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Jacqueline Lichtenberg
8 Fox Lane
Spring Valley, N.Y. 10977
October 4, 1989
Andre Norton
Ingrid Zierhut
1600 Spruce Ave,.
Winter Park, F1 32789

Dear Ingrid & Andre,

By now you should have the copy of TO STRIVE WITH GODS sent
to you via agent Don Maass.

As you may surmise, this marks the rather sad and frustrating
parting of the ways with. Russell Galen. This one story was.
only one of the many frustrations that had built up this past
year.

So, on this one project at least, Don Maass will be
representing me.

Please let me know as soon as possible what sorts of rewrites
you want on the story.

According to LOCUS, suddenly anthologies are picking up
strength in the marketplace again, so this is a great time to
be putting one out to market. I hope you have enough
material to make a go of it by now, but if there's anything
else I can do, please let me know.

e Long and Prosper,



DONALD MAASS LITERARY AGENCY

64 West 84th Street - New York, N'Y. 10024 - (212) 877~6892

September 26, 1989

Ms. Ingrid Zierhut
1600 Spruce Ave.
Winter Park, FL 32789

Dear Ms. Zierhut:

Jacqueline Lichtenberg has asked me to forward to you her

contribution to your anthology THE TOUCHSTONE STARS: "To Strive
With Gods."

Although I will not formally be representing Jacqueline, now that
she has parted from her previous agent, I have agreed to handle
this one matter. Please send the agreement to Jacqueline c/o my
agency.

Jacqueline adds that since she has not yet read any of the other

stories, she will be happy to revise "To Stive With Gods." I
look forward to hearing from you.

//,Sincerely,
N

DONALD MAASS
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To Strive With Gods

by

Jacqueline Lichtenberg

The rain beat down in stinging needles,

Alpha felt the flesh of her hands and face pressed deep
into a soft, slimy substance., Mud. Well fertilized mud.

Lightning split the black sky and an instant later,
cracked overhead and made her body jump. The rain wasn't
cold, but there was a dank, heat-drinking chill to the’
wetness.

She* levered herself up onto her elbows. Slowly, memory
returned. She and Omega had materialized discreetly clad in
human bodies, dressed in the local style, concealed in a
densely grown corner of a formal garden, Before she could
even take a breath of the cool night air and enjoy the senses
of this body, the ground had heaved under her feet, something

had hit her head, and the body's memory had ceased to record
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though her own thoughts had raced.

Beside her, Omega grunted and heaved himself up from the
sticky, smelly mud, swiping at his face with his filthy
hands. She could barely make out his form against the
encompassing blackness.

She said, "Omega, you made a mistake."

"A mistake may have been made," he replied pulling his
knees under him, "but it wasn't I who made it. And if, as I
suspect, it's a native who's erred, then you aren't going to
£find your definitive proof here."

"I'm not going to give up that easily. If any of the
twelve types has the capacity to evolve more swiftly in
isolation than in mixture, it'll be this one. These people
are possessed of a love of independence as well as a Llove of
their own kind, and with their warmth, compassion and
generosity they attract more love than they give."

"Only in the highly evolved state," he cautioned. "The
youthful souls love themselves more than others and lust for
reward without earning it. And these are youths. Though all
youths go through an egotistical phase, these will no doubt
exhibit more conceit than you have ever imagined."

"You've given this a great deal ot thought.”

"And so have you. Love 1s an essential condition for

spiritual evolution, but it 1sn’'t a sufficient condition.”

"Who's there?" called a woman's voice.
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"A native already," observed Alpha. "Now we'll see.
Remember, we agreed to go unnoticed here.”

"I remember. Be sure you act just like one ot them."
Omega started to get up. He ran into an obstacle and settled
back to all tours to inspect the overhang. It was a tree
limb, invisible in the darkness but perceptible to Ylembric
senses. "A tree tell on us," he commented mildly.

Now that her attention had been drawn to it, Alpha
observed the canted tree trunk above them. It must have been
talling while they materiallzed and 1t was Jjust Luck 1t
hadn't crushed their bodies. That might have been
inconvenlent.

