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TWENTY-THO

i before contemplatad death? at least, not in any real
1ad intellectually come to accept the fact that someday he
ut up till now, he had no resal Knowledge of death. The
had driven home the immediacy, the lingering and
lpability, of his oun death. He was no stranger to death

Foa Fear had been sloughed off liKe some old, discarded
iad ho place with pain. For Paul had come to Khouw real
last few davs. He had come to live with pain, as one
lover ar a spouse. Pain was hisz constant companion. o
sical pain was Paul 's confidant? but a pain of the flesh
d a pain of the mind s¢ searing that all other szensation
arisoh. There was no escape from the pain:d no

o diveorce, ho surcease. There was no beginning, there
there Wwas only one constant? the only fact in the Knhouwn

only reality of a tortured mind the pain.

. How are you? Do vou wish to die?
M 2till hear me? Can you respohd? Do you care? I don't:
cantinue until »ou beg me to stop. 0f course, I will

re pain. 1 will continue to hurt »ou until it pleases me
en I will Kill vou. Do vou liKe my view of life? Do you
ology? Will vou embrace my hatred and cling to it as a

=t the pain? Hate me: it will makKe the pain less

te me: for vour spite will ease the suffering. Hate me:
ign wvour soul to hell to be tortured forever. Whatever

o will die and suffer: if I were wou I would at least
isfaction of my hatred."

Do wou want me to

4, Rakreesh. You are not me, and your place in hell is

rved. "

do what vou like. After he passes
m, then summon me: Mr. Phillips has seen his last day. I
P the standard confession. He has admitted tp being an
Mantodeii. He has alsoc admitted to passing fraudulent

m, and to precipitating a2 war. We will prsent the

o the Panterran leaders, and to the Federation. We will,
emand the immediate rempoval of the Mantodeii from the

they do hnot leave, we will deploy the nhuclears.”

f wvour prattle. Grassh ,

e do for a game preserve if we destroy this planet?”

orced to use nuclears hers, 1 have an alternative

bel ieve the planet is usually referred to as earth.

, Mr., Phillips, think I won't invade your planet. I
I will. Too bad vou won't be alive to see your planet

1 affer mv solemn promise to wvou that it will happen. I
invas ion upon your head. kell have fun Paul,
® You Were responsible for ruining billions of lives."




"You bastard

"Grassh, ple
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while longsar

"They will K

H You stinking animal "

pse silence Mr. Phillips. ThanK-vou Grassh."

into unconsciousness. At the edge of his awareness, he
ard a voice, a voice which scunded vaguely familiar. He
d he heard something, or was it his mind plaving tricks
it RaKreesh? was it Grassh? He could not tell. "Get

H leave me alone, vou bastard! I want to die! LEAYE ME
AYE NO RIGHT TO BOTHER ME! LEAVYE ME ALONE TO DIE!' lWas
7 He could not tell. He was afraid he was going insane.

tinued. He could hear words nowu. "Paul , Paul it is I.
n from me? Paul hear my voice. It is Elissa,; Paul."

saf I Knhow that name. I have Known that person. lho are

I, Elissa. Paul, please use the woice. Paul, hear me."

e ¥ou really Elissa? Is this a trick Rakreesh is pulling
nnot tell."

intec the glade with me. Paul, do vou remember how to reach
ome into the meadow with me."

; He was in a meadow, and Elissa was with him."
ve ., You are uith me. Mo one can hurt yvou here."”
esaf it is vou. How did vou reach me?"

e been trving to reach vou for dayvs. Youlr pain was =0

bu blockKked me out. You are near death, my love. You are
the point of feeling the pain. I have come to tell wou to
u must hold on. " 1

w if I can, Elissa. I can't take this much longer."

way , my louve. You can stay with me in this meadouw for &a
" You will not feel the pain while you are here."

ill me sc¢or. How can I stay with wou if I am dead?"




"You will not die, vet. I can see what they are doing. RaKreesh is
busy, he does not have time o Kill you. MWe have a few more hours,
Stay here with me, I will ecase your suffering."

"Arandur , where iz Owhindamon?"

"1 do net Know, sir."

"Damn! He must have gone off ta the Panterran camp by himsel+f.
Summarn the men, we wWwill hbe departing soon."

