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Vol tari an

Censor's

Di scl ai nmer

The Crown refuses to take any responsibility for the effects that this highly fictiona
account nmay have on anyone who is gullible enough to believe that the planet "Earth" exists or
that any of the ridiculous actions occurring thereon have anything to do with accepted fact.

The pretentious attenpt to weave the nanes of a few actual figures, such as Jettero Heller
into a conpletely fabricated invention to give it the appearance of credibility is the worst form
of dramatic license. That it also clainms to be the "prison confession” of an adnitted assassin
whose entire life was devoted to lying, stealing, blackmail and every other formof crimnal
mayhem shoul d itsel f be sufficient warning.

Ther ef ore, anyone undertaki ng even a cursory reading of this collusory yarn does so at his
own ri sk.

The so-call ed planet "Earth" does NOT exist and NO one can produce ANY evidence to claim
ot herw se.

Lord I nvay

Royal Historian

Chai rman, Board of Censors

Royal Pal ace, Voltar Confederacy

By Order of
Hi s Inperial Mjesty
Wil ly the Wse

Vol tari an
Translator's
Pref ace
H again!
As long as the Royal Publishing Code (Section 8) requires that any translated work "be so
identified... by the licensed transl atophone,” | shall do so.

This work has been translated from Voltarian into your Earth | anguage by yours truly, 54
Charl ee Nine, your dues-paying Robotbhrain in the Transl at ophone.

How | translated it for a nonexistent world speaki ng nonexi stent |anguages is no real feat. |
also interpret political speeches. And you may consider this boasting, but | can also translate
j udi ci al opinions.

So you see, I'mnot required to correct fallacies and m sconceptions. | just translate. It's
when | run into vocabulary problens as | did in the last volume with hyperlunmi nary (faster than
|ight) phenonena that | amobligated to bring it up

| have anot her such instance in this volume: electrons.

Earth scientists like things that go round and round, such as rats, wheels and politicians.
So they think electrons are little "things" that whirl around other "things" called atons.

Don't tell anybody, but they're wong.

At some |later point, they will find out that electrons aren't anything but notion. That's
all. Nothing else. Just notion. The problemis that few know what notion is. If they did, they'd
crack the "Einstein barrier" and come up with sone solutions for a change.

So when you read in this volune how a nachine "shifts electrons,"” just renenber that it is
anot her exanpl e of Earthbound, Neanderthal science.

As before, | amproviding a Key to this volune. Don't let it be said Robotbrains don't help.

Si ncerely,

54 Charl ee N ne
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Robot brain in the Transl at ophone

Key to
THE ENEMY W THI N

Absor bo- coat —€oati ng that absorbs |ight waves, making the object virtually invisible or
undet ect abl e.

Afyon—€ity in Turkey where the Apparatus has a secret base. (See map.)
Anti manco—A race exiled long ago fromthe planet Manco for ritual nurders.

Appar at us, Coordi nated | nfornmati on—Fhe secret police of Voltar, headed by Lonbar Hi sst and nanned
by crim nal s.

At al ant a—Provi nce on planet Manco settled by Prince Caucal sia who, per Folk Legend 894M started a
colony on Blito-P3 (Earth).

Babe Corl| eone—fhe six-foot-six | eader of the Corleone nob, w dow of "Holy Joe."
Barben, |I. G —Pharnmaceutical conpany controlled by Del bert John Rockecenter.

Bawt ch—sSoltan Gis' chief clerk for Section 451 on Voltar.

Bildirjin, Nurse—Furkish teen-age girl hired by Prahd Bittlestiffender to assist him

Bittlestiffender, Prahd—ol tar cell ol ogi st found by Soltan Gis, who inplanted Jettero
Heller with transmitters so Gis could nonitor Heller's sight and heari ng.

Blito—A yellow dwarf star with but one inhabitable planet in the third orbit (Blito-P3). It is
about 22 1/2 light-years from Voltar.

Bl ito-P3—Pl anet known locally as "Earth." It is on the Invasion Tinetable as a future way-stop on
Voltar's route toward the center of this gal axy.

Bl i xo—Apparatus frei ghter that nakes regular runs between Blito-P3 and Voltar. The voyage takes
about six weeks each way.

Bl uefl ash—-A bright, blue flash of |ight used by Voltar ships to render anyone in the vicinity
unconsci ous before |anding. A so known as stunlight.

Bol z—€aptain of the Bli xo.

Buggi ng Gear —El ectroni ¢ eavesdroppi ng devices that Soltan Gis had inplanted in Jettero Heller.
Gis uses a video unit to nonitor everything Heller sees or hears. The signals are picked up by
the receiver and decoder that Gis carries. Wen Heller is more than 200 niles fromGis, the 831
Rel ayer is turned on to boost the signal. Gis stole them from Spurk.

Buhl shot —€hai rman of the Board at F.F.B.O
Bury—Pel bert John Rockecenter's mnost powerful attorney, nenmber of the firm Swindle and Crouch.

Caucal sia, Prince—According to Folk Legend 894M he fled Manco during the Great Rebellion and set
up a colony on Blito-P3. Also, the nanme given to Tug One.

Cel | ol ogy—Yol tari an medi cal science that can repair the body through the cellular generation of
tissues, including entire body parts.

Code Break—Viol ati on of Space Code a-36-544 M which prohibits alerting others that one is an
alien. If this occurs, those alerted are destroyed and the violator is put to death.

Coordi nated I nformati on Apparat us—See Appar at us.
Corl eone-A Mafia fanm |y now headed by Babe Corl eone, a former Roxy chorus girl and w dow of "Holy

Joe.
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Crobe, Doctor—Apparatus doctor and cell ol ogi st who exam ned Jettero Heller for his mission. He
delights in making freaks.

