Truce...

above, an invisible cloud of car-
nivorous appetites, and Eugene
thought of a swarm of locusts on
Earth, while the lisper’s sibilant
prayers blended with the rustling of
wings that might have been as-
cending angels.

* kK

In the moist heat of morning he
was reminded that he hadn’t at-
tended to his water supply the night
before. The collector reservoir in the
damaged rover was nearly empty.
He looked south from the rim of the
chasm across the marzipan land-
scape to where the base lay. There
would be water there.

“So long, fish-face,” he said from
the rim. “Don’t hold lunch.”

Halfway to the base it occurred to
him that the alien could pilfer his
food supply in the rover. He got
angry just thinking about it, but it
was too late to change anything
now. The granular horizon was al-
ready yielding an array of torn white
hemispheres like crumbled candy
dots stuck to a piece of paper. Among
the fragile ruins he found the
chewed bones of yesterday’s dead.
No need to bury these. If they had
been fish-face’s, no doubt there
would have been another wretched
pyre already. Fish-face wouldn’t
survive, he calculated. And then he
found the ruptured tanks and water
lines. Maybe neither of them would.

When he got back it was late
afternoon. The lisper sat Buddha-
like at his end of the ravine, the gar-
nish of tissues at his neck tensing,
untensing. Eugene assumed a coun-
terpoint position and they ex-
changed stares in an act of profound
immutability.

At length the alien rose and came
toward him. In his grasp he held a
chipped cylinder stoppered with a
piece of fabric. Eugene heard the
fluid ripple inside. When the lisper
stood above him, he pulled out the
rag and squatted to pick up a rock.
Then he made a mark on the cylin-
der and set it down on the ground.

Eugene lifted it, sniffed, drank
eagerly to the mark.

“Fish-face...” he whispered
across the gulf between them,
“what’s your angle? You wanta
make a trade or something? You saw
the rations in the rover and you're
too dumb to swipe some? I don't
mind if you're dumb, fish-face.
Dumb I can live with. But don’t be a
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Power Units Available: 16
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Emergency Speed: Warp Factor 8
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Beam Weapon Type: FH5 :
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Maximum Shield Power: 8
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Crew: 30 (varies depending on type
of mission)

Transporters:

1 Standard 6 Person

1 Emergency 27 Person

Description of Wizard Class Vessels:

The Wizard Class ships were de-
signed in response to the need for
test vessels for use of new engines
and weapons systems. These ships
are of modular design in the en-
gineering and weaponry area so that
different types of systems can be in-
stalled and tested.

Due to this unique ability, this class
of vessel enabled field tests of sys-
tems without using and risking a ship
of the line. The Wizard Class has an
advanced computer control system
that allows the ship to be flown either
on a program or through the use of
the Prefix Code. During any sort of
testing operations this class is es-
corted by a fully armed and capable
vessel.

Some of the successes that can be
attributed to this class of ship include
the testing and certifying of the FH-10
and FH-11 phaser units as well as the
FP-5 and FP-6 photon torpedos. A
variety of different warp engines
have been tested aboard Wizard
Class ships and these engines can
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do-gooder, okay? I couldn’t stand a
do-gooder.”

He climbed out of the ravine and
trekked to the rover. The supplies
were intact. Saw ’em and left 'em,
he thought, though there were no
prints but his own around the vehi-

| cle. Dumb.

Back he went, bearing two food

;‘ packets.

“Here.” He dropped the packets
next to the cylinder. “We're both a
couple of do-gooders.”

That night they made their fires a

| little closer together, and in the

morning Eugene showed the lisper
a map he had recovered from the
base. It was a survey map he had
drawn himself from satellite pic-
tures, and it showed the cascades

R twelve kilometers to the west.

“Water,” he said, pointing from
the broken cylinder to the map,
then west. His fingers twirled as if
walking.

The lisper made one of his sigh-
ing modulations.

“Is that the best you can do?
Where I come from, we call that a
yawn.”

