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#3, is published rarely by Ted Johnstone,
temporarily at 5337 Remington Road, #231-2;
Sen Diego 15, California, and serves &8 &
vehicle for the relation of certain quasi-
current events in Coventry. Any comments?

OVERTURE TO A PRELUDE

Bradley's, Ltd., Tobacconists, of 12, Imperial Street, Michel Delving, was
proud of its exclusive clientele; so the short, red-faced clerk was unconcerned
by a lack of customers at an otherwise commercial hour. Only the rattle-of nu-
merous cabs and omnibuses, a distant barrel-organ, and the tter of starlings
and street-boys might have drawn him from an apparently rapt contemplation: of a
sizeable quantity of his own wares. Eventually there came the soft tinkle of a
spring-bell, and a powerful figure entered whose air of authority and impeccable
afternoon dress marked him as an officer of the Guard.

_ "Ah, good afternoon, Colonel Calverley," the clerk beamed. "Vay we be of
some service today?" : , _

" 1Noon, Thompson," the Colonel replied. "Just stopped in for a fresh supply
of the Arcadia mixture." '

"Oertainly, Colonel; it's all prepared. If you'll just step this way with
me, please..."

When Thompson returned he was alone, and the shop was again silent.

* * * %

Comnissioner John F. Teal was dozing at his desk at New Buckland Yard when
he noticed that the crystal top of the middle pen of his bronze-and-ivory desk
set was glowing softly. Quiekly ascertaining that he was alone, he moved the
base-plate of his call-buttons up, then back. A section of oak files wheeled
aside and revealed a small brass-caged lift. Colonel Calverley emergéd .and sa-
luted smartly. Commissioner Teal, who tended to forget his rank of Major Gen-
eral in the New American Defense.Command, returned the salute clumsily. He
pressed two buttons on the desk and extanded his hand.

' "Well, Colonel, you're back," he chuckled. "Enjoy youself?" L
"As much as might be expected. I figgered with the lad safe at the Hall, I
might as well let the boys there take over." T - ! '

" As he spoke, the door opened and two men entered. "Here's yéﬁr man, Toby,"
Teal said to Assistant Commissioner Tobias -L. MacDonald of the Michel Delving
Constabulary. "Safe and sound is the fair-heaired boy of the M. D. C."

"Hullo, Hugh;" said MacDonald. "How's the Minstrel Watch?"

"Good, sir, except for being bitten by the Duke's baggage; but you got my
reports?”

"We did; and your expense accounts.” . o

"I trust you approved the thousand silvers I lost at the Captain's Balls in
- Conqueror ?"

"I did not. I don't doubt that you lost it, but you're a good gambler your-
self, Hugh, as your mates at the Tankerville will attest. When you report your
winnings, we'll pay your losses. Surely you won a few bets from his Lordship?"

"It's not easy, sir; he cheats."

"But so do you, Colonel."
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"The Colonel has something for ‘me,=I believe," broke in the other man, an
“angular, dome~headed men in a:-white jacket: C. Thorndyke van Dusen of Laboratories.
' "Oh yess Craig," Teal answered. Calverley prodaced a broken degger. "The
incident is covered in this report," Teal addéd, producing a folder.
"Witcheraft, sorcery; I'1l turn this over to Verner of Alchemy and Thaume-
turgy Division," van Dusen muttered. .

"By the wey, General; why are we following the Duke?" Calverley asked.

"Executive ordeérs," answered Teal.

"A hobby horse of 0ld Baldy's, then?" }

"He'd have your Gates for that, Colonel. Remember, Old Ba-- er, Lord Miyor
Baldwin heads up I-2. And now, gentlemen," he continued, "since none of us have
any further duties this afternoon, shall we pop down to the Players' for a pint?
Thet is, if Craig will refrain from pinching the barmainds." For half a second .
the ascetic van Dusen tensed with anger, then relaxed to let his own dry laughter
join the others. '

Some minutes later the sober citimens of Michel Delving were treated to the
sight of four august officials linked arm in arm, rolling with their laughter
across the broad Parade Mall of the Royal Mount of Michel Delving.

~~Dean We Dickensheect, Feb., 1961




PRELUDE TO A WeR .

0 Tel JOHNSTONE AND PAUL STANBERY

unting horns sounded off in the distance. They echoed over the green hills

that rolled down to the river, and rang over the whispering pines, the

quiet cottages, and the factories of the Marish. Tedron heard the haunt-

ing melody drift down from the hills to the Brandywine as he stood at the
rail on the upper deck of the steamboat. It mixed in with the tingling spray
from the great paddlewheel of the awkwerd white craft which madé its way north
along the river.

The western bank of the river was lined with rolling hills and patches of
forest and small prosperous farms. The eastern bank held the mountainous area
of aristocratic Buckland, shiclded from the sca to the east by rocky cliffs that
dropped hundreds of feet to the narrow beach. ind Tedron was looking up #&he
steep green slopes to the wide curving grey stone wall that was the West Face
of Brandy Hall, at thc five flying spires that rose above it, their golden peaks
gleaming in the sunlight.

A piercing blast of steam shot up from the ship's whistle and a shout came
from the wheelhouse -~ "Brandy Hall!" The lumbering steamer began to bear toward
the eastern shore and pessengers started drifting to the lower decks, carrying
baggage and a jumble of conversation as they prepared to disembark. Tedron de-
tached himself from his stateroom on the rail and started down the stairs of the
opposite side. From there he could see two small obelisk-like towers set back a
hundred yards from the western bank; a road came from far away through the grass
and led between them to end at the river. A crewmen was pointing them out to
the eager sightseers. "Them's the Elven Markers. Harkness found lem 'ere when
'e and 'is Star Rangers came to Brandy Hall back 'bout 1450, when the Trensinians

claimed the throne. But Harkness showed them a thing or twoy.,"

Now they were drawing in to an old grey stone fortress on the east bank with
a8 Wooden house alongside. . man ran out of the house and waved to the boat.
Other men came out of the old stone keep, some in uniform, and threw a line to
the boat, shouting back and forth with the crew as they did. Slowly they pulled
the white steamboat in to the wooden pier alongside the moss—covered fortress.

Just then another fanfare floated down the wind., It was clear and stately
and dynamic. It sounded once, and then again, and the trumpeter brokec on the last
note. "This is it," Tedron sighed, joining the group milling about the main deck.
With a heave and a thump, the heavy gang-plank dropped onto.the pier, and the pas-
sengers began to shuffle ashore. There were the usual crowds of people drifting
here and theres about the park-like area surrounding the fort -~ men on business,
clad in garb ranging from the cloaks and hoods of Collinsia to the broad-brirmed
hats and riding clothes of the Stanberian desert cattlemen; lovers, strolling
hand in hand along the embankment; soldiers in the grey wniforms of the New fAmer-
ican Middle Guard and a few in the blue of the High Guard; but no one seemed to
be paying much attention to the arrival of the river-boat, or to its distinguished
passenger. True, Tedron thought, he was incognito. But it was a little disap-
Pointing not to have a full-scale reception complete with a military band, as he -
had had the last time he arrived at Brandy Hall. ' ' B

B
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ToWering;above;the bdat, the dock, and the ifortress, where the g;assy glope
geamed to level out, ‘was the striking Main Gate of Brandy Hall -- addéd during
Edwardum II's long reign in the early 17th'Century -= it medieval butresses and
towera stabbing into the sky, flags and pennants flying. To both sideg "f ?he
gay gate werc stone walls of- drabber colors and contours, dating from th? first
. ‘period of tho Empire of Coventry, about-1000 4.D., arranging themselves in tete
du ponts around :the whole fortress, with here and there a tower placed along the
stretches of wall. Within these walls lay the administrative buildings; on the
north, of the Union of Buckland, the federal administrative.body; on -the sguth,
of the military, andithe headquarters of the University gﬁ,Coventry at Brandy
Hall. Betwéon them was the.wide lawn lmown as Union Square. The buildings were
among the oldest in Coventry, having been the homes of the Masters of Buckland
before the Stanberian States were ever established. ' -

. . But the most impressive sight within the walls was the hill, lmown by many

. as Monk's Hill, or the Red Hill, which rose over a hundred feot @bove the outer
‘walls. On its crest stood the stately buildings .of Brandy Hall itself; on the
norih,»the modern structures, dedicated in 2125, of the New American Commonwealth
industrial combine, and on the south the administrative conter of the New lmerican
Empire. The hill was capped by the central building with its conservative tower,
a massive structure built by Harkness when he established the capitol of the

. United Republics of Stanberia at Brandy Hall in 1550. Behind the hill was a sheer

’w,Adrop‘to a small hilly area. which gave way to a narrow beach on the Baraduinf_ An

arm of the sea flowed about the- entire hill,. serving as a moat.

As the last of the passengers crossed the gangplank, Tedron followed, stop-
ping momentarily to speak to the Captain and bid him an easy voyage home.. The
- Captain mumbled a farewell, and checlked off the last name from his passenger mani-
festas the small man in the-grey cloak stepped to the dock.

Tedron brushed. off the few loungers who came hurrying forward-to help with
any luggage. ""No, nothinge« ,Sorry," he.said, exhibiting his empty hands with a
cheerful shrug. "But thanks for your concern," he added, and tossed his nearly
- empty purse of silver chips into the midst of the men.

The tallest, one deftly caught .it, and tossed it baclk to him.. "Thank ye,
gir," he said, "but we.works for our wages." Tedron caught the bag again; re-
stored.it to his pocket,, -and -set. foot on the roadway that ran up the hill from
the base of the pier, passing through the marketplace and ending at the Main Gate.

The moat around Brandy Hall was bridged only in two places —— directly.be-
fore the Mauin Gate:on the.west, and on the north, whers a smaller bridge ran di-
rectly from the Offices of the Commonwealth.to the outer military reservation,

which lay between the parade ground and race-track and the great marketplace, all
. watched over by _the brooding grey walls of Fort Bellamy. 411 told, Brandy Hall
and the immediate area around served as home to & garrison of 100,000 Ney American

soldiers and. 40,000 marines.

_ . As he reached the top of the hill, Tedron paused to catch his breath,. and
- stopped before the Great Gate which stood open before him, with its central spire
.. towering above. He looked. back down to.the river, and watched the stern-whaeeler
he had left a few minutes before as it cast off from the pier and began-moving on
northward. He turned again and-possed through the gatese. ‘ S

Inside therec was a great oval court with a fountain playing in the center.
The waltks were filled with people, drifting around and waiting their turn to be


restored.it

checked through the guardhouse which stood opposite the gate, pushed up against

" the inner wall. Along the top of this wall, which rose some ten feet above the

oval square, was a grim fence of iron spikes. This fence was on the level of
the ground above, and the only passage through was by way of the flight of stairs

‘inside the guardhouseé, where the main flow of people was bound. Tedron joined

" the crowde.
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Trumpeters on the second floor balcony played occasional summonses -- this
was a part of the intricate and hopelessly inefficient but aesthetically pleas-
ing palace 1ntercommunlcatlons gsystem. Inside there were two guards at tables
at the foot of the stalrway, checklnv visibors through in palrs. Slowly the line
moved ahead, and then Tedron found himself facing an 1mpa351ve guard who asked,
"Name end business here?"

Tedron seized the first name that .sprang-to mind.. . QRontelnnf Linny /o e
"I have 3 message for the Minister of Internal Affairs." The guard grunt-
d;rirdffédron todle'it as”hpproval, pubhed’ﬁast the ‘desk, amd elimbedithe iron
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gight. But none of. the people who waked briskly on their errands aboutklie
square seemed to nqter it -- it was there, and they knew it was there. They
could admire it some other time. For Tedron, however, every time was the first.
He enjoyed admiring the massive structure, perhaps even more so know1ng that so
few people did.

He was nearly to the end of the square when he heard the trumpets sound

- again. But this was no summons -- this was the quick four notes in a rising

scale that signalled the guards; there was a stranger, unauthotised, within the
walls. And Tedron felt, oomohow, that he knew who this was. He started up the
broad stone steps and took the right-hend branch of the T. As he arrived at the
top, he saw two uniformed guardsmen approaching at a trot. Tedron broke into a
run, ducked through a door in the wall beside him and fled down a long echoing
corridér. He took two turns to the left and the next one to the right, and as
he heard the footsteps of the guards drawing closer, he found himself in front
of a heavy wooden door, slightly ajar. He pushed it open enough to allow him-
self to slip through, then leaned heavily against it and felt it close beneath
his weight. - :

Tedron drew a deep breath and looked about him, Just beglhnlng to realise
what he had blundered into. He heard the sounds of an orchestra, and slowly he
welkéd out into the large hall before him. The orchestra was seated with its
foreat of music stands and multiplicity of .instruments onoalflo@xzthatr ghigtened
like marble and was a deep blue in color. On both sides rose white marble col-
U llning the- walls distinguishedly.  The “orchestra was seated below the stage

“which wasg curtalned ‘with a rich blue materiel. ' The ‘concert hHall was-large; but

'*Viffnot Yoo wide, and it was highe  The-céiling, a creéam dolory -was broken by -heavy,

" ‘ornately ‘caaved beatis of ‘dark ‘wood; high: above the ahsent~auﬂlence and tha jor=

“-uﬁﬁ: dhettra. The coneert hall was aliVe.h‘w Do DR e DT
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The orcheatra was tunlng up. Flutlsts were dolng scales, v1oi1n13tsfwere
running through their paces, brass players were limbering up their valves. Ted-
ron madé hihs way toward the orchestra pit, sliding between the red plush seats
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on the marble-like floor, passing beneath the white-and-gold boxes. And Tedron
realised-where he was. This was the innermost 'Brandy Hall', the famous confer-
ence and concert hall. And this was the Brandy Hall Philharmonic Orchestra,
Coventry's finest. With a wry smile, Tedron decided he could avoid being caught
by the guards after all. He was going to become a concert guitarist.

