life. She doped us all so that we
couldn’t prevent her, or find her in time.”

At Auckland’s puzzled frown, Edholm said, “We had just
- finished supper when I sudden]y felt terribly sleepy. I tried
. to get out of my chair, and the next thing I knew Calvin here
was shaking me and it was hours later. We’d all been asleep
around the table, except Amelia. She wasn’t there. She’d gone
to her room and taken a lethal dose of sleep-pills. We
found the empty bottle and an empty glass on the stand be-
side her bed.”

“We were knocked out for about three hours or so,” Shirley
put in. “Amelia served the coffee at supper tonight, and she
obviously put half a pill into each cup except hers. As you
know, drinking them with anything hot makes them react al-
most immediately. Whether she took her own dose hot or
~ cold I don’t know. In either case, she’d have gone to sleep in
4 no less than half an hour and after another hour nothing

could be done for her.”

| “Where is she?” o
| “We left her where we found her.” :
! Auckland rose. “I'll be back in a few moments,” he said.
! - Shirley arose also and followed him out of the room.
i

It was hard to think of Amelia James as dead, Auckland
thought, as he looked at the peaceful features of the dark-
haired woman. And harder still to believe that she had killet
herself. Somehow, it didn’t fit with what he knew of
. character. A passionate woman, yearning for life, might cc
ceivably kill herself over rejection by someone she wante
But Amelia wasn’t that sort.

“Did she leave any kind of note?” he asked Shirley.

- The blonde shook her head. “And she hadn’t been
strangely, either, Roy.”

& “You don t thmk 1t was smcnde, Shn'l?”
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anyone to diel I hated them both but I didn’t want them to
die!”
- Auckland held her close, making comforting noises, and
found himself looking toward' the doorway. “Ekem-ve . . .”
he started to say, then stopped as he realized no one was
there. This was the second time he’d been sure a Vaec was
- present when none was around. What was it?
His nostrils dilated suddenly and he realized what it was:
something he smelled. The faint but somewhat pleasing aroma
of the Vaec, like a very discreet perfume.
Perfume! He released Shirley gently and said, “I think I
~ have it,” and picked up the glass beside the bed. He sniffed.
Yes, it was there. And that had been what he smelled on the
~ needle in the box. It had all fallen into place now. He looked
~ at the girl and said quietly, “We’d better join the others. It’s
time for the last act in this devilish little drama.”
~ His heart felt icy as they left the room because he realized
now that the case he had might be exactly what the culprit
-wanted him to have.

 As they entered the room, Dr. James was saying “. . . so
“you see the worst about us, Ekem-ve. Dr. Burleigh here thinks
 that we are not fit to associate with you and I'm begmmng
to wonder if he isn’t right.”
- Ekem-ve and Hcent were standing near the door their
s g’le halrs straight up and unmoving. Ekem-ve said, Excel- 5
; en not perfect. Vaec not perfect cither. Like
rthman, Vaec seek help of Creator in following path to'
tion. Often fail.”
land sent a mental “Thanks for coming” to the Vaec
_-smd, “Much harm has been done by a most imperfect
rth 1 person, and you can help us discover that one so we
- harm stops.”
did not offer them seats, as the two were playmg th
natives 31!1, who wmﬂd not s1t down in the pre
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referring to the person who tried to prevent me from returning
at all; the person who first tried to shoot me with a poisoned
. needle and then lured me into quicksand and left me to sink.”
He nodded at the Vaec. “Thanks to my friends, I got back
safely.”
“No mirth in murder, excellent Roy,” said Hcent.
~ “No mirth in finding a murderer either,” Auckland said.
“One of you will not be surprised, either, when 1 tell you
that Amelia James did not commit suicide.” He paused and
~ looked around. Shirley was breathing harder. Edholm blinked
rapidly. Burleigh leaned forward, a puzzled but intent
look on his face. James sat like one sunk in apathy.
. “Ekem-ve,” Auckland went on, “did Dr. Glamis obtain a
' sample of perfume from the Vaec?”
! “Yes, excellent Roy. Excellent Kenneth desire it for study.
Say that it may bring mirth to many Earth females if can g
!  be analyzed, reproduced by Earthmen and brought back-: ==
to home planet.” e
“I was puzzled for a long time,” Auckland went on, about: o
the way the dodlig was put into Dr. James’s thermos bottle.
It suggested that whoever did it must have an excellent
knowledge of chemistry. Then I remembered that Phrecle
had said something about dodlig losing its pleasing aroma
when mixed with the soup.
“It seemed to me then that dodlig, which smells so un-
pleasant to us, must have a pleasing odor to Vaec. I had
_ never smelled it on any of them, but that could be explained
~ by the fact that they knew we disliked it and were care
- not to come into our presence bearing the scent.
~ “But if this were the case, then I should have sme
some dodlig in the village, and I didn’t” He smiled w
“But minute quantities of the plant, refined, might be 1
making a perfume which did indeed have a pleasing a
Am 1 nght Hcent? Is your perfume made with a
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of container of Vaec perfume. Someone obtained Dr. Glamis's
sample, or part of it, to commit two murders—there was a
trace of perfume in Amelia’s glass.”

