

























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































Across the room, in the cabinet of unbreakable crystal, a ripple
of strange light ran the length of Amalric’s mighty bronze staff.

The staff quivered like a hunting hound hearing its master’s call.
It rose into the air off the shelf. It flung itself against the cabinet
with terrific force.

The crystal rang like a stricken bell.

And the unbreakable cabinet broke apart in a shower of ringing
shards. The sound of the smashing crystal was deafeningly loud
in the still night of the ziggurat-temple.

Like an ungainly missile, the bronze staff hurtled the length of
the room to slap into Amalric’s waiting palm.

Ubonidus stared with goggling eyes. He was dumb with amaze-
ment. Amalric forced a grin, still feeling foolish for not having
thought of this solution himself. It is demeaning to be indebted to
a fat green bird.

“What’s the use of being a Halfgod, without an enchanted
weapon?”’ he asked rhetorically. Ubonidus had no reply to this
remark, and while he was fumbling with numb wits for one, he
heard pelting footsteps in the outer hall. The crash of the breaking
cabinet had aroused the local constabulary. They would be here in
moments.

“Hurry!” he gasped in an agony of suspense.

Amalric inserted one end of the staff in the ring segment of his
tether-chain that was fastened to the wrought iron pillar. Great
bands of muscle leaped and crawled on his shoulders as he ap-
plied leverage. With a deafening retort the link shattered. Grains
of fractured steel tinkled against the walls.

In a trice he had unfettered himself and was bending to perform
similar service for Ubonidus.

Then the door crashed open and people were all over the room.
There was their Praeceptor, Llu nam Puk, sleepy-faced and yawn-
ing, gowned in startling taffeta nightclothes with puffed sleeves and
fluttering ribbands. And his superior, the sour and puritanical Ith
mak Jorb. And any number of startled guards.

“What is happening here?” snapped Ith mak Jorb.
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“We. . .ah, . .” Ubonidus fumbled for a reply, while Amalric
grimly wrenched and pried at his shackles.

“Are you attempting to escape, vile heretic?” the sour-faced
theocrat demanded harshly. “If so, abandon the attempt. It is hope-
less. Your chains are carbon steel.”

Amalric broke into booming laughter and rose to his feet, with
Ubonidus’ broken chains in his hand.

“Carbon steecl? Tush! Tis hard, but brittle. I have broken
tougher metal. Why, I recall-during my eight hundred fortieth
Labor for the Eternal Gods—when I descended to the Netherworld
to wrestle Warthoond the Death Demon for the soul of the Prin-
cess of Ollulumio—they bound me with chains of perdurable ada-
mant. Now there is a tough metal for you!”

A strange thing occurred.

The guards, in the very act of lunging for Amalric, at the mention
of these alien mythological figures, winced aside, tripping over their
own and their fellows’ feet and dropping a clatter of spears in their
confusion.

Inspiration struck Ubonidus like a thunderbolt!

Thoughts flew through his mind with incredible speed. The
terror the Oolimarines bore towards heresy, even vocal. The sec-
ond cryptic bit of advice Roquat had flippantly imparted ere his
evanishment: “Affirm the Errors.” The Amazing Errors of . . .

A vast joy welled up within him. The bliss of battle shone in his
slant black eyes. He stepped forward to confront the burning gaze
of sour old Ith mak Jorb.

“I affirm, firstly, that Thoorana is in basic shape spheroidal,
rather than bowl-shapen!” he said, crisply in a ringing tone.

Ith mak Jorb turned the color of moldy whey.

Llu nam Puk went “Gakk!”

The guards dropped all their weapons, with an enormously loud
clatter of ringing metal, and clapped their hands over their ears.

Into the resultant frozen silence, Ubonidus strode forward and
said:

“I affirm, secondly, that Thoorana is not positioned at the center

172




D11

of the Universe, but is most likely located in a minor segment of the
secondmost galactic arm of this spiral system!” he crowed.