They climbed from the chasm
with their weapons, and Eugene led

| the way to the disabled rover to sal-

vage what he could carry. There
would be no point in returning to
the ravine if they could camp near
water. But while he tore the utility

| cans off the brackets, the lisper be-

came intrigued with the radio.
“Recognize that, huh?” Eugene

grunted. “Maybe you're a TV re-

pairman back in lisper-land. Don’t

| think you can fix it, though. Too

6 | many parts smashed. And anyway, I

e pma

October 1985

don’t even know if my crew would
hang around the satellite up there
after what you guys gave 'em.” He
reached forward, touched the con-

- | trol. “Broken. See? No DJ.”

The lisper made a sound like a
music box passing through a rest,
and then his molten hues were
flashing in the sun as he ran parallel
to the ravine toward a spot which
might have been debris from the
fight. Eugene perched patiently
atop the crumpled left fender of the
rover. In a moment the alien was

" .”,_ back with an armload of junk.

“You're aregular Marconi, fish-face.”

The lisper sat what might have
been a power pack on the floor of the
rover. One by one he telescoped a
series of flexible glass rods to the
exposed contact points of the radio.
When nothing happened, he tugged »
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at the remaining radio housing,

examining the screws holding it.
“Allow me to demonstrate one of

Earth’s miracles.” Eugene drew a

screwdriver from a bracket below |

the console. “Even mappers have

to study how to use one of these |

Jjobbies.”

The lisper watched fascinated as
the screws came out,

“We are sophisticated, baby.”

The housing came off and the
glass rods resumed probing until
one produced a current of light. The

lisper toggled a switch on the power |

pack, fusing the glass to the radio.
Eugene depressed the radio but-

ton, blew into the mouthpiece. The

monitor never budged. “Nice try,”
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he said but then saw that the auto- |

matic beacon was pulsing. “I don’t
know why the hell that thing works,

fish-face, but that needle says we're |

sending an SOS. Congrats.” He
thought about it a minute. “Trouble |
is, we may be screaming for help,

but we're not gonna be here. Right? |

Can’t haul the radio, can we? On the

other hand, anyone that takes the | .E

trouble to come this far will figure
we went for water. And you can’t
miss the cascades. Right? I guess
anybody up there will check out a
signal. It all comes down to who’s
closest. Yours or mine. May the best
man win.”

The lisper made a sound like wind
through eaves.

* ok Kk

They caught the cascades while
they were still a kilometer off.
Tumultuous roaring. Even in the
fast-gathering twilight, clouds of |
mist and spume reared above the
planet like snowy monsters. The

landscape trembled. The map in |

Eugene’s hand trembled. Eugene
trembled.
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A delta of blue and salmon-hued i

stones marked the approach. They

hobbled over them to where the .
water queued like transparent rope |

around the scree bed. Each knelt

and drank. Little sips. The cups | , 0

between the stones were tiny.

But in order to fill the utility cans,
Eugene had to wade deeper. The
cobbled footing was treacherous,
though it was still shallow enough
to be safe. He slogged forward,
waving utility cans and bowing
like a Balinese dancer with gro-
tesque finger chimes. And suddenly

he went down. But the icy shock \_
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brought him to the surface im-
mediately, spouting obscenities.

And all at once the rocks beneath
him were a meter deeper. The cans
were wrenched away. Frantically he
clawed for a hold, tried to stand. But
the current swept him off his feet.
Spinning slowly, he entered the
main rush.

The resonance teased the surf
around him, making it airy, while
the undertow, thick and sinewy,
yanked him down. Surfacing fur-
ther out, he collided with an out-
cropping of oblong boulders and
there clung in temporary equilib-
rium. Ahead rose the billowing
white curtain of the first cataract.

Perhaps two meters separated
him from the safety of a peninsula.
Two meters of swift, black water
sluicing toward an infinite drop. It
might as well have been a hundred.
Pressing hard against the outcrop-
ping, he tried to let the stone absorb
the pounding on his body.

