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The alarm which Paul and Quhindamon installed the other day uwent off.
That would leave im just a few minutes to get prepared, and then
someone would step out from the blue cloud into his living room. They
had designed the larm to go off when somecne locked-in his co-
ordinates via the|central computer at the Federation. Slnce Paul had
a terminal of his|own which was hooKed up to the malnframe, it was
quite easy to write the Program. He cleaned up his work urea and
waited. Hizs life|uwas made immeasurably easier by the presence of the

alarm; no more surprises in the middle of the night or early in the
morning.

After a few minutis, MNick Sawyer stepped into Paul's frontroom. No
amount of early warning could make up for the presence of MNickK, but at
least Paul was somewhat prepared for him. In fact, he had bEen

expecting MNick for some time now. Ever since the fighting d begun
between the Panterran and the Mantodeii, Paul expected MNickK to come
over to the house

"Hello Nick, I wish I could szay it was hice to see you, but &f course

I would be lving. lWhat brings wvou into contact with decent human
beings?" :

"Spare me the cynicism, Phillips. I'm here because uwe've ‘g0
problems." ‘

selling pieces of the galaxy so fast, hell won't have it. 1 |thought

maybe »ou were bringing me my commission checkK." w

ble, and
eems that
1d toc the
odeii, so
have

d any
scheme

e only

he
1lips?"

"When I said 'we,' I meant it. The Panterran are having tro
when they have trouble they usually don't lack compahy. it

another race - the Mantodeii - have invaded the planet vou s
Panterran. I don'|t get along too terribly well with the Man
I have'nt heard directly, but rumor has it that they c1a1m *
title to the property. Its been & long time since we have h
counterfeit claims, although itz possible that a neu forggry
has been developed. I've checKed the office of deeds, but t
instrument registered for the planet is the one vou sold to

Pariterran. I don't suppose ¥ou Know anvthing about th15,‘Ph

\

\
"What's with the 'we,' MNick? 1 don't have any problems at all. I'm

g

Sure I do, MNickK. I 20ld the planet to the Mantodeii: though I'd maKe
myself more money. They did'nt even want a deed, just gaqe e
basKketfuls of money and a spaceship tococ. The ship's parkKed in my
garage? want toc come zee it?"

"You're an asshole, Phillips."




"Ohh, harsh words from the original Hefty Bag."

"Listen, I've come here for two reasons. The first was to try to find
cut some informatlion. I really did'nt expect to learn anything from
¥ou, but I thought I'd give it a try. The second was to warn You
about the Panterran. They are extremely upset, and there's no telling
what they might do if they hear the rumors and believe them. To make
matters worse, it| sounds as though the Mantodeii are actually winning
the battle. The Panterran are likely to seek revenge first and ask

questions later. | Watch vour ass, Phillipzs, I would'nt want the
Panterran mad at me."

"Hey , thanks for the friendly advice Nick. Don't let the door hit

where the sun don|'t shine, huh? Might melt wou. By the way, vou oue
e some mohey. How about bringing it next time vyou drop in. See vou
later.”

"l can take a hin
Panterran should

» Phillips. I warn you though, be careful - the
ot be taken lightlwy."

After NickK had de
minutes, he recei

arted, Paul summoned Owhindamaon. After a feu
ed a reply.

"Hello Paul, how are wou?"

"Pretty good, Ouh
Rumors are makKing
title to the plan
the Mantodeiian a

ndamon? hope vou're ok. Mick was just here.
their way around the galaxy that the Mantodeii have
t. Are you sure our people erased all records of
ents coming here?"

till, the Panterran never waited for hard evidence
before they tooK Jengence. lWe'd better be careful of their movements.
1 thinkKk we'll double our surveillance of the Panterran’! nho one will so
in or out of that planet without our Knouwledge. I thinkKk we'll also
have to give you additional training so that vou can tell when someche
iz coming. I'll be over in a few hours. See if vou can stay out of
trouble till 1 get there. See vou later.”

"“Yez, I'm sure.

True to his word, Owhindamon arrived at Paul's house in a few hours.
Before he actually appeared, he sent Paul a meszage telling him he
would be coming.

"Hi Paul, vou looK rather well; not even flustered by our latest bit
of news."

"As & matter of fact, I'm not too terribly uworried. I figure we'll
find a way ocut of this one zomehow."”
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"Hopefully, we wi
about this than v
threat too lightl
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right now. lWhy nao
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while. I think 1
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he was, to all app

After several hour
few, brief seconds
would blank out in
NapF .

"Your trouble is,
accounting bacKgro
remember , the more
to enter the prope
with it. You don'
reach her .,

Paul t
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Once again.,
his message.

