The Dol phi ns of Pern

by Anne MCaffrey

Synopsi s:

When humans first settled Pern, intelligence-enhanced dol phins cane wth
them-to col onize the planet's ocean. Now, centuries later, as the
battle to destroy the deadly Thread nears its end, the colonists renew
their bond with the | egendary "shipfish.
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PROLOGUE

102 Years After Landing ibbe gave the bell rope one last pull. He and
Corey had been taking turns all norning but now the sun was descendi ng
over the high ground and still no-one answered them Usually sonmeone

cane out of Man's place on the dock: even if only one of the boat
people. But the boats rocked at anchor under the high wharf and it was
obvi ous that no-one had gone out in them even to bring in fish, for
sone tine.

Corey clicked at himin disgust. The others of their pod had | ong gone
fishing on their own, too bored to see if there mght just be humans to
feed them when there were plenty small fish to be gleaned at this tine



of year fromthe rich northern waters.

She "blew her hunger at him so annoyed with the | ack of human
attention that she refused to speak

"There has been illness. Ben told us that,' Kibbe ren nded her
He was not well,' Corey replied, reluctantly enpl oying Speech to inpart
the concept. "Humans can die."

"They do. It is true." For Kibbe was one of the oldest in their pod and
had had two dol phineers as partners. He still fondly renenbered Any,
his first one. She had been as nuch fish as he, even if she had to wear
the I ong-feet and had no fins.

She had given the best chin scratches and knew exactly where she had to
sl ough off old skin. Wen he had been injured, she had stayed in the
water by his cradle through the days and nights until she knew that he
woul d recover. He would never have survived that |ong gash if she
hadn't sewn it up and given himthe human medi ci nes that prevented

i nfection.

Corey had had only one person and she hadn't seen himin a long tine. It

accounted for why she was so sceptical. She hadn't had the |ong
associ ation with humans that Ki bbe had enjoyed. And now mi ssed. They
had worked well together, for there were still many |ong stretches of

coastline to be mapped, and the | ocations of fishing schools detern ned.
The work had seened nore |like fun and there had been tine for ganes.
Lately all he had been able to do to keep the Dol phin Contract with nen
was to follow the ships, to be sure no-one fell overboard w thout a

dol phin to assist his rescue. H s warnings about imm nent storns m ght
have been heeded but humans sometines di sregarded advice, especially if
the fish were running well.

Ki bbe was one of those who had been chosen to serve tine up near the
nort h-western subsi dence where lived The Till ek, chosen of all the pods
for her wisdom The name given the Pod Leader was also traditional. He
had been taught, as had other dol phin instructors, why dol phins had

foll owed humans to this world, far fromthe waters of Earth on which

t hey had evolved: the chance to inhabit the clean waters of an

unpol luted world and |ive as dol phins had before tech-nol-ogy (he had

| earned to pronounce that word very carefully) had spoiled the AQd
Cceans of Humanki nd. He knew, and taught this despite the astonishnment
it caused, that dol phins had once wal ked on land. That is why they were
air breathers and were required by Nature to surface to inhal e oxygen

He listened to tales so old not even those who had taught The Till ek
knew their origins: that dol phins had been speci al nmessengers of the
gods, escorting those buried at sea to their special underworld" place.
As dol phins considered the seas to be underworld', this caused sone
confusion. The humanki nd underworl d' was where souls' went: whatever
soul s’ were

One of Kibbe's favorite tales was the one The Tillek recounted with
great pride: how dol phi nki nd had once honored those who had di ed when
one of the spaceshi ps had been wecked in the sea-sky. Since then, the
dol phi ns of Pern had honored those burial rites with their escort. It
was a cerenony the humans had not asked the dol phins to include in their
traditions but they always seemed grateful for it.

Learni ng the Nanmes of the Dol phins who had slept the Great Sleep and



acconpani ed humanki nd to these cl ean new seas of Pern was an i nportant

| esson. Fromthese nanmes canme the ones chosen for each new calf, to

cel ebrate those first Dol phins and those that were born in the Years

Bef ore Thread. The nanes had been set to dol phin nmusic and coul d be
sung on longer journeys in the Geat Currents. It should always be sung
bef ore the young dol phins attenpted to cross the great Whirlpool at the
Nor t hwest Subsi dence, or even the Smaller One in the Eastern Sea.

There were sonme matters taught by The Tillek which sinmply had to be

| earned, because they mattered as details to the whole story. The G eat
Sl eep, for instance, puzzled even the cleverest calf, male or female,
because dol phins did not require sleep. To have slept for fifteen years
was an incredible thing to have done. Although they knew to call the
sparkling light points in the skies stars', there seemed to be a very
great many of them The Tillek could not tell them which had been AQd
Earth. Humans had had a device which allowed themto see | onger.
Because stars were in the air, dol phins could not sound" them There
were three points of light, at dawn, and again at twlight, which were
constant. The Tillek said those points were the spaceships that had

br ought Humanki nd and Dol phi nkind to Pern They rmust take this on faith,
she said, for she had had to learn these facts from The Till ek who had
taught her. This was fact as well as faith and rmust be believed, though
never experienced. It was Hi story.

And Hi story was another of the Great G fts Humanki nd had gi ven

Dol phi nki nd: Hi story was nmenory of things past. To be able to tel

H story, Dol phinkind had been given the ability to speak as they did so
that was the Greatest G ft humans had given dol phins. For with the
Greatest Gft they could repeat the words of History: words that were
sounded as Humanki nd sounded speech, not as dol phins did. And they
could speak to Humans and to thensel ves the things that were nade of
wor ds and not sea sounds.

Ki bbe had been very good at |earning all the words that Humans had used
wi th dol phins, and all their special underwater signals. He was good at
singing the words, too, so that the young ones of his pod were famliar
with them should they be chosen to go to the waters of The Tillek and
conplete their training. Kibbe knewthe traditions by which hunmans and
dol phins lived in a special relationship: that dol phins would protect
humans on or in the water to the best of their abilities, in whatever
weat her and unsafe conditions, even to the giving up of dolphinlife to
save the frailer humans; they would apprise humans of bad weat her
conditions, show them where the schools of preferred fish were running
and warn them of sea hazards. The humans promised, in return for these
services, to renove any bl oodfish that night attach thenselves to

dol phin bodies, to float any stranded dol phin, to heal the sick and
treat the wounded, to talk to themand to be partners if the dol phin was
willing.

In the early days on Pern, humans and dol phins had taken great pleasure
in the exploring of these new seas and those had been nonentous years:
the years of the life of The Human Tillek whomall had revered. A

Dol phins' Bell had been sited at Monaco Bay and | and and sea bei ngs had
prom sed to answer the Bell whenever it was rung. In those days the
young dol phins had each had a human partner, to help with the
exploration, to explore the seas and the deep abysses and the G eat
Currents, the Two Subsidences, Geater and Smaller, and the Four
Upwel | i ngs. There had been courtesy, each to the other, |and and
sea-faring humans.



The Till ek al ways spoke respectfully of humans, and severely disciplined
any calf who used the termlong-foot' or finless' as sone dol phins now
were inpudently describing them Wen the silly fins conplained that
humans no | onger kept their end of the ancient agreement, The Tillek
would tell them at her sternest, that that did not absol ve dol phinki nd
frompractising theirs. Humankind had had to stop exploring Pern to
guard the | ands agai nst the Thread.

This would set the silliest to clicking nonsense noi ses of anusemnent.
Why didn't humans eat Thread the way dol phins did?

The Tillek's reply was that humans wore different flesh and had to live
on | and where Thread did not drown but attacked human flesh |ike

bl oodfi sh, sucking life out of it. And not over a long period of tine
but inmediately so all life was gone fromthe body in the course of
several breaths: indeed the flesh of the human body was consuned.

This was another matter that all dol phins nmust believe as surely as they
bel i eved Thread was good to eat.

Then The Tillek woul d speak Hi story and tell of the Day Thread Fell on
Pern, and how it fed on the flesh of hunmans.

How t he humans had battled hard with flane - a source of heat and light
t hat coastal dol phins could recogni ze but had never felt - to burn
Thread in the skies before it could fall on land and eat it or on humans
and hurman ani mals and eat them \When all the things that humans had
brought with themfrom dd Earth had been used up, the dol phins had

hel ped the humans sail the many ships of the Dunkirk to the north where
they could shelter in great caves, forsaking the pleasant warm southern
waters. Ki bbe had al ways | oved heari ng how t he dol phi ns had hel ped the
smal | ships make the long journey, despite stornms and having to cross
the Geat Currents. There had been a Dol phins' Bell at Fort, too, and

t here had been many good years of partnership for dol phins and partners.
Until the Sickness.

Ki bbe knew that all humans had not died: ships still sailed with human
crews and, on |land, people could be seen working - when it was not the
Ti me of Thread.

Si nce Ki bbe had had a partner, he knew of humans, and their frailties
and their skill at relieving the fewillnesses to which dol phins were
prone. But the young in his pod did not and questioned why dol phi ns
shoul d bot her.

"It is tradition. W have al ways done as we do now. W will always
obey the Traditions."

"Why do humans want to come into water? They cannot surrender
t hensel ves to the currents as we can.”

"Once humans swam as wel |l as dol phins,' Ki bbe would reply.
"But then we cannot wal k on land,' the calves would say.
"Way woul d we want to?"

"We are of different flesh, with different needs: dol phins to the water,
humankind to the |and."



"True, ny son. Each to his own ways.

"Why do humans want to cone into water? Wy do they not stay on | and
and | eave the water for us?"

"They need the fish in the seas, as we do,' Kibbe would tell them One
had to tell the young the same words nany tinmes before they understood.
"They need to travel to other |land places and the only way is by water."

"They have dragons who fly."

"Not everyone has dragons to fly."

"Do dragons |ike us?"

"I believe they do though lately we have seen few of them
Once, | was told, they would swmin the sea with us."

"How can they swmw th those great wi ngs?" "They fold themto their
back. "

"Qdd creatures.

"Many creatures of the land | ook odd to us, Kibbe would say, undul ating
t hrough the water gracefully and effortlessly beside the cal ves he was
t eachi ng.

Ki bbe privately thought that humans were clunmsy, awkward creatures, in
the water or out. They were, however, slightly nore graceful in the
water, especially if they swam as dol phins did, by keeping their |egs
together. The way sonme of themthrashed about with their Iinbs nmoving
separately wasted nmuch energy.

Nowadays, humans did not follow the fornms |aid down by the ancestors of
both species but that did not mean that the dol phins should be any the
| ess heedful of keeping the traditions.

Very few captains | eaned over the side of their ship when dol phins
appeared to acconpany it and asked how the pod was faring and how t he
schools were running. Very few would give their escort a token fish for
t he assistance. O course, it had been many seasons since dol phins had
found and brought any drowned human boxes to their attention. As it had
been nmany seasons since dol phineers had swum | ong di stances with their
partners. Sad the way tradition declined, Kibbe thought.

Li ke not answering the Bell.

He did one last pass in front of the wharf, eyeing the deserted
structure. He tolled the bell one last tinme, thinking it sounded as
nmournful as he felt for the silence that had once been filled w th human
noi ses, the fine work they had done together and the ganmes they played.

Wth a final flip of his tail, he turned and started his long journey to
the Great Subsidence in the Northwest Sea to inform The Tillek that,
once agai n, no-one had answered the Bell. The humans who sailed in the

ships would not learn of the |atest hazards the dol phins had dutifully
cone to report. Even the waters of Pern changed the | and of Pern but
that was the natural way of things. O so The Tillek said. The

dol phins would keep to their patrols of the coastline and, when, if



ever, a human would listen to them at |east they could tell himwhat
had changed, and save his ship from being broken on unexpected reefs or
rocks: or where the Currents had altered and m ght provide a hazard to
t he ships and the humans who sailed on it.

Chapter One

hen Master Fishman Alem came by Readis' hold that nmorning, he found his
fishing crony ready and waiting.

"I thought you'd never come, Uncle Aleni,' Readis said in a tone that

was a thin line away from accusatory.

"He's been on the porch, Aramina told Alemi with a
sol emmhi di ng-a-snile-face, "for the last hour. He was up in dawn's
dark!"™ And she rolled her eyes at such eager anticipation

"Uncle Alenmi says the fish bite best at dawn,' Readis informed his
nmot her in a condescendi ng tone as he junped down the three steps to take
a firmhold of the callused hand of his courtesy uncle.

"I don't know which excited himmnore: fishing with you or being all owed
to attend Swacky's gather this evening." Then she waggl ed a finger at
her small son. "Renenber, you have to take a nap this afternoon

"I"'mall ready to go fishing now,' Readis said, ignhoring the threat. "I
got ny snack,' and he brandi shed the net sack |laden with his water
bottl e and wapped sandwi ch, "and ny vest." The |l ast was added in a

cont enpt uous tone.

"You will note that I'm wearing mne, too,"'
trusting little paw a shake.

Alem said, giving the

Aram na chuckled. "That's the only reason he's wearing his.'

"I swimgood!" Readis announced in a strong loud voice. "I swimas good
as any shipfish!’

That you do,' his nmother agreed equably.

"Don't | know that as | taught you?" Alem replied cheerfully.

And 1 can swimthat nuch better and still use a vest in a snall boat."
"An' in storny weather, Readis added to prove that he knew t he whol e

| esson on safety vests. M nother made nine,' he said proudly, puffing
out his vested chest and grinning up at her. "Wth love in every
stitch!’

Cnon, lad, time's a-wasting,' Alem said.

Wth a farewell wave of his free hand to Aramina, he led his small
charge down to the beach and the sl ab-sided di nghy that woul d convey
themout to where Alenm felt they would likely find the big redfins that
were prom sed for grilling at the evening' s festivities.

Swacky had been part of Readis' life since he could remenber.

The stocky ex-soldier had joined Jayge and Aram na when Aunt Tenma and
Uncl e Nazer came fromthe north. He lived in one of the smaller holds



and turned his hand to any one of a nunber of chores necessary in

Par adi se River Hold. Swacky had guard stories of all the Holds he'd
served in to tell a small and fascinated boy. Readis' father, Jayge
never tal ked of the renegade probl em which was when he had cone to know
Swacky. And Swacky never nentioned exactly what Jayge had done in those
days, though he was real fierce and unforgiving of the renegades for
"slaughtering innocent folk and aninmals just to see their blood run' -
except it had to do with the particul ar renegades who had attacked the
Lil canp wagon train which was Jayge's fam |y business.

I f Readis had been asked which man he | oved best - apart fromhis
father, of course - Swacky or Alem, Readis would have been hard pressed
to make a choi ce.

Both nmen figured largely in his young life but for different reasons.
Today Readis was going to have the best of both: fishing for Swacky in
the nmorning with Aleni, and feasting to honour Swacky's seventy-five
Turns of living tonight!

Pushi ng together, they eased the skiff down the sandy shore and into the
gently | apping water. Wen they had waded out until the water was

m d-thi gh on Readis, Aleni gestured for himto junp in and take up the
paddl e. That was the main difference between Readis' two idols: Swacky
talked a lot; Alemi used gestures where the other man woul d have used
sent ences.

Wth one mighty last push, Alem sent the skiff forward over the first
of the little conbers and junped in. At another famliar gesture,
Readi s noved to the stern and skulled his paddle to keep the forward
novenent while Alem unfurled the sail and |let the boomrun out. The
i nl and dawn breeze filled the canvas and Readis stowed the paddl e and
reached for the keel board, sending it hone into the stern slot and
shoving the cotter-pin through to lock it firmy in place.

"Hard a-port,' Alem sang out, acconpanying his conmand w th appropriate
gestures. He ducked agilely as the boom swng over, playing out the
l[ines until he had noved into the seat beside his shipmate. He
shortened sail and then put his free arm behind Readis, noting the lad's
instinctive handling of the rudder.

Alenmi's good wife had given himthree fine girl children and was
carrying a fourth which both devoutly hoped would be a son. But unti
that time, Alem "practised with Readis. Jayge approved since it would
stand a shoreside holder in good stead to appreciate the noods and
bounty of the sea and Readis would profit by knowi ng nore than one
skill.

Alenmi sniffed at the off-shore breeze, redol ent now of vegetable and
exotic bl ossoms. He judged the wind would turn once they got out beyond
the Paradi se River channel. He didn't intend to sail far fromland but,
on the | andside of the Great Southern Current, they were sure to find
the redfins which frequented this part of the sea in great schools.
Yesterday, Al em had sent out the two snaller ships of his little fleet
to neet those schools. As soon as the repairs to his bigger yawl had
been conpleted, he and his crew would be join them

Alemi was just as pleased to be on shore for Swacky's gather

He might mss a day's fishing but until the main's'l had been nended, he
was shor e- bound.



As they hit the rip at the channel nouth, the little skiff bucked and
bounced. Readis' nerry laugh burbled out of him delighted with di pping
and dumpi ng. Not nuch phased the lad and he'd never fed the fishes
once. \Wich was nmore than could be said for some grown nen.

Then Al em caught the sparkle and shine on the surface and, touching
Readi s’ shoul der, pointed. The boy | eaned agai nst himand cast his eye
al ong the extended arm nodding excitedly as he, too, saw the school. So
many fish trying to occupy the same space that they seened to be
flippering on each other's backs.

In a single-mnded action, both reached for the rods that had been
stowed under the gunnels. These were sturdy rods of the finest bamnboo,
with reels of the stoutest tight-stranded |ine, and hooks handfashi oned
by the Hold's Smithjourneyman, barbed to hold once sunk in the jaw of
the wiliest redfin.

Twel ve redfins, the length of a grown man's arm were required for the
evening's feasting. There would be roast wherry and succul ent her dbeast
but redfin was Swacky's favorite. He'd wanted to conme al ong, Swacky had
told Readis the night before, but he had to stay about and organize his
gat her or no-one would do it the way he wanted.

Alenmi |et Readis bait his own hook with the innards of the shellfish
redfins | oved best. The boy's tongue stuck out the side of his nouth as
he mani pul ated the slimy mess securely on to the hook. He | ooked up at
Al enmi and saw the nod of approval. Then, with a deft cast for a boy his
age, he sent the weighted hook, bait still attached, out across the
starboard wake of the skiff. To give the boy a chance to make the first
catch of the day, Alem busied hinmself furling the sail and other
chores. Then he, too, hunkered down in the cockpit, bracing his rod on
t he port side.

They didn't have long to wait for a bite. And Readis was first.

The rod bent, its tip al nost touching the choppy waves as the redfin
fought its ensnarement. Readis, biting his lip, his eyes bugged out
with determnation, set both feet on the seat and hung on to his rod.
Grunts cane out of himas he struggled to reel in this nonster. Al em
had one hand, out of the boy's line of sight, ready to grab the rod
shoul d the fish prove too strong.

Readi s was panting with effort by the tinme the equally exhausted redfin
was flapping feebly in the starboard side.

Wth one deft swoop, Alem netted it and hauled it aboard; Readis
whooped with glee as he saw the size of it.

"That's the biggest one yet, isn't it, Uncle Alem ? That's the biggest
one |'ve caught. 1Isn't it? A real good big "un!'

"Indeed it is,'" Alem replied stoutly: the fish was not as long as his
forearm But a good prize for the boy.

Just then his line tugged.
"You gotta bite, too. You gotta bite!"’

"That | do. So you'll have to attend to this one yourself."



Al emi was amazed at the pull of his hooked fish. He had to exert

consi derable force to keep the rod from being pulled out of his hand.

For a startled nonent, he wondered if he had inadvertently hooked a

shi pfish which no fishman in his right mnd ever did. He was imensely
relieved as he sawthe red fins of his captive as the fish withed above
the surface in an attenpt to |l oosen the barb in its nouth.

That's ginornmous!" cried Readis and | ooked up at the Master Fishman wth
an awed expression.

"it's a big "un all right," Alem said, janming his feet under the
cockpit seat to get nore | everage against the pull

"And it's dragging the skiff!"’

That, too, was obvious to Alem, dragging themtoward the edge of the
Great Southern Current. He could even discern the difference in col our
bet ween current and sea.

And we're right in the mddle of the school!" Readis cried, |urching
fromport to starboard to | ook down at the darting bodies that
surrounded the little ship.

"Best knock your catch on the head before it flips overboard,' Al em
said, noting the flapping of the | anded fish and not wanting its oil to
coat the deck. He managed to reel in a good |ength though the tip of
his rod went briefly underwater. He hauled mightily and got enough pl ay
inthe line to reel in again.

"That is the fightingest fish you' ve ever hooked,' Readis said.

He' d knocked his redfin smartly on the head and tossed it in the
catch-tank, remenbering to fasten the lid with a deft turn of the
fastener.

One eye on the drift toward the Geat Current, Alem hurried the process
of reeling the redfin in. Readis was cheering himalong with reports of
the i mense size of the fish so Alem hoped that he would win the
battl e.

"Cet ready with the net, boy!" he called as he manoeuvered his catch
close to the port side of the skiff.

Readi s was ready but the struggling fish was too nmuch for his young arns
and Alemi flung the rod aside to help. They got the fish aboard, Al emn
clouted it on the head, and then stepped over it to get to the tiller
and alter their course away fromthe Southern Current.

They were cl ose enough for himto see the rapid stream making its
i nexorabl e way through waters crowded with fish attenpting to reach its
safety.

"\Wheee, | ook at that, Unclem!" Readis cried, pointing a blood-sneared
finger at the school of redfin. "Can't we fish here?"

"Not in the Current, boy, not unless you want to take a nmuch | onger
voyage and m ss tonight's gather."

"1 don't want to do tha Readis' eyes w dened and his nmouth gaped as he



| ooked astern. O0-oh!’

Al emi craned his head over his shoul der and caught his breath. Boiling
up behind them and far too close for themto reach the safety of river
nmout h, was one of the black squalls that this part of the coast was
famous for: squalls which defied even his well-honed seaman's instinct
for storm A powerful gust of wind smacked into his face and made his
eyes water. Even as he noved to secure the boom gesturing Readis to
perform enmergency tasks drilled into himfor just such a situation,
Alemi cursed the freak weat her whi ch gave none of the warnings he was
used to noting in the Nerat Bay waters in which he had been trained.

H s father, Yanus, had often berated the folly of men who insisted on
sailing the Great Currents when there were quieter waters that held just
as many fish but w thout the hazards.

Alenmi, rather |iking hazards, had never agreed with his father on that
score - anpbng ot hers.

Now, he gave a brief tug at the ties of Readis' vest, grinned a
reassurance and then payed out the sea anchor

So what do fishnen do in a blow, Readis?" he shouted above the rising
wi nd that whi pped words from his nout h.

"Sail intoit! O run with it!" Readis was grinning with all the
i mpudent confidence of his age. He leaned into the arm Al eni put round
himas they braced thenselves in the cockpit. Wich do we do now?"

"Run!" Alenm said, adjusting his course to the gusty pressure agai nst
t he back of his head and keeping the bowin line with the wave pattern

This dinghy was a frail craft in the high seas that a sudden squall Iike
this could churn up. Devoutly Alem hoped this would be a short bl ow,
as they so often were in this area. One large roller athwart the di nghy
and they'd be swanped.

The shoreline had di sappeared in the bl ackness of the encompassing storm
but that didn't worry Alenm as nmuch as getting caught in the G eat

Sout hern Current which could take them dangerously far fromland. O
ramthem all unseeing, into the headl and above Paradi se Ri ver Cove.
Hauling the tiller over as far as he dared, he hoped the wi nd woul d bl ow
themto starboard, away fromthe Current and toward | and.

But wi nds were as capricious as these seas. He had checked the
barometer - one of the new tools which Aivas had supplied as a weat her
aid. Knowi ng hinmself nore attuned to Nerat Bay's nore pacific waters,
Al enmi had availed hinmself of the device despite the scoffing of other
fishmen. He had al so studied the weather charts and such information
about these waters that the Ancients had anassed in Aivas' seemingly

i nexhaustible "files'

Anyt hing that would aid the Crafthold and prevent |oss of life and ship
was not too bizarre to be tested by Aleni.

But the barometer had been steady on "fair' when he left to collect
Readis. Too late to worry about that now, he thought, as a whitecap
bashed the skiff sideways. It then dropped down a huge trough, sinking
his stomach on the way. Beside him Readis |aughed, even if he al so

ti ghtened his hands on the gunnel beside him Alem managed to grin



encour agi ngly down at his brave shi pmate.

On the upsurge, the wave seized the small boat and heaved it high on the
next crest, then smashed it down again so that water walled theminto a
dark green pocket, the sea anchor trailing in the air behind them The
skiff lurched, its prow digging into the ascending sea cliff. They took
on water and, when Readis would have dutifully reached for the bailing
bucket, Alem tightened his hold on him shaking his head. The skiff
could take on a good deal of water - which would make her sonmewhat
heavier in the seas, all to the good - before she was in danger of
sinking. He feared capsizing nore. He was glad that he had drilled
Readi s on how to cope with an overturn. Now it was all he could do to
hang on, for a cross rip of surging waves battered the skiff from side
to side, as well as up and down. He clung - one hand to the ship and
one on Readis and prayed for the end of the squall

They could stop al nost as abruptly as they began. That would be their
only hope now. a quick end to the bl ow

He saw the nast splinter and break, felt Readis' tightened grip, and
then abruptly they were upended as the cross waves slamed into the
starboard side and decanted theminto the roiled sea. His grip on
Readi s tightened, pulling the boy close in to his chest. Over the
scream of the storm he heard the boy's startled, frightened cry. Then
they were being mlled in the waters, Readis clinging to himlike a grey

[inpet.
Alenmi flailed his free arm trying to reach the surface again.

He nanaged to grab a breath just as another wave pushed them down.
Readis struggled in his arms and all he could do was tighten his grip.
He nustn't |ose the boy. Then his scooping hand cane hard agai nst

somet hing. The upturned skiff? He clutched at a roundness that was not
wooden, but firmand fl eshed.

Shi pfish? Shipfish! Through the driving rain and wash of sea water, he
could see shapes all around them How often they were said to rescue
fi shermen!

The hard edge of a dorsal fin now filled his hand and his body was swung
against its long sleek shape just as another wave crashed over him No,
the shipfish was angling its agile body right through the wave and out
the other side. Readis' small body was on the outside, victimto the
pul I of the harsh waves.

Hangi ng on, Al en sonmehow shoved Readis to his side, against the
shipfish. In between the sheets of water that covered them he saw
Readi s' hands trying to find some purchase on the sleek, slippery body.

"SHI PEI SH, READI S!'" he shouted above the tunult of the storm w nds.
"THEY' LL SAVE US! HANG ON''

Then he felt another body nudge into himon the other side, wedging him
and Readis even tighter, though how the creatures nanaged that feat in
such rough water he didn't know. But the additional support allowed him
some respite and he reset his hand on the dorsal fin; he even managed to
work one of Readis' small hands on the sturdy edge.

Then it occurred to Alem as they passed through yet another wall of
water, that Readis was snmall enough to ride on the shipfish's back. It



took three nore waves before Al enmi had hoisted Readis astride the
shipfish. To his imense surprise, the shipfish seened to help as much
as it could by maintaining as straight a line through the plungi ng seas
as it could.

"HOLD ON'' HOLD ON TIGHT!" Alem said, firmy wapping Readis' snal

arms around the fin. The boy, his face a scared white but his nouth set
in a determnmined |ine, nodded and hal f-crouched behind the fin, like the
rider of a sea dragon.

A surge of relief caused Alem to nonmentarily |oosen his grip on the top
of the fin and he floundered about. Al nopst imrediately, a blunt nose
bunped himauthoritatively and the next thing he knew a dorsal fin was
nudgi ng agai nst his right hand. A wave crashed down on himand he was
tumbled in the water, away fromthe safety and he had to fight his

pani c.

But the shipfish was right beside him pushing himupward with its
snout. They both broke the surface together and Alem thrashed toward
the creature, grabbing the dorsal with both hands, only to be thrown

si deways agai nst the long body by the next whitecap. This tinme he
managed to retain a grip with one hand and al so, by letting his body
trail beside the shipfish, he could followits novenments nore easily. He
fought the panic in himthat wanted both hands on this one source of
stability offered in the stormy sea and, relaxing into the novenent,
found the courage to surrender to the shipfish. As they dipped and

pl unged t hrough the next wave, he saw Readi s, crouching over his nount's
back. He saw the phal anx of escort on either side and knew that their
protection was solid.

Then it seenmed as if the squall was | essening or perhaps they had been
conveyed to its fringes where the water was cal ner.

Ei ther way, their passage inproved. Looking in the direction he thought
| and should be, he saw the srmudge of the shoreline and alnmpst cried with
relief.

"Wheeeeee!"'

Startled by that cry, Alemi turned as he saw a shipfish launch itself
above the waves in a graceful arc and re-enter the water

O hers began the sanme antic, all "wheeing' or "squeeing!'

"\Wheee!" cried an unm stakably boy's voice and Al enmi | ooked over his

| eft shoulder to see Readis, now sitting up straighter on his shipfish,
grinning with delight at the exhibition. "That's great!" the boy added.
"Aren't they great, Alem ?"

"Grrreat!" But it was shipfish who repeated the word, in just the sane
way the boy had uttered it, spinning the "r' out.

On all sides, shipfish were crying "Great' as they continued their

| eisurely vaultings in and out of the sea. Alem convulsively tightened
his grip on the dorsal fin. He couldn't believe what he was heari ng.
The stress of the storm perhaps a blow to his head, or plain fear, had
addl ed his faculties. Hi s conmpanion raised its head and, water shooting
up out of the blowhole in the top of its cranium clearly said: "Thass
great!'’



"They're tal king, Unclem , they're talking.
"How coul d they, Readis? They're fish!'

"Not fish! Maml." H's rescuer got out the three words in a | oud and
contradictory tone. "Doll fins,'" it added clearly and Alem shook his
head. "Doll fins speak good." As if to enphasize this, it began to
speed forward, hauling the dazed Master Fishman along at a spanking
pace.

Readi s’ doll fin and the guardian conpanions altered their course, too,
and picked up speed, the flankers still performng their acrobatic
above-the-water spins, vaults and turns.

"Tal k some nmore, will you?" Readis encouraged in his highpitched young
voice. This was going to nmake sone gather tale.

And they'd have to believe what he said because Unclem was here with
himto vouch that what he said was true.

"Talk'? You talk. Long tayne no talk,' a doll fin sw nm ng al ongsi de
Readi s said very clearly. "Men back Landing? Doll fin ears back?"

"Landi ng?" Al em repeated, stunned. The doll fins knew the ancient
nane? Wonder upon wonder.

"Men are back at Landing,' Readis said quite proudly, as if he had been
instrunmental in their return.

"Good!" cried one doll fin as it executed a twist nmid-air, knifing back
into the water w thout splashing.

"Squeeeeee! " another cried as it vaul ted upward.

In the water all around him Al em heard excited clickings and
clatterings. The area seened so full of shipfish bodies that he
wonder ed how they coul d nove without injuring each other

"Look, Unclem, we're nearly back!" Readis said, jabbing his finger at
t he fast-approachi ng | and.

They had been conveyed so rapidly and smoothly that Al enm struggled
between relief that they were so close to dry land and regret that this
i ncredi bl e journey was ending. The forward notion of the shipfish
slowed as they cane to the first of the sandbanks. Sone | eaped over it,
others foll owed Readis' and Alem's nounts to the channel, while the
majority altered their direction seaward again.

Morments | ater the snooth transport came to a conmplete halt and,
tentatively lowering his feet, Alem felt the firmess of the sea bed,
gradual ly sloping up to the shore. He released the dorsal fin and

sl apped the side of his nmount who turned and rubbed its nose agai nst
him as if inviting a caress. Benused, Alem scratched as he would his
dog or the small felines who were beginning to i nvade the Hold. Readis'
nmount continued past him

"Thanks, ny friend. You saved our lives and we are grateful

"Welcane. Uur duty,' the shipfish said clearly and then with a swirl
it propelled its body sinuously back out to the break in the sandbar



its fin travelling at ever increasing speed as it rejoined its fell ows.

"Hey!" Readis cried on a note of alarm Hi s nmount had uncerenoni ously
dunped himin shall ows where he was just able to stand erect, the water
as high as his chin.

"Thank the doll fin,' Alem called, wading as fast as he could toward
the boy. "Scratch its chin.

"Ch? You like that, huh?" Readis, treading water, managed to use both
hands to scratch the face presented him "Thank you very nuch indeed
for saving ny life and giving me that great swimashore."

"W el cane, bhoy!" Then the doll fin executed an incredible | eap over
Readi s' head and followed its pod mate out to sea again.

"Come back. Cone back soon,' Readis called after him raising hinself
up out of the water to project his invitation

A faint "squcee' answered him "D you think he heard ne?" Readis
pl aintively asked Al em .

"They seemto have very good hearing, Al em remarked dryly. Then he
gave Readi s as inconspicuous an assist up out of the water as he coul d.
The boy had been nmagnificent throughout. He rnust tell Jayge that. A
father sonetinmes didn't see his son in the same light as an interested
observer.

Tired as they were fromthe experience, the exhilaration of their rescue
provi ded enough energy for themboth to reach the dry sand of the beach
before they had to sit and rest.

"They won't believe us, will they, Unclem ?" Readis said with a weary
sigh as he was stretched full length on the warm beach

"I"'mnot sure | believe us," Alem said, nmustering a snmile as he
col | apsed besi de the boy. But the shipfish unquestionably rescued us.
No mni stake about that!’

"And the shipfish what did he call himself. . . manl? He did talk to
us. You heard him Welcame! Uur duty." And Readis made his voice
squeakier in mmcry of the doll fin. "They even got manners.

"Renenber that, Readis,' Alem said with a weak chuckl e.

He knew he should get to his feet and go reassure Aramina that they'd
survived the storm Though, as he turned his head to | ook down the
shoreline, he couldn't see a soul. Was it possible that no-one on shore
had noticed the sudden squall ?

Hadn't even known they were in danger? Just as well not to
unnecessarily mar what would still be the happy occasi on of Swacky's
naneday gat her.

"Uncl em ?" There was a disturbed wail in Readis' voice. "W |ost our
redfins."” Then the boy added hastily to show he was aware of the
priorities. "And the skiff, too.

"W have our lives, Readis, and we've a story to tell. Now, just get
your breath a few nore m nutes.



A few nore minutes becanme an hour before either stirred, for the warm
sand had taken the last of the squall's chill fromtheir bones: the sea
sounds and the light winds had conbined with the fatigue of their recent
| abours to send themto sleep

Except for the fact that Alemi was not given to fanciful tales, the rest
of Paradi se River Hold might not have believed the astounding tale the
two of themtold. By the next norning tide, however, pieces of the
skiff were deposited on the beach

By then everyone in Paradi se River Hold knew t he bare bones of their
near-fatal fishing trip. No-one on shore had indeed noticed the squall
busy with their chores and getting ready for the evening gather. Aram na
had been in Temma's cothol d, baking. She nearly fainted when Al en

i nforned her, as gently as possible, of the recent ordeal her son had
cone through so magnificently. Then she fussed so over Readis, who was
trying to eat |lunch because his had been | ost at sea, that she | ooked
hurt when he shrugged her attentions off so he could get on with filling
his very enpty stomach. She reprinmanded hi m severely when he told her

t hat shipfish talk.

"How can fish tal k?" She glared at Alenmi as if he had filled the boy's
head wi th nonsense.

Before Alem could support him Readis gave his nother a very fierce
scow . "Dragons talk - he insisted.

"Dragons talk to their riders, not small boys.

"And you heard dragons, nother,' he protested boldly even though he knew
she didn't like to be rem nded. That nmade het pause so |long that he

wi shed the words back in his throat and chewed nore slowy.

"Yes, | heard dragons but | certainly have never heari shipfish !"

"Even when they rescued you and Da?"

"In the mddle of a stornP"

"Mne didn't start talking until after the storm"

H s mot her gl anced again at Alem for confirmation

"It is true, Aranmina. They spoke

"Their noi ses may have just sounded |ike words, Alem, she tried to
i nsi st.

"Not when they said "w el canme" after | said "thank you", Readis went on
hotly, and Al em nodded vigorously under Aramina's outraged eyes. "And
they know that the ancients called the place Landing and they're mams
not fish!'

"OfF course they're fish!"™ Aram na blurted out. "They swimin the sea!’
"So do we and we're not fish!" Readis retorted in disgust with her

di sbelief and stornmed out of the room refusing to return when she
cal l ed him



"Now see what you've done!" Aramina said to Alem and then she, too
left Terma's Kitchen.

Al emi regarded the ol der woman bl ankly.

"I'f you say they spoke, "Lem, they spoke,' the former trader said with
a definitive nod of her head. Then she grinned at his confused

expression. "Don't worry about Ara. She'll cal mdown but you gotta
admt you frightened the life out of her. And none of us here even
knowi ng there'd been a bad squall. Here!" And she handed hima cup of

the klah she had just nade to which she added a dollop of the speci al
brew she kept for energencies.

"Ha!" Alem said, smacking his lips after a long swig, "I needed that!"
He handed back the cup with a quizzical expression

"You don't need any nore or you won't be able to regal e the gather
toni ght with your adventure,' Temma added with a wi nk.

The pod swam back into their customary waters full of elation that they
had once again saved | andfol k. This was worth relaying to The Till ek
now, instead of waiting until the year turned and pods gathered at the
Great Subsidence to watch the young males attenpt the Wirl pool, and
exchange the news each pod galliered in its waters. The southern pods
did not have as many occasions as the nofl hern ones did to do perform
traditional duties. So the sounds went out and were broadcast that Afo
and Kib had played wit/i mans |lost at sea. It had been a great nonent.
For they had spoken to mans in Wrds and mans had spoken to them using
t he anci ent Wbrds of Courtesy.

So Kib rehearsed the tale, murrmuring into the waters as he swamthe
Wrds of his Reporrit. He sent the sounds out to be repeated from pod
to pod until they cane to the hearing of The Tillek. Mybe this was
time that The Tilleks had prom sed woul d come: when nans once nore
renenbered to speak to sea fol k and becone partners again.

The sounds travelled to The Till ek who had them repeated from one end of
the seas to the other, to all the pods in all the waters of Pern There
was envy at such good luck and sonme even wi shed to join the fortunate
pod. Afo, Kib, Mel, Tenp and Mull swam fast and proud, with great

| eaps. And Mel wondered if mans would still know how to get rid of

bl oodfi sh for he had one sucking hi mwhich he could not seemto scrape
of f, not matter how he tried.

Chapter Two

Readis fell asleep that night sone time after his third repetition of
their adventure.

"He's got it down as pat as any harper, his father said with sone
chagrin.

"Just so long as you've made it plain, and Arani na enphasi zed that word,
"that he isn't to swmout or go sailing "Skiff's gone, remenber?"
Jayge put in reassuringly.

"To try and find those shipfish again,' she finished, glaring at him

"You heard him pronise, "Mna, that he wouldn't go near to the water
wi t hout a companion. He's a child of his word, you know "



"Hrmm Aranmi na said om nously.

But, though she kept strict track of her son's whereabouts for the next
two days, he did not disobey though she saw himoften shielding his eyes
fromthe sun, gazing out across the restless waters of the Southern Sea.
Perversely now she worried that he had taken a fear of the sea. When
she hesitantly nmentioned this to her mate, Jayge stoutly denied there
was a fearful bone in Readis' body.

"He's obeying - isn't that what you wanted of hin?" Jayge demanded. "You
can't have it both ways.

Aram na sighed and then was sunmoned out of her preoccupation over
Readis by a loud cry of frustration from Aranya who was having troubl e
with a toy cart that kept losing its wheel

The next afternoon, while holders were taking their nidday rest,
avoi di ng the heat of the sun, Aramina received a polite nessage from
Ruth that he and Lord Jaxom were visiting Paradise River. She told her
husband. She was hal fway to the kitchen to prepare the fruit juices

t hat she knew Jaxom | i ked when she turned back, puzzled.

"They're already here at Paradi se, Aramina said. Then she went to the
edge of the wi de verandah that shaded their house, peering up into skies

unpopul ated by the recogni zable formof a dragon. "But where? Isn't
that just |ike Jaxon? Although why he would tell me he was com ng when
he's already nearby Ch, maybe | nmisheard Ruth. | do that now and then."

She sighed in exasperation, shrugged and went back i nside.

Jayge seated hinmself where he commanded a good view of the approaches to
t he house, propping his feet up on the railing. The days when Aram na
had heard every single dragon conversation were |ong past - to her
infinite relief. The dragons had to think specifically at her to convey
a nmessage. Jayge couldn't imagi ne what coul d have del ayed Ruth who was
generally very pronpt to foll ow any announcenent of his conming. Lord
Jaxom of Ruat ha Hold was wel cone for his own self but Jayge sniled at
the surprise Readis would have to see the white dragon when he woke from
hi s afternoon nap

"Not that that would rate as high now as swinmng with a dol phin,' Jayge
murmured aloud. As well it was Ruth and Jaxom who were the first dragon
pair to land at Paradise R ver after Readis' adventure. The very ones
to answer candid questions.

Just then Ruth glided with deft back-winging to land in front of the
house. Jayge rose to his feet and went to greet them a broad grin on
his face. "Ara started squeezing juice the noment Ruth told her you
were comng. You've confused her. She said you were already here but
we couldn't see the white hide anywhere.

And |1'm gl ad you did because somet hing's cone up!’

Jaxom grinned and Jayge frowned because he suddenly realized that Jaxom
was carrying his riding jacket and had sweated through his light shirt.
H s face al so bore sweat marks. Considering that between was beyond
nmeasure cold, Jayge was confused. Then Ruth turned and, in a hop-glide
gait, made for the shore while happily chirping fire-lizards converged
above him



"OFf for a scrub, is he?" and Jayge gestured his human guest up to the
cool ness of the porch. "How could you work up such a sweat in between,
Jaxonf"

"Stealing sand." The young Lord Holder grinned with m schief. "W've
been exani ning the quality of your |ocal stuff."

"I ndeed? Now what woul d you need Paradi se Ri ver sand for?

As I'"'msure you're going to tell me anyway." He notioned for Jaxomto
take the hamock, strategically placed at the corner of the house where
it caught any breeze, seaward or |landward. He |eaned against the

bani ster, arms folded across his chest, awaiting an explanation

"The settlers had a sandpit back in that scrub |l and of yours.
They thought highly of Paradise R ver sands - for glass making."

"There's certainly enough. Did Piemur and Jancis find those
what chamacal | uns

"Chi ps?" Wth a grin, Jaxom supplied the proper termfor all the odd
bits that had been stored in the Hold' s barn by the Ancients. It was
only in recent days that any one had understood their purpose . . .
parts for conmputers, of which the Artificial Intelligence Voice Address
System - Aivas - recently discovered at a Landi ng buil di ng was the npst
conplex. And the receptacle in which all the Ancients' vast know edge
had been stored. Jayge had had a brief glinpse of the incredible
machine, in its special roomat Landing, and heard what niracles of
information it had.

"Chi ps, then useful, after all?"

"Well, we managed to sal vage the usable transistors and capacitors but
they haven't actually been installed yet."

Jayge gave hima |l ong suspicious |ook for the way the strange words cane
so easily fromhis mouth. "As you say, he added with a grin.

Just then, young Readis, clad only in a clout, cane out on the porch
rubbi ng sleep out of his eyes. He peered at Jaxom swinging lazily in
t he hanmmock, then swivelled his head around to the front of the house.
"Rut h?"

Jaxom poi nted to where the white dragon, surrounded by industrious
fire-lizards, wallowed in the shallow water

"He's enough of a guardian, isn't he?" Readis asked, tilting his head
back in a stance that mirrored one of his father's postures.

Jayge nodded, gl ad that Readis was so conscious of his prom se not to go
in the water unattended. "Ruth's bathing right now and besides, 1'd
like you to tell Jaxom what happened to you and Al enm the other day?"

"Did you come just to hear?" Readis asked, though he knew that Lord
Jaxom had a ot of other things to do since he was aware of how hard his
own hol der father worked. On the other hand, he was certain that even a
busy man like Lord Jaxomwould find his adventure interesting: because
it was a real adventure



"Well, that was one reason, Jaxomsaid, smling. "So what did happen to
you and Alem the other day?"

Aranmi na emerged fromthe house, carrying her squirm ng daughter under
one armand a tray in her free hand. Jayge quickly sprang to relieve
her of the tray but she gave him Aranya instead, and served Jaxom a tal
cool drink and sone freshly baked sweet biscuits. It took a few nore
mnutes until Readis was settled on his stool, with two biscuits and a
smal | glass. When his nother was seated, Readis |ooked to his father
for his cue to begin.

He took a deep breath and |l aunched into the well-rehearsed tale. He
kept his eyes on Lord Jaxoms face to be sure he was |istening properly
- and he was - alnobst fromthe start.

" Shi pfish?" Lord Jaxom excl ai red when Readis got to that part of his

recital. He glanced at Jayge and Arami na then and Readis saw their
sol emm confirmation of his claim

"A whol e pod of "em' Readis said proudly. "Unclenm said there mnust
have been twenty or thirty. They pulled us far enough in for us to
reach the beach safely on our own. And,' he added, pausing to give
enphasis to his final words, "the next norning the skiff was found
beached up by the fishhold, like they knew exactly where it bel onged."

"That is sonme tale, young Readis. You' re a harper born. An amazing
rescue. Truly amazing."

Readi s caught the genuine feeling in the Lord Hol der's tone.

"The redfins weren't by any chance returned with the skiff?" he asked.
"Nah,' and Readis dismssed that with a flick of his wist although he
had been di sappoi nted the | ock-box hadn't appeared on the shore as well.
"They drowned. So we had to eat ol' stringy wherry "stead of good juicy
redfin steaks. And you know sonet hing el se?"

"No, what ?" Jaxom responded

"I't wasn't just that they rescued us, they tal ked to us, too!’

"What did they say?"

The expression on Lord Jaxomi s face was suddenly alert and his eyes
bored into Readis as if he'd caught himout in alie.

Readis stiffened his back and threw out his chest.

"They said "w el cane” when we thanked "em And they called thensel ves
"mam s", not fish. Unclem wll tell you!

Readi s caught Jaxom gl ancing at his father, as if doubting him
H s father gave a slow nod to Jaxom then turned to him

"Readi s, why don't you run down and see if the fire-lizards are giving
Ruth a proper scrubbing?"

Havi ng said his piece, Readis was delighted to be released to hel p bathe
Rut h, who was his favorite dragon of all the ones he'd nmet so far



"Can 1? Really?" And he | ooked up at Lord Jaxom
"Real ly, you can,' Jaxom said

Readis let out a loud yell as he junped off the porch and pelted down to
the shore where Ruth was afl oat.

When the boy was out of earshot, Jaxomturned to his parents.

"I know for a fact that dol phins, what we've been calling shipfish al
these centuries, cane with the original settlers. And they speak?
Amazi ng." He gl anced towards Ruth.

"They'l| never be conpetition for dragons,' Jayge said quickly, flashing
Jaxom a | ook.

"No,' Jaxomreplied with an easy grin, "nothing could be but you seaside
hol ders night want to encourage a renewal of the old friendship.
Especially with the squalls you have."

"Hmm ' and Jayge was clearly taken with that idea.

"You are not,' and Aram na paused to enphasize the negative, "to give ny
son any nore ideas than he already has.

"Why not ?" Jayge said, blinking at her. "Catch "emwhile they' re young
and train "emup in the way they're to go.

"Readis will follow you as Hol der of Paradi se R ver she began, hotly.
"And, as he is Hol der of Paradise River right on the coast, | think it'd
be smart if he is aware of all the possibilities available,' Jayge said,
maki ng a sweepi ng gesture of his arm which included the sparkling waters
beyond. "O course, onl when he's old enough to appreciate the

advant ages, he added as her expression turned slightly nutinous.

"Can't start "emtoo young, you know, Jaxomtold Aram na

"You're as bad as he is. Don't tell nme that Sharra would all ow Jarro
to go careening about the coastline?"

"W don't have nuch of a one at Ruatha, Jaxomsaid with i mense good
hunour. "And speaking of ny wife, 1'd best get back to her. Surprise
her with nmy early return. So | have your perm ssion Lord Hol der, to use
Paradi se River sands . - - He turned to Jayge.

Jayge raised both hands in broad assent. "However much you need."

"Thanks. Jaxomdrank the last of the juice, nmade a satisfied snmack of
his lips. "That hit the spot. Now, to entice ny dragon away from al
his admrers.

Jayge, circling Arami na's shoulders with one arm waved a farewell. Then
he | ooked down at his w fe, always sonewhat anmzed that she had chosen
tolive her life with him

"Some people have affinities for the sea, others for horses, or
dragons." He gave her an encouragi ng squeeze when her face cl ouded,
hearing that preanble. "Readis has had a great adventure for a young



lad. Let's bend with it for the tine being.
I would like to hear what Aivas has to say about the shipfish.
After all, love, we, too, owe our lives to them- and all that they

brought us to. W ought, for the sake of our son, to listen to what is
known about them"

She | eaned into him borrowing his strength once again. "He is just a
little boy."
"Who will grow, | hope, into a fine sturdy man. Wo will probably be as

stubborn as his nother,' and he grinned down at her
"Ha! And not just his nother by any neans,' she replied tartly.
"Just don't force the issue, Jayge

"I hadn't intended to, but | must admt to being curious as to what
Aivas will say about tal king fish."

"Yes,' Aranmina said, nmoving away fromhis side to take a sand-covered
bi scuit out of her daughter's hand, "people can imagi ne such odd things
in monments of stress.”

"Didn't we though!" And Jayge's grin was for their own rarely nentioned
rescue. "W never thought to thank them either."

Aranmi na gave hima long and i ndignant stare. "Considering we barely
made it to shore, and never really thought the shipfish were speaking to
us, why would we have?"

The dol phins kept patrolling the waters off Pa rdis nv, hoping to ask
mans to renove bl oodfish. Mst of them had the annQvi ng things.
Sonetimes they could bite it off a podmenber, but the parasites could
take a hold that only a man's sharp knife could remove. It had been one
of the great things about having a partner: he or she would keep their
flesh free of the parasites so dol phins would be healthier and able to
swimfaster. So when they found the broken pieces of the mans' boat,
they pushed it to where the tide would bring it ashore, since the waters
were not deep enough for themto swmall the way in to the sands.

Maybe, seeing that the dol phins were remenbering the tasks Tradition had
told themto perform nans would performthe tasks dol phins could not do
for themselves. They kept watch until they saw mans finding the
wreckage. Kib called and called, asking when the bl oodfish could be
taken off and where should they go for that healing. The mans were so
happy to find the ship pieces that they wal ked away w t hout answeri ng.

If there was only a Bell, Kib thought. There should be a Bell.

Then they could ring it as their ancestors had, and nans woul d answer.
The dol phins at Mncobay had a Bell which they could ring but they had
not yet had the barnacles scraped off Had mans forgotten their duty to

dol phi ns?

The Till ek had said that, one day, when the dol phin bells were rung
agai n, mans woul d renenber what mans should do to hel p dol phins.

Chapter Three



f Arami na secretly hoped that Lord Jaxomwould forget so trivial a
matter as speaking to Aivas about her son's adventure, she was mi staken
However, it was Master Fishman Alemi who was asked to come and recount
the event to the Artificial Intelligence Voice Address System

Jayge was sonewhat irritated that Readis would niss an opportunity to
meet this astounding artifact of the original colonists but Aramn na
t hought it was nuch the best thing.

He's only just settled down, Jayge. Seeing this Aivas thing would upset
him And how much woul d a boy of his age understand? | nmean, it's not
as if he were nmeeting a living person he could relate to, is it?"

| could insist that Readis acconpany ne,' Alem said, not wishing to
cause bad feelings between holder and lady. His initial elation had
been nuch danpened by realizing that his young friend was bei ng excl uded
fromthe interview He had been to the Admin with other Fish Masters,
awed by the vast ampbunt of information the facility had on ocean
currents and deeps that was still relevant as well as extremely useful
The boy woul d be so proud of having been granted such a privil ege.