"But sir, we will 311 be Killed, e cannot fly inte that camp: we

will be shot

"We are not

"1 am sure t
have to tele
if we are to
numbers: ne
cannot send

"Moo, we cann
assemble aft
growing shor

Within an ho
the Pantarra

out of the sKky.”

lving. e will teleport there."

e Panterran have blocked the teleport lanes. e will
ort near there and makKe our way by stealth to the cCamp ,»
have any hope at all. I am azlo concerned about the

er have so many attempted teleportation. Surely we

hat many at crne time."

i
r all have been mowved.

We will have to teleport in smaller groups and

Make haste, I fegar our time iz

r, the army was assembled some tuwenty Kilometers outside
encamement . Elissar called & hastily convened

conference with his generals.

"lbe cannot pgssibly stay undetected for more than a mile or twe from

the camp. 14

said Ulrasur.

“I dear

chogse the log
we can hold o
intoc the camp

proceeding .

attack on a W
Dam
Without telli

failure.

"Mohe , sir.

You 3re correct,

will then be forced intoc combat with the Panterran,®

my friend. Given that fact, we will have to

which provides us with the defensive position. ¥

ff the Panterran, perhaps we can send 3 small corntingent
to aid Duhindamon and Paul. I can se2e no better way of
fll our hard workK comes down to thizs. A half-aszed

astly superior foe and a rescue attempt that is doomed to

n Duhindamon. Why did he go running off like that

BnE me. Hawve we had any luck trying to contact him yet?®

cation

He resists cur attempts to contact him."




RakKreesszsh
first reactio
Dapn him, he

neck at at od

entered.

ould pay.

He zaw Paul Phillips lving on the graund.
anger.

His
Graash could'nt wait, and Killed the man.
Then Rakreesh sauw Grassh lying on the floor,

angle toc his torsao. in ths next instant, he zaw the

Waz

stuff of nightmares standing at the other end of the FOGM.

"An Owhinda.
whole affair.
again proven
reaple in a u
Mantodeii int

Mo w

¢ be an admirable adversary.
r, defeated the Grssh-nak and Killed quite a feu

it becomes clear: vou uers responsible for this
S0 vou looK to exact revenge. Well, wou have once
You have immersed my
the bargain. Your race

is nothing, if not persistent."

"My race iz beyond vour understanding. We do not seek revenge. lde
seekK to put amn end to vour plundering of other races ., Your time is
limited, Panterra." s

"Oh, this is gonderful. You walk into my camp and think to str ike
terrar into my heart with idle chatter! This boast of vours is
hollou. It iz yvour time that is limited. I have had enough of your
prattle, I will Kill vou now, and then Kill vour friend."

Rakreesh lowened

in the
an aide burst

"Rakreaeesh ,
OQuhinda."

"What are vou
death-stance.

"lde are being
troops. It is
devilsa.,"

"Taell Rrssh-duy

area syrkrounding the camp.

RaKreesh we are being attacked.

talkKing about,"

attackKed by an army of men.

r to lead a counter-attack.

battle brokKe out
to pounce when

inte a crouch. Jsut then, sounds of
Rakreesh was about

inta the room.

kWhat the hell? An

asked RaKreesh as he esaszed out of his

They are heating back our

a relatively small group of men, but they fight 1ikKe

I will be with him shortly:

I have businesz to attend-to."

"Az you wish, sir."

Paul Phillips |awokKe from his sleep. He lifted his head to ses

Ouh indamon standing near him, with Rakreesh at the other side of the
POG.

RakKreesh again went into his crouch. He teansed, then sprang.
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OQuhindamon wa
gently lowere
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In a fauw minu
lifted Paul's

at least earned the respect of the Panterran by

Graesh-nakK. Let us go earn some more glory: we can hope
utcome."

oving the last few hours of Paul Philllips' life. The
laser whip were enjovable toys, but the predatory
led-up inside Grassh were besginning to bubble to the
as contemplating the use of his claws on Mr. Phillips.
as best to use the simple tools to accomplizh a task.

s I would leave that man alone.”

ocund. He could'nt believe his eves.
. Mot just any primate, but a red one. One that his
ed 1o fear. The one race that the Panterran could not

one race that instilled fear intoc the heart of svery
ht at that battle owver tuwe hundred vears ago.