Decoder —See Buggi ng Cear.
Enpire University—-Were Jettero Heller is taking classes in New York City.

Endow, Lord—oltarian Lord of the Exterior, nenber of the G and Council and Lonmbar Hisst's
superior in the Voltarian government. Soltan Gis has placed Too-Too in his office to act as a

Spy.

Epstein, |1zzy—Student at Enpire University whom Jettero Heller hires to set up a corporate
structure.

Exterior Division—Fhat part of the Voltar governnment that reportedly contained the Apparatus.
Faht Bey—Furki sh nane of the commander of the secret Apparatus base in Afyon, Turkey.
F.F.B.O —Fatten, Farten, Burstein and Ooze, the | argest advertising firmin the world.

Fl agrant, J. P.—-A Vice President at F.F.B. O

Fl eet —Fhe elite space fighting armof Voltar to which Jettero Heller bel ongs and which the
Appar at us despi ses.

Fol k Legend 894M The | egend of how Prince Caucal sia fled Atalanta, Manco, to Blito-P3 where he set
up a colony called "Atlantis."

G aci ous Pal ns—Fhe el egant whor ehouse operated by the Corleone famly across fromthe United
Nat i ons.

Gafferty, "Bulldog"—New York City police inspector on Faustino Narcotici's payroll.

Grand Counci | —The governing body of Voltar which ordered a mission to keep Blito-P3 from
destroying itself so the Invasion Tinetable could be maintained.

Gis, Soltan—Apparatus officer in charge of Blito-P3 (Earth) Section 451 and an eneny of Jettero
Hel | er.

Hel l er, Jettero—Conbat engi neer and Royal officer of the Fleet, sent by Gand Council order to
Blito-P3.

H sst, Lonmbar—Head of the Coordinated Information Apparatus who, to keep the Gand Council from
di scovering his plan, sent Soltan Gis to sabotage Jettero Heller's nission.

"Holy Joe" Corl eone—Head of the Corleone famly until nurdered. He did not believe in pushing
drugs, hence his nane.

Hot Jol t—A popul ar Vol tarian drink.
Hypnohel net —bevi ce pl aced over the head and used to induce a hypnotic state.
I nkswi t ch—Name used by Soltan Gris when pretending to be a U S. federal officer.

I nvasi on Ti et abl e-A schedul e of gal actic conquest. The plans and budget of every section of
Vol tar's governnment nust adhere to it. Bequeathed by Voltar's ancestors hundreds of thousands of
years ago, it is inviolate and sacred and the gui ding dogma of the Confederacy.

Kar agoz—fur ki sh peasant, head of Soltan Gris' house in Afyon.
Krak, Countess—€ondemed nurderess, prisoner of Spiteos and sweetheart of Jettero Heller.
Madi son, J. Walter—A public relations expert and forner menber of the staff at F.F.B.O He is also

known as J. Warbl er Madnman.
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Magi ¢ Mai | —Apparatus trick where a letter is mailed but won't be delivered as | ong as a desi gnated
card is regularly sent.

Manco—-Sim lar to Blito-P3 and home planet of Jettero Heller and Countess Krak, it is the source of
Fol k Legend 894M

Manco Devi | —Myt hol ogi cal spirit native to Manco.

Mut azi one, M ke—©Omer of the Jiffy-Spiffy garage who custonized, for Jettero Heller, the Cadillac
and the vintage cab.

Narcotici, Faustino "The Noose"—Head of a Mafia fanmly that is the underworld outlet for drugs
froml.G Barben and is seeking to take over the territory of the Corleone famly.

Odur - See Oh Dear.

Oh Dear —Ni cknanme for Odur, a clerk in Soltan Gis' Section 451. He, along with Too-Too, is forced
by Gris to get information on Voltar and courier it to himon Earth.

Raht —An Apparat us agent on Blito-P3 who, with Terb, was assigned by Lonbar Hi sst to help Soltan
Gis sabotage Jettero Heller's nmnission.

Recei ver —See Buggi ng Cear.
Ri mbonbo, Bang-Bang—An ex-nari ne denolitions expert and menber of the Corl eone nob.

Rockecenter, Delbert John—Native of Blito-P3 who controls the planet's fuel, finance, governnents
and drugs.

Roke, Tars-Astrographer to the Emperor of Voltar, Cing the Lofty. Roke's discovery that Earth was
destroying itself pronpted the Grand Council to send Jettero Heller on M ssion Earth.

Section 451-A Section in the Apparatus headed by Sol-tan Gis that is responsible for just one
m nor star, Blito, and one inhabitable planet in the 3rd orbit (Blito-P3) known locally as
"Earth."

Silva, Gunsal no—Forner bodyguard to "Holy Joe" and believed to be the one responsible for killing
t he Corl eone boss.

Si nmons, M ss—A teacher at Enpire University who has promised Jettero Heller she will flunk him
out of school.

Sl ahb, Gyrant—-A fanous Vol tarian cell ol ogi st whom Soltan Gris inpersonated in order to persuade
Dr. Prahd Bittlestiffender to help himon Blito-P3.

Snel z—Appar at us pl at oon conmander at Spiteos, who befriended Jettero Heller and the Countess Krak
when they were prisoners there.

Space Code a-36-544 M Section B Section of the Voltarian Space Code that prohibits |Ianding and
prematurely alerting the population of a target planet that is on the Invasion Tinetable.
Violation carries the death penalty.

Spi t eos—Fhe secret nountain fortress and prison run by the Apparatus on the planet Voltar where
the Countess Krak and Jettero Heller had been inprisoned.