“But I never smelled any perfume,” objected Edholm.

“It isn’t strong,” Auckland said, “and the Vaec are nearly
always wearing it. That's why I thought Ekem-ve was around
twice when he wasnt; I smelled perfume without realizing
oy

; “But why would anyone want to kill Amelia?” asked James
b - bewilderedly, as Hcent went out.
| “Maybe she discovered something dangerous to the cul-
. prit,” suggested Burleigh. “Do you think Heent will be able
. to find the perfume if it’s there?”

“Phrecle smelled a trace of it in the thermos bottle,” Auck-
land answered. “But I don’t think it will be concealed. There
was no reason to conceal it since the killer was confident that

- its meaning would not be suspected and could always say
. that it had been obtained from Glamis, or might even admit
- snitching some from him.”

Hcent came back a moment later, holding a test tube and
two sheets of paper which they recognized as the missing
pages from the report. Auckland shot a thought at her, then
~ asked, “Where was it, Heent?”

“In cabinet in kitchen, excellent Roy.” She held up the
tube. “Much perfume here, call to seeker with clear voice.
Not have to search.”

“Well,” s1ghed Edholm, “we have it, for all the help that
finding it does us.” o

“But what were those papers doing with it?” ]ames asked.
He looked at Burleigh. “Calvin, you took them from the re-
a week or so ago. I saw you taking them out and didn’t
‘think anything of it at the time.” His eyes widened. “My Go
you're the one, Calvin,” he whispered. =
He looked around him wildly, then continued. “So ma
s fall into place when the key is found. Your qua
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yourself, and he was always belittling you in her eyes. You
killed him! And then, when you found that she still would
have none of you, you killed her!”

“You forget that I was drugged this evening,” replied Bur-
leigh calmly.

“One person was not drugged,” said Auckland. “One per-
son had to get Amelia to her room, revive her, and induce
her to drink poison. One person had to be awake and alert to
try to prevent me from returning. :

“That person knew that there would be time for both proj-
ects, and to get back to the table and feign unconsciousness
before the others revived.”

: “You and Glamis were having an argument about Amelia
~ last week, Burleigh,” Edholm said. “I wasn’t eavesdropping,
~ but I heard your voices when I went by and couldn’t help
but catch part of the drift.”

Burleigh nodded. “That much is true. But the rest is false.”
: “Hcent,” Auckland said, “now is the time for truth.” He
- lJooked around the room. “I arranged with the Vaec to say
that the perfume and missing pages had been found in the
kitchen, just as I arranged for them to say that the imitation
box had been found in the shrubbery outside the building. T
ask you now to tell us truthfully where all these things were
found.” %

Hcent blinked. “All found in excellent Calvin’s room.”
| Burleigh said nothing for a moment, then muttered sof

- “The Vaec do not lie when asked to speak the truth. Then
~ these things were found in my room. But I did not put them
there. And the pages from the report—it's true that I bor-
rowed some, but it wasn’t those pages, and I put them back.