He joined the players as they made ready, picking up & guitar that lay, ap-
parently abandoned, in a corner of the orchestra pit. A middle-aged man with
. greying Hair was testing his tympani with soft springs of his padded drum stick.
A young man with close-cropped hair was running his fingers over his trumpet.
limbering its valves for the rehersal. A man with. dark eyes was producing mel-
low, rich tones from a french horn and another, across the orchestra from him,
s1lid his deep trombone from note to note. Tedron began picking at the guitar
very seriously as he slipped into an inconspicuous chair between a balding man
who was stiffly adjusting a string on his violin and a gentleman who was engros<
© sed-in gliding his bow across the strings of his 'cello. Tedron tried his best
to look officious. : :

The balding violinist turned to him. "Old boy, do G-strings give you as
much trouble as they give me?" , .
Mot as long as I'm careful with my fingering," Tedron said dryly, with a
_straight face, as he continued to tune the guitar.- .

Tedron looked around at.the woman with the viola going over a delicate piz-
zicato as was a tall thin fellow with a bass viol near the pereussion section -~
‘the two stringed instruments,.one high pitched, one low, speaking a dialogue with
plucked voices; a woman in her late twenties caressing the strings of her harp,
delicately; a mousy-looking man in horn-rimmed glasses adjusting the reed on his
oboe; a pianist, seated before the podium at her grand piano, nervously checking

a delicate part. . ) - : : L

" .One of the percussion players bumped against a chime, and the entire orches-
tre ceme to attention as a vicious-looking men with handsome features entered,
striding past the lady harpist, past the balding man with his violin, past Tedron
who had his firgers stuck in the strings, feeling -inside the guitar for the miss~-
ing plectrum. The man made his way to the platform in front of the grand piano,
at the center of the orchestra. He mounted it deliberately and faced the members,
looking them over. "All right, gentlemen, we'll take the Previn, from the top.
And let's make it springy. This is neither a fumeral march nor the overture to
the Flying Dutchman." L

The. "Previn", it turned out, was a ballet called 'Ring Around The Rosy', by
the 20th Century terrestrial jazz pianist Andre Previn, originally written for a
motion picture.: The piece was a favorite of the BEmperor's and was to be perfor-
med that Friday night ‘on the Brandy Hall Society Concert, carried Covertry-wide
by the CBS multi-casting network.. Tedron opened the music on the stand and,
though he could not read it well, began to play. - . - :

 He had expected that the soft notes of the guitar would go unnoticed in the
full orchestral passages, and was trusting to the fact that there are very fouw
solo passages for guitar in commonly performed works. But he had not allowed for
the microphonic ears of the conductor. The vibrant overture had not procceded
ten bars when he snapped his baton down, cutting off the flow .of sound, and glared
at the string section. "You, on the guitar. What were the last four notes you
played?" : : - ST



Tedron, as well as he could, repeated them. "What mspircd yew to Wpat mer-
ticular set of sounds?" barked the conductor. "Are you trying to igprove on.the
gscore?" Before Tedron could produce ‘an answer, he aentinue§, "Who aye you,. any-
way? Where's the regular gultarlst’ And whore d1d you find that miserable ex-
cuse for & guitar?"

This question had an easy answer: "I faund it in- the corner,' sa!ﬁ Tedron
honestly.

"Well, take that guitar ande.. and...* The conductor had a momentany struggle
between his decency and his anger; his deceney won =~ "get out of here wilh itl"
‘Tedron rose, bowed politely and hecaded for the small door under the stage ae the
conductor said, "Harte.." and the first viollnist snapped to -attention, "...five
minute break. Sec if you can find our regular guitar-playing imbec{le.”

Under the stage, Tedron found himsclf in a mazo of props, scenegy and uniden-
tifyable equipmente. But a dim light bulb hung over another door which led to a
flight of steps, which led up to yet another ddor. This opened onto the central
courtyard, about which, along cloistered walks, were ranged thc offices ef the
highest officials of the Empire, and Tedron was lost no longer. - He wallegd the
length of the dide of the square he was on, turned the corner, and halfway down
the second side found a black door with a four-pointed silver star on it. He
opened the door a little way, looked in, and then stepped inside, closing the
door softly behind him. ‘

) The pretty brown—halred secretary looked up at hlm with a smlle that must
" have made short~hand a secondary con31deratlon vhen she was hlred. "Is there
anything I can do for you, sir?"

Tedron could think of a number of things, but didn't seriously con31der agk=-
ing any of theme This was neither the time nor the place. Instead, he asked,
"Is the BEmporor in?" : I

"Do you have an appointment ?"

‘"No," Tedron admitted.

“I'm sorry," she said, sounclng as if she really wes, hut: you can't see the
Emperor without an appointment."

"Can I makoc an appointment to sec him?"

"Certalnly. Yhen ?"

. "Right now." : el

She laughed, a little surprlsed chuckle. "It's rather 1rregu1ar, but...
' What is your name?" :

Tedron saw no reason to change the story he'd given thc guard. +- "Rontel of
Linn," he said. But he immediately wished he had changed it; her reactlon was
one of surprise and slight alarm.

~"You'resee" . ' - L

"Yes, I am!" said Tedron, thrusting forth his jaw and furrowing his brows in
an attempt to look desperate and villianous. "I got past the guards and escaped
the Major Domos to get in here, and they're looking for me right now. ~ I have
dared death or capture, fair lady, because I heard of your beauty far off in the
wilderness and had to lmow whethor the glotbous tales of the Emperor's secretary
were true! And they are," he added melodramatlcally. "You are even more beauti-

~ful thah I was told."

"Nonsense," she said, trying to swallow a smile. "Gross exaggeratlon.

"All right," said Tedron reasonably. "I didn't come here to admire. you." He
raiged his voice to a carrying tone, "I camc to blackmail the Emperor! 1 know
all his guilty secrets; how he steals the tax money, where he hides it,. who his

forty-seven mistresses are, how ho plans to destroy his poor defenseless allies,
like noble Methylonia; I knowese"
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"Pedron, you idiot," came & bellow ‘from behind the black velvet curtain sep-
arating the inner office from the outer, "shut up and get in here. ‘Toni; you get
back to work and stop playing wlth my visitors." :

Tedron quick-stepped past the desk and pulled aside the curtain.. Paulus
Edwardum Rex III, Empeeor of New America and controlling pover of 2 number of
lesser things, was sitting behind a large black desk, the top cluttered with a
mare's nest of papers, memos, repaorts, spoolsof film and tape, and & halfweaten
sandwich lying like an offering before a.picture of the Empress. He wore a gaudy
white uniform, sporting a red cloak with a four-pointed silver star in the center.
He was leaning back in a swivel chair, looking as if he was trying to be comfor-
table, but failing. The Emperor never looked'comfortable. Tedron ignored the
other chair and sat on the edge of the desk.

"Your scheme will never work," said the Emperor. "Everybody knows I steal
the tax money; I don't hide it, I spend it all. The three mistresses I have are
enough trouble without adding fourty-four more; and I.couldn't destroy my help=
less allies if I wanted to. s for lethylonia, it seems to be taking care of
itself quite well, even though its Duke spends his time running around Coventry
and causing no end of trouble. :

"You seem to have been expecting me," said Tedron, unnecessarily.

"Oof course. I've been exnecting you for the last week, since you diddled
one of my soldiers out of a reasonablec bribe in Conqueror and ran off, leaving
him to worry about that girl you picked up.  fnd when I heard somebody answering
your description was wandering around Brandy Hall without proper authorization,
I knew you'd be here in a few minutes. What took you so long?"

"Well, coming here I stopped off in Xanadu for a couple of days -- that's
quite a place. I'll tell you about it sometime -- and after I got past your guards
I stopped in the concert hall for a while. let Richard York, by the way; a' nice
chap, but awfully quick-tempered. He gave me this." Tedron held up the dirty,
battered guitar. "I had to scll mine back in Cliff Beach."

"You have been travelling since you left Cr1m201d1a, haven't you?" said the
Emperor, standing up. "Well, it's a good thing you got here today. There's a
conference this afternoon you ought to sit in on. But we've got some time before
then -~ let's go down to the Embassy Club. There arc some people I want you to
meet first."

As they went out, Paulus stopped by his sccretary. "Toni, I'd like you to
meet Tedron, Duke of Hethylonia. Don't trust him any farther than you can sees
him. Tedron, this is Toni Teague. Don't give her too much trouble. Toni, I'll
be going down to the Embassy Club. Probably won't be back till the conference
this afternoon. See you there." . :

* % %k % k%

The Embassy Club was a modern-looking building on the south-western slope of
Mts Robincroft, a hill overlooking the sea.. Fort Robincroft, one of the coastal
fortresses operated under the third defense command, squatted on the crest, com-
manding the hilltop. It was a circular b- lding with wings shooting out in all
directions, each wing fortified with heavy long-range artillery. Also on the hill,
across & short lawn from the fortress, was a building constructed in the best Car-
olina plantation mansion style, with its back to the north —- the Westmarch Embassy.
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Tedron and the Emperor clambered over the rolling meadows, travelling on a
_narrow asphalt road, until they reached the hilltop,: with its impressive -view of
the sparklihg Baraduine As they walked slowly past the pillared Westmarch Em—
bassy, & uhiformed figure approached thems

"Good. morning, Count," the Emperor said, shaking hands with the notable.
MThis, my:dear Tedron, is the Westmarch ambassador, Count Hampton." '
. "Glad to meet you, ‘gir," said Tedron.
: " "Oh, and this is the fabled Tedron of Methylonia, the playboy duke, or what-
ever it igees”

"Well, I don't lnow about that..." said Tedron awkwardly.

"Don 't worry ebout him," the Emperor put in. "The Count is never so happy
as when he s putting someons else in an uncomfortable p031t10n. .

"Qulte 80, the Count continued. "I'm sorry, your Highness, but I don't have
much ime for formalities right now. Our ‘embassy has just received word in answer
to your queries about our neutrality."

"And they were... .

- M, 4.Not what you had hoped. Although the House of Councillors has always
been, and always shall be, I think, in favor of positive neutrality in faver of
New America, the House of Representatives has not only stated, but has declared

that if thsre ig to be war, it will be war waged in alliance with the Confederated
Republics.”

"4nd their reason?"

"Varieds I can't be sure, but I believe it hinges on what Alexander of Prus-
sia believes fo be our most press:ng goal -- a seaport on the Baraduin."

"Oh yes; the Crimson Plan,."

”Precisely. The House of Representatives is quite sure, and we have evi~
dence-to support their- certa1ntyg that the Confederated: Republlcs -cannot possibly
win against your armies unless’ thelr generalsghip is superb, or they could swing
Trantor over to their side. They're smaller than you, and I suppose they as well
ag yéu are avars.of it. HoWever, with us behlnd _them, the Representatives are |
csrtaln-we could win the war." 4 o

"Tarplnla mlght support us in the action, muttered the Epperor.

"I don't know, I don‘t actuslly lonow, your nghness. Nobody can be sure

what will come." 1.
"The war will be hard and- dangerous, Count but I belleve we dould still o

hold even you off." s = : ]

“Wsll, it hasn't passed through the House of Counsillors yet, &ou know, and
even then it would ‘have to bear Emperor Helnrlch's slgnature. Surely you, don't

- idegineg that it! would" -l "

1

‘?“I never 1mag1ne anythlng, Qount. I only prepare for eventualit1es.
‘"Eventualities?"

"The desire, perhaps the nedd, for a- seaport in Crlmson may very well super=
cede any whim of friendship that your fair Empire may feel. I have strong doubts
of any friendship, however deep-seated, any sympathy bstween nations falls by the
wayside when profit is at stake.” _ ~

"I'm afraid you offend me, your Highneass ~- and my nation 8 honor.

"I mean not to offend. I mean merely ‘to be realistlc.

"You are no diplomat."
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"If you want dlplomacy, go and,see Mr. Warde. I have no time for diplomacy,
Count Hampton. - I am a man of selfish feelings —— of ‘ego, if you will; a very
blunt men -- and a very poor diplomat. Others are here to'do 1» for me. I am
Emperor." ‘ .

"It's been a pleasure, your Highness. At times I enjoy selfish men. A bit
of ego often sparks things -- makes them more interesting, if not more pleasant.
But bluntness can go too far -~ especially if it has no sharp-edged sword to back
it."

Both men laughed. "As I well know," the Empcror mused.  "And now, I sup-
pose, it's back to the atom pile for all of us."

"Indeed it is. I must take 1é&ve. My wife has business in Stock with a-
furniture meker. The embassy is buying a new set for the banquet hall. You
must come and use- it sometlme, your Highness." : B

"I shall with pleasure.”

"It's been very fine meeting you too, Duke Tedron, even if I've had ne tlme
to talk with you." :

) “Perhaps that ‘made it the more pleasant,W said the Duke polltel w - The’ men -
exchanged farewells and the Count went down the stone stéps toward the graVel
road that led down the hill. A carriage waited for him there.

"And -now to the Embassy Club," said the Emperor.
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y Club, far less pretentious thahn 85y; ‘or Fort Robincroft -
with its barracks and gardens, seemed to be built to fit the contours of the hill.
Glass walls and concrete lined it, and pines surrounded it. It posessed a sunken
public room, into which one came through an entrance section that ran upwards the
full two stories of the building's hoight. 4 gentle stairway ran from the room
to a private banquet hall above. To the right of the public room was the kitchen
area, and a number of smaller dining booths. 4 terrace was located above the
kitchen.

"I am afraid, my daer Duke," said the Emperor as they wound through the gar-
den to the pine grove which surrounded the club, "that Hampton and I may have
alarmed you. We really aren't such horrid diplomats, you know. We just argue
ordinarily. Of course, what he was saying is no joke. But I have always hated
Westmarchian efficiency and he has always hated my lack of tact, so we play one
off against the other. He's really a very interesting fellow, that Hampton."

They slid through the glass doors of the Embassy Club and came down the
Plush-carpeted steps into the public room. They moved across the crowded floor
the Emperor being patted on the shoulder and laughing with his friends. Tedron
was fascinated to see so meny notables in one room. At a lighted table near the
door, the famed author-artist Martin Bason was playing chess with Grand Marshall
Ryon from Arnor; at the bar, the strikingly disarming and intelligent lady Tracy
of Rowania, temporarily on leave from her Holy Vigil in Crimzoidia, was joking
with a Trantorian baron, whom Tedron recognized, but did not know by name, with
the T-Timer Crest on his coat-back; and many similar pairs and groups were scat-
tered about the room -~ the New American Broadcasting Corporation Executive

Walter Dby, famed civil engineer Michael Cohn of the Marish... name upon name,
soldiers and diplomats.
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"Hello, Trace," said the Emperor to the slim woman at the bar, who smiled
back at hims Finally, in a dark corner of the noisy room, the Emperor drew Ted-
ron to a table where a brown-skinned fellow with dark eyes, flashing teeth, and
a flowing robe sat, a sharp contrast to the curt military wniforms and flannel
jerkins of the Buckland elite. The dark man rose, bowing graciously. The Em-
peror nodded and shook hands with him. "Glad to see you, Arkesian. How's life?"

