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The sun rose, a hlistered ulcer in the sky of low, scuddy clouds,
Melvin Hardwick wiped his brow of the cold sweat he had slept in the
night before, Tahroo was sweltering a% night, as was every island of
the mide-Pacific group Ilardwick was scouring for the lost fan.

Hardwick had no clues, save the vogue note found in Hayes (the
lost fan)'s extravagant house, setin the low, rolling hills of tropical
Borneo ... "live Begins at forty" was the aabiguous message -- and Thhe
roo was forty degrees south lattitude... no clue really, however, straws
were to be grasped now., Hayes had been nissing a month, and fandoa had
gone berserk over the terrible loss,

As Hardwick opened his eyes that morning, he had spotted a ship,
and motioned it over to the little island. The dar™ clad captsin re=
vealed hinself as ‘'alt Fillis, heading for South Gate in an old Gal=-
leon. The swagzering first mate seemed familiar, but elvin covld not
seem to place his ra-nedly bearded face, After an hour o8 discussion
over the Gatecon. in 158, the landing party departed in their landing
boat, boarded the galieon again at the r eef, and sailed off into the
reddening sky., Melvin started off across the island's scorching red
sands,

About half an hour later, Hardwick spoited a svlver pool in the
center of a pea'e¢ dune, He rus-ed as fgst as he could tovard the seem-
ing mirage., As he neared, he became aware of a .ien dig. ing a deap pit
-~ the pool no doubt was the reflection of the sun off the nighly pol-
i1shed shovel ,.. the shovel in Forrest Jo Acterman's hands, lie herald-
ed Hardwick,

But that wasn't the pool, and the shovel wasn't re.1lly a shovel at
all, Forry had a robomech at his eco.mand, slaving away at ‘he blaclk
hole in the ground, It seemed as if soueconehad covered the hill of
rare silt with a fine layer of sand, The ohiect Ac'terman held in his
hand turned ont to be a contiol rod for the mech e NOo sweat for this
boy, in his air-conditioned plastic suit, Ac'erman gave Melvin a sly
smile, not a word in explanation or excuse for gigdging, But Hardwick
finally, after convincing Forrest he was in a man hunt only, dragged
the info out of him -- Ackerman had discovered an old Welcomuittee
Bullzine, with a treasure wmap attached., The treasure -- a comnplete
collection of A‘-azing Stories.,.. enough to make any fan's mouth waber
up a flood, Hardwick junped eagerly at the bit about the Bullzine =--
i1t meant Hayes had been this way, Another hour of frightful tongue
battle followed, with Lardwick finally pinning For»y down, andthreaten-
ing to turn off his plastic suit's refrigeration unit, This terrible
blow to Acker.aan's security did it. He finally admiuvted that he and _
“ayes had started out on the trek Por the treasure thirty one days past
on a tip from Bob Farnhau and an o0ld map found in a bo.k store where
the fanatic two were scavanging for old /eird Tales. Iardwick was
astounded andperplexed -- that was two suspects to check,

Yes, Ackerman could have done away with Art to get his share of
the Amazings =-- or Farnham -- he was advertising for labor to crush
his grapes when his sup»ly of ho.ie brew dwindled, Let's see, thought



Hardwick, Farnham does live close, in a silver-plated boxcar over by
Bali-Bali, His next stop would have to be Farnham's, but what to do
to keep Ackerman from running because of fright?

But Melvin wasn't to be thwarted so easily. ie carried in his
Sherlocl: Hol.ies kit a robomech sensitizer and impressor, He selected
the proper stud on the complex irs trument, and pressed it, Ackerman's
mech came to attention, while Hardwick hastily impres ed the order to
detain Forry after his digging was finished, Before aclerman could
regain control of his Robomech, he received a stern look from it, and
realized it would be useless to attempt an escape.

It was off to Farnham's!