"Iver? 1Is that you?" The woman called again. Her tone
demanded intormation, but there was no panic in 1t, Her aura
throbbed with overtones oI concern on a dozen leveis and
suddenly Alpha was immensely curious.

Omega caretrully backed up toward the voice and the
clearer space, where he rose, answering, "My name is not
Iver, nor 1s my companion's — “ As lightning tlashed, his
volice trailed oirf into an 1narticulate sound compounded ot
surprise and awe.

Ailpha hastily disentangled herselr rrom vines and
toliage, broke off the branch that had struck her, and
scrambled out to see what had happened.

Omega stood at the edge Oor a jagged crack 1in the lawn.
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A woman 1n a yellow and russet dress taced him across 1it.
She had her skirt gathered up 1n one hand as 1f arrested 1in
the act ot measuring the crack in the ground with her eye,
preparing to jump 1t.

The two were 1lluminated only by a shatt of golden light
spilling from a broken wall of a building behind them. The
editice must have peen tritty storeys tall, isolated on a
hillside ot sculpted gardens overlooking a sprawling city.

The city lights would normally have been a solid carpet
ot glowlng jewels, but there were huge tattered holes 1n that
carpet now, sections of the city without power.

Omega was staring up at the building which was settling
majestically down the sliope of the hill on which 1t had been
built. The roundation was sliiding down toward a broad
roadway, the top ot the bulilding leaning back against the
hillside.

Alpha was sure it shouldn‘'t be doing that.

There was a wailing sound 1n the rar distance, perhaps
some Sort oI emergency signal.

"Was there anyone else back under there?” asked the
woman gesturing toward the trees as she glanced toward the
source or the sound.

"No," answered Alpha, tfinally understanding what she was
seeing, "but there are people in that building. I wasn’'t

aware this place surrered many sSeismlc disturbances."



To Strive With Gods 5./

"It doesn't," supplied Omega, and leapt over the gaping
crack. He stumbled as he landed, but danced clear of the
crumbling edge where the rain was eroding the soil.

The woman put out a hand to steady him. He took it
though he didn't need it.

The woman said, "I'm Martet of Martet."™ She turned to
follow Alpha's gesture at the building, continuing, "I was
looking for Iver - of Iver Industries. Did he send you two
to meet m. . . ."

Alpha took advantage of the woman's distraction to
levitate across the crack. It earned her a frown from Omega.
They were here to observe, and the less they upset the
natives the more their observations would be worth. She
grinned back. She hadn't been seen.

"Excuse me," said Martet and took off toward the
building at a fast wailk.

"Come on," said Omega, following Martet. "There's
something strange going on here, and I suspect this Iver
might know about it."

Alpha had to agree. She'd thought she'd become quite
adept at reading mortals during their tour, but this Martet
seemed brimming with contradictory emotions. There was a
grim fury deeply rooted in some kind of bright hope. But the

hope had been tarnished by betrayal, tarnished but not

extinguished until the moment she had turned to see the
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pullding crumpling.
Alpha lengthened her stride to catch up with the woman,

subtly using levitation to Keep rrom slipping. I _just may

have to rescue JIver trom Martet!

Despite her rLimsy dress sandadis, Martet moved swittly
enough to give Alpha, in her sturdy walking shoes, a
challenge. But just at the edge or the dangerous area around
the building, Alpha stopped her with a hand to her elbow.

*Wait! That whole puilding 1s going to come down. You
can't go in there." This near to 1t, they could hear the
grinding roar Or the collapse even over the hiss ot the raain.

Martet tavored Alpha wilith a most peculiar 1ook, then
vislbly brushed aside her own orrense in tavor oOf a more
important issue. "It he wasn't walting tor me an the garden,
then he was probably still at the party. And 1f anyone can
prevent this trom happening again, 1t's Iver, though he may
take scme convincing.” She rlashed a sparkling grin and
tossed a long, sodden strand ot hailr over her shoulder.
“You're pertectly rree to come with me, 1r you Like.”