"Hello, Paul. I

"Well, lookKs 1iKe

vou been?

We're tryving to wo

ahly Khow somechne
ig."

"Scunds

liKke a gog

1. Mayvbe vou should be a little more concerned
U appear to be, houwever. Don't take the Panterran

one who told me to lighten-up a feuw davs ago."

5 will start getting hectic fairly soon. Let's

soh, shall we? Remember when 1 first taught vou to
sending a few months agoe? You can send and receive
n equally receptive mind. Our next task is to WorkK
t or closed intellect. The process is really the
res more sKill on vour part. You must teach vour
tly receptive. Right nouw, you are only receptive

ng with me. Work on being in the same state

ice trying to read people all the time. You can try
t attempt toc call Elissa by voursels. It is

her directly without my intervention. Once vou
contact zome of the others she has told wvou about.
workK on makKing contact, and 1'll go to sleep for a
would only serve to distract vou while You attempt
i

to Paul 's sofa and lay doun. Within a few minutes

earances, fast asleep.

& of trying, Paul made contact with Elissa for a
i Every time he established contact, her image
explicably. Finally, Owhindamon emerged from his

vou think too much. Must be vour infernal

und, always so logical and precise. Don't wou

vou thinkKk about what vou're doing, the harder it is
r frame of mind? MNow looK, just call Elissa and go

t have to thinK about sustaining contact. Once you

Just say what vou have to say."

i~ied summocning Elissa. Once again, she acKnowleded
alKed into the room where he had first seen her.

\
as wondering when you would stay for a while.”

1'11 be here a little longer this time. Houw hawve

Ouh indamon's teaching me some new trickKs with the voice.

rKk out an advance warning system, s¢ that I'll not
is coming to my house, but alsoc who that someone

From what I've heard, wvou're going to be

d idea.
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"I am he."

"Surpised? I bet|vou thought all the Owhinda were full of sueethess
and light. We have a full range of emotions, my friend including
hatred and malice I thinkK the only reason the People allow me to
exist, iz to remind them of what happens when these tuwo particular
emotions rule a life. It is really a very effective situation. They
Keep me alive out|of pity and compassion, and I grow more hateful every
day . Someday I will figure out a way to be free of this captivity, and
then I will reek havoc upon them!"

Paul was taken aback by the malice of the creature. The situation uwas
more disconcerting because he looked so very much 1ikKe Ouwhindamon.

"Yes, I looK a great deal 1iKe vour mealy-mouthed friend. I am his
brother. He Keep3 me here out of brotherly love! Ha - damn him to
hell. I hate him more than the rest. It is because of him that I have
become what I am.

khen the Panterran attacked, the People decided to remain pacifist.
True to form, cowards that they are. I remember the council meetings:
we should do this and we should do that, never any thougsht given to
fighting back! At first, the pacifist side had many adherents. We
would talk the cat spawn out of attacking. Once they Khew the
reasonableness of our request, they would go away. Idiots! They could
not understand the Panterran. What good is talk to such as these.

They are as 1 am: | action, not talk, is the Key.

Well, their talk id no good. I organized the first army, and uwe
attacked the cat ilth mercilessly. Most of the zoldiers were too timid
to be of much use, but cnce in awhile I got a few good men who could
fight-. Oh, we gave those stinkKing alleyvcats all they could handle and
then some. After |a few victories, the council saw the merit of my
proposals. We organized regular armies, and launched successful
counter-attacks against the cat slime. We had them scared. I could
see it inm their evwes, smell it in battle. The disgusting little alley
cats uwere scared!

The Panterran are |[cowards, I tell wou! Bullies! When they could'nt
get their way, they nuKed the whole goddamh planet.

The Pecple blame me for the nuclear attack! As if I had caused it.

Let them rot in hell. I¥ they uwould ahve fought back in the beginning,
this whole episode would nhot have occurred. It is their ouwn stupidity
which caused the holocaust. It is not on my head. I will not have
that blame be laid at my feet!




nheeding an early warning s¥stem."

"Well, I hate to be leaving, but he suggested I try to contact a few
more people just to get the hang of it. I'll see you later. Hey, by

the way, now that|I Know how to reach you directly, mind if I drop in
once in a while."

"Any time vou want. Good luck."

Paul contacted a few more people, all of whom were surprised by his
Presence, but uwere cordial enough to him ohce he introduced himsel+f.
As he was travelling from space to space within Ouh indamon's
consciousness, he noticed a presence that did not want to be
disturbed. He wag unsure if the mind behind that presence was
indifferent or hostile. He really did'nt want to find out, but as he
rrobed arcund the |edge of this mind it reached out to him.