Hard@ick arrived at the palm-shzltered grove that surrounded Farn-
ham's abode, Half-nude native girls paraded about the gardens, carry-
ing jugs and pitchers of liquer, while several other slaves were busy
running off the island scandal sheet, printed exclusively for f'apnham's
use -- it was quite a little private paracdise, faintly remeniffscent of
Hayes! mansion in Borneo,

Bob anneared at thé door of his plated bho—car, half=-clad with three
native beauties, and turned to leok up. He reddened at the sicht of
Hardwick and his calabask pipe, obviously embarrassed to be seen this
w-y -- to have his ~eputation smeared by heing seen with less then
zoven women at a tiwe,

To make a long story short, Farnham turned out an air-tight alibi.
"= took Melvin to the back, thiere revealing his pride and joy -- an
- somatic grape sceezer, he Yhad remodeled himself fro. an old pulp
-ayr oncd owned by Stariling Stories, Hardwick was visually disap-
~ted in not finding his culprit -- he bade Farhham goodby, refising
-»g of hone brew, to retrace his steps and apprehend Ac'kerman at the
.iggings. '

On his importand journey, Hardwick had all but completely forgot-
ten what was probably zoing on in fandom now ... but on the -ray back to
get Forry, he was suddenly brought back to his senses by a screaming
kidnap on the beaches of Tahroo -- it seeied he'd gotten back to the
island just in time!

It was John Berry, Walt '/illis, and the other Tritishfen, %idnap-
ping Ackerman, with the robouech going mad over ~hether to yank Forry
apart for trying to escape, or defending his owmer, Jan Jansen was
hanging from the yardarm of Willig' ship -- it was truly a sight that
sent the blood po'nding in Ha dwick's temples. ((Haggard, anyone?))

He would have passed out, save for urgont screaiing from Ackerman, and
the realization that he'd be failing his job if he let Ackerman get
away -- andwith him, the bl e of Haves!' murder,

Hardwick rushed after the ship with ail his might, He reached the
tangled group of fen in time to meet the end of a blunt instrument, It
was blackont time for Hardwick,

Ha dwick felt like he hadjust read every hac¢ since i.arvey Kurtg-
man -- he definitely had a soft head if not sheer brain rot itself!

He was aware of the proximity of another being, yes, it was a man!




It was -- Ackerman, 3Before he could
focus his attention on The Murderous
Traitor next to hiu, he found hi.self
straining to hear voices that had
seemed to spring up immediately.

He pressed his ear against the wall,
then it struck him -- he was in the
hold of the Britisheps!' ship, and no
telling how long he'd been there, or
why he was here,

Back tof thevoices! He could
barely make them out, He recognized
Berry and Dodd lauzhings

"Ha, I say Ha," gumned Dodd,
"Soe we are coiing closer to Amerisan
fandom =-- I'd say they were coming
pretty close to our higk plane,”

‘"Rather ! «greed Berry, "and
they are weading for the supreme
high «cme, 100% English fandom}?
heS volce reached a shrieking
crescendeo,

Hardwick could barely ma%e out
the .echanical squee%s of a machine
being warmed up. He didn't lmow
it was the brain iiwolder that the
British has developed during fifth
fandom,

"Arthur Hayes, you will sit
down, don't be afraid of the straps
we're going to put over your arms,
this won't hurt at all -- you will
be the first of the glory fen, the
Tirst molded into the form of the
Ninth Fandon -- Znglish fandom
triumphs!" Art Hayes! brain was
being molded into thought becoming
to an advocate of Ninth Fandom, £
slowly, but irrevocably, Hardwick,
in thé nearby hold screamed, it was .
lost in the slimv darkhess of the
dingy hold ,. but he kept on
screaming, screaming, SCREAMIIIGGGGG!
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The sign en the door read Solar Association for the Advance-
ment of Non-Humans, Martian Headquarters, Janes Harris: Secretary,
Randolf hesitabted, then shook off his uneasiness and entered,

' Inside the small, crowded office a secretary looked up at
him inquiringly,

"Yes," she asked, "can I help you?"

She was a Martian

"Itd like to see Mr, Harris, please,"

"And whom shall I say is calling?"

"Harvey Randolf,"

She buzzed the inter-office on the inter-comm and Randolf
took the chance to study her., She was typically Martian, The broad
forehead, high cheek bones, purplish hue to her skin, Her hair was
a lovely scarlet which was not unusual to her race, Her dark, myse
terious eyes fitted perfectly with her small, up-turned nose and
tight, thin 1lips.