-Auckland stood up. “This killer overlooked many t
- and made many stupid moves. One of the things overl

was that the Vaec perfume is quite penetrating. :

R B B o L s - e
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.turned to Burleigh. “I-I can’t believe it. Then I was wrong
~ about you. I-I told Auckland that I was sure that Glamis .
was blackmailing someone, though I didn’t know who it was,

I thought it was Amelia, really. But it must have been |
Shirley.” :

He shook his head. “He must have made life unbearable
for you. But you didn’t have to be afraid. No one is executed
for murder any more. The treatment is painless. You had
good reason for killing him, but . . .”

“He forced me to come on this expedition,” she sobbed. “I
can’t tell you the things he made me do. I wanted him to
die. I hoped he’d get stung some night when he took me
out without his protective suit. But nothing ever happened
to him. Only . . . I didn’t kill him.” ?

“Miss Mason,” said Edholm, “it will be much easier if you
confess now. Examination under the detectors is very un-
pleasant. Not physical torture, but worse. You will have to tell
everything you know about any question asked. You will try ¢
desperately to hold back things which really are not relevant,

but which hurt terribly to tell. If you confess of your own
free will, then you will be asked only if you have told the
truth, and nothing else will go on the public record.”

“Just a moment,” objected Burleigh. “I've just been on the
hook myself, and it looked pretty black against me. Now it

- looks black against her, but maybe we haven’t gotten to the
~ truth yet.” :

- “My fault,” said Auckland, chiding himself for forgetting
that the Vaec were playing the ‘simple native’ roles again,

and thus answering what was literally asked rather than
hat was meant. He looked at James for a moment, then said,
octor, I'm stumped.” :

“You’ve done good work, Roy,” James said. “It was you
o thought of the right question to ask them. I'm sorry f
to be this answer.” v
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you see, so I shall have to ask you to tell us exactly why you
killed Kenneth Glamis and your wife.”

“Roy! You're out of your mind!”

“On the contrary. You missed something that Ekem-ve just
said. He said that Shirley was wearing the perfume and that
she dilutes it. But the perfume that was used to kill was un-
diluted, and the person who handled it evinces traces of it in

~ full strength. What I should have asked was: Who here has

traces of the perfume in full strength on his clothmg, such
as the inside of a pocket?”

The fingers now pointed at Dr. Howard James. “Inside
pocket of jacket declares perfume,” said Heent.

“But I didn’t put on my jacket until after we found Amelia,”

protested James. “Anyone could have put a drop of perfume

there.”
“But no one could have tampered with your drink, Doctor,”

said Auckland. He picked up the glass and held it out to

Ekem-ve.

“Yes excellent Roy,” the Carolinian said.

“Ive been watching you, you see, and I saw you pass
your hand over the glass a little while ago. Yes, there’s a
vitamin capsule dissolving in it. A capsule which you no
doubt opened and dosed with perfume.”

James closed his eyes and murmured, “Amelia,” softly.

VHIOWARD James opened his eyes and sighed deepl

killed him,” he said. An aﬁalr was one thmg That
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seemed to me that her dislike of you was too pointed; I didn’t
believe it. And once she was ready to leave me, I wanted to
kill every other man she had anything to do with.”

Auckland took out his notebook. “That was a very interest-
ing confession, Doctor,” he said to James. “I wondered if you
wouldn’t say something like that when you were confronted.”

“What put you on to him, Roy?” asked Burleigh.

Auckland brushed off a few grains of sand on the cover.
“You know,” he said to Edholm, “I don’t think it will be
necessary to make that test about the concussive force of a
pellet exploded in the basement of the villa.”