Omega caught up just as Martet took ort. “What did you
say that orrended her 1iKe that? How can you get clean data
1f you can't even pe c¢ivil to the natives?®

ALl you could sSee was the crrense? You couldn't see
her put 1t aslide as 1irrelevant? Omega, she's pretty well

evolved as people go out here on the Wheel."
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He made an exasperated sound. Alpha couldn't recall
Omega having been in such a mood in all the millennia she'd
known him. He just wasn't seeing straight. She recited the
exchange, ending, "I don't think she was offended so much as
she was astonished that I told her she couldn't do something
she intended to do."

"To be expected with these folk. Watch the way you say
things. It could mark us as outsiders. But if they're that
bad, they don't have a chance to survive to enlightenment."

His pessimism impelled her to say, "Don't be too hasty.
It could be a strength for each individual to do all their
own thinking."

"Only if they're good at it, and this Iver seems to be
prone to colossal errors."

"Iver?"

"Obviously, it's his mistake that caused this quake and
our Martet seems to know that."

"That's one possible interpretation," she allowed,

"Do you honestly think this was a natural occurrence?"

Omega had his pride. He could just be defending his
original assessment of the area as a seismically stable one.
But the whole planet was volcanically active. "Perhaps she
only meant that the building had been improperly built."

He looked at her with astonishment. "You really weren't

reading her any deeper than broadcast emotions, were you?"

/
ilIIIIIIIIIIIIIlllIlIIlllllIIII.IlII-IIlIlIIIIIlIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII-I-III:‘
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"Well, we agreed not to, this time. SO LI we're golng
to rind out, we're golng to have to go arter her."

By an occasional Jlightning tlash, Martet could just be
seen as a tiny frigure scrambling over the shirting rubble.

"Not good enough. We've got to help her find Iver."

Alpha sighed. "All right. But without letting her Kknow
we're helping.”

There were a Lot oL people trapped, dying, in the
puilding, but many had escaped. From where the Yliembri
stood, they could easily percelve that some were wandering
the street out 1n rXront oI the building, dazed Or hurt while
some Ofr the escapees had organized rescue ror those still
trapped. Other rescuers were just arriving,

Good, she thought, at least they can cooperate when they

have to. But 1t also meant the Ylembri would have to be
carerul. “Omega, you go down that way, toward the road, and
I'11 take the top or the building, up the hill there. Keep
watch on Martet. Whoever rinds Iver rirst will lure Martet
in and the other can rollow.”

Omega nodded and started pP1¢king his way down the nill,
levitating to Keep hls welght from shitting the mud and
rubble. Every once in a while both his reet Llert the ground.
Then he'd drop heavily onto whatever was under him and scan

the vicinity to See 1r he'd been observed. But he was

getting better as she watched.
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What he really wanted, she knew, was to get this Iver
alone ror a rtew minutes and drain his mind. But he'd never
really do it. Omega was always scrupulous, especially when
collecting data.

She started up the slope, trying to plicture how the
puilding had looked when standing completely upright. It
must have been nearly against the hill on one side, a huge
cylinder with rlanges jutting out in various directions. The
nill had been dug out to accommodate the structure, Perhaps
the toundation hadn't been properliy set, ror now the lower
tloors had advanced almost to the road whlle the upper rloors
lay back against the hillside, the central part or the
building crumpling under the strain.

She hadn't gone rar when sShe recognized a piece that
musSt have been an overhanglng balcony with a rabulous view OL
the caity. Now it lay against the mud, twisted supports
sticking up, & fountain oL water sSpewing 1nto the alr above
i1t - a broken water supply pipe. Togetner with the rain, the
water made a veritable river pouring down sSlope, gushing and
gurgliling as 1t found places to plunge 1nto the depths oOr the
buitding.

Sne circled, aware that the metal struts and the water
made the place a perrect target ror the lightning. But she
knew that even 1L she got hlt directly, 1t wouldn't doO her

much damage, though 1t surely wouldn't be a pleasant
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experience. Getting hit on the nead, knocked unconscious,
waking without Irull memory, belng covered wlth slimy muck,
and chilled through by the rain were all things mortals lived
wlith every day. And they tended to avold electrocution.