She reminded him of Sarel Paren,

They look so human, he thought to himself., So human, and
yet Jjust enough different to make relations between the races
strained, Strained, he added with a bjitter smile, was not the right
word for 1it,

"You may go right in, Mr. Randolf,"

She smiled prettily at him as he thanked her and went into
the inner office,

Jim Harris rose as Randolf entered, "Well, Mr, Randolf,
I'm glad to have you here," They shook hands, "Won't you sit down?™

Randolf took a chair next to Harris! crowded desk. The top
was covered with reports and papers of all kinds, =

"How can we be of assistance to you, Mr, Randolf?!" asked
Harris when they were seated, i

"Mr, Harris," said Randolf, coming right to the point, "I
want to marry a Martian,"

There was a dead silence for a moment, Then Harris mutter-
ed quietly, "God help you, Mr. Randolf, -God help you,

Again there was a pause, Then Harris stood up and walked
Slowly to the window. "Do you mow what such an action would mean,
Mr, Randolf?" '

"I think so,"

"T hope so." :

Again the silence, :

HAre you determined to go through with it?"

"Yes, I am,"

"And the girl?"




He nodded.,

"Regardless of public opinion?"

"es, "

Harris turned around and looked strangely at Randolf. "Do
you own a gun, lir, Randolf?"

"Yes, I do,"

1Get rid of it, It will do no good, You wouldn't last a
minute against a crowd if you were armed, ljelre fighting this bate
tle on other grounds,”

"We, Mr, Harris?"

"We{ Mpr, Randolf,’

Randolf relaxed and gave a sigh of relief, Here was help,
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Randolf hurried through the shadows of the dirty buildings.
The smell of people who hadn't washed in btoo long a time stuck in
his mostriis,

People, he thought, MNMartian people. Iy People, He felt
a swell of pride within,

He hurried on through the Martian slum until he found Sare
el's door, She lived in a run-down building which had originally
besn a warehouse, but which had been turned into a ilartian tenement
building (at a profit to the owners) when the rocket port had been
moved to a nicer part of town, Now the whole arca was given over to
the Martians, It was the city's worst slum area,

Randolf 'nocted on Sarel's door and waited iipatienly for
her mother to answer, He had news which wouldn't keep,

Kara Paren opened the door and greeted Randolf with a big
smile,

"Come in," she saide

NWonderful news, lirs, Paren, Wiere is Sarel?’

The elderly Martian woman pointed toward the inner part
of the apartment,

He hurried in,

She was waiting for hii with an expectant glow in her eyes
and cheeks, He 'rissed her and felt his heart beat faster than it
had with meny an Earth girl,

"Well?" she asked as he released lier,

"We 're in, " he said,

"III?" !
"Mhey're on our side, They'll help us. They!ll stiek
with us all the way down the line," He smiled broadly., "We cen't

loose now,"

Mrs, Paren entered now and brought all the children, Sar-
el's brothers and sisters, Mr, Paren had been 'tilled in a labor
strize two years before and had left his wife with eight children
to support, Randolf was their first sper' of recal hope, hey
hadn't liked him at first, but in time he had won their hearts as
he had Sarel's, Now they al) floeked around him, anxious to hear
his report,

"Did you see Mr, Harris? What did he say?" as%ed Kara

Paren,
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"Settle down and I'll tell you what he had to say." They sat
around him, some on the floor, others perched on chairs or the edge of
tables, nine impatient Martians listening eagerly to this strange
Barthman whom they had accepted as one of their own,

"He questioned me closely to see if I was sincere," began
Randolf, "and when I satisfied him on that score he really dug in and
got to work, He said the SAANH would back us all the way if we would
agree to work on their level, That is mkmk we must be willing to accept
the status of outcasts without complaint if necessary, We must be
ready to face death at the hands of prejudiced Earth people without
returning the hate they pour on us., It looks rough, but the only proe
tection we can depend on is legal aid from the SAANH and the mercy and
goodnass of our enemies, Harris already wrote %
to the central offices for support and advice,
We 're all set up."