“The pellets have been tested,” said James. “If a flying
block had hit me, it would have killed me, or crippled me
seriously. Had it been out in the open, the concussion would
have been fatal. It was a damned dangerous joke for him to
pull on me. I could have been so absorbed that I didn’t hear
the timer ticking.”

“It’s quite a loud tick,” Edholm said, “but as you say . ..”

There was relief in the air now, relief and a certain measure
of sympathy, tempered with caution. Retributive justice,
they all knew, was a thing of the past. James would be

' neither executed nor tortured for his crimes; he would be
treated. But that treatment, while restoring him to sanity,
- would leave him with an inescapable horror at himself, some-
- thing which only a strong belief in divine mercy could allevi-
~ ate. In either case, the rest of his life would be spent in atone-
ment. i
- But he hadn’t been treated yet. The madness which had
expressed itself in murder was still on him. He must be pre-
vented from adding to his offenses, for his own sake as well. o
as that of those who stood to suffer from them. '
- Roy Auckland looked at him, and at the glass that had
een put on the table beside Edholm. “You asked me how I
on to the truth.” He smiled wryly. “I lied to you a
ago, Doctor when I said I was unable to deduce yo
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made your final and fatal error so far as your objectives are
concerned.”

“Huh?” asked Burleigh.

James looked up pleadingly. “You’re wrong, Roy. It was
Amelia. Just Amelia. I was made to kill her.”

Shirley Mason gasped. “Of course! It’s so simple. If he
died, his confession couldn’t be checked on. We could never
be sure that the motive he confessed to was the true one.”

“Right. So long as the true motive was not known, there
was always a chance that you could reap the benefit from
your crimes, even though you did not live to see it. And that
is why the full truth must come out now. When you came to
see me, you referred to your solution of the problem of the
Vaec here on Carolus.

“I put it to you that you had already delivered a partial
report on it, and that you have been working up a full re-
port of what we will call the James hypothesis—one which
would give you considerable fame among archaeologists if it
were accepted—and the chances seemed very good.

“You never got over the loss of reputation you suffered
through innocent involvement in the Marlene hoax. Reputable
standing in science has been your obsession ever since. You
could not endure so much as to have your hypothesis ques-
tioned. That was the basis of your antagomsm toward Ken-
neth Glamis, not his affair with your wife.”

“You mean he killed Glamis because Glamis was hecklmg
him?” Edholm sounded incredulous.

“Much more than that” He turned to the Carolinians
“Ekem-ve, it is true, is it not, that Kenneth Glamis passed the
~ tests you have been putting us all to, and was told the true
- nature of the Vaec?”

“Yes, excellent Roy, this is true. Excellent Kenneth be
: speclal friend of Vaec and learn many things hidden to oth
~who do not understand Prepare long joke on fooli
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which T am sure he planned to make public after Dr. James
had staked his reputation on errors—errors which he could
not be greatly blamed for making. But Glamis couldn’t keep
it to himself completely. He threw hints to Amelia James—
hints which she, as a loyal wife, despite her philandering, told
her husband.

“That was when you decided to put an end to the expedi-
tion, Doctor, and to kill Glamis. You wanted to make sure
that no one else would learn anything from the Vaec which
would make your hypothesis suspect. At the same time; you
would make it appear as if someone was trying to kill you,
so that Glamis’s death would appear to be accidental, as if he
got something intended for you. And I was to solve the case
the way you rigged it.

“It was clear to me from the first that the most likely ex-
planation of the two inept attempts was that you had ar-
ranged them yourself, particularly when I found that we
had noiseless timers with me. Just the poison in the soup
might have worked; in fact, I think it would have deceived
me, because anyone might not have known that Phrecle could
smell perfume in it. How did you know about Glamis?”