In front of him

dead. We blew wour uworld apart. You are dead. You are

d, and I am very real. Leave that man alone, he is a
E." As if to prowve his point, Cuhindamon walkKed over to
ry calmly wrenched the laser whip from his hand.

Panterran moved. He crouched, and tensed for a spring.

ed with a greater speed. He moved to the side as the

The Panterran landed on the ground, at the spot where

been standing. The cat turnsed and concentrated on his
ime, his crouch was tighter. His leg muscles bunched,

ed in|l a feral gaze of hatred and Kill--lust. He szprang.
ain stepped aside. Just as the cat was about to pass,
ched up and grabbed the cat's throat with his hand.

of the cat’'s motion, and the couterwvailing thrust of
indamonh broke the animal's nhecK. Grassh fell to the
ody shuddered, then was still.

He unfastened his restrainits and
Ouh indamon cradled Paul's

lxed over to Paul.
d his friend to the ground.
with him. They waited.

tes , Owhindamon heard footsterps approaching. He gently

head, placed it on the ground, and stood up.




Paul wmwatched as
Panterra landed

Ra¥reesh did ng
live long srocug
Paul Phillips.

"1 sge ¥ou are
will Kill wour

Paul could not
flexaed hiz clau
the pain.

"Sou are mine!

But RakKrsesh ne
He could not s

"You will not K
Kill for too log
any longer. Tu

Rakraeesh did as
light he could
Ouhinda, now 13
in a halo of 1 i

"Who are yvou?"

"le are called
universe. Made
bevond wour Kin
perceive. Lde:  1d
vour people to
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men to do the s

Rakreesh ran ou
his messenger.
saiw hundreds of
He gave the won
fear.

the cat jumrped. OQuh indamon
on Duhindamon and tore into

did not move. The
him with teeth and fangs.

t want tc Kill the creature.
h to see his friend die. He

He would permit him to
got up, and walked over to

awakKe .,
friend.

Good , i want vou toe watch me Kill vou. Then I
I think I will rip wour heart out and eat it."

move .
N

He was unable to help himself. The Panterra
and bent ouver. Paul held his breath, waiting for

Mow prepare to die!"

ver moved his hand.
peak? he was

He could move no part of his body.
not sure he could breathe.

ill another creazture. lde have permitted »our Kind to
na . lWe will not permit the slaughter of innocent 1ives
rn around, »ou disgusting creature.”

he was ordered. He beheld a
dizcern the ocutlines of a shape.

light, and within the
The shape was liKe an

Ke & man. It glowed and shimmered, vibrated and pulsed
ght.
the 'old ones' by vour Kind. e were the first in the

bw the One billions of vears ago. kle are almost

d, passing intc something wou will not be able to
ere summoned here to prowide aid. Go outs ide. Tell
put douwn their arms. It will be better for vou if you

T=1" I Do as I say. One of my Kind will instruct the

ame thing."

t of the tent, and screamed at the top of his voice for
His mind wavered for a minute. Then he looKed up and
lights flitting overhead. He Knew what must be dohne.

d to end the fighting, thern collapsed on the ground in
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the bein
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Inz ide ,
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"Your friend is
gase pain. ke h
life.,”

Paul walkKed over
head in his lap

"Ouhindamon ,

Quh

"Hello, Paul. K

"They came, Quhi

"Praise to the [

"Owh indamon ,
even try

whiy
to prot

*1 had only ohce
involved my deat

Paul blanched.

"Yes, mw friend,
plan? they all ¥
gnergy to atitrag
chance my death .
energy of those
laves and hates
instant when uwe
saend our messag
we gave birth %
cppression, and
in no other way
merely unaware

ancother level o
their final act

"Ouhindamon , ar

"ves , my friendj3

rave assuaged his

T .

1
3 appnocached Paul. It touched him. Paul Phillips sat

in having left him.

almost gone. We cannot give life back,

hiz hurts,

but we can
but cannct give him his

to Dghindammn. He sat down and cradlad his friend's
Teans streamed down his face.

uiﬁdamdn, it is me: its Paul."

dow are ¥ou? Did it workK, are the old ones here?"

ndamon? they came."