A ripple spread through his listeners.,
They accepted the news as he had expected, P
Over joyed at the help offered and a little wor- &
ried about the ordeal they had t aken on them- %
selves, The 1little family had vowed to stick
togegher, however, and they were ready for any=-
thing, he was sure,

"Harris will come over here tomorrow o,
night ard we'll make plans for the wedding and /4 7
legal defense, We're bound to go to /§§*@r'f/

court with the thing, Harris has a minis=
ter lined up to marry us already. A Rev.///
Samuel Johnson, He P -
seems to be in on ®
this thing with us )
all the way. Harris.
told me that the %
SAANH people have e
been praying for a e
test case like this /
to come up for a lon
time, There's been
a lot of race mixing&
already, of course,
but none of it so far:
has been degal, This)
case wlll set g /
precedent, If we Q
win this, there's no . __
télling how far we can a iy
go with the thing," ST scalioT8

The group started talking excitedly
and Kara Paren said, "Mr, Harris will be here
tomorrow? Good, we'll have a party for him, J
We'll invite the whole neighborhood., Mr, Harris \ﬁi\
is well known to the people here, He had many -
friends among the Martian people, Just as you
do, Harvey," she added with a smile,

He smiled back and the warm feeling
inside him flamed up with gratitude,
"Wetll have a great party tomowwow,"

he said,
TR B T L e




"lnen Randolf arrived home that night he had a message walting
for him, It wasfrom him brother,

Dear Harveyy" it began, "I hear you nad a tal's today with
Jim Herris of the SAAWI, I don't advise such things. 1 'mow it won't
hurt your business, but it will greatly damage mine., [Flease have some
consi%eration for the family name,®

So, he thought as he tore the note up and threuv it in the
trash, Now I'm the family black sheep, OCh well, this is just the
start, I guess,

Randolf's brother, Bill, was in politics, and naturally
couldn't risk having his nane connected with anything uwnpopular, Har-
vey was beconing morc and 1ore unpopular, Mirst he had it a very
good job with Wilson Ixport in their lMartlan office just to head a
drive for underprivileged Martian 'tids. The children of one whole séc-
€1ion of town were going without a meal each day because they douldn't
afford to pay enough to keep a lunch counter going at their segregated
school, Randolf had headed the drive to raise enough funds to buy the
gchool a lunch counter and staff it for the next year, The drive was
successful beyond his wildest dreams, buvt it left him very unpopular
with many people, Kspecially his brother,

The school drive had lead directly to his meeting Sgrel, how=
ever, and he was very willing to be sli-hitly unpopular in exchange for
her acquaintance., ©She had been hired as a cook at the lunch counter
and he had met her while leading a visiting group of social workers
through the schobl, Ile had returned the next day, invited her out to

N R lunch, gone to her home the next Sunday for a
apr s eal, and been violently in love with her ever
Y since.
o W After the school drive he had been
\ working with the Martian Parent Teachers As-
"\ sociation at very meager pay. Tuls lead to
' more disfavor with the general public and his
‘ brother's harsh note,

His brother's message, however,
wasn't the only one waiting for Randolf that
. evenlng, After he had turned in for the
" night he heard a banging at the door and a

\, buzrning of the beli, Te hurried to the
g door, hut he saw only the disappearing
‘~._back of his visitor, He was about to
™~.._ 80 baclt inside when he saw a
“-.. note left by the strange mid=-
~. night prowler, It was stuck
- to the door by a weird pin
\. with a ghastly skull and
. cross bones head.
\ A threat so
soon, he wondered as
\ he pulied the pin
loose and opened
the note,

"De ar
friend, " the nobe
began, 'we fear
greatly for your
health and wish
to see you sofely

524/ 50090 ic Sy~ off on the first
- = roclzet in the




morning, Your friend Mr, Harris is the victim of a disease which we
hope will spread no further, e would not like to have to use drastie
measures to end the plague, e urge you to close all thansactions with
him and leave the ares imediately,"

There was no signature,

A rather well worded note to get out of town, he thought,
Well, T like it here and pPlan on staying a while of you gentlemen don't
mind, Than'ts for your concern,