Paul was transported intoc a dark cavern. Itz walls were covered with
moss and lichen, and a sickly grey light shone through an opening in
the ceiling overhead. After a brief while, Paul 's eves adjusted to the
light. He glanced at the form sitting before him. Paul was amazed to
see that he was adressing an Owhinda.

"What do vou want?"
"1 am visiting."
"You are nhot welcome. Go."
"Who are you?"
"I might askK the same of vou! vou are the trespasser."

"My name is Paul Phillips. I am a friend of Ouwhindamon."
"Why are you here?"
"He suggested that I wisit some of the other people living within."

"Nid he tell wou to wvisit the Unrepentant one?"

"I'ye never heard Ouhindamon refer to anvone by that name. Who is the
Unrepentant one?"




They tell me aboy
lost, I did not
deny that I enjov
those filthly ven
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horror on his fac
to say, how can ¥
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cowards. Tell th
in battle, tell i
meekKness and suf+f
idiot bother Owhi

They tell me ther
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could have turned
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Tell my bBrother t
friends. And let
back here again,

Ouh indamon , or go
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emerged in his 1i
Paul's scfa.

"How did it go?"

"I'm sure ¥ou Kno

t the lives lost. What care I how many 1lives uwere
bring on this war. I merely fought back: I will not
ed the battle. I will not say I did not enjoy ripping
min to shreds with mv bare hands. Ha ! I remember the
Killed with my bare hands. He had a looK of pure

€, Just as I snapped his neck. He looKed at me as if
ou be doing this to me? Well, vou filthy bastard I

U - and thousands of wour Kin as well!

he planet lost, of the culture gone forever. Piss on
ho would want to Know about a Pack of stinKing

e universe about courage, tell it about wielding arms
t about dving on vour shield. Who wants to Krnow of
ering. Who WANTS to suffer? A madman? A martyr? My
ndamon?

e is a sense of calm in sharing with the others here.
vou! How can there be calm. Can I be calmed by

d¥ stories. OFf telling others about how it is to sit
5ing? What songs do they sing? Tales of brave deeds ,
7 N, They sing of submission, or meekKness . God ,
MeeKness, submission? of what use are these? Oh »

het blown to oblivion. They get the flouwer of vour
into cosmic dust. The stinking, puling, cowardly

repent. REPENT! REPENT WHAT!! They should repent:
¥ forgiveness. If they would have listened, we could
e would have been victorious. e would have ruled,

g been ruled. I could have conquered the entire

h gone on to pay bacK the bastard Panteraan. Yes, uwe
the tables on them - the attacKer becoming the

how they would have reacted when the Ouhinda starships
pirspace with guns blazing! Ha! The cat scum would
ure at that!

o drop dead. Tell him I still hate him, and all his
me tell vou something, Phillips. If vou ever come
I will wring vour neckK. MNow go to hell, or go to

to that bitch Elissa but get out of my life.

om the Owhinda, and brokKe off contact with him. He
ing room. Ouwhindamon was sitting bolt upright on

o




"Yes, I do. So ¥ou finally met him. lWhat do vou think?"

“1s he really your brother?"
"Yes, he is."
"Why did wou save him?"

"He‘saved my life once, I returned the favor."

"He does 'nt deserve to be alive."

"Maybe not, but we cannot make that decision. You do not wish to make

that choice on a planet-wide level: can vou maKe it on a personal
level. You go Kill him; there is a way - I will tell vou how."

"I can't do that, Owhindamon. As loathesome as he is, I can't Kill
him."

"1 Know Paul , neither can I. You are to be congradulated, houever.
You passed the test."

"What test?"

"The test of being human. kie must all pass it at some time in our
life. You have been given the opportunity to change zomething which
vou do not 1ikKe. Yet to enact that change uwould do great harm to
someorne 2lse. Some people choose to do what they want, regardless of

the harm caused tp others. They will never pass their test. Others do

what must be done| for the highest good. They have passed the test."

"The ones who pase the test - they don't alwavs get what they want -
they are'nt truly happy."

"You are right, m
sense that they are immediately gratified. But there is & happiness
that comes from Khowing that the greater good was donhe. How did Mr
SpocK say it in the Star TreK movie? "Ah yes, 'The needs of the many
cutwiegh the needs of the cne.'"

v friend they are'nt truly happy at least, not in the

"wet by letting hlim live, vou cause pain to wvourself and to the others
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7H- 2H Judgements ihcorrectly. When vou 'Khow' somebne, ¥Oou rarely make

i . s I
ncorrect judgements. You see, vou are entering the perszon's mind and

letting them telll

¥ou what they think, feel, desire. There is no

intermediary in the form of clumsy words to confuse things. Houever ,
I do want to caution vou, Under no circumstances should vou enter a
Ferson's consciolsness +o act as a mere voveur. It is expressly
forbidden in the| code of Conduct of the People. T#ere are severe
penalties for acting in such a fashion,"

1
"Hey Ouhindamon,|calm douwmn . I did'nt mean to inci{e the sermon on the

mount. I won't ]

Snooping unneccessarily into otﬁer People's lives.