"No!" Aramina said with sone force. "It's enough he had the adventure.
He tends to magnify things out of proportion and I don't want him
t hi nking of swinmng with those shipfish again.

You go. Find out what this Aivas knows. W can decide then if Readis
isto be told. Right now, 1'd rather the whole affair was forgotten

"Forget that we owe the doll fins our son's life?"
"W owe themours, too!" she snapped at him "but I'mnot out | ooking at

the sea to see fins all day. Readis has to learn to deal with life on
the Iand, not the sea." She gave Aleni a quick glance and added in a

gentler tone, "I nmean, for a boy his age, he already knows a good dea
about the Fishman's Craft and |'mgrateful you wanted to teach him™
Then she let out a gush of held breath and said in a fierce tone. "He's

only seven Turns ol d!
He's got a lot nore to do with dragons than with doll fins."
The two men exchanged gl ances and a sil ent understandi ng was reached.

"I"ll go to Landing then,' Alem said calmMy. "See what Aivas has to

say about these creatures. | nust admit, |'m somewhat fascinated with
them nyself. And,' he added with a wy grin, "I saved sone fish to feed
themwi th on this latest sail. You know, | hadn't realized just how

often they have escorted my ship.

And how often they' ve saved lives. Each of ny ol der hands had sone tale
to tell: in their famly or fromother crews they' ve sailed with. Qdy
said that once he was certain doll fins had kept his skiff afloat unti
he was cl ose enough to land to swm The boat sank the noment he |eft
it."

"Do ne a favor, Alem ?" Aram na asked, her expression severe

n \Mat ?u

"Don't tell Readis any of them"



"Ara-' Jayge began to protest.

She wheeled on him "I know all too well, Jayge Lil canp, what can
happen to a child who gets its head full of notions!'

Jayge pul |l ed back and gave her a sheepish expression. "Al right, Ara,
| take the point. A em?"

"Ch, aye, I'll keep ny mouth shut."
There was an awkward pause and then Aramina relented. "If he asks, tel
himthe truth. | won't have himlied to or put off."

"You want it both ways?" Jayge asked.

She gave hima scow, then relaxed a bit with a rueful snile on her
lips. "l guess | do. But he's only seven and the | east said the best
as far as | can see.

They were all of one mind before Aleni left the house that evening. He
arranged for his first nate to take the sloop out the next day to traw
for redfins which were still running. Wat he couldn't sell fresh,
they'd snmoke as the fish preserved well so he didn't want to | ose the
day because he was asked to go to Landi ng.

Kitrin didn't wish himto be away fromher at all.

"I"m 1l onger gone on the ship fishing, dear, he gently rem nded his w fe.
She was well gone in her pregnancy and apt to fret.

He took her hand and pulled her into his enbrace, stroking her fine dark
hair. "And | promise | shan't even | ook at those forward girls who work
at Landi ng.

They both felt the baby kicking at her belly and snmled at each other

"You've only to send Bitty after me,' he assured her, nodding at the
little bronze fire-lizard curled up in a sunny patch on their verandah
"Returning from Landing is much easier done than fromthe sea."

"I know, | know,' she said and settled against the curve of him

If Alem were truthful - and this was not the tinme to be with Kitrin so
uneasy in herself - he would have admtted that being asked to visit
Landing, to speak to Aivas itself, was an excitement he didn't wish to
m ss, and one he would preferred to have shared with no qualifications.
He coul d, indeed, understand and appreciate Aram na's anxieties about
Readi s. The boy was adventurous enough and sufficiently selfconfident,
per haps, to undertake nore than he was truly able to.

Alemi had planned to tell himall that he had observed on this |atest
sail of the doll fins: how he had taken up a position on the prow of the
ship to hail the shipfish, to see if others would talk to him to feed
themthe fish he had saved as a thank you. He had done this every
nmorni ng and evening. To his own amazenent he had begun to notice
differences in the colors, even in the scars on their nuzzles, so that
they were distinguishable, one fromanother. It occurred to himthat
doll fins, like dragons, could be identified once one knew what to | ook
for: like differences in shade and scar tissue. Better, he thought, to



di stingui sh humans by their hair and skin rather than the scars.

Alenmi was al so delighted for another opportunity to ride a dragon. He
hadn't had that many chances. His initial ride between had been at his
sister, Menolly's request. She'd heard from her Mster, Harper

Robi nton, of the settlenment at Paradi se River and thought Al enm m ght
wel | consider sailing south and founding his own Hold. (How well his
sister had read his circunstances, chafing at his father's
conservatism) So he'd been conveyed a-dragonback for the initial
nmeeting with the recently confirned Hol der, Jayge Lil canp, and they had
i ked each other enough to take hold on it. He'd been conveyed tw ce
since then to various Fish Craft neetings in the Tillek Master Fishmen
Hal . Al though Menolly had repeatedly told himthat, as a Master
Craftman, he had the right to call for a dragon to convey hi m whenever
t hat was needful, he did not abuse the privilege.

He had often sailed to what was now call ed Monaco Bay, with tithes for
the Weyr and supplies for the growi ng popul ati on at Landi ng. Excavati ons
were still going on, and he had acquired a thing or two of use fromthe
Cat heri ne Caves when those were being shared out.

For this appearance at Landing, he dressed in his new formal tunic,
enbroidered with his Master's enblem and in the Paradise River Hold
colors, and newWwy braided Master's shoul der knots. Kitrin had a deft
needl e and did nmuch of the special handwork for the entire Hold.

He had asked the dragonrider to collect himon the sea side of his
hol di ng, where Readis would not be likely to see himgo off. Alem was
somewhat surprised by the youth of the bronze rider who appeared exactly
on the time set.

"I"'mT lion, Master Fishman, to collect you, the boy said fromhis high
perch on the bronze's neck. "This is Gadareth, ny dragon."” Hi s voice
was vi brant with deep affection and pride.

"Do you need hel p nounting, Master Aleni?"

"I think not,' Alenm said, keeping his features conposed even as he
wondered if this was the first time the |ad had been sent to convey a
passenger. "If Gadareth will oblige ne by a knee up,' he added. The
bronze had not achieved his full gromh yet so nounting was not the
problemit would soon becone.

"Ch, yes, sorry about that, Mster." The boy's features set as he spoke
to his dragon.

Gadareth had his head turned toward Aleni, his eyes whirling a trifle
faster than the speed Alem thought of as normal to these huge beasts.
Then he raised his left foreleg slightly.

"I'f you' d | ean your hand down?" Al enm suggested.

"Ch, that's right,' said young T lion, flushing.

He | eaned so far over that he had to clutch at the neck ridge to keep
fromtipping hinmself out of his perch. So Alem sprang to the offered
knee, touched the hand only enough to give himan upward surge and swung

hinself in the slot between the two neck ridges aft of the rider

"Nothing to it, really,' Alem said, settling hinself.



"No, Master, there isn't, is there?"

When they had sat there a few noments |onger, Alemi cleared his throat.
"I"'mall set. \Wenever you're ready?" he asked in a gentle pronpt.

"Ch, yes, well, fine. W're just going. Gadareth!" Now he spoke with
nore conviction and no hesitation.

As Gadareth sprang fromthe ground, Alem had a nmoment's doubt about the
boy's expertise and devoutly hoped they wouldn't end up somewhere
unknown, far fromfamliar coordinates. He had heard tales Abruptly
they were in the cold of between, and Al emi caught his breath . . . one
two. . . three. . . fo. . . They were high above water - at

| east that was right and then Gadareth veered, pivoting on his right
wing tip and the magni ficent crescent strand of Monaco Bay appeared in
front of them The young bronze swooped down, gliding straight for the
ground in a maneuver that nade Alemi hold his breath and sit as hard
into the neck ridge as he could, jamming his feet down and his knees
agai nst the neck of the dragon as hard as he coul d.

The | andi ng was achieved with great ease, however, and Alem wasn't even
bunped about as the dragon backw nged and settled to the firmsurface in
front of the Admi n buil ding which housed Aivas.

Alemi knew the story of its discovery - it had been a Harper's tale at
many a gather. One of the last of the Ancients' buildings to be
excavated, Master Smith Jancis, Journeynan Harper Pienmur and Lord Jaxom
had actually undertaken the task. On a whim it was said. And Ruth had
hel ped. They had found the curiously reinforced end of the building

whi ch had suggested sonething special had been carefully protected. And
di scovered the Artificial Intelligence Voice Address Systemleft by the
first settlers on Pern: an intelligence which could tell them rmuch of
the first years humans had lived on this planet, and rmuch about Thread.
Aivas, as the intelligence preferred to be called, had al so prom sed to
hel p destroy the menace of Thread forever.

O course, the building had been extended, since Aivas was teaching so
much of the |ost know edge of every craft. Alem wasn t sure how this
Aivas could teach so nuch and to so many. He was nore than pl eased that
he woul d have a special intervieww th the intelligence.

Di snounting fromthe young bronze, Al enmi renenbered to thank them both
for the conveyance.

"W're to wait and take you back, Master Alem,' T Ilion said.
Then, gl ancing over his shoulder to see other dragons spiraling down to
| and, he hastily added, "We'll be up on the ridge where the others are
waiting." He pointed in the right direction. "G ve us a wave.

The bronze was already lifting hinself out of the way of those wanting
to land so that the boy's words were carried away. Alem waved his hand
to show that he'd heard. Then he turned to the entrance of the Admin
Bui l ding. Just inside the door was a desk at which sat no | esser a

per sonage than Robinton, the Master Harper of Pern Al em gawked a bit

but Robinton smiled a warm wel cone, rising fromhis table to hold out
his hand to the young Master Fishman.

"Ah, Master Alemi, how good to see you. And on such an errand. You and



young Readis were so fortunate to be rescued in that extraordi nary
fashion."

"You know about it?" Alem was amazed. But then, the Master Harper
even if he was now retired fromactive duty, had a way of "know ng' a
great deal that went on all around Pern.

O course, | do,' Robinton said enphatically. "Lord Jaxom hinself told
me. But, why isn't young Readis with you?"

"Ch, yes, well, his nother decided that she doesn't want himinvol ved
just yet. He's only a few nonths over seven Turns.

She feels that's just too young . Alen heard his own di sagreenent with
that decision in his tone and wi shed he was better able at dissenbling.

"I see. Well, Arami na mght have reservations about associating with
just a nere dol phin,' and the Harper smiled synpathetically about

mat ernal misgivings. |In any event, you're here. Aivas has much to tel
you, too, about the shipfish. He was delighted to know that they had
prospered so and have renenbered how to speak. If you'll just conme this
way, and the Harper gestured to the left-hand corridor. Have you been
here before, Alemi? Yes, well, then you'll see how nmuch we've

expanded,' he continued as they made their way past occupi ed roons, of
smal |l groups intent on a screen, to a smaller one at the end. Here." He
stepped aside to let Alem enter

Aivas is in here, too?" the Master Fishman said, rotating on one heel as
he | ooked about a roomthat held only chairs of the same Ancients'
design of the two Alem had acquired for his hold. Then his eyes
stopped at the blank screen centered in the long outside wall. Alittle
red light blinked in its corner

Good morning, Master Fishman Alemi. It is good to see you again,' said
a deep bass voi ce.

He renmenbered nme? | never even spoke to himthe first tine."

Mast er Robi nton chuckl ed. He renenbers everyone and everything, and he
left.

The screen now brightened and an active scene of shipfish plunging and
diving filled the space.

Were there not to be two attending this neeting? Yourself and your
young conpani on during the incident?"

"Yes, well,' and Alem explained Aram na's hesitations. They sounded
even weaker than ever in the presence of such an august audi ence.

"Mothers are reputed to know best for their offspring,' Aivas said and
Alemi did not suspect a machine' of irony. "The young are able to learn
| anguage skills much nore quickly, having fewer inhibitions. It would
have been useful to have a younger student. To the discussion at hand:
it was good to learn that the dol phins have not forgotten their duties
during the long years Turns - that have passed. Please be seated,

Master Alem . The input of your experience with the dol phins would help
update that apparently overl ooked segnent of the original colonizing
team"



Struggling to absorb the concept that the dol phins, too, had been
original colonists on this world, Alem stunbled into the nearest chair
and seated hinmself, eyes glued to the scene. There was sonethi ng not
quite right about the scene he was view ng. The dol phins were correct
but . - and then the concept of seeing noving pictures of |iving
creatures staggered him

"How do you do that?" he asked. |In the previous nmeeting the screen had
only shown maps, or what Aivas had called "sonar' readings, not these
gli npses of del phinic activities, doing what he had observed t hem doi ng,
di sporting in the seas, nost of his life.

"This is but one of the many tapes available to this facility,' the
Aivas said. "Mywving pictures were an integral part of the information
services of your ancestors' culture.

"Ch!" Alemi was fascinated by dol phin antics. "l've seen themdo that!
That's that's exactly what the shipfish do " he said excitedly as the
scene shifted to the creatures "escorting' a ship, diving along its
forward wake.

"This tape was taken nore than twenty-five hundred of your Turns in the
past,' Aivas said in a gently instructive tone.

"But but they haven't changed

"Evol utionary changes take rmuch | onger than twenty-five hundred Turns,
Master Al em, and zool ogi sts are of the opinion that this species has
gone through several changes in the devel opnmental path to this present
form

"I ncl udi ng speaki ng?" Alem blurted out.

"The dol phi ns whi ch acconpani ed the colonists to Pern had been treated
with nmentasynth to enhance their enpathic abilities and to assist them
in | earning human speech. It was reported that you heard them speak
under st andabl e wor ds?"

"Readis and | both heard them speak." Al em chuckl ed.

"Readis was far nore credulous than |I,' he adm tted ruefully.

"The boy was considered too young to attend.

"Yes, Alemi agreed with a sigh. "I'll tell himyou asked."

There was a brief pause. "As you wish. It is reassuring to know that
dol phi ns have not forgotten either speech or their duties.”

"Duties?"
"One of their prime functions was to perform sea rescue operations.

Wl |, they not only saved Readis and me but, since then, every crewran
in my hold has sone tale to relate about doll fins rescuing fol ks."

"El uci dat e, pl ease.

"You nean, explain?"



"Yes, if you pl ease.

"For a machine, you're very polite, Alem said, trying to naster his awe
for this amazing creation of the Ancients.

"Courtesy is essential in all dealings with humans.

"Especi ally between humans,' Alem added drolly. He liked this Aivas
entity.

"Wul d you be kind enough to detail your recent personal experience with
t he dol phi ns?"

"OfF course, although really you should have had Readis tell you. He's
got it all down pat."

"So Lord Jaxom said."

"You've a sense of hunor?"

"Not as you know it. Relate your experience

"I''"'mnot harper trained

"You were there. Your first-hand account will be greatly appreciated."

Though there was no hint of censure or inpatience in the Aivas' tone,

Al enmi obeyed. To his own anusenent, he found hinself repeating phrases
that Readis had used in describing the adventure. The boy did have a
gift for the dramatic. He nust renind Jayge to apply for a harper at
Paradi se River Hold. Fleetingly he regretted Aranmi na's decision for
Readi s.

"They call ed thenmselves "mam s",' Aleni added as he concluded the actua

events, "not fish."

"They are,' Aivas said in an uncontradictable tone, "manmals,' and he
enphasi zed the correct pronunciation

"What, then, are m mammal s?"

"Mammals - ma mma 15 - are life forns that bear live young and
suckl e them"

"In the seas?" Alem denanded, incredul ous.

The picture on the screen altered now to one of swirling waters and
tails and suddenly Ale m was conscious that he was watching the birth
of a shipfish fromthe body of its nother. He gasped as the tiny
creature energed and then was assisted by two other shipfish to the
sur f ace.

"As you see, oxygen is inmportant and essential to the dol phins as to al
sea-living mammal s,' Aivas renarked.

The next scene showed the little creature suckling fromits nother's
teat.

"On Earth,' Aivas continued, "there were many mammalian life forns
living in the sea, but only the dol phins, of the fanmily Del phinidae, the



bottl e-nosed variation, the tursiops tursio, were transported fromEarth
to Pern By the tine this facility was put on hold, they had al ready
multiplied and prospered well in the Pernese waters. The volume of sea
avai l abl e on this planet was the reason for including the dolphins in
the colonial roster.

It is good to know that they have survived and seemto be in great
nunbers now. A census is being taken of pod sightings.

Esti mat es of popul ati ons have not been conpl eted since they seemto have
devel oped a migratory culture.”

Through this brief synopsis, the screen showed the wondering seaman nore
dol phins with young cal ves.

"That's nowhere on Pern,' Alem said, pointing to the screen, suddenly
realizing what was "wong' with the pictures, "at least that |'ve ever
seen.

"A keen observation, Master Alem, for this footage was taken on Earth
in an area called the Florida Keys. These are the ancestors of your

dol phins in their natural habitat. | shall now play scenes of how those
dol phins worked with their human partners, called dol phineers.™

"Doll fin ears?" exclained Al em, slapping his knee with one hand as he
saw nmen and wonen working with the dol phins, undersea and bei ng
propel |l ed across the surface of the water alongside their unlikely
mounts. "Like dragons and their riders?"

"Not as close a bond as | amtold that is. There is no cerenony simlar
to I npression such as dragons and riders undergo. The association

bet ween humans and dol phi ns was of nutual conveni ence and consent, not
Iifel ong, though congenial and effective.

"Certain groups of dolphins - there were nore than twenty varieties of

t he species known on earth - agreed to the nentasynth treatnment in order
to forma close working partnership with humans. Those that canme on the
space ships with the colonists, twenty-four in nunber, were experienced
in such matters and undertook to explore the oceans and provide certain
services to the humans. Up until the eruption of Munts Picchu and
Garben, a high standard of communi cati on was possi bl e between humans and
dol phins. "

"If they like to work with humans, as a sea captain, 1'd like to work
with them if | could, Alem said. "I owe themny |life and others have.
Readi s was hi ghly anused that the d-dol phins,' and now he nade an
effort to say those syllables as one word, "had such good nanners.

"Courtesy has been observed in the interactions of many speci es and not
necessarily in vocal expression. O her abstract concepts, however,
require semantics and suitable attitudes and postures adapted to convey
cul tural differences.

"What would |I have to learn to talk to dol phins?" Alem was pleased to
hear how firmy the word, now that he was nore accustomed to it, cane
out .

"There has been a linguistic shift over the centunes,' Aivas began, "but
both species can adapt to the changes. Here is an exanple of hunans
interacting with dol phins.™"



A scene unrolled in which a human and a dol phin were checking fishtraps
of some kind. The human wore some sort of apparatus on his back and a
short-sl eeved, short-1legged black garment with brilliant yellow stripes.
The picture was as fresh as if Alem were at a wi ndow on to the |agoon
He | eaned forward, not wishing to mss a single detail.

Al emi watched, fascinated, nurnuring to hinmself phrases exchanged
between the pair. The dol phin towed the man who gri pped the dorsal fin,
anong the traps, inspecting the |ine.

Briefly he wondered what his reactionary father would say to the point
that "shipfish' could talk.

"How do you get themto talk to you, Aivas?"

"It is frequently a matter of record, nentioned by nunerous dol phi neers,
that getting the mammals to stop tal king was consi dered nore of a
probl em"

"Real | y?" Alem was delighted with that information

"Dol phi ns apparently have an unusual ability to delay "work" in favor of
"ganmes".

The screen shifted to a new picture and Al em recognized Monaco Bay, but
the bay as he had never seen it: populated with sailing craft of many
sizes and types, with vehicles zoom ng about in the sky like squat,
rigid ungraceful dragons. A huge wharf dominated the further tip of the
Monaco Bay crescent, and then he was |l ooking at a solid plinth, a large
bell atop it.

"I'"ve seen that,' Alem exclaimed, pointing to the bell. "It was haul ed
up fromthe sea floor."

"Yes. It is being scaled of the encrustations. This bell was rung by
dol phins to sumon humans when they had nmessages to deliver and by
humans to sumon the dol phins."

"The dol phi ns summoned humans?" Al enmi was delighted by the notion
"D you think they would respond to a bell?" Alem asked.

"It is recoomended that you use that neans of convening them' said
Aivas "It would be interesting to see if current dol phins woul d
recogni ze ol d inperatives. The printed sheets are summaries of files on
t he subject of dol phins and dol phi neers.

They al so contain the hand signals which the dol phineers used to
conmuni cate underwater - which you might find useful - as well as a
vocabul ary list in the dol phin |Iexicon."

Suddenly thin sheets of the new witing material which the Master
Wodsman Bendar ek had been maki ng began to extrude froma slot at the
base of the screen

"Instructions on how to conduct yourself in re-establishing a nmeaningful
contact with the dol phins, Master Alem . A report on your progress
woul d be appreciated. "

Al enmi gathered the sheets with careful hands, awed by the responsibility



he sonehow found hinsel f eager to accept. He had always half envied
riders their dragons though, unlike many of his boyhood friends, he had
never aspired to be a dragonrider: the sea was already in his blood. He
found his sister, Menolly's, pair of fire-lizards engaging, as well as
useful creatures, but the thought that he could have contact with an
intelligent sea creature was irresistible: creatures as awesone in the
medi um of water as dragons were in the air.

As he left the Adm n building, absently responding to the Harper's

farewel |, he wondered where he could find a bell that would cal
dol phi ns.
Young T'lion had his eyes open fromhis vantage point on the hill behind

the Adm n Building so he and Gadareth were | anding before Alem could
signal them

"How did you know | was here?" Al em asked, surprised and gratified.

The boy flushed. "Well, sir, saw you | eave Admi n. You walk different.
You sort of roll."

Al emi | aughed. "Look, are you required to be back at the Weyr right
away?" "No, sir, I'mon duty for you today."

"Good. Could we go down to the bay?" Alem pointed in the general
direction of the distant unseen crescent of Monaco Bay.

He wanted to see how big the dol phin bell was.

"Certainly,' and T lion reached his hand down as Alem neatly junped to
Gadareth's raised forearmand settled hinmself between the neck ridges.

"Do we have to go between?" Alemi asked. "Wuld it be too long to fly
strai ght ?"
"No, not at all," T lion replied.

So, when Gadareth reached a cruising height, he began to glide toward
the sea, now visible as a sparkle on the horizon

Al emi had never had a chance to really see the Landing area, where so
many marvels fromthe early days of Pern's settlement had been unearthed
over the last Turns. Now he had a panoramic view of the excavated

buil dings, the old "landing field and its crunpled tower: even the ship
meadow where the three ancient aircraft had been unearthed. They
continued over thick forestry which no | onger could be destroyed by
Thread, protected as it was by the grubs which had spread in the
southern continent to neutralize the organi sm

T lion turned his head occasionally to be sure his passenger was riding
confortably and Al em gave hima thunbs-up signal that he was, and a big
grin. This was the | ongest he had ever flown on a dragon and he was
enjoying it imrensely, not even feeling slightly guilty about
nonopol i zing the services of a dragon and his rider for persona

reasons. But there was a purpose to the trip, Alem rem nded hinself,
and felt for the sheaf of instructions he had tucked into his jacket
pocket .

Then the superb vista of the al nost perfect crescent of Monaco Bay cane
into view and what was left of the pier jutting out on its easterly tip.



It nust have been built of that alnost indestructible material the
Ancients had used. At that, Aleni had heard from Master Fi shman

I darol an that half of its original |length had been sheered off. Pictures
from Al vas' archives had shown a substantial building at the sea end,
floating docks and machi nery of some kind. Alen sighed.

There were fishernen out on the deeper waters offshore, plying their
anci ent trade which Master |darolan had said had been conducted in the
first days of Pern much as it was now. Some basic skills did not
change. Still, so many others had benefited by processes and i deas that
had becone | ost, or disused, during the darker Turns.

Then, fromhis lofty perspective, Al em saw on the beach the |Iong colum
and what had to be the bell. He touched T lion's shoul der and pointed
down at it. T lion nodded understanding for speech was al npst

i npossible at this speed. A nonent |later, Gadareth angl ed downward,
veering to the right and sw nging around so that he | anded neatly a few
lengths fromthe flotsam

Despite hinmself, Alem tightened his grip on the neck ridge, hoping he
wasn't hurting the dragon.

A thick coating of barnacles on the long plinth distorted its actual
shape, Alem noted as he walked its length. The bell, which rested on a
stand, was of a generous size - fully four of his hand spans across its
mout h. A good deal of the encrustations had been chi pped of f and
someone was polishing the metal. The clapper was nissing. He pinged
the bell with an irreverent snap of his index finger and thunb and was
mldly surprised to hear a nmuted tolling, slightly distorted.

Here, use this,' T lion suggested, handing Alenmi a fist-sized rock

Alemi got a much better sound with that, a nellow rich sound that rolled
resonantly out across the bay.

T lion grinned. "Nice sound!'
So, picking up a larger rock, he clouted the bell, getting a nore
forceful peal. Gunting, Alem bent over and peered up inside the bell

trying to figure out how | arge the original clapper nust have been
"Mne was louder,' T lion said, offering his rock to Aleni.

Al emi hefted both rocks in his hands and then clattered first one, then
the other, against the bell, turning his ear to catch the echoes of the
| ovely sound. Suddenly T lion exclained, |ooking up at his bronze
dragon whose eyes were beginning to whirl with excitenent. T'lion swung
his torso hal fway toward the water and then stood bolt upright, staring
at the bay.

"Shards! Gadareth's right! Look!" he cried, urgently pointing.

Alenmi, his back to the water, craned his neck and saw a phal anx of

dol phins racing toward the shore, |eaping and vaulting out of the water.
The waters beyond seened to be full of dorsal fins and | eaping shipfish.
The Master Fishman rose to his feet, gawping at the noises that drifted
to him

Bellill! Squee! Bellill! Bellill rings! Squeee! Bellill! Bellilll"
They were maki ng ot her noises, words which dicy understood, but clearly



they were al so shouting Bell!'

Al armed by their headl ong charge straight to the strand, for how could
t hey stop soon enough not to beach thenselves, Aleni raced to the edge
of the water, waving his hands.

No, be careful! You'll beach yourselves! Careful!"’

He doubted his words could be heard over their babbling of bell' and
squeeing. So he waded out into the water, hoping to turn them aside.

I nstead, he was butted and knocked off his feet by the many bodi es that
roiled the waters about him Then he was uplifted by one dol phin body,
nose- prodded by half a dozen nore and seened to be flipped fromone to
anot her of the creatures, exultant to have heard their bell.

"Easy! Take it easy! You'll drown ne,' Alem yelled, half |aughing,
hal f sputtering at these exuberant antics.

A huge shadow conpressed the air above himand he saw bronze Gadareth
hovering, his claws extended as if he intended to pluck Alenm bodily
fromthe attentions of the dol phins.

I"mall right, T'lion, I'mall right. Call Gadareth off!"’

"They'll drown you,' T lion shrieked, jumping up and down on the beach
in his concern

Si mul t aneously, Alem tried to reassure the dol phins, fend off Gadareth
who still saw the human endangered and reassure the young rider.

"BELAY THI S!'" Alem vyelled, getting sufficient breath to roar the order
Abruptly the comotion about himceased and bottl enosed faces were
turned up at him in atight circle, an even larger ring just beyond
them and nore dorsal fins and | eapi ng bodies honming in on himfrom

further out in the bay.

"I am Alem, Fishman. Wo are you?" And he pointed to a dol phin whose
nose brushed his thigh.

"Naym Dar,' and this personage squeed happily.

Two words, then, Alenmi realized, hearing the first word as a distorted
"name'. He was delighted that his question had been understood. Wo
| eads this pod ?"

A second dol phin did a wiggle and cane closer. "Naym Fl o.

Long and the creature used a word that Alem didn't recognize.

"I do not speak good dol phin," Aleni said. "Say again, please ?"

A ripple of squeeing and clicking greeted that adm ssion.

"We titch. You lis-ten,' Flo said, turning one eye on him so that he

could see the happy curve of its mouth. "Bellill ring'? Trub-bul? Do
bl ufi ss?"
"No, no trub-bul,' Alemi said with a laugh. "I didn't nean to ring the

bell to call you,' he added. And then shrugged because he didn't



understand their |ast question

"Good call. Long lis-ten. No call. W-' - a wrd Alem didn't catch -
"bell. Pul-I|ease?" She cocked her head Alem didn't know why, all at
once, he decided she was a femal e, but something about her seened to
give that clue to her gender. He was also peripherally aware of how
much he had actually absorbed fromthe pictures that A vas had shown and
t he expl anations of these manmals. That was going to shock the
conservative fishnmen. Hi s father especially. "Fish' had no right to be
intelligent, nuch | ess answer humans.

"That bell,' and Alem pointed back to the shore, "is not working.
will get a bell that works. | will put it at Paradise River Hold. |
will call you fromthere. Can you hear ne anywhere?"

There were squeeing and clickings and noi sy bl owings out of their air
hol es as they seenmed to be trying to understand him

Suddenly Flo reared up out of the water, holding herself aloft by what
Alemi could only deci de was sheer determination. She tilted her head,
her left eye regarding him "Lem ring bell.

Flo cone. You o0o-ait? "Mss you o0o-ait? Flo cone!" and she enphasi zed
the last word with a flick of her tail before she sank into the water.

"Ms you wait?" Alem repeated.

"I tell youl come. | conme,' Flo said with a burble and a whoosh from
her bl ow hole. Everyone about her clicked and squeed in tones so
enphatic that Alem grinned broadly at their insistence. "Qoo skraaaabb

bl ufiss?" Fl o sounded hopef ul

The last thing he had expected was the eager participation of the

dol phins in re-establishing contact with humans. He tried repeating her
| ast query just as he'd heard it. "Qoo' nmeant "you' but what

"skraaaabb' or "blufiss' were sounds for, he couldn't even guess. Beside
him Flo turned over and over in the water.

He had to laugh at her antics: childlike alnost. Then he becane aware
of being unconfortably hot, the sodden heavy jacket weighing himdown in
water now up to his chest.

"Let me go ashore, will you?" he asked, indicating he needed to pass by
t he dol phin bodi es pressing about him He put out his arns to swi m and
found hinmsel f crowded by hel pful sleek forms. "I can swm Let ne."

"Suwi m mans suwi m nmans suwi m" and suddenly the ring about him parted,
dol phins flipping up and overhead, out of his way.

Dragon and rider were at the water's edge, dubiously surveying the
i ncredi bl e scene.

"Menmber! "Member! Oooo ring. Qo-ee cone!" a dol phin shouted as Al en
waded out of the bay. "0Oooo do blufiss."

He nodded his head enthusiastically as he turned, waving at the

dol phins, criss-crossing each other as they nmade for deeper water. There
seened to an incredi bl e nunber occupying the bay waters. Then, as the
chorus was picked up by other voices, he cupped his hands. "I ring. You
come. | wait."



T lion | ooked at himin blank amazenment. "They were talking' ?
Speaking to you' ?"

Al emi nodded, slipping out of his soaking jacket at the same tinme as he

wor ked his sodden boots off his feet. "That's what | saw Ai vas about -
t he dol phins. | never thought we'd get that sort of response, just
tapping a bell."

T lion shook his head slowly fromside to side. "M neither!' He let
his breath out with a sigh and took Alem's coat fromhim draping it on
the bell, as Alem now stripped off his shirt and began winging it out.
"I better go get you sone dry cl othes.

Even in the midday sun, it's going to take time to dry "em and you can't
go between in wet clothes."

No, | can't, and i would appreciate dry things. 1s that a problen®"

T lion sized himup for a monent and shook his head. No. [It'll only
take a few mnutes,' he said as he vaulted to his dragon's back. 1'II
borrow some froma rider your size. W always have spares.

Sand briefly showered Alemi as the young bronze | eaped fromthe beach
Shards!" Alem said, diving for the Aivas papers in his jacket.

Wth shaking hands he opened the wet sheath but the witing appeared not
to have suffered. Carefully, using pebbles to hold them down, he spread
the sheets out on the sand to dry in the hot sun

the old tales that she had | earned fromThe Tillek in her tine at the
Great Subsidence, before she had swum cl eanly through the Wirl pool and
been consi dered worthy of beaHng dol phin calves. Wen mans had swum

al ongsi de dol phins, above and bel ow the surface and acconplished many
wonderfil things to get her. And now there wouM be mans to heal the
wounded and keep the stranded fromdying on Ilie sands. There would be
good Wrk to be done. The sea had changed the land in the tinme since
Hurmanki nd and Dol phi nvhd had conme to di ese waters.

Hurmanki nd shoul d know. Dol phins coul d show mans where the shore had
changed and |lie Currents and where the biggest schools of fish were.
And there m ght even be ganmes to PIQY.

No' it was the turn of Flo, pod | eader at Monoco bay to sound the news
far and wide that the Bell had been rung. Not exactly as it should be
rung, but it had been rung md they had swarnmed to answer, to prove to
mans that they would reply when they heard the Bell. it had been so

| ong since that sound had been heard upon the waters or under them No
menber of the pod, even Teres who was the ol dest and had to be
acconpani ed when she fed in the schools of fish, had ever heard the
Bell. But they had renenbered to remenber. Those at Pardisriv were not
the only ones to talk to mans and use the Wrds.

The mans had been two and they had sent happy feelings to the pod. There
had been scratches and pats that had | ong been deni ed the dol phins. The
entire pod had been glad to answer the Bell. They had shown their
appreciation with great |eaps and tail wal ks and flips and deep divings.
Mans had said they would scrape off the blood fish which was the best



news of all.
That evening as they rested in the Geat Current, Teres repeated
Chapt er Four

he n Alenmi returned to Paradi se Hold, he was bursting with his tidings
and tracked Jayge down to nake his report.

Per haps what Jayge was doi ng - choppi ng down the verdant undergrowth
that relentlessly encroached on the clearings about the holds; a sweaty,
difficult job but one best done to inhibit growmh during the com ng hot
season - nmade himsour. In any event, the Hol der's enthusiasm for
Alenmi's new adventure wi th dol phins was | ess than appreciative.

Jayge paused in his labors, w ping the sweat that overfl owed the band on
hi s forehead.

"That's all very well and good, Alem . | suppose,' and Jayge hesitated,
"it's good. We've got fire-lizards and dragons, why n~ intelligent life
in the seas? The Ancients apparently,' and he stressed the adverb
"knew what woul d conbine to nake a perfect world so these doll fins had
their role to play - - He hesitated.

"But you're worried about Readis?"

Jayge let out an explosive sigh. "Yes, | am He's still talking about
his mam . "They are,' Alem said, regaining his perspective on the
matter, mammals,' he repeated carefully, not glottalizing the word into
one syllable. Creatures who give birth to live offspring and suckl e
them™

Jayge gave hima |long incredul ous stare. "Underwater?"

Al emi grinned, appreciating his amazenent. "Saw npving picture records
of a birth as well as the suckling so | can't doubt it."

"Aivas wastes tine on such things?"

"I wouldn't call it wasting time,'" Alemi said in a wy tone, "if the
result is dolphins ready to rescue the shipw ecked."

Jayge had the grace to flush and concentrated on honing the edge of his
wi de bl ade.

"Look, 1'lIl keep ny findings to nmyself then. You didn't nention ny
interviewwith Aivas to Readis, did you? No. Al right.

| certainly won't but 1'd like your permi ssion as nmy Holder, to
di screetly pursue a closer association with these creatures.

Wth squalls like the one Readis and | were caught in, those at sea in
these waters need all the help available."

"And these doll fins would always hel p?"

"According to what | saw and what Aivas said, water rescues are a
dol phin's responsibility and duty."

"Hunmph. What does Master Idarolan say to this?"



"I"'monly just back, Jayge. Haven't told himyet but | certainly shall
Most ships carry bells. |If masters know what sequence summons dol phi ns
to their assistance, we'd have just that nuch nmore of a chance in the
water. You can't deny that, can you?"

"No,"' Jayge said for he had been vividly recalling the stormthat had
tossed hinself and Aram na overboard, and the shipfish who had rescued
them "I can't. Ah, very well. Just be sure, Alenm, that Readis
doesn't get wind of all this. He's much too young.

Al emi nodded, perversely pleased that he could try to establish hinself
wi th the dol phins without having to share the experience. After all
they had that jetty now on the sheltered cove just around the headl and.
He could rig a bell there, and a float |like the one he'd seen in the

pi ctures, where he could neet the dol phins on the sane |evel.

"I"ll take some of this heavier banboo away for you, Jayge, Al eni
of fered, noting the size of the stalks the Holder was cutting.

"Your doll fins eat vegetation?"

"No, but I've uses for this,' Alem said, gathering up the | engths that
were suitable for his purpose. Wth airbladders to increase their
flotation, he'd have a platformsimlar to the one that used to ride the
wat er at Monaco Bay; snmaller but adequate for one man. "Have you had
any further word fromthe Benden Wyrl eaders when we can expect the new
settlers?"

"I should hear by the end of this sevenday, and Jayge paused to w pe his
brow. "So they'll probably be grateful for fish to lay in as supplies.”

"No problemthere,' Alem said, grinning, as the delicious white fish
were running. They could be salted, pickled or snobked and retain their
flavor.

He knew that Jayge was | ooking forward to having a new hold further down
the river. He was, too. Jayge's boundaries were confirmed and he,
Swacky, Tenmma and Nazer had hel ped the dragonriders survey the new one,
a hold which would start on the eastern side of the river bel ow the bend
that marked the end of his, down to the origin of the river. The best
site for the holding would be in the foothills. They were farmers and
craftsmen; they would round up and protect the wild runner and
herdbeasts, and grow the grain crops in the higher [ands that did not
grow al ong t he coast.

He'd nmet the Keroon |l eaders, a large fanmly conplete with aunties and
uncl es, who had applied for the holding. Good solid nen and wonen. He
| ooked forward to having them as nei ghbors. There was tal k of another
group interested in settling the south-western bank of the Paradise.

Alemi didn't have as nuch tinme for his new enthusiasmas he woul d have
liked. He'd have to assign sailors to help ship the settlers

bel ongi ngs down the Paradise to the Bend so his fishing crews would be
short-handed. Wth the whitefish running, he wanted to net as nuch as
possi ble. He and the remainder of his crews were out all the hours of
t he | engt heni ng days, trawling and long-lining. Al em was mndful of
some of the precautions which Aivas had nentioned in their interview
whi ch Fishmen had - fortunately - always observed: the size of the nets
being critical as well as the old warnings of the "sin" of netting a



shi pfish. Even his father, who hadn't the inagination to be
superstitious, followed that precept - though he probably didn't know
why, Alem added to hinmself. Now he knew but he doubted his father
woul d ever adnmit to the reason behind the prohibition. Mich |ess that
dol phins could talk and were intelligent. One nore of the many gulfs
bet ween then and now

Armed with Aivas' confirmation of the intelligence of shipfish/

dol phins, Alem did inform Master Idarolan of his investigations and his
plan to renew the partnership to nmutual benefit. Though he wasn't sure
what benefit the dol phins mght derive. As he respected the Master

Fi shman and did not wish to lower hinmself in his Craftmaster's
estimation, he qualified his interest by virtue of his and Readi s’
escape and the turbul ence and unpredictability of these tropical waters.
He sent that nessage off by Tork, his bronze fire-lizard. The
creature's speedy return pleased himas he'd used Menolly's sensible
suggestions in training the creature and Tork had proven responsible.
Alem felt that if he had handled fire-lizard' s instruction, he could
certainly deal with the nmore intelligent dol phins.

Awar e that water magni fied sound, Al em nonetheless felt he would need a
| arger bell than the one on his ship - which he borrowed when she was at
anchor. He wondered if the alarmtriangle that Jayge had put up outside
his hold after Thella's invasion would produce the sane effect in

cal ling dol phins but quickly discarded that notion. A triangle just
didn't produce the sane resonances.

So he needed a bell. He sent Tork on a second journey that day, to the
Smith Craft Hall in Telgar Hold, asking themto cast a bell for him
simlar to the one at Monaco Bay.

The Master Snith Fandarel sent back a nessage to Master Fishman Al em
that he would be happy to cast a bell of that splendid size but that the
conm ssion would have to wait its turn, what with all the other work
that the Halls were currently undertaking to the purpose of elimnating
Thread. Alenm had to be content with the promi se but, in the neantine,

Mast er Har per Robinton found hima small handbell. Then later sent him
a nmessage by his fire-lizard Zair that the harper at Fort Hold thought
he'd seen a big bell in the extensive storage area of the Hold's | ower

| evel s.

Al enmi studied the notes Aivas had given himevery evening until he had
menori zed the hand signals and the basic conmands that, he devoutly
hoped, had survived in shipfish nenories. As he studied, he was
occasionally given to fits of incredul ous head shaki ng.

"Why does readi ng those sheets nake you shake your head, Alem ?" Kitrin
asked himw th a sigh of exasperation.

"Wonder, Alem answered, |eaning back in his chair. "Wnder that we

m ssed every single clue the dol phins gave us that they wanted to be
friends. Shards, they tried to tell us and we humans didn't listen!"
Kitrin made such a grinmace that he | aughed. He often knew her thoughts
bef ore she spoke them al oud. "Yes, indeed, | can just picture nmy good
father, Yanus, listening to a shipfish!" He snorted.

"Exactly,' Kitrin said with some heat, for a nonent abandoni ng the
little wapper she was hemmi ng for their expected child.

"I mean no disrespect well, maybe | do,' she added with a ruefu



expression, "but he is sometinmes
"Always,' Alem amended firmly with a snmile

"So set in his ways. You know, neither he nor your nother have ever
mentioned Menolly. Though your nother often remarks on ingratitude in
nmy presence." She sighed. "lIt's as if Menolly never existed.

"I think she prefers it that way, Alenmi said with a wy and slightly
bitter grin, knowing all too well the treatnent given his tal ented
sister during her adol escence at Half Circle Sea Hol d.

"Both of them - nother and daughter."
"Menol | y's never been back? Ever?"
"Not to the Sea Hold. Wy should she?"

Kitrin shrugged. "It seens so . so awful . that they cannot accept
her acconplishments." Then she added shyly, "Sebell always renenbers to
send us copies of her |atest songs.

Alemi, when are we going to have a harper?"

He grinned for he knew that had been the main reason for this trend of
their conversati on.

"Hmm |'ve asked Jayge and Aramina. Readis is growi ng old enough to
learn his ballads and so are enough other youngsters, including our own,
for the Hold to have its own harper. Enough for a journeyman surely,
and we can offer many benefits here decent weather and property to

devel op. "

"Ask if they've asked,' Kitrin said with unusual force for her.

"I"'mnot going to have the girls, or our son' - and she said this
defensi vely, one hand on her gravid belly - "grow up ignorant of what
they owe Hold, Hall and Weyr."

Alemi laughed. "Stoutly said." He did bring up the matter of a harper
for the Hold the very next afternoon when he delivered to the Holder's
the best of the day's catch: three grand big redfins.

"I could al nost wi sh,' Jayge said with some acrinmony, "that Aivas hadn't
been di scovered! Everything depends on what he needs first!'

"But surely harpers

"Every harper who's done his journeyman's wal k wants to have sone part
in transcribing Aivas' information which seens to be inexhaustible on
every subject inmaginable and all of it seemingly has to be done now "
The Hol der rubbed an agitated hand across the stubble of his

cl ose-cropped black hair. He scowed. "I've asked and asked.

"Mast er Robi nton?" Al em suggested hopefully.

Jayge dismi ssed that hope. "He's worse than anyone el se, stuck up there
at the Admi n." Then the Hol der gave a snort of amusenent. "Still has
his finger in nost pies! But 1 no nore want Readis ignoring his duty -
even if those too are apt to change with all these new gadgets and



i nformation - than you want your girls growi ng up untrained. Push cones
to shove, the Farntrafters have an elderly harper who m ght be persuaded
to travel up to us now and agai n but

"I'f you don't mind nme doing so, I'll drop a word to ny sister,' Alemn
of fered. A look of intense relief passed over Jayge's tanned features.

"I didn't want to inpose

"Way not?" Alem said, grinning. "l haven't fished for many favors from
my well-placed Master of a sister. She's got a child, too, you know.
And anot her one on the way.

Jayge gave hima stare and then wi nked. "Seens she does nore than craft
all the songs anyone sings these days.

"It's one way of being able to do just that, according to her, what with
everything el se harpers seemto be required to do right now" Wile it
was the hot season on the Southern Continent, it was bitter cold in the
North. Alem's plea to Menolly for a harper to teach the children of
Paradi se River Hold resulted in the nmessage that one was com ng as soon
as transport could be arranged. What no-one at Paradi se River expected
was to see Menolly hersel f, and her young son, Robse, carried by the
sturdy, loyal halfwit Canp, stepping out of Master |darolan's |ongboat
on to the beach.

On learning that a harper was being sent, Jayge had organi zed a work
party to put up a neat three-room hold near the old storage shed. That
could be used as the schoolroomand the little hold was far enough away
fromother dwellings to give a harper privacy. Wen he discovered that
the Master Harper Menolly had arrived, he was all set to oust one of the
younger settler couples and give Menolly better accommodati on

"Nonsense. It's not as if | can make Paradi se River a pernmanent hone,’
Menolly said to an enmbarrassed Jayge. "I can only stay until the babe
is born. And that is solely,' she winkled her nose in disgruntlenent,
"because even Sebell's got tired of ny conplaining about being too cold
to conmpose, nuch less play. See?" and she held out her long fingers.
"Chil bl ai ns!" She brushed past a dithering Jayge and on to the wide
verandah, a hammock slung on its "breeze' corner. "Besides, down here
you spend nore tinme outside than in. There's enough space for a small
cot for Robse in ny roomand a roomfor Canpb; he's so good with Robse
who adores him since he's not rmuch nore than an overgrown baby hinmsel f.
You' ve nade a very nice kitchen, and | can al ways use the store shed,
can't 1? If | need space to work in?"

"No problem O | can settle Camb in the space in the store shed. That
way, he's near but not underfoot all the tine."

"Well, then, we nmove in here,' she said, turning on the ball of one foot
to circle back to the house, hugging herself before she threw her arns
out in an expansive gesture. "Ch, it's so grand to be warm

Jayge gave her a cynical smle. "Wit till the hot weather really
starts.

"\Whenever,' Menolly responded, tossing her thick mop of hair behind her
"but at least ny blood is thawi ng." She gave a convul sive shudder. "It's
never been so cold."



Canp arrived then, pushing the barrow with the household effects she had
brought with her, Robse perched on the top, hugging a lap harp case. A
good third of the baggage consisted of nusical instrunents and an
enornous supply of witing materials. Later Aramina told Jayge that
Menol ly'd only brought two changes of clothing for herself and one |ong,
el egantly enbroi dered "harpering gown.

That was worn by Menolly the first evening when Aram na and Jayge hosted
her at a quickly organi zed gather. Everyone living in or near Paradise
River Hold wanted to neet Master Menolly. The new settlers at South
Bend Hol di ng apol ogi zed for not attending as they were so busy raising a
bi g stone beasthold but two of their aunties came to help with the

cooki ng.

Jayge coul d be proud to host such a large crowd that night for the

i nhabi tants had increased over the past Turns, each new arrival bringing
needed skills or crafts. Jayge had been able to be sel ective, though
there was only one couple he had actually dismssed. So forty-seven
hol d residents, adults and chil dren, gathered that night along with the
crew of the Dawn Sisters, anchored in the bay.

Wth a gather to attend, Master Fishnman |darolan was quite willing to
stop over a day to see these "doll fins' of Alem's

"Catch two fish on the one hook,' he said drolly to his Craftsman, his
eyes surveying the neat Fishhold that Alem and his two journeynen had
const ruct ed.

Alemi had had to sternly keep under control his eagerness to prove

dol phins' intelligence to Master |darolan because, of course, Menolly's
arrival had to be celebrated. It had never once occurred to Al em that
his sister woul d appear to harper at Paradise River. It had certainly

t hrown everyone into intense and exciting surprise. Keenly aware of the
prestige of her husband's sister, Kitrin had been for giving up her

bel oved house but Al em had | aughed.

"Menol ly'd refuse to accept the offer, dear heart, he told his wife,
"especially with you further along in pregnancy than she is.

"But she's the Master Harper

"She's also Menolly, my sister, and hasn't really let her exalted
position go to her head.

So Kitrin launched into a full-scal e baki ng and cooki ng operation to
prepare for the evening's eating. "After all, we can't be lacking in
any courtesy to a Master Harper, especially your sister Master Harper."

Al emi | aughed and |l eft her organizing the other fishmen's wives to
produce the specialities that abounded in Paradise River Hold at this
time of the year.

It was a very late evening, but trenendously enjoyed by all the Paradise
Ri ver hol ders, hungry for new songs and new faces.

Menol |y had sung and sung, request after request, as well as the newest
songs. Wthout, Alenm noticed, nentioning which she had hersel f
conposed, though sonmehow he knew whi ch ones she had witten. Her style
was ininmtable. She'd made himharnonize with her on some of the sea
songs they had both [earned from Harper Petiron. Alem was genuinely



glad that they'd have a | ong del ayed chance to enjoy each other's
conpany - in ways they had not when living at Half Crcle Sea Hol d.

As Alemi listened to his sister's lovely, rich deep voice lilting up and
down octaves, he was nore anmazed than ever that no-one at Half Circle
Sea Hold - with the exceptions of old Petiron and hinsel f- had

recogni zed her talents and encouraged her. He had been furious with his
parents' vindictive attitude when she'd cut her hand on a venonpus
packtail fish and the injury was likely to prevent her ever playing
again. They had been so pl eased!

"Why are you grimacing like that, "Lem ?" Kitrin asked in a | ow voice
during a brief pause in the singing while Menolly had a sip of juice and
chatted with her audience. After his duets with his sister, Kitrin had
made hi m her backrest where they sat anmid the enthrall ed audi ence.

"What you said about my parents, he replied cryptically.

"What ? Wien'?" Kitrin asked, surprised.

"Ch, their lack of appreciation of our Menolly.

"Ch, that!" Her tone was scoffing. "Wat they nmss, we can enjoy the
nmore. You two sounded well together. You ought to sing nore often at
gathers. And that was such a lovely ballad about Landing. | nagine!

Peopl e just like us made that incredible journey across skies to begin a
new life here. Just as we have at Paradise River, in a way. And we
didn't have to sleep fifteen Turns to get here."

Al enmi patted her shoul der and neglected to remind Kitrin of how
difficult she had found settling into their new hol d.

Menol ly's song was doing its job, he thought, and his grin broadened. He
had al ways respected his sister's abilities as a singer: now he

respected the song for its subtleties. Still, that was what harpering
was all about, wasn't it? GCetting people to "think' and "feel' and,
nost of all, "learn'. The Fisher Craft fed bodies but the Harper Craft
fed soul s.

Havi ng had Master Menolly for a spell, would Paradise River be able to
cope with whatever journeyman was willing to cone to such an isol ated
pl ace? Well, he'd still be singing the good songs she introduced.

Maybe, and here Alemi allowed his mnd to spiral upward with aspiration

as Menolly struck a rousing chord on her gitar naybe, the dol phins woul d
make Paradi se River that nmuch nore attractive. He nust give that notion

nore thought. First, he remi nded hinself, he had to convince the Master
Fi shman that the dol phins could become nore than acrobatic mammal s that

liked to outsw m ships.

Though Al em hadn't had rmuch time, he had used his ship's bell one
evening - sort of tentatively, alnost afraid to ring it loudly for fear
no dol phin woul d answer the sumons. He waited and, when not hi ng
happened, he gave the bell one final ring in the "report' sequence
mentioned in the instructions Aivas had printed out for him It
probably wasn't | oud enough to attract dol phins.

"Bellilll ' Bellilil "

He had to listen hard to be sure he wasn't imagining the cry, ringing



across the evening waters. The setting sun was in his eyes and danci ng
across the water, obscuring his view. He heard the unm stakable cry
again and saw the | eapi ng bodies of half a dozen dol phi ns, speeding
shoreward. He nearly sank to his knees on the float in relief. He
genui nely hadn't thought he'd get a response.