“I knew he was against me,” James said. “I knew he had
something up his sleeve. The way he went to his room one

- night with a smirk on his face. I looked through the window
- —he didn’t always have the shutters closed tightly—and saw
- him talking into the tape-maker.” 4
“Then you contrived to go to his room later, when he was
out, and listen to it. And I assume that, among other things
ﬁe mentloned that the Vaec perfume was made from a dodlig
e.” He turned to Shirley. “Are the methods of finding out
 amount of dodlig in the perfume difficult?” ="
e shook her head. “No, if you know what test to run,
s very simple.” She frowned. “And the instructions are on
e here. I think any one of us could follow them.”
You also learned about the Vaec boxes and the pet. be
gh not the enough You d1dnt know they we




~ Glamis was not seen going to James's room, suit or no suit,

- to James’s room, or put on one there, just to walk back to
_own room? Still more, Glamis was ca.reless about th@
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ve to bring you a Vaec box for study. Ekem-ve, did the doc-
tor also ask for a pet bee, too?”

“Yes, excellent Roy. Ask us not to say anything about bee
Say he plan harmless ]oke

“And, of course, since the bee could not sting, it seemed
harmless enough. But there were two things which made me
sure it was James who was trying to frame someone—Bur-
leigh, most hkely—rather than someone else using the phoney
murder attempts as misdirection.

“On the night of the murder, Ekem-ve, Phrecle, Syeltan,
and Hcent were Watchmg all of us. Phrecle reported that,
after the meeting in the rec-room, when we all were looking
at the Rosetta stone book, Glamis came out of Dr. James's
room, and went to his own.

“Syeltan, who was watching that part of the building, re-
ported that Glamis was hunting for something in his room,
very hurriedly. It was growing dark gradually, and Glamis
closed the shutters on his window completely, and turned on
the lights. I asked if they were sure it was Glamis, and they
said he was wearing the protective suit. And of course, he was
the only one of us they’ve ever seen wearing one. =

“We all have suits, but look at this more carefully. First,

and he could not have gone there from the rec-room without
stepping outside the building. However, this alone might just
indicate that he went there before Phrecle came on wat
or Phrecle wasn’t looking in the right direction at the m,
ment. .
“But why should Glamis be wearing a protective suit 2
sundown in the first place? We know that he didn’t like we:
ing them. We know that when he went out on evenings,
didn’t wear them. Why should he put on a suit either to
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might be assumed to be Kenneth Glamis, but in full light,
one could see clearly who was wearing the suit.

“Tames found the tape, took it and went through the
building to Burleigh’s room, probably taking off the suit and
putting it in the rec-room closet, and picking up a book on
the way. He was seen leaving Burleigh’s room carrying a
book. The tape was behind it. I assume you erased it or des-
troyed it, Doctor.”

“I expunged those malicious lies,” said James heatedly.
“He poisoned you all against me. He wasn't fit to live!”

“Now,” said Auckland, “we come to the most curious part
of the evening. Ekem-ve had left a Vaec box in the lab,
which James was presumed to examine that night. Glamis
went out with Shirley for awhile, then went to the lab where
Phrecle reports, he was doing some microscope work. Then,
after a while, he stopped.” He leafed through the pages of

- the notebook. “ ‘Excellent Kenneth looks up from microscope
~ and delivers instruction to self. Then puts microscope away

and takes out camera. Puts box on table and starts to take
pictures of box. Excellent Howard unshutters window.”
“Glamis had not closed the shutters on the lab window.
Why should he? James called Amelia to the window beside
him and they both watched Glamis photographing the box,
‘then Glamis looked up and saw them, and waved to them.
Thereupon both parties drew the shutters on their windows.
“But this was not the box that Ekem-ve had delivered! -
. was the imitation box that Glamis and Shirley had
e. Now, why would Glamis suddenly stop work on hxs__ z
project to take photographs of a box he recognized as an
tation? I refer you to that phrase, ‘delivers instruction to
Phrecle could see that he was talking, but could not
he knew as we all knew that Glamis did talk to himself
he was working.

answer is simple: Glamis wasn’t talkmg to lnmse]f.’
S I to 'someone on the intercom, someone wh )
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i’s an imitation.” But for a laugh on Howard James, he’d go
through the motions.”