1 was not sure we could reach them."

did'ﬁt vou try to stay clear or RaKreesh. ‘“ou did'nt
ect yourself."”

chanﬁe of reaching the old oches. That chance
h and the death of everyone that I carry with me."

"That mean Elissa too?"

Elizsa and all the rest. They all consented to the
new the riskK. e needed to harness encugh physhic
t their attention. The only way to do so was to
While I lay in pain, 1 focused my energy and the
with me. All the lives, all the memories, all the
fears and joy were focused on the old ones. In that
made dontact, we harnessed the pain and used it to
«» From that pain, from that sublimation of our hurt,
8 message! a message of need, of hurt, of
ultimétely a message of haope. We could contact them
The ddl ohes were not indifferent to us: they were
¥ us. They are close to passing from our existence to
exisﬁence. lWhern we askKed for help, they consented as
before they go."

vou dying?"

I am dving."



Mhere is Ouhindamon?"

"What »ou remeber

as Quhindamon is lwing in the tent."

-~ Elissar walked over to Paul, and together they walKed intc} the tent.
" Lwing on the floor was the body of Ouhindamon.

"Oh god! He is dead. He who was like a father and motherjto me . Oh ,

plesze don't let
chaos . Why did’

nt

iY be tHue. lWas no one here to retrieve him from the

he call to one of us? He iz lost foreugr. The

world will not be the saMe for his passing."

Paul walked toc Eligsar, and put his hand on the shoulder af the King.

& voice came into Elissar's head. No, not & single voice? but many
filled with jow and love.

voices. Yoices

"I did not pass

Elissar Knew tho
Elisza!

miy

se

"They are with me?
me forever, the ongs that we love."

VR

friend: I could not leave vou alohe."
i

yoices. Ouhindamon and Elizsa. Ouh indamon and

they have not passed into the woid. They are with




"Wou can't leave

"I Khow Paul, I
morths sgc when
some day vou Wil
mame if it would
But toc be ready
must be reborn t
final gift,

"NO! OlHINDAMON

Paul sobbed. He

A wave .
voices. Thoughts
whirling in a sp
Mo beginning, no

A rush.

Paul akoKe. The
over and Kissed

Paul walked outs
afraid of the ol
was talkKing to R
being drauwn up.
reture. Elissar

Paul

me . I love vou."

love vou teo. My time is short. Can ¥ou remember

vou askKed me abosut the voice, I told you then that

1 be r&ady for the full power of the voice. You asked
Cause ¥ou pain. The voice itself never causes pain.
to achive the final and best use of the vaice, one
hrough pain. You are ready. Prepare wvourself for the

1, my Ffriend, 1 leave now.,"
. Notm
fell down, head on his friend's chest.

A force. Yoices, thousands upoen thousandzs of
r Words , deeds, lives, deaths, births. Whirling and
inning gyre. bave upon wave came crashing into him.
end. |MNe form, no substance., Peace.

body that was Quhindamon lie on the floor. Paul bent
it. Farewell wou who I thought was Owhindamon.

i
The Panterran were milling about, obviocusly
d anes. The Mantodeii were prezent as uWell. Elissar
akireesh and the Mantodeii leader. Terms of peace uwere

Both armies would leave the planet and neither uwould
rroposed the terms of the Federation laws that would

ide .

be gnacted at th
Elissar's army be
the long and ardu
davs and many vea
Panterran, and th

After the terms o
took his leave.

"Hello, Paul. p

vou were tortured
fact to us just n
the old ones help

"I am fine nhow.,"s

To Elissar, Paul'

next Council meeting. The men who served in
& talking to the Panterran and Mantodeii, beginning
us process of reconciliation. It would takKe many
to undue all that had been done. These men, the
Mantodeii, had time to set things right.

s

# the agreement had been discussed at length, Elissar
He turned toward the tent and spotted Paul.

m sorry we could not get here scorner. I Know that

: vie suspected all along, but RakKreesh admitted the
. Have ‘

d wou??"
aid Paul.

£ yoice seemed somehow different, szomehow changed.
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