"Bellill! Squeeeeee!" "Bellilll! Reeeppppporrreett!’
The gladness in the cry repaid Alenmi's efforts.

As the instructions had indicated, the dol phineer should reward
respondents and he had provided hinself with a pail of small fishes that
weren't worth the effort of salting or snoking.

Si nce dol phins were quite capable of eating as nuch as they needed, he
wonder ed about the custom Still, it was a hospitable gesture. Hunans
of fered klah to every visitor, or fruit juice, when everyone had the
same comodities in their own homes but it was the principle of the
offer.

"Who's here?" he asked. "I'm Al em.

One dol phin, his grey skin col ored pinkish by the setting sun, wiggled
up out of the water. "Know you! Sayve you "n' caff!’

Alemi tossed hima fish. "Thank you again."

"Sayve mans ne, too!" squeaked a second dol phin, winding itself out of
the water on its tail

"And a fish for you! A fish for all you who answered the Bell!"’

"Bellill!" "Bellill." The dol phins seenmed to put another vowel in the
word and Al em |aughed as he threw fish to them

"Reporit?" One of them asked and Al em thought this was the first one to
speak to himbut he couldn't tell since they all seened to | ook the sane
in the dusky light. Although, by the tine he had enptied the pail, he
seened to have noticed distinguishing scars on several head donmes - he

t hought some were sinilar to ones he'd noticed at sea in the dol phin
vanguards - and that they were actually different sizes and sonewhat

di fferent shapes.

"I just wondered if you'd cone if | rang the Bell."

"Bellill bring pod. Awways! Heyard bellill, cone.

While Alemi understood the words they were saying to him he could see
what Ai vas had nmeant about | anguage shifts.

Did they really understand what he said to then? Should he correct
their pronunciation'? Aivas hadn't said anything on that account. Well
he could only try and it was better for himto speak as he nornally

woul d and maybe i nprove their speech as he went along. "Good! Please
cone al ways when you hear the Bell. 1'mgetting a bigger one nmade."
"OO-we ring? Qo-we ring Bell. Mans answer?"

Al emi burst out |aughing at that cocky query and was bold enough to
reach out and rub the nose of the dol phin who had spoken



"Gooddee. (Gooddee. Skraaaabb bl ufisss now?" There was those odd words
agai n whi ch apparently were very inportant to the dol phins.

"Bl ufisss?" he repeated. "Wat are bl ufisss?"

"Deese . . and Kib rolled half over so that his lighter colored belly
was visible. And stuck to his side was a nasty-1ooking patch which
when Alem peered close to it, he recognized as a bl oated sucker fish
that every seaman knew would cling to an open wound.

"Bloodfish . . . O course, bluflsss,' and Alem mnicked the

dol phin's higher pitched tone. "How could | have been so dense!" He

sl apped his hand to his forehead. He grabbed the bl oodfish by its head
and tried to dislodge it but it seemed glued to the dol phin's side.
"Well and truly sucking, isn't it?

| don't have a fire out here Sailors usually touched the head with an
enber or a brand.

Kib turned face up, raised his upper body out of the water.
"NfffLT

"Wn't knife just nake the wound worse?"

"Cooold fisss. Small hole.”

“I't"ll hurt,' Alem replied, wincing. Seanen usually renoved the
bl oodfi sh suckers as soon as they could so he didn't know about what
happened to any long-term parasitic habits.

"No eeeeert nore good gone.
"I'f you say so

"(Ooo-ee ssay so. Good good good. Mans do good good good for dol phins."
And Ki b heel ed over so that Alenm could attack the parasite.

H s knife bl ade was sharp enough and shaved the bl oodfish off. Then he
had to dig slightly to renove the sucker but that left only a small hole
in the longer heal ed gash.

Two nore ecstatic dol phins had himrenmove bl oodfi sh, one very close to
the dol phin's genitalia. Wen he excised the parasites. each dol phin
did happy aerial rotations and dove and junped about. He also got to
noti ce them as individuals.

Kib had a heal ed slash along his | ower jaw and was the |largest male. Ml
had bl otchy col oring and had had the parasite near her tail. Ml had
the I ongest nose while Afo was the smallest female. Jim seened the nost
acrobatic: certainly he displayed by wal king a | ong distance on his tai
when Alem had rid his belly of the pests and Tenp was definitely fatter
than the others.

Ai vas' notes had renmarked that dol phins had a thick | ayer of bl ubber
just under their skin, which kept themwarmin cooler waters and
general |y provided tenperature controls.

When the quick tropical dusk deepened into full dark, with the tree



whi stlers beginning to sound off, he bade them good ni ght.

"Good night, he called as he clinbed up the short | adder to the pier
head.

"T anks for bluflsssing cullings. T anks good good good. "N gh -- "nigh
su-leap tigh He heard, nore than saw, the shapes |eaping easily
in and out of the water and headi ng back out to the Currents.

Once again Ajo's pod had good news to sound to all quarters, to tel
diat the mans had taken off trnubl esonme bl oodfish. Mans had not
forgotten their duty to dol phins. They heard ot her good newses on the
sonar echo for now several ships would feed the dol phins who escorted
themout to fish. Sonetines though the ships did not follow the

dol phins once they were far off-shore so that the places of the best
fishing went untouched. The Tillek was asked how to teach mans to do
the right. Dol phins renenbered. Wy did not mans?

Afo could say with pride that her mans renmenbered. He had had to be
rem nded and shown but he had taken out his steel and done the service.
A few nore needed to be freed of the parasites but he was one nans and
there were many in the pod which already had had good good good | uck
They' had a Bell at Paradisriv and they had had one renoval. Alta and
Dar sounded that the Bell was not yet up where the Mncobay pod coul d
ring it. Soon. The Tillek sounded back that they nust be pafient. Wen
the Bell was up, she would come to see mans now they were back to their
First Place. Perhaps there would be a Tillek anmong the mans who woul d
rem nd mans of their part of the Bargain.

Al t hough Master Idarolan had inbi bed as deeply as everyone el se at the
gat her, he rowed hinself ashore fromthe Dawn Sisters as the sun lifted
above the horizon. A gentle follow ng sea nmade the journey easy. Alem
was there to neet him a cup of hot steam ng klah in his hand. Turns of
early nmornings had nmade it al most inpossible for Alem to sleep past
daybr eak.

"Thanks, lad. Ah, that's a grand cup,' ldarolan said, smacking his lips
after his first judicious sip of the hot Iiquid.

Alenmi offered hima basket of fruit and some of the |eftover gather
br eads.

"Didn't think there'd be a norsel after my crew took their haul fromthe
tables,' he said, helping hinself to a pastry. Unobtrusively he was
peering into the wide windows of the hold. "N ce place you' ve nmade
here. As neat as the yard! Ship shape. | like to see that, not that a
son of your father would be anything else.”

"Ah, nmention of Master Yanus, ah | trust, Master ldarolan, that . - -

ah, you would be - -- "Not nention your doll fins to your sire' ?"
| darol an | aughed, his eyes crinkling into well-established winkles,
carved by wind and sun. "Not likely, though I like to see a nman accept

somet hing new and di fferent - now and then. Soneone who | atches on to
just any newfangl ed

"The associ ati on of humans and dol phins is not newfangled
Alem said firmy.

"Certainly not if you got your information fromAivas itself And now
| darol an did chuckle, deep in his chest. "Mster Holder Yanus is a fine



seaman, trains up a good apprentice, has a good feel for Nerat Bay

weat her and a solid know edge of his own coastline Idarol an paused, then
gl anced sideways at Alem, his eyes twinkling, "but, as a nan to accept
a new idea oh no. Doesn't trimsail that way." He | eaned closer to
Alenmi, at the sane tinme dipping his hand into the bread basket again.
Bet ween you and ne, |ad, he doesn't believe there could be such a -

creature, a device, like Aivas. No, there can't be such a thing as this
Aivas."

Al emi rubbed the back of his head, grinning. "Doesn't surprise ne a
bit. "Surprises nme that Yanus and Mavi coul d produce children like you

and Master Menolly."
"She's the real surprise.

| darol an shot his craftsman a quick | ook. "At |east you' re proud of
her .

"Very."

"You' re why she canme, you know. Told ne one night she'd never had a
chance to get to know you but you were the best of the lot."

Alem stared back at his Master. "She said that? About nme?" He felt
his throat get tight with pride and | ove of her.

"Not that ship journeys don't get people saying things they'd never
admt to on solid ground,' I|darolan added slyly. "Come, |ad, pour ne
anot her cup of klah and then show ne these doll fins of yours."

"Dol phins." Alenmi absently corrected the pronunciation as he refilled
both cups. He reached for the second pail - with the half eaten breads
and cakes. He hadn't any fish left over fromyesterday's catch to give
and didn't know if the dol phins would accept human food. Then he | ed
the way, taking the track that crossed directly fromhis house to the
jetty.

| darol an scranbl ed down the | adder to the float as neatly as Al em did.
Feeling a trifle self-conscious, Al em grabbed up the small handbell and
vi gorously sent the peals of the "Report sequence out across the gently
| appi ng tide.

Both he and I|darol an flinched when two dol phins, crossing each other's
pat hs, | eaped out of the water, finger widths fromthe edge of the
float.

"That's junping to with a vengeance, boy!" I|darolan said.

"Lem, ring Bellill! Reporrrit! Afo reporit!" The words cane
distinctly to both nen.

"Kib reporrrit!" came fromthe second dol phin.

"As | live and breathe!" I|darolan gasped out the words in a | ow awed
tone. Kneeling at the very edge of the float, he tried to follow the
nmoti on of the now subnerged dol phins.

He | urched back as one surfaced right in front of him its rostrum
nearly touching his chin. "My very word!" He stared at Aleni for a |ong
nonent .



"000 rang?"

"Ki b?" Alenm said, holding out an offering of bread. "You eat nans
f ood?"
"No fish?"

"Not this norning.

"He distinctly said "no fish?" Interrogatory tone!" softly exclai nmed
Mast er |darol an, rocking back on his heels.

Al em grinned.

"No fish?" the second dol phin queried, bobbing up in front of A em who
put out his hand to scratch under the chin.

"WIl scratching do? O do you need bl oodfish taken off?" He grinned as
he expl ained to Idarol an about the parasites.

"Well | never and they let you scrape "emoff with your knifr?"
"They seened very pleased to get themoff. | think I've done five in
this pod. |[|'ve since discovered that they like to be scratched.

Sonetimes their skin sloughs off but that's normal.
Skritching or does soneone have another bl oodfish?"

"Skritch. Blood fish,' and the dol phin enunciated carefully as he
rai sed his head. "Gooddee. Again,' and the dol phin twi sted his head so
that the exact spot was under Alem's fingers.

"What do they feel |ike?" Master |darol an asked, his hands twi tching.

"Find out yourself. Gve Afo a caress. Don't touch the bl ow hol e but
just about anywhere on the head - the nmelon - and the nose will please
t hem

"They're rubbery, but firm Not at all slimy. Like a fish.
"Not fish. Mumal!" was Afo's instant response.

"Stars!" ldarolan lost his balance in surprise and sat down so heavily
on the float that it bounced in the water and they got soaked by the
backwave. "It knows what it is!'

Al emi chuckled. Just like we do. Do you doubt their intelligence now?"

"No, | can't,' Ildarolan adnmtted. "I'mjust gobsmacked, is what | am
Al these Turns |I've admired "em and never thought to pass the tine of
day with "em Never thought the sounds they were naking could be words
so | didn't listen! Oh, I've heard others who got rescued tell ne what
t hey thought and he put a gnarled finger to his tenple and twisted it in
the old gesture of nental instability, "but a' course, they' d have been

under stress being nearly drowned and all - and the wind and storm so
bad anyone could easily nistake the matter. But |'ve heard "em now and
no m stake. He gave his head a decisive jerk. "So, what do we do now,

young Al em ?"



"Reporrrit?" asked Kib, one eye on Alenm and its nmouth parted inits
smile.

Bot h nmen | aughed al oud at that and the two dol phins tailed it, squeeing
and cli cki ng.

"Belllill? Belllill?" the cry sounded across the sea and Al eni and

| darol an saw nore dol phins heading toward them "Bellill rrrring!
Bellill ring!'

| darol an shook his head fromside to side. "They're making "bell" into

two syllables.™”

"And oo is you. Blufissh are the parasites. Alem grinned at the

stupidity of not having understood such a conmon nmarine hazard. "A
couple of other oddities but I think if | just use the correct
pronunci ati ons, we'll have themtal king the way we do.

Wiat |'d like to do now, Master ldarolan, is consolidate this start.

Ai vas gave ne instructions on howto proceed. You could use your ship's
bell at sea use the sequence | rang - and ask themto report. Aivas
sai d they know where fish are schooling, where rocks and reefs form

what the weather's likely to be. W know they rescue the shipw ecked.
But there were lots of other tasks that humans and dol phins did

t oget her . "

"Hrm - check a ship for barnacles and holings. Check the current for
speed - - - Aivas gave nme the |ogs kept by a Captain Janmes Till ek

"Tillek! Tillek! T ereis a Tillek?" cried the dol phins with such
passion and surprise that Alem and Master ldarolan were startled.

"No, no Tillek here,* Alem said. Janmes, and Alem stressed the first
nane, "Tillek is dead. Long dead. Gone." The dol phins nosed each ot her
and a sad sort of sound cane up fromthe group. "Any rate, the captain
" and Alem grinned at using that reference to forestall another violent
del phinic reaction, was one of the first settlers to chart our Pernese
waters. |'ve been readi ng about how the dol phins hel ped peopl e get
safely to the north after the vol canoes erupted. Amazing journey. Lots
of small boats and the dol phins saving everyone from drowning in one of
t hose squalls you whip up down in these latitudes." He gave ldarolan a
dour glance for such squalls. "Hmm snmart as they are, maybe they
coul d take nmessages now and then. Maybe not as fast as fire-lizards but
some of those distract easily. Not smart enough to keep their mnd on
one thing at a tinme."

The ot her dol phins had reached the float by then and were crowdi ng about
to be recogni zed, to speak their name and find out what |darolan's was.

"How do they tell us apart?" |darolan wondered.

"Ezee. Mans color,' Kib said, gargling.

Alemi was positive the dol phin was |aughing at them

"These are clothes, Kib, clothes,' Alem said, holding out the fabric of
the Iight vest he wore with one hand and the sturdy sailcloth short

pants.

"Dol phins not Kib enunciated clearly, "dresssssss. Then he rolled over



and over in the water as if convulsed with mrth.

"l ddie' was what they could say of the Master Fishman's nane but the nman
didn't feel at all insulted.

"I'"'m honored, you know. [|'ve talked to an animal and it has understood
nmy nane, ldarolan said, puffing out his broad chest a bit in pride. Then
nore confidentially, "Never would | tell of this nmorning to Yanus of
Half Circle Sea Hold! Never! But | shall enlist the assistance of
those Masters | know woul d appreci ate the connection.” He was nearly
butted off his feet by an inpetuous prod of a rostrum "Excuse ne,
where was |?"

"Ski-ritch Tenmp,' he was told in a very firmrequest. "Ski-ritch Tenp.
| dar ol an conpl i ed.

"This's one thing I never thought 1'd find nyself doing, - he remarked
in an undertone to Al em.

"Nor ne!'
Chapter Five

lem was not the only one wanting to have a cl oser understandi ng of the
dol phi ns.

After T'lion and Gadareth returned Alemi to his Sea Hold, and collected
the clothes which T lion had hastily borrowed froma sl eepy brown rider
the boy and the bronze did not immediately return to the Eastern Weyr.

"They're not as good as you, Gaddie,' T lion told his dragon as the
bronze | eaped skyward. "But don't you think talking sea aninmals are
great ?"

Wuld they talk to me, too?

"Ah, Gaddie, don't for a moment think I'd trade you for a dol phin,' and
T lion | aughed at the very notion, scratching the bronze neck as hard as
he could with gloved fingers. He had yet to growinto all his flying
gear and the glove fingers were a joint too | ong so scratching was

difficult. "You and ne are different You are ny rider and i am your
dragon and that is a good difference, said Gadareth stoutly. i chose
you of all who were there the day | hatched - "And | wasn't even

supposed to be a candidate,' T lion said, grinning. vividly renmenbering
that nost exciting of all days in his life.

H s brother, Kanadin, had been the official candi date and, even though
he had i npressed a brown, Kanadin had never quite forgiven his younger
brot her for maki ng such a show of hinself and inpressing when he hadn't
even been presented as a possible rider. Inpressing a bronze was an
even nore unforgivable injury.

"You're too young!" K din had yelled at his brother when the weyrlings
were led to their quarters. "You were only brought al ong because Ma and
Pa didn't dare | eave you hone. How could you do this to ne?"

It had never done any good for T lion to tell K din that he hadn't neant
to inpress a dragon, much |less a bronze but K din sawit as a persona
of fence. Not that he woul d have swapped Gadareth for his Bulith even



ten mnutes after the Inpression was nmade. It was the fact that what
shoul d have been a nonmentous day for the el dest son of a journeyman
resi dent at Landing had been trivialized by a much younger brother who
had been barely the acceptable age at the time of his |npression

T lion had tried to explain that perhaps if this had been a Weyr |ike
the northern ones, an interior cavern with tiers of seats set up high
for the witnesses, instead of an open space around the Hatching G ound,
Gadareth woul dn't have found it so easy to reach him But the little
bronze had fl opped and crawl ed, keening with angui sh, fromthe Hatching
sands and right up to hinself where he had stood with his parents and
sister. It wasn't as if Tarlion had tried, in any way, to attract the
hatchling's attention. He hadn't so nuch as noved a nuscle. O course
he had been so flabbergasted to find a little dragon butting him that
he had had to be urged by T gellan, the Weyrl eader, and the Weyrling
master to accept the Inpression. Not that he could have resisted nmuch
| onger, not with Gadareth so upset that he wasn't inmedi ately accepted
by his choice of partner.

Even three years on, at fifteen, T lion stayed out of K din's way as
much as possible. Wich was easier now that K din was with a fighting
wi ng and could sneer that T lion had Turns yet before he, as a bronze
rider, would be useful to the Weyr which housed and nurtured him

T lion was very grateful to T gellan, the Weyrl eader, and his weyrmate,
Mrrim green Path's rider, because they never once made the youngster
feel unacceptabl e.

"The dragon chooses,' T gellan had said at the time, and often at other
| mpressi ons, shaking his head ruefully at dragon choice.

Then he'd congratul ated the stunned famly on having two such worthy
sons.

Since T'lion could not be included in a fighting Weyr until he was

si xteen, T gellan used the bronze pair as messengers; giving themplenty
of practice in finding coordinates all over what was settled of the

Sout hern Continent as well as the major and minor Holds and Halls in the
North. T lion took pride in being a conscientious nessenger and was
infallibly courteous to his passengers, never once nentioning the
behavi or of some of them who found going between frightening or
unner vi ng.

O those who tried to order himabout as if he was a drudge.

No dragon ever chose a drudge personality. O course, being so young
made sone adults feel as if they had to patronize himhim A

dragonri der!

There are sone of the fins, Gadareth said, adroitly interrupting his

| ess than am abl e thoughts. And, knowi ng his w sh before T lion could

even think it, the bronze glided down toward the pod.

Bei ng up high gave T'lion a superb view of the pod, |eaping and

pl ungi ng, of their sinuous bodies under the water. It was sort of I|ike
the formati on of fighting wings going against Thread, T'lion thought.
Only he'd heard that shipfish - no, dolphins - |liked Thread. They'd

been seen by dragonriders, swarming with other types of marine life,
actually followi ng the | eadi ng edge of Thread across the ocean



"Less for us to flame, boy,' V line had renarked.

However, being airborne made it a little difficult for T'lion to speak
to dol phins even though Gadareth was agreeable to flying just above the
surface, being careful not to plunge a wing into the water and

of f - bal ance hi nsel f.

Then a dol phin heaved itself up out of the water, monentarily on a |evel
with dragon and rider, eyeing themas it reached the top of its junp
before sliding gracefully back into the water

The surprise was enough to make Gadareth veer, catching his wing tip in
the water. He struggled to recover his balance, tipping T lion
dangerously against his riding straps.

"Squeeeeeeh! Squeeeh! CarrrrrrrerfullllIl 1"

There was no doubting the shout from several dol phins as Gadareth
righted hinself and kept a reasonabl e di stance above the waves. Then
two nore dol phins |aunched thensel ves up, each eyeing dragon and ri der

Recovering fromthe fright, T lion responded to their scrutiny with an
ent husi astic wave, trying to keep his eye on themas they curved up and
down. Then Gadareth caught the rhythm of the dol phins' maneuver and,

di ppi ng down as he saw a dol phin nose appear, arched up and over with

t he acrobat.

This is flin! the dragon said, his eyes whirling with green and bl ue.

"Funnnhn!  Funnnhnn! Gaym  Pullay gaym " cried dol phin voices as they
| eaped up and over.

Did they hear ne? Gadareth asked his astonished rider

CGetting any dol phin to answer that question was beyond the physical
constraints of their present maneuvering, though T lion shouted as | oud
as he could at each dol phin arching past him

"I"ll have to ask Master Alem, Gaddie,' T lion told his dragon

"Maybe he'll know. He said Aivas told hima | ot about dol phins.

That's what they really are, not shipfish, you know "

i know now. Dol phins, not shipfishes. And they' can talk.

"I think we'd better go back to the Weyr,' T lion said, checking the
slant of the westering sun. "And, Gaddie, let's keep this adventure to
oursel ves, shall we'?"

it's fun to know sonet hi ng ot her people don't, the bronze replied as he
had had occasion to do several times when he and his rider had spent
some private tinme investigating on their own.

There was so rmuch to explore! O course, if T Ilion had not been

consci enti ous about his duties, Gadareth would not have been so wlling
to take free time, but T lion was very good about doing fun things only

when he had finished his assigned chores.

Sounds were sent that the dragons which mans had made still 1iked



dol phins. Dol phins had seen dragons in the skies since mans went to the
New Pl ace North. Dol phins had sung to dragons but had not been
answered. Dragons talked to their riders in a fashion that dol phins did
not quite understand. They felt the speech and saw the resuks - the
dragon doi ng what the rider asked. Dragons provided nany new ganes.
They liked having their undersides ski-ritched and mans were al ways

i nspecting themso they did not have any nore blufiss. They did not

m nd bei ng junped and providing sport for dol phins. They had very big
and col ored eyes, not like dol phins. Dol phins had junped to see. Dragon
had been pl eased to see them pl ay.

So T'lion and Gadareth reported back in Eastern Weyr to the Weyrling
Master, H mar, bronze Janeruth's rider. T lion was sent off to help in
t he kitchen which he never mnded because it gave hima chance to see
what di nner would be and he al ways nanaged to sneak a few bites. His
brother might twit himabout having to do drudge chores because he
wasn't big enough or old enough for anything else. T lion invariably
gave K din the reaction his brother expected and never admitted that he
i ked doing the tasks set him The best part was that he never knew
fromone day to the next what he'd be doing.

Bef ore appearing at the main Weyr Hall, T'lion saw Gadareth confortable
in his own sandy wallow, a clearing in the thick jungle that T lion had
hi nsel f prepared for his dragon when they were considered old enough to
| eave the weyrling barracks. He lived in a single roomed acconmodati on
that | ooked out on to the clearing. He even had a covered porch so, on
the hottest nights, he slept out on the hammock slung between wall and
porch support. Having lived, up until his Inpression, in a hold too
small for all the brothers and sisters he shared it with, T lion
treasured his privacy. He felt very lucky indeed because he could just
remenber the cold winters and the harsh winds of his birthhold in Benden
Hol d. Living south was nuch better. Living in this Wyr was even
better than living in, say, Benden Weyr, because there riders had to
l[ive in cold caves high up on the Wyrside which was nowhere near as
convenient as living right in the forest, with fruit to be picked from
branches whenever you wanted it.

Over the next few weeks, T lion and Gadareth spent a good deal of tine
conveyi ng Master Menolly about and usually by direct flight since she
was too pregnant to go between: sonetines to Landing but nost often to
Cove Hold to see Master Robinton, old Lytol and Dram Neither were
long flights, if the winds were right as they often were at this tine of
year. A dragonrider in Eastern had to be weather w se, too. While he
was waiting to return Master Menolly, he and Gadareth had plenty of tine
to bathe in the lovely waters of the Cove. Then, when he and Gadareth
went expl oring one day, they found a second cove to the west, with deep
wat ers, where dol phi ns swam

That was quite a boon for T lion and Gadareth for the dol phins seened as
eager to talk to themas they were to inprove their relationship.

Nei t her rider nor dragon realized that dol phins swamin groups, called
pods, patrolling certain areas as their hone waters, just as dragons had
certain areas they patrolled to keep Threadfree. T lion didn't have a
bell, couldn't find one at the Wyr Hall, but Gadareth's mel odi c bugle

seened to work just as well. Gadareth got brave enough, too, to settle
on the water, wings spread wide to aid flotation. This provided the
dol phins with yet another entertainment - |eaping across the w ngs or

com ng up between Gadareth's forelegs. The dol phins al so enjoyed
"tickling' the bronze dragon by caressing their bodies on his ticklish
undersi de: a "gane' which had caused T'lion to be subnerged on severa



occasi ons before he unfastened his riding straps so that the dol phins
could "attack' Gadareth.

It was Menolly's customto send her fire-lizard, Beauty, or one of the
bronzes, Rocky, Diver or Poll, to sumon himback to Cove Hold. The
fire-lizards were fascinated by the dol pi ns, perching on one of
Gadareth's outstretched wi ngs and | earning just where dol phins like to
be scratched with the excellent talons that were fire-lizard equiprent.

Gadareth woul d know the gi st of what the fire-lizards w shed to express,
he'd tell his rider who then informed the dolphins. It was a

t hree-cornered conversation but T lion thought it hel ped devel op nore
usable words and ternms. Sonetimes he felt |ike a harper, teaching

dol phi ns proper pronunciations. They were using words nore properly
now. |ike "we' instead of "oo-we' and "report' instead of "reporit' and
"bell' instead of "bellill".

Sonetimes he'd cone away fromthese sessions feeling bigger than
T gel I an!

What with all these flights and despite being in and out of Paradise
River often, it was nearly six sevendays before T lion saw Master Al em
agai n.

"T"lion, Gadareth, how are you?" Master Alem said, arriving with a
creel of fresh fish for Menolly.

"I"'mfine, Master Alemi. How are your dol phi ns?"

Surprised, Alem grinned at the boy's proper pronunciation because he
was still having trouble getting others to say the word properly.

"You renenber ed?"

"Yes, Master, I'mnot likely to forget a day like that. And Then T lion
hesi t at ed.

Al emi took himby the shoul der, |ooking down at himkindly - for T lion
hadn't got his full growh yet and | ooked younger than his fifteen
Turns. "And you' ve been tal king to dol phins since, have you, |ad?" He
| ooked up then at Gadareth who turned calmy spinning eyes on the

Fi shman. "And Gadar et h?

What does he think of thenP"

"He likes them Master Aleni, he really does. You know the cove west of
Cove Hold? Well, the water's real deep there and the dol phins love it
too, and we've sort of had a chance to get to know some of them

"Good!" And Alemi was delighted. "Wich ones? |I'mtrying to nmake a
list of dol phin nanes. They're rather proud of them you know.

T lion grinned m schievously. "Don't they ju5t get stroppy when you
mscall them Well, the ones |I've net are Rom Alta - she's pod | eader
- and Fessi, Gar, Tom Dk, and Boogie, that's Alta's latest calf. And

"Steady on, lad, Alem said, laughing at the torrent of nanes he had
unl eashed as he funbled in his belt pouch for pencil and pad. "G ve ne
that list more slowy, wll you?"



T lion conplied. "Have you net any of them Master?"

"No, but i've nmet Dar and Alta from Monaco, Kib, Afo, Mel, Jim Ml and
Tenmp. You ask yours if they know mine and I'll do the same. Let's
conpare notes later, shall we? | see you now and again, flying into
collect Menolly but it's usually when |I'm naking out to sea and can't
turn back. How do you call then? D you use a bell"?"

"CGadareth bugles and they come. They like him'

"I"d be surprised if they didn't."

"Well, we're sort of on the opposite side fromthe dol phins, though
aren't we?" T lion remarked, |ooking up at the tall Fishman. "They eat
what we char."

"Point. Dol phins and dragons are both intelligent creatures.

I'd say they'd respect each other's ways."

"Yes, yes, they do,'" T lion said excitedly.

"What do you tal k about? Does Gadareth understand them too?"

"That's what | wanted to ask you,' T lion said, turning solem.

"Coul d they hear what he thinks?"

Alemi considered that. "Well, now, |I've never heard a dragon not in ny
head as you riders do. | understand dragons can maeke thensel ves heard
to people they want to talk to but, well, | haven't been so

conpl i ment ed.

i will speak to you, Master Fishman, Gadareth said imediately to
T lion's surprise because he hadn't asked himto.

The stunned expression that overcame Alenmi's tanned face gave evi dence
that the Fi shman had heard very clearly.

"Ooosh,' and Alem put a hand to his tenple, rolling w dened eyes. "The
words do just cone into your head." Then he bowed formally to Gadareth.
"Thank you, Gadareth. That was very kind of you."

My pl easure, Master.

"Yes, well, to answer your questions, Aivas didn't say anything about
any telepathic ability in dol phins, just that they had had nmentasynth
enhancenent .

"What's that?"

Al emi chuckled. "I'"mnot at all sure | understand but it was a
treatment the Ancients used and it allowed dol phins to use human
speech.”

"The reason | wanted to know is, well, sonetines they say something just
after Gaddie and | have been talking and it just seens as if they're

answering us. Only I'mnot talking out [oud."

"Real ly? That could be merely coincidence, you know. G eat ninds



t hi nki ng al ong the sane |ines."

T lion absently hauled off his riding helnet, scratching at his sweaty
scalp. "I suppose it could be. But you' d know since you talked to
Aivas."

Al enmi gave a chuckle. Aivas only told nme what he knew and that he got
fromthe records. | doubt he's enjoyed our personal contact with the
dol phins, or yours with your dragon."

T lion cocked his head at Alem . "Are yours speaking nore?
| mean like, telling you nore things?"

Alemi thought a noment. "I believe they are. | don't know about yours,
but I've been trying to teach mne the correct pronunciation O rather,
how we say words. Aivas mentioned a | anguage shift."

"Ch, that's why the words are sort of like we say them sonetinmes. [|I'm

not much on harpering but it's better if they speak nore like us, isn't
it?"

"I'f we want themto be understood by people here and now, it is.

But | do believe they are remenbering nore words." He grinned drolly.
"Do try not to use words that sound alike and have different neanings.
Like "wh 01 e" and "h 0 1 e". Dol phins know of only one hole,' and
Alemi tapped the top of his head.

"Then it's all right for me to correct then?" T |lion asked, grinning.
"I"ve got mine to say "bell" and "report" and other words properly. How
cone they got so . . . twsted?"

"Ah,' and Alem held up one hand, "we don't speak the way our ancestors
did."

"We don't?" T'lion exclainmed, his eyes widening. "But the harpers are
forever saying that they' ve hel ped keep the | anguage pure, just as it's
al ways been spoken."

Al emi laughed. "Not according to Aivas. He had to make adjustnments to
allow for " Alem hesitated briefly, trying to get the next words right,
"l'ingual shifts. But let's not rub harper noses in the fact. |
certainly want to keep on the good side of ny sister, the Master Harper
I've only to nmention her nane and here she is! Good day to you, Master
Menol ly. "

"Good day, Master Alem brother. T lion. Gadareth. How good you are
to fly me so patiently,' Menolly said, putting her arms through the
straps of the pack she carried. "D you mnd if we hurry on, Alem? It's
so hot in riding gear. And fish for me? Thank you, "Lem . |'m being
spoiled rotten. Canmp?"

The big man cane, carrying a chortling Robse pickaback.
"Here, dear, put these in the cooler, will you? What are you to do with
the fish, Canpb?" she said, tweaking his sleeve armso that he | ooked

right in her face.

"Fi sh?" Canp said, his expression blank as his mnd tried hard to recal



what she had just told him

"Put the fish,' and she placed the creel firmy in his hand, "the fish
in here into the cooler. Now, what are you to do with the fish?"

"Put in cooler.

"That's right,' and she turned himaround and gave hima gentle push
toward the door. "In the cooler now, Canv.

Then you take Robse to "M na.

"Fish in cooler. Robse to "Mna,'" Cano said under his breath and he
could be heard repeating his instructions as he obeyed them Robse's
happy | aughter as counterpoint to his litany.

"There, now, thanks again, "Lem , and have a good day. Let's go,
T lion, before | sweat off mny breakfast."

As they wal ked to the waiting bronze dragon, Menolly asked hi mwhat he
and Alem had been tal ki ng about so earnestly.

"Ch, this and that,' T lion said in a noncormttal tone, unwilling to
mention what Aleni had said about the "linguistic' shift and harpers.

"You' ve conveyed Alem a time or two?" she asked casually.

"That's what |1'mgood at,' T lion said and hopped across the last few
paces to Gadareth. "You can still get up all right, Master Menolly?"

"OfF course | can,' she said with a trilling |laugh and proceeded to prove
it. Though, in fact, it took an effort to hoist her gravid self into
position between Gadareth's firmneck ridges. "Good thing you' ve a
bronze. 1'd never fit now on a blue or a brown.

Then, just before T lion urged his bronze into the sky, she added
ruefully, "And very soon | fear | shan't be able to fit on Gadareth.
Guess I'Il have to get that brother of nmine to sail ne around to Cove
Hol d. "

"Or | could bring to you the people you need to see, T'lion offered,
shouting over his shoul der at her

"That, too, if push comes to shove, she yelled back and then the
difficulty of speaking against the wind of flight kept them both silent.

T lion was just as glad because he wasn't sure if he should nention al
his visits with the dol phins to anyone. Not even Master Menolly who was
so nice you never thought of her as one of the npst inportant Masters on
Per n.

One of the archivists that thronged Cove Hol d these days was on the
porch and hurried down to them when they arrived.

"Master Menolly, Master Robinton would like you to go up to Landing
today. Aivas has had time to release nore nusic,' and the

j our neyworman' s eyes shone with eagerness. "l hear it's sinply

spl endi d. "

"Ch, it must be the sonatas we' ve been after himto copy to us,' Menolly



said, shifting herself a bit fromthe long ride. "Wll, let's go,
T lion. | can see how Sharra's doing, too. She canme south on the Dawn
Sisters with ne."

Al the way up to Landing, T lion wondered what he'd do if she started
to have the baby while he was conveying her. His nother was al ways
havi ng babies in the night at which tinmes he and his brothers were
shoved out of the hold. He'd never be forgiven if anything happened to
Master Menolly while she was in his care. He'd ask Mrrim

That distracted himfromthe fact that he would have to forego his day's
idling with the dol phins. Well, he was lucky to have as much free tine
as he did, he told hinmself sternly. And the kitchens up at Landing did
produce nmuch better food than he generally got at noontine at Cove Hold
where everyone usually grabbed a neat roll or cold food and conti nued
wor ki ng.

Landing was really less fun than Cove Hold. Gadareth took hinself up to
t he hei ghts and sunbat hed, or exchanged draconic coments w th whoever
el se had arrived fromthe various Wyrs.

Gadareth told himthat nost of the dragonriders were in sone sort of
conference. There were Master Smiths, too, and half the Harper Hall,
trying to construct a "printing press'.

When T'lion hopefully sidled into the kitch"n, he was imedi ately
pounced on by the headwonan.

"Anot her pair of hands. T lion. isn't it'? Yes, here, make yourself
useful. Take this tray - and be careful not to spill it - to the large
conference room 1've all that lot to nake a nooning for and not enough
hands to do it." She added several nore sweet rolls to the tray and

wi nked at him "Sonething for you, too, lad."

T lion hurried off before she also thought to order himto conme back so
he could help her nmore in the kitchen

He nmanaged to deliver the tray, renove his rolls and hinmself fromthe
conf erence room before anyone questi oned his presence.

Heari ng voices and the tread of booted feet, he ducked into the snall
enpty room next door so he could eat his rolls in peace.

"Yes? ldentify?" said a deep voice.

Struggling not to choke on the generous bite he had just taken out of a
sweet roll, T lion |ooked guiltily about the room There was no-one
else init and the door was still shut. He swallowed.

"Who' s speaki ng?"

"Aivas. | did not realize there was a neeting schedul ed here.™

"Where are you?"

"Pl ease address the screen,' T lion was told.

"Huh?" But he turned toward the screen and saw the blinking red light in
the I ower right hand corner.



"I dentify, please?"

"You can see ne?"

"Identify! Please!’

"Ch, excuse me. |I'mTlion . "The rider of bronze Gadareth?"

T lion gawped. "Yyyyyyess. How d you know?"

"Alisting of all current riders in the Weyrs, their nanes and the nanes
and col ors of their dragons has been input. You are welcone, T Ilion
How may | hel p you?"

"Ch, I'mnot supposed to be here. | nean, | didn't think anyone was in
here and | needed a place " T lion trailed off, shaking his head at his
own words and stupidity. He was enbarrassed to be caught where he had
no busi ness being, and anazed to be known by someone (sonething?)
everyone else in his Weyr respected so highly. He didn't know what to
do and felt foolish, standing there with sweet rolls in his hand. "I
certainly shouldn't take up your time, Aivas."

"You have nothing of interest to report? Al input is valuable.

"You mean about the dol phins?" T lion could think of nothing else he'd
been doing that would be of interest to the Aivas. He didn't think that

Master Alem woul d have nmentioned his efforts but he coul d have.

"You have been in contact with the dol phins? Your report would be
appreci ated. "

"1t woul d?"

"Yes, it would.

"Well, | haven't done rmuch nore than correct them when they use words
wrong but Master Alem told me that it's us who're using the wong

words." T'lion found hinself grinning.

It was surely all right to tell Aivas that since Alemi had heard it from
Al vas

"Yes, that is true. Are the dol phins adapting to the correction?"

"Well, the ones |'ve been tal king have been very quick to correct what
they say,' T lion said with a tinge of pride in his voice. " "Gave"
i nstead of "gayve" and "we" instead of oo-we . They're using nore words

than they did when we first started tal king."

"A fuller account is awaited.

"You really want to know? | haven't told anyone else,' T lion began
still reluctant to admt to his pastine.

"Al'l input is useful. No-one will be informed of your association if
that is your wish but your account will provide further insight into the

renewal of contact."

"In that case,' and T'lion settled hinmself on a chair and rel ated, as
conci sely as he could since H mar had al ways insisted on detailed



reports. Aivas did not interrupt himbut, when he had finished
speaki ng, he was asked to repeat all the dol phin names he had been told.

Interesting that the names have been handed down.
What ?"

The present dol phins seemto have shortened names fromthose given the
original conplenent of tursiops tursio."

Real | y?"

Kib is a short formof Kibbe; Afo - possibly derived from Aphrodite,
Alta fromAtlanta, Dar fromDart. It is gratifying to see that they
perpetuated many traditions. Please continue with your independent
contact and report further discussions of any significance. Thank you,
T lion of Eastern Weyr, bronze Gadareth's rider." The light on the
screen darkened and the pul se of the red corner |ight became much

sl ower.

"Ch, you're welcone,' T lion replied sonewhat benused by the
i nt er change.

H s stomach put in a strong runble and he | ooked down at the sweet rolls
he hadn't had a chance to eat. He nmulled over the conversation with
Al vas as he consuned t hem

Menolly is looking for you, T'lion

Licking his fingers clean, T'lion hurried down the hall and out the door
to collect his passenger.

Master ldarolan did i nformmany nmenbers of his Craft of dol phin
intelligence and his personal experience of it. He did not inform al
his Craft since he knew some of the hide-bound ones, |ike Yanus of Half
Crcle Sea Hold, would deny the fact of shipfish intelligence. The
replies he got indicated that many of his Masters and journeynen had had
experi ences, or knew of themfromreliable sources. Sone nentioned
relief at vindication of what they thought they had just imagi ned
shipfish talking to them |Idarolan had supplied the report pea
sequence, annotated by his Hall Harper, so that even the nost
non-rmusi cal could ring a proper summons. He recomrended that requests
for assistance be rendered in sinple |anguage: he suggested asking about
| ocal fish runs, weather, or depth reports in dangerous waters.

Perusi ng records kept of ship sin kings, nost of them occurred either
during stornms or by sailing too close to suspected reefs, shoals and
sandbanks. On sone occasions the captains reported seeing dol phins
veering suddenly to port or starboard.

Now it was obvious to Master ldarolan that the dol phins had been trying
to urge the hel msnman to change course. |Invariably the presence of

shi pfish was reported when a ship was stormtossed. Not all gave credit
to the saving of life by the shipfish but it was often inplied that help
had been received froman external agency: npbst seanen bei ng honest in
what they | ogged.

Two incidents had been faithfully reported of small vessels which had
been caught in one of the Geat Currents, being pushed vigorously out of
the current by the efforts of shipfish



| darol an asked for, and received, an interview with Aivas to report his
findings and to ask for additional advice on howto pronote the
associ ation to the benefit of both parties.

He | earned that pods were autononous, follow ng their chosen | eader -
usual ly an ol der female. Young nales and old ones were apt to go off on
their own for nost of the year. He was also given a copy of the sane

i nstructions which Aivas had printed out for Alem: the basic vocabul ary
of words that the dol phins had been trained to understand and the hand
signals that were used underwater.

Bot h men were sonewhat di sappointed, though, to find that the news of
intelligent shipfish was overshadowed by the growi ng industry ained at a
final battle with Thread. That was the top priority and everything el se
subj ect to that goal

Even I darolan, after his initial fierce interest, found little time to
pursue a neaningful relationship with the dol phins. He did, however,
keep avail able on deck a pail of the small fish which Aivas said the
creatures preferred. Whenever the Dawn Sisters had an escort, he
himsel f offered themthe reward. He also ordered his hel nsmen to watch
the directions the dol phins were taking and to follow their lead to the
fishing grounds. |In that way his hauls inproved and twi ce Dawn Sisters
avoi ded unexpected reefs by follow ng dol phin directions.

It was Kitrin who alerted Menolly to her brother's evening tine
occupation. Wen the sea wi nds began to cool the day, Menolly gave
hersel f such exercise as her condition permtted.

Mostly she swam delighted to have the wei ght of her unborn child buoyed
by the sea. Aranmina often joined her, with Aranya in tow Readis
needed careful observation for he was utterly at hone in the water, or
under it, and had a tendency to swmfarther out than his nother |iked.
Menol |y al so used these evening swins as an opportunity to get to know
her brother's wife better. She couldn't get Kitrin to join Aramina and
herself in doing laps but at |east the woman would sit in waist high

wat er and benefit fromthe cooling circul ation of water about her gravid
body. Alem had taught his ol der daughters how to swi mand they were
qui te adept, though they obeyed their nother the instant she called them
to stay closer to the beach. Cano would conme, too, wading out to no
nore than knee depth and follow ng the fearl ess toddling Robse about in
the shal | ows.

Once Menol Iy had done what she considered sufficient |aps, she joined
Kitrin to dote over the antics of their children. On one evening,

Menol |y asked if they could inveigle Alem to join them She hadn't
actually had as much of Alem's conpany as she had hoped but certainly
nore than in previous Turns. They were very confortable with each other
in a way that woul d never have been possible at Half G rcle Sea Hol d.

Oh, he's off on sonme Craft project nost evenings, Kitrin said with a
di sm ssive wave of her hand and a grin for male enthusiasnms. "I never
interfere with Hall matters and whatever it is, he cones back well

pl eased fromthe tinme spent on it."

Menol |y frowned, having explored nost of the area in her daily wal ks,
with and without her pupils. She couldn't remenber seeing any evidences
of a project. "Building a new skiff, is he?"



Now it was Kitrin's turn to frowm in concentration. "I don't think so
because | believe he sent an order to the crafters at Ista. About the
one Hall that isn't overinvolved with Aivas comm ssions." She
strai ght ened abruptly, one hand going to her belly. "Ch, | do so hope
this one's a boy. They say that if you've norning sickness, you're
carrying a boy?" She cocked her head at Menolly for confirmation

Menol |y shrugged, grinning in Robse's direction. He was having an
argunent with the little ripples that flowed in as he tried to dig
somet hing out of the sand at his feet. |Inperiously he held up one hand
to the next wave and shrieked with indignation when it, too, splashed
him Canp cane bounding over to see if the toddler was in any danger

"I"'mnot the one to ask. | didn't have norning sickness with Robse and
certainly none with this one. What about Arani na?"

Kitrin sighed. "She never has problens."
"Don't fret, Kitrin,' Menolly said gently, laying a soothing hand on her

forearm Kitrin was a dainty person, with fine features, |ong black
hai r now brai ded and coil ed about her well-shaped head. Her brown eyes

were clouded with anxiety right now "Alem adores you and will
continue to do so whether you ever give hima son or not." Then she
wri nkl ed her face. "I remenber that nost Seahold women wanted daughters

so they wouldn't have to face losing themto storns at sea.

"Ch?" Then Kitrin | ooked about, although they were alone in the water.
Touching Menolly's armto indicate a confidence, she |eaned closer
"Have you heard that shipfish - Alem insists on calling themdoll fins
now - are intelligent? And speak?"

"Yes, | have heard that runmor. From Readis,' and she smiled, "who told
me in great detail the first day | held class that he had been rescued
by "mamm s". Quite a harper tale it was, too."

Kitrin heaved anot her of her sighs. "Well, it was true. Alen says so.
He was even sent for by Aivas to cone to Landing and give a report on
the incident."” She | eaned ever closer. "I think that it's the doll fins
he talks to in the evenings. |If the wind is right | can hear a bell. He
put in an order, | know, to the Smth Craft Hall for a big bell but,
with all they're doing for Aivas and the Benden Weyrl eaders, it'll be
ages before they get around to casting it. So he got a small one from
Master Robinton. | think he uses it to sumon the doll fins. He's got
it on the pier around on the headl and so he won't upset Aram na, or |et
Readi s know what he's doing."

Readi s?" and Menolly's gaze went to the intrepid boy who was diving in
and out of the water, in much the same way she had observed shi pfish
di sporting thensel ves.

"Yes, well, she does not want Readis getting keen to talk to shipfish.
Just see hov he's swimmng right now Readis!' she called, swi m back
into shore now That's what | nmean and what worries her. Wy, he'd
swimright out to sea to neet a dolphin. No fear on him"

Wll, | can help distract himfromthat,' Menolly said. At his age,
they don't have a |long concentration span."” Now she gave a sigh. "You
have to keep one step ahead of them w th sonmething newto do, a gane or
a challenge. Your girls are a great help with him by the way. Such

bi ddabl e children."



Kitrin sat a bit straighter, hearing praise of her Kitral, N ka and
Kam , neatly diverted away fromthe previous topic.

Curious, Menolly took the next opportunity she had to follow the
wel | -used | ane through the trees and shrubs that flourished on the
headl and to the pier. The three fishing ships were at anchor on the
qui et evening in the small bay on the eastern side of the Head, their
skiffs tied to the rings on the pier. At first she didn't see Aleni,
t hough she coul d hear voices some of them pitched at a very odd |evel
and emtting sone very odd sounds. She saw the splashings first, and
realized that half a dozen shipfish heads were protruding fromthe
water. And it was they which were naking the odd sounds - squees and
clicks and watery noises. Only when she had wal ked to the end of the
pier, did she see her brother, below the pier deck, sitting cross-I|egged
on a fragile raft that was nearly flooded by the vigorous wavel ets
spl ashed on it by the shipfish

She nearly fell off the side of the pier when a shipfish suddenly junped
into the air, one black eye fixed on her before it fell back intQ the
wat er, squeei ng.

"Squeee! New game conming, Lenmi ?" it asked plainly.

Al eni's head appeared above the deck of the pier. "Menolly?"

"None ot her, brother,' she said at her drollest, peering down at his
surprised face. "lIs this a secret?" she asked, gesturing at the
attentive faces, now turned in her direction

"This is Menolly, ny pod sister,' Aleni said to the dol phins.

Menol |y suppressed a burst of |aughter as he went on. "Menolly,
starting on the portside, here are Kib, Afo, Mel, Tenp, Biz and Rom Jim

and Mul are mssing this evening."

"I am pl eased to make your acquai ntance,' Menolly said in slow fornal
tones, noddi ng her head at each smling shipfish face in the circle.

"G day, Nolly,' several chorused at her. She was unable to suppress
| aughter any longer. "Nolly, has babbee inside."

"My word! | know I'mbig with child but how woul d they know?" she
excl ai med, pausing in her attenpt to get her awkward pregnant body
arranged in a sitting position on the edge of the pier

"They know or, as they put it, "menber" rather a | ot about hunmans.
"Nolly! That's a fair nicknane."

"The dol phins may, but you may not,' she said sternly.

"What're you di scussi ng?"

"I"'mgetting tonorrow s weather and a fish report, he told his sister
"Real | y?"

"The dol phi ns have been very hel pful over the past few weeks.

W' ve never had better hauls. They know exactly where schools are



feeding and lead us right to them M nen are delighted since it neans
less time at sea as well as sufficient warnings on squalls.”

"Ch, yes, that would be hel pful, wouldn't it?" Menolly nade herself as
confortable on the hard pl anking as she could. "Readis told ne al
about your dramatic rescue.

Alemi grinned. "I don't think he's enbroidered it nmuch fromthe | ast
time | heard himtell it. And it really happened, sister

Only,"' and he waved his hand at the raft and dol phins, "Aram na woul d
rather Readis forgot that adventure.™”

"So Kitrin told me and now | know, | can divert him "M na should have
told ne."
Al emi shrugged. "She's still recovering fromthe shock of your

appear ance, Master Harper sister dear."
"Ch? She seens pleased

"OfF course she is. Wo wouldn't want a harper of your talent to teach
their children?"

"Teach? Teach?" asked two shipfish
"Ch, sorry, fell as,' Alem said, turning back to the bottl enoses.

"Where were we? | teach themnewwrds . . . or rather get themto
remenber them'

"You? Teaching' ?"
"Cnon, Menolly, | was Petiron's pet student until you cane al ong.
"Ch, and you've sung to your new friends?"

"No,'" Alem refused to rise to her bait, "you're the singer in the
famly. And the teacher!’

Menol |y shot her brother a close look. Alem had a teasing streak in
hi m but he was quite sincere.

"Go on. You sang to the fire-lizards, why not to dolphins? I'll do
the tenor line, if you'll sing sonething | know.
"Very well,' and she launched into one of the sea songs she had conposed

not long after she had wal ked the tables as a journeyworman. Alem's
wel | - pl aced voice joined i mMmediately in harnony. After the first
startl ed squees and clickings, her audience was silent. Beauty, Rocky
and Di ver appeared suddenly in the air, settling on pilings, eyes
whirling fast with curiosity as they saw her audi ence.

"Zea zong, one of the shipfish said when the [ast notes died away.
"Nolly zing zea zong." The sibilants were drawn out.

"Zeee, squeee zong,' another added and Menolly | aughed.

"Sea song, you silly creatures. Sea, not ZEE."



Then abruptly the shipfish began an intricate maneuver in and over the
sea's surface, all the tine squeeing "ssseee song, scee song' and on
several tones so that it was alnost a chord to what she and Al em had
sung. Delighted at their antics and the apparent conplinment, Menolly
cl apped her hands. Two shipfish splashed water with their flippers as
if imtating her action.

"They are intelligent, "Lenmi. Do they nean to be funny?"

"Just look at their smling faces. They're right rascals when they want
to be,' Alem said, hauling hinself up off the float to sit beside her

"Sing song, Nolly? Sing two song, Nolly?"