Sne rinally round a siab Ok concrete rrom which to
survey the upper part or the bullding. She let her awareness
expand toO S1rt through the entire structure, and she was
instantly sorry.

Tnere were riirty three people trapped in this section oL
the building, terrified, agonized oOr unconscious. It would
have pbeen nothing ror her to L1It them out and deposit them
each to the sarety or the street and their tellows. She and
Omega could rescue the whole town. They couid spend all the
milliennia rescuing mortals. And not a single rescue would
produce enlightenment or evolution. Not a single act ot
mercy would help another race take the leap that her
ancestors had taken. At least, no such act had helped yet.

Even now, with almost halt the races or The Experiment
examined, all the data i1nconclusive 1L somewhat suggestive,
they stilll had no clue as to why Ylembril had taken that leap,
and no one else had. In such ignorance, she couldn't Jjudge
what would be a truly mercitul act, and what would be only a
rutiie cruelty. SO, 1n ignorance, she chose to do nothing
tor the unrortunates.

Instead, she concentrated on identirying Iver, using the
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identlity matrix she had picked up when Martet sald nhis name.

And she was 1n Jluck. He was trapped where a stairweld
had rolded and buckled. His leg was caught under a blOCK oOr
concrete, and water was pouring 1nto the hole., Every tew
minutes he let out a bellowling call ror help that echoed
around him, It was near her edge oOr the bulliding where the
outer wall had rallen away. Ir his leg had not been pinned,
he could have climped and crawled to sarety.

She was tempted to simply pull hlm out and erase his
memory or 1t, but Omega would be ruricus — righttully so. He
would want to rind out what Martet would do when she had Iver
at her mercy. And Alpha was also curious. There would stilll
be time ror rescuing, 1t that seemed appropriate.

She started tor Iver while she located Martet, heaving
rubple orr a dead child, and gave ner the hint 0oL the sound
or Iver*s voice calling, adding a directional 1mpression.

Omega picked up on 1t i1mmediately and cut oI nhils search
among the 1injured and bewlldered who were now being gathered
into an emergency medical tent set up 1n the roadway. AS he
gave her a direct image of what they were dolng with the
wounded, Alpha was poth appalled and gratitied; appallied at
the 1nerrectual measures they took, and gratiliried that they
had the desire to help one another as pest they could.

Omega had rlnally mastered the art or levitatling Jjust

enough to Keep from SLipping and sliding in the mud without
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rloating in air. He arrived just ahead or Martet, and he
brought an emergency Jlantern.

Alpha was already there, jackknlted over the edge Or the
holte and calling encouragement to Iver, She looked up
teilgning surprise when Martet Knelt peside nher. "Is this
your man?"

"Don't believe everything you read," she cautioned
apsently as 1t used to tending OfIr that guestion with a
misleadling comment. She pent over the hole, "Iver? Is that
you? Are you alone?"”

"Martet!™ He drew a weary, tremulous breath, but has
volce, when he spoke, was level. “Yes I'm alone. AllL right,
name your price."

"Do we nave to talk 1n rront oL your — uh - empLoyees?"

"They're not mine, I thought they were yours."”

"No. I met them in the garden where we Sald we*'d meet.
They rollowed me looking ror you, so I thought . . . ."

"Never saw them berore., Sorry about missing our
appointment. Unavoildably detained.”

"So I see." She studied him and Ajlpha sensed 1t when
she decided he wasn't 1lying. Martet turned to examine the
Ylembra. "You never did say who you are.”

"Oh, we're just visiting,"” said Omega,

Alpha suggested, "Ir you'd rather we lert . . . 2"

They could eavesdrop just as well rrom a good distance,
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1 necessary, but the data would be more reliable 1L
collected at close hand. And she had a reeling about this
one., Martet's aura had shitted to the intensely personadlt
several times during the exchange with Iver, revealing snhock,
betrayal and outrage, but beneath that a rierce arrection, a
burning admiration, and a melange oL Other emotions.

Meanwhile, Omega's lantern had obliigingly illuminated
Iver's plight. Martet could see that 1t would take a good
deal or muscle to move the DLOCK Or concrete pinning Iver
down. And 1I he were badly 1njured, they'd have to Litt him
out oL there.