"As usual, your Highness. Quite interesting when viewed from a far enough
distance."

The Emperor drew up a chair and gestured at Tedron as they sat down. "Ar-
kesian, I'd like you to meet . a friend of mine. This is Tedron, Duke of Methy-
lonia. Tedron, this is Aram Arkesian, Royal Tarpinian Ambassador to the Empire.
Now let's all sit down and relax." They leaned back in their comfortable form-
fitting Crimzoidian chairs in the dim corner and soon & servant appeared and -
filled crystal-goblets for them with the clear and sparkling Champaign de Quenya.
The unique wine of Miraleste was a mild stimulant, rather than a depressant; it
lit their minds, vwarmed their hearts, and ‘sharpened their wit. In a moment the
conversation took wing. '

"I don't think I shall play_dhessltoday, irem, old man. I'm just not in the
moods Important Privy Council meeting this afternoon, and, well, you know," the
Emperor said. "How's the string quartet?" . '

_"Very well," the.Tarpinian angwered. "In fact, it's finished. I've given
it to the Jazz Monitors at the Inn Of The Prancing Pony, just north of your little
Rivendell. They're going to play it tonight, by the way. I was thinking that if
you're in the neighborhoodess" -
" "It sounds a fine enough idea. _ind you;Tedron?"
"I see no harm-to"j . -

"Aram, I've bad news to tell."

"Ent"t . 4 : . L '

"It seems that Westmarch has decided to ally with the Confederated Republics,
if they join the war at all." A

"We'll support you if we must, you know; Paulus."

"I was hoping you'd say that."" : -

"You knew I would. I'm familiar with your friendship for Milkhail. /nd you
know the House of Lords and the Senates support you. We could do nothing else.
Our entire position hinges on an absolute balance of power."

A dark-haired figure with close-cropped hair and warm eyes strode in through
the doorway, surrounded by three companions, clad as he was in jerkins, blue mil-

itary breeches, and white boots. : :
"Warde has arrived," remarked drkesian rather skeptically.

"Respectable, I suppose," said Warde. "And who's thig..."
"Tedron, Duke of Methylonia, a friend of mine. Very old friend."
"I didn't kmow you had any, Paul ol2 boy."

"I've been working on it." S

"How's life at Crickhollow?" called the Emperor, greeting the foursome.

"Glad to meet you, Tedrgn,’ I don't think I've had the pleasure."
"Tedron," said the Emperor, "this is, of course, Robert Warde, of Rowanifees."
"The Executive General, of course. Glad to meet you, sire I wanted to ask-—"
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"And his compatriots, Marshall -Sir Stephen Smlth of New London...
The blue~eyed blond with close-¢ropped hair and a nasty sneer shook hands.

".suSir John Coltman of Wilhelmshiree.."
"So happy," sald the sarcastlc, blue-eyed, brown-haired gentleman.

...And Colonel Sir Richard Falrfleld of South Isengrad."
The tall, rather handsome gentleman laughed and shook hands.

"I'm very glad to meet all of you," said Tedron. "And Mr. Warde, I wanted
to ask you about & bit of a loan that my government will be=—"

"Trace!" exclamed the Executive Generalm spotting that very interesting lady
Tracy at the bar. "Trace, how're tricks?" and headed across the room with his
companions. oo '

"Sorry to disappoint you, Tedron. But Warde and the Boys don't feel much-like
talking politics rlvht now. I'm sorry, ‘but you can ask Whrde about the- Ioan dur-
ing business hours." -

"Well I had hopedc . . :

"I'm sorry, but Bob is like that. Besides, it's always a pkeasure to talk to
Trace. You really must be 1ntroduced to her sometlme =

Just then Fairfield calléd’ out from across the room._ "Oh, Paul, wéAépotted
Lliz heading this way in her carriage.” o ; o

"Thanks, six=foot," the Emperor called back. And to Tedron, "You haven't met
Liz, have you?" : . S

"I“think I did, once. & very long time age in Buckland. dbout two‘hundred
years ago." o 3

"Well, that's much too long. You must see her again. Everyone must I think."

"Elizabeth," the Emperor went on, "is a very stzange case. I'm afrald there
have been very few times when we've been very close. Of course, her pos1t19n
means a great deal to her. She has a title;, you know -- New fAmerican Empress and
Queen of Rowania, or something lilke:that. You know what she told Vlarde, when he
first won the Executive Generalship. They've been friends for years. She said,
'It's so nice to have a U.B.E. General from Rowania.' Things like that.  She says
she hates herself afterwards, but I doubt it. There's the carriages"

There was a stir outside-and the doorway slid open, letting in the stamplng
of the horses' hooves’ and. the slight creak of the carridge as ‘she left it. The
carriage rolled off and Tedron turned to look as she camé into the Club. . Warde
nodded at, her, and sald in a low Carolina drawl, "'Lo, ’Lysbeth."

"Hello, Bob . she returned, and came towards Arkesian's table. "8heé was dressed
in a light grey travelling suit that did justige to the fashion-model lines of her
figure, with just a little bit more thrown in in just the right places. Her face
looked clean and fresh and her hair was a vibrabt brown, the nose straight, the
chin hard; long, delicate hands and limbs, eyes with a deep soulful look about
them. She had a kind of goddess-like unattainability about her. - She didn't walk
over, she sort of slithered, but in a very housebroken manner.' She was very house-
broken. She may not have been theé most beautiful th1ng in Coventry, but she cer-
tainly seemed queenly.

The Emperor stood. "Hello, Liz," he said in a soft voice.

She touched his cheek. "I'm glad to bs back, Paul."

"sit d 1 I "
Si own, please. d like to have you meet some friends of mine...
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She extended a gloved hand.

"Mr. Arkesian of the Royal Tarpinian Embassy."

"We've met before, Mr. Arkesiain, I think." :

"Yes, yes. At the First Yule party at the palace 1ast year, if I'm not mis~
taken."

"It was, wasn't it? You!' re enjoying your stay in Buckland, I hope.

"Very much indéed, milady." :

"And this gentleman here?"

"Phis is =- uh -- Tedron, Duke of hethylonla."

"Oh, it's a pkeasure to meet you, Duke Tedron." : . :

"The pleagsure is mlne, mllady. I've heard so much about you,“ he added with
a curlous smlle. : .

"Has Paul been telling you all those nasty stories again? I guarentee what-
_ever you heard about me ~- it's not true." If anyone else had said it, it should
have been a joke, but she seemed disarmingly sincere.
o "Only that you were gracious, charming, polite and very beautlful, mllady
"/ind do you support my guarentee after hav1ng met me?" "
"What I see boefore me speaks for 1tse1f. C , o

She gave an odd little laugh and turned to the Emperor. "Your barbarian

friend here seems to be picking up a bit of Buckland wit."
~ "His country is backward in condition but not in mental agility. /fnd how
aid you find Admiral Rapp?"

"As well as can be ‘expected. He thlnks he has pneumonla.

"He should go to & cathedral and get a Miracle."

"I agsure you he hasn't been near a church in the last several years."

"I suppose you kept him busy at home?" . -

"Not at all, but not for my lack of trying. He had a much more interesting

bed-warmer.'

"Laz, have you ever forgiven him for the Midsummer Eve Ball?"

‘"He certainly made & fool of me that time. First he would take me, then he
“Wouldn't -- go General Frazer was to be'my escort =- then finally he would, but
T had to rent his sword, hose, and curiassess". -

"My poor, persecuted Elzbletka. Have you promlsed him anjthlng for hls 'ser-
‘vices'?" :

"Not yet."
"Not even the Order of Perseverance?"
"Not yet. I'm afraid I might catch the pneumonia.'
"Do you think a transfer to Brandy Hall might help him recoVer”"
. "The climate would be much to cold for him here.' _
"Not ®ven the Order of Perseverance, Second Class’"' o
"The only thing Brian might need is some lessons in ethuette. Darling,"
she sighed,-“I'm home, and we could talk of happler thlngs... S

He took her hends in his. "We ehall be hav1ng a receptlon tonlght. Mr.
‘Warde, of course, and the Westmarch ambassador...". gf_ . : ’

"That Count Hempton is so charming..." o -

" "Don't play with him, you Buckland vamp, or. I'll break your snowy white neck."

"Darling!" she winked at him.

"...and Duke Tedron, of course, as. well ag the Andcrsons, the Rlvers, the
Nivens couple, and Mre York." '

"The comductor?"

"YGS I""""" .

"I suppose tnat Miss Teague porson, your secrctary, I suppose she planned it
for you." o
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WOf course she did, Liz. You were awéyiand'sdmebody had to."
"I love you, Paul." e '
"ind I love you, Liz."

.. "T'yve heard Mr. Tedron here plays the guitar.'"

-~ "I.do indeed," said Tedron, with a slight bow.

.. ."I've heard so much abput your songs. You must sing some of them for us."
"I ghall W1th pleasure."”
"Very good."

One of the walters abrupuly came up. MYour highness, I'm sorry to_ disturb
_you herey but..e" N -

"What iz it?" g

"The telephone from Brandy Hall."

"Who's there?"

‘"Your secrctary, sire. Should I tell her to wait?" . :

"No, no. I'll be right there. It's all right with you, isn't it, Liz?"

"Perfectly,” 'she saids : o : ‘

"I111 be right back. I'm sure you can kecp young Tedron busys, darling."

"One way or ancther." As the Emperor hurried off across the room, Elizabeth
sat down and fondled one of the long-stemmed glasges, turning it between her deli-
cate fingers.

, "I’Ve always wanted to meet you," Tedron said. "But somehow I just never
got the chance."
"So I see. We're quite a pair, aren't we?" she asked suddenly.
"Milady?" Arkesian's eyes stared quietly at her.

"We're from two different worlds, Paul and I. He's & fine Emperor, politic-
ally, but an absolute social failure. He's charming, certainly brilliant, but
often tactless, sometimes boring, and occasiénally. foolish. . I don't.kmow if I .
love him at all, sometimes. I doubt it. - ifter all; we weren 't supposed to be.
married, not really. But everybody knew he needed a wife and he kept staring at ~
me. I love my job, really, the entertaining and all, He respected me, and, oddly
enough, I respect him. Strange, really. It was the rlght thlng, to marry hlm...
But I must be boring you." '

"Certainly not," said Arkesian.

"Oh, but I am. And here's Paul. Darling."

"I'm sorry, dear. But we must be leaving now, Tedron and I. They're about
to start the meeting and I've some impértant 1nformatlon, and Tedron has an im-
portant job to dos You'll forgive me, I'm sure."

 "Gertainly. Until tonight, then." 'She gave him her hand. S "

"Until tonight. Cleah Uvani, Elzbletka..." ‘He-kissed it with a deep glance
into her eyes. L :

"Cleah Uvani, darllnw.

"Come along, Tedron. We can't start w1thout you...

Ellzabeth rose, extending her hand to the Tarplnlan. "I must be leawing now,
Mreeo Mrooso v = L i

"Arkesian." el

"YGS n . . . - S

He watched as she moved off into the crowded'rbom; exchanging a mild flirta-
tion with Marshall Smith, who was, :rkesian rightly supposed, a very old friend.
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"Trace,":she said, and sat down nextvto"iéay Tracy, talking brilliantly, with that
deep vibrant looke Their eyes met, Arkesian's dark brown, and her blue‘ones, then

her glance moved on. Off into the crowded rooms.s.

* % ® % * % *

Tedron and the Emperor strode back to the Imperial Suite. "Beautiful area,
isn't it," the Emperor mutteredi "I love it. At night, you know, you can almost
see Crimzoidia, to the' fa¥ right, and the lights of ‘Limn gléw through the dark-
nesse. LoVely." B

"Elizabeth is quite impressive." They strolled down the walkway above the
patio and turned left by the little fountain into the dark doorway. ) .

"Everyone thinks so. Heavens, I do. But she doesn't. Inferiority complex’
A trifle, though the Empresship has helped her onormously:" He led through the
plush lounge past his sccretary. o o ' ;

"Toni, has the Council arrived?" T

"Most all of them, Paul. Ixccpt Warde, of course." o

"Of course. He's still back at the Club. Thanks.: Right this way, Tedron."
He ughered: Tedron in thoough & sliding door-and they went down the stairwhy into
the cotmecil chambor. e RS =) . ot

This room was the home of most of the major decisions of the Empires Here
the Emperor's council met, laws were debated and implimented, and tresatics and
declarations werc drafted. It looked like & room worthy of its inhabitants -~
beneath the great half-globc of Coventry on the wall opposite the door stood a
great shining mahogany ‘desk; its brown angles seeming out of place against the
star-flecked wall about the globe. Curwing away on either side of the desk, a
few feet out from the wall, was dong desk where the council members sat, on a
ledge about a foot above the floor level.- The only: break-in this ring was di-~
rectly before the entrance. .The corners on ecither §idéiof the star-map hold
glowing panels’ of commuﬁibétibn&bbntrblﬁiah&?Eadeﬂ?ﬁVféeling'dfﬁpoper to the
atmosphere, - The ceiling; high- above, was- lost'to the lights, which shone down

into the circle of faces around:the room.™ u

...~ "Salute, gentlomen," the Bmperor murmurecd. "hire'we ready to'bogin?"
"We're ready, sire," said a smiling young man with a glight-1lisp, rising.
The man and the Emperor clasped wrists.