It wasn’t a bad way to die, he de-
cided. The concussion of water or-
dered him to submit. To join. He was
leaving nothing. A marginal per-
sonality among his own kind, a
doomed exile here—what the hell
was all the fuss? Facing the cer-
tainty of death, Eugene Andrew
Malloy was going to make it easy
on himself.

And when the pounding grew too

| punishing, he just let go.

Only he didn’'t go. Because by
then the lisper had him by the
shoulder. Eugene blinked against
the spray and saw that the alien had
extended himself into the torrent,
one prehensile hand clinging to the
last rock in the peninsula, the other
clutching him. In tandem they
inched up over the stones and
rolled free.

Totally spent, Eugene lay on his
stomach. He did not want to look
up. The man who looked up must
be filled with faith in proven acts.
He had no faith. In life. In others.
In himself.

Reluctantly he straightened up,
pointed to himself, and said:
“Fugene.”

The lisper’s version was inhala-
tion, exhalation: “Ewe-tch-een.”
Touching himself in turn, the alien
replied: “Tauk.”

That night they camped in a
grotto that trailed onto the cobble-
stones. One fire.

* h k L
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Eugene awoke with a jolt. He had
never gotten used to the planet’s
nap-size nights. Now the cascades
roar seemed an extension of a
deep, warm sleep he was forced to
leave. Tauk lay on his side, the cra-
vat of breathing tissues fluttering
rhythmically.

A white flash drew his gaze across
the cobblestones. Something skit-
tered there, panicky, helpless. He
rose and gingerly made his way to it.
It resembled a fish. Smooth and fin-
ned. But snow white, eyeless. He
brought it back to camp just as
Tauk awoke.

“Chuck the rations,” he said,
wringing the creature in both
hands. “We've got seafood!”

Tauk seemed to sag a little. He
trembled as Eugene cleaned, skew-
ered and cooked the meat. And
when a portion was offered up, he
sighed sharply, rose and stalked off.

“What did you expect, tartar
sauce?” Eugene hollered after him.
“Hey, we're even now. I tried to keep
you from starving, so we’re even
now!”

Weirdo vegetarian, he grumbled
and picked at the fish, deciding it
tasted like boiled potatoes and
iodine.

When the lisper reappeared at
dusk, he carried a bundle of sticks.
Withdrawing one, he chewed off
an end by way of demonstration
and politely extended the rest
to Eugene.

“Now that’s pretty damn hungry,”
said Eugene, mildly impressed.

But to keep peace he took the of-
fering and bit into it. It was juicy,
almost citric, about the texture of
wild celery. He likened it to fruit
pulp from an acidic grapefruit. But
he had scarcely downed a second
ehunk when his mouth began to
tighten astringently:.

“Poison ....” he wheezed on his
knees and then began to retch.

The attack lasted no more than
twenty minutes, and when it ended
he lay pale and cold, too weak to
move. Much distressed, Tauk cov-
ered him with a thin sheet of plastic
they had brought along from the
rover and plied him with water
throughout the night, leaving only
long enough to replenish the fire.

The paleness and the coldness
passed. But by morning he was
weak from hunger. He looked across
the cobblestones in the first light of
dawn. No fish.

Tauk noticed, understood. Sigh-
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Deck Four:

1.-2. Engineering crew quarters:
Both of these areas are three-
man rooms.

3.-4. Engineering quarters:
These are smaller two-man quarters.

5.-6. Storage/Cargo areas.

7. Cloaking generator controls:
This room houses the cloak controls.

8. Emergency gear storage: This
room holds fire fighting equipment as
well as environmental suits and por-
table radiation shielding equipment to
be used in case of engine difficulties. L N

9.-10. Engineering computer
system.

11. Lower deck of engineering

section.
 12.-13.-14. Engine access tubes:
These narrow areas are used primar-
ily during the installation of engine
systems but can also come into use
for repairs or emergency situations.
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