Already the water was nearly up to nls walst. Martet
decided, "I*d be graterul 1r you two would stay and help.

The rubble could shitt agalin at any moment. We'll need a
lever or some sort. Not too Jlong. There isn't TOO much
clearance down there,"”

Alpha looked at Omega. Omega Llooked at Alpha. Wnatever
these two mortals had to say to each other, 1t could be
derinitive ror Thne Experaiment. Neither wanted TO gO hunt ror
a Jlever. Finally, Omega gestured toward a deeply shadowed
nook. "I think that one might do."

Alpha sensed a twisted but strong piece Or metal
materialize 1n the darkness. She nitched herselt up, retched
1t and handed 1t to Martet who herted 1t. The plece was

almost as tall as she was, and quite nheavy.

N
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Instead, she slid 1t 1nto the nole until 1t rested on
the bottom beneath the water, propped 1t against the 11p,
then leaned on 1t and went down 1t hand over hand.

Cmega eyed the ruin and said, "I think 1t's apout
settled. ATt least 1t should hold long enough ror this." As
ne spoke, he arranged that 1t should be so. Then he ftollowed
Martet, but he cheated by levitatling mosSt OI hls welght.

ALpnabdld 1t the hard way, somewhat surprised that she
coulid, surprised but pleased.

When she reached pottom, standing knee deep 1in the
water, reeling the stair risers as narrow ledges beneath the
water, Martet had dunked the lantern under water and was
iying prone, her head beneath the surrace. There was blLood
1n the water, a disturbling reminder OrL mortallity.

Omega shirted the pole around, trying to rind a place to
stand and a point to use as rulcrum whilile Martet guided the
end under the chunk or concrete, Alpha tound a LoOse step
riser and wrestled 1t under the lever, propping i1t tO make a
rulcrum.

Martet surraced, panting, pulled up the lantern and
aimed 1t at Iver. “"Leg*s broken. Maybe more than once. But
I think we can get you out oI here."

"I told you, name your praice.,”

"Contression. Full conression, And your word to do

whatever I say has tO be done to make sure this never happens
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again.”

“AlLL right. AlLL rignt. I did a1t. It was a mistake,
just Like you said it would be. Doces the whole world have to
know all the details?" He eyed the Ylembri.

Martet considered them. "Let them be your judges. We
Know nothing about them. Not even their names. They'll
leave here with the power to ruin Iver Industries, and you
won't Kknow where to rind them. But they’ll know where to
rind you. IfI necessary.”

"You'd do that to me?"

Sne gestured to the pinned leg. "You've done 1t to
yourseltr, Come, Iver, 1t'sS no more than you deserve, and I'm
curious. Just how dild you steal my rault Lline map? I
thought Martet Labs was secure."

It was until I convinced your Chier o Operations that
you were withholding Life saving knowledge rrom the public
and that Iver Industrles had the SK1ll TO put that knowledge
to use.” He nitched himself up out or the slowly rising
water and lirted a hand 1n appeal. "Martet, we could have
stopped the guakes, protected the cities! It should have
worked!I”

"But 1t didn't. We don't Know enough. We could destroy
the planet berore we can Llift ourselves orr 1t! We don't
even Know yet 1I your experiment did permanent damage!

There‘'s never peen a guake here berore, Now the bullding
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codes willl have to be changed because 1t could happen again.”

"I admitted you were rignt. I shouldn't have stolen
your maps. I shouidn't have used my projectors, at least not
berore -~ " He broke orr and glanced up at her stern
rteatures. "No, I shouldn't have used them at aill. We didn't
Know what would happen. We don't really understand crustadl
shearing rorces, nevermind plate tectonics.”

"Is that the oniy reascn you shouldn't have done 1it,
pecause you don*t understand enough?” asked Martet as 1t 1t
were a test he had to pass 1in order to earn lire.

He studied her carerully. "People have a right to
declde ror themselves whether to take risks. That's a basic
principle or reality. I didn’t think there was anyone who'd
disapprove 1if they could understand what I wanted to do."