"Al'l right, but settle down. You can't hear nme when you're splashing
around like that."

Beauty now assunmed her usual perch on Menolly's shoul der, w apping her
tail about her neck, but being careful to place her talons on the fabric
of the light top Menolly was weari ng.

Menol |y put up a caressing hand as she began one of the traditiona
bal | ads. Menolly was accustoned to respectful listeners but the

attenti veness of these sea creatures was the nost intense she had ever
encountered. They listened with eye, body and whol e being. They didn't
even seemto breathe. Softly, in her ear, she heard Beauty begin her
usual soft descant. The shipfish heard it, too, for their eyes turned
slightly to her left and their grins, if anything, seened to w den
Menol |y had had many rare nusical experiences with audiences but this
surely was the nmost unique. She would have to tell Sebell all about it.

She woul d never forget this evening! Fromthe expression on his face,
she doubted Al emi would either

Dar kness cane with the usual tropical imediacy and suddenly they were
enclosed in the dark of full night, the attentive dol phin heads gl eam ng
silvery in the light of Tinmor just rising over the sea.

"Thank you one and all,' Menolly said in a voice vibrant with gratitude.
"I shall never forget neeting you."

"Thank you, Nolly. Love men song.
"In this case it is a woman song,' Alenm said in wy correction
Nolly song. Nolly song!" was the rejoinder

"Diff'rent, better, best,' Afo added, ducking her head and flipping a
spray at themwith her nose in farewell.

Menol ly and Al eni watched as the six plunged seaward, |eaping and diving
gracefully until they could no | onger be seen

"Well, that was much nmore than | could ever have anticipated,' Menolly
said as they wal ked slowy back toward the hold, Alem holding the gl ow
basket which he had learned to bring for the dark return walk. "It's

al nost a shame, really."

n \Mat ?u



"That there's all this fuss and i ndustry over Thread when Aivas has so
much nore to offer us.

"What could be nore inportant than getting rid of Thread forever?" Al em

asked, surprised by her conmment. "lInterest in the dolphins is likely to
be limted to my Hall and totally ignored by |and dwellers. No, |'m
glad to keep themas useful allies, |like dragons or fire-lizards.

They're far nore intelligent than runner beasts, or even the canines,
and are far nore use to us than fire-lizards. Especially since they can
conmuni cate, verbally, rather than nentally the way dragons do or the
l[imted range of fire-lizards."

"No, let's not belittle fire-lizards, not to she who has ten and uses

all. Does Master ldarolan know of these - " she |aughed, "sea-dragons
of yours?"
"OfF course. He was the first person - besides Aivas - | talked to.

send himregular reports on ny progress with this pod "Pod?"

"Yes, that's the nane for individual units. Pods. Each one has waters

it prefers to fish and play in. They're great ones for ganes, dol phins

are. Alem |aughed indulgently. As far as they're concerned, |I'mjust

a new ganme they're playing."

"But you said that they give you information about fishing and squall s?"

"Ch, they do, but reporting's nore like a game to them "Ch, | see."

Don't discount the useful ness of such a ganme, Menolly,' he added
earnestly.

"No, | won't but | do see that their appeal would be, should be linited.
They're certainly not as easy to take honme as firelizards."

"True, Alem said, chuckling. "But they are endlessly interesting with
their observations. They're much nore their own selves than
fire-lizards or even dragons. |If they're not interested, they go off."

Al emi shrugged.
"Li ke children .
"Yes, very much like children at tines."

"Well, fire-lizards have proved useful,' Menolly said with a tinge of
irritation in her tone. Sonme people discounted the many ways in which
fire-lizards were useful

"Easy, "Nolly,' Alem said, and his tone made her |l ook up at him his
white teeth showing in his grinning face. "And it was your nethod of
teaching a fire-lizard manners that has hel ped nme make neani ngfu
contact with the dol phins."

"Sorry, brother,' Menolly said sheepishly.

"W have nuch to be thankful to the Ancients for,' Alem said in an
expansi ve tone.

"Though | wonder,' Menolly replied thoughtfully, "if we will say the
same in a few Turns' tinme when Aivas unl eashes all the wonders stored

up. "



"I thought harpers were applauding all the - what is it Aivas calls it -
i nput ?"

"Know edge is sometines two-edged, Alemi. You |earn about all the
marvel s that used to be and they set the standard for what can be, and
maybe shouldn't be."

"Are you worried?"

"Ch,' she said and shook herself, "put ny fancies down to pregnancy.
There's so nuch we don't know, don't remenber, have lost. Like shipfish
. excuse nme, doll fins being able to speak intelligently. Every
time | visit Cove Hold, D ramor Lytol or Master Robinton have sonething
newly remarkable to recount. The mind can only absorb so much.

"Isn't it up to the Harper Hall and the Benden Weyrl eaders to see that
we learn only the best of what there is?" He was half teasing, half
seri ous.

"Indeed it is,' and she was very solemm. "A great responsibility, |
assure you.

"You must find it dull living here in such a backwater."

"Not at all, "Lem ,' and she paused, catching his armand giving hima
little shake. "Frankly, living here and teaching your lovely children

has given ne a nmuch needed respite and a chance to gain some perspective
on all that's happening to our way of life."

"It's inproved, that's what's happened.

"Ah, but is it really inprovenent?"

"You're in an odd nood, Menolly."

"I think of nore things than the next song to wite.
"I never said you didn't."

"No, you never did. Sorry, "Lemi. N ght-tinme confessions and doubts
generally are regretted in daylight."

Al emi put his arm about her shoulders in reassurance. "Don't ever doubt
yoursel f, Menolly. You've conme such a | ong way.

She chuckl ed. "Yes, | have, haven't 1?" She clasped his hand on her
shoul der, suffused with warmfeelings for this favorite brother

"But you can see, as a harper and a sea-bred hol der, how hel pful the
rel ati onship with dol phins can be."

"Yes, indeed | can, above and beyond mny gratitude for their rescue of
you and Readis."

"M nd you,' and his fingers squeezed her shoulders in warning, "don't
mention this evening to Readis or Aramina, wll you?"

"No, of course not. But 1'd like to tell Sebell and Master Robin ton



"Them of course."

She declined his invitation to join himand Kitrin for an evening cup of
klah or wine. He saw her safely to her holding despite her protests
that she was able to see her way clear to her own door. She had every
intention of sitting down and witing of the evening's surprises to
Sebel I, but the sight of the hamrock swinging lightly in the night
breeze was irresistible and she sank into it only for a nonent - she

t hought, and fell instantly asleep

Afo ecstatically reported the Nolly singing to them Dol phins had songs
of their own which all The Tilleks had taught so well they were inbedded
in their menofles: which they sang renenbering the waters they had cone
from Sonetinmes the songs were sad - fromthe tines when many dol phins
died in nets that entangled them Sonetimes the sadness canme from

m ssing the mans, the great work that had been done and the happy
partnershi ps. The happy songs were fromthe things dol phins had | earned
to do with mans, the Dun kirk, the Crossing of the Great Currents, the
Swi mm ng of the Wirlpool, or the finding of mans things that got into
the water and shouldn't stay there; the saving of mans in storns. There
were many songs dol phins woul d sound. Sonetimes every pod would join

i n, weaving the sounds back and forth across the seas of Pern That
darktime many songs floated on the Great Currents.

That they disturbed the sleep of two wonmen and one small boy at Paradise
Ri ver Hold was sonething that ended on the norning tide. But the song
remai ned, a faint and pl easant menory, not a sad one as it had been at
ot her tines.

Chapter Six

al I t hough Aram na suspected that Alem spent a great deal of tine
talking to the doll fins, he never nentioned it to anyone in her
hearing. Gadually, Readis' adventure with the shipfish faded as ot her
experiences - such as learning his traditional ballads under the

gui dance of Master Menolly, the birth of her second son, dos, and
Kitrin's | ongawaited son, Al eki - superseded that occasion. She began
to rel ax again.

Readi s was a very strong young swi mer, but she had no wish to see his
strength overtaxed by further direct association with the sea creatures
- manmmal s or whatever they were - luring himout beyond his depth.
Readi s was to succeed his father as Hol der of Paradi se River, though she
secretly harbored the thought that he m ght be Searched for a
dragonrider to the Eastern Weyr. He m ght be what she hadn't had the
courage to pursue. He certainly enjoyed the conpany of the many dragons
that came to Paradi se River Hold: he'd scrubbed many a hide in the warm
waters, and nost often Lord Jaxomis white Ruth who appeared to have a
special affinity for her son. 1t wasn't beyond the real m of

possibility, really, she thought, that Readis couldn't have the sane
extraordi nary option of being both rider and Hol der that Lord Jaxom had
enjoyed. Although, with all the plans to rid Pern of Thread forever,
there'd be |l ess objection to his dual role. Fromtine to tine, she
wondered - as many did on Pern - if Weyrs would be disbanded after
Thread no | onger plagued them

O course, if Readis becanme a dragon rider, he would still be quite
young - in his early thirties - when this Pass ended: nore reason for
himto be both rider and holder. After all, Jayge was a vi gorous man

and likely to last well past the end of Thread.



So Readis could ride and hol d.

Then, too, dragons would speak to him a nonmentous concession even if he
didn't realize it yet in his youthful innocence.

He woul dn't know how much their willingness to do so gl addened her
heart. Maybe that would weigh in their accepting himas a Candi date on
t he Hatching Sands. She wasn't at all sure how Jayge woul d vi ew her
anbitions for her son. But that didn't nean she couldn't have them
Readi s' case was entirely different to hers in every respect. There was
no reason not to consider that tantalizing future for her son

The new har per cane, appointed by Menolly herself to succeed her: a
journeyman naned Boskoney, in his early twenties and bred in a fishing
hold on Ista so he was accustonmed to the climte and occupations of
Paradi se River. She'd done the Paradise "R ver Hol ders the courtesy of
presenting several candi dates.

"I"'mnot going to let those lovely children be saddl ed by sone
journeyman who only wants to warmhis bones in this climate,' she told
them "They have to have soneone as alert, eager, and -" she sniled,
"as adventurous and understandi ng of this environment as possible. W
do have a lovely girl finishing her apprenticeship, if you wouldn't m nd
a wonan harper Menolly had cocked her head at her friends with a sly
grin and a twinkle in her eye.

"OfF course, we wouldn't mind," Jayge and Alem said in unison, then
grinned at each other for the force of their response.

"As well, but Hally won't wal k the tables for another nine or ten nonths
and it's not good to start the teaching process and then interrupt it
for such a long time. The children of this hold are eager to | earn and
| don't like to put themoff."

She went on to point out the strengths and failings of each of the other

young nen. Perschar, the best artist in the Harper Hall, had sent al ong
portrait sketches of Boskoney, Tonmol and Lessel am several poses of each
including a full length drawing in col or.

"I never expected we'd have a choice, Aramina said, scrutinizing the
dr awi ngs.

Menol ly grinned at her. "What? And deprive ny nieces, and nephew, of
the best education there is? O course, whoever cones here will have to
spend some time hel ping the archivists with the nmusic Aivas has been
churning out for us. Tagetarl's in charge of the actual printing but

t he Paradi se River Hold Harper is close enough to assist the work. That
won't be a problem wll it?"

"Not at all,' Jayge said. "W're quiet here and there are not that many
children

"Yet,' Aramina added with a wink. Wen the excitenent of that admn ssion
had abated, she asked if any of the men were marri ed.

"Not yet,' and Menolly grinned. "You've several lovely girls here anong
your holders. W have to give them sone choice, too, and not limt it
to snelly seanen."” She grinned at her brother



"I like him' Aram na said, pointing to Boskoney. "He has a kind eye."
Boskoney was not the handsonest of the three, nor as tall as Lessel an
H's curly hair was sun-bl eached and there were | augh winkles at the
corners of his eyes. She felt confortable | ooking at his portrait
whereas the other two faces didn't seemas candid. "lIsta bred, did you
say? Then he won't nmind the heat so nuch as the other two. And we
won't have to explain about firehead and the other di sadvantages of
living in a tropical climte."

"Very well,' Menolly said briskly, pushing the sketch of Boskoney over
to her. "Sebell will inform Boskoney of his posting and I'll ask

T gellan to send a rider to collect him 1'd like to discuss the
various children with himso he'll know what aspects to concentrate on
They're such a lovely handful. 1've quite enjoyed ny tinme. Qoops,
there's the baby awake agai n." Boskoney arrived, was duly briefed by
Menolly on his students' abilities, and settled in the Harper's Hold as
if he'd always been there. Menolly promised to visit Paradi se R ver
Hol d again, especially when Canp volunteered the information that he
would Iike to stay warmhere. He didn't like winter but then, as
Menol |y expl ai ned, he had trouble remenbering to put on his jacket as
the year progressed into winter, and to forget to take it off as the
year wound into spring and summer.

Boskoney el ected to do his Harper Hall duty at Landing in the evenings,
and T'lion and Gadareth were usually assigned to convey him That
suited T'lion, Gadareth and Alenm for they continued to inprove their
relations with the dol phins, and now there were nany pods who woul d
respond to the Bells. |In the biggest tree bordering the strand nearest
Eastern Weyr, T lion had cobbled a sort of belfry arrangenent - using a
smal l er bell than Alenm used at Paradi se Head.

It wasn't that he was trying to be secretive about this activity.

It was nore he was relishing the association too nuch as was Gadareth -
that he didn't want his efforts ridiculed or deneaned.

After all, it wasn't as if Weyrleader T gellan didn't know that dol phins
rescued the sea-stranded. It was only that he, T'lion, hadn't exactly
expl ai ned the connection he was inproving all the tine.

A summons to the Weyrl eader's quarters that nmorning in no way al arnmed

T lion since T gellan often sent for himto assign the day's chores. But
he did not expect to see his brother there and he was not at al
reassured by the snug expression on Kdin's face and the stern ones

T gellan and Mrrimwore.

| don't know why you're upset, Mnarth, T lion heard his dragon say
quite loudly in his head. They are dol phins that the Ancients brought
here. They save lives. They can speak to anyone.

That gave T'lion the clue he needed: K din had been spying on his
eveni ng sessions with the dol phins.

"I believe you have some explaining to do, T lion, T gellan said
sternly, cocking an eyebrow at his young rider. Mrrimalso |ooked
repressive.

"About the dol phins?" T lion hoped he sounded nore rel axed than he
actually was.



" Dol phi ns?"

"Yes, dol phins is what Aivas called them' and he saw the Wyrl eaders
exchange gl ances as he casually dropped in that authority. "They cane
with the Ancients, you know. They had been given nmentasynth enhancenent
so they could speak with their human partners, the dol phineers." He got
all the big words out wi thout tripping over them

T gellan frowned. "You' ve been to Aivas with this?"

"Well, no, he interviewed nme. Mster Alenm at Paradise River Hold is
wor ki ng very closely with the dol phins since they give hi mweat her
reports, news about what fish are running and where. Saves the fishnmen

a lot of trouble. And better yet, they warn about squalls."

"They do!" T gellan said, nore statenent than question, digesting
T lion's cheerfully rendered expl anation

"And just how did you get involved, T lion?" Mrrimwanted to know.

"Ch, you know how t hese things happen, Mrrim Like the time you
i mpressed your fire-lizards."

She frowned, giving hima "don'tyoubecockywi th-ne stare. You inpressed
t hese creatures?”

"No, nothing like that, and T lion dism ssed the suggestion with a flick

of his hand. "Nothing |ike dragons,' and his tone also relegated the
association to a less significant interface. "They are useful, though,’
and he decided not to add "like fire-Ilizards'

"You sunmon themwith a bell peal. |If they feel like it, they answer.

Mostly they do because we're sort of a new ganme for them

"New gane?" T' gellan | eaned forward.

"That's what Master Alemi said. The pod that lives in these waters is
different to the one he's in contact with. Aivas wants us to find out
how many there are and try to inprove their |anguage skills.

"Language skills?" Mrrimsaid, blinking at him

T lion gave a shrug. "That's the term Aivas used. They speak badly .

they say "mans" for "men" and "gayve" instead of gave . nessing up
words sonething fearful. | have to sort of teach them how to speak
correctly.”

K' din gave a scornful guffaw. "You, a teacher?"

"I do know nore words than the dol phins do," T lion replied serenely.
-Just when do you teach them T Iion?"

The young bronze rider could see he wasn't out of the fire yet as far as
his Weyrl eader was concerned. "GCh, when | have tine. Like when |I'm
bat hi ng Gadareth. He rather |ikes the dol phins. They swi munder him
and tickle his belly. And when |I'm scrubbing his w ngs, they vault over
them™

"Do they so?" The Weyrl eader's tone was rhetorical and T'lion remained
silent, trying to act nonchal ant.



Had K din actually suggested that he was depriving or neglecting
Gadareth in favor of dol phins? Not that he could be drumred out of the
Weyr or anything! However, he could be disciplined and kept from
associating with the dol phins. Had he nentioned Aivas enough so that

T gell an woul d be sati sfied?

O had he made too nmuch of that association for a Wyrl eader's unease?

"I think we'd better neet these Dol phins, Wyrleader. They'd be pleased
to make your acquai ntance, too." T lion sounded as cheerful as he could
but he hoped the dol phins would display their positive talents instead
of their love of play and games. "Can ny brother cone?

So he can get a good square | ook at the dol phins?"

T gellan regarded the ol der brown rider with a speculative look. "I do
bel i eve that m ght be salutary."

Yes, very,' Mrrimadded with a sour ook in K din's direction

Monarth and Path are interested. | told themeverything we do. But we
shoul d have told the Weyrl eaders sooner. That is one thing wong. |
don't understand the other

Not the nost reassuring remark Gadareth coul d have made.

As T'lion turned to follow the Weyrl eaders out to their waiting dragons,
he realized that Gadareth was correct about not informng his

Weyrl eaders sooner. But, with conveying Menolly and ot hers about, he
hadn't been rmuch in the Weyr these days.

But much on the seaside tal king to dol phins, Gadareth rem nded hi m
consci enti ously.

That brother of mine, T lion thought back to his bronze, he'd | ove
not hi ng better than to get me in trouble with the Wyrl eaders.

Bul eth doesn't like it.
Good on Bul eth, then.

Fortunately for T lion's purpose of denobnstration, Tana and Natua
appeared as soon as the bell peal had echoed across waters slightly
roughened by a sea breeze and the inconming tide. T lion walked in to
wai st depth to neet the two while the others stood on the shore,
dragons, riders and Mrrims fire-lizards.

"Just you two?" T'lion asked, having hoped to have nore of the pod to
show off. Then he raised his voice so those on the beach coul d hear
what he said as he made introductions.

"Tana, Natua, that's my pod | eader, T gellan, and his mate, Mrrim And
K din." He was not going to introduce himas his brother

"Gday, Gellin, Mrm' Natua said politely while Afo splashed water in
their direction.

"G day, Natua,' Mrrimsaid and waded out to stand by T'lion. She had a
grin on her face. Her fire-lizards swirled above her head protectively.



She patted the bottl enose that Natua pushed at her. Tana did a sw m by,
observing Mrrimwith first one eye and then the other on the return
trip. Then she reared up in the water so that she and Mrrimwere at
eye level. "G day, Tana. Water good?"

"Fine. Fish fine, too. Pod eating. Good eating.

Tana wanted to know what ganme they'd be playing so T'lion hastily
intervened. "Sorry to call you fromfeeding, Tana."

"Bell ring. W answer. W promise. W here.”

He was al so pl eased that their speech was so clear - he'd finally broken
their habit of saying "oo-ee' for "

we' .

"It's very good of you to be so pronpt because ny pod | eaders wanted to
neet you

Natua did a backward flip, showering water on Mrrimand T lion Mrrims
expression went blank as water dripped fromher head and shoul ders. Wl
accustoned to such antics, T lion winced that he hadn't thought to warn
her. Mrrimflicked water off her arns and gave a deep sigh

"You didn't need to soak Mrrim"' T lion said, shaking a finger at
Nat ua. The dol phin squeed and cut a circle about the two hunans.

"Water warm CGood,' Natua said, his lower jaw dropping in a snmile as he
cane to a halt by the young rider

Mrrimbegan to laugh. "Wat's a soaking to sea creatures?

And | did enter his water." She used both hands to shake water out of
her hair. "You l|like soaking humans."

"You wonman, not oonans,' Natua said.
Mrrimmade an o with her nouth, amazed that he recogni zed the
di fference. "Thank you, Natua! Cnon in, T gellan, you' re mssing half

the fun and the water's warnl'

Then to everyone's shock, Tana delivered a surprise. "You have baby
i nsi de. "

"WHAT?" Mrrimcried, arching her body toward the dol phin.

"Tana sees baby.

"What did you say? Now, wait a mnute, you, you fish!" Mrrimsaid,
shock briefly draining color out of her face before indignation brought

on a deep flush under her tanned skin.

"What'd that critter just say?" T gellan demanded, wading into the water
to his weyrmate and putting a protective arm about her

T lion was aghast. He didn't know what to do. He gul ped and stanmered,
until he caught his brother's snmug expression

"It said "'mpregnant,’ Mrrimreplied. "This is not a joking matter
dol | fin!'



"Not joking,' Tana said. "I know. Always we know. Sonar tells truth
about woman body. "

"Sonar? What's that?" T gellan denmanded of his young rider. -Just what
i s going on here?"

"l don't know,' T lion said in a wail.

"I right. You ask nmedic. Squeee! Good tinme is baby tinme. | have
baby, too. Like it."

"Medi c?" T gellan echoed, ignoring the rest of the conment.

"That's what the Ancients called healers,'" Mrrimnurnured, her head
bent to watch the hand she put on her belly, just bel ow the watery
sur f ace.

"I"'msorry, Mrrim | don't know T'lion said, appalled by the incident
and Tana's declaration. How could she queer this neeting? He'd thought
they were his friends! He might just as well plead to be transferred to
anot her Weyr before his di sgrace becane planet-wide . . . and he had
no doubt at all that K din woul d see that everyone knew He'd truly
shaned his fanmily now And he'd been so proud to speak to shipfish!

To his growi ng horror, Tana didn't stop chattering and Natua was noddi ng
violently as if he, too, concurred!

"I know. Wbnman is preg-nant,' Tana repeated, excitedly weaving about in
front of the three humans. Then, before anyone guessed her intent, she
dropped back into the water, and with the greatest care and |i ghtest

touch, put her nose over Mrrims hand. "Have baby. Not soon. Small."

T gel l an exchanged gl ances with his weyrmate and began to smile tenderly
at Mrrim

"Not that | don't wish you were, Mr, he said so softly that T lion
wasn't sure he'd heard properly.

"But nothing's happened yet . | mean, it's nmuch too soon to be sure,"’
Mrrimmurmured back, [ooking up at the tall bronze rider, her
expression equally tender. Then she gave herself a shake and started to

wade to the shore. "First thing, we find out fromAivas if that silly
sea creature could possibly know what it's tal king about." She swi velled
back toward T'lion. "You come, too, T'lion, and we'll just settle the
matter for once and all. Can't have a rider your age dealing with

erratic creatures |ike these."

I love you, T'lion, Gadareth said in such a vehenent tone that T lion
was a little conforted. Until he saw the triunphant expression on
Kdin's face. He closed his eyes, trying to close his ears against the
j oyous sounds of squeeing and clicking the two dol phins were maki ng as
he waded out of the water. | like the dol phins. They have such fun and
made things fun for us, too.

Don't talk to nme about doll fins right now, Gaddie. You don't know what
t hey' ve just done.

I know. Path knows. Path is glad if her rider is to have a baby.

T lion groaned as he obeyed T gellan's hand signal to nmount the young



br onze.

"You'll conme, too, Kdin,' T gellan said and his expressi on was suddenly
severe. "l want you where | can see you. W're flying straight.”

Mrrimhad nounted Path, the drip fromher wet |egs and clothing running
down the green's sides.

"Keep it a low flight,' she said. "W'Ill dry out as we go but | don't
want it fast either." She did not so nmuch as look in T'lion's direction
whi ch depressed himeven further

School s of fish, warnings of shoals and squalls were well within a

dol phin's abilities, but this? T lion allowed his body to nmove with
Gadareth's upward | eap but he felt wooden, and scared, and totally

m serable. How could Natua and Tana treat himso? Just when he needed
themto show at their very best.

He' d never even had a chance to ask them about weat her bearing down on
them or schools in the seas off Eastern Weyr The straight flight,
though it wasn't actually that far, took ages. His clothes were dry and
hi s nose burned enough to hurt by the time they reached Landing. K din's
snugness becane slightly tinged now with awe as he followed his | eaders
into the Admin and right up to the table where D ramwas currently
serving as visit nonitor

"T'gellan, Mrrim how very good to see you. NMNonarth and Path are well?
And here's T'lion again and this is your older brother, isn't it,
T lion? A noticeable fanmly resenbl ance.

"Good day, Dram Tiroth |looks fat and fine up there in the sun,'’
T gellan said pleasantly but with an unni stakable urgency in his tone.

"A probl en"

"Yes, and one which only Aivas can solve for us. 1s there any free tine
to query hin®"

"Yes, certainly. Try the small conference room T lion knows the way.
T lion woul d have given anything right now not to be so well known to
Dram As the ex-lstan Weyrl eader gave hima smling pernission to

proceed, T lion shrank in on hinself.

"Lead on, T'lion,' T gellan ordered, an indefinable expression on his
face as he foll owed.

T lion trudged di sconsol ately toward the conference roomand utter
hum liation, a short wal k that seened as long as the flight straight.

Monarth said they would |like to have a baby, Gadareth told himin a
cheerful tone. Path agrees.

But what if Tana can't know? \What if she's wong? !"lI die!

No, and Gadareth's tone chided himfor rashness, because you woul d not
like ne to die, too, would you?

No, of course not! T'lion gave hinself a shake. \Whatever happened now
he still had Gadareth. No-one could part himfromhis dragon



He pushed open the door

"Aivas, it's T'lion here with Wyrleader T gellan and green Path's
rider, Mrrim' he announced to the screen. Only when he had caught a
reproving glance fromT gellan did he nutter K din's nane.

"What is the topic of your, discussion today? The dol phins?"
"How did he know?" Mrrimasked in an undertone

"Because T'lion usually reports on the progress of his neetings with the
dol phins, Mrrim' Aivas said and Mrrimw nced, having forgotten the
acuteness of the facility's "hearing'

"One of the dol phins, Tana, said | was pregnant."
to the point.

Mrrimcame straight

"If the dol phin noticed an alteration in your wonb, she is likely to be
accurate. "

A profound silence fell on the small conference room

"Well, now, how? | didn't even know nyself, Aivas,' Mrrimsaid, easing
herself on to a chair. "I nmean - "Dol phin sonar - "That was the word
she used "Sonar WWat is that?"

"Dol phin sonar is the means by which they navigate across the oceans of
Pern, sending out signals and reading the sound waves that return to
them Sonar al so infornms the dol phin of mnute changes in body mass.
Dol phi ns accurately di agnose T gellan excl ai ned.

"to not only pregnancy but bodily tunors and growths and often ot her
illnesses in their early stages. Medics - healers in your current
parl ance - relied on dol phin diagnostics as uni que and correct.

"You nmean, Mrrimis pregnant?" T gell an asked.
"If a dol phin has pronounced it, indubitably she is with child.

T lion | ooked fromthe radiant snmle that suffused Mrrims face to

T gellan's proud posture. Qut of the corner of his eye he caught the
grimace on his brother's face but he was careful not to exhibit his
elation at Aivas' verdict. He didn't want to prod K din into further
acts of retaliation. It was enough that he, T lion, was right and he
mental |y kicked hinself for doubting the dol phins. But he hadn't had
any idea they could "see' into human bodi es!

"Perhaps this facet of dol phin abilities has been overl ooked?" Aivas
asked after T gellan and Mrrimhad shared a happy enbrace.

T gellan | ooked at T lion who shrugged deni al

"I think we should ask the Weyr Healer to look into the matter,"'

T gellan said. "Wuld the dol phins see infections that |lie under the
skin and then erupt?"

"The records so indicate. Do you refer to a puncture wound?"

"Yes, | do. Msur nearly lost his |leg because it wasn't until he saw



the red lines of blood poisoning that he realized he had a severe
injury. Persellan had a tinme saving his life and his leg!' Then

T gellan turned to T'lion. "I think we'd best informthe Heal ers Hal
at Fort about this."

"Dyou think they' Il believe you?" Mrrimsaid with a | augh

Her | eft hand hovered on her belt, fingers spread over her belly as if
she still couldn't credit the diagnosis.

T gel l an shrugged, grinning. "They can or cannot as they so choose but
I've a duty to informthem"

"There's a healer here at Landing, isn't there?" Mrrim asked.
"Ch, thank you, Aivas, for your tine.
"You are wel cone, dragonrider Mrrim"

"My gratitude, Aivas, on several counts, and he gave T lion a reassuring
grin. "That meeting with your dol phin friends took a nost unexpected
turn, lad. We thank you. Mrrims lost two babes because she didn't
know she was pregnant. W don't want to | ose another. Cone,' T gellan
said, one hand at Mrrims waist, guiding her out the door. "W'|
informD ram of this.

He'll see that the Healer Hall is inforned."”

"Yes, best coming fromhim' Mrrimagreed, but she beckoned for T lion
to wal k beside her on their way out.

It took a moment or two for Dramto absorb the astoni shing news, then
he rose fromhis chair and heartily shook T gellan's hand, beani ng at
Mrrim

"It's always been a problemfor Weyrwonen to know when they have
concei ved and stay out of between in the first few nonths. You'll have
worren flocking to the shores to speak to dol phins.™

"I"'mnot sure that's what we want, T gellan said, somewhat al arned.

"Ch, well, yes, but I shall informthe Healer Hall and they can nake
what arrangenments they find useful ."

"If they believe the story," Mrrimsaid.

"Ch, | know a few who are open m nded enough to investigate especially
if Aivas has verified the matter. First | shall ask Aivas to give ne
what information he has on the diagnostic abilities of the dol phin.

Not hing like the printed word to reassure. Then the old Weyrl eader
turned to T gellan. "You were wise to confirmthis with Aivas instead
of dismissing the matter."

"It was certainly worth the trouble of flying here straight,' T gellan
agreed, smiling fondly down at his weyrmate. "Though | won't deny |
found it hard to credit. Sorry about that, T lion."

"Ch, that's all right, T gellan," T'lion could honestly say now that his
friends were vindicated. "I didn't believe it nyself, you know.



If T'lion found hinsel f appointed as dol phin liaison - a word Kib
suggested to himfromhis revived vocabul ary of Ancient terms - for the
sceptical medics who did cone, sonetinmes with patients, nore often not,
he had no objections. It kept himout of Kdins way and made it |ess
likely that any tale K din nmight concoct would discredit himin the
Weyrl eader's eyes. Persellan, the Weyr's healer, a journeyman fromthe
sout hernnmost tip of South Boll, was nearly scornful as he announced t hat
it was inpossible to detect a pregnancy so soon after conception

But Tana neatly denolished his disbelief when she pinpointed yet another
festering puncture wound in the armof a weyrchild who kept conpl ai ning
that his armhurt. The headwonman had been sure it was an attenpt to
avoid his chores. Tana not only was correct about the infection but she
touched her nose on exactly the point which the skeptical Persellan was
to poultice.

The next norning the infection had conme to a head and in it could
clearly be seen the needle fine thorn which caused the probl em

Thorns froma variety of vegetation on the Southern continent were a
constant problemto the healers. Mst people wore little in the hot
sumers so there was nore bare flesh which could be invaded by a casua
brush agai nst | eaves and plants. Even tough dragon hi de was not

i npervi ous to the problemthough the protective |ayer just under the
skin was rarely penetrated.

More often it was the rider, scrubbing his dragon, who found a thorn
i mbedding itself in a water-soaked hand.

Not by any neans thoroughly convinced of this nethod of ascertaining
pregnancy, Persellan did bring wonmen in various stages of a known
pregnancy to test Tana and ot her menbers of her pod who seened eager to
prove their abilities.

It was, however, a broken bone that persuaded Persellan. A broken bone,
nor eover, that had heal ed badly just below the el bow, inhibiting the
free use of her right arm The woman had cone to discover if she was
pregnant again, a condition she didn't wish to continue since she
considered that three children were nore than enough to saddl e the Weyr
wi t h.

"Bone broke. Healed wong,' Tana told Persellan. "Here."

"\What about a baby, fish?" the woman denanded even as Persell an seized
her arm his trained hands finding the thickened joint. "I've had no
bl eeding in two nonths."

"How | ong ago did that happen?"

Durras jerked her armout of his grip, scowing at the Heal er

"I didn't come about the arm | was a child when it broke.

Fi sh, what about the baby?"

"No babbee, but full wonb. Not good. Needs cleaning out.

"WHAT?" The woman backed out of the water and ran up the sands and away
fromthe diagnostician.



"What do you mean? Full wonb? Needs cl eaning out?" Persellan asked. He
had been startled by Durras' reaction but, in his |ong apprenticeship,

t here had been not infrequent occasions of interrupted fl ows where the
patient had | ater had severe and constant abdom nal pains and severa

i nstances where the woman had di ed: where only heavy doses of nunbweed
had eased the resultant pain.

"G owwwmsse,' Tana said, trying to enunciate a difficult word. "Bad
t hi ngs.
"Growt hs?" Persellan asked. Intrusive surgeries were not a facet of

heal i ng, though he now knew that specially trained healers were actually
cutting into a human body to relieve sone conditions. Aivas had had
much to tell the Healer Hall but very few had actually undertaken
operations. He'd heard that the Hall had authorized after-death

exam nations. Even thinking about such intrusions made hi m shudder but
val uabl e information had resulted. "Did the Ancients cut into a body to
renove grow hs?"

"No need. Opening is there. Cean out. Then have babbee.

"How? \WWhat opening?"

"Main one down bel ow. WAy babbee cones.

Persel | an shuddered again. The very idea of entering by that passage
was repugnant. Still, a healer was often required to perform neasures

unpl easant, and even hurtful to the patient, to restore health.

The next surprise Persellan had came later that eventful norning when
T lion cane to sunmmon himto the bay.

"They're bringing in an injured dol phin. Natua and Tana say you'll need
to sew hi mup.

"Sew up a dol phin?" Persellan halted in the act of reaching for his
healer's bag. "Really, T'lion! That's enough!’

"Why?" T'lion demanded. "You do dragons when they're cut."
"But fish?"

"They are not fish, Healer, they're mammual s, sane as hunans, and Boojie
won't heal properly unless you stitch the wound."

"Have you seen it?"

"No, but Tana asked. She's hel ped you, now you hel p her

Persellan could not fault that argunent but he muttered under his breath
all the way down to the beach about having to extend his practice to
heal sea creatures. The nonent he saw the | ong deep gash he was set to

turn right about and return to his weyr.

"There's no way | could close that. Wy, the . . . <creature wuld
bite ne or sonething. The pain would be intense.™

"Nunmbweed,' T'lion said, stubbornly blocking Persellan's path and
sendi ng Gadareth an urgent plea to come hel p.



"How do | know numbweed woul d hel p? 1t mnight even be a dangerous

"Tana told me. She said Boojie's too young to die but he will if that
wound is not closed."

"How d he gouge hinself |like that?" Persellan continued to argue even as
T lion pulled himtoward the water and the swarm of dol phins cl unped
together in the shallower water. "I don't even know if stitching s the
answer . "

"Sew Boojie,' Tana said, then daring water alnost too shallow for her to
swim pushed the healer with her nose toward the injured dol phin which
podmat es kept afl oat.

"Come on, Persellan,' T lion said, up to his chest in the water

"How can | possibly It's so absurd,' the healer cried but a stiff nose
in his crotch pushed himforward. "Stop that!' And he batted his free
hand at Tana's inportunate nelon. "I sinply don't know how to go about
Shock from such a wound, not to mention suturing | mean, |'ve never done
anything like this inmy life."

"Didn't they tell you life in a Weyr woul d never be boring?" T lion
said, silly with relief that the heal er was conplying.

He al nost gagged when he saw the depth of the wound, the flesh laid bare
to several levels. The nmoment of nausea passed because he was
fascinated that any creature so badly injured had survived the journey
here. Boojie was barely breathing, too exhausted to make so nmuch as a
soft squee. Only the gleamin the visible left eye, as intelligent as
ever, despite the wound, was evidence that the bottlenose lived. T lion
pl aced a hand close to the lung, far enough away fromthe ghastly slice
not to cause any additional pain, and felt the runble of activity within
t he dol phin's body.

"If you're going to do sonething, you better do it now, Persellan,' he
nmurmured. "Boojie's just hanging on."

"How on earth am | going to do any suturing in the ocean?"

Seeing the problem for the dol phin nurses had to prop the patient and
that made it difficult for Persellan to reach a useful position, T lion
cal | ed Gadar et h.

"Dragon claws were nmade useful,' he told Persellan. "Gaddie will cradle
Boojie, just enough in the water, but with his side turned to you."

A flurry as the bronze dragon, perceiving fromhis rider's mnd what had
to be acconplished, entered the water and approached the group

"Gaddie' Il help, Tana. Tell the others to let himtake Boojie. He won
t harmhim You know dragons woul dn't harm a dol phin."

Tana clicked, squeed and spouted water so urgently that the naneuver was
deftly acconplished, though it took a bit to get Boojie angled just
right for the repair.

"By the first shell, will you look at this?" Persellan exclained and
pointed to the thick |ayer of blubber Iying just under the dol phin's
rubbery skin. "l suppose it's normal? Wuld she know? Cone to think



of it a very fat herd beast has a fatty layer. | suppose it's al

right. OCh, well, it can only bite ne." Keeping up a runni ng nonol ogue -
which T'lion rightly had the sense not to answer - and muttering darkly
about a nost unusual healing, Persellan began to snear numbweed on the
lips of the wound. "Don't know if the stuff will penetrate enough to do
any good but the Master Farmer always uses it on injured animals so
don't see why | can't use it on a sea creature." Hi s dabbings were
tentative at first, but his notions becane nore confident when his
patient did not twitch or nmove during the procedure.

T lion hel ped when he saw what to do, and his smaller fingers managed to
ease the paste all along the edges of the wound.

"I'"ve never done anything so bizarre in my life," Persellan nmuttered as
he paused, the long thin needl e he used for dragon flesh poised for the
first stitch. "lI've never heard of anything so weird as suturing a fish

"Boojie's not a fish," T'lion corrected but he was grinning.
"He's a manmmal . "

"Put your hands on either side, would you, and see if you can't push the
i ps together?"

It was not an easy job Persellan asked of T lion and toward the end,
t hough the heal er worked swiftly, the young rider's nuscles began to
spasmin protest. But together the humans finished cl osing the gash.

"Three hands | ong "Persellan said, nmeasuring and shaking his head. "I
doubt he'll live. Shock alone Although salt water wounds do heal well

- He shook his head again as he scrubbed the renaining blood fromhis
hands before passing the brush to his equally gory assistant. He also
washed the needle and replaced it in its |eather and what was |eft of
the fine strong thread he had used back in his wet healer's bag. He'd
forgotten all about it during the procedure and now clicked his tongue.

"So what do we do with this Boojie now, T'lion? Nurse himhere, in the
shal lows? |'m water-pocked fromthe wai st down.

"Afo, what now?" T'lion asked, seeing her in the circle of observant
dol phi ns grouped on either side of Gadareth who still held Boojie in his
t al ons.

"You do good. Tell dragon to let Boojie go. W care him"

Odinarily T lion would have corrected her phrase but he understood what
she neant. Wth a sharp series of whistles, she organized her hel pers,
Gar, Jimand Tana anong them T'lion noticed, as Gadareth obediently and
very carefully lowered his forearns into the water until Boojie's body
floated free. T lion was relieved to notice a slight nmotion of fins as
Boojie wearily responded to his freedom Then his podmates renewed
their support and pointed hi m seaward.

"T"ank you! T ank you! T ank you!" cane the unexpected chorus as the
group headed slowy out to sea.

"WIl he be all right, Natua?"

She gave a little Ieap in an answer which he took to be affirnmative.
Both he and Persellan watched in silence until the dorsal fins of



pati ent and nurses were no longer easily visible.

"Never done anything like that before in ny life,' Persellan nuttered as
he strode out of the water. He took no nore than a few steps up on the
sand before he collapsed, to spread out his length on the warm sand.
"And | don't even knowif it will be enough. But | tried."

"You did indeed, Healer, and I'mvery grateful you did,' T lion said.
Gaddi e, you were great!

I knowit. |1've never done anything like that either. But the dol phin
lives. We all did well. Tell the healer
"CGadareth, too, says you did well, Persellan,' T lion murrmured, with a

weary grin. A snore answered him A nap seened |ike a good idea but he
had enough conmon sense remaining to collect two of the wi de | eaves they
often used to shield the harsh sun rays. He put one on Persellan's head
and face, and draped the second over hinself.

Gadareth, wings carefully tight against his back, rolled this way and
that in the warm sands before he, too, settled his head on his front
l egs and relaxed in the sun

Chapt er Seven

early the next norning Persellan joined T'lion and Gadareth on the
strand when the young dragonrider rang the "report' peal. He had spent
an anxi ous ni ght, worrying about Boojie, and rather pleased to see that
Persell an was al so concer ned.

No sooner had the last note of the ring echoed across the waters than
two dol phins | eaped above the surface, a distant squeei ng audi bl e.

"Hope that's a happy sound,' T lion murnmured.

"Hmmm ' was Persellan's reply as he shielded his eyes and peered across
t he dawn-1i ght ened wat ers.

"They feed at dawn, you know," T'lion informed himconversationally.
"Best time to get them"

"Am | likely to be on call to dol phins, too, now?"

T lion | ooked up to check the healer's nmbod. He didn't know the man
wel | enough to judge whether or not his gruffness was genui ne. Mbst
peopl e tended to be grumpy in the early hours of a day. Healers

certainly had the right, called up at the nost inconvenient of tinmes.

"Wul d that bother you?" T lion asked apprehensively.

"Hmmm  Depends. | could see that the creature had to have that gash
sutured. Are they often injured? How did that happen to it?"

"I don't know about injuries in general. Mst of the dol phins have
scars here and there. | haven't asked how they get them though. W
haven't reached that sort of thing. Mst of our conversations have been
pretty basic. Mybe Master Alem knows. | can ask him"

"Who's Master Alem ?" Persellan asked, his gaze still on the incom ng
dol phi ns' progress.



"Master Fishman at Paradise River Hold. He got ne interested in the
dol phins. Aivas asked ne to continue."

"Did he?" Persellan shot a glance down at his young conpani on

"Yes, yesterday wasn't ny first visit to report to Aivas,' T lion said
in a tone he hoped wasn't boastful

"I ndeed! HmMmM well."

The squeei ng was | ouder now and T'lion thought it sounded happy. Maybe
because he wanted it to. He let out a sigh. Then, as the two dol phins
neared the shore, he couldn't wait any longer and ran out into the water
until he was wai st deep

"I's Boojie OK?" he shouted through cupped hands.

"Squeeee yes. Squee yes!'

"Yes?"

"Yesssssss, squeee yessssss!" The two dol phins made it a chorus and
seened to speed up. Their final |eap splashed T lion thoroughly but he
didn't care. Natua pushed his face right up into the dragonrider's, and
his ever grinning smle was deeper than ever. He dropped his jaw and
squeed agai n.

"Boojie best grateful. Ate well."

"Swns little, is better."

"Tell them' Persellan called fromwhere he stood at the water's edge,
"Boojie must have the sutures removed Are dol phins aware of tinme?
mean | don't want to | eave those stitches in forever. They could tear
the flesh.”

"When d'you want Boojie back?" T lion asked.

"In a sevenday. Wuld they understand that?"

T lion nodded vigorously even as he repeated the instructions to the two
dol phins. "In seven and T lion held up sufficient fingers, tapping them
in turn on Natua's nose, "dawns, Boojie is to cone back to the Heal er
Under st and?"

"Squeeee! Understand. Seven dawns."

"We tell!" Tana added, clicking affirmatively.

"Thanks for coming,' T lion added.

"You ring. W cone. W promse. Thank medic." And Tana did her

hal f - stand, noddi ng her head vi gorously before she gave a final tai

swi sh and | eaped si deways, over and under the water and swam of f, Natua
squeei ng after her.

"Did you hear, Persellan?" T Ilion asked as he waded back out. "Boojie's

very grateful. He ate and they understood to bring himback in a
sevenday.



"I must say, |I'mgratified, since | hadn't a notion if | was doing the
creature any good at all."

"Ch, you did, Persellan, you did!

Amazi ng incident, actually. | rnust report now who would |I report to?
Not the Master Farmer certainly for the sea is not his province.

"Master Alem says that the Master Fishnman, Idarolan, is interested in
t he dol phins."

"Well, then, | shall report to him and to T gellan, as well as to
Master O dive. At least he will find this case interesting. Many
woul dn"t, but AOdive will." That seemed to pl ease Persell an even nore as

they made their way back to the Weyr.

T lion hoped he'd have a chance to tell Master Alem all about yesterday
and dol phin sonar. Well, maybe he shouldn't talk about Mrrims baby
yet, but he could tell about Persellan's sew ng up Boojie.

It was several days before T'lion had a chance to stop off at Paradi se
Hol d. He was on his way back from conveying Master Fandarel to Tel gar
Smith Craft Hall and saw no harmin stopping off that evening to see
Alenmi. The big yaw, the Fair Wnds, was not at anchor, nor the other

sl oop or the ketch that fished from Paradise River. T Ilion was about to
tell Gadareth to go on to the Wyr when he saw a ship sailing into the
next cove. The northern coast of the Southern Continent had many
inlets. He thought it very odd that the ship didn't put into the

Par adi se Ri ver anchorage. Could they have m staken their port of call?

That cove also had a river, but a small one, feeding into the sea.
Coul d the captain have m staken this one for the true Hol d?

Puzzl ed, he asked Gadareth to glide over that way. Wat he saw on the
beach did nothing to reassure him For people were hurriedly unloading
smal | boats: quite a nmound of crates and stuff already on the beach. Ws
Par adi se Ri ver opening new holdings on its land? He'd heard remarks at
dinner in the Wyr that nore and nore people were heading to the

Sout hern Continent after what had been an extrenmely cold w nter

Gaddie, let's just check with Hol der Jayge, T'lion said and his dragon
obl iged, wi nking into between, hopefully before those on the beach had
seen him They'd had the sun at their backs and woul dn't have been al
that visible. There had been sonething furtive about the beaching.

"Hol der Jayge, were you expecting nore new settlers?" T Ilion asked,
presenting hinself and apol ogizing for interrupting their supper

"No,"' and Jayge frowned, rising. "Wy?"

"Well, there's a ship anchored next cove over and stuff's all over the
beach. | thought you should know. "

"Indeed | should, T lion,' and angry sparks lit his eyes. "Did you
happen to see the Fair Wnds on her way in?"

"No, sir, we cane out of between above the pier and no sign of any of
your ships."



"I know that dragonriders are not supposed to intervene in Hold matters,
Jayge said, beckoning T'lion to follow himto the front porch, "but if
Al emi knew about this . . . intrusion, he could assist us." He

gl anced west where the tip of the setting sun was just visible. "Could
you estimate how many are on that beach?"

T lion shook his head. "They were unloading two small boats, coming and
goi ng. "

"Did they see you?"
"No, | was coming in fromthe west. Sun behind ne."

"Good,' and Jayge enphasized that by gripping T'lion's armin approval.
"Possibly eight, ten nen, if they had two boats.

Vell, if we start now, we should reach the cove by noonri se!

But 1'd want Alem's reinforcenent.” He waited for T lion's response.
"I'"d never find Alem at sea,' T lion began, half of himwanting to help
Jayge and the other half nost loath to get into further trouble with

T gellan. Which he would if he interfered even in a mnor way. Someone
woul d drop the word that a dragonrider had told Al em.

Dol phins find Alem faster, Gadareth said slyly fromthe shadows in
whi ch he waited.

"Dol phins!  They could find Alemi and tell himto cone,' T lion cried.

"Good | ad!" Jayge cl apped himon the back now "Those critters really
are good for sonething."

VWhile T'lion knew that this was not the noment to mention the dol phins
| atest skill, he had no reservations about using them

"I"lIl just go ring the bell on the pier," T lion said, running back to
hi s dragon.

"My gratitude, dragonrider,' Jayge called after him

As Gadareth lifted into the night and angled hinmself toward the head of
the bay, T'lion heard Jayge hamering on the alarmtriangl e.

The pier was |ong enough to accommodate the bronze dragon so Gadareth
set T'lion down right by the bell tower. He clanged it as vigorously as
Jayge had been plying the iron. Dusk was also a good tinme to get a
qui ck response from dol phi ns who woul d be | ooking for a gane to play. In
his head, T'lion sorted out the words to use to convey the nessage to

Al em .

Ki b, Tenp and Afo answered the sunmons.

"You must find Alenmi, Kib," T lion said, holding the dol phin's head at
an angle so the eye was on him

"Can do easy. Not far now

"Then tell him Jayge needs his help imedi ately at the next cove. Over



there,' and T lion jabbed his hand in the appropriate direction.
"Where ship is?"

"You saw t henP"

"Northern ship snmelly. In wong place?"

"You bet your safety straps they are," T'lion said. "They are invading
Par adi se River Hold."

"I nvade no good?"
"That's right. Those men do no good to Alenm, Jayge and Readis."

T lion was amazed by the hostile notes in the clicking and squeei ng
whi ch cane out in a deeper, alnobst nenacing, tone and tenpo.

"Go. Find Alemi. Tell himtrouble comes here. Be at next cove by
nmoonri se to hel p Jayge and his mnen. Kib wiggled hinself on his tail,
waving his flippers. "Find Alem. Tell himtrouble. Moon rise. W
know where! W go!'’

In one of their incredible nmaneuvers, the three dol phins sinultaneously
| aunched t hensel ves hi gh above the water and, turning their agile
bodi es, dove back. T lion saw themenerge briefly, travelling at great
speed, out to sea, as if they knew exactly where they were going.

They probably do know exactly where they're going, T lion told Gadareth.
"Well, we'd better get back home as fast as we can or someone mi ght
wonder how long it took us to get Master Fandarel hone."

You were given food when you arrived, CGadareth remarked as T lion
settled hinmself again between his neck ridges.

T lion chortled as he slapped his dragon's neck. "That's right and a
good meal it was. | had seconds! Let's go hone!' Several days |ater at
dinner in the Weyr Hall, T lion heard that a group of northerners had
been forcefully expelled from Paradi se River Hold. The nmaster of the
ship that had brought them woul d be severely disciplined by Master

| darol an and deprived of his command. |ngenuously T'lion asked for
detail s.
"You know, | used to go there at lot,' T lion remarked, "nice folk."

He was told about the clever way in which Hol der Jayge and his small
force of nen had enmerged fromthe forest, caught the intruders asleep in
their hastily set-up canp and tied themup. The Paradi se River

Fi shmaster Alenmi and his fishmen had boarded their transport ship and,
with a crew fromhis own Fishhold, had sailed it and the unwel cone
immgrants into Ista Harbor where the vessel was inpounded and its crew
and passengers transported back to their point of departure in Igen

Lord Hol der Laudey was not best pleased by this escapade and the nen and
worren were sentenced to work in the mnes. The episode was well spread
by harpers with the noral that those who wi shed to settle on the

sout hern continent had to obtain perm ssion

"There'l|l be nore of such occurrences, V' |line renarked.

"Paradi se River Hold's already had a couple of problens along that |ine.



"You mean when that self-styled Lady Hol dl ess Thella attacked the Hold a
coupl e of Turns back?" one of the wi ngl eaders asked.

"That was the worst,' V' line replied, having inadvertently arrived while
the raid was in progress.

"The Weyrs can't involve thenselves in Hold matters,' the brown rider

M sur, said, frowning. "It's enough that we have to convey people in
and out of Landing all the time." He nodded at T'lion. "Not to mention
having to survey every inch of this continent to prepare for the day
Threadfal | stops forever.