Things are too complicated for me already, I don't need any further

compl ications. =]
my sKin., To tel
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¥ou will have skKil
have beer given th
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Possible., The Pao
whatever talents |t
alsec to atone for
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"Whe can see God?
One who created th
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through svymbol ism),
but is ineffectiv
not the one wou c
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not say do this an
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lieve me, I will only use this téchnique to preserve
¥ou the truth, the whole thing is slightly repugnant

P ¥ou say that. The mark of a truly good voice
finds the whole thing somewhat disturbing. Someday
1= far in excess of most users of the voice. You

is gift, unasKed-for. It is your duty to develop it
nts vou have been given to the fullest extent

Ple believe that all members of the tribe must use
hey have? in part to aid other tribe members, but
the granting of those talents."

|
ur people believe in God?"

ch a question?"

Paying bacK for the granting of télent, vYou almost
paying back a deity of some sort}"

Who can define Him? What intell%ct can grasp the
is galaxy, this universe? Our way of community
&, manhy intellects. Try as wuwe mi?ht, Wwe have never
stand these things. The worKings of the One uwho
are beyvond us. ke have therefore given up trying to
ke have stopped trying to anthropomorphise Him.
Neither do we cling to outdated Pﬁtualﬁ which ,
try to capture a belief which worked in the past,
for us now. Why do you looK so surprised? MWas it
11 Jesus who told you to live a good life? He did
He did not impose ritual on His}followers. He did
d do thus. He said 'Do unto others as you would
vou.' What better words to act a$ & guide to vour

life do vou require? These uwords are sufficient. ﬁf we had had such

a Dne as He, thos

"But our paths al
come to the same

than intellectual
adapt such a stra
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5 . Given our pouwers of telepathy} we uwere forced to
egy. lere sach of our people nntiable to beliesve
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living with vou.|"

"Yau are right, Paul.
cannot shirk mw responsibility.
that this would happen.

But this is what I must bear in my lifetime. I
When I saved him from the vaid, I Kneu
I really cannot blame him too much . He was

trapped in a socliety that was radically different from the way he was.
His is the spirit of a warrior, trapped in a society of pacifists. He

has gone mad from being placed in such a situation.

I pity him,

really: my pity only increases his rage.”

"Are there many 1

"Moo, only a feuw,

iKe him among vour people?"”

scattered widely through the ages. After a time, the

ones we have saved loose their desire to exist and wink out of

consciousness.
enough time."

"Well, vou have ¢
in particular whd
betueen the thoug

] suppose this will happen to my brother as well, given

ontacted a few beings who did not expect vou and one
was openly hostile. Could vou tell the differernce
ht processes of these people?"

"Can you tell the difference in thought processes betueen Elissa and

Trashiida, for in
with their though

stance. There is a certain personality associated
ts , is thare. not?”

"I'm not sure. 1 could sense a different set of perceptions if that's

what vou mean."

"Yes, I think vou're on to it.

lWhat I'm referring to is more than

that, houwever. Can you tell that Elissa is Elissa just by makKing
contact with her, before you actually exchange thoughts?"

"l suppose so0, but I never thought about it. Yes, I can tell its her
before 1 'talkKk' toc her."

"Good, I was hoping so.

mind in the same
before, vou must
PEFESON .

You must be able to distinguish each person's
manhner . When wou encounter someocne you have'nt met
5till be able to distinguish the uniqueness of that

By determining that person's uniqueness, ¥ou will be able to

tell if they mean you good or ill."

"Jesus , ther's a

that first impressions of people will be accurate.

someone and makKe
miztakKen."

lot more to thizs than I first thought. Are vou sure
I mean if 1 see

a Jjudgement about them, I could be seriously

NSy mwmm oo ert

Liaer upy 'ecga ! comealne vou arg apt to make many
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vwour Thoushts, you do
vour heart.”

Sometimes it is

teacher learns from the
to do elseuwhere. lde
erran try anyvthing
treat the Panterran

be impulsive when

¥ the Pecple."




"Bye, ODwhindamob. Reszt in *the bosom of thes People.”

Befare he disappeared into the haze, Paul thought he sauw a brief smile

flash =cross his friend's face, and an hand extend o wipe auway a

tear.
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