“But how is it Amelia didn’t hear himP” asked Shirley.
“She was there in the room.”

“Perhaps he asked her not to say anything about that,
because it would cast suspicion on him. But more likely, she *
was asleep or dozing. Phrecle said she came to the window
" slowly and looked annoyed. Why? Perhaps because she had
been awakened for what didn’t seem to be a very good
reason.”

“She was dozing,” said James.

“The phoney box with its death trap was substituted be-
 tween the time we got back from the villa and supper. The
' shutters had to be closed, otherwise Glamis’s death might
have been witnessed. In the morning, James stepped into the
lab and substituted the boxes again, concealing the imitation
in Burleigh’s room.”

Auckland sighed. “I thought the watch could be taken off
. by dawn. That was a foolish mistake on my part. James had &

set intercoms through the building at open and listened in
. to everything I said to Ekem-ve. He knew then that he would
' be free to move without observation between daylight and
rising time for the rest of us. I did not forsee Glamis’s death.
What 1 expected was another rigged attempt on James him-
self and hoped to catch him at it. 3

“Then James killed the pet bee and put it on the floor him-
self.” : :
~ “He wasn’t content to make it look like an acciden

sighed Burleigh. “He wanted to saddle me with the wh
* plot. Then, I suppose, he’d arrange for me to commit suicij

- so I couldn’t be examined and my innocence proved.” o

“Exactly. Later, he learned through listening in with -
conversation with you, that I was going to see Ekem-
What he did that night is what he accused you of d
doping everyone, poisoning Amelia, then going out
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= chair. Now he lifted it, and they saw that he was holding a
needlegun. He rose quickly.

“You're all against me,” he said petulantly. “You're all let-
ting yourselves be taken in by these jokers, whose one am-

~ bition in life seems to be to have a good laugh at someone’s
expense. I hoped I could make you see reason, but you’re
ready to sacrifice science for the sake of a worthless clown

~and his native stooges. And to listen to an amateur Sherlock
Holmes.

“I hoped this wouldn’t be necessary. I didn’t want to kill_
her, either, but you forced me to it. Now I'm leaving and I
advise you not to try to find me. You didn’t think I was so
stupid as not to have another plan ready in case of accidents,
did you, Roy? Youll all be dead soon, anyway, and this'
time I have a foolproof explanation worked out. But first, well

~take care of these stooges.”

~ Shirley screamed as he turned the gun toward Ekem-ve
- and Hcent, but the two Vaec showed no signs of alarm.
- James’s finger tightened and then a look of horror crossed
- his face and the gun fell from his fingers. It all happened
~ even while Auckland was leaping toward the man, and he
~didn’t see what the doctor and the others, who were followmg
his gaze, were staring at: a little pile of needles which had
- suddenly appeared on top of the file cabinet several feet away.
- An instant later, Auckland had hit the doctor, and the
two were rolling on the floor. James was up first. He reached
: door and was outslde
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‘ffve gone mad,” Burlelgh whispered. “I'm seeing things!” -
o youre not, Cal,” said Auckland, picking himself up
d drawing Shirley, who was running to him, into his arms.
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Captain. When you learn to live as you were created
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The two Vaec stood there, the single hairs on their heads
flat down and backward, as Ekem-ve finished, saying, “
but we, too, have become trapped in pride, for we rashly
assumed that we understood you, Earthmen, and were con-
fident that our tests would bring you no harm.”

Burleigh shook his head. “And I, and others, were worried
about our corrupting you. You are far ahead of us in so
many ways. If our own pride was of as little moment . . .”