T lion shrugged and grinned when several other riders glanced in his

direction. No-one had even noticed his return after full dark on the
night in question. And really, he hadn't really been involved. The

dol phi ns had! And who woul d know t hat ?

Lord Toric heard about the attenpted intrusion and sniled.

It amused himthat nore people were illegally attenpting to invade the
south - so long as they kept away from his zeal ously guarded hol ding -
and ignoring the Benden Weyrl eaders' edict that imrgration nust be to
sites they had approved. That only verified to Toric that the

Weyrl eaders were indeed keeping the best sites for the dragonriders. He
was hoping that sonme of the tries would succeed if only to prove that
peopl e could survive very well, thank you, wherever they were willing to
wor k hard enough to "hold'. It didn't matter to Toric that these

woul d-be settlers could die from sanpling exotic-Ilooking and
sweet-smelling tree fruits, that there were hungry and feral beasts
quite able to take down a full-grown adult, that there were the nost

i nsi di ous dangers fromthorn-poi soning and fevers. Toric's notion was
that the strong survived and if the unfit died, they nerited no
nmour ni ng. What irked hi mnost was that the Benden Weyrl eaders felt they
had the right to apportion the south where they wi shed to bestow it.

Just because they'd found sone docunment that told how the Ancients had
dealt with settling. Land was held by those strong enough to hang on to
it and inprove it.

And then there was that infamus neeting of Weyrl eaders and Lords Hol der
- which he had been unable to attend while he was involved with ousting
t he renegade Denol fromlerne Island. That's when all those

ol d-womani sh Lords had actually established that the dragonriders had
the right to control the Southern Continent |and grabbings. "Qut of
respect for the services dragonriders have given Hold and Hall over the
centuries of Threadfall." As if tithing to support the indolent riders
hadn't been reward enough for dragons doi ng what they had been bred to
do. Much less the gratuities which had al ways been | avi shed on

dragonri ders.

Wien Toric had heard of that decision, he had been infuriated,
especially as it had been voted on behind his back. He'd have stopped
the whole notion right then if he'd been able to cone.

The first insult to himhad been that the Northern Lords hadn't waited
until he could conme to a neeting that, when all was said and depl orably
done, affected himnore than any of them since he was the only
confirmed Lord Hol der in the south.

And Lord of Hold so much larger than anything in the north, including



Tel gar, that it had been ludicrous to hold such a neeting w thout him

O course, the Weyrl eaders had planned it that way, know ng he woul d
protest. Knowi ng he woul d have been able to sway sonme of the indecisive
idiots who had their titles by default and certainly wouldn't have been
able to survive a season in the south. He' d ve seen that the Southern
Continent would be wi de open for those with the guts to work to hold any
land. And apply for confirmation to a full Council of Lords Hol der and
no Weyrl eaders present for it wasn't up to dragonriders who held and
where! Not in Toric's |exicon

On his bedroom and office walls were outsized copies of the Southern
Continent: several aspects, including one which had cost hima sack of
marks, a spatial view of the south, its terrain stretching out and out
to the curve of the horizon. That view caused himthe nost irritation
since it was proof positive that he had been cheated. The Wyrwonan had
shown himonly a small section of the continent when she and F' | ar had
tricked himinto settling for only the | and between the two rivers. He
had been deceived into settling for a tiny portion when he coul d have
had nmore, nuch nore. And those two Weyrl eaders had known it. Although
his wife had tried to convince himthat they couldn't have known the
extent of Southern, not until Master ldarolan and Master Ranpesi had
sai |l ed, one west and one east, until they had met, was the size of the
southern continent truly discovered. Toric could not be convinced
otherwi se. He had wanted nore and, since the Wyrleaders had thwarted
himin that devious neeting, he would have nore. Especially when the
dragonriders had not hel ped himregain the big island from Denol's
clutches. He was especially bitter about that.

Ri ght now, of course, with everyone scurrying about follow ng the orders
of that machine, Aivas, he had to bide his tine. It was as essential to
his future plans as everyone else's that Thread be stopped from ever
falling on Pern again. He had even allowed Hamian to spend full tinme
experimenting and contriving the new machi nes and equi pnent needed to
end the airborne nenace. He had informants in place so that anything of
any significance occurring at Landing was reported to him

He appeared when vital decisions were being discussed. He also tagged
those who would be of use to himlater on. |If, and Toric entertained
some doubts, Aivas nmanaged to do as it had prom sed: rid the planet of
Thr ead.

He had already started to make his plans: spurred by his aninmpsity for
t he Benden Weyrl eaders. He still had the notes which young Pi enur had
made of his explorations along the coast. He hinself had taken short
trips - no absences | ong enough to arouse suspicion, and never where
dragonriders mght inconveniently overfly him He would personally

sel ect those he placed where he wanted them and enough on | arge enough

hol di ngs so that, after Threadfall, there would be enough Lords Hol der
grateful to him Toric, to vote a najority over the northern idiots.
When the tine was ripe . . . And he smiled again. The donination of

the Weyrs over the Southern Continent would suffer a major curtail ment.
He had no doubt he would find support among the Lords Hol der, especially
since he could use that Ancient docunent to justify the actions. Ah,
yes, when the tine was ripe The next norning was the seventh day when
Booji e was supposed to report to Persellan. Healer and dragonrider
arrived at first light on the beach and saw dol phins cavorting in the
wat er on a shoreward course

"I do hope Boojie isn't one of those |eapers, Persellan said in a
grouchy tone. "He'll pull his stitches and I won't sew hi mup again.



T lion gave the bell a few pulls to be sure their presence was noticed.
Then he and Persellan, who was dressed in shortlegged pants and had put
what he needed out of his healer's bag in a small pouch slung over one
shoul der, waded out to neet the incom ng sea creatures.

The one who glided in across their path stopped right in front of them
and eased over on to his back. The long gash was visible, just under
the water.

"Gaddi e, we may need you again . T'lion began

"No, | don't think we need trouble CGadareth,' Persellan said because the
dol phin was hol di ng steady, presenting the injury well enough for the
pur pose of renoving the sutures. "Here, hold this for me,' the healer
sai d, having renmoved a bl unt-ended pair of scissors fromhis pack before
he pushed it at T lion

Runni ng skilled fingers along the injury, Persellan gave one of his
nmedi tative huns, his expression registering approval and satisfaction.

"It's well closed, not a single suture torn or pulled. Really, if I'd
known they heal so quickly, | could have renmpbved the stitches earlier
Remar kabl e recovery. "

"The salt water?"
"Coul d be, and the excellent state of health these wild creatures enjoy.
Now tell himnot to nove. | don't want to inadvertently puncture him at

this stage of his recovery."

T lion bent close to Boojie's head, noticed the brightness of the eye
regardi ng himand patted the nelon

"Hold as still as you can, Boojie. Wn't hurt."

Booji e dropped his jaw i n token of understanding. T'lion nearly fel
backwar ds, though, as the tip of another dol phin snout protruded from
the water just beyond Boojie's head.

He hadn't been aware that a dol phin lurked that close, Tana probably.

"Hol d your hand out, please, T'lion. | need to be sure |I've renoved al
the stitches."

T lion obeyed and the procedure was very qui ckly acconplished. Persellan
bent his head to peer at the cl osed wound.

"Hmmm  Yes, remarkable. | really should encourage patients to swmOO
at least to inmmerse thenselves in the water here for its curative
powers. Good fellow, Boojie. You ve been a grand patient. \Were do
scratch?"

"Not there,' T lion said hastily and grabbed Persellan's hand away from
what was indecently close to dol phin privates. "Here, under the chin.
They love it."

Persel | an caressed Boojie. "You' ve been a very good patient.

I could wi sh humans were as wel| behaved. But then | didn't have to



oversee you in your watery ward, did I?" Persellan's humturned into a
chuckle. "Dragonriders do not take kindly to having to remain in bed.
Shards!" Persellan backed away in surprise as Boojie suddenly | oomed up
out of the water until he was on eye level with the healer. Then, wth
great care, the dol phin touched his nose to Persellan's nouth before
droppi ng back into the water

"Thank you, Peerrssss-lan,' Boojie said with an enthusiastic squee to
enphasi ze his statenent.

"You are very wel cone, Boojie. Very welcone indeed, Persellan said,
executing a few short bows at the dol phin.

"Hmm | don't always get thanked by nmy human patients either. You
know, T'lion, | don't think I'd m nd being healer to the dol phins after
all. Dyou think I should see what other information Aivas has on sea

manmal ail nrents and cures?”

T lion grinned as he handed the heal er back his pouch and they both
waded out of the sea.

"I don't see why not. The nore we learn fromAivas the better. Have
you heard anything from Master A dive?" T lion asked.

"Yes, | have. Mst gratifying. addly enough, it was the Harper Hall -
Master Menolly, in particular - which supported ny suggestion,' and
Persel l an gl anced qui zzically at T 1lion.

"She was at Paradise River Hold and Alem is her brother

He mi ght have told her what he was doing with the dol phins.”

"Wich is?"

"Much what |'m doing, getting to know them and teach them our words."
"But they know them "No, they know the words people used to use,’

T lion said, nmastering an urge to grin at the healer's confusion. "CQur
| anguage has shifted slightly fromwhat the dol phins | earned | ong ago
from us.

"Language shifted?" Persellan was indignant.

"Aivas told ne."

"For a rider who hasn't even flown Thread yet, you seemto be remarkably
wel | connected."

"Me? Shards, no, Persellan, | just have to convey a | ot of people here
and there," T'lion said in an earnestly selfdeprecating tone. He didn't
wi sh to give Persellan the inpression that he was boasting or anything.
"I was conveying Master Alem when he rang that old bell they dredged up
from Monaco Bay and summoned the dol phins. That's how | got involved."

"But you've put up a bell here."

"Aivas asked me to. |'m supposed to hel p count how many dol phins there
are these days.

"Doing well, | see. Hmm \What does Gadareth think about all this?"



"You saw for yourself, healer. He was quite ready to help with Boojie."

"So he was. Well,' and they had entered the clearing around the Weyr
Hall, "let ne know if they need any nore stitching or something. Like
dragons, they are appreciative!" He sniffed once disparagi ngly and nmade
for his quarters.

At Fort Hold, Menolly. Sebell, Master A dive and two of his journeynen
had made their way to the Fort harbor

"I find it nost fascinating that no-one . " Master ddive paused
to enphasi ze the negative, "ever bothered to ask why that bell was known
as the "doll fins bell"."

Menol |y | aughed, enjoying this outing fromthe Healer Hall now that the

weat her was nore clement with an early spring warnming. It was good to
be on runner-back and especially to have sonething which could pry
Sebell loose fromhis increasingly heavy duties as Master Harper. They

scarcely seened to have any tine together these days with all the
activity and industry connected with Aivas' plan to rid Pern of
Threadfall. "Surely you' ve had come across enigmas in your Heal er Hal
records."”

"Ch, indeed,' Master AOdive said with a laugh. "Even the nost |egible
entries contain references to procedures the authors were famliar with
but which we [ ost over the centuries.

Thankful ly, Aivas is explaining nore and nore." Then he sighed, his
expression thoughtful. He shook off whatever reflection troubled him
and spoke nore briskly. "And you'll be able to communicate with the
dol phins? |If any conme in response.

"My brother assures ne that they assured himthat all dol phins have
mai ntai ned their traditions. And we know that there are dol phins in
these waters. So we shall ring the peal and see what happens.

"I do so hope they come,' A dive said, sighing heavily. "If they can
as Weyr Heal er Persellan said, pinpoint irregularities in a human body
with this sonar ability of theirs, |I mght just be able to treat three

puzzling cases that have worried nme excessively.

Menol ly | owered her voice so it would not carry to the journeynen riding
behi nd them "You're having trouble convincing your Craft of the
"surgical" treatments the old records recomend.”

"I ndeed!" A dive's cooment was heartfelt. "The caesarean to rel ease a
wormb- hel d baby is permitted, and the one to renove the pendi cks, but
neither are the lengthy repairs and deep delving that Aivas reports were
| ast measures even then. But we don't have the medicines that the
Ancients did that woul d di ssolve or shrink other conditions to which
occasi onal |y people are subject.”

They had reached the pier and were wel conmed by the Master Fishman who
del egated nen to take the runnerbeasts fromtheir riders. Menolly
noticed that all five vessels of the Fort fishing fleet were in port.
She grinmaced. She hadn't anticipated an audi ence but they had had to
i nform Sanvel of their intentions for the day's excursion

Mast er | darol an had, of course, informed himof dolphin intelligence.



Sebel I, al so spreadi ng such news, had met with considerable skepticism
especially fromthose inland who had never seen dol phins escorting
ships. -Along cold ride, you will need at |least a cup of klah before
you ring any bells,' Curran said jovially, gesturing themto enter his
hol d, situated on the height above the sea. There was another snaller
cot built on the T-bar of the pier itself for the harbornaster

Menol |y, always consci ous of being away from her children, would have
preferred not to dally but courtesy required the grateful acceptance of
hospitality. And hot klah would be wel cone. She was sonewhat stiff
after the long ride, having had little occasion to exercise of |ate. She
al nrost resented the ease with which Sebell, who was constantly riding
both runners and dragons, disnmounted.

More than klah was offered which was very nice of Curran and his wife,
Robi na, and actually very wel come: small fish rolls that were del ectably
spiced, the cold roe of fish spread on tiny bread rounds, the hot spiced
kl ah and a cup of a chowder that was al so highly seasoned. But then
Robi na was from a southern Fi shhold and |iked such bl ood-warni ng
preparations. The journeynen, as hungry as any ever born, tucked into
the food with a good will. Even Master O dive nmade a good neal

Finally, they were able to go to the long pier, with a throng of
interested fishers and cotholders. Menolly should have known that this
woul d become an occasion, especially after a |long and sequestering

wi nter. Everyone took what excuses for diversion they could find. This
woul d certainly be a nore interesting one. No sooner had she stepped
out of the hold than Beauty, Diver and Rocky | aunched thensel ves from
the roof, Beauty settling to her shoul der while Diver and Rocky swanned
about in the air above. Qher fire-lizards joined them uttering glad
cries, though Menolly knew they could hardly appreciate the reason for
the day's activities.

The dol phins' bell had been given a new housing, the wood preservative
still rank enough to catch you in the back of the throat despite the
light breeze. The bell itself had been shined to a high polish.

"W added a new cl apper,’' Curran said proudly. "Mude Master Fandare
hold up sone other work to get it done in tine."

"I could wish to know how you did that, Master Curran, A dive said with
a wy smle.

"How | ong has the bell been without a clapper then?" Sebell asked in his
qui et way of extracting informtion

"Ch,' and Curran threw up arns thick fromyears of hauling nets and
sails, "it had none when |I becane Master here."

"Did your master not notice?" Sebell asked, his eyes tw nkling.

"I suppose he did but he must have taken it on in that condition."
Curran | ooked a trifle enbarrassed.

"The Monaco Bell had no cl apper either,' Sebell said to pacify the man
but Menolly noticed her mate did not nention that the Monaco Bell had
been at the bottom of the sea for centuries.

"But it has one now and can be put to its original use again. WII| you
do the honors, Menolly?"



"Delighted,' she said and seized the rope by the end. "I think, Curran
t he purpose of the Dol phins' Bell is for themto be able to ring it,

too, to sumon nmen to hear their reports. "I didn't know that,' Curran
said, surprised. "But what would | do if they should ring it?"

Menol ly smled reassuringly at him "Ask why they rang it, of course.
This is to let themknow the Bell's back in service." She gave the pul

a hefty yank, and then settled into the "report' sequence that Al em had
taught her. She sincerely hoped it would be effective or Curran would
thi nk he had wasted tine, effort and badgered the Master Smith for no
pur pose.

So, pretending that the sequence was | onger than it actually was, she
peal ed off the "report' a second tinme. "Alenmi's had very good fishing
since he's listened to the dol phin reports.

He's al so been able to avoid some of those appalling squalls the
sout hern wat ers spawn.

"Look!" cried one of the fishmen who had followed themto the pier. On
her shoul der, Beauty let out a piercing cry. Rocky and D ver swooped
off to investigate.

Di stance vi ewers appeared from pockets to aid the naked eyes.

"Fins!" cried Curran's first mate. "Half a dozen . . . no, nore than
that. Coming fromall directions. Heading here!’

Curran reached for the distance view fromhis mate and peered out to
sea. Beauty spread her wings, tangling themin Menolly's winter cap so
that Menolly had to grab it before it fell into the sea.

"Easy there, now, Beauty. You've seen dol phins before.

Beauty chittered sonething but obediently fol ded her wi ngs and blinked
bri ght bl ue eyes.

"Quite a display they're making,' Curran remarked and politely passed
the viewer to Menolly. She grinned and gestured for himto give it to
Sebel | who had not yet had a chance to see a dol phin pod arriving in
answer to the age-old sunmons.

How had the creatures renenbered for such a long tine!
Maybe t here were dol phin equival ents to harpers? The pod | eaders?

Sebel |l sucked in his breath as he watched. "They are noving at an
incredible rate and doing all those | eaps and ah one just sonersaulted
mdair."

"I'd say they were delighted to hear the bell rung again, Menolly said
with a nostalgic little snmle and a catch in her chest. To be ignored,
to have one's abilities neglected nmust have been hard and yet the

dol phi ns had continued to do what they could to aid humans all these
long centuries. She nust wite a special song for them A very special
song of loyalty and joy.

The squeei ng was soon audi ble to the watchers on the dock



"How can they speak?" Curran asked.

"They do,' Menolly said, "if you listen." She gl anced up at Sebell,
standi ng straight and tall beside her and grinned inpishly. "Despite
all we harpers did, the | anguage shifted but the dol phins are adapting
to the new words."

Sebel | gave her a jaundiced stare for that fanmiliar tease and she
chuckl ed at harper disconfiture over the "purity of speech' which the
Craft had tried so hard to preserve

"But | thought "Curran began and then stopped, clearing his throat.

The vanguard were now cl osing the gap and the watchers were unable to
count the nunber of dol phin bodies in their |eaping and plunging.

"Where's the boat, do we need to be close to then?" Menolly asked and
Curran pointed to a | adder at the side and, peering over the edge,
Menol |y saw the | ong boat bobbing at its painter

Curran led the way and carefully guided her feet to the rungs and safely
into the tossing boat. It was one of the off-shore fishers and
accommodated a fair number of folk: an orderly descent was made by those
whom Curran had apparently ticked off as audience to this nonentous
occasi on.

They were barely settled when the first dol phin raised its head above
the waters.

"Bellill ring. Oo-ee come! Bellill not ring long long." The creature
squeeed, and was joined by other inportunate heads, all of themjostling
for a view of those in the boat.

"Your name? |I'mNolly,' she said, |eaning over the side of the boat and
extending a hand to scratch a bottl enose chin.

Al most ecstatically the dolphin allowed the caress, the jaw dropped into
the water in its excess of delight.

"| nka! I nka! Pod-| eader. |Inka!'

"By the first Egg,' Curran cried and there was excited nuttering from
the ot her fishnen.

"Here is Curran,' Menolly said. "Fish Mster
"Qo-ee know,' |nka said.

"Flip me,' another dol phin said, raising itself well above the water to
reach an eyel evel that startled the Fish Master

H pne?" Curran asked.

"Flip! Flip! "On-ra-bul naym

"On-ra-bul ?" Curran repeated amazed.

"Maybe he neans honorabl e?" Sebell suggested and hel d out a hand, hoping

to entice a dolphinto him One imediately raised up and offered fins
in his direction. "Your name?" he asked.



"Ajay, Ajay. Mans nane?" The interrogatory lift to the word was
unmi st akabl e.

"Sebell. Sebell, A ay!'

"Sebell." "Sebell, Nolly, Cur-ran,- chorused dol phins in their high
funny voi ces.

"ddive," Menolly said, putting her arnms about the Master Healer. She
had | ong since ignored the hunp on the man's back and her arm curved
over it as she made the introduction

"Heal er. Medic,' she added.

"Me-di ck! Meddi ck!" Dol phins passed this information back and forth
anong those that now thronged the waters about the boat and great pier
bol | ards that rose above the surface and supported the T-shaped
facility. "d|I-deeve, nedick!" Excited squees and clicks followed this
i ntroduction and the i medi ate waters seethed w th dol phins changi ng
position and nany attenpting to inspect the Heal er sinmultaneously.

" Qoooo heal ?

Ooooo skraabbb bl ufisss?"

"How remarkabl e!" O dive said, surprised to be the focus of such

attention fromso many cheerful faces. "0Oooo heal?" he asked, turning
to Menolly for a translation. "Skraaabbb bl ufiss?"
"Bl oodfish. It's a parasite and has to be cut off,' Menolly said.

"Alem did it for his pod. Sonething they are unable to do for
t hensel ves. "

"I shouldn't wonder with just flippers and no fingers. How would I "Wo
has bl ufiss?" Menolly asked and four dol phins squeed and pushed in
toward her. She had had a chance to study Aivas' tapes on the dol phins
and now gave the signal for themto lay on their sides.

"Ch | say,' ddive remarked with great synpathy. "I've never seen a
fully bl oated bl oodfish before. They nmust be very pai nful

One woul d have to use a sharp knife."

"Ni ggghhhfff, nigghhhfff,' was repeated back to himfromthose nearest
wi th exposed bellies. They waggl ed thensel ves from side to side.
" Skraaabbb bl ufisss.”

"Well, | suppose they'd know. . . ddive said and, taking out his
belt knife, tested its edge. "Sharp enough, I'll hope."

He | eaned over the side of the boat. Before any of the seanen could
warn them the harpers and heal ers | eaned over to watch the operation
The boat, of course, rocked and spilled Master A dive and Menolly into
the water.

"No, no, leave ne, I'mfine. | swimquite conpetently,' Odive said
batting at the hands stretched out to retrieve him

"Ooooo, it's cold," Menolly said but she also declined offers to drag



her back into the boat. She did however slip off her boots and passed
themup to Sebell. Then she took out her belt knife.

"Ah, is that how you do it?" she said as A dive first sliced the head
off the fish, with a deft cutting novenent, renoved the clinging body,
and then pried out the head's sucker, leaving only a tiny hole. The
sucker was of remarkable length since it had had to penetrate through
the layers of blubber to tap a vein.

Just as A dive dealt with his first patient, another dol phin nosed
through its fellows, clicking in such an authoritative tone, the others
parted for it.

"You really should wait your turn,' Odive said in a gently chiding
t one.

The dol phin smiled and turned its head this way and that as the bright
bl ack eyes fixed thensel ves on the heal er

"Bad back!" the creature said quite plainly.

"My goodness!" The remark caused a brief silence, alnost an appalled one
that a sea creature would nmake such a statenent.

A dive held out his hand to the creature's nose as if absolving it from
mentioni ng what few did. "How could you know?" O dive asked. Despite
his wetting, the hunp was not that apparent under his carefully
contrived shirt and the creature had only observed himfromthe front.

"Seeee. Seee. | Bit, AIl-deeeve nedi ck."

"I don't really believe what |I'mhearing,' Curran nurnmured to Menolly.
"And it knew about " He closed his lips. "How could it see?"

"Per haps what Persellan said about the creatures’' . ddive |ooked at
Menol Iy for the word

" Sonar she suppli ed.
"I's very true. Proof positive,' and because A di ve appeared cheerful
about the matter, everyone began to relax. "Wat is it?

Thi s sonar?"
Menol |y recoll ected the exact phrasing she'd had fromAl eni.

"Sonar. Dol phins can emt high frequency sounds and register the

vi brations com ng back to their ears. That's how they navigate in the
sea and send nessages | ong distance to other dol phins. Somehow they can
use it on hunman bodies as well."

"If this Bit could see ny hunp through all nmy clothes, I"'mwlling to
believe. Bit, do you wish nme to skraabbb your bl ufisss?"

"Now, see here, Master A dive,' began one of the medics who had been
upset to see his master in the water, "there are nore and nore com ng
You had better cone out of the water. There are too many for you to do
them™

"I"ve counted forty so far,' Sebell said, relieved and gratified.



"Pl eeesss, O -deeve. Many many blufiss.”
" Skraabbb blufisss,” the cry went up fromthe many crowdi ng in.

"I can really only do one nore today,' A dive said. "The water is very
cold." H's teeth were beginning to chatter and the others kept beggi ng
himto come back into the boat and be dried off.

Menol ly's teeth began to chatter too. "Look, we are humans, not
dol phins. But there are enough in this boat to renobve any nore
parasites those dol phins have. Those we don't do today, we can do
tomorrow. Al right?"

"Rigggh. Rigggh,' was the enthusiastic del phinic response.

The humans were not quite as pleased by her offer. Wen she insisted
that A dive re-enter the boat with her, and bl ankets were brought for
them she found willing enough hands to assist.

Over the next few hours of this auspicious neeting, nost of the hunans
in the boat ignored their wet clothing although they were unable to
attend to all the dol phins who applied for that service. Wen Sebel
remarked that Bit and I nka who had a dark splotch like a cap on her
head, seened to have some authority over the pods, he, Menolly and
Sebel | nmanaged to explain to the newconers that they should return the
next day.

"When the sun comes up, Menolly said, using the hand signals for "next
day'. "More blufiss cull. Understand?"

Squeei ngs and clickings, as well as some happy acrobatics answered her
and the press of dol phin bodies about the boat eased. They were |ater
to learn that Bit was one of the ol dest dol phins in the nearby seas.
Certainly she seened to understand nore and certainly appeared to be the
nost respected nmenber of the pod. Bit taught the young cal ves and sent
the smartest ones to the Great Wirlpool to The Tillek. At first the
use of that name confused the two harpers. Gadually they realized that
The Till ek nmeant the ol dest and w sest dol phin who was evidently the
repository of all marine know edge the way harpers were for hunans.

When Sebell and Menolly asked if they would ever neet The Tillek, Bit
said she would ask. The Tillek was known to be very pleased with the
mans.

"The Tillek is wo-mans, Bit said, giving thema long stare with her very
bright and intelligent eyes. "Best, biggest, w sest.

"I"'msure she is,' Menolly said and proceeded to ask Bit detailed
guestions of what dol phins | earned from The Till ek

"T'e Tillek sing too," Bit remarked, her |ower jaw dropped in what was
t he nost expansive dol phin grin they had yet seen

"I guess that settles me,' Menolly told Sebell, grinning. About then
she noticed that nost of the people on the boat were hol ding what | ooked
i ke two-way conversations wth separate dol phins.

The cold of twilight, augnented by a sharp southern wi nd, forced the
humans out of the boat but with nmany pronises to continue the contact



t he next day, and every day.

"Oooo ring bell. Oo-ee cone. Qo-ee promise. "Mnber! 0ooo nenber!
Next sun more bl ufisss skraaabss." Though, by the fall of night, the
dol phi n nunbers had shrunk fromthe nearly hundred that had swminto
the pier in response to the Report peal, to twenty, they were as loath
to | eave as the humans.

Curran urged all back into the warnth of his hold which was then crowded
with wet, oily and danp fleece snells, but the hot nulled w ne that was
passed around was very wel come i ndeed. The first mate, Texur, and three
of the other skippers then took fol ks back to their cotholds where they
could dry their clothing. Robina clucked about, handing out fur rugs,
and fussing over Master d dive.

"You'll be treating yourself if you don't have nore of a care for your
own health, Mster,' she said, scowming fiercely. "And then where wl|
the rest of us be?" "Ringing the Dol phin Bell,'" Odive nmurnmured in a
whi sper that only Menolly and Sebell heard. "There is so much, so nuch
nore than we could have ever anticipated,’ he went on in a slightly

| ouder but reflective tone of voice, "and we nust learn all we can. Al
we can." His voice fell again and his hand nearly let go the cup of
mulled wine. Menolly rescued it with a smle which he returned.
"Goodness, | don't think I've had this nuch outdoor activity in
decades. "

"We shoul d have had you conveyed a-dragonback, Menolly said anxiously.
"No, no, ny dear, Adive said, sitting up straighter. "I'malways after
my patients to exercise and get fresh air and I never listen to ny own
advice. This has been a truly remarkabl e day."

"As soon as you're dried out enough, 1'll send Beauty to Fort Wyr and
we'll get you hone safe, sound and unwet,' Menolly said firmy and gave
hima stern | ook

"Ch, no, not today. | nust wait over and speak with Bit again.

But |let us send back Wrlain and Fabry. | have a particular patient in
the Hall at the moment. Bit might just be able to see what ails her for
wi t hout some help, | fear she will die. There is so much we don't

know,' he added, shaking his head.

"Now, Master,' Fabry said for he evidently had an ear cocked in his
Master's direction, "Mzlue's the |last person to expose to a dolphin. In
the first places she'll be terrified

"She's also terrified of dying,' Adive said crisply.

"But how will you transport her here? The jolting of a gather wagon
woul d be too painful

"A dragon will oblige."

Fabry snorted. "She'd be even nore afraid of riding a dragon - if we
could get her astride one, than even the doll fin."

"Dol phin,' Sebell said in absent correction

"\What ever,' Fabry said, glancing at the Master Harper with all the



arrogance sone of the healers often displayed for other Crafts.

"I'f that Hol der woman intends to live to see the grandchild she hopes
her daughter-in-law carries, then she'll obey nmy orders,' ddive said
with a tinge of inpatience in his usually serene voice. He laid a
sensitive, thin-fingered hand on Fabry's arm and the stocky Journeyman

assuned an attentive stance. "You will make the arrangenents on your
return to the Hall, Fabry. | know | can count on you but you are not to
forewarn her "She'll want details. She always wants details,' Fabry

said with a nuch put upon sigh

"The sea, Fabry. It is possible that a sea cure will help her, Adive
said, one of his irresistible snmles lighting his gentle face and ki nd
eyes.

"A sea cure?" Fabry barked a | augh
"A sea cure,' OAdive repeated, smling back

So Menol |y despatched Beauty to Fort Weyr with a request for Nton to
provi de dragons for those returning that evening.

Though Menol Iy received a warminvitation from Robina to remain

overni ght, too, she declined, anxious to return to her children. Sebel
elected to remain with Adive for a further neeting the next day with
t he dol phins. That left the question of the runner beasts they had

ri dden down to the Hold but Curran said he'd have one of his holders

| ead them back, laden with fish, in a few days.

Sebel | gave Menolly a qui ck enbrace when the dragons arrived.
"Now, don't spend all night composing, will you?"

"Much as I'd like to," she said, hugging himfiercely, "the fresh air's
got ne yawning, too. |I'mso glad that it all worked."

"Were you worried?" Sebell asked, |ooking down into her face with
searchi ng eyes.

"Well, not exactly worried, but | certainly didn't expect the turn out!
"Il have to tell Alemi. He'll be thrilled. It is too bad, though,"’
Menol | y added, uxoriously snoothing the winkles of a jacket only just
dried fromthe afternoon's soaking.

"What ?"

"That so much el se is happening to detract fromthe dol phins.

"Hmm  Yes, but we'll have the dol phins with us for the rest of our
lives on Pern Right nowit is inperative that we follow Aivas' tinetable

and rid us of Thread."

"You're right of course, Sebell. The dolphins will be with us as they
have been with us all along. | do hope Lessa doesn't nind."

"Why shoul d she mi nd?" Sebell asked, holding his mate fromhimto peer
into her face. She could conme out with the nmpst astonishing
observati ons.

"Well, you know how she was about fire-lizards!’



"Not yours, ny love. Just the undisciplined nob. 'l brief Master
Robi nton and he'll break it to her."

Chapt er Ei ght

oll fins?" Lessa demanded, her eyebrows raising in black arcs of
astoni shment. She stared at Alem, glared fiercely until Master Harper
Robi nton | aughed at her.

"Dol phins, Lessa." Adroitly he corrected her pronunciation

"They have been nmentioned. They came with the original settlers and
have been happily plying the seas, saving |lives when they could, and
waiting until humans renmenbered them Aivas is very interested in
reestabl i shing the association."

She blinked at the Harper. "Well, | suppose | do renenber sonme mention
of the sea creatures, but there's been so nuch el se going on "And her
tone chided himfor bringing up a subject which she plainly considered
irrelevant and i mmateri al

"They' ve been around | onger than dragons,' he said teasingly.

"And they're proving far nore useful than, say, the fire-lizards." He
shot her a wicked glance for her well-known disgruntlenment with
fire-lizards pestering her gold dragon, Ranoth.

Lessa awarded hima very sour ook until she caught sight of Ranoth,
splashing in the waters of Cove Hold, her bathing assisted by wild and
tane fire-lizards

"The dragons that have net themseemto |like them Lessa,' Al enm said,
taking his cue fromthe Harper nd not letting hinmself be intinidated by
the dimnutive but forceful Weyrwoman of Benden

"Whi ch ones?"

"First, Gadareth, the bronze of young T lion fromEastern Wyr. He was
conveying ne the day | inadvertently sunmoned the Monaco Bay pod." She
accepted that with a flick of her fingers so Alem went on. "Master

A dive had a very puzzling patient which the dol phins at Fort Sea Hold
di agnosed as having an internal growh in the belly.

"And that caused enough problenms with his Hall,' she said dryly. "I
really don't like the idea of cutting into human bodi es.” She gave a
little shudder.

"No nore than when a child is hard to birth, Alem said, know ng that
Lessa had had to have that surgery. Probably why she disliked intrusive
operations. "The wonan's recovering and nost grateful. However,' and
he went on briskly, having noticed her resistance, "the dol phins are
certainly proving invaluable assets to ny Craft.”

"I did hear Master ldarolan on the subject but nowis not the time to go
of f hal f-cocked,' she said. "W nust not let anything interfere with
Ai vas' program

"No nore will the dol phins,' Robinton said soothingly. "I've met one or
two and they are charnming. It's so nice to see creatures sniling al



the tine."

Lessa's glare intensified and then, abruptly, she burst out Iaughing. "I
have been a grouch, haven't |7?"

"I ndeed you have,' Robinton said as cheerfully as any dol phin.
"You should neet a few They all have nanes.

"Sea creatures with names?" Lessa exclainmed and her frown returned. That
t he dragons knew their own names at birth was an indi sputable mark of
their self-awareness and intelligence.

To hear that the dol phins al so had nanes smacked of heresy to the
Weyr woman.

"Each calf is named as it's born, I"'mtold, Alem hastily expl ai ned.
Ai vas said those nanes are variations on the names of the origina
dol phins. They have traditions, too, you see.

"I suppose the next thing will be the formation of yet another Craft
Hall to take care of dol phins."

"They seemto take very good care of thenselves, ny dear, Robinton said,
"if they've survived on their own in our seas all this while."

"Hmm vyes, well. | don't want anything to detract fromthe priorities
Ai vas has set us."

"This won't,' Alem said with such conviction that he won a snmle from
her.

She rose then. "If that's all today?" she asked Master Robinton

He rose, too, noving stiffly and that gave Lessa a pang of concern for
her valued friend. He'd never been quite as vigorous - though he
protested constantly that he was well since the heart attack he'd
suffered at Ista Weyr. Al this fuss with Aivas and the di scoveries at
Landi ng were not at all the sort of stimulation he needed. And yet
"There're several very engaging fellows out in the Cove,' Robinton said,
gesturing toward the beautifully colored waters of his bay.

She nade a disgruntled noise, dismssing the notion. "I've nore than
enough to do as it is. And far nmore "visitors" to meet and sort out
than | can confortably deal with." She saw the di sappoi nt nent on the
Master Harper's face and laid a kind hand on his arm "Once we' ve
finished Aivas' grand scheme, | promise you I'll nake time to neet these
dol | dol phins of yours.

"Grand! You'll love the ganmes they play.."
"Ganes?" Once nore Lessa's frown returned.

"Games can be as necessary as work, Lessa,' Robinton said gently. "You
don't take enough tinme for yourself."

"I don't have enough tine for what | have to do, much less nyself,' she
sai d, but she gave himan encouraging snile and left the cool, shady
confort of Cove Hold for the m dday heat.



Ranpot h waded out of the water to neet her. The sea creatures know where
to scratch ny belly just where it itches, she told her rider

"They do?" Lessa | ooked out at the Cove waters where these dol phins were
| eapi ng and di vi ng about her dragon as easily as tunblers did at a
gather. They did have sniles on their faces.

"They were born that way,' she told herself. "C nmon, Rampth, we've to
see if another holding is feasible belowthe others on the Jordan
River,' she said as she stepped up to Ranoth's neck. The dragon had not
conpl etely imrersed hersel f, since she knew they'd have to go between
and Lessa would not like sitting on danmp hide.

She'd been trying to find tine to nmake this inspection for sone weeks
but somet hing nore urgent always canme up. Not that allocating lands to
properly trained northerners from overcrowded hol ds wasn't al so urgent.
It was a matter of priorities. Since the Jordan River was so close to
Landi ng, they had been able to explore it sufficiently - the ruins of
the Ancients' Stakeholds were fascinating - to rel ease hol di ngs: none as
| arge as the original but respectable properties. Sonetimes one had to
wait until there were sufficient representatives of each of the Craft
Halls to provide self-sufficiency within each new hol di ng.

And at | east one journeyman or woman heal er who could tend the needs of
several holds. People had also to be trained to recognize the dangers
in this wlderness.

Back in Cove Hold, Alenmi was berating hinself for not nentioning the
newest job which Jayge had suggested for the dol phins.

The Paradi se River Holder had been furious over the recent invasion of
his Hol ding. He was not the least bit nollified to know that he wasn't
the only one of the dozen confirmed hol ds along the coast to suffer such
depredations. He didn't want any nore! So he asked Alem to find out
if the dolphins could patrol the waters off his Hol ding and warn of any
nor e unaut hori zed | andi ngs.

"For a pail of fish, they'd be delighted to, Alem had reported to the
Hol der after he had explained this new work to the pod.

"Good ships and bad ships,' Afo had told him

"The bad shi ps never have fish for dol phins?" Al enm asked grinning.

"You right! Bad ships snmell, leak "n' |eave badness in our water. Not
nice." She squirted from her bl ow hole to enphasize her distaste.

Al enmi decided that was a fair enough nmeasure of identification since
i nvariably those masters willing to transport unauthorized passengers
were nmen who woul d do anything for a few narks

Wl |, a good heavy sack of marks, Al em anended. The nen who had tried
to |l and on Paradi se Hol ding had paid a substantial anpunt to the captain
to sail themsouth. The ship had not been in very seaworthy condition
its holds wet and dank, sails and hull patched, its bilges spew ng
wastes into the sea.

"As bad as the Igen caves,' one man had said in disgust.

"Wth all this | and down here, why can't we have some?" he had demanded



bitterly.
"You can if you do it in the proper fashion,' Jayge had told him

"Ha! Dragonriders're keeping the best parts for thenselves,' but there
was a wistful envy in his eyes as he | ooked over the fine situation of
Par adi se R ver.

"I"'mno dragonrider and | hold this proper, with neighbors further down
the river who've proved up their |ands.

"And paid a great sack of nmarks to get it, like as not."

"No, they did not,' Jayge snapped back. "They applied and with the
requi red nunmber of Craft Halls anbng "em That's what's required and,
if you lived here, you'd know that this Southern Continent's not easy
just because it's warm™"

Jayge had wal ked off then, scowling deeply, Alem follow ng him

Al t hough Al em knew that Jayge and Arani na had been shi pw ecked, they
had proved the Hold | ong before they had been found by Piemur. He also
knew t hat he'd been very lucky to be asked to start a Fishman's Hold at
Par adi se River and he certainly knew the dreadful conditions of the
Hol dl ess, crammed into the caves at lIgen and ot her even | ess sal ubrious
places in the north. He was al so now aware that settlements were being
est abl i shed where ruins indicated that the Ancients had had hol di ngs.

Lord Toric had accepted quite a | arge nunber of those wi shing to

imm grate south - even before the Council of Lords Hol der and the Benden
Weyrl eaders had formalized the ways such settlenents could be all owed.
Toric had been choosy, preferring men and wonen who were proven hard

wor kers and preferably at |east of journeyman status in their Craft. The
i ron-handed Lord of Southern did not suffer fools and had one incident
with renegades trying to settle the big island that happened to be part
of his Holding. He had tried to get dragonriders to help himflush the
squatters out but had had no luck there. That was when the policy of
non-interference fromthe Weyrs had been reinforced a few Turns back by
t he Benden Weyr| eaders.

Al emi had approved. The dragonriders nust be above partisan | eanings,
no matter what hold or hall they had been born in.

But, even as he hel ped Jayge flush the intruders out, he had thought how
much easier it would have been with dragons a-l1oft to "encourage' the
men to surrender without bl oodshed.

Among the few people to know it, Alem was aware that the dragonriders
i ntended that they woul d have first choice of the lands in the Southern
Continent. A stray remark by Master ldarolan had set his thinking in
that direction and nothi ng had happened to di sabuse himof the notion
It stood to reason that, once Thread no | onger fell on Pern the
dragonri ders ought to have some reward for their |long service to Hal
and Hol d and what better one than their own hol ds where they wanted to
live.

As a Craft Master, Alenm undoubtedly entertained a slightly different
opinion to that held by the Lords Hol der who could well feel that they
shoul d have the disposition of land, no matter where it was. Master
| darol an had remarked that there was far too much open land to bring
folks to bl ows over who had what and how nuch. As he'd circumavi gat ed



the Southern Continent, the Master Fishman certainly had a good idea of
what vast expanses of |and were avail abl e.

On the other hand, fishnen needed only enough land to tie up their ships
in a safe harbor and sell their catches. Mre would be greedy. Alem
did not approve of being greedy.

"Well,' murrmured the Master Harper, bringing Alem back to the present,
"that went off better than | expected. | adore Lessa of Benden Weyr but
she tends to be say, a bit too obsessed with draconic prestige.

"Shoul dn't she be?" Al em asked, startled.
"Yes, of course, she should,' Master Robinton said quickly.

"And she behaves as she should as Weyrwoman. But occasionally, she does
not consider other matters in quite the light you and I would. Now,

tell me about this dol phin sea watch you wanted to set up to guard

agai nst nore intruders?"

"I should have told the Weyrwoman about that

"Ch, no, | don't think that was necessary or even a sound idea,’

Robi nton said, smling slyly. "Let her get accustoned to the idea of
dol phin intelligence first. Then spring this further evidence of their
i ngenuity on her. Don't you think?"

"I'f you say so,' Alem replied, not totally convinced.
"The Paradi se River pod is organized now to repel intruders?"

"Yes, and | believe that T gellan at Eastern Weyr has had young T Ilion
initiate a simlar watch along that coastline.

Al t hough, and now Alem grinned, "I think the Weyr Healer is doing as
much work with the dol phins as T lion."

"Yes, tell me about that,' Robinton said, pouring wine for both of them
and gesturing Alem to sit beside himin the cool shade of the wide
porch that surrounded Cove Hold. "They actually conme to be treated by a
human?"

I nside other residents were preparing a |light mdday neal.

Cove Hol d had a changi ng popul ati on anong t he archivists and harpers who
were organi zi ng the vast anount of information which Aivas was
constantly producing. It was unusual for there to be so few people
demandi ng Master Robinton's attention

D ram and Lytol who were his conpanions in the lovely Hold were busy at
Landi ng.

"Yes, they do,' Alem said. "A bell can summon hunmans as well as

dol phins." He had put a good | ong sturdy chain on the bell at Paradise
Head so that it hung well down into the water by the float for the

dol phins to pull to sumon him

Though it was usually one of the children who ran to answer the
dol phins' peal. He was as often approached while he was at sea by "his'
pod menbers.



"And they ring the bell in this report sequence you nentioned?" Robinton
was clearly fascinated.

"And keep ringing until soneone cones, Alenm said, with a twisty grin
since he'd been roused out of his bed a tinme or two. Still, the

occasi ons have been energencies. Once, woul dbe settlers fromthe North
being overturned in their totally inadequate skiff, and the other tine a
dol phi n di spl ayed a nasty gash. Temm had sewn it up as neatly as a
heal er could have. The dol phins had been very grateful. Aivas very
kindly printed out nedical information for any heal ers who encounter

dol phi ns.

He paused. "I remenber once finding six dol phins dead in a cove up
Nerat way. We never did know what had affected them because there
weren't any visible marks. Dol phins can get just as sick as humans and
with the sane sorts of problenms, with digestion and | ungs and hearts and
ki dneys and Ilivers.

"Real | y?" The Harper regarded Alemi with surprise. "One never thinks of
fish excuse nme, and he corrected hinself before Alenmi dared to, "mamuals
as being subject to the frailties that beset human flesh. Wat on

earth woul d cause a heart attack in a dol phin?"

Al emi shrugged. "Stress, physical exertion, even birth defect,
according to the report." Then Alem renenbered that stress and physica
exertion had retired Master Robinton well before the man had been ready
to step dowmn. He stole a nervous | ook at the Harper who was apparently
considering the informati on he'd been given

"Six heart attacks at the sane tinme?" he asked, surprised.

"No, that incident had to be caused by something else. Aivas' report
nment i oned "beachi ngs" were not uncommon on old Earth and were thought to
have been caused by polluted waters that poisoned the dol phins. But our
waters are clean and clear."

"And they will stay that way!" Master Robinton said with unexpected
vigor. "Wth Aivas to guide us we shall not repeat the m stakes our
forebears made on their world." He paused a beat and then went on with a
wy grin. "At least not the same ones and for the same reason. W can
- perhaps - be grateful that what the Ancients had, Pern's resources
will not provide. That will be our saving."

"Ch?" Alemi wasn't above a little pronpting.
Master Robinton's nobile face it with a knowing snile

"Despite all we have endured since the Dawn Sisters took their orbit
above us, this world has stayed remarkably well in the paranmeters set
out by the colony founders. O course, we couldn't know that we were
abi ding by those precepts,' and he grinned roguishly at Alem, "but the
fact of the matter is that we did keep to just the technol ogy needed to
survive. Once the threat of Thread is abolished, we can inprove the

quality of our lives and still remain within those precepts: a world
t hat does not require as nuch of the sophisticated doodads and
technol ogy that so obsessed our ancestors. W'Il be the better for it.,

"And the Weyrs?" Alem was burning to ask that.

Robi nton's smile abated but his expressi on was nore pensive than



anxious. "They will, of course, find a new level for thenselves but |
sincerely doubt that dragons w Il di sappear because Thread does."

Hs smle returned, slightly nysterious as if he had information he
woul d not inpart to Alem, which was fair enough, the Master Fishnman
thought. It was conforting enough to be reassured by the Master Harper
however circunspectly.

Alenmi was loath to | eave the porch and the easy conpani onshi p which
emanat ed from Master Robinton but he was al so aware that he coul dn't
justify monopolizing the man's attention for nuch | onger that norning.
There were so nmany ot her demands on the Harper's time and his reserves
of energy. Alem felt nuch pride at being awarded as rmuch of an
interview as he had.

T lion was, perhaps, a little indignant about being constantly warned by
H mar as Weyrling Master not to neglect his dragon for his new

ent husi asm the dol phins. But he kept his tongue in his nouth,

especi ally when Gadareth protested vehenently to him and nore

i mportantly to bronze Janereth, that he was not for a nonent being

negl ected and the dol phins were even hel ping keep himcl ean. Most

eveni ngs, he was the rider assigned to collect the Paradi se River

Har per, Boskoney, and bring himto his work at Adnin.

He |i ked Boskoney so the task was no sinecure. It also nmeant he could
arrive a little early and spend a few nonments getting to know the

Par adi se River pod, Kib, Afo, and exchange greetings from Natua, Tana
and Boojie. Sonetinmes he encountered Al em, thanking the pod for good
fishing or warnings on weat her

"The pod's al so sweep-swiming,' Alem said, grinning for altering the
Weyr term "along the Paradi se Holding to prevent any nore intrusions.
That way we won't conpromi se you, T'lion, though | assure you we were
very grateful to you for your help two nonths back."

T lion shrugged and grinned. "Just so long as nmy Weyrl eaders don't hear
about it."

"Of course not."

Then T lion frowned a bit. "But that only protects you,' and he waved
to the east. "There's an awful |ot of unpatrolled coast fromhere to
Sout hern Hol d. "

Now it was Alenmi's turn to shrug. "Well, that's not nmy problem Not
that I won't nmention - where it will matter - if in ny sailing | happen
to see other incursions.

"There's such a lot of land here,' T lion said, shaking his head slowy
at the inmmensity.

Lad, you can't worry about everything, though it's a credit to you that
you take additional responsibility. Now, help me feed these fish
faces."

"Sssh,' and T'lion nmade an exaggerated gesture of dismay at the word.
"They don't |ike being called and he nouthed the terrible word.

Al enmi laughed. "I have dispensation. |'ma Fishman." And he formally
i ntroduced T'lion.



"No need,' Kib told him raising his head up out of the water

"Tana "n' Natua tell. Good man, dragonrider."

"Thanks,' T lion said, rather pleased to be acknow edged so warmy.

"Stitch Boojie,' and Kib ducked his nose in the water and flicked it at
T l'ion.

"I"ll get ny death of a cold talking to dol phins,' T lion said, winging
the front of his sopping shirt. "Oh, well, I've learned to carry a
spare and he didn't get my jacket."

"I"ve learned to not wear a thing,' Alem renmarked with an understanding
grin, his tanned body bare to the folded clout so nmany wore in the hot
season. "So where's tonorrow s fish, Afo?"

Af o gave the information, which included sonar "readings'.

"They know where the school is but the only way they can express that to
me is to give me the return time of their sonar responses,' Alenm said,
"I"mgetting good at figuring distances that way."

"That's that's amazing,' T lion said, awed.

"Not as much as you getting Boojie stitched. Ch,' and Alem grinned at
T lion's surprise, "we heard all about it.

They can pass quite a bit of information around - if they feel like it."

"Dragons are still the nbst responsible.’
up at his splendid bronze.

T lion said, proudly glancing

"Don't deny that for a nonent, lad. Each to his own purpose on Pern."

"Which reminds ne, I'Il be late collecting Harper Boskoney, and T Ilion

cl anmbered back up the ladder to the pier, tugging free his wet shirt as
he made his way to his dragon. He finished changing to the dry one from
his pack as Gadareth flew the short distance.

When he and Gadareth glided in to land in front of Boskoney's cothold,
t he harper peered around the door at them

"Be a nonent,' he call ed.

T lion knew t hese harper "nmonents' and laid his shirt out on the nearby
bush to dry, hunkering down to | ean back agai nst Gadareth's haunch to
wai t .

A darkly tanned youngster came out and, grinning to see a dragon there,
cane confidently up to him

"You must be T'lion and this is Gadareth." The boy reached a hand up to
the dragon's nmuzzle. Gadareth touched it in polite greeting. "Boskoney
said you'd conme to collect himso | could run al ong now. "

"And you are?" T'lion asked, amused at the boy's poise. He couldn't be
nore than seven Turns.



"I'"m Readi s, son of Holders Jayge and Aramina. | wash Ruth, Lord
Jaxom s dragon whenever he conmes to visit. Can | wash Gadareth sonetine
too?" Then he eyed the bul k of the bronze who had not yet reached his
full stature. "There's a lot nore of himthan Ruth but | could help.

T lion laughed. "You can, if we ever have a chance to stay |ong enough
Ceneral |y, though, the dol phins hel p ne wash Gadareth."

The boy's ogl e-eyed reaction made T |ion |augh.
"You' re speaking to dol phins'?"

It was T'lion's turn to be surprised: the boy not only knew that the
dol phi ns spoke but he pronounced their name correctly.

Have you spoken to dol phins'?" T lion asked. Maybe the boy answered the
Dol phin Bell for Alemi. It would be a good task for a young |l ad and a
hol der 5 son

"Only the day they saved ny life. But Unclem said they ask himhow I'm
doi ng. "

"They saved your life'? Tell me how " Sometines T lion nissed the
youngest of his brothers, Tikini, who had much the sanme ingenuousness
about himas this holder's son. He and Tikini had been very cl ose.