Ith mak Jorb sucked in his breath and tottered against the wall
by the door, beating feebly at the air with thin hands.

Llu nam Puk collapsed in a jumble of ungainly limbs.

Half the soldiers fainted dead away. The others fled, trampling
the Praeceptor and knocking aside his superior in their frantic rush
to be far away from such verbal contaminations.

“Come on!” giggled Ubonidus. He and Amalric sprang to the
wrecked cabinet, tore off their penitential robes and donned their
accustomed garments hastily, snatching up their other baggage and
belongings.

In a trice they were out of the room, down the ornate hall, and
at the head of a curving flight of marble stairs. Unfortunately, a
full phalanx of determined-looking guards were tromping up the
staircase under full steam to intercept them. Exchanging a mutual
grin, Amalric and Ubonidus took their stance at the head of the
stairs and declared in unison, loudly:

“I affirm, thirdly, that Thoorana itself revolves about the sun
star, Kylix, rather than Kylix revolving about Thoorana!” they
chorused, staring straight into the terrified eyes of the oncoming
guards.

The guards broke step, panicked, and galloped down the stairs.
Many of them tripped and fell, and performed their downward
progress on the seat of their pants. Several even tossed aside helm,
spear and shield, to spring over the balustrade in wild abandon,
hurtling to the floor below, to considerable detriment of their lower
extremities.

“I affirm, fourthly, that Thoorana is not borne up on the bowed
shoulders of Djad the Super-angel, but probably is sustained amidst
the firmament by the centrifugal force created by the speed of its
revolutions about Kylix the sun star!” they bellowed after the
fleeing host, just for good measure.

Their progress out of the ziggurat was not further impeded by
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the local constabulary, and bands of citizens fled wildly in all direc-
tions at the very sight of them.

To their delight, they found the patient hlagocyte still standing
where they had left him. The flying steed was, obviously, so rank
and stinking of abominable heresy that the priesthood had not
dared come near the monster insect.

When they boarded him, which they did with all possible speed,
and commanded him to ascend, he wobbled skywards drunkenly.
Amalric remembered he had affixed the syrup bag to the beast’s
proboscis, just before their capture. The syrup bag contained suffi-
cient supplies of the potent, gluey nutriment to satisfy the hlagocyte
for a solid month. But the monstrous glutton had gorged himself
by devouring the entire supply, bag and all. Shreds of sticky leather
still dangled from his mandibles.

The cause for his wavering and uneven flight was now apparent.
Amalric burst into a gale of laughter, and, when his first waves of
mirth had somewhat spent themselves, he imparted the information
to the puzzled magician.

Hlagocytic syrup was a potent and concentrated beverage,
meant to be imbibed in small delicate sips.

By sucking up the entire supply, the monster insect had become
inebriated.

He had become dead drunk!

It made for a bumpy trip. If you have ever flown astride an
hlagocyte who was drunk as a lord, you will know what I mean.

By nightfall they were far from the outskirts of the sacred city of
Oolimar, and well over the Drylands of Wadonga.

Ubonidus strove to console himself with the fact that they had
escaped, unscathed, from Ooclimar. But it did no good. Even now,
their long quest to Yuthontis the city of the Death-Conquerors was
only beginning. And heaven knew what hazards lay ahead . . .

If only he had taken his chances with the goblins!

They flew on in darkness, but somewhere ahead lay dawn, and
a bizarre sequence of new adventures.
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A Last Word:

If you enjoyed the stories in this book, then you should also find
its companion volume, Flashing Swords! #2, to your taste.

Therein you will find a new Pusadian tale by L. Sprague de
Camp, an adventure of Brak the Barbarian by John Jakes, a novella
laid in “Witch World” from the hand of Andre Norton, and a
splendid new story about Elric of Melnibone by England’s Michael
Moorcock.

None of these stories have ever been published before; each of
them was written especially for Flashing Swords!; and—needless
to say—they are gloriously exciting and colorful adventure stories
of wizards and warriors.

Happy Reading!

LiN CARTER
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