"Tedron, I should like you to.mest: Sir Richiard Horgan, our ‘Primo Minister.
Sir.Richard, this is Tedron of Kethylonia" AR R
"I think we've mete.se at-the Erin Pact Conference, wasn't it? “During the

last Nationalist administration.".. . ‘. S I vy

"Glad to meet.you again,’ said Tedtonj. clasping wrists. "You were the Stan—
berian League Provisional ‘Sccretafya..": -+ = o T e

"I think we'rc roady to have the roll." The Emperor took his place at his
desk, and pressed the intercom, then looked up. "Oh, theie you are, Toni. Sit
down and read the roll, will you pleage?’ -~ = - Co ' o

"Yes, sire. ‘Herc we arec -- Cabinet members: Sir Richard Horgan?" - -

COurly light brown hair, honest bluc eyes, sincere homincss. "Here."' o

"Minister of External Affairs, Normen Perry?" el e

"Robert Fiedler, acting bureau chief, Mrs Perry's on thc mission to Gondor."
Thin and dark with a satgrical smiles '
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"Minister of Internal Affairs, Mr. Ralph Setian."
"Here." Dark,ahd dynamic with a middle~eastern face and a shrewd honesty.

"Minister of War, Sir Kendall Ellingwood.” )
4 light voice, brown hair and green eyes, a smiling attitude. "Here.

"Minister of Finance, Mr. Tadashi Hiramoto."
A handsome asiatic countenance, quiet and defiant. "Here."

"Executive General, Sir Robert Warde." Silence. "Sir Robert Yarde."

"He'll be here. I'll vouch for that," the Buperor chuckled. "We have to go
through this," he muttered to Tedron, who had been given a seat behind him. Leaning
back, the Emperor motioned to his Personal Secretary. "Go ahead, Toni."

She read on. "Commissioner of Agriculture, Sir John Jefferson.”
A high-voived handsome man with blonde hair. "Here."

"Commissioner of Industrial Production, Lord Richard Dinel."

Dinel, with a satiric expression and dark curly hair muttered, "I wish I knew
vwhere Warde was."

:An official ansver," the Emperor chided, "for the rigamarole."

Here.

"Commissioner of Revenue and Resources, Mr. Roger Anderman."
A deep~voiced round-headed little man with a charming menner. "Here."

"Commissioner of Welfare, Dr. Lord David Smith."
A mild-mannered precise man with blonde hair. "Here."

"Commissioner of Trade, Marshall Wayne Main."
in extremely handsome thin-faced man. "Here."

"Commissioner of Communications, JAdmiral-General Sir Dennis Jones."
4 cultured, satirical gentleman. "Here, ma'am."

"Secretary of State for the Stanberian Federation, Sir Kenneth Chant."

A dark-haired, handsome gentleman with a smooth voice. "Here, Toni." A4 ripple
of laughter wafted around the circle.

"Yes, sir," she returned caustically. "Next, Secretary of State for the Tran-
torian Union, General lawrence Shafer."

4 hard thin blue-eyed blode with a sneer and a Carolina drawl. "Heah."

"Secretary of State for the Northern Confederacy, Lakos I of Sandcave." .
A dark, curly-haired man with jagged features and a charming voice. "8alute,
as you say in Buckland," he remarked jokingly to the Emperor.

"Secretary of State for the Shire League, High Commodore Mose Henney."
A large bulk of a dark man with a light drawl. "Here."

"Secretary of State for the Colonies, Grand Marshal Sir Re Josiah Blakely."
4 small man with blond hair and blue eyes and a serious manner. "Here."

"Governor—-General for New Richmond, 8ir Rébert Truman."
4 light negro with a pleasant voice. "Here."
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"Governor-General for Cowpertown, Lord Steven Hammer."
A thin man with satiric handsomeness. "Here, Toni."

"Governor-General for New London, Prince Bruce of Buchanan."
A quiet homely man, full of confidence. inderson replied dryly, "Here, me'am."

"Governor-General for the Marish, Marshel Lester Pace."
4 quiet sort with good looks, & strong physique and warm shyness. "Here."

"Representative for the New lmerican Commonwealth, Sir James Danforth."
A light-haired, smallish man. "Here."

"And our honored guest, the Archbishop Clarence of Victoria."
There was a patter of applause as a mild-manner soul in red vestments raised
his hand in the Pax Vobiscum.

"Finally," said the Emperor.. "So this is our Privy Council.®* He rapped on
the table with his gavel. "This meeting of Tuesday the Eighth of Lothron, or as
it was known in Earth, lMay, of the Privy Council of the New American Empire and
its Union, is hereby called to order. Will you please rise for the Citizens' Oath,
and remain standing for the Moment of Silence."

They stood, and repeated the words taken from the oaths given before Harkness
in 1532, before Edwardum II in 1580, before the Estates General of the United Re-
publics in 1675, before the Stanberian Republic in 1873, and before the Empire of
Buckland in 1903, A history of free people was tied up in the words:

-~ "I do solemnly swear to uphold and defend the Consitution of the: Empire of New
Admerica against all cnemies, domestic and foreign, and to serve faithfully the
state and land in which I live, its leagues and alliances, and the Empire and its
Peoples; thair symbols:and authorities, being ever mindful of my duty to the Church
and to its earthly servents. To these ends I pledge my life, my fortune, and the

sacred tie of my honor before the name I hold most sacred and the witness of my
fellow men."

"Lot us pray," spoke the Archbishop of Victoria. Silenco desconded upon the
roome

"And now," said the Emperor, "to the business of the day. I am going to ask
for a motion to suspend the Orders of the Day when Mr. Warde and his colleagues
arrive, for we have urgent busfiness to discuss. Until that time, we will have a
report from the Ministry of labor and Industry on the Triumph Aviation of Isengrad
- quotas. Mr. Dinel."

% * * % * * %

'*NOEEf The Council is formed of the Ministers and League Secrctaries from the Im-
perial Cabinet, and of the Commissioners, Governors-CGeneral, and the Executive
General, from the Union Executive Board. Out of the entire company, only one mem~
ber, Iakos I, who was also the Rascac of Collinsia and Caliph of the Elcortine,

the aristocratic Socialist, was not a member of the Expansionist Phrty'Coalitlon,
rulers of the majority in the Estates General. Thc members represented were about
evenly divided between the "dynamic conservative" branch, the Constitutionalists,
sponsored by the Empecror; end the Populists, the liberal branch, in which Hiramoto,
the industrialist, was a major policy-maker. No members of the rival Grand National
Party Coalition, which stood for extreme federalism and dictatorship, particularly
powerful in the Trantorian States and Cowpertown, were present.
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It was not long before Warde and his companions arrived, murmuring their apo-
logies, and the real business of the day could be tackled. After -Werde had seated
himself and the meeting was again in order, the Emperor rose and introduced Elling-
wood, Minister of War, who moved to the blackboard and drew three rectangles, in a
triongular arrongement. Within each rectangle was on arrow, pointing outwards
from the center of the triangle. ' ; :

"Thig," said Sir Xendall Ellingwood, turning back
to the group, "is the New American Pholanx, the bosic ’ ) '
gstrategic wnit in our military operationse .Three
Ground Forces Legions, each 6000 strong, each facing
outwerds except. when on the march. And here," he in-

-dicated the center of the triangle, "is the hoard of
w~heavy calvelry, 6500 men ond horses, with the middle =
~-and high guord.artillery numbering 90 guns, and & head- -

quarters detachment  stzff of about 6000 with a scouting
middle guard cavalry brigade. 411 this is the Phalanx. =7 ' SRSy
And all this, gontlemen, is out of date." Ellingwood turned to the botird ond
drow o large X over his diagram. A disturboed murmur rose from the council..

Ha

"That.is what I said, gentlemen; the Phalanx is obsolcote. We are faced —
or will be faced in the near futurc -- by ememy divisions that outnumber -our le-
gions in strength and have mastered our dotdchments in offcensive strotegy. For
oxample, thc present. war stringth of the Tarpinian-division is 8000 men, the
strongth of the .Confodcrated.Republics division 10,000 mon, the Wostmarch di-
vision 15,000 men ond 48 guns intogratod, cnd the Now Scotland division 16,000,
comparod to our 6000 man Legion. Ye have, ond éan in the future, fight well,
end, when we werc attacked in multiplc-phalanx formation, we could defeat large
bodies of assailing troops —— for the New Americon phalanx wog and still is a
highly offcctive mixturc of infantry, cavalry and“ertillerys We might-oven say

+that in firtified dofcnsive positions it is uncssailablee But in offonsive ac-
tiohs we find that individual phalanxcs arc isolated and dostroyed. Why? Be-
:cause such a formation is cssontially dofensivo, not offensive. It invites at-
tack. My plan, vhich, I romind you, has beon adopted in detail by the War Syn-
dicotoy cntails not the dostruction of tho Phalanx as an orgonisation but the
mero rc—oriontation of its combat stratogy to fit tho noods of modorh warfares

_ - "Horeo is the plan -- thc phalanx Jormotion will never be uscd on marching
- manouvers, but only o simple colum formation with cavalry on the wings. The
old formation will only bc used in fortifications, entrenchmonts, and towns-in
dofensive actions. In combet, o new formation will bo adoptods" “Ellingwood
.o S " gvwopt the chalk off the board with a few swift

- SR .. strokes of & cloth, ond drow 2 now triangle,
T -] A?'l T ' npox pointing down. Again at ocach cornor he
R ~ — - placed a trianglo, but now hc made 2ll the recc-
tengles with arrows pointing up. "This is tho
new combat formation. Notc that two-thirds of
7 v’z»- thc.units are in tho front lince. This, of courso,
g ‘ docs not takeo into account the artillery and cav-
alyy wnits, which will bc deployod where ncedcd.
The third infentry logion is withheld in casc reinforcements crc needed on the
lince Forces may be increased on tho old multiple—phalenx plane

.. "Phig, thon; is the ﬁirst phase of ‘my. plan.”



Ellingwood walked to the side of the board, and Jones, Commissioner of Com—
‘munlcatlons, wnrolled a large wall-map of New America,. Elllngwood’s pointer moved
over the map as he spoke. "At present, our marine corps, with our mest powerful
‘division constructions, each 12,000 strong, are siationed at various territorial
locations: in the north, at Harrlstown and Esogarth, in the interior at Rivendell
and in Stanberia at Xaiserville and New London; in the south at Minas Morgul and
Minas Tirith; in the colonies at Ellingrad and MWilhelmshire; and in the Shire at
Frogmorton. This leaves them divided so that any invader can pick them off one
by one, simply as child's play. I recommend stationing them permanently in the
government lands at Tower Hills just west of New Richmond in Eriador. The land
should be used; the forces need to be concentrated. This would solve our problem.

"I next recormend the concontration of our ficld forcos under & new field
command system. At presont we have no command post higher than the Defense Com-
mand HQ, usually consisting of one phalanx in poace and two,. the consular phalanx,
in war. All told, we have ninc, stationcd throughout the coumtry; in Rowania, the
Shire, Buckland, Gondor, Isengrad, Eriador-Cowpettown, Stanberin, the Northern
Confederacy, and Trantor, with our additional Reserve Command. I say, concen-—
trate thmno :

: "Here is how I proposc to do it: two defonsc commands will compromisc one
. corps,. and -two corps o field group; each field group consisting of roughly eight
phalunxes in war; two field groups, onc stationed at Fort John Muir in Marengo,
and one at the Citadel in Stanberia, in notional cmergenciese A third group will
be formed of tho Imperial Guard. Corps, the Buckland phalanx, a ranger division,
and one marine corps.4 Every other field corps will have one ranger. divisicon added,
and every corps o maering corpse Irregular or unassigned troops will' bo used to
enlarge the ono—phalanx defense commandg. into field command groups."
"I present, thon, my three-phhsc plan:
1. Now Phalanx Combat Oricntation.
2+ Relocation of the Marinc Corps at the Towoer Hills Roscrvatlon.
3. Now Field Commond organisation for tho Army.. (Which would alse, by the
WAy, assign one of our three navy task forces to ocach fleld commond’ group.)
"I ask your cpproval and statcment of my plan as. Prlvy Council rcsolutlon.

Therc was & votc, and the Emperor proclﬁiméd, "You have Ourfassgnt.",
"Thank you," said Ellingwood, and sat down.

"Now,"said tho.Emperor, "I have a messagc which arrived within tho last few
minutes from Condor, in the Reach of Ducl. My sceretary just brought it in. The
message reads: S

"Most Noble and Exheltcd Bmperor:
Tho governments of Ducl and of the Geminii Republic

W1Sh to inform your Imperial Majesty. that your government shall in

the future traat us as onc government as concerns the Shoefficld .

Canal and any other dealing with the BEmpire of Linn. Lot it suffice

to say we have allied and prcparo now to mcct any challcngc put to

Us e

Signed, Prinz Jcromc, Der Fuhrcr des Reiches Duol
. Fuhrmann, Vico=Consul of thc Gemini Reopublics and Acting
Hoad of Statc!

"Gentlomen, this is an ailiance T have heen expecting for some time. But
now I can announce to you the most important business for our meeting today. You
may have gucsscd from the reference in this communique to the Sheffield Canal ==

1. Also called the fntares Republic.
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the Roach of Ducl intcnds to cxtend o commercial waterway across the country of
Linn, .giving thom, in cffcct, a sonport on tho Baraduine But' to give you the
best study of this, I would likc to introduce o most wclcome ond honored gucst,
who has but recently arrived by moons of a Kroll 'Miracle'l, the Lord Adviscr of
linn, acting in thc abscncc of thc Lord Leader Jommor Lynn =- Mathies Johns,"

 Onc of the wall pancls slid smoothly aside, and Methias Johns, & wiry man
with sharp featurcs and & nervous cnergy in overy movemont, stopped forth. "May
the stars shinc bright," the Emperor grected him. v : 8
"ind may the night wind be cool," answored Johns. "I'vc come. at-your sum-
mons, Poulus, to put my plight bcforc your councils” o ‘ :
"Procced," said thc Empcror, and Mathias strode to tho conter of theo floor
and began. '

"Since the Reéach of Duel has recently had its leader, Prinz Jerome, elected
Supreme Minister of the Confederated Republics, they are in a position to direct
the C.R.P. into building a railroad and canal system across Linn' from the Bay of
Charleston to the Inner Sea, connecting the Kingdom of Carpathia and the .Repub-
lic of Conyon® to the great colony of Assyria by & direct tradé¢ route. i But the
construction of such a railway would enable the Confederated Republics Army to
subjugate Linn, inevitably making her join the organisation,  perhaps as a pro-
toctorate of Duels However, goentlemeon, it is still possible that war might be
. avorted — and I fecl sure, that as my sworn allics, you would i as ecager as I
- to do so -- if New Scotland werc to ally with Linne 7~ - = :

"However, onc of my intolligencc agonts, working scerctly under the direct
_ .commission of tho Loaders of the Patronate, my Cabint; and on the orders of tho
. hoads of the Groy Fansmen, discovorcd a body of survayors from the Confoderated
‘Republics working along the banks of thié River Tilth. This agent, Rontel: of
Linn .e .'" ' v B . .