Just then Boskony cane out of his cothold, sweat breaking out on his
forehead fromthe heavy flying jacket he was wearing.

You scoot on hone now, Readis,' he said to the boy, "and let's get above
this heat, can we, T Iion?"

"I"ll see you around, Readis,' T lion called as he speedily mounted
Gadareth and then hel ped Boskony aboard. Circling upwards away fromthe
sultry air of the steaming hold, T'lion saw the boy waving as |ong as he
coul d be seen

Over the next several weeks, in the course of collecting the harper

T lion and Readis net again. Readis invariably asked what was new with
his pod, and who was sick, and who had been cured, and T lion was only
tOO glad to talk to soneone who avidly soaked up his tales. He hadn't
realized how he had bottled up his interest in the dol phins until he
began to talk to Readis who responded so enthusiastically, his eyes
sparkling, his whole body al nbst vibrating he was so intense.

"Look, you can speak to the dol phins again, if you want to," T lion told
Readi s one day.

"I"'mnot "sposed to be near water alone,' Readis said. "l promsed."
"Well, if you're with me and Gadareth, you're scarcely al one.

Readi s considered this, thoughtfully and wistfully, digging at the sand
with his bare toe. "Yes, a dragonrider and a dragon woul d keep nme ny
prom se." He gave T'lion a radiant grin.

"But where?" and his arm swept to the wi de expanse of the river nouth.

"Ch, that's the easy part and very safe,’ T lion said. "D you know
where Master Alemi anchors? Are you allowed to go that far?"



Readi s nodded vi gorously, bouncing the dark curls on his head, his eyes
sol emn and his expression so eager it was hungry.

"You nmeet nme there tonorrow afternoon, say, at the fourth hour, so we'd
have a whol e one before |I'mdue to collect Master Boskoney.

"Ch, I will, I will, I will. Thank you!' Begun innocently enough, the
aft ernoon sessions with the dol phins becane a happy routine for them
both. |If his nother asked Readis "where have you been?" "who was with

you?", he could honestly reply that he was with T lion and Gadareth. The
fact that he was also swinmng with the dol phins off Alem's fl oat
simply was not nentioned.

T lion was delighted not only with the boy's fearlessness in the water
and wi th the dol phins, but in how quickly Readis seened to understand
their odd speech. They, in turn, liked his high pitched young voice
and, having been warned by T lion that the "calf' was young and must be
careful |y handl ed, never swanped or roughed hi mup, even when Readis
dove under the water to swmw th them

"You've got lungs like a dragon to stay under so long, T'lion said, one
aft ernoon when he had al nost feared the boy had gone too deep, only to
have himand Afo's latest calf, Vina, burst out a good two dragon
lengths fromthe float. "Don't do that to ne again, Ready,' he shouted.
"Now cone on in. Take a breather!’

Laughi ng, Readis allowed Vina to tow himinto the float. He clinmbed up
grinning and thoroughly pleased with hinself. "W got way far down but
not to the bottom Vina clicked it too far for us. So we surfaced.
She's great to swmwth."

"I can see why your folks want someone with you when you do swim"

T lion said, still recovering fromthat |ong nonment of fright. "You can
prom se ne that you won't stay under so |ong again."

"Sure. | promise. But it was great fun. You try it. You can get ever
so much deeper with a dol phin!'’

"I"msure. but next tine, we'll do it together! Pronise?" Then Readis
| ooked irritably down at Afo who was pushing her nose at his foot.

"T"orn. Bad t'orn,' she said and squeed urgently up at T lion
"Your foot hurting you' ?"
Readi s | ooked blankly at his friend, then down at the fi)ot.

Ch, now and then. | stepped on sonethin' but it doesn't hurt when
SWi m

"Lemre see.

Readis swirled on the float so he could obey and, while T lion prodded
the strong, callused foot, he didn't strike a sore spot.

"Bad t'orn,' Afo insisted.

"Nothin's there, Afo," Readis insisted and twi sted so his face was on a
level with hers. He reached out one hand and scratched her chin just



where she liked it. "Nothin' hurts."”
Af o ducked her head vigorously, scooping water at themw th her nose.

"Maybe, Readis, you better show your fi)ot to your mother, or your Aunt
Tenma. She's Hold Healer, isn't she' ?"

"Ah, it's nothin'. Let's swimagain

"No," T'lion said so firmy that Readis knew better than to coax him
"I"ve got to collect Boskoney."

"He's always late,' Readis said w th good-hunored scorn

"That doesn't mean | shouldn't be on time. C non now. "

It so happened that that day either they were later than they should
have been or Boskoney was actually on tine. T'lion deposited Readis on
t he ground and hel ped Boskoney up so he had no tine to remi nd the boy to

get the foot seen to. Dol phins had al ways proved right in such matters.

The next day he had to attend the Fall, delivering firestone sacks to
the fighting wings far out over the huge inland | ake.

Then he was sent to collect Master Snmiths attending one of the endl ess
di scussions now held daily at Admn, so it was three days before he
resumed conveyi ng Boskoney. He arrived at Alenm's float, eager to see
Readi s but the boy didn't cone.

When T'lion and Gadareth | anded to coll ect Boskoney, he asked the harper
if he'd seen the boy.

"No, he's ill. Quite ill, | understand.

T lion experienced a pang of fear. Shard it! Readis had promised to
see his Aunt Tenma.

"CGot one of those swift high fevers that kids his age so often have,’
Boskoney added, settling hinself between the bronze's neck ridges.
"He'll be fine in a day or two. Bright child."

"Yes, he is,' T lion replied, his anxiety only partially abated.

A sister had died of one of those swift high fevers but she'd been
younger than Readis and not nearly as sturdy as the hol der boy.

"Maybe a dol phin should | ook at him They're good at diagnosing."
Boskoney | aughed, giving the young rider's shoul der a conforting pat.
"Ch, | don't think it's anywhere near critical enough for your friends,
T lion, but it's nice of you to be concerned.

"I am He's like a brother to ne."

"Il tell himyou were asking for him

"Do. Pl ease."

The next day, T'lion went to the float and rang the bell, asking for Afo
when the first dol phin reported in.



"What kind of thorn was it in Ready's foot, Afo?" he asked urgently.

"Swimw us,' Afo squeed, clicking in excitenment. "You not ring bel
three suns now

"No, Readis is sick."
"Bad t'orn. Told him
"A thorn could cause himto have a fever?"
"Bad t'orn. Sea t'orn, not |and. Badder

"I'"d better tell his mother, then,' T lion said and pronptly had
Gadareth fly himto the Hol der's cottage.

There, he found not only the boy's parents, Aunt Termma, but the Master
Heal er from Landing as well. All |ooked anxi ous and the nother drawn
and haggard from sl eepl essness. Even Jayge showed the strain of

anxi ety.

"I heard Readis was ill," T lion began. nervously clutching his flying
cap. "Anything | can do'? The dol phins are good at telling what's
wrong with people, you know "

"Dol phins!" Arami na spat the word out. "He's delirious about dol phins."
She turned her face up to Jayge. "He can't possibly be reliving that
rescue, can he?"

She) afraid of dol phins, T hon, Gadareth said.

Why shoul il she be?

She's just afraid of themfor Readis.

That was when T'lion had his first inkling that he had perhaps done
wong in taking the boy to Alemi's float. But he'd been very careful
with himand the boy hadn't broken the promni se he nust obviously have

made his fearful nother

The Master Heal er gave T'lion a keen glance. "You're the bronze rider
who' s hel ped Persellan at Eastern Weyr?"

"Yes, master, T lion, Gadareth's rider
"You're kind to offer, dragonrider, but this is a child s fever.

More tenacious than they usually are, it's true, but nothing within the
probl ems whi ch the dol phins can solve."

T lion hesitated. "lIsn't he always runni ng about the pl ace,
bare-footed'? | don't nmean that as a criticism Holder Aram na,' he
added hastily when he saw that she was bridling at his corment. "I wish

I could,' and he gestured to his heavy boots in which his feet were
perspiring, "but I know how nasty thorns are and it would be so easy
"His linbs are swollen,' the Healer said slowy.

"Both legs, Aranmina said with such an irritated glance in T'lion's
direction that he shrugged as if he regretted maki ng the suggestion



"But the right foot is unusually swollen The Heal er spoke on his way
down the wide corridor that led to the sl eeping roons and Arani na and
Tenmma hurried after him

"I'd better go,' T lion said to Jayge now that he'd done what he coul d.
"I'"ll come in again. | collect Boskoney every day,' and he gestured
over his shoul der toward the cothold, |ooking anxiously at Tenma and
Jayge.

"You're good to be concerned, dragonrider, Jayge said kindly though it
was obvious to T'lion that his ears were pricked toward the sickroom
"Not at all. Not at all, he's such a friendly lad, |ike nmy brother "
T lion made a hasty retreat, nore concerned than ever. W didn't do
anyt hi ng bad, did we, Gadareth? He wanted to speak to the dol phins. He
al ready had spoken to the dol phins.

But his nother was sure upset.

She hears dragons too much. W are careful not to speak too loud. it
upsets her. Maybe dol phins upset her, too.

T lion wal ked quickly across to Boskoney's cothold. |f he asked just
the right questions, maybe he'd find out what he needed to know. But if
he had done wong, then he'd have to admit it. O he'd be in rea
trouble with T gellan. Being a dragonrider didn't save him from naki ng
stupid m stakes some tines. But how could he have known?

"Yes, there was no way you woul d have known,' Boskoney said with a heavy
sigh when T lion stunbled through his recital of events. "And | don't
thi nk you've done wong exactly. It's just unfortunate it's turned out
so badly. You say, one of the dol phins "saw' a sea thorn in his foot
four days ago?" He sighed for they were both aware, being raised in the
tropics, how treacherous thorns could be in human flesh. The harper
laid a reassuring hand on the young rider's shoulder. "I'll do what

can, lad. And I've cancelled tonight's neeting. They need me here
right now. You go on. Speak to your Weyrleader. That's the best thing
to do now 1'll find Alem and tell himwhat you' ve told ne."

The upshot of the matter was that T'lion and Gadareth were assigned
other duties and a blue weyrling and his rider conveyed Harper Boskoney
to and from Paradi se Ri ver Hol d.

A sevenday | ater Boskoney appeared at Eastern Weyr on his way to Landing
to tell the guilt-tormented bronze rider that Readis' fever had broken
and he would recover. CQut of respect for T lion's feelings, the harper
did not mention that the poison had affected the boy's right Ieg,
knotting the tendons and he m ght never have full use of the linb.

"Alemi nmanaged to insist that they take the boy to the dol phins and Afo
accurately identified the site of the thorn and the poi son which had

travelled up to the knee by then. it could have travelled all the way
to his heart, I"'mtold, and killed him"
T lion sank to the hammock on his porch, head in hands. "I should have

told themthen!'

"Now, lad, don't take it so to heart. You told me and | told them



"Could . . . | go see hinP"

Kindly the harper shook his head. "He's too weak to see anyone though
he asked Alem to tell you why he hadn't been arnund.

T lion groaned again. "I I . . . should have taken himright then to
the Hold Healer, right when Afo told us there was a bad thorn but | was
late to collect you

"And | was annoyed and rushed you off that day. It's by no neans al
your fault, T lion, and you mustn't take it so hard.

And,' now the harper's tone lightened and T'lion saw he was smling
wyly, "all the healers insist that Readis nust swimevery day to regain
tone in the | eg nmuscles.”

"They did?" Some of the heavy pressure in T'lion's chest |ightened.
"it's the best chance he has to recover
"What does his nother say to that?"

Boskoney's grin was even nore ironic. "She has had to agree to the
treatment. It is the only way he'll wal k again."

"Chhhh!" T'lion buried his head in his hands again, shaking it from side
to side. "He was |ike ny brother

"Now, T'lion, enough of this guilt. It was an unfortunate concatenation
of circumstances. However, | may say unreservedly that Readis is
delighted. He finds it no chore to have to associate w th dol phins
daily. | heard himtell his mother that he wal ks in water better than
he can on [and!"

T lion gave a rueful laugh. "He would, wouldn't he? He's such a brave
lad."

"He'll be fine. You will be, too."
Chapter N ne

ver the next four Turns, while Readis earnestly exer cised his legs in
the warm wat ers of Paradi se Head, entous events unfol ded at Landi ng,
Benden Weyr, Cove Hold and Fort Hold. Wth advice and counsel from

Ai vas, Weyrs, Halls and Hol ds conbined their efforts with the technol ogy
avail able from Aivas and altered the orbit of the Red Star so that it
woul d never again come close enough to Pern to threaten the planet with
Threadfall. On the day that the explosion of the anti-matter engines of
the three colony ships was viewed through di stance | enses, everyone on
Pern cel ebrated the end of Thread tyranny. Only Thread did not stop
falling, a denonstrable fact which confused nmany, including Readis.

"Then why did you cel ebrate?" he asked his father, four days |ater when
Thread fell across Paradi se River Hol d.

"Because Thread will end - this is the | ast Pass.

"It is? Harper says that we've had it for centuries and every tinme we
think it's going to stop - in along Interval - it comes back anyhow. "



Jayge grinned at his son, tall for his eleven Turns, and tried not to
gl ance down at the wasted right |eg which cocked on tiptoe beside the
uninjured left foot. He ruffled Readis' curly hair and thought instead
that it was unfair for the boys in the famly to have the curls while
the two girls had straight hair.

"The dragonriders have gone to the Red Star and steered it away from
getting cl ose enough to bring Thread to Pern ever again."

"How coul d they nove a star?" Readis denanded. "It's too big, even for
dr agons.

"They used the engines fromthe Dawn Sisters. They pulled the Star out
of an orbit that brings it too close to Pern Do you understand what |
mean?"

"Sure. Harper's told us all about our star system He put a coconut
down for the sun and then wal ked all the way to the edge of the river to
put down a tiny pebble for Pern." Readis giggled. "He said that's the
re-la-tive distances involved." Patently Readis could only repeat what
he had been told and did not quite conprehend the subtleties of the
explanation. "Pern isn't as small as that pebble. | know that!’

"You'll understand better as you grow up

"Everyone's always saying that,' Readis replied disgustedly.

"You'll find it's true,' Jayge said, hearing an echo of his own boyish
voi ce. "However, Boskoney has advised us to enrol you in the Landing
school . "

"Huh? And | eave Paradi se?" Readis was appalled at the very thought.
"Daytimes, six of a sevenday, with a break during the hot season
" Daaad!"’

"You, Kam, and Pardure are enrolled. At that, Paradise River is
exceedingly lucky to gain three places out the twenty-five available to
speci al students

"You mean, because of nmy leg | have to go away?"

"There's not a thing wong with Kanmi and Pardure, ny young lad!" his
father said sternly.

Readi s was not conmpletely nmollified. He hated anyone naki ng concessi ons
for him He only rode the small runner Lord Jaxom had trai ned and sent
especially for his use in getting about on | and because Ruth had said
that he, the white dragon, had sel ected the beast for Readis who had
been so good about scrubbing his hide all these Turns. The little
creature had made it possible for Readis to go wherever the other
youngsters of the Hold roamed: the boy was as good a rider as he was a
SW nmer .

Aranmina preferred himto use Del ky, the runner: anything to keep hi m out
of the water and away fromthe dol phins. She could not be convinced
that the dol phins were not responsible for his illness and subsequent
crippling. It was Arami na who heard about the proposed special classes
to be held in the Admin building. wusing the information nmachi nes which



were the | egacy of Aivas. Menolly had told Alemi who had not only
requested the concession for his el dest daughter but for Readis as well.

"How I'l |1 get there?" Readis denmanded of his father, sticking his chin
out al nost inpertinently.

"A-dragonback. | trust you won't mind that. Jayge knew that the
transport might be the final persuader

"Every day?" Readis brightened considerably. "W'd have to ride a
dragon every norni ng and every eveni ng?" He hoped that T lion and
Gadareth would do the conveying. He'd never been able to convince his

nmother that T'lion wasn't in some way responsible for his illness. He'd
told her time and again that T lion had told him twi ce, to go see Temma
for the thorn and he'd forgotten. So his illness, and his bad | eg, were

not T'lion's fault, but his. He heard what his father was saying then

"This is a special dispensation for the three of you, until a dormitory
can be set up for the pupils.”

"A-dragonback twi ce a day?" Readis did not hear that qualifier, his eyes
shining with the prospect of riding dragons on a regul ar basis.

"Only as long as you study hard enough to deserve the honour,' his
father said sternly.

Boskoney's report listed Readis as his top student over Kam and the
studi ous Pardure, Journeyman \Weaver Parren's el dest.

Whi |l e Pardure studied hard for his know edge, everything seened to cone
easily to Readis who woul d benefit fromthe chall enge of a nore
structured learning climate. Conpetition for the few places avail abl e
had been intense but Master Robi nton, whose schene this was, had

i nsisted that the students be harper-recomrended and they had to be
proportionately drawn from Wyr, Hall and Hol d.

Mast er Robi nton wanted to be sure this current generation of young
peopl e grew up, trained froman early age to absorb and utilize the vast
amount of know edge avail abl e through Aivas.

He had started special classes with just a few suitable pupils fromthe
Landi ng residents and each Turn had increased the size of the cl asses.
Ai vas had agreed, remarking that it would be easier to train youngsters
up - since they would have no ms-information to be corrected - than to
retrain nmen and wonen who would have to alter life-long habits of

thi nking and |l earning. Now that the main push of everyone's efforts -
the Red Star project - was acconplished, the Halls could concentrate on
spreadi ng new devices that would raise living standards all across Pern
Once power could be generated in Holds, Halls and Weyrs, the special
equi prent Ai vas had taught people how to use coul d be extended

t hr oughout the planet, instead of centralized at Landi ng.

Wnd and tide generators were being studied by Jayge and his Craft Hal
residents to see which would suit their needs best.

Journeyman Parren could produce quantities on a powered | oom of the
coveted fabrics he made fromthe local fibre plants. Better lights
woul d be a trenendous help in every househol d, and the fans which woul d
stir air during the hot season would nmake |ife nore bearable. O her
applications of power generation were being studied, especially the



manuf acture of ice so the fish catches would remain fresher |onger
Alemi was very keen for that amenity.

Jayge found sone of the concepts difficult to understand so he was
delighted that Readis would have the opportunity to start off, absorbing
the new wonders at a better "learning' age.

Such training would al so make the boy nore acceptable to the Council of
Hol ders when it canme time for himto be confirned in his Holding. In
the neantime, Jayge was determined to inprove the Hold and its
resources. The basics of figuring, reading and scripting taught by
harpers along with traditional ballads and songs was well enough for

t hose who woul d be apprenticed to a craft but a hol der needed a broader
overall view. Jayge had | earned how to hold through trial and error, to
survive when he and Aram na had been shi pwecked on this coast, but he
wanted nore for his sons and daughters.

Readis was all set for his session at school the followi ng norning, his
knapsack packed and he had a flying jacket and cap to protect him

bet ween when a fire-lizard cane screanming in to land on the porch. He
heard its distressed cry at the sane time as his fanily and reached the
porch just as his father was unfastening the nessage tube the
fire-lizard wore.

As soon as he released it, the little creature, still desperately
keening, flitted out and was gone, followed by the resident fair who
picked up its tormented cry.

"No, no, nonono, Jayge said, shaking his head in denial as he scanned
the nessage. "No. He can't be!’

"What's the matter, Dad?" Readis asked. He'd never seen such a | ook of
angui sh on his father's face.

Jayge bowed his head to his chest and sl unped against the railing,
covering his eyes with one hand while the other held the nmessage; a
narrow strip of paper.

"Dad?" Readis felt the first twinge of panic. Something terrible had
happened. "Dad?" Readi s needed to be reassured.

"Readis, go tell Boskoney to cone. Take Delky,' and he gestured toward
the little runner, standing hipshotten in the shade at the corner of the
house.

As Readis vaulted to her back, he | ooked over his shoul der and saw his
father, sagging and notionless. He dug his heels into the willing
little beast's ribs and she was away in a flash

Readis really liked having Delky to ride on land but it wasn't a patch
on swming with Kib or Afo. For all she was patient and willing, Delky
couldn't talk to him not as the dol phins and the dragons did so he
found her distinctly lacking. Even fire-lizards gave you sone sort of
reaction. Delky only did what she was asked to do. Still, she was
useful. He sat back on her rump and, as she'd been trained, she cane to
a conplete halt, showering sand into the harper's open doorway.

"What's the rush now, mlad?" Boskoney asked, comng to the door

"Dad wants you. Urgent. Fire-lizard brought a nmessage and it's upset



hi m
"I't has?"

Readi s gestured for Boskoney to mount behind him though the harper's
| egs woul d catch any bushes on the way back

oedi ent and unconpl ai ni ng, Del ky swi vell ed neatly on her hindquarters
and cantered back as easily with her double burden as she had with only
Readi s' |ight body.

"What sort of nmessage?" Boskoney demanded, reaching through Readis' arns
to clutch Del ky's nmane.

"He didn't say. Just told ne to get you

"He hasn't noved a nuscle since | left,' Readis nmuttered to Boskoney as
t he harper disnounted at the porch steps. Readis was really worried
now. Bad news didn't often trouble Paradise River. Wen sonething did
go wong, his father was nore apt to curse and pace and wave his arns
about, but he was never silent and all drawn in on hinself |ike now

Heari ng the harper's step, Jayge reached the message strip in his
direction. In the act of stepping up, the harper halted, foot held

m dair a |l ong nmonent before he sort of turned and sank to the top step,
head in his hands and his shoul ders shaking. That was too nuch for
Readis. He kneed Del ky around the house to the kitchen door where his
not her was preparing their supper

"Mt her,' Readis said, edging into the house and touching her arm "I
thi nk you better go see what's wong with Father."

"What could be wong with your father, dear?" she asked in a voice that
suddenly seened too |oud to Readis.

"He got sone bad news and sent ne for Boskoney. Now he's sitting on the
porch and . . . \Wat would make a harper cry, nother?"

Aranmi na shot her son a startled | ook before she took the heavy pan off
the fire and half ran to the front of the house. Readis noved after her
in the touch-toe/step gait he had adopted to get him places al nbst as
qui ckly as anyone el se on two good feet.

Bef ore he could reach the porch, he heard his nother crying.

not loudly as she had when she | earned of G anddad's death but softly as
if the pain inside her was unbearable. She had her arnms about Jayge and
was conforting himeven as she wept.

The scene was too nmuch for Readis and he retraced his steps, vaulted up
on Del ky's back again and raced her toward the cluster of cotholds down
the river bank.

"I think you better get up to the hold, Aunt Tenmm, Uncle Nazer. You
too, Uncle Swacky,' he added when the burly figure of the grizzled old
sol di er appeared in the doorway. "I don't know what's happened but it's
made Dad, Mdther and Boskoney cry." He didn't wait to see if they

foll owed but turned Del ky around again and had her gall opi ng past the
tabl eau on his porch and on to Alem's hold. He brought Al eni back wth
himon Del ky, leaving Kitrin and the other fishmen to follow on foot.



When Alem arrived, Temma, Nazer, Swacky, Parren and his wi fe and ol dest
daught er were standi ng about, weeping, too. The strip of paper was
passed to Al emi who began to breathe deeply and swall ow while tears
crept down his cheeks.

Seeing his chance, Readis turned Unclem's hand toward himso he could
read this awful nessage.

"Master Robinton and Zair have died. Aivas, too." The stark words did
not inmedi ately nake sense to him Master Robinton couldn't die.
Everyone needed him Readis knew that. And how could a nachine di e? He
knew t hat Aivas was a machine, a very intelligent machine, who knew a
great deal but still a machine.

Machines didn't die, they just . . . just ran down? Wre out?

Suddenly the air was full of fire-lizards, all of themuttering the nost
i ncredi bl e keeni ng noi se, sort of edgy and hurting the ears: sounds he'd
never heard them nmake ever before in his life. They went diving about
the air, swooping down to the roof of the hold, and then up again,
unable to settle, all the tinme making that dreadful noise.

"What's the matter? My fire-lizard is terribly upset, cried Lur, one of
t he | andsnen, who cane running up to the main hold.

Behi nd himon the path, Readis could see other holders and crafters
maki ng their way here, attracted by the fire-lizards' unusual behavi or
Al emi had slipped off Del ky and joined those nmourning on the porch so
Readi s kneed his runner to neet Lur, showi ng himthe nmessage. Lur's
face went very pale under his tan and he col | apsed agai nst the nearest
tree, bawing in great sobs. So Readis pointed Del ky on down the path,
showi ng everyone the nessage as he reached them Soon everyone had
congregated around the porch, weeping and imersed in this grief. Their
children, not quite understanding the terrible |oss, assenbled a little
away fromthe adults, confused by the atnosphere and the sight of their
grieving parents.

It was the strangest evening Readis ever lived through. He watched as
his father took a long time to coax Tork, his firelizard, to come to him
so he could send off a nessage. Sonme of the wonen followed his nother
into the house and they cane back with wine. Another group went back to
t heir houses and brought food, not that anyone other than the hungri est
of the little kids ate nuch.

When the sun set, no-one seened inclined to go hone. The harper was

still on the steps, turning a half-enpty wi ne glass in his hands
Arami na or Jayge kept filling it. Readis noticed that tears kept
droppi ng off his jaw and Boskoney nmade no nove to dry them Well, he

was a harper and he woul d have been taught by Master Robinton so you
coul d understand his grieving for the death of his Master. Readis

t hought it even sadder that the Master Harper's fire-lizard had died at
the sane tine. That sort of loyalty brought a lunp to his throat - even
thinking that Delky, Kib or Afo might die along with him should he die
soon.

He nearly had the tinme he'd been so sick with the thorn poison in his
foot. He knew that dragons died when their riders did but no-one who
had a fire-lizard had died in Paradise River so he wasn't sure about

their reaction. Then he realized that the grown-ups on the | awn were



tal ki ng softly anong themnsel ves.

Kam thought they should get some gl owbaskets. So Readis |ed her and
Pardure who offered to help to where they kept them and set enough out
so that this remarkable scene was lit.

Many Turns |ater, Readis renenbered that night and the shadows cast on
fam liar faces all saddened by their loss. He renenbered that, although
t here had been many skins of w ne opened, and everyone was dri nking,
no-one got merry fromthe wine. There was no singi ng which was nost
unusual for any group with a harper in the center of it. Readis
wondered as the night got later and | ater why no-one was chasing himand
t he other youngsters off to their beds. The littlest ones fell asleep
where they were, on a parent's lap or on the ground beside them
Eventual |y he got up and collected covers for Aranya, Kam and her
sisters and hinself and Pardure and Anskono: his baby brother was

sl eeping in the hammock on the porch with their nother

He tried to stay awake, to see what staying up all night was like, but
the soft nmurnur of sad voices lulled himto sleep

When he woke the next norning, he was in his own bed.

Checki ng outside, he saw that a fair nunber of people had slept the

ni ght on the grass. Boskoney occupied the hammobck, Aramina's prized rug
covering him This was the day Readis was supposed to start school but
he knew it wouldn't start today. The school had been Master Robinton's
i dea. Maybe it woul dn't happen now he was dead. Sonehow Readis didn't
i ke being deprived of that opportunity, especially when it mean he'd be
goi ng journeying to school a-dragonback

H s stomach was runbling, since he hadn't eaten much |ast night out of
deference to the occasion, so Readis went to the larder to see what he
could find to eat. Evidently alerted by the small noises he was maki ng,
Aranya entered the kitchen, Al nie tagging beside her.

"Hungry,' Alm e said clearly, pouting. Although Aranya was in a clean
coverall, Alme was still in the runpled things she'd worn yesterday.
"I"'menpty in nmy mddle."

"I"ll feed you so be quiet,' Readis said in a | ow voice. He sort of
figured his parents wouldn't want to be awakened. Hi s baby brother
woul d al ways sl eep until soneone, or sone |oud noise, woke him Readis
didn't want the loud noise to be Alme

He set out bowls, filled themw th the fruit which was always sliced and
ready in the cooler and toasted bread for his sisters so they' d keep
quiet. He spread Alme's bread with the sweetener she | oved because he
knew if he didn't, she'd demand it and loudly, too. Aranya was nuch
easier to deal with than Alme

Then he got the grain for the poultry and took care of them and Del ky
who patiently waited out the back door for her norning handful of corn.
The canines were just getting restless when he deposited their bows in
the run. They could how |oud enough to wake the dead, as his nother
often said. Back in the kitchen, he heated water and ground nore klah
bark because the jar was enpty. One thing for sure he knew woul d be
needed was plenty of klah.

He got Aranya to take Alme into their room and wash her and dress her



Aranya | oved playing "nother' to their sister.

He was just sitting down to his own toast when Kani slipped in the back
door, her blue eyes wide with the tidings and her expression sol em.

"It's awful, isn't it?" she whispered at him

"They're still asleep,' Readis said, speaking |ow but not in a whisper
He gestured with the toasting fork and she shook her head. She did
however ook wistfully at the pitcher of fruit juice on the table so he
filled her a glass of it.

"Fat her got nessages this norning. W're all to sail to Mnaco to
escort the Harper to sea.

Readis felt his throat close over. Boskoney had sung a very movi ng
song about an honorable sea burial, for another old harper, Aunt
Menolly's master. It would be like that.

"Al'l of us?" Readis asked after swallowing the lunmp. Al of us in
Par adi se?" He neant children as well as grown-ups.

Kam nodded. "Father says we'll use all three ships so just about
everyone can be there to honour our Master Harper

Fat her said we should never forget what we owe Master Robinton."
"Then we will be able to go to school ?" Readi s asked.

"Ch, how can you think of sonething |like school when the whole world
nmour ns?" Kami's voice rose in her disgust of his innocent query.

"It's a fair question,'said Jayge fromthe doorway. "Ah, klah

That was thoughtful of soneone,' he added and cocked his head toward
Readis. "Good lad. Your sisters are fed and occupi ed?

Thank you." He poured three cups, adding sweetener in tw and pl aced
themon a tray. "I'Il be back. Toast nme sone bread, would you, Readis.
I don't think any of us ate anything |last night.

"A nmoment, please, Holder Readis,' Kam began formally and she took a
deep breath. "M father says that a nessage has come requesting the
Hold to come to Monaco Bay tonorrow norni ng.

My father says the ships will have to be | oaded and casting off at the
top of the night to reach Monaco by the appointed tine.

"Al'l three ships? Hwm that'll be room enough for everyone?"

Kam nodded, the picture of solemity, "Yes, sir. Everyone who can
cone, should, he said. The nmessage said so."

"Very well. Can you take the message round the Hol d? Good, thank you,
Kam .

Kam slipped out the back door and, through the wi ndow, Readis could see
her running down the path toward the cothol ds.

"The bread, please, Readis, and enough for your nother and Boskoney,



t 0o.

It was an odd day. People did what they usually did but everyone was
sol emn-faced. Sone people were red-eyed and sniffed a lot.

Especi al | y when Readi s pl ayed nessenger and gave out the ship

assi gnments which Unclem sent for himto deliver. He wondered if
Unclem had told the dol phins. He nust have, for when they boarded the
Fair Wnds in the mddle of the night, he could see the dorsals crowdi ng
the water and the sleek silvery bodies in the starlight, and hear the
dol phin song.

He couldn't stay awake as long as he wanted to: |ast night had been
tiring and the day had been, too, in the oddest possible way. The

dol phins were singing a sad song, too. He curled up in his cover in the
prow of the Fair Wnds and fell asleep to the hiss of water and the
gentle notion of the ship on a cal msea.

When they arrived in Mnaco Bay, there was a great array of ships and
smal | craft and hundreds and hundreds of dol phins in the water. In the
air, in great fairs, thicker even than those that had swept across the
Hol d yesterday, the fire-lizards raced back and forth, blotting the sun
at times. He was so busy with that display he didn't at first notice
the ship, all weathed in black, that was anchored at the pier. The
Fair Wnds was standing far enough out in the bay so that his father had
to call his attention to the procession, a snmall colum heading to the
dock. Readis was given a chance to use Unclem's far-viewer.

"I want you to renenber this, Readis,' his father said, passing himthe
cylinder. "A great man has died!"’

So they watched as the ship unfurled its sails, black, and slowy they
bellied with the |ight w nd.

it moved fromthe pier. Unclem nmade sail, too, themby, and foll owed
inits wake, Readis all the that maybe a dol phin would be hurt, there
were them as they |eaped in escort.

trimmed in Majestically as it passed tinme fearful so many of Wat Readis
renenbered nost that day, besides the awful solemity of that ship and
the covered body on its prow, was the dragons in the sky, wing after
wing of themin close formati on, hangi ng notionl ess as the cerenony was
conduct ed.

He renenbered the terrible keening of the dragons as the Master Harper's
body slipped into the water. The hairs on his neck stood up and he
could feel the sound down to the heels of both feet.

It was far worse than the noise the fire-lizards had made: the dol phins
squeeing and clicking only added to the uncanny noi se.

Had t he dol phi ns known the Master Harper, too? Then all the pods gave
one final |eap and seemed to di sappear. Readis could hold his breath
pretty well now and he had unconsciously held it just as they submerged.
But they just didn't come back up and then he had to take a breath as
spots were formng in his eyes. Shielding his eyes, he | ooked far out
to sea and couldn't see a single dorsal fin.

Then he realized that there was only one dragon left in the sky: Ruth!
H s white hide unnistakabl e agai nst the blue of sky!



He was notionless for so | ong Readis began to wonder what had happened
to him He remained, in that vigil, when Uncleni, hinmself at the whee
of his ship, turned to port and they began their journey homeward. The
figure of Ruth dwindled finally or maybe the white dragon had ended his
sky-borne post. Readis thought that was the nost sad of all he had

wi t nessed t oday.

The dol phins didn't return until the Fair Wnds had reached her hone
wat er s.

Three days after that funeral, T lion arrived to take the students to
Landing. They weren't taken to the Admin building as Readis had hal f
expected. He was sort of disappointed to find that the students had
their own building, three over from Adm n, where a | arge crowd of young
peopl e had gathered. At the appointed hour, a Master appeared at the
mai n door and, in a clear, carrying voice, announced which roons were
assigned to which class. Wen the ol der students had entered the
bui | di ng, he notioned for those remaining outside to approach him

"Well, now, so you're the ones starting with us this term' he said,
letting his gaze range over them "I am Master Samvel, head of this
school and you will be known as O ass 21, since this is the twenty-first
year of the Present Pass. Not very original, |I fear, but that
designation will identify you to us and you will listen for any nessages
addressed to the class in general. | shall learn to identify you each

by nane over the next few days.

Meanwhile, | bid you welconme and if you'll all file into roomD, we can
begi n orientation.

Thus began what Readis |later found was called the Transition Phase. He
was an integral part of it.

Chapter Ten

hree Turns |l ater, four hundred students were living in dormtories at
Landi ng and pursuing their courses, of h a variety were now of fered.
When generators were established in other major Holds, additiona

schools were set up, ranging fromprimary | essons to retraining. At
Harper Hall, Master Harper Sebell inaugurated a totally new course for
trai ning apprentices, and musicianship was no | onger the dom nant
concern of the Hall. He was only able to inplenent the new form because
Mast er Robi nton had proposed it to the Masters of the Hall before his
death. It had not been acceptable at its initial airing but,

afterwards, Sebell and Menolly watched, benused, while the obdurate

ol der Masters insisted on adopting the program [If Menolly's reception
of that reversal was bitter, Sebell held on to the advantage and pressed
forward, working all the hours of the day to get every phase of Master
Robi nton' s educational plan into operation

Wth Fandarel and O dive insisting, the Smith and Healer Crafts nade it
conmpul sory for Masters to attend courses which inproved their skills and
expl ai ned new craft applications of Aivas' know edge. After the success
of the Red Star mission, Master Fandarel had | ess trouble getting his
Masters to enmbrace the technology. He was also attenpting to produce
the radi o i nstrunment which Aivas had suggested as a reliable neans of
conmuni cati on between distant places. Mterials to construct the
transistors required were obtainable in quantity on Pern Master A dive
was not as fortunate, facing such rebellion from ol der healers that he



concentrated on inparting the Aivas' techniques and nethods to new and
unprej udi ced apprentice nminds. Although he could prove the healers
could now save nmany from desperate suffering and inprove the quality of
life for other patients by the discreet use of surgical renedies,
Masters in his craft bal ked at using such nmethods, to the detrinment of
patient health and | ongevity. To Odive, that was a craft failure that
could not be allowed to continue. Were he could, and, oddly enough

his intrusion worked best with those who had the | east training and were
desperate to relieve the suffering of their patients, he introduced new
procedur es.

The transition in the Healer Hall was sporadic.

After the initial experinent with the dol phins and a reciprocal service
i n renoving any bl oodfish, O dive had asked for volunteers to work nore
closely with the discerning mammal s.

Curran had been only too happy to permt the building of a small Heal er
cothold at Fort Sea Hold. A float was rigged at the end of the pier so
that patients could be Iowered into the water for the dol phins to use
their sonar capability on them There were simlar facilities at three
ot her seaside locations: Ista, Igen Nerat and Monaco Bay, or rather, the
Eastern Weyr.

Ai vas had spent nuch tinme with Master A dive and his nore receptive
masters and journeynmen. Though he had made it clear that Pern did not
have certain requisites to bring medicine up to the |Ievel the Ancients
had practised, many innovations would inprove the Hall. The dol phins
were an effective alternative for the Ancients' X-ray nmachi ne and ot her
scanni ng devi ces, an invaluabl e exploratory device for heal ers.

There was one nmjor drawback to the dol phins' ability to perceive
abnormalities in the humans they exam ned: they could not tell the
heal ers exactly what the growh or lunp was, nor howto treat it: only
that it was inside a body and shouldn't be there.

Nevert hel ess, their sonar readings gave heal ers nore know edge of the
irregularities that could not be seen or pal pated.

Master O dive often had the notion that there had been a great many such
devi ces which Aivas did not even nmention to him and he sighed over those
om ssions and then went on, as healers had for centuries, naking do with
what was to hand and had proved hel pful

Ai vas had been nost conplinmentary in general about the Healer Craft
whi ch had pl eased even the hi de-bound nenbers.

Ai vas made special nention of the medicines that were in conmon use as
ef ficacious, especially the nunmbweed derivatives which apparently had no
side-effects as artificial conmpounds were apt to produce.

Once the wind machi nes had been installed on Fort Hold fire-heights, a
termnal unit was installed in Odive's roons at the Harper Hall and two
nore dom nated classroonms. Lord Hol der Groghe had tried his not
insignificant best to get one for Fort Hold but until the Snmith Craft,

or the new Computer Craft could duplicate the components, distribution
was restricted to those dissemnating information

The Landi ng students did not study all the day |ong as Master Sanvel was
wel | aware that youngsters required physical exercise as well as nental



Many ol d ganes were annotated in the Aivas files and sonme of those
Sanvel revived: baseball, soccer, and polo, a sport in which Readis was
to become quite proficient: as he was in the water sports when they
started using the pond below the landing field. Readis suspected that
Mast er Samvel enphasized the water sports in deference to his infirmty
but he thought it nade sense that people should | earn how to swi m when
so many | ong journeys were made on the seas.

Mast er Samvel al so gai ned perm ssion from Benden Weyr, and a half w ng
of weyrling dragons, to take Class 21 to Honshu, to see the incredible
artefacts left by the Ancients in the nountain eyrie, not the |east of
whi ch were the incredible nmurals that decorated the walls. They could
see and touch the nachines that the Ancients had | eft behind them Kam
was awestruck by the paintings while Pardure found the old sled they had
all seen the devices in action fromtapes of that period of Pernese
history - the big |loons, the finely crafted tools to be of nore
interest. Readis found the view fromthe Hall to be fascinating - the
vi sta of endl ess mountains and valleys, a sense of the breadth of the

| and nmass of this Southern Continent which was scarcely expl ored.

F'l essan, rider of bronze CGolanth and only son of F lar and Lessa, made
this place what he called his "Weyrhold'. As he explained to the
students, this unique historical spot should be available to any who

wi shed to visit it - to see the magnificent murals that decorated the
main hall walls. He had appointed hinself the caretaker and spent nore
of his free time here than at Benden Weyr. The Weyrhold had a

conpl emrent of hol ders, herding and experinmenting with grain crops and
veget abl es in areas which had once, clearly, been fields, walled by
stones set in place centuries before.

"You're Readis, aren't you?" F' lessan said, joining Readis on the bench
pl aced on the upper terrace where the best view of valley could be had.
The ot her students were cl ambering about the terraces bel ow whi ch Readis
didn't care to do. "I asked Master Sanvel to point you out. | knew
your nother." He | eaned back against the cliff wall. "She was at Benden
Weyr for a while, you know, before hearing dragons got too rmuch for her.
K' van, who's now Weryl eader at Southern, was one of the weyrlings in ny
wi ng and they were very cl ose before Lessa sent her down to Benden

Hol d." He gazed out over the view for a few nmonents. "So, have you

deci ded what to study at Landi ng?"

"Ch, we're just getting general stuff right now,' Readis said, "what
Mast er Samvel calls "preparatory” courses. There's so much to learn.”
Sonetimes the sheer volume and conplexity of the know edge avail abl e at
Landi ng overwhel med Readi s.

it was daunting to know how rmuch he didn't know. "Master Sanvel says
he's learning nore all the time hinself.

F'l essan grinned down at him "Sanvel's the type of person who'll never
stop | earning."

"My head aches sonetines,' Readis admitted shyly.

"M ne would, too,' F' lessan agreed. "l was never a good student. Even
Mast er Robi nton gave up on ne."

Readi s gave hima quick glance of surprise.

"You had Master Robinton as a teacher?"



F'l essan's snort was self-deprecating. "I was in the roomall right but
| didn't pay nuch attention." He grinned. "I was too enanored wth
being CGolanth's rider at the time, | think

Jaxom Menolly, and Benel ek were the real students."

"Master Benel ek of the Smith Craft? The one who's keeping the Aivas
machi nery runni ng?"

"The very one." Then F' |l essan cast a | ook at the awed expression of the
boy. "Who knows where some of your study mates nmay end up? \Where you
yoursel f will."

"Ch, | know where I'll end up,' Readis said. "I'mto be Paradise River
Hol der." He flicked a finger at his right |eg.

"I"'mto learn so nuch that even this won't keep nme from being confirnmed.
"Your father's a strong, healthy man. You might have to wait a | ong
time to accede. What're you going to do with all that tine in between?"

Readi s had t hought about that. During his initial Turns at Landing, he
realized that he had absorbed a great deal of Hold nanagenent from
follow ng his father about and hearing himgive orders. Mnaging the
Hol d woul d be easy.

"I"'d i ke to be a dol phi neer."
"A what? Oh, yes, you' ve been talking to the creatures, haven't you?"
"There aren't any dol phineers, not |like the Ancients had and the

dol phins are very hel pful, you know To the Fish Craft Hall and the
heal ers. But we just sort of call themwhen we want them W don't do

much for them apart frompry off a bloodfish now and then . . Readis
paused, not wanting to appear to belittle the del phinic acconplishment
but he had to be truthful to the dragonrider, "but nothing at all |ike

the great work they did exploring the oceans and coastlines."

As | understand it, the coastline' s always changing. Charts will need
to be updated, won't they? Are you studying cartography?"

"Not as much as 1'd like. 1'mgood at the maths but you al so need
special instrunents to do a proper job."

"I understand that Master Fandarel is making those instrunments since
everyone seens to want a chunk of the Southern Continent." F' |essan
chuckl ed.

"Don't you dragonriders get the first choice?"

"Where'd you hear that'?" F'|lessan shot the |ad an appraising | ook

"Ch, and Readi s shrugged, "you hear lots of things at Landing."

"Il just bet you do,' and F'lessan snorted. "Have you accessed the
tapes on dol phins in the Library?"

"I did that the first term|l was here,' Readis said, grinning.

Then he went through some of the hand signals that dol phineers had used



and F'lessan's eyes wi dened respectfully. "That's how dol phi neers gave
directions to the dol phins underwater. They still know them The
dol phins, | mean

"And with you living right on Paradise River and the sea, you nust make
good use of them" Readis nunbled a noncomittal answer. This was not
the tine, nor the person, to confide hone problenms too. Oblivious to
the boy's hesitation, F'lessan went on, "You mght even start up your
own Craft Hall. That's what Benel ek did, you know, by learning all he
coul d about Aivas' termnals."

"He di d?"
"He did!" Then F'lessan gave Readis a m schievous grin.

"Ri ght now, you and all the other students at Landing have a brilliant
chance to nmake sure that Pern becones what the Ancients wanted it to be
before Thread interrupted their progress.” F' |essan gestured behind him
to the murals. "The sumtotal of their know edge and their overview of
this planet is available to us. It's up to us, and you, as the next
generation, to be sure we pick up the plan where they left off and see
that Pern becones the planet they envisioned. That's what nust be done
if Pernis to be what it could be. D you see that? That's what Master
Robi nton wanted. |It's what my parents want. But not all the Holders or
Master Craftsmen. They're still hanging back with what's confortable
and famliar." He narrowed his eyes slightly to assess the inpact of his
words on his audi ence.

"It's going to be difficult, the next twenty-odd Turns, to set in place
what Pern will be now that Thread has stopped.”

"But it hasn't, has it?"

F'l essan gave hima quick |look and grinned. "But it wll."
"Were you . " Readi s began tentatively, "one of the dragonriders
who took the engines to the Red Star?"

F'l essan nodded. "Golanth and I."
Readi s' jaw dropped in awe.

"All in a day's work for a dragonrider,' F' lessan said, dismnissing the
feat in his usual |ight manner.

On the top of the weyrhold, Golanth lifted his head and uttered a
wel com ng bugl e.

"Ah, your conveyancers arrive,' F lessan said, standing up, though
Readi s coul d see nothing but enpty sky in front of them "Think about
what | said, Readis, about the dol phins and about what Pern could be."

Readi s nodded, eyes front. O course, Golanth, being a bronze, would
know when dragons were arriving, so Readis kept staring and was rewarded
by the thrilling sight that always nmade his heart pound faster: the
abrupt emergence of a half wi ng of dragons. They were so beautiful. But
not for everyone. Dol phins now, they weren't so restricted. Anyone
could get to know a dol phin. He could be a dol phi neer and a Hol der
Forma new Craft Hall? That did appeal to Readis and he turned over
that possibility. O course, his nmother would have an attack if he even



whi spered of his interest in the dol phins around her. She persisted in
believing that it was the dol phins who had put his life at risk when it
was the other way round. His father m ght understand, especially now

t hat the dol phins had been shown to be useful in so many ways, guarding
the coastline and warning them of bad squalls and good fi shing.
Certainly mastering another Craft would only show the Lord Hol ders that
Readi s, son of Jayge and Aram na, was that nuch nore capabl e of managi ng
an inportant Southern Hold Iike Paradise.

"Thank you, F'lessan,' he said.
"For what?" the bronze rider asked, sniling down at the boy.

Suddenly Readis went shy and covered it by waving his arm about to
i ndi cate the weyrhold. "For what you just said.”

F'l essan grinned and placed his finger beside his nose, indicating
secrecy. "Think about it, lad. W dragonriders are, | assure you.

Bef ore Readis could ask himwhat that cryptic coment neant, F'|essan
had wal ked of f to find Master Sanvel.

Back at school, when he had sone free tinme to use one of the keyboards,
Readis tried to find out exactly what the Ancients had nmeant Pern to be,
before Thread ruined their plans. Eventually, he found the Charter in
LAWS and that gave hima good deal to null over. He wi shed he could
talk to F' |l essan again. By deft questioning, he |earned that the son of
F'lar and Lessa was consi dered a conpetent and much trusted w ng | eader
but, until he had di scovered Honshu Weyrhol d, had not been given to nuch
serious thinking or behavior. That nade Readis give nmore wei ght to what
the bronze rider had said that day.

O course, the dragons were not mentioned in the Charter since they
hadn't been created. Nor in any other file on LAWS or GOVERNMENT or
VETERI NARY or FARM NG They were listed in Bl OGENETICS, though Readis
couldn't understand half the words and gave up trying to figure out what
the cryptic words in the |ab notes meant.

Neverthel ess, in twenty Turns or so, Thread would stop falling on Pern
and woul d never cone back to rain on the planet. What would
dragonriders do then? Surely there had to be sonething special. Readis
gave a shudder. Pern without its dragons woul d be unthinkable. He was
awed by the ingenuity which had resulted in dragons. He'd had enough

bi ol ogy to understand the concept of biogenesis even if no-one on Pern
now coul d possibly performit. So what woul d dragons do when Thread was
gone? He fretted over that question for quite a few weeks of that

school term Dragons did so many things that didn't have to do with
fighting Thread. They conveyed people, and often these days, materials
that woul d take days to be transferred by cart or ship. Well, the blues
and greens did, and occasionally the browns and the younger bronzes
before they started flying Thread. For adult dragons to do so was
somewhat deneaning. He couldn't imagine a queen |ugging things fromone
Hol d or Hall to another

Dol phins could do quite a few things only they could do, being water
creatures. Dragons were of the air. There had to be something that
only dragons coul d do.

Readi s' distraction had not gone unnoticed. Master Sanvel found him
staring at a screen displaying the earliest flight of dragons: dragons



as small as |arge runner beans.

"I"ve been nmeaning to have a word with you, Readis,' Sanvel said,
sitting dowmn on the next chair. "You' ve not been paying as close
attention in class as you usually do. Are you troubled about
sormet hi ng?"

Readi s took a deep breath. "Master Sanvel, what's going to happen to
t he dragons?"

Sanvel blinked in surprise and then he snmiled and, in a rare gesture,
patted Readis on the head. "You are not the only one pondering that
guestion, young Readis."

"Yes, but what can they do when Thread is all gone?"

"This is a huge planet, Readis, and there is nuch work to be done to
settle all the land available to us. Right now the dragonriders are
carefully overflying this vast Southern Continent, making as detailed a
map as possible. W knowonly a small part of it and much of it would
be i mpassable to people on foot or uninhabitable until the Pass ends.
Don't you worry about the dragons. Their riders will take care of them
as they've always done. But your concern does you credit. W nust
never, on Pern, forget what the dragons have done for us for twenty-five
hundred Turns."

"How coul d we forget?" Readis asked, appalled at the very notion of such
i ngratitude.

Sanvel's snile was sad. "W've done it often enough in long Intervals.
You concentrate on your studies now, lad, and let the Weyrs worry about
t hensel ves. You have your future to worry about."

That put Readis in mind of F'lessan's advice to him to |earn nore about
t he dol phins. So once again he accessed that information: nmost of which
he knew by heart already, as well as being fluent in using the
underwat er hand si gnal s.

"Underwat er' was the relevant word. Though Readis had | earned how to
hold his breath so he could follow the dol phins on sone of their
shal | ower dives, the Ancients had had special breathing equi prent which
had all owed themto stay underwater for long periods of tine. Tanks,
smal ler but simlar in design to those used with flane-throwers, had
been strapped to swimers' backs. They'd had face masks to cover nose
and nout h and had breathed proper air froma tube to the tank. The

devi ce seened sinple enough to Readis, although how he woul d acquire one
was beyond him He had a snmall hoard of marks since his father had paid
himthe last two seasons for helping with the harvesting but he doubted
that woul d be sufficient since it would be new work. However, since the
tremendous effort fromall Craft Halls to inplenent Aivas' plan was a

gl ori ous page of history now, craftsmen mght take such a commi ssion

They m ght even know how to construct one since they, too, had access to
many, nore specialized Aivas' files.

So Readi s sought Uncle Alenmi the next time he was back at Paradi se
River. He'd brought a diagramof the apparatus with him In the

eveni ng, he turned Delky to the shortcut to the Head and, as he'd
suspected, he found Alem and his son, Kitral, on their way to the pier
for their daily talk with the pod.



Readi s got through the courtesies as fast as possible and then shoved
the drawing at Al em .