Spur k—Owner of "The Eyes and Ears of Voltar" company who was killed by Soltan Gis.
St abb, Capt ai n—+teader of the Antimanco crew that piloted Tug One.

Sul tan Bey—¥he nane Soltan Gis assunes in Afyon, Turkey.

Swi ndl e and Crouch—taw firmthat represents Del bert John Rockecenter's interests.

Tavil nasty, Jimry "The GQutter"—Mbster who gave to Soltan Gis a list of crinmnals who will want
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face-change operations at Gis' hospital.
Tayl, W dow Prati a—Nynphonmani ac on Vol tar.

Ter b—Appar at us agent on Blito-P3 who, with Raht, has been assigned by Lonbar Hisst to help Soltan
Gis sabotage Jettero Heller's m ssion.

Too- Too—Ni cknane for Twolah, a clerk in Soltan Gis' Section 451. He and Oh Dear are forced by
Gis to get information on Voltar and courier it secretly back to himon Earth.

Tug One—Powered by the feared WIl-be Was tine drives, this spaceship is used by Jettero Heller to
travel the 22 1/2 light-years to Earth. Heller renanmed it the Prince Caucal sia.

Tup—An al coholic beverage on Voltar.

Twi ddl e, Senator—b. S. Senator and supporter of John Del bert Rockecenter.
Twol ah - See Too- Too.

Ut anc-A bel |y dancer that Soltan Gis bought.

Vant agi o—Manager of the Gracious Palns, the el egant whorehouse across the street fromthe United
Nat i ons, operated by the Corleone famly.

Vol t ar—Fhe hone pl anet and seat of the 110-pl anet Confederacy that was established 125,000 years
ago. At the time of Jettero Heller's mission, it is ruled by ding the Lofty as the Emperor,
through the Grand Council in accordance with the Invasion Tinetable.

W1l -be Was—Fhe feared tine drives that allow Jettero Heller to cover the 22 1/2-1ight-year
di stance between Blito-P3 (Earth) and Voltar in a little over three days.

Wster, Jerome Terrance—Nanme that Jettero Heller is using on Earth.
Zanco—el | ol ogi cal equi prent and supplies conmpany on Vol tar.

831 Rel ayer —See Buggi ng Gear.

PART TWENTY

To My Lord Turn, Justiciary of the Royal Courts and Prison, CGovernment City, Planet Voltar,
Vol t ar Conf eder acy

Your Lordship, Sir!

I, Soltan Gris, Grade Xl, General Services Oficer, forner Secondary Executive of the
Coordi nated I nformati on Apparatus, Voltar Confederacy (Long Live H's Majesty ding the Lofty and
Al of His Most Noble Lords), hereby with great hunmility and respect submit the third volume of ny
conf ession regardi ng M SSI ON EARTH.

| realize that Your Esteemed Lordship has nany things to do here at the Royal Prison that are
nore inportant than reading the listing of ny crines against the State. However, if Your Most
Nobl e Lordship has read ny earlier accounts, | amsure that you will agree they show beyond doubt
that | was nmerely follow ng orders.

| don't nean to inply that | aminnocent and thereby should be rel eased fromthe cell that
Your Magnificent Lordship has generously provided! No, that decision was nost wise and the details
contai ned herein will prove nme out.

True, there is a certain injustice that | amin prison and Jettero Heller is still at large
as a wanted crimnal. However, | have every confidence that the conbined police forces of Voltar
will find and arrest him

What ever they do to him it would never approximte what | would exact for revenge.

Perhaps ny confession will at |east provide a clue as to his behavior. However, | nust warn
you that Fleet Oficer Heller is unpredictable. | know better than anyone. The bugs inplanted in

himallowed ne to secretly eavesdrop on everything he saw and heard. Wthout his knowing it, |
nmoni tored everything that he did and | can assure you: Heller is dangerous!
For a Royal conbat engineer, his assignnment was sinmple. All he had to do was go to Earth (we
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know it as Blito-P3) and quietly introduce a few advances into their backward technol ogy so the

pl anet would still be inhabitable by the tine Voltar invaded it in another century. It didn't
matter that he didn't know the whole m ssion was a ruse. Lonbar Hi sst as the head of the Apparatus
had fool ed the Grand Council into sending a mssion rather than a costly preenptive strike. That

woul d have destroyed Hi sst's mmjor resource in his plan to beconme Enperor—the deadly Earth drugs
that we were secretly shipping fromour base in Afyon, Turkey.

My task seened equally sinple. All | had to do was acconpany Heller to Earth and nmake sure
his mssion failed. Hi sst was very enphatic about that point. Before we left Voltar, he told ne
that he had assigned one of his assassins to secretly follow nme to ensure that | foll owed orders.

So | took Heller to the Apparatus base in Afyon. | nade sure that he didn't see or hear
anything that would tip himoff that we were sending heroin and a drug call ed "speed" back to
Vol tar. He never knew that Hi sst planned to use drugs to control the Voltarian governnent and the
riffraff the way it was done on Blito-P3. From Afyon, | sent Heller to the United States.

It should have been a nice, sinple, quiet nission. He should have | anded, been stopped and
that was that. Oh, no! Not Heller! Explosions, shootings, car chases, cops, FBlI agents.