7"36 you khow this Rontocl?" >
Lo "Broes I've mot him a couplc of timcse Never knew he was anybody 's agent,
thopgh."

"You look as if somcthing just bit you, Tedron," thc Emperor whispecred.

 "e.estopped to talk with thom," continued Mathias, unhcaring, "and found
that thoir home officc was located in Conqueror. I fear my agent is a trifle
‘over-aggressive at times —- ho killed the surveyors —-— but his results have boen
consistantly exccllents o

"He then rods to Conqueror in reccord time, found the office, and ransacked

it in thc night, finding o ¢opy of a sceret trcaty between New. Scotland and the
Confcdcrated Ropublics of Phobics, promising aid in subduing Linne This troaty
was .signcd, gontlemen, by the King of Now Scotland himself, Bruce thc Conqucror;
and by tho C.R.P. Minister of State, Hallman Parks. He also found documentary
proof of provious rcports that the Shofficld Canal Corporation is only nominelly
.2 Trensinian firm; its othcr offices in Now Ilium and Venusberg arc thore, licen-
sod by thc Congrcss of the C.R.P., for only onc reason —— to build the trans-
Iinnan cmnal and railrood. .

- "Now I have comc to ask you for a votc of confidence, so that I may assure
thc people of Linn that Now America will stand by our allianccs”

, The Bmpcror rosc as Johns assumed his scate. "Gentlomen, it is no longer
theorctical that Now Scotland will ally with the Confederatcd Republics. It is
adlso obvious that the government, through the Shefficld Canal Company, intends
1.In other words, he has travelled to Brandy Hall via the Krell subways.
2.Lilliput and Belfusecu islands.




D2

to continuc their plans, ovon at tho cost of ware. And without tho protcction.
offered by Now Scotloand, war scoms jnevitable. I now meny of you have consid-
crcd Methias Johns an interloper -- though he docs not bear the family name of
Iynh he is nevorthaless the official leader -of the Bmpirc of Linn in the absensc
of Jommor Lynne I ask you now to re-affirm our alliance with Linn —- now, in hor
hour of nced." Ho paused. "Toni, call the roll,"

Oné by onc, the secretary called the -names- of the men seatcd about the coun-
cil chomber, and every man answored, "dyc." -Every man, that is, axcopt for Gen-
“oral Shafore But it was to-bo expeccted that Trantor, which thc Emporor had oncc
referred to, in a whimsical moment, as the Fmpire's problem child, would abstain.

Lt lost Toni stood, and announced the tallys "Aye, twenty-onc votes. Nay,

no votes. One abstention.”

, Mathias Johns roso to his foot again. "I and all the poople of -Linn thank
you. JAnd now, gentlemen, I havc another problom which I hope you might discuss

‘" for our benefit ~— my army hés rccently been:sufforing many losses in its upper

‘ranks. In fact, in the last two ycars, I have appointed no less than ten Gen-

‘erals of tho Relm, and cach in succession has been poisoned. 4t this moment ,

1inn is almost devoid of top-quality original stratocgists.: Now, recently T held

n ‘private conforence with his. Imporial Majest on the subjoct, and I belicve we

hové réached & conclusione .- .~ =~ . LT,

M4 ig widely believed that an amatour is the best soldier, bocause profcs=
gionals tend to be overly conservatives So I have acted on the BEmpeoror's advice,
and have tentativoly appointed an amateur of amnteurs to tho posts Gentlomon, I
introduco General-of-the-Relm Duke Tedron -of -Methylonia. I ask your- approvals”

It took a fcw scconds for the import of this messago to reach Tedren, Uhon
it did, he began moving quictly back away from the Bmperor's desk ond casting his
eyes about for an cxit. But Paulus lcanéd back in his chair and beckone¢d him
forward. "Comc on, Tedrone We necod your accoptance.”

. . "Now, your Imperial Majcsty, I... I scardcly fecl qualificd-fdr the job,
and T have serious doubts as to whether thc military has any place.in my life."

. "Oh, but it docs, Tedron. 4 scrious cndeavor like this will give purposec
and direction to your' lifes -Aifter all, you have beon tather o wastrel, and you
should steady yoursclf. Besidos, this can carn you famo and fortune -- well,

famo, at any rate —— ag well as rdising your. status-in tho cyes of the Empire."

""But I haven't any aptitude for anything like thigess" S
o "Exactly. Gontlemon,” the Bmperor stood, his hand resting lightly on Ted-
ron's arm, “Duke Tedron is & dilctantc, a dabbler, o gifted amatours - Ho hes, as
you may khow =~ and if you don't, he will be quick to tollyou == come through a
remarkeble number of foolish cscapades without harm, and often with a marked
degroe of success. Will you accoept him?" ' : e o :
There was a definito, if unenthusiastic, "dye" from ths ‘cowncil,
"Is there any sorious opposition?" asked tho BEmporor, and was answered by
silences e - :

"Now, Tedron, will you accept the position?" asked the Emperor, adding under
his breath, "Or do you want to back out in front of all these people?"

‘There was only & moment's silences "Your Imperial Majesty," announced Ted-
ron in what he hoped were suitably ringing tones, "How could I refuseé:ithe posi-
tion? When duty calls; I must obey, and I do swéar to serve as you see fit." he
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conclﬁded, adding in a murmur to the Bmperor, "as long as I can't get °ﬁt.9£iit'n

There was & round of applause from tho Council, and Tedron saw Toni catoh
his eyc and givo him vhat looked like & very promising wink. Suddenly he felt
~botter about his position, but just a littlc bettor. : S

.. Pnulus ¢telled for adJOurnment, and hglf tho Council come forward to shake
. Tedron's hand and congratulate him. But in a few short minutes, hc and the Em-
" peror were clonec in the council chambors oxeept for Toni, who kept her attentive
- position bcside tho mchogany dosk.

-~ "Oh, Towi," tho Bmpcror said, as the last Councillor left, "you go on up
and closc the office. I'll scc you at theo rcception this cvenings"

- "Paul, why do you do things likec this to mo?" asked Tedron, onco ‘thoy, wero
alonc. "I hav ve absolutcly no desirc to bc poisoncd by somc C.ReP. ugent or shot
at by a Ranger." ,

The Bmporor led him around the desks and aeross the floor as hc nnpwered,
"Woll, it was sort of a last resort. As I told tho Cowncil, you don't have much
- ambition or drive, you havec no particular talents, and not really a shlnlng in-
tcllect. - So thore's nothing left for you except roligion, polzt1cs, or the, mili-
tery. Knowing you, thc Church is out, and you'vc tricd politics. So you &ro
given another chances" Thoy had come by now to a small door in thc'corner, vhere
they stopped..

. "Now, Elizobeth has prcp;rcd a surprisc for you, Tcdron, and she has it all
prgpcrly_wrappcd and roady for you, to celebrate your appointment. Liz cnjoys
doing littlc things likc this. When you're roady, bring it upstairs and I'll
meet you and Mathias in tho courtyard.”

He wallked swiftly away across the floor and up the stairs through the main
cntrance. . As the ochoing of his footsteps dics in thc suddonly silent room, Ted=-
ron hositantly oponed the doors. -

As thc door swung vide, ho looked at tho Emprcss s 'gift!y reclining on
the couch. Shc looked just as shc hed two weoks cgo in Conquoror, when hc had
- purchased hor for two thousand silvers, excopt that now shc was gowned in a mag-
nificent silkon gown that could only have come fromuthe;Empnnss herself. She
looked up and smiled.
: "Woll," said Tcdron. "Uh... Fancy running-into you hcre'"

"I heard what was.going on in there," she scid. "Now I supposo you'll go
off agrin before I've cvon gotton o chancc to know you. S

"Thot's sort of hard to toll," said Tedron, hodging. Byt :we_- dianlt;é.v.en
have timec for introductions before. My name is Tcdron. Ho bowed.
Shc smiled very precttily. "My name.is Kitorina," shc said.

Todron smiled backe "That's far too clumsy o name for a glrl I1ko your" he
saide "Do you mind 1f I call you Kitton?" DU

p._"Not at all.. That was whot Captain Whltlng culled nmeq"
- "Coaptain thiting?" OB
"The Oaptain of tho ship thht brought ne ‘from Conquoror. A very nico mon."

"Indecd? You mustn't forget who owms you, my dear girl; if you dre wise,
you'll not notice any more ’nlcc men's I'll see what I can do about teking you
along when I go to linn -- as Goneral-of-the-Relm I ought to be able to get quar-
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tors away from thc fighting. Byt I'11 take care of that. Right now therc are a
numbor of things wc should talk ovors.." ' B

ST T T R T

The last rays of the sun reflectcd off the insidc of the Eastern wall of
the courtyard end pourcd their golden light down upon tho group that stood thore.
Tedron and his 'gift' had just come up. from the antc-room where they had held a
conference, the subject matter of which had no bearing on the problem at hand.
Kitten had been introduced to Mathias Johns, and Tedron Was muttering at the Bm-
peror a safe distance away.

"Not that I don't appreciate it, Paul, but you could have given me a little
warning. I suppose you know the background? How she got here, and so on?"

"I knou enoughe. The fleet dropped her off here with the rest of your gear.
Elizabeth thought of presenting her to you — she said, 'What's a soldier without
gomeone to sty good-byc to?' —— I reminded her of the lady Ruthien, but she said
she was too far away in Tarpinia. Incidentally, Tedron; just what about Lady
Ruthien? Have you forgotten that at least in the unofficial eyes of several gov—
ernments you have spoken for her hand?"

o “Vow, Paul, have you over known mc to. bc ablc to analysc my-owm.motives? I
' *suppose Lady Ruthlen would® undoubtedly bc a bottor match, but- shc s in- Tarplnlc
_and shc always scems far away cven when she's sitting next to mc."

4 "I know you have done somc wild and foolish things, but this is possibly
'thc Worst of the lot. It would bo far botter to makc o decision and stick to it."
"And you should know I hﬂte to make decisions, cspecially whon the outcome
will probably be decided for mc by clrcumstances."

* The Emperor shrugged, and turned away. 4s hec pﬁsscd, he bockoned to the
other three to follow him, and somchow Kittcn was by his side as they entercd
the cloister and Tedron found Mathias beside him. '

"My congratulations, Tedron," hc said.
Tedron con31dcrcd thls carcfully. "On my now rank, or my now fricnd’"

“Mpthias laughod. "Both. But perhiaps my congratulations should bc tempered
with just a bit of sympathy... and perhaps somc envy." -

"Thank yous By thc way == this Rontcl of Linn you mentioneds I ran into
him in Conqucror, though I didn't know who hc was at thc tima."

"He's probably our bost agent; completcly trustworthy, if he wants to be."

"As o part-time minstrel, I'd be intercsted in hearing what olse happened
to him on this poarticular trlp. You just mentioned that he got copies of a
treaty and somc other documcnts." ' S R

"Oh, he said his trall had bcen plcked up by a couple of agents of Parks
~- he'd beon Minister of Internal Security for the CR.P. before becoming Min-
ister of State -- and they tried to assassinate hims Onc of them used o ~'magical’
dagger, he saide It flew at him and wouldn't stop. Ye're going to have to tight~
cn security on Crimzoidia =— we can't let their little godgets slip out like that;
though the Lord knows how that one over got out of their labs. Anyway, Rontel
made contact with' Captain Whiting of the New Americon Marincsees:

"I thought he commanded -onc of tho ships," Tedron interjected.
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Mathias laugheds "Don't let him hear you say that! He's a Marine from
helm to boot-soles. But Rontel told him roughly what had happened, and was re-
turned to Linn by a section of my underground systems"

"It sounds like it might make an interesting song," Tedron commented. "I'll
see what I can do with it."

As they come out onto the top of the great stone steps leading down before
Brandy Hall, night was falling swiftly, the crickets were beginning to sound and
the Emperor was woxing poctic.

"Come with me, gentlemen," he declaimed, "and we shall all join in the cel-
ebration of night in Buyckland. We shall count the new stars that have risen, and
name them and bid farewell to the old. Wo can scec the beauty of thc lights of
the land upon the grcen by the river beforo the smokec of war billows over them,
and hear thc songs of joyous mclancholy that wc 2ll love. It is a night of
nights. Come alongi: And from therc we shall ride liko thc night sec wind to
my palaccess” Kitton was walking beside him, looking worshipfully at him with
her soft brown eyes as he made this spccch.

The great door of the Imperial Thoater rose bchind Mathias end Tedron as

they followed the Emperor down thc cascading stairway that ran beside the lawn.
"Well, I hopc you'rc good at geoncralling, and won't run into that poison.”
"So do I," Tcdron said, smiling.

"But it's protty surc, isn't it?" Johns continued, after a pausc.

"What 7"

"That the wave has finally broken. It may bc herd and long and bloody,
but it will be battlec. Onc thing surc, whatover clsc may como, it's war for usi"

"I411 drink to that," said Tcdrone

~the ond-
(for the timec boing)
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PRELUDE IN LINN -
SWERTHOLNE, 2340

Bruce Pelz

grey twilight swept quickly over the eastern forests and began, more slowly,
to devour the city. Lanterns were lighted in the taverns, as the vanguard of
the evening throng arrived to do some serious drinking and gambling. Shops
were closed, and the honest merchants went home —— or joined the tavern-bound
throngs. The other merchants prepared for their business hours. And at the head-
quarters of VIII Corps, Army of L1nn, the changlng of the guard: began, with the
usual- ceremony s .

Robir Talan, Adjutant General of VIII Corps, stopped to watch the ceremony,
standing quietly in front of the dozen or so townspeople who had also stopped to
watch. -Most of the citizens of Swertholme had become indifferent toward the cer-

" emony in thé two ysears since the Corps had becen billcted therc, but there werc-
always a few on hand to watch -~ cven if Bnly some chlldren and a couple v1s1tors
from one of the other of the Eight Cities. -

The Changing of the Guard ceremony served no useful purpose; it was nothing
but a piece of colorful pagentry. But the Grand Marshall liked colorful pageantry
—- so the guard vas changed each day, with :due ceremony, at dusk.