"I'f we had something like this, which the dol phineers used, we'd be able
to function better in the dol phins' own environnent.

Alemi gave hima startled | ook and then | aughed outright.
"You have learned a lot in that school, haven't you, Readis.

Kam's nearly as bad with all the terms she throws out to confuse her
poor parents. Now, let's see what you have here to perplex an old
sailor."

"You're not old, Unclem, and | don't think you'll be the least bit
per pl exed about an aqua |ung."

"Hmm |Is that what this contraption is called?"
"That's how | read it."

Alemi wasn't as condescending as many Masters were but he still liked to
tease and Readis was not in a receptive nood. He was in deadly earnest
about this project.

"I 1 ooked back over all the tapes show ng dol phins and dol phi neers. When
the partners had to do underwater work, or long distance sw nmng, the
humans al ways wore this sort of equipnent. And special clothing called
wet suits.”

"One woul d need special gear to keep skin from softening too nuch during
long i Mmersions."” Alemi exam ned the drawing closely. "The Ancients had
speci al gear for just about everything, didn't they?"

"More than we'll ever have,' Readis replied. "Mre than we'd ever need
The Charter Preanble states that they forned the Pern Colony to avoid
the intense specialization that had stratified Earth culture. They

i ntended to achi eve a good standard of living using the | owest possible
form of technol ogy needed to supply essential services and a good,
rounded life-style."

Alemi grinned at Readis. "You're nmuch worse than Kani.
Does the Charter really say that?"

Readi s nodded, grinning back. At least Alemi wasn't perenptorily
di smi ssing the notion

"And since this equipnment is not beyond our current capabilities - oh,
yes, | see the simlarities and I know we have this much technol ogy,'

Al enmi added, tapping the mask and the tank with one finger. "It's only
a matter of recreating the el ements displayed here. And, since such an
order would conme better froma Master Fishman, you've come to nme to make
t he request.

Readi s nodded enthusiastically now, i mensely relieved that Al emn
grasped what Readis hesitated to voice. Alem handed the sheet back and
si ghed deeply.



"You know your nother's opinion about dol phins and you, Readis. It
woul dn't be right for nme to deliberately assist you to further your
associ ation with them"

"Ch!" Readis sank into Del ky's back and, as she'd been trained to do,
she hal t ed.

"But you know she's w ong

"She's your nother, Readis, and nmy Hold Lady. I'mwell aware of the
loyalty I owe her. 1've not been all that easy in ny nind about
allowing you to swmwth the pod here. ©Ch, | know you' ve been doing it
and, as long as | didn't actually see you in the water with them I
could pretend | didn't know. " Alemi gave a wy grin. "The dol phins
don't at all understand your nother's attitude since Afo warned you
about the thorn."

Readi s groaned. "But it was ny fault, not Afo's, or any of the
dol phins. "

"True. Look, lad, 1'mon your side in this even if | can't sail on a
dangerous tack. You could,' and here Al em paused, "see what your
father says."

"He won't upset Mot her.

Alenmi lifted his hands in a gesture of inpotence. "Try him Readis.
He's really easy to approach on matters that inprove the Hold, you know.
And he never accused the dol phins." Alenm shot the boy a glance. "He
knew where the fault lay,' he added in a kindly voice. "Afo and Kib are
al ways asking for you. WII you join us?"

Though he didn't really want to in his di sappoi ntnent, Readis knew t hat
certain courtesies were required of himas the Holder's heir. So he
asked Aleki if he'd like to ride in front of himon Delky. The little
boy was delighted and Al em obviously approved of Readis' demeanor

Seeing the pod inproved Readis' spirits, especially after Kib and Afo
did an enthusiastic tail wal k when he gave them sone of the hand signals
he'd | earned fromthe ol d tapes.

"Menmber! “"Menber!" Kib cried, squeeing and blowing with pleasure. "You
do good. Very good. Better best. You cone under soon?"

"Not today, Kib. But I will, someday, Readis assured the happy dol phin.

"ddtines come back, Afo said, her jaw dropping | ow as she squeed and
chi r ped.

Readi s could not resist giving Alem an accusing |ook for failing to
fall in with his plan to obtain an underwater breathing device.

It was full dark before the three of them nmade their way back to the
hol d proper. Wen his nother asked hi mwhere he'd been so | ong, he
could quite honestly reply that he'd gone to visit Alem and stayed to
play with young Al eki

Sonetime during the night another solution presented itself to Readis.
He had experienced a keen sense of betrayal when Alem refused to help
hi m get an aqua lung. The device would only nake his swimring with the



dol phi ns that much safer

He' d' ve thought that Alemi would see that, too. However, he had

anot her, stauncher ally in T lion. Wen he got back to Landing after
this break, he'd | eave word that he'd like to speak to T'lion. As well
as his duties as a nenber of a fighting wing, the bronze rider was often
in Landing. They hadn't seen that much of each other lately but theirs
was a friendship that could be resuned at any point with no sense of
time | apse.

T lion sought himout one afternoon a sevenday | ater

"Sorry to be so long getting to you, Readis, but what with Fall and al
" and the bronze rider let his sentence dangle.

"That's all right,' Readis said, pawi ng through the sheets that littered
the desk in his quarters to find the diagram "I found this,' and he
shoved it at his friend.

"OOOCh. This is great,' T lion said, his eyes w dening as he scanned
the sheet. "An aqua lung? Hey, we could get one of these. No trouble
at all. Are you?"

"I"'monly a student, T'lion." Then in a rush, he added, "I tried to get
Alenmi to help but he wouldn't on account of my nother not |iking ne
associating with dol phins and all."

T lion made a sound in his throat and smled wyly. "They just won't
let you live that down, will they?"
"Evidently not!" Readis couldn't suppress the bitterness. "It'd cost a

| ot of marks, wouldn't it?"

"Hmmm  Could. But we're not the only ones who're swinmng with

dol phi ns whenever we get the chance. Can | have this?" Wen Readis
eagerly agreed, he folded it carefully and put it in his inside pocket.
"D you have time to conme see ny pod?"

"Your pod?" Readis said, raising his eyebrows in surprise at the
possessi ve pronoun.

"Well, the pod that answers ny Bell,' T lion said with a grin.
" Com ng?"

Readi s’ answer was to grab up the lined jacket and a swiming clout. He
paused only | ong enough to scrawl a note on the nessage board at the
entrance to his dormitory that he had gone with T'lion. He was old
enough now that he didn't have to ask special permi ssion for short
absences.

Once on the strand near Eastern Weyr, Readis helped T lion divest
Gadareth of his riding harness. T'lion rang the Bell in a "conme-in'
sequence which was | ess urgent than the "report' and gave the dol phins
the opportunity to ignore the sumons if they chose. They rarely did
but sometines only one or two answered. By the time the boys had
changed into the swinmng clouts, the waters of the cove showed half a
dozen dol phins | eapi ng and speedi ng towards shore. Raising hinmself up
on his hind | egs, Gadareth opened his wi ngs and threw back his head for
a wel com ng bugle. The air was i mediately full of wild fire-1lizards



for they loved nothing better than to play with their large cousins in
the water. Flattening his wings right to his back, he wal ked into the
wat er and began to swmout to nmeet the dolphins with the fair display
above him

As one of the ganes dol phins |iked best was scrubbing a dragon, they
proceeded to "hel p' the humans wash Gadaret h.

The boys nearly drowned half a dozen tinmes trying to emul ate dol phin
acrobatics. The fire-lizards left halfway through the bath to go about
their own busi ness.

"W really do need that . . . breathing device, T lion gasped out to
Readi s when they took a rest, hanging on to the wi ng Gadareth had
ext ended for washing. "But you can sure hold your breath a long tine

when you want to."

"Can't . do it too often. Head starts to spin,' Readis said. "Qher
thing we need - - is a decent ball for them. . . to play with!'
"So they can steal it?" T Ilion demanded. "That's what they've done with

all the ones | get made for "em "New gane? New ganme?" Boojie asked,
head high in the water so all of his smling face was visible.

"Not today, Booj,' T lion said. "You ve worn us out. C non, CGadareth,
let's go ashore."

Booj swam backwards, clapping his flippers and squeeing with delight.
"Wrn out! Worn out! W play nore better."

T lion and Readis |let Gadareth tow them ashore by grasping his tai
until they felt the slope of the beach under their feet.

Gadareth found hinself a spot on the sand and fire-lizards returned to
find resting places on himwhile they nurnured sleepily to their living
perch. T lion carefully extracted the diagramfrom his inner pocket and
| ooked at it.

"We've got glass,' he sad, tapping the face mask, "and we' ve got
material for the straps, and the tanks shouldn't be a problem nor the
hose. Valves | ook the same as the ones Smith Craft put on flame-thrower
tanks. It's the rest of the face mask that night be difficult. You got
any free marks?"

Readis rolled over on his stomach, el bows propping his body up. He
grimaced. "If 1'd known, | wouldn't have spent so nmuch at the | ast
Landing Gather. But |'ve maybe three whole Smith Craft marks and sone
quarters. Now I'mover fifteen, Dad pays ne for harvesting." He said
that with a bit of pride: he'd sweated for those marks.

"Hmm well, yes. |'ve sone, too, froma bit of trading |I've done.

"Tradi ng?" Readis perked up. He'd heard enough from Tenmma, Nazer and
his father about trading over the Turns to be fanmliar with the Lilcanp
famly traditions. "Wat wth?"

"Chh," and T lion shrugged his reluctance to continue. Then, making a
qui ck decision, he went on. "Well, it's like this. Mst dragonriders
are kind of |ooking about this continent to see where they'd like to
live when the Pass is over. | mean, during Threadfall and all, the



Hol ds and Craft Halls tithe to the Wyrs so we don't have to worry about
that. Honestly, we'd rather not be beholden to anyone - "But Holds and
Hal | s have always tithed to Weyrs Readis protested, being well versed in
tradition.

T lion grinned. "Not when there isn't going to be nore Thread."
"Ooh "

"Yes, so we're |ooking for our own places.

"What F'lessan calls a Wyrhol d?"

T I'i on nodded.

"And you' ve found one?" Readis asked, excited to learn that the
dragonriders were | ooking so far ahead.

"Ch, 1've found several sites |I'd Iike but we have to put in a bid and
then, when it's time, the Weyrleaders will decided who gets what. R ght
now, we're charting the land to nake divisions easier. That's why |'ve
been up at Landing so much, registering what Gaddi e and | have

overfl own."

"Did you find any nore ruins? Like F lessan did?"

T lion gave a snort. "Ruins, | found. But nothing half so well
preserved as Honshu. That is really spectacular. 1In fact, that's the
only place that was properly built. The others are all smack dab in
wi de open spaces.

Readis mirrored his consternation at such stupidity. The Ancients had
known so rmuch: why had they been so silly to build out in the open?

"OfF course,' T'lion went on in a slightly patronizing tone, "the first
few years they didn't have Thread so they didn't build proper. " Ch,
yes, that's right,' Readis agreed. "So, where have you seen places?"

"Gaddi e wants a | ake and there are quite a few and al so sone wi de rivers
which are nearly better than | akes. That big inland sea, the one that
Ancients called the Caspian has sonme lovely islands. They'd be
perfect,' and he sighed. "But |I'd be lowon the list for a prinme site
like that. Another place | like alot is not far fromthe old mnes
that Master Ham an is working now Place the Ancients call ed Karachi
Pretty name, isn't it? They had |ots of unusual nanes. And there's a
cliff in the Southern Range which has a fairly decent-sized cave. View
is fabul ous and the |l edge is w de enough for Gad to snooze on." T lion
shot a fond | ook at his sleeping dragon. "Trouble would be having a
weyrmate and famly. They'd have to wait on Gaddie to get up or down.

"That woul d be a di sadvantage but couldn't you nake stairs, the way they
did at Honshu?"

"I suppose so . . . T lion paused, deep in thought. "Rather high up
so it'd take a ot of stone carving. Then, too, I'd have to find work
somewhere el se. At the mines, we could always convey At Readis' gasp of
surprise, "Well, conveyancing isn't a bad way to nake a living for a

dragon and his rider.

Particularly a big strong bronze like Gaddie. It's a lot |ess dangerous



to hide and health than Threadfi ghti ng.

"Yes, | suppose it is. But if you went that far inland, you' d be too
far fromthe sea and the dol phins. They can't swmin fresh water, you
know. They don't float well and they get sores.”

"Hmm ' and T'lion once again retreated into thought.

"Haven't you found any nice place along the shore?"

"Ch, there's coves left, right and center,' T lion dismssed them "But
you're right. 1'd m ss Boojie and Natua and Tana.

It's a case of wanting what y6u get, | suppose. Then, too, other teans
are searching east of here. | suppose |I could ask but the land 1I've

been overflying is magnificent. You wouldn't believe how nuch space
there is!'

"Tell me,' Readis urged though T'lion didn't need much.

By the time darkness was falling, Readis was relieved to realize that
Par adi se River Hold had a great many advant ages.

H s parents had been very lucky to be granted hold of it. And it was
rather nice to have nei ghbours further down the river

There m ght even be sone new ones along the coast, if they could find a
decent supply of stone to build their cotholds.

"Why do the Weyrl eaders deci de who gets what | and?" he asked as he
changed into his clothes for the trip back to Landi ng.

"Not just the Weyrleaders, Readis,' T lion said with a grin.
"The Lord Hol ders and the Craft Masters'l| have a say, too.
But this tine, the Weyrs get first choice."

"They do deserve it. |If they can hold what they want. The pod warned
us just last week of another group trying to | and, west of the river."

"Real | y?"

"Dad sailed out with Alem and they left. W outnunbered them' Readis
said with hold pride. "One day, we night not,' he added ruefully.

"There're a |l ot of decisions to be nade, aren't there?" T lion said with
a sigh.

Gadareth and T'lion brought Readis back to Landing. Seeing the area
froma height, buildings Iit, and people wal king up and down the pat hs,
Readis felt a surge of pride to be part of this place which had had a
gl ori ous past and was now preparing for a future: the future that, in
fact, had been planned a long tinme ago for this planet.

T lion said he'd find time in the next sevenday to get to the Master
Smith Hall in Telgar and he'd |l et Readis know the outcone.

"You may not have any marks to spend at a gather for sone tinme to cone,’
he said. "But then, neither will I!" T Ilion was back three days |ater



| ooki ng highly anused as he sauntered into Readis' quarters.
"We're not the only ones,' he announced.

"Only ones who what ?" Readis asked, half of his mnd still on the
mat hemati cs he was figuring.

"Who found the aqua | ung and want the Master Smith to make "em And
was right."

" About what ?"

"The face mask. There isn't any sort of elastic material that will keep
a mask confortably tight and seal it against a face."

" Ch.

T lion did not appear to be concerned about that |ack. "Seens as if
that sort of flexible material is needed for a ot of things the
Ancients used. So Master Hamian and one or two of that Hall over in
Sout hern Hol d are experinenting."

"Who el se wants the aqua | ung?"

"I darolan, for one. He's really quite an advocate of dol phins.
Master Fandarel told ne

"You saw Master Fandarel hinself?"

T lion grinned. "I think I shall mss the courtesies accorded
dragonriders."” He sighed wistfully. "However, | did see himbut only
after 1'd talked to half a dozen journeymen and Masters.

Evidently ldarolan is nmad because he's too old to do too nmuch with
dolphins . . . too old and too busy as Master Fishman."

Readi s was beset with conflicting enotions: that soneone as prestigi ous
as a Craft Master wanted to be wi th dol phins and woul d have nore
authority than he, Readis, ever could; that someone el se m ght usurp
his, albeit tenuous, connection with a pod; and fury with his nother's
prejudi ce which kept himfromopenly associating with these marvell ous
creatures.

"Don't | ook so bereft, Readis,' T'lion said. "It's not the end of the
wld. Look how many pods we've already contacted. And how many nore
there are out there? Yours'Il be yours. And you already share it with

Alenmi, don't you? Besides you' re going to be Holder at Paradise River."

"Which is a Sea Hold, too, so the dol phins are inmportant to us. And who
knows when, or if,' and Readis slapped the knee of his withered leg, "I
get to be Holder. M father's a healthy man . . . F lessan's words
at Honshu cane back to him "What are you going to do in the tine

bet ween?" Then there was his younger brother, Anskono, with both legs in
good wor ki ng order and growi ng stronger and taller every year. Readis
could be passed over in favour of his uninpaired younger brother

"Paradise River's a big place, Readis,' T lion went on. "Big enough for
you to hold on your own, separate from your parents.



He's barely touched the heart of it even with all the fol ks he's taken
in over the last Turns. Wth a |ot of sea coast."

That prospect hadn't occurred to Readis; though it had been standard
practice for nost northern Lord Holders to establish smaller ones for

t heir sons whenever possible. Wich was another reason so many

nort herners | ooked enviously at all space avail abl e on the Southern
Continent: every accessible and workable site in major northern hol ds
was al ready | ong established. Readis knew from conversations at gathers
that Lord Toric had | et some younger sons run holds in Southern but not
every candidate met the high standards that Lord Toric expected or
wanted to work under that tasknmaster's total authority.

"You coul d establish a dol phin base of your own and be a dol phi neer
Woul dn't hurt.”

"No, it wouldn't,' Readis agreed absently, thinking about his nother and
cringing a bit at having deceived her, and his father

They'd no idea that he'd spent so much tine with the Paradi se River pod
- unless Alemi had told them

"And Lord Toric's another one who wants aqua lungs, T'lion said. "That
man!" And he shook his head. "He's not going to |let a chance pass him
by. He's ordered ten breathers."

"He's going to start a Dol phi neer Hall ?"

"No," T'lion said with a wy grin. "That would require himto all ow
others to join." Hys grin faded. "Not that he'd have the chance with
Mast er |darol an on the dol phins' side."

Readi s gave a sigh of relief.

"Don't worry, Readis,' T'lion went on. "l've already put in a good word
for you."

"You di d?" Readis was torn between relief and the fear that now his
not her woul d | earn how he had di sobeyed her

"Never fear. Master ldarolan only asked me how many people were truly
interested in dolphins. | said you were because you' d been rescued that
time and had learned all the bell peals and hand signals out of
gratitude."

Readi s wasn't sure that was subtle enough
"Don't worry now, Readis. It'll all cone right. You'll see.”
Readi s' response was a noncommittal sound deep in his throat.

"Thanks anyway, T'lion. Did Master Fandarel have any idea when we m ght
get an aqua | ung?"

"Soon, he hoped, but he couldn't give atine. He's got a whole Hal
doi ng nothing but assenbling radios. Do your fol ks have one yet? No?
Wl |, they should. Fandarel says they have to find the sealer material
If you don't have that, you get water inside the mask and that defeats
the purpose. At that, we're |lucky because the sea here is so clear
Gets pretty nurky in the northern waters. 1'Il keep you infornmed



Readi s. "

"I'"d appreciate that, T Ilion, and thanks."
"Any tine." Wth a cheerful wave, T lion left.
Chapter El even

Mast er Fandarel conmes with Master Nicat, Menenth i nformed both Lessa
and F' | ar.

"I wonder what the Master Smith wants,' Lessa said, sharing the report
of new arrivals with R nmart of Telgar Wyr, G dened of Ista and

Jour neyman Har per Tal nor who was the Benden Weyrl eaders' nain assistant
with rel ocations.

Tal nor indicated the council table, spread with maps and reports which
the neeting was discussing. F lar shrugged.

"Leave it. Not efficient to bundle it all up, after all,' the

Weyrl eader said and won smiles for the Master Smith's oftvoiced
criterion. He and Aivas had had nmuch in comon on the score of
"efficiency'. Perhaps, of themall, Master Fandarel m ssed the voice
address intelligence the nost, though his absence was still felt three
Turns after the end of his presence.

"Maybe he has this "radi o" he's been so eager to produce,' Lessa said,
her smle partly for the many attenpts the huge Smith had made to
initiate some sort of instant conmunications systemfor those who had
neither dragon nor fire-lizard. He'd been at it ever since that

hal f - successful attenpt at the beginning of the Pass.

"That woul d account for Master N cat's appearance,' F lar said. The
Master M ner had col |l aborated with the Master Smith to find the raw
elements, like netals, crystal and some of the plastics that Aivas had
listed as necessary to the production of "electronic' devices.

As | arge as Benden's Council Room was, Master Fandarel seemed to dwarf
its dinmensions, as he did the other tall and well-built men in the room
Even the Harper was tall and while R mart had put on some flesh over the
past few Turns, he was certainly not as massively built as the Snith.

Fandarel stood in the doorway, noticed the table strewn with paper, the
conpl erent of the neeting and frowned.

"I dislike saying this but you are sinply going to have to go nore
slowy settling people in the south,' he said.

"\What ?" Lessa exclained, staring at the Master Smith for it was the |ast
thing she had expected himto say, and certainly he was not against the
rel ocations. Her reaction was mrrored by everyone else in the room
Tal nor left his hand suspended over the latest Smith Craft Hall reports
whi ch had recently been delivered.

"This is the first tinme we've been asked to slow down,' F'lar exclained.
"And good day to you, Master Fandarel. D you know how many peopl e
conplain that we're draggi ng our heels over settlings?"

"I hear that, too,' Fandarel said, nodding his big head and | ooki ng as
solemm as ever. He had visibly aged since he had hel ped renove the



engines fromthe three col ony ships and Lessa had noticed that the slow
way in which he now noved was due nore to the debilities of age than
del i ber at ed novenents.

"But | knowit is not the truth and say so. | also hear, and know, t hat
journeynmen and wonen as well as Masters are being offered heavy purses
of marks to |l eave their positions and go south."

"I thought Master Nicat was with you,' Lessa said, |ooking around the
big man's figure in the doorway to see if it hid the smaller, rotund
figure of the Master M ner.

"Ah, and Master Fandarel's brows drew together as he held up an object,
al nrost lost in his huge hand. "Master Nicat, can you hear ne?"

"OfF course | can. |I'monly at the foot of the stairs." The unmi stakabl e
tones of the Mner sounded clearly, if reduced, fromthe instrunent

whi ch Fandarel had turned to face the assenbl ed.

"Ah! You've produced the radio!" Lessa cried.

| have produced an el ectronic device,' Fandarel corrected her. "An

i mprovenent on the ancient radios but, with relays, they can operate
across nuch | onger distances than those units.

"Ch, may | try?" Lessa said, slipping to Fandarel's side and hol di ng out
her hand for the device. "OCh, it's |ightweight.

She hefted it, and turned to show the obl ong bal anci ng i n her hand.
"Press the red button and hold it down to speak. Later you will need to
key in the code nunber you wish to reach but as the only other unit is
with Master Nicat, that step is not necessary.

Press and speak into this end."

"Master N cat?" Lessa pressed so hard that her knuckle turned white and
she spoke into the appropriate end in a | oud voice.

"There is no need to shout,' Nicat said, with some asperity in the small
clear manifestation of his voice.

"A whisper will be heard,' Fandarel said with an understandabl e degree
of pride.

"\Where are you now, Master N cat?" Lessa asked in a conversational tone.
"Ri ght where | was two m nutes ago."

"Remarkable,' F lar said, comng to the side of his weyrmate and taki ng
t he device fromher. "My |7?"

"OF course,' Lessa and Fandarel said in chorus.

"I can hear that, too,' N cat said.
F'lar pressed the red button. "Then join us!’

"Only too happy to since it's raining, you know "



F'lar and Lessa exchanged anused gl ances. They had been at this neeting
for well over an hour now and had had no idea the weather had altered
fromnorning msts to precipitation

"Master Fandarel, sone klah?" Lessa said, getting a fresh nug fromthe
tray and holding up the thermal jug. That had been one of the best
honely additions to kitchen equi pnent.

"Pl ease,' he said, striding forward and accepting the seat which F'Ilar
suggest ed.

Ni cat arrived, puffing slightly fromthe clinb to the Wyr, hol di ng out
t he danp coat he'd been wearing which Tal nor took from himand hung on a
spare chair to dry.

Whi |l e he was being served a wel cone cup and seated, the two devices were
passed around the table for everyone to exam ne

"Now what's all this about your people being bribed, Fandarel ?" F'I|ar
asked, setting aside the delights of the device for the nore inportant
consi deration. "That's serious."

"It distresses ne, ny Journeyfol k and Masters because it undermi nes the
discipline of ny Craft Hall and the honor and |oyalty which has al ways
gover ned us.

Ni cat nuttered a "here-here' to that sentinent.

"Who's doing the bribing?" Rmart wanted to know. "Toric?" The Tel gar
Weyr | eader made no bones about his distrust of the southern Hol der

"Not al ways. "
"Ch, then who?" R nmart demanded, surprised.
Fandarel shrugged. "Let themremain namel ess, Weyrl eader

Qur Craftsnmen and wonen did not accept the offered bribes and infornmed
me of each occurrence. But | worry about the apprentices who night not
have such scruples.”

G dened snorted. "l've heard of bribery in Ista Hold. Lord Warbret's
furious. He's also lost some young nen and woren who' re know edgeabl e
enough about the sea but haven't formally been apprenticed yet. And
there, it is Toric, or his agents, who're prom sing high marks because
I stans woul d "understand" the hazards of the Southern Continent since
they're already used to tropical conditions." G dened snorted.

"Not the sanme at all,' F lar said. "lIsta's been settled a long, |ong
time and has fewer of the hazards that the Southern Continent has in
plenty."

"Exactly, and furthernore . . . G dened began
"W don't actually have many nore sites available right now Tal nor
sai d, |ooking through his papers. "And it's not just a matter of having

trained craftspeople to staff them

Master Fandarel. |It's sites that are accessible. So far, we've
concentrated on river and oceansi de positions so there is at |east one



nmeans of transportation and contact. Especially when the northern born
have not had a chance to acquire fire-lizards. O course that device of
yours woul d be of enornopus assistance in that respect,' and he nodded to
t he hand- hel d.

"That is the bad news | have for you,' Fandarel said with a heavy sigh
"W will need a workforce to make the transistors required and to
assenbl e the conponents. They will have to be trained and we will need
at | east one know edgeabl e person of Journey rank to oversee the work.
Mast er Benel ek needs all the young folk he can train for the termnals
and cannot give the Hall nmore time. | have a long list of those who
have requested this efficient and effective little device."

Lessa covered her smiling nouth at his use of his favorite words.
"Effective' was now always paired with "efficient’ in his lexicon. It
was ironic that when he finally had achieved a device that satisfied his
hi gh standards, he hadn't the people to produce the units.

"As well as the demand for any one of the nany projects people have
applied for our Craft to fabricate,' he added, "I've had to assign
Master Terry three assistants to deal with requests al one and we have
given up trying to nmake efficient and effective deliveries." Fandarel's
sigh was nore regret than satisfaction at so rmuch busi ness on his books.

"I, too, am overwhel ned, \Weyrleaders, put in Master Nicat.

"Every mine known to the Craft, and certainly all the new ones fromthe
Anci ents' records, are being worked and |I've had to ask those ol der
mners | asked to return to the Hall to answer the priorities required
to do Aivas' work to remain on in supervisory capacities. | can't
afford to | ose one abl e-bodi ed man or those wonmen we have in the Hall

"Then,' and he threw up his hands, "people started applying to me for
stoneworkers. There's not nmuch call for stoneworkers as nost hol ders
enlarge their quarters over the w nter nonths.

And masonry's not strictly a Mners Craft skill. But no-one else trains
men to work stone. And all the dressed stone will have to be shipped
south! | ask you, how wi |l that be acconplished ?" If he saw R mart's
knowi ng | ook or the glances that F lar and Lessa exchanged, he gave no
notice. "One thing Aivas didn't seemto have in those exhaustive files
of his was rmuch about inprovenents in quarrying and masonry."
Unexpectedly, a grin spread across Nicat's round face with its fringe of
white hair.

"Really'? Well, it's alnmost a relief to find out he wasn't infallible,’
F'lar remarked at his driest. "Do you have nmen trained for stonework?"

"Actually, we're training sone right now, Nicat said, screwing his face
up and sighing. "That scul ptor fellow, Edw nrus, has a couple of young
sons and has taken on a few nore likely lads. He's put aside sone
artistic commssions to give me a hand. | could use half again as many
apprentices in that trade and the sane nunmber in mning, what with

Ham an wanting nore and nore trained mners down at Karachi. He'll have
to take apprentices and train themup as he wants them | even wal ked
those Caves of Laudey's to see if there were any nen abl e-bodi ed enough
for that sort of work."

"Laudey still has people in the Caves?" Lessa asked in surprise. "I
t hought they all got put to work during the special projects.



"Some of those projects have ended, you know, - N cat remarked. "So he
got some of the holdless back but mainly it's the old and infirmwho're
in those Caves. However, Larad says he could free up sone of those
prisoners,' N cat continued, "the ones who he feels have served
sufficient time and could be nore profitably used el sewhere. At |east
they' re accustoned to stonework."

"I'n point of fact, it's the dearth of suitable stone that curtails
settling in sone of the open plains areas, Talnor said, shuffling around
his various maps and reports.

"Those areas will just have to wait until after the Pass is over,' F lar
said, dismssing that consideration. "Sonetinmes | wonder why we |et
oursel ves get talked into being responsible for the devel opnent of the
Sout hern Conti nent

"Because Weyrl eaders are the only ones who could be entrusted with such
a responsibility . " Fandarel bellowed at the same nmonent that
Master Nicat rose half out of his chair to say much the same thing. They
regarded each other with their uncharacteristic vehenmence.

G dened and R mart grinned.

"Wth the Harper Hall as your consciences,' Talnor added in a nmld tone,
"and the fervent agreement of all the Lords Hol der and Master Craftsnen
- "Wth the notable exception of Toric,' Lessa said, sardonically
cocki ng one eyebr ow.

"Be that as it may,' F lar went on, with a nod of gratitude to the two
Master Craftsnen, "dragonriders are stretched, too, between Threadfalls
all over the world, mapping and conveying. Shortly, we'll have to open
a Weyr in the Honshu area

"Surely not at Honshu Weyrhol d,' Fandarel said, shocked out of his usua
phl egmati simto pounce on F' lar's words.

"Not likely,' Flar said with a | augh, glancing at Lessa to forestall a
terse comment fromher as well. "But we will need stone for a decent
Weyrhall for that as we haven't been able to | ocate any suitable craters
down south. "

"You do renenber, don't you. vyour promise to T bor,' said R nart,
leaning toward F' lar and smiling | opsidedly.

"That he could turn over the Weyrl eadership of H gh Reaches and go back
south?" F'lar nodded his head. "Wen this Pass is over, he can do what
he pl eases."

"When this Pass is over Nicat said wistfully on a | ong sigh

A respectful silence followed that as each nenber of the neeting | et
t hought dwell on the tinme when

"By the by, Master Fandarel,' R mart said, snaggi ng one of the maps out
of the array on the table and sliding it to the Smth, we |ocated that
ridge for you, the one which is indicated as a source of iron on the
Anci ents' spatial map."

"\Where?" Fandarel was instantly alert and reached his | ong arm across



the table to retrieve the paper

"There, in those foothills. W've staked and flagged it to be

recogni zed. Good site, actually, a fine river nearby. You m ght

consi der setting up another Hall down there.” R mart was hal f-teasing,
knowi ng how devoted Master Fandarel was to the main Craft Hall site in
Tel gar.

"W may i ndeed have to consider that in due course,' Fandarel said, his
eyes scanning the map while one huge index finger followed the course of
the river. "It wouldn't be fair to have all the Main Craft Halls in the
north. G ve sone of ny good Masters a chance to show their abilities."

"Make it easier to mine and process the ore at the sane site, Master
Ni cat said, rising to peer over Fandarel's shoul der at the map. "See
any bl ackst one?"

"Didn't look for it, Master N cat, but we can,' R nmart replied.

"Nice stretch of trees nearby. And a sweet little valley where fol ks
could farm™

"Ah, the possibilities are endl ess now, are they not?" N cat said with
great satisfaction.

"Did we but have the trained men and wonen,' Fandarel added wi stfully.
"Well,' F lar began, "it is obvious that we can proceed no faster than
we are doing in the matter of southern settlenments, no matter what

accusati ons are nmde."

"We shall do our best to counter those,' Fandarel said, |ooking at

Ni cat, who nodded vigorous accord. "W shall also do our best to
indicate that it is a lack of trained personnel that holds the whole
process up. | shall so informnmy Craft Masters, Journeyfol k and

apprentices.” He | ooked at Master Nicat who hastily added that he would
do |ikewi se.

"When will nore of these be avail able?" F lar asked, holding up one of
the intercom devices.

"I was thinking of the nost efficient way of doing that;' and now
Fandarel turned to Master Nicat, "those elderly and infirmat Igen, do
they have their wits about themand the use of their fingers?"

Ni cat frowned down at his fingertips, splayed out on the stone table.
"Aye, | believe they do."

"Good then. That is all that is really needed, sight and ten fingers.
W' ve already put sone of our elderlies to work and they are glad of the
marks in their hands, | can tell you."

"Besides which, it's an efficient use of available personnel, isn't it,’
Lessa said, managing to keep a straight face though Tal nor took a fit of
coughing and R mart and G dened | ooked everywhere except at her or the
Smit h.

"I shall leave this one with you, F lar, Lessa,' Fandarel said, formally
bowi ng to nake the presentation. "It will reach me at the Smith Craft
Hal | should you need to speak with ne."



"Quite useful, | assure you,' N cat answered. "I don't know how |'ve
managed without it..

F'lar escorted the two Master Craftsmen out of the Council Room Then
Lessa all owed herself the luxury of a chuckle while the others smled
broadly. Wen F' lar returned, he was grinning as well but he rubbed his
hands toget her.

"We' |l just wind this neeting up, shall we?"

"Not much nore to say, is there?" Talnor said. "And we thought we were
busy doi ng Aivas' bidding!"’

"I wonder if he knew just how rmuch he was altering our whole |ives
" Lessa said, making a sweepi ng novermrent with one arm

"Quite likely he did,"” Rmart said sardonically, "which is why he quit
on us before we could disconnect him or whatever it is one does with a
machi ne. "

"He could at |east have stayed around until we were well into the
Transition,' Lessa said, slightly nutinous.

"And bear your reproaches, ny dear?" asked F lar, a mschievous glint in
his eyes as he | ooked at his weyrnate.

Lessa gave a sniff.

"He knew at | east one person woul d nmake efficient and effective use of
the Library,' Tal nor said, grinning.

"Enough out of you, Harper,' Lessa said with nock astringency. "D d you
find anywhere, R nart, renotely resenbling a weyr possibility?"

"Not a cave nor a crater we could use anong any of those hills,' R mart
said with disgust.

"Plenty of stone for Master Nicat, though,' G dened said.

Tal mor conti nued naking his notations on the borders of the charts and
si ghi ng occasional ly.

"Now here 1 have no special coments,' he said, turning the edge of the
map toward R mart.

"That's because there is nothing special to cormment on. More hills,
val |l eys, rivers, rocks."

"Ah, but rocks can be useful,' Talnor said and nade the appropriate
not at i on.

"When the Pass is over It was an hour or nore before the Wyrl eaders had
finished their discussions of the newly charted |lands and the visitors
left.

"I'"ll be so glad when we've got the entire continent napped out,' Lessa
sai d, sighing.

"l doubt we'll have discovered all we need to know about for the tine



being. . . until we have enough folks to distribute," Flar said
gat hering her slight body to his with one armas they made their way
into Ranoth's weyr. She was asl eep, her nostrils twitching a bit and
her foreleg claws scrabbling against her stone bed as her dream caused
her to open and close them "Is she hungry?"

"Shoul dn't be,' Lessa said. "She hunted well earlier this sevenday
bel ow Landi ng. The southern beasts really are better tasting."

"All the fuss is worth the trouble, Lessa,' F lar remnded her. "W
shan't di sabuse the trust that's been placed in us to dispense the |and
inmpartially. And dragonriders will have their own stakes in the

Sout hern Continent. We'Il never be beholden to Halls or Holds again."

Lessa knew that he had never forgotten Benden's situation at the end of
the Last Interval, when only three holds had tithed to the | one Wyr and
dragonriders had been reduced to conditions no small hol der woul d have
endured. It was ironic that, in finding the solution to the recurring
probl em of Thread, they had al so ended the reason for their privileges.

Ai vas had reassured them on one point: the dragons would not just cease
to mate because the orbit of the Red Star had been disrupted. They were
as established a species on Pern as the dol phins and woul d continue to
prosper, though perhaps not in the sane |arge nunbers. A shallow mating
flight would keep the clutches small. It required nore control of both
gueen and bronze but it was a feasible deterrent. Conmmonly in
Intervals, the queens did not rise as often anyway.

"No,' Lessa said with a devious smile, her eyes sparkling, "they will be
behol den to us for the peace and tranquillity after this Pass is over!"
She |iked that.

"We nust still wait carefully for the appropriate nonent, ny heart,' he
said but he, too, smiled in anticipation

"I wager you that it's Toric who provides the excuse,' she said, a
slight tinge of malice in her tone. "He's greedy and he's never
forgiven us for deceiving himabout the true size of the Southern
Continent." Her grin was sweetly malicious as she recalled that victory.

"You say that every time the subject cones up, so you're probably right
about him' F'lar said equably. "Still he's done nore to properly site
new settlers than anyone else."

"Especially that group that tried to take over his island,' and Lessa
gave a very girlish giggle of anusenment. "He'll never |et us forget
that one. Still, we were right not to interfere.

"Then,' F lar said in a significantly weighted tone. They'd reached the
tabl e where they'd been eating a |light neal which Laudey's appearance
had interrupted. He lifted the klah jug and felt it. "Cold. Let's see
what's going in the |l ower cavern. That way we'll be harder to find."

They grinned conspiratorially and, hand in hand, nade their way back to
the stairs of the Weyr and down across the Bow to the kitchens.

The dol phins gave warning, ringing the Bells that were now situated in
ten | ocations on the coasts. They rang the Big Bell at Tillek Sea Hold
early that norning, though Tillek was further north than the storms
course. But the pod that swamin the great bays al so knew that the



Mast er Fi shman |darol an was pod | eader for all fish boats and shoul d
know what affected his Craft. In appreciation of dolphin help to al
seafarers, Mster ldarolan had had built a really fine dol phin marina
where they could bring the injured and sick animals of the Wstern Sea.

| darol an hinself answered the Bell, well wapped up against the chill of
pr e- dawn.

"Bad bl ow, bad bad bad blow,' the pod | eader told him waggi ng her head
whi | e her pod nmates nodded enphatically.

"Ships can sink in bad bad bad bl ow. Bl ow agai nst rocks." O which
there were many on the | ess hospitable western coastline.

"Exactly where do you think it will hit?" Idarolan asked. He'd had a
har per drawer make up a huge map of Pern, the seas in the bright primry
col or the dol phins could recognize as "sea' as opposed to the "dark'

| andnasses.

He | owered this now, close enough for Iggy to nose out the stormb5
cour se.

She indicated the vast expanse of water just bel ow the Eastern Current
and ski dded her nose under Southern Boll, aimng it directly at Southern
Weyr and Hold. "Blow big there. First |and.

Blow all day, all night, all day, all night. Looooong blow. \Warm
water, much cold air,' 1ggy shook her head at the unfavorable m xture.
"Bl ow bl ow bl ow bad bad bad. "

Her pod mates squeeed high and | oud to stress the dangers.

"We've sone ships out ldarolan ran through the list of those he knew
fromthis port. "Fishing

"W swim we see, we tell," Iggy promsed. "W warn lddie pod | eader."
lggy loved to say the Master Fishman's nane as it was so nuch |ike her
own.

"I appreciate that very much, lggy." He held out the first fish fromthe
pail always kept full by the Bell and she rose neatly to accept his

of fering. Then he flicked out thank yous into the waiting nouths. He
had a good ai m and none of those who had acconpani ed the messenger were
sl i ght ed.

Mast er ldarolan trundl ed back to his warm hold and started witing
nmessages for fire-lizards to carry. He sighed as he did so for it was
likely that the fleet finny friends of the deep would relay the warning
far faster than even fire-lizards coul d be despat ched

Hs first message went to Lord Toric for that man would batter his Craft
Hall with complaints if such news was not sent first to him The

dol phins couldn't neasure wi nd speeds in any gauge conprehensible to
humans. They did not have to cope with w nds, anyway, nerely high seas
and they'd either swmto calmer waters or through conbers. They often
delighted in the rougher seas as ways of testing their skills.

There had been rather a lot of storms in the past two Turns and Master
| darol an had heard whi spers that this was due to changing the Red Star's
orbit. Master Wansor of the Smith Craft Hall who had made a study of



the stars and was one of his own | eading Sea Masters had | earned the
Craft of neteorology from Aivas and had ridiculed the possibility but
that hadn't kept it from being repeated, and credited by those w thout
t he specialized know edge to recognize its fallacies. Idarolan had sat
in on as many of Aivas |ectures on weather formation, wi nds and currents
as he could make tine for. There were valid reasons for the formation
of both calm clear weather and storns. The weather satellites
established by the Ancients still gave back their information but not
al ways were they read right. The dol phins were nore reliable than
instrumentation set at Landing, so far away fromthe point of the

depr essi on.

Lord Toric was roused froma deep sleep by the chattering of a
fire-lizard and the noise his own were naking at the arrival of a
newconer. He wasn't best pleased. He had worked | ate the previous

ni ght, going over the recent maps made by his scouts, checking and
rechecki ng the organi zati on of his next nove. He had nmade contact with
all those he had felt would be eager to assist in his dramatic nove.
He' d al so sounded out which of the Lord Holders also felt that Benden
Weyr shoul d not have the gift of Southern | ands. Even Lord G oghe had
wavered slightly fromhis loyalty to the Weyrl eaders. After all, he had
ten sons to place to some advantage. At every Fort Gather over the past
three Turns, Toric had been planting suggestions in the boys' ears,
intimating that they ought to have the sanme opportunity as Benel ek or
Horon. He'd put a flea in the ear of young Kern of Crom Lord Nessel's
third son and Nabol's second.

He' d sel ected ol der journeynen, conpetent and resenting the pronotion of
others to Mastery above them

He cursed as he read ldarolan's nessage about the storm it nmeant he'd
have to delay the start. It could also nean nore chance of soneone -
and his "someone' translated into "dragonrider' - discovering the
carefully concealed sites. O questioning the prnvision of every one of
the hold's small fishing fleet. So far, the young Wyrl eader K van had
accepted the of f-handed explanation that Toric was resupplying his

sout hernnost mine sites before the hot season. Those across the river
had not been detected. nor the sites, hidden in dense foliage.

The dragonriders had | ong since surveyed the coast. Al that |and and
his Hold bursting with eager new, hand-chosen settlers, determ ned to
secure and inprove their own holds. |ooking favorably on hi m because he
had granted their nost earnest desires.

He had had to swallow a great many slights and insults fromthe Benden
Weyr | eaders who thought they were going to carve up all these lands to
their own specifications. Well, they would find opinion against them
now. Too many people were aware of the extent of the Southern Conti nent
and were discontent over the dragonriders' claimthat they had first
choice. For Turns they had had the best that Pern had to offer. Wen
the Pass was ended and their services no | onger needed, a far different
tune woul d be struck for themto dance. And he would make sure of that!

He heard the bell that his Fish Craftnmen had insisted be installed in

t he deep harbor. The shipfish had proved unexpectedly useful in telling
fi shnmen where the schools were running but he was not at all their
advocate. He resented tal king animals: speech was a hunan attribute and
he hadn't cared being told that dol phins were manmal s, not fish, and
humans were mammal s too. The creatures were not equal to humans and
there was no way he woul d change his mnd on that score. Humans pl anned



ahead: dol phins only cooperated with hunmans because humans anused t hem
created "ganmes' for themto play. Life was not a gane! The very notion
of providing amusenent to an animal irritated Toric to the core.

But he was a pragmati st and the dol phins could be used to human
advantage. He didn't like the notion that the creatures were known to
patrol the coast line. He had his own plans for the coastline. He
fingered his lips thoughtfully.

They' d seek safety in the Currents during this storm then, and that
m ght be the best tinme for himto make his nove: before the storm was
quite over and the dol phins had returned to their customary waters.

He rose then, pulling on his clothes, ignoring his wife's sl eepy
murmurs. | f he was to push this schene through on the end of the gale,
he had work to do and to be done.

When the storm swept down on the southern peninsul as protrudi ng
northward in the Southern Sea, its battering winds were the fiercest
experienced. Even long-tine fishmen were amazed.

Though its eye was well south of Southern Boll and Ista, coastal holds
were battered and the seas fl ooded | ow1ying | ands, crashing up beaches
to i nundat e seaside cotholds and fields that had al ways been hi gh above
ground. Conming as it did during the equinox, its fury was doubl e that
of normal storms, battering the lands right up to the hills.

Al ong the southern coast it uprooted the shallower rooted, flexible
trees that generally bowed with wind. The stOmrolled gigantic conbers
as high up the Weyr cliff as the Weyrhall, shredding part of the roof
and denolishing many of the little buildings that housed riders. Nothing
stood in its way. Especially Toric's plans. The deep harbour, usually
a saf e enough anchorage, was as stormtossed as the outer sea and nen
struggled to save the ships, many hal f-1aden for their "down river'
journey. Some crew, riding out the stormon their craft, took serious
injuries and had to remain, tended for three | ong days and ni ghts as
best their mates could manage, until the stormblew itself away from
Sout her n.

It nade good speed, and gathered nore, as it headed obliquely south
sout heast, blasting toward Paradi se River and Cove Hol d.

Al t hough the warning served by the dol phin pods was i medi ately heeded,
for the water nmamual s had never been wong, the exact definition of "bad
bad bad' becane all too apparent as the weat her worsened and the

whi stling twi sting wi nds pounded the coast. No-one had anticipated such
a lengthy and ferocious storm

Par adi se River ran high, flooding the line of cotholds and forcing Jayge
and his famly to the nearest high ground, which was al so threatened.
The riverside farnml ands were inundated, too. Wth the season's crops
all gathered in, at first everyone felt safe enough. But the
storehouses were nerely roofs on posts to keep the sun off material and
nost of those buildings ost their roofs and had contents bl own away. It
was even too dangerous to try to | ash down bales and crates for the w nd
tossed these indiscrimnately as lethal flying objects. Herd and runner
beasts who were pasturing in the nore open fields were later found

| odged in now | eafl ess tree bolls, a strange fruit. It took days to
round up those that had fled fromthe savagery of the storm



Sone animals had to be destroyed when they were found with broken | egs
or wounds that had becone infected during the three days in which they
had been unt ended.

At Landing, the stormflag was flown fromthe nast that had once fl oated
ancient colours of a forgotten homeworld to the breeze. Sonmewhat
protected by the three slunbering vol canoes and the fact that the storm
was blowing itself inland, Landing suffered relatively little damage.
Monaco Bay took heavy surf and | ost the dol phin float but not the Bel
that had clanged for hours in the gale. Eastern Wyr got lashing rain
and hi gh wi nds but not the punishing blow that had devastated the
coastline.

As soon as he could, Readis made a wet journey down to the bay, to ask
Alta and Dar to find out if his folks at Paradise River were all right.
Kam insisted on conming with himbecause a frantic nessage from Cove
Hold told them that Master Robinton's house had been fl ooded and many of
the things that the Harper had val ued had been destroyed. She was
terribly afraid that Paradi se River night also have been devastated. It
took a long tine for the dol phins to answer the report' sequence: Readis
and Kam ended up taking turns at the Bell rope.

When Alta finally answered, she told themthat, while some of the pod
had remai ned on duty in case a ship had been out in the gales, the
others had swmto the northern and qui eter seas.

She said she woul d sound a nmessage to pass to the Paradi se R ver pod. So
Readi s and Kam waited until nearly full dark before they received an
answer. The bl ow had been bad bad bad but humans were well, wet and
tired.

"Dol phins hurt. You go hel p?"
" Badl y?"
Al ta ducked her head under the water and cane up. Don't know. You go."

Furt her distressed by such unexpected news, Readis thanked Alta and
apol ogi zed for having no fish to give her

"Ah, the fish run well and deep,' she told himand then backflipped
away.

"Who got hurt? How badl y?" Readi s demanded of Kam who renai ned sil ent
as they started on the long wal k back. "I w sh they could be nore
explicit. Shards! [It'll be ages before we find out.

"I"'msure Master Alem is already hel ping, Readis,' Kam said
soot hi ngly.

They were both startled, and Readis cried out with relief, when they
heard a dragon's trunpeting above them the sound alnost lost in the
still brisk after-stormwind. It was Gadareth and T'Iion

"Coul d you take us to Paradise River, T lion?" Readis begged when rider
and dragon | anded. "There's been dolphin injuries, only Alta couldn't
say who or how badly."

T lion didn't bother to disnmount, |eaning over to give thema hand up to
Gadareth' s back



"That's bad news,' T'lion | ooked concerned and Gadareth turned his head
back to show the orange of concern in his eyes. "I was just at Landing
and heard you'd wal ked down here. Look, |'m supposed to report in at
Cove Hold. It was badly flooded but | can certainly get you hone first.
At that.

the wind's only just died down enough for dragons to risk flying. Gaddie
couldn't lift far enough off the ground to go between. That storm was
i ncredi bl el

As soon as Gadareth lifted fromthe roadway, the three were buffeted by
the winds: Readis clinging to T'lion who had his safety straps buckl ed
on and Kam clutching Readis so hard she hurt his ribs. Dragon flight
was usually snooth but this nmorning even Gadareth was subjected to
unexpected drops in the few noments it took himto reach transfer

hei ght .

The wi nds were not nuch cal ner at Paradi se River and as Gadareth
re-entered, all three could see how badly the Hold had fared. \Whole
swat hes of trees were down, the broad-|eafed vegetation in shreds, river
banks deep in nmud and roofs |lying everywhere but where they had been
built. Readis groaned.

Everywhere people were working to clear the stormdebris.
Grabbing T lion's shoul der, Readis shouted in his ear.
"Take us to the harbour. The dolphins'll need ny help nore."

"Ch, Readis, | nust get hone. Just look!" Kam was in tears as she
pointed to their once neat hold. The porch roof was awy, nud and storm
wrack covered the place and the chimmey had fallen down. The net racks
were splinters on the ground and they could see several nets festooned
in high linmbs of trees.

"The dol phins first. You won't be far fromyour honme there.

Readi s al so fretted about the fishing ships. Mybe, and surely Al em
woul d have gone to inspect them as soon as he could, the dol phin
injuries had been attended to. That way he could go honme to help. His
not her m ght not even realize that he'd gone to the dol phins first.

Gadareth had trouble finding enough clear space to land in, for the pier
had been demolished to a few | engths, the dol phin float and the Bel

gone. Wth a sinking heart, Readis saw that the two smaller ships had
been beached and lay on their sides, nasts and rigging gone, hulls
broached. The Fair Wnds was not in nuch better case, but he could see
figures working on her deck. cutting away the sheets and the splintered
mai n mast: the second one was still upright even if the rigging had been
torn away. The schooner also |ooked lowin the water. Had she sprung a
| eak or nerely taken on a lot of water?

There were no dorsals visible and that worried Readis even nore. He'd
been thinking "one' injury. How many had there been? And with no bel
to sumon the dol phins, how was he to call then?

As Gadareth gingerly settled on the beach, pushing dislodged, splintered
tree trunks out of his way to do so, T lion turned to Readis.



"No Bell. Gaddie can call themunderwater. He's done it before.
Haven't you, ny fine fellow?" And T lion affectionately sl apped
Gadar et h' s neck.

| call. They cone. M bugTh is as good as their bell

When hi s passengers had di smounted, Readis | ooked around him shaking
his head at the devastation. So nuch to do.

Kam was sniffling, know ng that Readis disliked her show ng indecision
or enotions but she wanted to cry on seeing the destruction of the
smal | er boats. Father would be so upset!