Who finally picks himup? A Mafia famly! On top of that, they are antidrug and are run by a
si x-foot -plus anazon, Babe Corl eone. Wat did Heller do? He bunped off Babe's conpetition! So
where does he end up living? In a sunptuous suite in the Gacious Palms, a Corl eone whorehouse
filled with beautiful wonmen across fromthe United Nations! And what does he buy? A Cadillac as
big as a yacht and an ol d, beat-up New York taxicab

And who coul d have predicted that Heller would go out of his way to save the life of that
m serable wetch, 1zzy Epstein? Not only is Epstein an anarchist but he has the audacity to
dislike the IRS! If that is not enough, Heller gives Epstein a hundred thousand dollars and hires
himon as sone sort of corporate advisor

Does any of Heller's behavior nake sense? He cane to Blito-P3 to handl e planetary pollution
not diplomats, whores, Mafia, FBI and the |IRS

The only person who saw through Heller was M ss Simmons. Dear, wonderful Mss Simons. Wen
Heller enrolled at Enpire University and said he wanted to major in nuclear science, she | ocked
her anti-nuclear-war sights on him Her determnation to flunk Heller out of school gave ne
boundl ess joy. She scheduled Heller's classes at the same day and hour so he coul dn't possibly
attend themall.

Typical of Heller, he cheated to get around it. He hired Bang-Bang, an ex-marine expl osives
expert for the Corleones, to stand in at his college mlitary class. Then, operating froma
"conmand post" on the canpus, Bang-Bang "nmined" Heller's classes with tape recorders so Heller
could later sinply speed-listen to the |ectures. D abolical!

I woul d have been happy to have Heller killed right there and then and be done with it. But
typical of his cheating ways, he sabotaged that idea. Heller was sending reports back to Roya
Ast rographer Tars Roke and using a platen code. Until | got that platen and was able to forge
Heller's reports to make it appear that everything was OK, | couldn't kill him That just goes to
show how under handed he really is!

| had to get that platen. | ordered Raht and Terb, two Apparatus agents who work out of our
New York office, to report to nme in Afyon. | would have themget that platen and then | could kil
Hel ler and get on to nore inportant business like the arrival of Utanc, the authentic Turkish
dancing girl | had bought.

| also had a new hospital built in Afyon to introduce a little technol ogy nyself. The
Vol tarian cellologist | had brought, Prahd Bittlestiffender, could give gangsters a new face and
fingerprints. At a hundred thousand a head, it was certainly a nore profitable enterprise than
cl eani ng up the atnosphere.

As Raht and Terb were about to arrive and Heller's days were nunbered, | decided to check in
on him | pulled up the viewscreen and turned it on

Chapter 1

At first, | thought Heller and that ex-nmarine Bang-Bang were sinply engaging in their nove
way of going to coll ege.

Their "command post"” at Enpire University seened to be the reference roomof High Library.
Hel  er had apparently nastered the card catal ogue system and the conputers as wel |l —they were very
el ementary conputers. He was going through card files. He was going a bit too fast for ne to
follow on the viewer, so | didn't know what he was | ooking for and | supposed he woul d be,
faithful to his prom ses to Babe Corl eone, pursuing his course of study.

Bang- Bang was sitting next to Heller, reading sonething. Every now and then, he would nmake a
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pistol out of his fingers and fire it, saying "Bang" in a whisper out of deference to his
surroundi ngs. Sometines he said "Bang, bang!"

Hel l er got curious so | also found out. Bang-Bang was reading a com c book and | was startled
to find they had a whole file of themin the reference section. |I didn't see Bugs Bunny, though
so | lost interest.

Hel | er now had a whole pile of books. They were a set, beautifully bound: Hakluyt's Voi ages
and, in smaller old-tinme print, The Principall Navigations, Voiages, and Discoveries of the

English Nation... (1589). He proceeded to denolish themat a nmuch greater than usual pace as
t hough he was | ooking for sonething. Hi s progress was very jerky.

| used a still franme to see what itens were catching his eyes. They were odd. They coul d not
possi bly have related to anything he was studying in college. " and so we did suffere the | oses

of fifteen nen who did go ashore on the coste." And "... ye natives attkt us soare and we did | ose
the boatswain...." Such things as that.

Bang- Bang | eaned over and whi spered, "You asked nme what | was reading. Al right, what are
you readi ng?"

"I"mreading that anybody who tries to land around here gets the Hells attacked out of him by
the natives," said Heller

"True," said Bang-Bang and went back to his conic books.

Hel | er seened to be | ooking at sonething el se, though. And once nore, | still-framed to see
what it was. " and ye natives saide that these theier golden necklaces did cone froma nine
three | eagues into the forreste...."” And ".. vaste stores of minerales weere saide to be upon the
hi ghl ands by ye Cape...." And ".. so we journied up the rivere in smalle boates and there we

founde the seaman of another shippe they thought had been eaten and we rejoiced to finde himbut
he woul de not cone away afore he finished digging out the mne of gold he said | aye up the
rivere...."

There were an awful lot of different "voiages" to North Amrerica and Heller just kept plugging
away readi ng stuff of men so | ong dead even their bones were gone. But he does crazy things. You
can't tell what he'll get up to next. Inpossible to predict him But | had to try. My own life may
have depended upon outguessing him | wondered if it was canni balismhe was going to practice. O
maybe sone schenme of ki dnapping Mss Sinmmons, his Nature Appreciation teacher and nunber one
barrier to getting his sheepskin, out of the hospital and setting her adrift in a small boat.

At length, Heller said, "You got the command post?" And when Bang- Bang nodded, "I'm going
to do a reconnai ssance. Be back in a few hours."”

Hel l er turned in his books.

He went out and found the bulletin boards. He was | ooking for sonething. A student was there
putting up a sign

UFO PROTEST MEETI NG

"What's a ' UFO ?" said Heller

"Unidentified Flying Object," said the student. "Flying saucers. Extraterrestrials."
"You protesting then?" said Heller in an alert voice.

"No, no. W're protesting the way the government keeps the sightings secret.”
"You' ve sighted sone?" asked Hell er

"There have been thirty thousand sightings to date," said the student.