"And how many people in this world ¢ould understand 1t
1t was explained to them?”

"Well . . . "

"Maype just you. Does that glve you the right to decide
LOr others to risk their lLives?”

"No.” He was a small bOy caught disobeying a rule. "I
Just wanted to help! I wanted tO make a gilIt tO mankind, a
girt people IOr generations tO COme would marvel at and give
me tne title Iver or Iver. There's nothing wrong with that,
18 there?”

"Your generosity does you credit - almoSt but not quite
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enough credit toO oIrrset your vanity. What are you going to
do to see that this never happens again?”

"I'1l erase our copies ©or the maps. I'Ll dismantle the
machines., I'll scatter my research team.”

“Not enough,” Martet salid implacaply. "People have died
because or your 1dlocy, your thert, your petty ego.

Survaivors grieve. Wnhole Industries and Houses have been
toppled to ruin. And artershocks oL this guake could make 1t
worse."

"What do you want rrom me? All or Iver's resources
couldn't pay reparations ror all this! ‘The whole city could
be 1n this condition, maype the whole seapoard ror all I
Knowi"

"I want you toO swear, right now berore witnesses, on the
lire we're apout to give pack to you, that you'll use aldi
Iver's power,; prestige, and at least ten percent Or the
annual gross or the company tO SUpPpOort writers and artists
who show people how and why 1t 1S that no one can wain
striving against the gods as you have done.

"Each and every one oI the errors that led you to this
must pbe taught., You must try to prevent anyone else Lrom
repeating them in any other context. And when you've
exhausted the errors you've already contessed, I dearly hope

you'll have diliscovered at least some Or the rest.

"Pernaps, 1L you spend enough time striving with the
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gods 1nstead or against them, you'll come to understand what
1t takes to merit the acclaim you so crave."

Strave with the gods instead of against them . . . It

sounded 1like some Kind O a guote. Iver seemed tO take 1in
the rererence. Alpha didn‘t ml1ssS the 100K OI near worship
that he gave Martet, either. It was the woman he strove to
merit, not a piace 1n history. Alpha suspected sShe Knew 1t.

Omega said, "That sounds just, but 1t the public has the
rignt to decide TtO take the risk or Iver's experiment,
doesn't that same publlic have the right to Jjudge him now?"

Martet gave nim a sStrange 100K.

Cur:ious, Alpha couldn’'t restrain an automatlic mental

probe., IThey don't have publl¢c courts ot law! She said, "We

oniy meant tO suggest that pernaps Iver's role in the current
disaster should be made public, as well.”

"That would ruin Iver Industries,” sald Martet genuline.Ly
puzzied. "Then there would be no resources to use to prevent
a repetition. Anyone can map raults, anyone can build sonic
vibrators, anyone could hatch a plan to create small quakes
to prevent pblg ones. It's a currently rashionable theory,
arter all, Someone elsSe 1S bound to think to try it. We
have to convince them not to. Exposing Iver as the
instigator Of this disaster would only convince someone else
tO study hls mistakes and try again, but more cleverly."

"Martet's right," said Iver. "I1I'll make 1t rilrteen
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percent, Or more ir you want, I'il even let you judge what
projects to rund. But let's not argue 1t out now."

Tne water had risen high on Iver's chest, and his ftace
was pinched and white Lrom sShock, the 1oss or biood, and the
demon conscience who stood over him with the power or Lire
and death.

“"Oh, no," said Martetr ruthlessly. "I'llL have your ruil
agreement here and now. You must judge each project, riction
or ract, personaily, in proposal, 1n outiine, and in tinal
rorm. And our two rriends here wlll judge 1f you have done
well enough to remaln 1n charge ot Iver Industries - Or 1%
indeed the company should continue at all. They will hold
the power over you, not I. Perhaps they will pbecome
dissatistled and doc as they have proposed - Llet everyone Know
now this guake came apout putting an end to Iver Industries."”

Omega protested, "We don't want that kind ot power."

Martet met hils eyes. "Wnhy not? You have toO Live on
this world, too. You're parf of this pact, but I think you
should pe sSworn to silence uniess you judge that he nhas
reneged. Swear 1it.”