Talan watched untll the new guard had started on their- patrols, ‘+then contln-
ued his leisurely walk to the w00ded Southern Sector of the Corp's postiarea. His
hand touched the mnvelope in his pocket, assuring him it was still there, and he
chuckled to himselfs It was amusing to think how little the Lord Adviser really
knew the leaders of his armies, if he thought that a message marked URGENT, TOP
SECRET would actually push the Grand Marshall into“immediate action. In-all pro-
bability the Grand Marshall wouldn't even be in his quarters when Talan arrlvcd.
Depend on him to be undcpendablo, thought the AdJutant cheerfully. ‘

Jopel, the Grand Marshall's aide—dec—camp, greceted Talan when he arrived ot
the -low rambling building which served as quartors for the Corps commandant. "I'm
sorry, Sir, but Grand Marshall Bruziver is not to be dlsturbed." He blocked the
door to the inner quarters. Do s

"I have an urgent message for him from thc Lord Leador," announced Talan-
loudly, "end it can bc dclivered to no one clsce..  4nd bésidos, roguc,” he con-
tinued*in a lower voice once Jopel had admittod him, "I know as wcll asg ‘you that
Bruziver isn't even here rlght now. Correct?" =

Jopel noctded. "1 checked the wardrobe, and.the Woodsman outfit is gone. He's
out snooping again -—- but can't announce that to the whole clty, can we’"

"No, of course notl it WOuldn't do for the men to- dlscover that thelr comman—
der is some kind of a nut who likes to do his own spyings One of these days he's
not going to get back, if he continues this stuff. But until then..." Talan drew
a comfortable chair up to the table... "we will have to wait while he snoops. Get
the cards, and we'll wait. Vhat's the score so far?"

"You owe me 55 silvers, and since I dealt last time.ss"

- o0o -
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The inn called The Egg wes ‘run by Deaf Barrat, who was gctually only slightly
hard of hearing -~ thouvh when \someone was trying to complain about being over-
charged, he bocome deaf -as a stone. Barrat, who- had been a tinker for many years
(until it ocourred to him that he would be.better off selling the stuff that he
ugually spent most of his money for), .ron The Tam with an iron hond, which he kept
behind the bat for use in case of trouble. Anyone starting a fight Would have to
deal with Deaf Barrat as well as with his proposed adversory.
: The inn itself was a joint vonture: Barrat ran the tavern, ond his wife ran
the lodglngs. The result was that anyone who could make his way through thc smoke
and noisc of tho boistrous tavern would be ablo to find well-kept and cheerful
rooms (w1th formidable locks) on the top floor -of the bulldlng. Solitude and rev-
elry were separatcd by but one flight of stairs. L

As .Borrat surveyed the cvening's collection of drinkers, gamblers, and other
roistercrs, hc cstimatod that thoro would be four —- possibly five —= fights du-
ring -the..evening, which he would have to broak up. The wild pair of soldicrs at
the sidc table would ‘probcbly be first; thoy had probably beon drinking all after-
.noon, as they were quitc thoroughly drunk whon thoy entered The Tam. Thoy were
‘even moking posscs at the serving girl -- ond as Barrat had dcliberately hired
the ugllost scrving girle hc could find, they must be vcry drunk indced.

As the. door swung opcn, & large man ambled into tho tkvorn, trylng perhaps
too hard to moke himsclf unobtrusive. Hc was dresscd.in the groon and brown at-
tire of a forcstor, with a hoavy green cape and o full beard. A fow cyes of the
other tavernors swiveled to survey thco ncwcomer, who had cevidently:given up trying
to go unnoticed, for he strod¢ to a vacent table in the middlc of ‘the room and
called loudly for rum. Barrat watchcd for.scveral minutep as the forestoer pourcd
the rum over somc sugdr in tho bottom of his glass end slawly drank the result.
Then he turned back to watch the scldicrs, trying to cstimnte how long it would
bo before the fight began. Whon he chanced to look again at the middle of the
tavern, thc forostor had disappoared inte tho shadowy rcaches of tho roem, and he
could not pick the follow out. "To the deovil with him," declared Barrat to him-
sclf, and rcturnod to idontification of possiblc troublc spots in the room.

The forestor sat quictly in thc shadows and smokc,; two tables bohind the
soldiors. Had he wonted to liston te them, he would have had no difficulty at
all, since their argucments wore becoming loudor and morc incossont as the time
woroc ons But instond hc concentratcd his attention on hoaring the whispercd
voices of the threce mon at tho tablec botweon him and the seldiers. Their con-
versation ccasod when the soldiers holted their argucmont for o momont, and began
. again when it wes once'more in full cry. - The forester listened intently from his
shadowy ventago, as the two t2ll men, drcsscd in clothing obvmouSIJ of Swertholm,
held their intermittont conversation with the small man in the dnrk bluo cloake
The soldlcrs' drunken dispute grow loudcr: ond more strldent.

", . ofrom Now Amcrica,' said the bluc cloak. "And Trensinia will pay wecll for
. the information. You should not have much trouble in obtaining it from the offi~

ces you sorve." S ' . - Lo

" "Very WCll," replied onc of thc tﬂll v1lloocrs, 'we. canaluays usc moncy, and
if-tho risk proves too much, wc. can..always cbandon tho doigle ™

The bluc cloak laughed softly. "Yos, I suppose you coulds ‘Now I must leave;
remcmber, the information must be obtﬂlncd within tue days,; clse it is uscless.
it herc for a while beforc you leave."
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"WYhere do we meet you?" asked the other of the tall men.

"In the street of merchants, before the shop of the seller of pipeweed -—- I
mean tobacco. At an hour before midnight." The smell man rose, wrapped the blue
cloak around himself, and walked around the back of the room to the door.

The two soldiers were now arguing at full volume and without cease. As the
serving~girl walked past them, one soldier grabbed her around the vaist, shoutlng
"She loves ME, I tell youl"

"She does not —— she loves HE!!" roared the other, leaning over the table
and shouting in  the face of the firet. The serving-girl took advantage of the
opportunity and hit both of them on the heads at once with her traye The fuddled
soldiers, each believing the other had struck him, leaped up and drew their swords.
As the vigilant Barrat moved towards them with a quarterstaff and the iron fist,
and the serving girl fled behind the bar, the soldiers clanged their weapons to-
gether, each drunkenly but skillfully trying to kill tho other.

The two villagera rosc from their table under cover of the fight, and started
to the door. Suddenly thc forcmest found himself pushed roughly into the side of
onc of the soldiors, and the other quickly followed him, -caroming off the second
soldier. The soldiors turned from cach other to battle the intruders, and the
villagers drow their own swords hastily. The fight quickly engulfed the entire
side of the tavern (ond as many from tho othor side who wanted to join in).
Staffs, daggers, and various kinds of swords clanged and crashcd together. Bar-
rot know the fight was far out of his ability to control, though a blow of his
quartcerstaff had put onc of the soldiors out of it as soon as the inkceper had
reached the fray. Hc backed off and stood against the bar to protect his pro-
perty cgainst ony brawlers who should come that way.

The forester, after his first well-directed shoves, had retired to a position
flat against the wall, where he hoped he might remain out of the battle. A vio-
lent shove, however, thrust one of the participants against him, and the latter
whirled on him, sword in hand. Recsigned, the forester made a grab at his belt,
and came up facing his opponent with a double-bladed axe. He stepped quickly in-
side the other's reach, swinging the axe at his sword-hand. The other pulled back
quickly, and the axe hit the sword an inch in front of the guard, shaking the
men's grip on it. The forester recovered and swung again before his opponent
could regain an attacking position. This time the blow was aimed at the guard
of the sword, and as the forester had anticipated, the man tried to step inside
the blow this time. The axe bit decp into the man's hand just below the thumb,
ond he dropped the sword with a howl of pain. Thc forester kicked the sword under
o table, and looked around to sce how the battle was progressing.

The remaining soldicr had killed one of the tall villagors who had been talk-
ing to the man in the blue cape, but the other was slowly winning his way to the
outside of thec fight. Ducking the battlers between him and the back wall, tho
foroster hurried around the room to get betwoen the door and the main body of the
fight. As ho slowly approached thc fray from thc doorway area, the tall villager
broke through and, seeing only one man in front of him, made for the door. He
attempted to bull his way past the forester, with his sword in guard position in
front of him., But an axe flashed from under the forester's green cloak and
struck the sword high in the air. Before he could recover, the axe flashed
again, and the villager crumpled to the floor, his neck half severed. With prac-
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"Yell, now you ove me 68 silvers," laughed Jopel. "And if he doesn 't get——
v"‘bau:;k_..sm{m.9 you'll wind up owing ne mere than 7017

"You re alweys lucky,” zrumbled Talsn. 3, 1t aligut: daggd. ~--about.no
hour to go == he sheuld have becn bacx long apce’

"Drobablv~rah~lnLc wars thon hs could bandle,” s2id tuctaide,
\ .

nIo‘t. real‘J v said & Voice-hehdmd-lulon. "It just toul a little longer &l
I'd Pigured.” 4And the Zrond nrshuoll strode inte tho re sorm from the bedchurmber in
the rear of the building. He hed taken off-the-forestoer’s cloak and hot, ond fofh
the axe behind. He wolked e the table, frow wiaich the cords nad besn quickly '
cleared, and dumped & pilc of nopers on i%. I ran into o spy -whp-must be P".rly“
new at the gamec," hc remarked. "I thougrt toverns wereruthcr passc Por-evias—¥c
mcct agents nowadays, but this oac sccmed to thinic it was quite the vicee to be on
such pocosgisas. Well, he's now minus hwo cgants, and the azents arc minus thoiy
papcrs «e and their lives too, of coursc, bubt the napers may be immortant. I hcd

to wait for the moat-wagon to show up before I could riflc onc of tham. Tacy
nceded my ‘help’ 1 dluu the bod" ces" And ho rolatod the cveningls activitics

to them.
"Won 't the spyfmiss thc"agdﬁts?“,askcd Talane

: coe T : R
"I doubt it; thoy'rc auPPOSCd Lo repert in two days, and thet won't be time
cnough for an accuratc cccount of tho men 1iilcd 4ir the brawl to get out:”
g

“Uhy not just go. out ‘and »ollar the 'fCﬂSlDlun br¢oto ho could got wind of
th01r dCuthS?" 1nqu1red Jopels  "ind vou could rcnniv,ﬁgvc had the avcnts arrested
instead of going to all that ‘bothor having them kiiled:’ onclls rathor paoif-
istic na turo was: always arﬁuucd vwhor he couid yoqﬁlic‘ dcnta as UNNeeossnry «

'_ﬁNo, I whnt thlb apy Lo ‘ci avay with hisfinfdrmﬁﬁibr S vrqgg information
sc .~ 50 he can bc followed back to his roost: Thero's somcthing that
t soom right about him: Tronsinian spies 2roen 't .usually thot stupide JAay~
woYy . ‘someonc can 1npcrsonatc onc .of the asonts and deiiver the "infoarmetion’ ot
the appointed time. 4s soon as I con find out what informotion is wanted, thot
is: Thec Treons 1u11n shld somcthing about ifew dmeriga scnding a ncssaze -« or some-
thing likc thai," ' ‘ -

Talan roachcd inte his pocket. "Spcuicing of meoasages —- I don't inow abeut
any from New Jmerica, but I have onc for you from tho Lord iddviscres. moerked
URGENT; too«" Hc passed the onvclopc to the Grard Morshell, was ovencd it and
reed 1t to hlmsolf . o o

"Well," hc romarked when he'd fimished reoding, "tbis is whot tnc TrCUSLJLJﬂ
was after all right. It scoms that, with thc uord Lerder cwmy, tno Lrﬂy is buing

},,PlﬂBOd under the commond of on outsider - from lethylenic, wherover the hell %has

He is being sent down here by W"\ﬁgcrnchi But the Lord 4dviser has cpproved
thc ap *wt-n+‘ I hopc ho khows whok he's doing.
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T 11t looks like-the war is almost upon us too. This includes orders’ to move
the Corps to a bivouac area .in preparation. for an attack. This wou%d probably be
" even more interestiiig than the change of eommand 1o our spy frlend '

"Where are ve going?" asked Talan.

"The orders say Heorot -- my old home. They'll probably mass several Corps
there prlor to attacklng. But‘we'd better lead the Trensinian off_in}somg other
) dlrectlon. : : - . .

' "Obviously the attack will be acalnst New Scotland, thon, said Jopel.‘ There
‘is no other city in- the area ‘that we could be g01ng to - what ean, you toll thc
spy ?" .

.. ."We'1ll march thc Corps northeast, toword Ihnkhmnr, g if tho orders were to
“help protect the Inner 'Sta agaihst invasion, then broak off for Heorot after a

... .half-day's march. By that time, the spy should be almost out of.tho country, to
. tell his- chief we intend to be defensive on the Eastern Coast. Beforse. he can find

out any different; we'll be well into New Scotland -- provided the Brasg’ doesn't
take too much time out to inspect the ranks and snarl everything up in red‘tape
~and delays. The Grand Marshall paced up and down a bit, scuffing his feet dgainst
" the rug he'd had imported from Westmarch. "They'll probably bring in the II and
fﬁjIII Corps for the invdsion, and while: 'Lord Fritz is an expert on. cutting red tape,
"Ronell is not. . You. may have to push them, Robir, if things don't keep moving.