He retired again, but not without some thought for the wel-
fare of Sarel and her family and the helpful Lr, llarris,
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Harris was in good shape &#le next night at the party, however
and if he had received any threats he gave no sign of it, Randolf
wailted for a moment to pullhhim aside and sow him his own, Harris ree
ceived it calmly and said nothing, He secied ussd to such things. He
pocketed the strange pin with the note, gave Randolf a reassuring
smile and led hi: bae'- to the party,

Harris was indeed well 1li%ed in the neighborhood, All the
Martian people there seeied to have received a personal favor frouw hia
and all held hia in hish esteem,

After a supper fit for the ricest uerchant on the planet and
a gay tiie of dancing, games, and amall tallk, Harris got the attention
for the crowd and quietly announced the plans of the young couple, It
wasn't mach of a surprise to most o the people of the nelghborhood,
bur some of the olcer fol':s shook their heads and loo'-ed sonewhat
shocked,

"I 'mow, " Harris went on after the announcement, "that you'll
all piteh in and help us in this wedding, We haven't set the date yet,
but when the time co.ies we're really going to need lots of support, So
we'll be getting in teuch with you as the need arises,"”

The party dragged on for an hour or so after that, but slowly
thinned out and by nidnicht all the guests had gone home,

"Now, " said Jlarris, "we can get to our planning, Randolf,
have you showed this note to all the group?™

"Wo, I haveén't had the chance, '

"What note is that?" askegq Sarel,

Hdarris shoved it to her, Herp face paled as she read it and
passed it on to her mother., A silence fell over the whole group as
they read the note,

'Harveyy" Sarel said, "you should have told us." She looked
worried,

"This is whad we must expect from now on," said Harris., He
tork another note from his pocket and passed it to Randolf, "I also
have hac contrect with your friends, '

This note was shorter and ore to the point, In no undertain
terns it told Harris to withdraw fro: the whole deal and get out of
town, Again there was no signature,

Randolf read it silently ahd pasced it to ~arel, ©She was
ready for this one, She seemed to have pulledherself together and be
ready for anything, Randolf was proud of her as he watchedhher tighten
her lips as if preparing for hattle,

"We're in for it now, " Harris said. ‘e can expect just abov
anything from this oubfit, They're a Xu Klux Xlan type of gang known
as the Knishts of the Order, They're our big est organized opposition,
They work on the unorganized, ignorant public,! He didn't seem to be
warried about the affair,



"pre you ready," Harris zzkx continued, suddenly changing pace,
"to give up everything becamuse you lmow this is richt?"

They nodded,

"pgre you ready to die for ip?"

Randolf looed at Sarel, 'Yes," he said soberly.

"{ithout strilring back? Without malice?”

Randolf =zks paused, 'Why add that?"

MBelieve me, it's necessary. If you fight back then they're
justified in killing you. Then they're right, B3But if you try to ccop=-
erate, but refuse to retaliate, then they are in the wrong and are bounc
to loose in the long run, And it is the dong run we 're working for.
Bven if they '%ill us all they have lost, They will have proved theme-
selves wrong," .

"hat good will that do enyone? We'll be dead,"

"But those who follow after us will be watching. They'll
knew. Andthey'll win, because they'll 'mow we were rizht,"

Randolf paused again, He glanced at Sarel. She nodded,., ©She
agreed with Harris. So did Kara Pgren., So did 1wost of the Martians on
the bloc'e They were :larris' friends and they shared his philosophy.
For tie first ti.e Randolf realized just how big the stales of this
gane were, It wasn't just his life and sjarel's he was playing with,
It was the fate of a whole race of people, His action set thie tempo
for race relations for some time to come,

"I don't 'mow if I can live up to it," Randolf said at lant,
Myt I'11 try it, I'm willing to die for what I belleve and hold no
grudge., If you are, Sarel," he added, zlancing at her,

She smiled at him and he was more and more svre Harris was
right in his non-violent ap roach. Her love was worth suifering £Rx
death. Harris muust be ricsht,
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Harris took him home after the party that nizaut and both were
gilent on the way, thin''ing of what was to come,

What, after all, could Harris or the Saalli do? They could
help some and give moral support, but the real action was up to Randolf
and Sarel, Toth men knew that.