"By what should I swear?" asked Omega.

"By your lire, as he swears, as I swear."”

"Very well, then,” ne replled with a straight race,
"then I swear py my Jlife that I wll!l Keep silence in this

matter unless ne — uh - reneges."
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Martet turned to Alpha. "And you. By your lite.”

Alpha wondered 1I sSwearing by something she didn't even
have invalidated the oath, but she sald the words. In nher
neart they bound her to thls world 1n a way she had never
peen pound except to the Ylempri. Regardless or what Omega
wanted, she'd have to return to thls world to judge Iver's
progress. She was committed, maybe even to guiding this
entlre people 1n their evolution, and nevermind Thne
Experiment. A tear rormed unbidden 1n her rignt eye.

“Now," sald Martet, "Iver, 1t°'s your turn."

"By my lire, then, I swear, DUt 1t won't be worth much
1t you don't hurry up and get me out otr this.”

The water was up to his chin. The three 0L them moved
tc the trree end Or the lever and bore down., But even when
Alpna added all her weight onto the lever, the chunk or
concrete did not pbudge. And that way, there was no one tree
to pull Iver out 1ir they could have llirted 1t. He 1looked as
1 ne would raint at any moment. Then he would drown 1L no
one held him apove the water.

"Wait!” gasped Alpha. "I nhave an l1dea. Martet, you
should get set to pulli him out while I move the rulcrum and
reset the liever. I think I can balance 1t SO my partnher can
lirt the thing by himseltr.” She turned so cnly Omega could

See her race and met h1s eyes as she projected, L've got to

levitate 1tC. There‘s JusSt no_ other way.
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He returned her gaze, eyesS hall C€lOoSing 1in warning.

Save_his life Uusing powers outside the grder O thls worid

and you'.ll be deeply involved, perhaps even bound.

She began wrestling the Ifulicrum around, as 1I that woulid

help. And what do you think we've been ¢oing, Jlocating Iver,

heliping Martet Tind him, materiallzing a_ lever, taking oatnh?

Isn't that becoming deep.ly involved?

She ducked under the water toO riddle witnh the way the

lever was seated under the chunk oI concrete. We've tearned

all we can OrL these two. Tne Experiment won't be sullied 1t

we save nhnls _li1re Now., Besides, you were right, our landing

under a railing tree wasn't your mistake, 1t was his., He has

to survive to teach what he's learned.

He played with the lever, motioning her to move the
rulcrum this way and that as he replied, AL least now _you

agree that these aren't the people who wlll Prove that

isolation spurs evolution. This 1s a people without awe,

without humiiity, a peoplie that KNows NOo POUNdsS to ampition.

Today they tinker with theilr planet's Structure, TOMOXrow

they may try to customize the operation oOor time 1tsSelr.

They'll destroy themselves pberore they can evolve into a

gspecies 1liKe our own.,

Not 1L Martet's method oL teaching about errors works

ror tnese people! You have to admit, this way ofr handling a

such a problem 1S unigque. I think 1t has a 10t Of promise,
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Alpha, 1t 1sn’'t going to wWork!

With the man about to drown, she decided not to argue
that ambition didn't hamper evoliution whlle love could on.ly
spur evolution on.

She ducked under the water as i1t to adjust the seating
oL the lever then levitated the concrete OLI the mangled Lleg.
Biood clouded 1into the water and she surraced, more disturbed
by the blood than she wanted anyone to see. In praimitive
times, her own people had done maglic with piood, binding
magic. It was a sound principle - ror mortals.

As she came up, Omega was leaning hard onto the lever,
letting 1t bend a little under the rorce, but he was helping
Alpha to steady the levitated mass, to let 1t mOve no more
than 1t would 1r the lever were lifting 1t. "Now!" grunted
Omega as 1r exertlng tremendous errort. “Pull him out!"

When the pressure on his leg litted, Iver rainted,

Alpha rushed to nelp Martet. Together the women noved
the 1nert pody. They bandaged the leg with bits ot their
clothlng and rashioned a sling to hoilst Iver out or the nole.