N “h@*" asked thelsurprlsed AdJutant. "Yhy not you? w¥ou.can push bggéQUcrgts
“better -than I can." : . I

B "You do quite well, and you know it. You just don't want the respon51b111ty.
: Well, neither do I, gnd I have an excuse to get out of it -- who did you think was

;;1 going to follow our Tren51n1an friend, one of those numbskulls from my.staff whose
. idea, of follow1ng a man- is to stay fifty yords behind him. every hour of the’ day

“and night? Not & chaticed There's something strange about this spy, and I'm going

. to: find out what it is+  Trensinia doesn't hire stupld spies == or if they did,

wj_the splcs wouldn't sthy alive very long. And thcre s somcthing he sald, too, if
- I could put a flnﬂer on 1t..." : , L

"what w111 you “tell’ hm about the Methylonlan General"" broke i in Jopel
"Hum. Might as woll toll him the truth on that, I guoss. as the nows is pro-

'1b\b1y all:over Buckland by now, and whoever is behind this spy could find out quitc
“oasily. - Might ag well color it somec with an impressive llst of battles this Tedron

- his won - hunt up somo :little-known battles in one of my history- books, Jo, and

themup. into important events. I'1l leave ‘it to you to makec up the -messsge for
“the spy, and I'1l got onc of the locals who work around HQ to deliver it tomorrow
'night. After which, of coursc, he'll be rapidly inducted into the. army .so he.
docsn't yip to anyonc about the mcssagc. I con foist him off on Gerbor-.as a mes-
_sengor; he wcars them out as fast s wc can replace them, my personncl offlcer

S Bays .

“Now 1°t'“ get somo GIOGP- Dctallcd marchlng ordors will have to bc drawn up
this aftcrnoon, ond that will mecn work instecad of fun,s. oven for mc._.Goodyight

== or is it good morning? No, goodnight. As ltheatlcy of Dicspar says, 'ds long
as it's dark...'"



32—

"Wo know, we lméw!" chorused the othor two, as thoy made @ rapid oxit. "Good
night!" Thc door slammed behind them, and Bruziver chuckled. He'd have to got 2
new linc someday. He walked into the bedroom, dropped hia clothes in a heap in
the middlc of tho floor, and flovped onto the sturdy bed to got some slcep. His
working day wcs cnded, and dawn, cvident oven through tho hangings drawm over the
windows; crept slowly into cxistancc.

By thc timc ‘the Grand Marshall awoke, the sun wos clmost overhoad, and the
shadows of Swertholm had given way to the busy clamor of noonday activities. He
didn't bothor to check what was heppening in other parts of his quarters -- Jopel
would have been up better than an hour ago ond would have the rest of the staff
under control —— but slippod into onc of his customary working day uniforms of
black and silver and 'strode hurricdly to hoadguartors. Therc was & lot to bo done,
and not much timc to accomplish it.

) The routinc mattors were dispenscd with quickly =-- mcgsagos rohd and turnecd
" over to a clérk for answer, politicel and mili ary dispatches read and noted, a

7" trio of visiting politicians from the Cnpitol kid-gloved out of thc way'in'as short

d“time as possiblc. And by 1530 a staff mcoting was undor way in the sound-proofed
~and guarded Confercnce Hall., - ‘ B -
 Bruziver lookcd around thé tablc from whore he stood ot its hoad. Gorber and
*:Kinng the infantry division commandors, Kicny of the cavalry, Trapp of artillery,
Shearths of thc enginecr batallion, and Talan. Onc missing. But bcfore hc could
comment on the fact, the door flcw open and Coloncl Anhaven, chicf of Bruziver's
commando compony, walked quickly to his scat oppositc Talans "One of these days,"
thought Bruziver, "hc's going to timc things too closc." But he hadn't yot, and
thet made him an oxccllent leader for a commando forco.

"Gontlemen;" began the Grand Marshall, "I prosumc you havo all heard, via the
‘grapevine, that we are moving out quickly. If you haven't, I shall consider drop-
Ping you a rank’er twe for maintaining inadequate communications with your men and
with other.units of the Corps. At any rate, we'are moving -- tomorrows At 1300
tomorrow we leave a skeleton garrison here in'Swertholm'and march for Lankhmar
until nightfall, at which time we should be skirting the edge of the Great Desert.
The following day the line of march will be directly north,; following the Desert,
and the third day it will be west, to Heorot. We will arrive there by that night,
to join the other units. The dispatches mention an inspection five days from now,
so with any luck at all we can get tho Tighting under way in less than ten days.

"General Talan will be in nominal command, until we roach Heorot, asg'I mey
have to stay bohind here to clean up some administrative mattcrs. Col. Anhaven,
- you will place your cormand under that of Genoral Kinng, but subjcct to my recall
at any time. Goneral Gerber will take charze of patrols during the march; the
patrols will arrest for intorrogation” anyonc who gects overly curious about our
meneuvers == I lcave the disposition of ‘such persons to your discretion." Gorber
" 'hodded, smiling broadly. o

"The mon will be told of the changos in the linc of march as they aré madec,
not beforcs They can be told that they will be in for sea duty, but we'll 1lct
them think it's thc Inner Sea we have in mind, rather than tho Bay of Londinium.
Arc therc any quostions?™ L . o :
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The mecting continued with discussions of probablc tactics and strategy in -
the imminont war with Now Scotland and thc Confcdeorated Republics of Fhobias, until
each mon wes satisficd that he lmew his dutics and courscs of action. As heo dis-
missed thc mccting, Bruziver turncd to Anhaven. "Win, I'd like to sec you a mo-
ment." The others, including Talan, filed out of the Conference Hall.

"I have 2 hunch I'm going to nced you and your company beforc very long,"
said thc Grand lMarshall to his commando chicf. "And I don't want to have to go
running around to 2ll thc jails and hospitals in thc erca gctting your company
out of them."

Anhaven looked paincd. "But sir, you haven't had to get my men out of -
jeils," he protosted. "Hospitals, perhaps, when they couldn't fight any more,
but not jails." A stickler for accuracy.

Bruziver matched the Coloncl's paincd cxpression with one of doep thought.
"Woll, what about the time your men decided that thc Prclate's garden party would
bc o good opportunity for o dcmonstration of mass panic and scattcred themsclves
through thc thousands of gucsts carrying subsonic gcnerators and wearing nulli-
fiers? As I rccall, tho Proclatc's guards hit them with stun bocms through the
generators so fast your men didn't know what hﬂpponcd until they woke up in jail
- strlppcd of ‘damn near cverything they had!" -

"That was an unfortuncte ovorsight," scid the Coloncl. "Thosc stun beams
with thc variablc wave-lengths must have beecn brand-ncw inventions the Church camc
up with. Of coursc they couldn't usc anything like that in thc war."

"I'm not worricd about that. I trust your men -- for cverything cxccpt stay-
ing out of troublce I got thom out of that onc, but it was a lot of timc and bo-
ther. Just try to kecp out of troublec for the ncxt wock or so;--therc'll be plenty
of action aftor thot, I'm suro. Kinng will lcave you alonc orotty much, which is
why I put you undor him instcad of Gerber. Try to coopcratc o little. Now go got
your bunch of scavenging roughnecks rezdy to march'"

Anhaven snapped to attention. "Yes, sirl" and he wheeled and walked out of
the hall. Bruziver followed him out and watched as the brown-uniformed figure
changed from a march to a saunter and disappeared around & bend in the corridor.
The Grand Marshall shook his head and went off to finish his business for the day.

~606="

The next day, Swertholm resembled nothing less than a bechive gone mad. The
merchants of the town did a rushing business in the morning, with the soldiers of
the VIII Corps hurrying to buy the many last-minute items they thouzht they would
need, but my mid-day there way no business at all, and many shops closed down so
that thc owner might watch the troops march out.

At the military post, messengers scurrled back and forth, the heavy weapons
were mancuvered slowly into position, and orders were shouted as a deafening din
~= one order after another, one order on top of anothcr, onc order countermanding
another. But by 1300 most cverything was in placc, and thc Corps began its march.
Led by thc two infantry divisions and the cavalry hordc, thc slower artillery set
the pace with its pondcrous movements. Thc enginccr batallion and misccllanious
units followed the artillery, ond the long linc wound slowly north through the
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moin scotion of town ond out onto the desvlatesroad. The tovmspcoplc lined the
strocts to watch them leave. Tho usual apathy was replaced in general with 2 vaguc
kind of concern; an army marching to war is not the same bunch of villifidble Ver-
min who plague tounspeople in peacetime. An army marching to war is somewhat ‘awe-
some, even when the war is in some far-off place; the town watched. in silenceg, -
broken only by the occassional cheers of young boys wishing they too might goo

n buaclt of the crowd wos a small man in a blue .cleak, end he too watchod the
marching VIII Corps. When the last of the soldiers has passcd the limits of ﬁhe
Lown, he foliowed the crowd that pressced afier them for a way -- far caough to
sce that tic road they tock was to tho northeast. Then he returned to his room
in tuowm to walt for. cvering.

After putting away his telescope ard climbing down from the roof of The Tom;
Beuziver too returned to his rocime

~000- ;_

Shortly after midnight a grey horse trotted out of Swertholme, bearing its
‘rider north+ The spy had his informatien, confirming-his surmise of that after-
noon, that the VIII Corps was indeed -headed.for Lamkhmar to defend the Inner Sea-
Other information. concerning o Methylonian General being placed in charge of the
Linn Army, was good to have, but definitely secondary. His superiors would be

glad to pay well-for what he could tell them. :

At daybreak Jopel stuck his head into Bruziver's bedroom to find that the
Grand Marshall had gone, his bed unslept in at all. The wardrobe indicated sev-
. eral. disguises. were taken, as well as one of the Grand Marshall's regular:black

. travellimg outfitse. Jopel shrugged and went back to his tasks of keeping the. .
...skeleton garrison. of Swertholm running,- ) -

Mnd geveral miles to the north of the spy.a deceptively old and decrepit .
horsc made his way slowly along the road. On. his. back was & large men dressed
in lcather and old cloth, and in packs at his side wore pots and pans and scts
.of tools, 4s tho sun rose higher & slightly raueous voice could be heard singing:

“Oh, there was a_jolly:tinker, and he heiled from Francee..".

vnBruzifer of Heorch ﬁgs féliswing'a spy =- by stayiﬁg uhe#d.ofAhim.4?

Bruce Pelz —- Sopt '61
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" THE MAINTENANCE
- OF COVENTRANIAN CIVILIZAT JON

g by
PAUL STANBERY

_~» .JHE PLAN

he launching of Coventry .in June, 2125, brought with it & series of doubts
- gnd theories which immediately conflicted with the founding theories of the
Coventranian state, the "Cope Preceptis dan Ideal Coventrani Zyskyiena"t
written by the Ten Foundors® when they met in Zyskyn's Harrison City pent-
Y house to plan the voyage.

The plan itself may bes summarised:

PART ONE: THE NECESSITY .
I. Dar Conceptum Coventrani' (Tho Concept of Coventry) =- & proample and jus-
tification of the thoory, which might be described as 2 noed to preserve humen
accomplishment . - :

. IT. Dar Victerim Humeno in Conscrvitus Conflictum (Thc Maintenance of Con-
£lict for Humon Accomplishment) —- which set forth that the most ‘important factor
in croativity3 (in this case.thc cstablishment of a Goldon Agc) was constant con-
flict, or insccurity. - ' '

ep e PART TWO: THE TOOLS . .
III. Dar Coneceptum Nationali Historica (The Conccpt of Historical National-
jties) —- 8et forth here was the theory that a state of conflict could be main-

~. tained by & set of primitive nations at war. This constant competition and ever

changing circumstances would give literature a chance to develop mich more freely
and richly than under & secure state. '

IV. Dar Conceptum Paradisium Scientifica (The Concept of Scientifically Con-
trolled Enviromment) —- Here it was said that the Golden Age could &lso be main-
tained by the use of scientific supplying of food and other environmental needse.

. That by this perfection a highly imperfect state could be maintained; in short,
that a richly creative human civilization could be nourished in the inhuman vacuum
of Antarctican civilization. '

. PART THREE ~-~ THE PLAN : '
V. Dar Conceptum Oddyssium Interstellia (The Concept of Interstellar Voyage)
—- Here was set forth the basic plan for the entire program. The ship would tra-
vel between stars, recording facts about each star and its planets and attempting
to help any life forms in the stellar system to survive according to natural laws.
Between stars the small nations would fight. ‘ '

VI. Dar Conceptum Existicum Immortala (The Concept df.Immortality) ~- To pre-
serve their lives between stars, the most valuable members of the qxpedition would
1. Nine Precepts of the Coventranian Concept of Zyzkyn -- copy furnished e auth-

or by the Ministry of the People from the City Fathers-of the State of Coventry.
2, Zyskyn Magnificat, William Bismark, lioses Blake, Ralph Ford, Gautama Mithrail,
Mephistopheles Mannson, Guy Petronius, Alexander Warren, -Lstarte Roma, end’
Tyrell Windsor-Kartr of Westmarch. : o '
3. Such cages as the Golden Age of Aithens and the Italian Rennaisance were cited.
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be given anti-agathic drugs to malntaln the1r 11ves as long as they wished.
These drugs would be lzept secret u1th1n a 3001ety of the 1mmortals.

VIiI._Dar. Prostandum Spawn01t1da (The Establlshment of Dauchter Cities) --
With even & slight immortal rate the time would come whon the first city (Coven-
try) was over-populatcd. This provision was made for the establishment of smaller
uni-national citics which weuld spring off from the larger mother city.

VIII. Dar Conservitum Communicadum Intcrstoelli (Thc Mointchance of Intor-
.gtellar Communlcatlon) ~- Lg the ships travelled farther from onc anotheor a meth--
od would bc nceded_to keep thcm in touch. 4. mcthod of instantancous re-creation

of :mcssages; poss1bly by use. of the Rclatlvc Rclat1V1ty hyper—sPace tochnlque,
was. nccdcd to kccp thc cltlos in touch.

IX Dar Covonatum (The Covonant) =- This wcs thc fundgmontal rule: of all
Coventranicn life, quoted hore in the official Radcllffe enﬂllsh translatlon.

"To Serve Life,
"To Cause No Damage to Lnhy Living Thing,
" thd to Guard the Jorks of Man From Harm."

The Complete Covenant contained the above quotatlon, the Prlme Dlrectlve,
‘and a series of definitions of the clause. For instance, service to life was
defined as nourlshlng and. preserV1np life as long as attempts did not interfere
with vhat hcphlstopheles ‘defined as "cosmic balance"™. ‘In basic COVentranlan law
the second clause was taken as neaning that any act not leadlno to" ‘physical or
economic domage to any individual was legal. The preserving “of the works of man,
hofiever, was con51dered by the Jntarcticons as the most important provision, as
they believed a man's existance was rolntlvc, and thcreforo thc only way anything
could survive wua A8 in the mcmory of othcr'mcn.