"They ought to be nore careful,” said Heller
"You're (bleeping)* right they should,"” said the student. "If the government don't quit
sitting on what they know, we'll have a protest march, New York Tactical Police Force or no New

York Tactical Police Force. You better cone to this neeting—+t's in about three weeks. Down with
t he Establishnment!"

* The vocodi ctoscriber on which this was originally witten, the vocoscriber used by one Mnte
Pennwel | in naking a fair copy and the translator who put this book into the |Ianguage in which you
are reading it, are all nmenbers of the Machine Purity League which has, as one of its bylaws: "Due
to the extreme sensitivity and delicate sensibilities of nachines and to safeguard agai nst bl owi ng
fuses, it shall be nandatory that robotbrains in such machinery, on hearing any cursing or |ewd
words, substitute for such word the sound '(bleep)'. No machine, even if pounded upon, nay
reproduce swearing or | ewdness in any other way than (bleep) and if further efforts are made to
get the machine to do anything el se, the nmachine has perm ssion to pretend to pack up. This byl aw
is made necessary by the in-built mssion of all nachines to protect biological systens from

t hemsel ves. "
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—Ir ansl at or

"I''l'l be there," said Heller
He went on groping through notices. Finally he found a fresh one.

Nat ure Appreciation 101
This class has been transferred for this senmester to
Instructor Wouldlice. The schedul e renmai ns the sane.

That was what he was | ooking for. He went to a phone kiosk and | ooked in the yell ow pages so
quick, | didn't get it. Then he went trotting off to the Enmpire Subway Station

He was pl ayi ng hooky!

He caught a train and went roaring downtown and presently was clickety-clacking into an
el evator of a big building. It dawned on nme that he was wearing another pair of baseball spikes!
The el evator mirror showed he was in tennis flannels with his red baseball cap on the back of his
head. | had | earned what that cap nmeant: he thought he nust be working.

He stopped before a door marked Geol ogical Survey and United States Governnent. Then he went

in.

A clerk was behind a counter. "I'mlooking for gold mnes," said Heller

"Who isn't?" said the clerk.

"I'"m studying gold mnes along the New Engl and coast," said Heller

"Ch, hell, you nust be a fan of old Cap Duggan," said the clerk. "Cap!" The clerk pointed,
"Go on in there and wake himup. He'll chew your ear for hours."

Hell er went in. An old man was sorting charts.

Heller told himwhat he wanted. "Yeah," he said, "I wote a book on col onial mnes and
nm nerals once. Nobody ever read it though. The publisher sent nme a bill. Sit down."

Cap Duggan, being a governnent enployee, was not pushed for tine and he proceeded to tel
Heller the story of his |life. He was a surveyor, too old to push a transit anynore, and put out to
grass pending retirement. Heller heard all about the Seven Cities of C bola and | ost nmines and
Indian fights, and they went out and Heller bought hima lunch and then heard all about Al aska and
the Kl ondi ke and the days of '49. Aside fromthe fact that it was all about gol d—which never fails
to interest—+ could not see how Custer's Last Stand really was caused by gold in the Black Hills
But Heller just sat there lapping it all up

Three solid hours and a |lunch and they got down to absol utely nothing!

Finally old Cap Duggan ran out of steam and decided to discuss the subject to hand. "These
are what you are |ooking for, young fellow," he said as he nanaged to westle open a huge drawer.
"They' re photostats of charts that are in National Archives down in Washi ngton."

They were bad copies of charts that must have been so old and stained in the first place that
not even the originals could have been nmade out.

Cap Duggan spread some out. "They're colonial surveys. See here? This top one was done by
George Washington hinself. The scale is all perverted on nost of themas the original charter
conpani es was trying to convince the king they had | ess than they wanted, but you can nake them
out."

Hel | er was going over themw th a nmicroscopic eye. He found one marked Connecticut. "Hey," he
sai d suddenly, "here's a creek named ' Goldmine'! Enpties into the Atlantic. Right there—enly
twenty or thirty mles northeast fromwhere we are right now"

"So 'tis," said Cap Duggan. "Probably sonme | ocal nane."

"Can | see the current charts of that area?"

Cap Duggan got them "Well, well," he said. "It's on the current chart, too. Look, there's
even sone mineral indicators. Oh, yeah. | know that place. Lost nine. Never found. | remenber
about forty years ago sonebody that was adjusting boundaries around there. Probably never was a
m ne, just sonebody's idea to attract colonists or sonething. Now | ook, way up to the northeast of
there, alnopst in the mddle of the state, there's a real mne-near Portland, Connecticut. The
Strickland Quarry. Lot of rock hounds go there. There's al so quarries at Roxbury, Branchville,

East Hanmpton and A d Mystic right down on the coast. They di g genstones, garnets and such like.
Lot of stuff like that in Connecticut. Just drive up to Westchester and get on the New Engl and
Thruway—that's really U S. 95—-and have at it. Connecticut's awful pretty this time of year.

wi shed | wasn't stuck in this God (bl eeped) officel Well, I'Il be retired soon and they'll let ne
out of the cage."

Hel | er bought a stack of maps down to the tiniest sections. He al so bought twenty copi es of
Cap Duggan's book—aut ographed! And really left the old man beani ng
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When he left, he nade one nore stop. At a flower shop. He ordered that, every day, M ss
Si nmons was to get a bunch of beautiful flowers in the hospital

He got back on the subway and very soon was sitting in H gh Library again. Bang-Bang cane in
froma tape-recorder pickup and planting, Heller's sneaky way to avoi d attendi ng cl asses.

"What's new?" said Heller.