"I nant to thank you for your help," Randolf said as they
stop ed in front of his apartaent building.

"Harvexy," Harris replied, "I just wish there was something I
could do. I'm glad you come to us, but I feel tied down. ue'll back
you, of course, but other than that we're helpless. The real job is up
to you,"

"Just 'mowing you're on my side is enough, Jim. I don't
think I co-ld do otherwise,*

iYou'd ma''e it, I'm sure,” - Harris s:iled in the dark and
they were both silent for a moment,

. 1Jia," Randolf as%ed, almost as a child asking its mother
the secret of life, "does it have to be th's way? 'hy can't people let
us alone, letus et rarried, Why all the fuss?®

Harris! hand was reassuringly on fiis sleave in the dark. PT
don't know, really, Harvey. Seemsli'e that¥s the way people are., ifte:
centuries back on earth, we finally learned to live with .en of differ-
ent colors. Then we ca‘'e over here andhad to start all over again,
It's a slow process, but in thelon run we'll win, fe'1l win over them
by ma'-ing the . our friends.'" Te was silent a .oment, Then he adced,
"Got to start somewhere, You're the test case, After this we'll nove
slowly toward reconciliation between the races, We'll loose a lot of




good people on both sides, but in the end we'll win, In the long run
we'll all win,"

There was the friendly silence again and then Randolf said,
"Wo are glad for your help, Jim, Before this we were almost without
hope. "

Harrls smiled, "There's always hone, " he said.

They shoo: hands and just bafcre Harris drive off Randolf
said, "Jim, whatever happens, tae care of Kara Paren and the kids,
willy you?™

Harris noddec sokerly,

]
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The wedding was simple,
Rev, Johnson, a huge Negro, greete
them lovingly, asked for silence,
and conducted the service quickly
and without any hitches,

It was less than a
month since Randolf had
first gone to Harris for
help,

Only the
immediate fahkily
was present,
Sarel's family, .
that is, Randolf's
would have nothing
to do with it, They
stayed a safe dise
tance away, Harriae
of course, was besti
man, %

The press
was waiting outside
the little church _
and the police werei
hurriedly moving °
the people past,
keeping a crowd from
gathering,

As soon as
Randolf and his
bride stepped outside f
the door there was — ==
an angry roar from °
the passers by and . :
a very formal look=
ing gentleman ‘
stepped forward,
held out a warrant for
their arrest and
motioned for them
to come with him,
They were under
arrest for Bneaking
the intermarrisge
Yaw which had come
in with the segre-
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gated schools when the Zarth man had come to Mars,
Randolf sighed deeply, waved goodby to Ji. Harris and Rev
Johnson, took his new wife's hand and followed the government man,
This, he thouzht, is jnst the begimmin_,

wte
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And it was indeed just the begin ing. They separated then,
of course, as soon as they reached the prison, Randolf felt sick as he
kissed Sarel goodby, thinking that he might never see her again. That
neither might live through the ordeal to follow, Iile thought fleetingly
of Kara Paren and wondered what the crowds would do to her, He thought
R St g -also of his brother
SRR S, and wished fervent-
ly that he could
see Bill again, to
explain how he felt
Bill, &f course,
wouldndt under-
stand, After it
~was all over he
“mizht, hut not now,
It would take some
tragic events bee
fore that would
*. happen,

Harris
was his first viske
tor, The SAANH mar
was serious and
saddened when he
visited, but he
“ managed to cheer
Randolf up with
visions of a vice
tory and freedom
which both knew
were remoteif not
impossible, They
werentt just fight-
ing the courts and
laws, They were
fighting the people
and the odds were
greatly against
them, They might,
however, be opene
ing the way to othe
couples, and Randol
concoled hi.self
with that, It diad
little to ease the
pain of separation,

The news-
men, of course, had
their chance at
him, They flocked
around him, asking
questions and talke
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ing pictures, Then came the lawyer the SAANH had hired for the case
He was a cheerless soul, exact and to the point,

"You haven't iwuch chance of winning, you 'mow," he said,
looking at Randolf with a critical eye,

; "We can appeal." Randolf had little hope.