The mijbr objoctions to'the policy were ‘those“'of Jommor Lynn, Lord Leader of
Linn, and Mikhail II, King of Tarpinia, and their govermmental ministriea, the
Star Chamber of Linn hnd the Royal Tarpinian Scnatec.

The Linnan objcetion was on "dmlnlstrutlon which asked fundamentally if the
third and ninth precepts did not conflict. The Linnan theory was that the indi-
vidual had the porogative as to'what act might damage anothor and that extenua-
ting clrcumstanccs, such as the wars suggcstcd in the thlrd preccept, might occur.
They believed they had the right to act as they saw flt

The Tarpinian objcction was much morc fundamental. First of all, the arti-
ficial re-building of the arca was reschnted and it was felt that the purposes of
the intarctican civilization werc preciscly opposite to thosé of the Coventranian
way of life. The idea of proeept four, scicntifically controlled environment,
was particularly rcpulsive to thc Tarplnlans, who had apparontly gotten the idca
that a new planctary mass would bc formcd, and disliked thec idea of scicntific
interferance to extreme revulsion. Rcconstructism, regardlecss of thc fact that
Mikhail II hinself was a rcconstructce, 51ncere1y 51ckcnod them and they took it
to be dlstastcful, if not sacriligeous.

. Attcmpts wers made to solve these problcmu by thc cstablishment of the Cov-
chtranlan Board of Regonts, founded by Poulus Edwardum Rox III of Buckland, who
;had takcn, upon his, awgkcnlng in COVentry, re51dcnce at the King's Rivendell just
north of Newbury in Buckland. :
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The some 600 Awakees at that time appointed him for the position upon sug-
gestion of Tyrell, who gave the thought in the form of a letter® delivered by the
Quenya to the revresentat1Ves of the Northwest Fhobias Confederatlon3 at the Three
Farthing Stone in January of 2177. A

The Board of chents was olected by the Confederatlon and cons1sted of twelve
members, as suggested by Carues. The Board was made up of Paulus Rex; Jommor Lynn;
Mikhail II; Heinrick IV, Emperor of Westmarch, heir to the Fredlov estate in Co-
lumbia; Bradford Trenser, Trenser Organisation head from New Ilium, and Supreme
Minister of the Confederated Republics of Fhobias; The Mizbah Bizri, well-known
eccentric governor of Cliff Beach in Linn; Lady Tracy, one of thec members of the
aristocratic class of the La Canada Island Group; Lakos I of Sandcave, Rasacc of
Collinsia and Caliph of the El Cortine; Janet Bean, Gencral Manageress of Lapex
Productions of New Amcrica; Bruce the Conqucror, King of New Scotland; Lord Rich-
ard, lacge of Rimland; and Todron, Dukc of Methylonia.

THE BOARD

The Board of Rogents met in tho City of Orimzoidia and sct up a sories of
rules, ostablishing the principles under which Coventry was to be governed in the
future. .

According to the Antarctican suggestions, reprcsonted by Tyrcll's droxy,
Paulus Edwardum Rex was to sorve as Prcsidont, chicf rcsponsible party for Co-
ventry, according to prccedencc, and Jommor Lynn as his chicf of govcrnment. The
Ship, however, was to be under thc principle rulings of thc Board of Regents,
which was then sct up as a permancnt body.

The Board of Regents would mcet at least once cvery ycare. Bcotween mcetlngs
all business of Pr051dcnt Chicf of. Governmont, and Board, would be handled by an
Executive Secretary, wh1ch position would be held by one of the twelve regents
after another in succession. Each would withdraw from Coventranian residence to
live in Crimzoidia for the 25-year term. The President was MNumber One, the Chief.
of Government was Number Two, etc. Every time the sixth chair member had served
the term of Executive Secretary and had left the position, a new member for the
sixth chair would be chosen unanimously by the board.

The Board of Regents under the Executive Secretary was to act as a prlmarlly
advisory body until the ship came in contact with a planet, in which case the
President and entire Board convened to supervise trade relationse.

1. Each member of the 144,000 Coventranian guardians awakencd (after being placed
by the Quenya in a proper location after removal undor Tyrell's supervision
from the House of Varrda in Crimzoidia) after o period proportional to that of
the period of his death in Earth-life to the momber who had died previously.

2. Tyrell was not seen by thc Guardians for some time after launching, remaining
in a secrct lodge of the Qhenya, p0531b1y dwelling in the Krell City.

3. The Northwest Phoblas Confederatlon was an alliancc formed by the Stanberian
Empire about 1880 against the Republic of Glorictte. It was a defensive treaty
organization revived in thec carly twenty-sccond century against lestmarch. It
was uscd by the Antarcticans as a method of government whcn they took over tho
Coventranian islands in 2109.

4, A member of tho Secrot Six of the Quenya.
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To serVe the purposes of admlnlstratlon, etc, four mlnlstrles, to be sltuated
in Cr1m201d1a, were formed:

1., THE MINISTRY OF THE SHIP -- was governed by a board of Superv1sors which
included the Captain of the Ship, William Albert Williams; the Ciky Manager of
Crimzoidie), Danlal Brommage, the High Yarden of Coventry, Lord Richard of Rimland;

“the Director of Luna City . (the "eye-in-the-sky" space city that travels over the.
dome of Coventry by night) —- the same officer is kmown as Director of Coventry
Port Facilities; and the Supervisor of Louer Deck 0peratlons and Krell City Main-
tenance. The rest of the Ministry is composed of the 8hip's crew and officers as
well as various necessary department heads. It was responsible for keeping Coven-—
try’ headed on the proper course and malntalnlng her physical condition. -

2. THE MINISTRY OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS - was composed of the Interstellar Di-
rector and his staff, It was established to conduct affairs with other stellar
races, establishing contact, recording relations, and generally supervising Cov-
entry's planetary relations.

5. THE MINISTRY OF THE PEOPLE -- was the legislative body of Coventry, com-
posed of reprosentatives from the normal population,.the immortal population, and
the doughter cities, as they werc establisheds All major decisions were made by
this body, subject sither to a voto by the Board of Regents, or a veto by the
Presldent.

"4, THE MINISTRY OF RECORDS —- remained offlclally outsido of all political
work and took no part in any actions of’ Coventry, but served to record all that B
passed on the Ship and to proserve all ~rt1stlc creations of the Coventranicns. }i

Accompanying the Ministries, a computer, known as the City Fathers, was in-
stalled with knowledge of thc Coverant as its ruling factor, and certein circuits,
based of the Instantaneous ‘Interstellar Communlcatlons principle (uhlch sent brain
waves through another continuum (thanks to Zyskyn's Relative Relativity)), which
could receive human thoughts, though it could only reglster and track down those
which wére pertalnlng to violénce against the. Shlp. Under the City Fathers, in
the portion of the Krell City known as Wing IV, a group of humanoid robots were
established to serve the Covenant, but only to act in un-nationalized areas of .
the Ship and never to interfere w1th humans without the permission of a m%Jorlty
of the Board of chents.

The Board of Regents was also asslsted by a group of cight commlssloners,
associate memborss

COMMISSIONER OF PRODUCTION COMMISSIONER OF ECONOMICS
COMMISSIONER OF POWER COMMISSIONER OF SCIENCE
COMMISSIONER OF SOCIAL ENGINEERING - -~ COMMISSIONER OF SPORT
GOMNISSIONER OF ART - COMMISSIONER OF PHILOSOPHY

~It was de01dcd by the Board, that the Guurdlans should be masked off from
the other inhabitants, to preserve the appearance of frece will according to Prin-
ciple III. This was dohe by the admission of all.Guardians to & group krown as
the Empyreate, each member having immortality if he wished. 4 secret brotherhood
would be set up by certain members of the Empyreate, chosen by the Board of Ret
gents, known as the Grand-Union Institute, which would be composed of those! people
who were intelligent enough to guess or discover the true nature of the Ship.
They would'bc. contacted through the Institute's rccrultlng organlzatlon, the
Church of Eoventry.
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THE CHURCH

: . The Church would cstablish cathcdrals throughout Coventry, with onc priest
per thousand population, one Bishop per 50,000, one Archbishop per half-million,
one Netropolitan per 5 million, and a Suprcme Pontiff eleccted from the body, all
organized under thc Commissioncrs. The Church would havc no fixed belief but
would encourage and support all philosophies, sorving as a unlvcrsal seminar with
the motto, "Prove all things, and hold fast to that which is good." It would ad-
minister the codes of the Ship in the nationalizcd surface deck, under cover of
its masquerade.- The bishops, archbishops, cnd mctropolitans would scrve as pop-
ulation representatives in the kinistry of thc Peoplec.

All those contacted from thc body of the uninitiated (known as Glarks) could
enroll ifi the Grand-Union Institute Plon ‘for life-.cxtention. Based on their
achievemont in. so¢iecty per fifty years, they would be given lifc oxtention treat-
mentst no:treatment upon ‘cnrollmont s Base,: or Brood;: one-trectmont, upon achiceve-
ment; fifty ycars after cnrollmenty with advancement. to Second, or: Hodge, status;
second treatment fifty years after attoinment of Wedge, with ndvoncement to Third
(sometimes kmown as Arrant); third treatment again fifty years. later with advance-
ment to Fourth or Verge status; and finally, the attainment of indefinite life
“extontion with the Fifth-level, or Admaranth.

. i The Amaranth Society, formed of all Empereate members admltted and all who
worked their way up from Glark, formed the second chamber of the Ministry of the
People’ (not counting Bishops and above in the Church), with their Chalrman. All
members: of the Institute could advance a status if they Achieved after the fifty
years had elapsed but before they diede 4 group of the Guardians were appointed

‘by:the City Fathers as the Upper Twelve, or the first 12 members of.the Amaranth

-;. Society.

The Church, through its various departments, administered the lands as repre-
sentatives of the high government. Some of their regulations included the control
of War:

War, as conducted in Coventry, involved no killing and was placed under the
control of the Commissioner of Sport. Weapons "consecrated" by the Church were
distributed for use, and involved paralysis, both as guns which shot paralysis rays
and vibro-blades which paralyzed within the field of their "bladcs". Any weapon
made had to be "consecrated", in addition. Carnal killing, or murder without con-
secrated weapons, and all other crimes for which therc was capital punishment in
the nation-states, was punished by paralysis, after which the.bodies were delivered
up to the Church, as occurrcd with any dead by paralysis. The Clinic Squad of the
Church delivered tho bodies to "Valhalla", Orimzoidia, where their names were en-
graved on the Roster of Honor in Central Control, and they were awakenhed from par-
E alysls ‘as Reconstructees, able to enlist in the Church if they w1shed, able to
~serve in the crew of the Ship, or dwell in Crimzeidia, accepting or not accepting

the Covenant. Any members of the Grand-Uhlon had to accept the Covenant.

Vlolators of the ‘Covenant were glven a ch01ce of psychologlcal re-adjustment,
exile from the Ship, or re-location to Belly Rave, the lawless district of the
Krell City under Crimzoidia. Operations dealing with Reconstructees were known
’ae Re-ClaSSIflcatlon. S '

Bombs using paralysis were also developed, and 2ll bombs and vibro-blades,
though chopping through inanimate matcrial, plants and reptiles, caused: paralysis
when they struck warmblooded living matter. The paralysis spread with the circu~-
‘lation of the blood, simulating bleeding, and’ could be arrested by adequate band~
aging and- admlnistratlon of proper remediés.’: . :
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FREE TRADERS

Many people who did not wish to live in Coventry, although they abided by the
" Covenant, were permitted to own their own spacecraft, becoming free traders trav-
alling between star systems and trading among the, space cities.

~Paul Stanbery, 1960

- EDITORIAL COMMENT

~ Although it has been a year and & half since the last issue of GIMBLE, inter-
est in Coventry has risen to heights which I frankly find amazing. People keep
“writing to me -— people I've never heard of ~- asking when the next issue will be
 out; people who were given characters in Coventry have suddenly started taking
‘themselves seriously and working at running their kingdoms; people‘have started
" clamoring to get in on this. L L SR s
) So o society is being formed by the Incredible Paul
Stanbery to top some of this interest. This is the "Coventry Is A Waste Of Time"
Society, founded on and continuing the worthy work of. W.T.Dauringa, alias "We,The
~ Guardian", alias Mitch' Evans (sce pe20 of Who's Whno In Scicnce Fiction Fandom) »
“-The CIAWOT Sociocty is open to anyonc interested in more detailed information on
" “this best of all possible (fantasy) worlds. Now Stanbery Himself Speakst

" ALL THOSE INTERESTED in' joining th¢ Coventranian mailing lists as permanent
supporters and enrolling in the CIAWOT Socicty to support the spreod of' Coventran~
jon activity will sign the pledge below and mail the letters tos

. : - Paul Stanbery B C
© 220 :
1101 NE Campus Parkway
Ssattle 5, Washington o : ‘

'T pledge to support Coveritry by obscrving its establishments of -
persons, land, history, technology, and institutions according to the:
approval of Thc City Fathers, and to perform no action on the behalf -
of Coventry as a member which shill bo deemod official and binding with-
out the written approval of ‘The ‘City Fathers acting through the Office
of The President.' " S : P

. ~"Having -signod this document, you are now registercd as Free Agent level mem-
bers of the CIAWOT Society, entitled to be registered.on all irolls, of .the Society
and.eligible to receive all communications of.the Society, having your name. furn-
ished by the Society for possible entrance on the madiling list of all officially

approved publications, and, upon agreement to the Covenant as interpreted through
The City Fathers and their agency, the CIAWOT Society, you shall be eligible, when
you receive: the proper materials, to register as.a Base Lovel member. of CIAWOT."

The editor and publisher of GIMBLE would like to digclaim 2ll responsibility
for the writings, ideas and actions of Paul Stanbory; we do not necessarily agree
. with him on enything. Therefore, please address all complaints, accusations of
insanity,etc, to Stanbery (address above). Egoboo for the stories, you can send
to the editor and/or publisher. Please send egoboo; it's all the pay we get.
GIMBLE 75, published November 1961, distributed partly:through the Fantasy lmat eur
Press Association, is Fornchy Publication #2) and is copyright.1961 by Ted John-
stone and Bruce Pelz. Editor: Ted Johnstone. Publisher: Bruce Pelz.