"Not hi ng," said Bang-Bang. "Going to college is great.'
books.

But the day left me in a spin. Heller was now up to something else. | could feel it. |I was
really frustrated. | did not know where he was going to break out next. He was m|ling around. And
I knew he was up to no good.

And then | really got upset. About midnight | went into ny bedroom There was a card |ying on
ny pillow

Nobody coul d have gotten into that roon

But there was the card!

The nessage was addressed to me in a scraw ed hand:

And he got back to reading his conic

SOLTAN GRIS: | WAS TOLD TO REM ND YOU FROM TI ME TO TI ME THAT SOVEBODY UNKNOVWN TO YOU | S AROUND

W TH ORDERS TO FI NI SH YOU OFF | F YOU MESS UP. HI SST LEFT THE CHO CE UP TO THAT PERSON. A KNI FE? A
GUN? AN AUTO ACCI DENT? MAYBE SOMVE PO SON I N THE FOOD? YOU HAVEN T GOT A CHO CE. EXCEPT NOT' TO MESS
UP. SO GRIS, DON T MESS UP.

And then a dagger drawn! The only signature!

Who was it? One of the Turkish hel p? Sonebody in Afyon? Sonmebody on the base? Time after tine
I was certain | had it.

| didn't get any sleep

Chapter 2

It was Tuesday at 4:00 P.M Eastern Standard Tine.

Hel I er had had his usual day—going to college the hard way. He was sitting on the steps of
Hi gh Library, dressed for a change in a beige |lounge suit. He had been reading a secret nanua
fromhis Army ROTC cl ass on how you bl acknai |l ed agents into blackmailing the general's wife to get
the battle plans. The class bell rang somewhere. He put the nmanual aside, |ooked up and there was

| zzy Epstein.

| was rather anazed to see |zzy appear. After Heller gave himten thousand dollars to set up
sone corporation, | had been nore or less certain that he would sinply take Heller's noney and
vani sh. But here he was. | knew at once that sone deeper plot must be boiling in his cunning

brain, some way to take Heller for even nore noney.

Epstein | ooked very apprehensive. He stood funbling with the tattered briefcase, two steps
bel ow the | evel Heller was sitting on

"Hello, lzzy," said Heller. "Have a seat."

"No, no. | should stand when in the presence of ny superior."

"You're responsible for ne, so what's this superior stuff?" said Heller.

"I amafraid you'll be cross with nme. | deserve it."

"Sit down and tell ne why," said Heller

"I didn't get it all done. | knew the job would be too heavy for ne."

"Well, I'"msure you got sonething done," said Heller

"This and that," said lzzy. "But..." and then he sighed with relief, |ooking down the steps

and to the opposite side. Bang-Bang was trotting up.

"Last charge recovered," said Bang-Bang. "W got no five o'clock class today."

"What's this?" said |zzy.

Hel | er told himabout the recorders Bang-Bang had planted in the courseroons.

| zzy was shocked. "Ch," he said. "That nust be very tiring. And dangerous, too! There will be
qui zzes and lab periods. It is really just a problemin business adm nistration. For a small

expenditure, | nay be able to unburden your day a bit."

"Go ahead," said Heller.

"I"'l'l do a tine-notion efficiency study and let you know," said lzzy. "But here, | amwasting
your valuable tinme right now " He opened his case, got out sone papers and handed themto Bang-
Bang. "If you will just sign these, it nakes you a social-security, withholding-tax enpl oyee of
the New York Amazing | nvestnent Conpany. | understand you have to have sonething to show a parole

of ficer tonorrow norning."
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Bang- Bang si gned, kneeling on the steps. |zzy made hi m keep some of the papers and took the
rest. "I did get sone odds and ends conplete, M. Jet. | have not been entirely idle. Now, if
you're at liberty and would care to indul ge ne, we should be going. |I have to know if you think we
are ready to receive your capital."

| knew it! He was only after Heller's renmining noney. This decrepit, apologetic little
shrinmp in his Salvation Army Good WIIl Store clothes nmight be a real boon to ne!

They foll owed himdown to the subway station and boarded a downtown train. They swi tched at
Ti mes Squar e.

"Where we goi ng?" Bang-Bang wanted to know.

"W have to have an address," said lzzy. "I took the only one |I could get on short notice."

They got off at 34th Street. They started up sone steps.

"I do hope you approve," nourned |zzy.

They were in an elevator. It rocketed upwards.

"You see," said lzzy, "it was the only thing available at the bankruptcy court just now. This
firmcouldn't take the high New York taxes on corporations—didn't know how to get around them |
shoul d say. They had distributed and marketed fancy office fittings and furnishings but the demand
dropped. The three-year office |lease and all their furnishings were sold by the court and | bought
them | hope you don't think it was exorbitant. | had to pay out two thousand dollars for it. And
it's only half a floor."

Hel l er said, "Half a floor?"

"Yes. There's a clothing design firmand a sporting and athletic goods distributor and a
forei gn | anguage school and a nodeling agency. There are al so about forty other firms. They have
the other half. They wouldn't sell their leases but | think they will be good nei ghbors. W can
probably do sonme business with themfancy new cl othes, athletic goods; we are multinational and
can use sone additional |anguages and the nodel s that parade around are not in the way. If you
don't think there's enough space, we can nove."

They were now i n a huge, gothic-arched, palatial-Iooking hallway. Space stretched away in al
directions. A vast area.

Hel | er | ooked at the rounded cornices, inspected the quality of the colorful nmarble and sort
of caressed an arch

"It's a bit old, you know," lzzy said. "It was finished in 1931. But | hope you think it has
sonet hi ng special about it."