"Probably loose that, too. Then again,'" he added sadly,
"there's the great possibility of a mob taking things over, The crowds
are really upset about this, First case of the kind to .0 to courty
Wouldn't be the first lynching over it, thogh,”

Randolf felt a cold chill run through him as he heard these
words, He hadn't let himself think about that, Ie fervently wished
the cold little lawyer hadn't brought it up. It was ore than a pos-
sibility, of course.

Wiy, S Pt s
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The time wore on and the day of the trial drew near. The
newspapers told Randolf of the rising public opinien on the issue. It
had become a political issue, of erurse, Pocr Bill, Rando1lf thought,
as he pict res his brother's future in politiecs,

Mobs were demonstratin- in front of the bui ding. The guards
were darbled, but the crowds outgrew this by far. Night time was their
favorite time, They surrounced the building nightly and cailed for his
blOOdo

The papers told of Jim Harris? leaving three cdays before the
trial was scheduled. The SAANH had withdrawn htm and closed their
offices on the planet because of the demonstrators, They could do
nothing else, Randolf knew Harris had stayed as long as he could --
longer in fact that was safe for him. Only the SasNH lawyer remained,
andhe protected by government guards,

Somehow the SAsNH had spirited Kara Paren and her children
away and they were now safe from the crowds wh ch had destroyed their
apartment and attacked the school where Sarel hac¢ worked. It was only
a matter of time, the papers said, before the people broke in and took
Randolf andhis wife, Only a matter of time,
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The night before the day the trial was scheduled all hell
broke loose. The crowds reached record size, the leaders demanded
Randelf's head and the milling mob attacked the lower floor of the
prison, ,

Randolf couyld hear the noise and the guards brought him word
from time to time, .

He paced thec ell and tried to recall Harris' words about
doing the right thing regorcdless of circumstances.

The right thing, he said to himself, are ve doing the right
thing? Is it right for sarel and I to marry? Can it X® possibly be
wrong? _

He thought of her calmly reading the second nore the night of
the party and of her accepting the ppssibility of death, Na{X¥XER XK
She loved him, Of that he was sure. How could it be wrong if she lovec
him? He tried to understand, but could not. Do what's ri_ht, regard-
less of consequences, narris had told hkimx them., He aad done the only
thihg he corld do. He loved ®arel and she lovedhim. Regardless of
race, color, or social background, This 1l-ve was right, 4ll else was

unimportant, _
"You must be willing to diw tihout retaliation,® Harris had



told hhmm, But must he? Would he ma'e the crowds right in killing
him if he fought back? DMust he sit there and die without lifting a
finger?

He tha ght of Paka, Sarel'!s younger sister., ©She had years
to grow yet. 3uppose she fell in love with an Earth .ian. Would his
unresistin death be helpful to her? would his decision to die for the
right thing determine the chances of thousands of future young lovers?
Would it break down the rigild segnegation which ruled supreme on the
planet at the moment?

He cursed the question that plagued his mind, Was farris
right? Sharld nhe die with no hate in his heart? Could he?

The noise grew louder and tne cuards becaie more and more
restless, They could iuagine the crowd streauing up the stairs, tear=-
ing at those who protédted this hated man, Mey prayed for the long
night to end.

Harris was right, of course, Randolf 'mew it ashe paced his
gell., He and Sarel didnft matter so much in the long run, They were
expendghle. But the futwe generations whom they represented weren't,
The principle they stood for wasn't. They were right and if they must
die for being so they must do so willingly, with love in their hearts,
Love for each other, love for those for whon: they stood, andlove for
thogse who stormed them and destroved the 1,

1ad he the courage? Could he die witho' t fear? Me, the fear
was there, but with it was something else, Jith the fear come the
understanding andthe covrage that transcended the fear.,

The shauting rose and again he thar ght of barel. He lmew she
wonld faceit bravely., He hecped he corld,. Po die for what -ou 'mow 1is
ri~ht, Ffor the ri 0T thing. This was all important, Cculd he do it?

He did not 'mow.

Perha s he must now try it. -

He faced the night boldly and ignored the fear. Ready for

w atever might come,
= Neal .}, Wilgus
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