“The Creator has given us certain powers which seem
great to you—-such as what you call teleporting, as we did
with the needles in Dr. James’s gun, and returning him here
when he tried to flee. Or what you would call hypnotic con-
trol, which makes it impossible for him to move, now, al-
though he can see and hear us. But you, too, were given far
more powers than you realize, and when you learn them, it
may be that the Vaec will truly be simple natives in compari-
son. .

He looked at James. “You were right about one thing,
Doctor, and if you had only been content to accept the book -
which we left for you, and let the rest of your theory give
way to truth, surely other Earthmen would have honored you.
We are indeed that other culture which these whom you call
the Old Martians knew.

“But we are not natives of this planet, nor colonists, nor the
descendants of colonists. Our lives are very long, and we see
now that this alone makes it harmful to be in contact with
you, so long as yours are so short by comparison. This one
thing alone would make you feel frustrated, envious, hating
It would stand in the way of your own development as an al-,
most impassable barrier.”

“You mean,” asked Edholm, “that man has the capa
to be long-lived, without things like the rejuvenation
ments?” : :

“The Creator did not intend humans to live but a ¢

tlus and many other things now hldden from
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[ “Amazing,” said Burleigh. “That magnificent structure in
v_ the desert—all part of a joke, which was really a test of our
E ability to understand.” He smiled at Auckland. “But some
of us passed it, at least.” ;
“Perhaps we all would have in time,” said Shirley, “if this z
hadn’t happened.” ’
“Don’t feel bitter about might-have-beens, Shirl,” said
.~ Auckland. “It might have been much worse in the long run, :
. But, Ekem-ve, just what are the Vaec doing here on CarolusP?
2 If it’s something that’s safe for us to know,” he added. }
- “We are what you might call vacationists, Roy. This is one |
~ of the Vaec’s vacation planets. Now it is time for us all to re-
- turn to our vocations.” He looked around the group. “We shall
miss this planet, which, as you have seen, is very beautiful. 1
~ But we give it to you gladly and hope that you will find true |
- mirth here.” : . ?
|
|
|

“Then we won’t see you any more?” asked Burleigh.
- “When Earthmen and Vaec can meet again without harm,

~ you will find us easily. Until then, you will never find us,
‘however diligently you search. I hope that no Earthmen‘
will disbelieve us and beat against futility. Farewell.” }

- The two Vaec wiggled their fingers and turned toward the
door. There was an instant of silence. Auckland, Shirley,
L‘Eﬂholm and Burleigh stepped to the window, to see them
"‘Walkmg away slowly. Then the two were gone. They turned

s a gasping moan came from James’s chair. -

“The capsules. The v1tam1n capsules,” he gasped. “Dont"
any. I poisoned them . ;
fe tried to get up out of the chair, then fell back and
mped forward. Edholm bent over him. “He’s in a state of
. Psychosomatic, I'd guess, though it’s only a guess.”
a hand across his brow. “The supply ship is due in :
s, and three of us can retum to Ea;rth thh 1t 7
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In the morning, they drove the crawler to the village and
found it deserted, the artifacts left behind. There would be
much Vaec material here to study. He wondered if the
doors in the villa would still open, and if the lights would
still go on. On the way back, Auckland was bitten by an ant-
like insect that they had never seen before. It stung like fire,
but was apparently harmless otherwise.

“Now that the spunous aspects of this puzzle planet have
been cleared up,” he said, “we can get to the real problems.
There may be some real deadly insect and animal life here,
no longer kept away from us by the Vaec. Sure you want to

- stay?”

She indicated beyond any possible shadow of doubt that
she was sure. When they arrived back, Burleigh met them,
his face grave. “Howard had another poisoned capsule on
him,” he said. “He must have come to during the night and
taken it, may he rest in peace.

“There’ll be three graves here to tend now. And to be a
reminder, I hope.” He added, “I wouldn’t mind staying on
alone, if you two want to return to Earth.”

He smiled faintly as he said it, knowing that they would\
not take him up on the offer. “Very well, then, you colonists

are detailed to accompany me with" shovels. Ploneers have

to get practice in digging.”
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