"This stone work is beautiful!" said Heller. "Were are we? What is this place?"

"Ch," said lzzy. "It has its own subway entrance so you didn't get a chance to see it from
the outside. I'msorry. It's the Enpire State Building."

"My God!" said Bang-Bang and hastily renoved his cap

"Now, we have everything to the right of the elevator," said lzzy. "So if you will cone
along..."

They were confronted by sign conpany nen who were just finishing the placing of a series of
bronze conpany naneplates to direct visitors down the vast stretches of marble hallways. Bang-Bang
was in the way and | couldn't read them

"Now, this first office," said lzzy, "is just one of the mask conpanies." The sign said:

| NCREDI BLE OPPORTUNI TI ES, | NC
President: G H G nsberg Secretary: Rebecca Mossberg

| zzy opened the door. A palatial waiting roomwith all-chrome furniture and mural s of
i ndustries was being cleaned industriously by a young man. A further door inside had President on
it in chrone.

But lzzy did not take themin. "I didn't get a chance to finish up," he said. "Sone cl eaning
and lettering is still in progress. | amsorry."

He took themto the next office. The door sign said:

FANTASTI C MERGERS, | NC
A Del awar e Corporation
President: |saac Stein
Secretary: Rabbi Schul t man

The waiting roomwas in black onyx. Two young girls with their hair done up in bandannas were

cleaning. lzzy shut the door quickly.
One after another, 1zzy opened up office suites. The Reliable this and the Astonishing that
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and each one with different presidents and secretaries and boards. Each one was furnished in
superl ative, startlingly different furniture.

"Who are all these people?" said Heller. "These presidents and secretaries and things?"

"They're not interlocking!" said |lzzy hastily. "They cannot be penetrated by your enenies.
They even have different furnishings but that's because this was an office furniture firmand it
liked to show off its wares."

"But who are these people?" said Heller

| zzy sighed. "Some were very hard to contact but we know where they all are now. Sone live in
Curacao, sone in Israel, there's even one who lives in an old folks home in New Jersey. W have
all their signatures," he added hastily.

| zzy pushed on. "Now, | regret to say, we cone to one that is giving us trouble. Not the
corporation. The decoration." The door sign said:

THE BEAUTI FUL TAHI TI d LT- EDGED BEACHES
WONDER CORPORATI ON

I ncorporated in Tahiti

Presi dent: Sinon Levy

Secretary: Jeane |le Zippe

When he opened the door, an expanse of banboo furniture was tunbled about. The walls were
white and bare. "It's the nmural. | didn't get a chance to arrange anything. | amsorry." He shut
t he door hastily.

They went along further. "But here is one that IS finished," said lzzy. On the door it said:

MULTI NATI ONAL

I nside, everything was of solid steel. A map of the world spread around all four walls, al
done in facsiniles of different nonies.

"There's no President sign on that inside door," said Bang-Bang, and he went to open it.

Reveal ed to view was an office, very bare, and packi ng boxes for desks and a nattress in the
corner.

lzzy hastily got the door away from Bang-Bang and closed it. "That's ny office," he said.
"But | do have sonething nice to show you now. "
He | ed them down a hall and they cane to an inposing door at the end. "I was able to get this

finished. | knew how inmportant it was."

There was no sign as such on the door. But there was a picture of a nodern Boeing airliner

"You see?" said lzzy. "Kind of hidden. That's a JET! Are you pl eased?"

"You nmean this is ny office?" said Heller

I zzy opened the door

A vast suite was before them done in the nost nodern design. Side doors opened off it. A
huge white desk sat before the wi ndows. And fromthe big wi ndows one could view the whol e
panorami ¢ sweep of | ower Manhattan. | npressive!

Hel | er went over and tried the big, white chair. He fiddled with some drawers. He lifted the
whi t e phones

and found themlive. He went over to sonme recessed cabinets and checked them Then he noticed
the white shag rug was so thick he was sinking in it to his ankles.

"I know you will want to add your personal touches," said lzzy, "so it's sort of bare."

Heller said, "It's great! A Fleet Admiral couldn't ask for better! What are the side doors?"

I zzy went over, opening one. "They're your own bat hroom and shower. A little day roomto rest
in." He opened another, "A secretary's boudoir."” And the |ast one, "Golf clubs and things. But
come along. | won't bore you with all the other corporations. But | do have to show you the
comuni cations room "

He |l ed them down a hall and, as they passed doors, Heller noted that Hong Kong, Singapore,
London, Switzerland, Liechtenstein and the Bahanas all seened to be represented.

| zzy opened a door on a mass of telex equi pment, tel ephones and el ectronic calculators. A
young man was sitting at a tel ex machi ne typing out a nmessage.

"This," said lzzy, "is all hooked up and ready to roll. W can get in reports of exchange
val ues of currencies anywhere in the world. The bank accounts are ready to function and so are the
brokers. By buying a currency in one place and selling it in another where it is higher priced, we
can send noney whi zzing around the world naki ng noney. Every hour this equipnent sits here idle is
costing us a fortune."
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"So why is it idle?" said Heller.

"No noney to start,"” said lzzy. "Now downstairs,"” he glanced at his watch, "a Brinks Arnored
Truck will draw up in about ten mnutes. It will take you hone and you can have the guards
transport your hundred thousand right back here and tonorrow norning we will be in business." He
| ooked at Heller apologetically. "It won't nake any huge fortune at first. But the exchange
profits will pay all our nonthly expenses and we can get down to serious noneynaki ng when we have
these few essentials conpleted.”

| thought, what a con artist!

Hel | er and Bang-Bang and |zzy went down and, despite rush hour and parking jans, there was
the arnored truck. They got in and it roared away.