Crouching on the oozlng mud Of what had once been the
garden, they gasped ror breath. It was a cherlshed moment
tor Alpha, a moment OL shared errort rewarded. Omega caught
ner eye, waved nhils nand, and sat bacCk on hls haunches to
watch the part oOof the building where they had labored Linally

collapse on 1tselr.
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Not using extraordinary forces to save his life, hmmm?

Remain uninvolved, -+ust an observer?

Well, I'd forgotten about the stasis on the building.

It was for our convenience, not his.

Oh,

When the ruin had settled at last, Martet wrung her long
hair out and heaved a sigh. "We were lucky. That could have
happened while we were in there." ,

Alpha touched Martet's shoulder and pointed down the
slope where they could just make out three men with an empty
stretcher and a lantern fleeing the collapse.

Martet jumped up, put two fingers to her mouth and let
out a piercing whistle. The stretcher bearers paused,
searching the darkness. Omega and Alpha got up, jumping and
waving. Omega called, "We've got one for you!"

At last, they brought the stretcher, and while they were
strapping Iver onto it, Martet held her muddied hands out for
the rain to wash off, then offered one to Omega. "You risked
your life to help us. I think I, at least, should know your
names."

He took the hand in the local version of the gesture of
trust. “Oh, I doubt that's necessary. But you can call me
Omega. And this is Alpha.”

She nodded. "Cute. Where can I get in touch with you?z"

Alpha said, "We'll stop back in a while to see how

e r—— m— et
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things are going."”

Omega rrowned but Kept silent.

"You did swear. You won‘t rorget that?"

Alpha said, "0Or course nét. It would pe dirricult to
escape knowledge or Iver*s doings anywhere on this planet.”

"Well, that's true. When you hear we're to be married,
come around. There will be invitations waltlng Ior you at
the door."

"Married?” said Omega blankly.

Alpna saida, "We'll pe there. But we've got to go now."
She hooked a hand around Omega's arm and pulled hlim out
acress the grounds toward the rallen tree.

When they'd gone rar enougn that the hi1iss Or the raain
covered thelr volces, she sald, "It'll work out ror them. I
Know 1t will. I two people who‘re SO much alike are golng
to be able to love anywhere in this galaxy, 1t'll be here.
The greatest evoliutionary leaps occur within the bonds or
iove."

"SO very much aiike," muttered Omega as they crossed the
crack in the grass. "So very much aiilke? Alpha, that's it!
That's what's peen pothering me about thls whole atrair.
Tney're not alike! There's a definlite admixture oL the Iirst
and rourth types 1in thls Ilrth type - at leasSt 1n the two
specimens we've opserved.”

He stopped at the edge OL the trees tO grab her by the

e e e s
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Upper arms and demand her tull attention. "Tne Experiment
could be tainted! Ir this world has peen vislted by beings
rrom any or the others -

"Omega, that's sSi1mply not possible! We've observed a
pure type here . . ., ."

"Are we sure? Are we really sure? Maybe none of the

Oothers visited here, but perhaps tnese rolk have visited

elsewhere.”

"Wnen they don‘t even understand crustal tectonics, you
tnink they have interstellar travel?"

“Put that way, 1t does scund absurd." He turned and
paced toward the trees nibpbling on a knuckle., Tnen ne
whirlied, "But they dream. We gave them that capacity. I
rememper the argument very clearly. Alpha, we may have made
as 1diotic a blunder as our young ILver there. They could be
traveling 1in their dreams."

“No! I checked everything personally. There's
absolutely no way there could be any contact between the
specimens.”

"We'll just have to recheck 1t then. IT would be very
tedious to have to start this whole thing over, but ir
there's pbeen contamination, we'll have to."

Sne signed and went 1nto the stand or trees with haim

1ooking ror a secliuded Spot where they could disappear. "All

rignt, we'll recheck.” At least that would Keep him busy on
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the next leg of thelr iltinerary, and maybe kKeep him rrom
prooding on their oaths and level oL 1nvolvement.
For Aipha's part, she was convinced that thils rirth type

had a good shot at making that evolutionary leap in record

time.

The End
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