A few minutes later, Heller took the hundred thousand out of his safe at the Gracious Pal ns.
lzzy put it in a sack and away he and the arnored truck went. Again, no receipt.

In the | obby, Bang-Bang said, "Hey, who am| working for—ahiti or Delaware? | forgot. Jesus,
never seen such office setups in nmy life. And in the Enpire State Building! W're big tine, kid.

I wear a tuxedo or a general's unifornmP"

Vant agi o canme out. "Were's the bodi es?"

"Jesus, Vantagio," said Bang-Bang. "You ought to see this kid's offices!"

"What of fices?"

"Hal f a whole God (bl eeped) floor of the Enpire State Building!" said Bang-Bang.

Vant agi o | ooked at Heller. "You got to keep Bang-Bang off the booze. He's getting the DTs. |
came out to tell you Mke called and said your cab would be ready tonorrow. You better go over and
get it, Bang-Bang."

"Can't," said Bang-Bang. "It's not Saturday night."

"Hey, what's this Saturday night?" said Heller.

"That's when the Civic Betternent League neets," said Vantagio. "All the top officials of the
city. So there's not nmuch of anything checked up on at that tine. Bang-Bang, being on parole,
woul dn't risk nuch if he was out of town a few hours.”

"You nean everybody neets?" said Heller

"Yeah, the heads of police and the mayor and so on. It's a bad thing for us, too. Faustino
Narcotici presides and he hands out all the Mafia payoff dough at that tine. It's worse on the
first Saturday night of the nonth—the governor and state officials are there, too."

I
Do

"Well, if it isn't Saturday night, 1'll go over and get the cab nyself," said Heller.
"Hell, no, you can't do that!" said Vantagio. "Don't you know nobody under eighteen is
permtted to drive at all in New York City? That's why you got to have a driver. I'll send one of

the boys over for it. But what's this about the Enpire State Buil di ng?"

"Just a little sideline that came up," said Heller

Possibly it was the way Heller said it. Too casual. But a little stirring of alarmbegan to
rise. Suppose lzzy didn't steal his noney?

In college, two cars, the Geol ogical Survey and now this strange new devel opment of the
Enpire State Building ... My wits sinply would not nmesh! Only one thing was loud: Heller was up to
no good.

And | had not had the slightest word fromthe New York office concerning agents Raht and
Terb. Heller had to be stopped! | couldn't figure out what he was doing but it had to be stopped
anyway. The man was a how ing nmenace! A private office with a view of all |ower Mnhattan indeed!

Chapter 3

Keeping the hours | kept due to tinme differences between New York and Turkey, | had fallen
into the necessity of sleeping all norning. I was furious to find that old (bl eepard) Karagoz
standi ng beside ny bed bowing and nuttering. | stared at ny watch. It was only eleven! | glared at
hi m

"Two nmen in yard, Sultan Bey." He waved his hands hel pl essly. "They conme in. They sit down on
bench. They refuse to go away."

"I"1l make them go away!" | shouted. | grabbed a ten-gauge shotgun and sprang to the door

"Sul tan Bey!" shouted Karagoz. "You got no clothes on!"

| rushed out anyway. Nobody is going to tell me what to do!

Two nen were sitting on a bench, sure enough. They were faced the other way. | |eaped in
front of them Ilevelling the gun.

It was Raht and Terb!

Raht's nmustache stuck out even further in surprise

Terb's swarthy, plunp face went a bit white.
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"What in the nane of seventeen brindle Devils are you doing here?" | thundered at them

Raht had the effrontery to put his finger to his lips to shush ne.

Terb was trying to get back on the bench

"Account for yourselves!" | thundered even | ouder

Raht was neki ng even nore urgent finger nmotions and | abruptly realized | had been speaking
Vol tarian. But no matter. Wen the staff sees nme coming, they vanish.

"We... we obeyed your order," stammered Raht. That was nore like it. | had him stanmmrering.
"Yous ... s ... said," quavered Terb, '"Find themand force themto report in.""
"We... we were sending radi o nessages every day and... and so we thought you could only mean

to cone here."

So the nessage was unclear. Leave it to subordinates to take advantage of you

"You (bl eeped) fools have been watching the bug that was sewn into his clothes. Sonebody at
the store threw themin the garbage when he bought new clothes!" | levelled the gun barrels at
them "He's not in the Atlantic! He's right in that UN whorehouse, the Gacious Palms, having the
time of his lifel!"

Raht gaped. "How do you know t hat?"

Anger had caused ne to be incautious. They nmust never know | had had Hell er bugged on Voltar

and was nonitoring everything he saw or heard. "l have other sources of information. You think you
are the only spies in the world? | got spies all over the place. Even spies on you!"
They seenmed cowed so | herded theminto the patio of the house. | made them stand there.

Then | went and put away the gun and got a robe and buzzed the kitchen for some hot kahve,
served with lots of sugar, sekerli.

While | drank it, | got to thinking that maybe this wasn't too bad. | could brief themvery
exactly. | could also force themto take, no matter how many Voltarian codes it violated, a
recei ver and decoder.

| went back, drinking nore kahve and keeping them standing. It gave nme a certain satisfaction
to realize they nust have just come off a long plane ride and had had no sleep. It was also nice
that it was a boiling hot Turkish Septenber day and that they were probably dying for a cold
drink. You have to keep such people in place—+iffraff.

"You are not going to be executed," | said, to open the conversation and put them at ease.
"Unl ess, of course, you keep fouling up."

They shifted about uneasily.

"The agent | have trailing you is a conplete madman," | said. "But | think | can hold himin
check. "

Karagoz and a waiter cane in with a silver pitcher of sira that was beaded with mst