Gadareth wal ked into the water, holding his wings up high at first unti
he was buoyant. Then he lowered his head in the water. Those watching
heard not hing but they could see the bubbles of his call boiling to the
surface. He raised his head, |looking out to sea to wait for results.
Then T'lion and Readi s saw sonmeone on the Fair Wnds wavi ng vigorously.
The ship was too far out for voices to be heard. Gadareth was about to
repeat his sunmons when a single dorsal appeared in the water, speeding
towards them Gadareth extended his head toward the incom ng dol phin
but it continued in toward the shore as far as it could before it raised
its head. It was Kib, bearing fresh marks on his nelon

"Bad bad bad bad blow. Wrse! Two calves hurt. Can you fix?"
"W'll try,' Readis replied. "How s the ship?"

"Hole full of water. W help "Lem ."

"That's good of you with injured calves."

Kib bl ew water out of his hole. "W help. OQur duty."

"Then we'll help. Qur duty,' T lion added. "Bring in the injured.
Gaddi e' s very good at hol ding."

When the two battered cal ves were brought it, Readis and T lion
exchanged despairing glances. Both needed stitching to close the gaping
wounds. A heal er was needed.

"Whul d your Aunt Termma be willing?" T lion asked Readis. "I think
T gellan will understand ne com ng here instead of Cove Hold. They'l
have | ots of help."

From his tone of voice, Readis gathered that T lion wasn't all that
certain of Weyrl eader approval of his delay.

But they'd need Gadareth to hold the dol phin calves while the surgery
was in progress. The dans were alternately squeeing to the humans to
hel p and trying to soothe their offspring. Both dans bore superfi cial
cuts but nothing as bad as the lighter and | ess experienced younglings.

"Il understand if you don't feel you can stay.
"Don't worry about nme and T gellan,’ T lion added, comng to a sudden
decision. "There're plenty of humans to hel p other humans but very few

to hel p dol phins."

"I thought the dol phins just rode out storms, Kam said tinorously, her



pretty face twisted with conflicting worries.

"They usually can,' Readis said.

T lion shook his head. "That was not any usual sort of storn
Shall | take you to the Hol d?"

"You go to the Hold, T'lion, and ask Temma to cone. She's good at
suturing. Had enough practice, Uncle Nazer says. And you go with him

Kam ,' Readis said, deciding that the girl would fret too much over the
conditions of her hone to be useful here. "I'll stay with the
patients."

"Can you manage?" Kam asked, vacillating again between show ng Readis
how hel pful she could be and worried about not being with her nmother in
thi s emergency.

"Sure,' Readis said blithely, standing waist deep in water, a wounded
dol phin floating on either side of himand he surrounded by the dans and
t he nurse dol phins.

Temma was too busy with human injuries to | eave off her duties for
dol phins. She said she'd come when she coul d.

T lion thanked her and asked Gadareth to take him back to Eastern Weyr.
They had weat hered the three days of stormmuch better than anywhere
else. He'd get Persellan to cone.

Persel |l an had been col |l ected and taken to Cove Hol d.

"Does he need nore supplies? How bad was it there?" Mrrimasked, her
brows knotted with concern

"It's bad all along the coast, Mrrim' T lion said. "I'll just bring
what's needed with ne,' he added and, since Mrrimdidn't challenge him
further, he entered the healer's hold and hel ped hinmself to the items he
knew he and Readis woul d need.

There was nore than enough and he'd tell Persellan later. He also took
t he book which was Persellan's treasured conpilation from Aivas' nedica
files. T lion had watched Persellan work on dol phins often enough to
have a good idea of how to proceed but it would be reassuring to have
printed words to refer to.

He didn't think he'd been very long but it was Readis who had had to
wait and the waiting nust have seened like Turns to the hold boy who
called out frantically as Gadareth | anded.

"What took you so long? |[|'ve had all sorts of trouble keeping the
bl oodsuckers from attaching thensel ves to the cal ves.

Temma isn't with you?" Readis' face turned whiter and his expression
bor dered panic.

"l took what we need from Persellan's hold, and his book,"' T lion
expl ai ned as he stripped off his riding gear and cl othes down to his
clout. Shivering a bit for the wind still had traces of stormchill, he
waded out, book and sack of supplies held above the rippling surface of
the water. "C non, Gaddie, we'll need you, too." Gadareth followed him



nmovi ng very carefully with one eye on the dorsal fins and heads
protrudi ng above the surface.

"\What about Temma? |'ve never sewn up anything. Have you? And | had
to stuff Angie's guts back in."

Angi e was the older of the two injured calves - Cori's daughter, born
t hat spring.

"0Ooo0o00. Wonder if you shoul d' ve

"1 had to, T lion," Readis said, his tone a bit strident with anxiety.
"Couldn't let any bl o?dsuckers get attached to her guts. They'd eat her
i nsi de out.

"Wait a minute. I'mlooking. - T lion said, riffling through pages of
t he book which he kept well above the water and any spl ashes. "Qooo!
Ugh!" He paused, |owering the book slightly to peer at something. "Ah,
here. Human intestines." He bent to peer down at the injured Angie.
"CGaddi e, hold her for me, will you? C non now, Angie, Gaddie won't hurt
you.

The cal f's squeei ng was agoni zed but, with her nother and Afo pushing
her with their noses, she had no option. Gaddie's talons cradled her

"Tip her slightly, huh, Gaddie?" And the bronze dragon, head cocked to
see for himself, tilted the little body sideways.

"0000." T lion shuddered at the raw sight of the cords of visible
i ntestines poking out of the wound.

T lion tucked the sack on the dragon's upper arm where the angl e was
just enough to keep it secure but to hand, then tentatively fingered the
extruding | oops. Referred to the book again, read with his |ips nmoving
as he did the nore technical words by the syllables. Then he shrugged
at the anxi ous Readis.

"Well, the book doesn't give any directions other than "reinsert the
colon in the reverse order of removal." Hmm That's a ot of help."

"1 did sort of loop themback in,' Readis said. "I've seen runners with
their bellies opened. Dad would just put them back in, sew "emup and
hope. Mostly they lived."

"Then we'll hope dol phins being manmal s |ike us and runners will
survive, too,' T lion replied, rolling up his sleeves. "Al right,
start spreading this,' and he handed Readis a big pot of nunmbweed,
"around the wound. It seened to help Boojie and he didn't squirm when
Persel | an sewed hi m up.

Readis liberally slathered on the nunbweed.

"I"ve watched Persellan sewi ng up dragons often enough, and | hel ped him
with Boojie," T lion began, taking out a needle and threading it with
the fine strong suture that Aivas had suggested to the Heal er Hall.

"I"ve even got the hang of how he ties his knots.

"So do it,'" Readis said, inpatiently, "before she | oses any nore bl ood.
That's definitely not good for her."



Wth a decisive exhalation, T'lion reached for the needl e and thread.
Numbweed wor ked real ly quickly, deadening any flesh, human, dragon and,
he hoped, dol phin.

Wat chi ng, he found, was by no neans the sanme as doing for even getting
the sharp needle to penetrate the tough and slippery flesh of the

dol phin was different than sewing up clothes or even repairing his
flying straps. The nuscles along Angie's side rippled. Since he had to
jamthe needle in her pretty hard, that was okay. She wasn't squirning
whi ch woul d have worried him And the other dol phins were nmaki ng sone
sort of soothing noises that, in sone nysterious way, seened to vibrate
in the water around his legs. Gaddie, careful to keep the rest of her
under the rippling water, held steady enough so that his jabbing needle
didn't go into the wong pl aces.

"She knows you're hel ping her,' Readis said as he kept up a reassuring
rhyt hm of caresses. That hel ped his nerves and she seermed to lean into
the notions. He also kept checking the reassuring beat of the big heart
in her chest. It struck himas significant that dol phins had hearts on
the left sides of their bodies, just as humans did.

Cori, the other injured baby, wasn't nore than a few nonths old but the
wound was serious for so young a calf. Wien T lion was finishing the

| ast of Angie's stitches, he asked Gaddie to take Cori in hand so that
Readi s could snear her with nunbweed. The baby nmade odd noi ses and

swi shed her tail around but Afo told themthat Cori was only relieved to
be pai nl ess.

"Goodee man goo, she said quite clearly. "Nummmm weeeed?" she asked.

Readi s | aughed, as nuch fromrelief of the strain as because he was
pl eased to know t he pods were using nore words.

"Yes, numbweed,' Readis said. "They've learned a ot fromyou, T Ilion
and he tried to keep envy out of his voice.

"They didn't learn it fromme - | don't think," T lion said, frowning as
he concentrated on tying the last few stitches in the conplex knot.
"Maybe Persellan used the word when he was doi ng Boojie. But Afo wasn't
at Eastern when we did that.

There! That's closed now. \eeee." T lion w ped his forehead on his
arm cleaned the needle and returned it to the little case that held
Persel | an' s needl es.

"Good mans nen,' Afo said and rubbed against their |egs, prodding them
gently in their genitals as a mark of extra affection

"Hey, don't do that, Afo,' Readis said.

T lion | aughed at his reaction. "Don't forget to thank Gaddie, too,
Afo,' he said and Afo responded by bl owi ng a spout of water up agai nst
t he bronze dragon's chest before subnerging.

Gadareth rose out of the water, the wave he nmade swanping the two young
nen.

"Watch that! |'m soaked, and this water's not so warmtoday,' Readis
conplained. "lI'malso water riddled." He | ooked at the shrivelled skin
on his fingers. "Anyone el se need hel p, Afo?"



"No, t'ank you. W go now, work holes in ships. Lem grateful. Afo
grateful, Cori, Angie, Mel grateful and happy.

"Bring the calves back in three days, three sunrises, Afo. So we can
take those stitches out.

"Hear you,' Afo said as she swam away, ahead of the little group of
four, noving off westward and nore slowy.

The two friends made their way to the beach, nmoving wearily after the
unaccust omed nental and physical strain.

"I sure hope we did it right," T lion said, shaking his head.

"What we need is a manual on animal treatment. 1 heard tell that Master
Farner Andenon finally asked for . . . Shards!" T lion stopped,
pawi ng t hrough the sack. "Were did the book go?" H s hands cane up
enpty and he | ooked about frantically, hoping to see the book on the
water. He couldn't even renenmber when he had | ast seen it, save that he
had propped it up on Gaddie's forearm "Gaddie, where did the book go?
Readi s, call Afo back

Did we come straight out? How far were we from shore?"
"Don't panic, T'lion,' Readis said as he began retracing his steps. "I
was in up to ny belt - which is probably so saltlogged it'll never

soften up

"You're worried about a belt," T'lion roared, "when | may have | ost
Persel l an's book?"

"W were about here, | think,' Readis said and then dove beneath the
sur f ace.

"CGaddi e, put your head under, too. See if you can see it.

The waters were still dark fromthe stormwhere the sea bottom had been
chur ned up.

| see little, Gadareth responded though it was obvious fromthe novenent
of his neck that he was | ooking all around. What do !l ookfor?

"The book! The book | used. | put it on your arm You know what the
book | ooked like." Really upset, T lion franmed the size of the book in
hi s hands al though his dragon still had his head underwater and coul d

not have seen what he did.
Readi s surf aced.

"It's all stirred up, sand everywhere. Can't see a thing. And Gaddie's
been wal ki ng about. He m ght have buried it."

"Buried it'?" T lion's voice broke octaves in his anxiety.

"Easy, T'lion, easy,' Readis said, took three deep breaths and then
dove.

T lion could barely see the holder |ad swi nmmng so nmurky was the water.
Why now, of all days, was the water not as clear as usual. He began



wal ki ng about the area where he thought they had been standing, hopi ng
he might kick it up. But Gaddie couldn't've kicked it. He had been
hol di ng up the dol phins, and his hind feet woul d have been further out.

"Gaddie, call Afo. Tell her we need her."

Gadareth obligingly bellowed. That his bugle was heard was obvi ous when
two of the seanen working on the Fair Wnds waved back at them But not
a single dorsal fin came streaking toward them

"Try underwater, Gaddie. Afo nmust hear you. W need her help."

Afo did not cone, though Gadareth called her in air and underwater every
tinme T Iion asked him

And Readi s, who kept diving, going in ever increasing circles out from
t he spot where they thought the precious book m ght be, was becoming so
hyperventil ated and pal e under his tan that even T Iion knew he shoul d
st op.

"One nmore dive is all I'Il let you take,' the dragonrider told his
younger friend. "You |ook awful."

"I'f only we'd had the mask accusatory.

"I"'mtrying, I'mtrying, - T lion explained, his voice tense, his nind
in a whirl as he thought of how Persellan was going to react to the |oss
of his inval uabl e book

Then Readis took his usual deep inhalation and dove, appearing for that
instant nore |like a dol phin than a boy.

"Lucky last!" Readis shouted as he expl oded out of the water
In the hands held high above his head he had the book

"Don't get it any wetter than it is!"™ T lion cried, reaching out in a
t hankful gesture at the sight of the | ost object.

But when Readi s put the soggy book in his hands, dark runnels of water
over their hands told themthat considerabl e danage had been done the
contents. T lion groaned as his trenbling fingers flipped open the
cover. He flipped it closed imediately, rolling his eyes and groani ng
agai n.

"It's ruined. Ruined! Persellan will flay ne!’
"It came fromAivas' files, didn't it'? Well, then it only needs And
Readi s’ | ook was to be reprinted,’ Readis said in an effort to relieve

his friend s dismay.

"Only?" T lion replied. "Do you have any idea of how | ong soneone has
to wait to get sonething only reprinted?"

Readi s shook his head, determ ned to supply a renedy.
"I"'mup there all the time, T'lion. | can recopy what needs to be done

directly fromthe discs." Then he added by way of reparation, "And maybe
i ncl ude sone aninal treatment stuff at the same tine."



"Ch, | dunno,' T lion said, appalled at the damage a nonent's
i nattention had caused.

"Good thing you had it so we'd know how to put her guts back in.

"W won't know until she gets better - and works right - if we did,'
T lion replied, shaking his head and staring down at the book which was
still shedding inky drops of water.

"Let's get out of the water, and see if we can't dry sone of the pages
in the sun,' Readis urged and they both headed back to the shore. "I
mean, we have a duty to dol phins, too, you know.

"Do we?"

Readi s gave his friend a startled look. "I think we do. They cane with
us, didn't they? They didn't have to but they came to help us with the
mari ne explorations. They've done them but our responsibility doesn't
end there. Does it'? Huh? No nmore than our responsibility to
dragonkind wi Il end when Thread stops.

He |l ooked a little enbarrassed when T'lion turned to himan odd stare,
his jaw dropped in surprise at Readis' vehenence.

"That is, when it does,' Readis anended. "I nean, we - humans - created
the dragons. W owe them too, you know. "

T lion's slow grin spread across his face. "I w sh nore of us hunans
t hought the way you did."

Readi s ducked his face in enbarrassnent. "I've known dragons all ny
life, better than nost holder children do. |[|'ve scrubbed nore." Then he
squinted up at the angle of the sun. "Here.

Let's prop the book up here so it gets the sun. 1'd better dry off,
too," he added, noticing the water marks on his hands. "O Dad wl|l

sure know where |'ve spent time when | should have been back hel pi ng hi m
and Mot her."

"D you think the book'll dry out enough'?" T lion said anxiously as he
settled the book on a broad | eaf so that sand woul dn't damage it
further.

The vol ume was heavy enough so that it had fallen to the bottom |ying
there until Readis had finally found it. The inner pages had been
sufficiently pressed down so that only the edges of every |eaf showed

their imrersion. |Ink had blurred sonewhat, even on the illustrations.
T lion groaned as they surveyed the ravages. "Persellan's not going to
like this."

"I said I'd make it good."

"You oughtn't to have to. | borrowed the book wi thout perm ssion. You
didn't."

"You woul dn't have borrowed it if | hadn't insisted we heal the calves."
Readi s’ chin was at an aggressive angle. "W're in this together."

"You nmost certainly are, said a new voice and the two young nen swung



around to see Jayge and Tenma come striding out of the jungle that
bordered the cove. "What's all this about dol phins needing nedi ca
assi stance? Were have you been? Kam's been back hours and she said
she cane with you

Readi s sprang to his feet, trying to conceal the water-|ogged book from
his father's sight.

"Ah, well, oh!" he floundered.

"1 told T'lion I'd come when | could,’" Temma said, cocking her head and
| ooking fromone to the other. Then out to sea.

"No dol phins to nend?"

"We did it,' Readis said. "I nmean, T lion's watched Persellan and there
wer e bl oodsuekers trying to and it was the cal ves, and they were hurt
wi th awful gashes guts hangi ng Qut

"So you decided that those mammal s of yours needed attention sooner than
i njured humans?" Jayge had crossed his arnms over his chest at his nost
f or bi ddi ng.

Readi s swall owed. He had not often had occasion to suffer his father's
di sapproval or chasti senent but he knew the pose fromthose tinmes Jayge
had dealt with recalcitrant hold workers or those whose behavi our had
not net his standards. Now he raised his chin.

"Yes, sir. They bleed and hurt the sane as we do, and there was no-one
el se bothering about them and plenty of people, including Aunt Temma, to
tend to human hurts. No-one was badly hurt, were they?" Readis asked
Tema.

"No, but you should have found that out first, before you even thought
of com ng here,' Jayge answered, frowning at his son. "You re ny son
and will be Holder. What sort of an exanple are you setting?" and he
waved toward the sea and its denizens, "Coming here first before you
knew what hel p was needed in your Hold!'

"When we overflew the Hold, it |ooked like you had matters in hand. But
no- one was | ooking after our dol phins

"Qur dol phins?" Jayge's expression becane even nore forbidding. "Since
when do "we" own dol phi ns?"

"The pod . . . the ones that use these waters they're ours, in a
manner of speaki ng.

"Sir, the fault was mne,' T lion interrupted and was waved silent by
Jayge.

"Why are you involved in this, T 1lion?"

"He's been . . . " Readis began

"Dragonriders are able to answer for thensel ves, Readis."
"But he

"I"'mliaison for the dolphins in the Eastern Weyr waters, Hol der Jayge,’



T lion said, stiffening to an erect position. "W heard at Landi ng that
there were injuries in this pod and hel p was requested. So |I Jayge
frowned. "How would they know at Landing Before Readis could capitalize
on his father's m sunderstandi ng and absol ve hinself of his apparent
defection by intimting that soneone at Landi ng had given himthe
orders, T lion continued.

"Actually, sir, we found out at Monaco Bay, not Landi ng.

Readi s and Kam were there, hoping to hear word from Paradi se River that
all was well here.”

"So you got a nmessage at Monaco Bay that dol phins at Paradise R ver were
i njured?"

"Yes, sir,' T lion replied.
Jayge's frown got darker. "So Master Samvel didn't give you perm ssion
to | eave, Readis?"

"Master Sanvel told ne that Readis was down at Mbnaco

T lion said, tenporizing as he suddenly realized what Readis had been
trying to inply.

Jayge shook his head. "WII| you boys stop answering for each other? So,
you are absent from school as well as derelict in your duty to your
Hol d, Readis. And you, T lion, where were you supposed to be when you
wer e busy healing the dol phi ns?"

"I went down to Monaco Bay when | heard that's where Readis and Kani had
gone,' he replied.

"I repeat, where were you ordered to go?"

"Cove Hold," T lion said, "but plenty of folks were hel ping out there
and no-one was . " He hesitated.

"Hel pi ng these dol phins,' Jayge finished. "Both of you need to get your
priorities in order. | shall expect you to report your afternoon's
activities to T'gellan, T lion. You'd better report to where you should
be before the day ends." A holder could not presume to give a
dragonrider, even a young one, direct orders that did not deal with
Threadfal I.

"Ah, yes, sir,' T lion hesitated. He needed to take the book with him
danp as it was, but he also didn't quite like the idea of displaying the
damaged thing to anyone.

"Well T lion grimaced. He had to | eave, and | eave Readis facing an
angry father. So, giving a despairing sigh, he reached for the book

And what's that sorry-Ilooking ness?" Jayge asked, hol ding out his hand.
When T'lion reluctantly gave it to him Jayge whistled as he felt the
danpness. Turning the first few pages, he then shot angry gl ances at
both son and dragonrider as he realized how valuable it was.

"We know it's been damaged. It fell off Gaddie's arm' T lion
explained. "I needed to know how to restore intestines .



"By using your healer's nost val ued possessi on?" Temma asked, incensed
when she saw what Jayge was | ooki ng through

"He'll not thank you for that.

"I can copy the damaged pages,' Readis said quickly. "I've access to
the files. 1 can even add nore fromthe veterinary sections
"Did you at | east have pernission to use the manual ?" Jayge asked. "Ah,

| see not,' he added, noting the guilty flush on the dragonrider's face.

"Persell an was nowhere about to ask,' T lion said. "Mrrimsaw ne and
said it was all right."

"To take supplies possibly,' Temma put in, "but not such a val uable
heal er' s book. "

"I can set it right,' Readis insisted.

"That's enough out of you,' Jayge said, turning on his son
"You' d better leave, T lion."

Temma took the dragonrider's arm before he swung past her
"And t he dol phi ns?"

"W sewed themup and they went off with their dams,' T lion said in a
nut ed voi ce.

"Sewed themup, did you?" Termma | ooked dubi ous.

"I"ve hel ped Persellan and | can tie the right sort of healer knots to
suture securely. That was the critical need, so the bloodfish couldn't
enter the wounds."

"The critical need?"

T lion stiffened, regarded the woman with an expressionless face. "I
did what | could to help and we'll see in three days if what | did was
enough. "

Temma' s expression softened a little. "Happen you did all that was
needed. 1'd be interested to see.”

W thout a backward | ook then, the young dragonrider went to his pile of
cl ot hes, dressed, stuffed Persellan's volune in his flying jacket and
cl anbered aboard Gadareth. The bronze took off westward, away from

t hose silently watching.

Readis couldn't |look at his father but he felt Jayge's suppressed anger
inthe grip he took on Readis' arm as he pushed himtoward his own
cl ot hi ng.

"Cet your shoes on!" Jayge said. "Let's not have another thorn in your
foot."

Readis felt a hard cold feeling in his chest at that harsh remark.

H s father never referred to his linp, had never before rem nded hi m of



the injury nor where he had taken it. But then, his father woul dn't
know that Readis felt far nore confortable in the sea, where his
shrivell ed | eg posed no di sadvantage or handi cap

The way home was too short for Readis to prepare hinself for his

not her' s condemati on. She'd make sure he never went to the cove again.
She woul d certainly extract a prom se fromhimto have nothing to do

wi th dol phins ever again. It was a pronise that Readis could not in
consci ence give. There was no way now that he would give up the
contact. Today's event had proved to himthat the dol phins needed to
have at | east one staunch defendant in every coastline settlenent: one
conmitted dol phineer. The word had been hovering in his mnd for a |ong
time now and, in that noment, he recognized what he should do and be: a
dol phi neer.

As badly as Readis thought his nother would react, the actual stormthat
followed his father's account of his son's various offences against his
Hol d, agai nst parental teaching and tolerance, his consorting with

dol phins, his absence fromthe Landi ng school, brought such a tirade
down on his head that he was unable to speak out in self-defence. Unti
she ranted that he was w thout conscience, loyalty or honour in his

devi ous and unworthy association with shipfish.

"Dol phi ns, Mdther, dol phins,' he said. "And |'ve always kept ny prom se
to you.

She halted in her ranting, her face pale, her eyes huge and, if the tear
streaks on her cheeks tornented him her injustice made hi m speak out.

"You have not!'

"I have, too. | have never been alone with the dol phins or in the sea.
There has al ways been someone el se with ne.

"That isn't at issue

"But it is. | promised you the day after the dol phins rescued ne and
Unclem that | wouldn't go by myself to swmand | never have. Not in
ten Turns!'

"But you were a child! How could you renenber that'?"

"Mother, | remenbered. | have obeyed. | have never cone to harm from
t he dol phi ns

"But you have negl ected your own fanmily and the Hold's needs at a tine
when we needed everyone's help, everyone's loyalty - - "The dol phins
are part of Paradise River Hold,' Readis began and she sl apped his face
as hard as she could and he staggered back, rocked fromthe insecure
bal ance of standing on the toe of one foot.

For a nonent there was conplete silence in the room

Aranmina rarely used physical punishnent and the slaps she had given her
children for naughti ness had been adnonitory not punitive. She hadn't
even so much as tapped his hand in rebuke since he had started at the
Landi ng school .

"Dol phins . . . are. . . not . . . part of this Hold!'" she
said fiercely, stringing out the words to enphasize her anger and



denial. "lI'msure there is work to which your father can put you now.
You will do it and you will never nention those wetched creatures in ny
presence again. Do you understand' ?"

"Yes,' Readis managed to say, "I understand." He could not at that
monent call her "Mdther'. He turned his head to his father, awaiting
orders.

Jayge, whose expressionless face told Readis nothing, beckoned for
Readis to follow him

Fortunately, the Ancients had built all the river-bank holds on stone
pillars that el evated the floors four to five steps above ground | evel.
Thi s had provi ded breezeways under the dwellings for cooling in hot

weat her, but it al so provided protection agai nst occasional flooding.
The hol ders bl essed that precaution when the gal e-driven tides had

| apped at the top steps, and even flowed on to the porch flooring, right
up to the doors, but not over the thresholds. The storehouses had | ost
their light roofs but their walls and floors had wi thstood the gales, as
they had done for centuries. But there was debris to be renoved, and
help required to rig some sort of covering for supplies; stored crates
and canisters to be inspected for danp, clothing to be hung out to dry,
dead animals to be butchered. The injured, human and ani nmal, had by
then been attended. Readis was set to help with the skinning and
dressing down. That had to be conpleted by nightfall and the neat
refrigerated

Nazer had the generator running again so there was power for |ights and
cooling. Readis worked al ongside other holders, grateful for the fact
that no-one el se knew of his dereliction

Kam had evidently only told his parents that he had returned with her.
Readis didn't think he could stand any nore reproaches. Wile he had

| earned how to conpensate for the antrophied nuscles in the bad | eg and
he sat or |eaned agai nst sonme sturdy support whenever possible, he had
to work at top speed to dress the carcasses down and, by m dnight, the
nmuscles in both legs were junmping with strain and he was exhausted. But
not hi ng woul d make himtake a break until everyone else quit.

He had had klah and a fish roll when food was passed round whi ch had
eased hunger pangs. He'd had nothing since eating at school early that
nor ni ng.

When the | ast haunch was prepared for the cool er, Nazer sent everyone to
their beds. Readis started off toward his home, and stopped hal f - way
there. He could see that a |ight had been |l eft burning on the porch but
he couldn't - he just couldn't - go back under that roof right now He
veered toward the animal shed. He'd be warm enough under the tenporary
roof despite the slight chill of the sea breeze. He'd sleep anywhere he
laid hinmself dowmn. And he did.

He was unprepared fir being roughly shaken out of a deep sleep

"So here's where you are!" his sister Aranya said, her expression
accusatory. "Father's been searching everywhere for you but Uncle Al em
swore he hadn't seen you. You've got Mdther in a terrible state over
your sharnef ul

"I"ll take that from. . . ny nother,' Readis said, putting his fist
in her face and having the satisfaction of seeing his sister stunble



backwards, frightened, "but I don't have to take it fromyou, Rannie."
Then he decided to take a small revenge on his usually tender-hearted
sister. "My leg ached so | couldn't wal k another step." And he rubbed
bot h hands down the withered nuscles.

"Ch, Readis, Father said Nazer told himyou' d stayed on till the bitter
end |l ast night. They |looked ftr you there, first. Then Mther was
certain you' d gone to those wetched creatures who caused all your
probl ens. "

"The dol phins,' he said with distinct enphasis on their proper
designati on, "have caused ne no problens at all. A wetched thorn did!
"Well, Mdther says you wouldn't have got the thorn in your foot if you "
She broke off when he raised his fist in her direction again. "You'd
better come home. 1'Il tell themwhere | found you and that will be
that."

It wasn't. H's nother was close to hysterical again and his father
reckoning the cost of the stormto the Hold' s prosperity, was in a sour
nood.

Later Readis would realize how strained everyone had been then, tenpers
and patience too stretched to allow for any tol erance but, when his

not her insisted that he give her his word that he woul d never again have
anything to do with shipfish - and her use of that termas well as the
tone of voice she used further inflamed him- then he, too, lost his

t enper.

"That is a promise | cannot make!'’

"You will make it and abide by it,' his nmother told him her eyes
i nfl aned and sparkling with anger, "or you cannot live in the Hold!"

"As you will, he said, cold despite the trenbling in his guts.

He stal ked down the hall to his roomwhere he filled a travel sack with
everything he could lay his hands on.

"You prom se me, Readis,' his nother screaned down the hall at him "You
promise . . . "she began again at his doorway.

"What do you think you're doi ng?"
"I"mgoing for | cannot prom se that, Mother
"Going to those awful creatures?”

"Now that's a ridiculous idea,' he said, scornful and, though he didn't
know it, sounding so nuch like his father at that nmoment that Aram na
was so stunned by the simlarity that he was able to push past her

bef ore she could recover to prevent him

Li mpi ng as fast as he could, he made for the kitchen, sending out a
piercing whistle for Delky. He'd seen her grazing, as usual, near the
house when he and Aranya had | eft the shed. He saw his wi de-eyed
sisters and younger brother sitting at the table, an uneaten breakfast
proving that they had been listening to the row. As he got the kitchen
door, Del ky whinnied a greeting.



Al t hough his bad | eg nearly coll apsed, Readis nanaged to vault to her
back, balancing his duffel before him He heard his nother, demanding
at the top of her voice that he cone back inside the house right now as
he kicked Delky into a canter, putting as nuch distance between hinsel f
and hi s unyi el ding parent as possible.

Del ky had to dodge fallen trees and piled debris, nearing unseating him
several times but he kept her heading toward the river. The bridge had
al ready been partially restored so that both sides of the river bank
were accessible. There were just enough planks down for Del ky,
surprised and cautious but obedient to his insistence, to cross wthout
losing a foot in a gap. Wen he got to the other side, he sent her
flying down the sands and on into the scrub vegetation. He slowed her
down only when the rough going mght injure her. He couldn't afford to
| ane her right then. He stopped only when they had reached jungl e again
and woul d be invisible to anyone searching for himfromthe air. Then
he slipped from Del ky's back, his sack under himand wept in
frustration, anger and heartbreak

Chapter Twel ve

"van strode into the Weyrwoman's quarters with the briefest nod to
Ranmot h asl eep on her couch

"It's Lord Toric again, Lessa, F'lar,' the Southern \Wyrl eader said,
with an angry slap of his riding gloves on his thigh as he cane to a
halt by the table where they were having an evening gl ass of w ne as
t hey studied storm damage reports fromthe Southern Continent.

K' van nmight be the youngest Weyrl eader but he was now as old as F'lar
had been when Menenth had fl own Ranoth and becone Weyrl eader. He had
attai ned nore height than his adol escence had suggested, for his

shoul ders had broadened, his | egs had | engthened and his eyes were at a
level with F'lar's when they were standing. F'lar gestured for K van to
be seated and poured a glass of wine for him

"You |l ook as if you need it."

"I do,' Kwvan said with a sigh as he dropped into the chair opposite
Lessa. "And you will, too."

"So what has Toric done this tinme?" Lessa asked, anused.

"He hasn't done it yet but he's about to. Go across the river and
settle it with his chosen, having prepared a place for them He's never
been the least bit altruistic so | know he's up to sonething and |I've a
hunch what it is." It gave Kvan little satisfaction to see how angrily
the Weyrl eaders reacted to Toric's |atest show of arrogance. "W found
i ncontrovertible evidence of substantial shelters in eight different

| ocations, coastal, riverside and in-land. H s harbor master is saying
that the ships are being | oaded for a down-river supply run but I
doubt ed that even when he gave ne the snooth lie."

Lessa pursed her lips angrily, her eyes sparkling.

"Toric's never been satisfied, has he?" she asked rhetorically and then
pounded her fist on the table. "Geedy, that's what he is. And he's
got a larger Hold than any of the Ancients ever staked out." She | eaned
toward F lar. "W can't let himaway with this, Flar. W can't!’



"Lessa, we also can't stop him
"Why not?" she demanded

"We can't interfere with a Lord Holder." The Wyrl eader scow ed deeply,
for once annoyed to be constrained by that tradition

"But Toric isn't within his Hold if he's across the river, nowis he?"
K' van asked, his tenor voice at its mldest. The slight smle on his
face was sly. "Ch, | know, he asked us to help himw th Denol and that
group who tried to take over lerne Island, but that is part of the
hol di ng you granted him This land is all beyond his Hold borders.

"You're sure of that, K van?" F'lar asked.

"That he's out of his own Hold? Yes, even the eastern bank of the river
is not his. Not according to the map | have that outlines Southern
Hold, fromriver to sea, and inclusive of |erne |sland

"Which he insisted on having at the tinme,' Lessa said, angry red spots
appearing on her tanned cheeks. She had clenched her fists. "And we
only gave in to that demand because | wanted Jaxomto have Sharra."

F'l ar brushed back the | ock which al ways escaped to cover his eyes at
monents |ike these. "You're right he's up to sonething.

| have a sudden, totally unworthy thought F Iar then shook his head and
di sm ssed the thought unspoken with a wave of his hand. "I believe I'd
better wait to justify such base suspicions." He grinned at K van and
Lessa. The look in the young Weyrl eader's eye suggested he m ght be
entertaining the sane notion

"What suspicions? O course they'd be base, comng fromToric. But
just what?" Lessa wanted to know

"Later, love. Tell ne, K van, does he have settlers all lined up and
ready to settle?"

K'van nodded. "I had nothing specific to report to you until now, but
we keep our eyes open to Toric's doings. Discreetly, of course. Over
the past few nonths there have been nore than a normal nunber of

wel | -1 aden shi ps maki ng port at Sout hern.

Each carrying ten to twenty passengers, sonetines fanmly, sonetinmes
singles. You know he's built four coastal cruisers?

Yes, well. They're lunberly craft but have shall ow draft and good cargo
space. At any rate, he's got a lot of people in and about the Hold who
haven't gone inland as |I'd' ve thought they would - if they were his new

settlers. He's never hidden the fact that he's been recruiting
crafters. Al perfectly legal since he hasn't settled all the |and he
rightfully holds. No reason for a Weyrl eader to poke his nose where
he's no right to sniff." K van grinned, his eyes glinting cynically.

K' van kept strictly to the Traditions that governed Weyr and Hol d,
knowi ng that Toric would rave about any infringenent by Weyr on Hold

i prerogatives. "But when no-one noved out, by land or by sea, all
could do was wait until | had something definite to bring to your
attention. At the last gather, there were marks circulating fromevery
northern Hall and Hold and sone runors Fthat Toric's been selling sites.
In his own Hold, he has that right but K van lifted his hand, "not



across the river!'

"He wouldn't dare!" Indignation and outrage fuel ed Lessa's anger. "He's
got the gall to charge for what settlers should have by right of their
own hard work?"

"A neat schene,' F' lar said, sardonically amused by such connivance.
"And | wouldn't doubt if the payment in marks isn't followed by a
different sort of paynment later on." K van nodded. "Wen the Council of
Hol ders mi ght need to vote on ot her business."

Lessa opened her mouth, her dark eyes wi dening as she began to
understand the scale of Toric's plan. "Base isn't a vile enough
description of what he plans to do! | knew we were wong to call a
conplete halt to new settlings,' she said, in spite of what Fandarel and
Ni cat said, and in spite of the |ack of suitable places. They woul dn't
have been half so eager to take up Toric's offer if they could have cone
to us.

"So, do you have proof of Toric's encroachnent on unapportioned | ands?"
F' I ar asked.

"I ndeed we have. The stormflattened whol e swathes of forestry as w de

as a Threadfall and what do you know? There were five settlenents al

too visible to my sweep riders. So we went |ooking to see if there

m ght be a few nore, and | ocated another three. Al built and ready to

be occupied. And then there's Lord Toric's harbor full of |aden ships .
" K van shrugged, not needing to say nore.

"He didn't |lose any ships to the storn?" F |lar asked, a tinge of
annoyance in his voice as he nodded at the reports spread out on the
table, item zing storml osses.

K'van grinned. "I know that Master |darolan passed a dol phin warning on
to himas well as to the Wyr so Toric had tinme, and the good sense, to
batten his shipping dowmn. toric doesn't |eave much to chance.™

"Does he know you' ve overflown these totally illegal sites of his?"
Lessa said, her voice harsh with the anger seething inside her

"I doubt it," Kvan said. "Once they realized what they were seeing, ny
sweep riders avoi ded Southern Hold on their way back."

"We can tackle this encroachnent several ways,' F lar said, |eaning back
in his chair, a malicious snmle on his lips as he idly twirled the stem
of his gl ass.

"There's only one way - Lessa began and he held up his hand

"Hear nme out. We could dismantle those settlenments so there'd be no

ah acconmpdations left for these settlers of his when they finally
sail forth. They'd be forced to go back to Southern. This is not the
season to be without shelter, if that stormis any preview of a rough
wi nter down south. But 1 would like to show other Lord Hol ders, who
have been courteous enough to bide their time, what sort of trickery
toric has been up to. Making people pay for |land they have the right
tol'

"He's so certain that we're holding out the best lots for ourselves -
Lessa began, giving vent to her outrage. "Just because he wasn't at the



Council when the Lords asked the Wyrleaders to officiate, he refuses to
believe that we did not want anything to do with | and settlements, that
we protested about taking on such responsibilities F'lar regarded his
dimnutive weyrnmate with nmore anusenment than choler. "W didn't protest
that strongly, love, now did we?"

"Only because it was all too plain what woul d happen if soneone with
some claimto inpartiality didn't take charge.

And it was we who insisted that all Wyrleaders took part, not just
Benden whi ch was the intention of Larad of Asgenar who proposed the
notion. And we also insisted that the Harper Hall keep records of al
transactions. "

"I know Toric's certain that dragonriders will get preference, K van
began.

"And shoul dn't we?" Lessa demanded of the young Weyrl eader.

"I certainly feel we should,' K van answered firmy, all too aware of
the Weyrwoman's tenper and determined not to fall foul of it, "since
it's the last concession we'll expect of Pern

Adrea and | found a place that we feel we'd be very happy in.
Found it on my very first mapping sweep."

"Adrea likes it?" Lessa asked, nonmentarily diverted fromher castigation
of Tori c.

"Ch, yes, we've been down half a dozen tinmes to make sure, and,' K van
grinned, "it | ooks better every tine we see it.

It's what we want but | don't think many people would find it so
perfect."

"That's what | nean,' Lessa went out, gesturing enphatically with one
hand as if sweeping Toric's exceptions aside. "Qur needs and tastes are
very individual and there's so nmuch | and out there She nmade anot her
expansi ve gesture. "And he has the unnmitigated gall to take marks " She
was speechl ess for such presunmption. "The man has tried ny patience for
the last tinme."

"I do believe you're right, ny love,' F lar said, still grinning with
mal i ci ous anticipation. "And since he isn't even on his own Hold
grounds, | think we have himjust where we need him And do us a favor
of becoming a |lesson for anyone with simlar inclinations. A lesson
that will last until the end of this Pass."”

"I"'mwith you there, F lar, and K van lifted his glass in respect of
that claim

"Exactly how did you nean to set the [ esson?" K van asked.

"M nd you, you have Sout hern Weyr's total cooperation. There have been
times when it was all | could do to keep a civil tongue in ny head with
a great and greedy Lord Toric. And I'mnot the only one in the Weyr to

find hima bit too high-handed and arrogant."

F'lar's anber eyes were sparkling with such orange lights that for a



nmonent K van wondered if sonme of Mienmenth's fighting characteristics had
transferred to his rider. Hs slowy widening smle was both sinister
and anused.

"I think "Il borrow a noment from Benden Weyr's past. How |long do you
think it will be before the stormdanage to Toric's fleet is repaired
and he's ready to nove out?"

"Oooh, | couldn't say, F lar, but | can sure find out. How nuch | eeway
time do you need - to prepare this |l esson of yours?"

F'lar laughed, rising fromthe table. "No nore than | did the first
time." He took a roll of maps fromthose stored in a container and,
nmoti oning Lessa and K van to clear the table, spread it out with a
practised hand. "Now, can you show ne the exact |ocations of each
site?"

"Yes | can,' and K van took some notes fromhis inner pocket. "I
checked them out nyself against our chart of the area." Referring to his
notes fromtine to tine, he used F lar's stylus to nmake small x's, al

on land east of the river that the Ancient maps called Island R ver. One
was where a river branched off to the old Stakehold of Thessaly and a
second wel |l east of Drakeslake. There were three in coves along the
coast, and three well inland.

"That toric!" Lessa said in exasperation. "He's he's grasping,
avarici ous, covetous and unrepentantly rapaci ous!

He's like . . like Fax!'
"I's there anyone in any of these sites now?"
"Half a dozen at the nost, builders."

"Have they prepared any fiel ds?"

K' van shook his head. "W'd' ve noticed that a | ot sooner, | can assure
you.

"Yes, | suppose you would. Is he doing anything at all on his own

Hol d?"

K' van shook his head again, grinning. "He's had all his crews where

they've no right to be,' and he tapped the encroachments on the map.

Al t hough he refused K van's adroit attenpts to find out what he

i ntended, Lessa was refilling their gl asses when she suddenly | ooked at
F'lar and burst out | aughing.

"Figured it out, have you?" he said.

As she also spilled the wine, he took the wine skin from hands shaki ng
with laughter as well as malicious anticipation.

"Now, now, Lessa |love, that's good Benden red you're pouring. In the
menory of our good Robinton, have a care of it."

"Robi nton would be howing with | aughter over this, F lar, and you know
it," she said, interrupting her chuckles to make that observation



"Honestly, F lar, | wuldn't tell anyone what you plan to do. You know
how di screet 1 can be,' K van said, not quite pleading.

F'lar gave himan affectionate slap on the arm "You'll know

Just be sure we know when Toric's about to nmove, will you?"

"I can do that. He sets some of his fire-lizards to watch the Wyr Hal
and doesn't even realize that two can play the ganme of See and Say."

Rel uctantly K van rose, realizing he wasn't going to get any nore out of
the two Benden \Weyr| eaders.

Ramoth was still asleep on her stone couch and Miementh had only opened
an eye when Heth had | anded K van on the | edge the big bronze dragon
guarded. It was unlikely, as well as inproper, for Kvan to get his

dragon to find out by querying the Weyrl eaders' dragons |ater

Consi deri ng how annoyed they had been about Toric's territorial
aggressi veness, they were in remarkably good spirits now "Do let ne
know when, and how, Southern Weyr may assist you

"Ch, you'll know,' F'lar said, |laying a conpani onabl e hand on K van's
shoul der as he escorted the young Weyrl eader to the Weyr's entrance. "In
fact, you'll be the first,' he added, chuckling at whatever scheme he

had in m nd.

On the third day, Jayge with Temma and Al eni who had been told of

Readi s' escapade while he'd been desperately trying to repair the Fair
Wnds with dol phin help, arrived at the anchorage. Al em had a di nghy
in the water, since there had been no tine to replace the float
previously used for human and dol phin conferences. Jayge was certain
that his son would reappear, if only to make certain that the two cal ves
were healing pn)perly. These last three days had wei ghed heavily on
Jayge. He could have wi shed that Arami na had not been so didactic about
issuing that ultimtumto Readis. Although he understood the panic

whi ch had consunmed her, and certainly agreed with her that Readis had
acted disgracefully, he also understood his son well enough to know t hat
forcing the boy to prom se against his conscience woul d make hi mrebel
The boy was of the right age to resent a nother's restrictions. Jayge
earnestly hoped that the three anxious days woul d be enough for Readis
to have made his point and make an honorable return. By this norning,
Aram na had been beside herself with renorse at driving her oldest child
away. Jayge doubted that she'd renew her demand that Readis stop seeing
t he dol phins but he was equally certain she woul d never cease bl am ng
the creatures for the trouble they'd caused her and hers.

T gellan had sent an adroit nessage to Jayge by fire-lizard, asking for
confirmation that T lion had treated injured dol phins at Paradi se River.
Jayge had succinctly replied that that was true.

Jayge was not surprised to see one dragon in the sky, but he was when a
second bronze appeared. One was Gadareth, carrying T'lion, and the
other was T gellan on Monarth with a passenger. He was introduced as
Persellan, Eastern's Heal er

From the nonment he di snounted Mnarth, the healer did not look at T lion
and addressed whatever questions dealing with the dol phins' welfare to
the air in front of him- though they were patently neant for T lion who
answered in hunbl e and subdued tones. Not that Jayge bl amed Persellan
for his coldness to the young rider. T lion was lucky to get off with
just that when he had borrowed the preci ous manual w thout perm ssion



and ruined it into the bargain. Wll, replacing the danaged portions
woul d be part of Readis' reparation

"It was made plain, was it not,' Persellan was saying in that
pur se- mout hed pose he adopted when "not addressing' T lion, "that they
should return in three suns?" He was staring straight ahead at the sea.

"It was. Afo understood."

Persel l an shi el ded his eyes, peering out to where the Fair Wnds rode at
anchor: sonme of her rigging was restored and the waterline hole had been
repaired with del phinic help. Some dol phins were still to be seen

working with crewnen in the water.

"And they knew to conme to the beach?"

"Yes.
Al emi suddenly pointed to the west. "There're dorsal fins just clearing
the head now. 1'd say they were smack on tine.

Wuldn't you, T'lion? Wasn't this about the tinme when you and Readis
got here? | renenber seeing you on the shore.™

The Master Fishman was sensitive to nore than the rhythns of the sea or
hi s bel oved schooner and was doing his best to ease the tension in the
air. Now he | ooked in the opposite direction, down the shoreline, to
the spit of land at the eastern end of the cove, and then back over his
shoul der at the jungle.

"I woul d have thought that Readis would be here already,' T gellan said,
| ooki ng at Jayge for sonme expl anation

"I expect himto be here,' was Jayge's terse reply. He realized then
how desperately he counted on Readis' appearance. Three days was nore
than | ong enough to prove his point. It was certainly |ong enough to
throw Aramina into a conplete panic of anxieties that Readis had injured
hi nsel f, had been thrown from Del ky, had suffered any nunber of

m sfortunes. Worry conflicted with a rising and ri ghteous anger that
Readi s, who had al ways been treated with respect, would repay their

ki ndness in this fashion

The dol phins had escorted the two calves into the shore by then and
T lion, who had stripped down to his clout when Al em spied them
approachi ng, now waded out to neet them Gadareth follow ng him

Muttering under his breath, Persellan also discarded his clothing while
T gellan only renoved his boots and rolled up his pants. As Jayge,
Temma and Al enmi were already down to the mni mum of apparel, they kicked
of f sandal s and strode in.

"W come three suns,' Afo said, clicking and bl owi ng water

She bunped into Persellan. "You healer. | hear all about you.

Good man. T ank you.

"You're welcome, I'msure,' Persellan said. "Now which ah, for Angie

had swuminto the tal ons which Gadareth had splayed just under the
sur f ace.



Jayge was briefly surprised at Gadareth's initiative then realized that
T lion had probably nentally asked for his cooperation. Dragons could
surprise their riders now and then but there was no expression at all on
T lion's face as he stood to one side so he wouldn't inpede Persellan's
exam nati on.

Angie had tilted her sleek little body to expose the stitching.

Persell an's hands gently noved across the flesh on either side of the
sut ured wound.

Now t hat Jayge saw t he wound, he had to adnmit that Readis had acted
properly. No-one at the Hold had been so severely wounded: a few broken
bones, quite a few gashes fromflying debris, nuscles strains which
nunbweed i mredi ately eased. O course, Temma had al so had to decide

whi ch herd beasts woul d have to be destroyed but that had been done with
a mni mum of fuss and no prol onged suffering. Jayge gave an involuntary
shudder over the terrific wound the calf had endured.

"Alittle tight here,' Persellan said with asperity, prodding the point.
"I think I will release it. There is good healing and this m ght soon
tear the skin." He reached into his sack and pulled out scissors, making
the cut and pulling the suture carefully through the skin. He wasn't
the only one to hold his breath as the flesh relaxed but did not split.
"Hmm  There is much to be said about salt water healing." Then he
turned to Afo who was watching himcarefully with one bright black eye.
"Does she hurt when 1 touch here?"

"Ask her,' Afo said with a soft squee. "Her nane is Angie."

"Angie, can you tell me if nmy fingers hurt you?" Persellan raised his
voi ce and Angie, as if in response, let water out of her blow hold for
she held her head out of the water and craned so she coul d keep one eye

on Persell an.

"Just like a kid not so sure he believes his healer,' Temma nurnured to
Jayge and Al enm, standi ng beside her

Persel | an poked, gently enough, testing the I ength of the wound. "How
do | ask this? Angie, are you regular?"

Temma cl eared her throat, suppressing a chuckle. Angie squeed in a tone
that was so clearly "repeat that, | don't understand' , that Tema did
gi ve an anused snort.

"Are you eating all right?" Persellan asked.

"I hungry. | eat.

Persellan turned now, in his perplexity even willing to address T'lion.
"How do | get across to her that she also has to evacuate what she

eat s?"

"Her guts work,' Afo said in a tone that bordered on disgust with his

peri phrasis. "Come back sooner if not."
"Well, that's good to know, Persellan murrmured. "I think I'lIl renove a
few nore sutures to ease her flesh. But she is healing well." That

begrudged conplinment seened to release the tension in the taut young



bronze rider. "There now, Angie, you cone back in three nore days and
the other stitches can be renmoved."” He turned to Temma who nodded t hat
she would attend to that.

Angie wiggled free of Gadareth's claws and obediently the smaller Cori
repl aced her.

"I think all of these can cone out,' Persellan said, his voice not half
so accusatory now. "It's a jagged enough seam but | perceive that it
was al so a jagged wound. Who's this?"

"Cori," T lion said, alnpbst white with relief.

"Cori. Well, you're alucky . . . young dolphin,' Persellan said
just catching hinself before saying "young girl'.

He had rel axed enough now that he even smiled as he neatly severed and
pul | ed through each suture. He stroked Cori's side before giving her a
farewel | scratch under her chin. She squeed and clicked as she swam
free but turned back to himand, looking up in his face, said quite
clearly:

"Perslan good man. T'ank you, t'ank you, t'ank you."

Just then, her dam Mel, pushed herself against T 'lion. "Tlon, hand,'
she said.

"Hand?" T'lion held both up, |ooking puzzled.

"Hol d your hand open under water,' Alen said, having a notion what was
t o happen.

"My hand?" But the dragonrider had done so and in an instant, Mel
dropped sonething fromher nmouth into his hand.

He held up a snooth oval vari-colored shell that glistened in the light.
"Ch! It's lovely,' and he forgot his disgraced state | ong enough to
hold the gift up for the others to see.

"That's one of those bivalve shells,' Tenma said, inpressed.
"You don't see many unbroken ones."

"Thank you, Mel, | will treasure it,' T lion said and Mel's bright eye
wat ched himas he carefully tucked it under his clout waistband.

Then Angi e presented herself before Persellan and surprised everyone by
lifting herself out of the water high enough to touch her nose to

Persellan's lips. "l kiss t'ank you. | clever "nenber old t'ank you."
At whi ch point she dove down and away as if enbarrassed by her actions.

"My word, ny word,' Persellan said through the fingers of his hand that
he had raised in surprise to his |ips.

"You're nmore popular with the dol phins than the weyr children
Persellan,' T gellan said with a | augh."Maybe you ought to let T Ilion
copy those animal treatnent files as well as the ones that got soaked."

"Well, I'"mnot sure about that, Weyrleader,' Persellan replied but from
t he expressions fleeting across his face, it could be assuned that he



m ght be reconsidering. He glanced in T'lion's direction though he
didn't quite ook at him "I was far nore upset that the boy had
borrowed w t hout perm ssion what he knew was inval uabl e

T lion | ooked down at the ripples breaking against his |egs, making
futile hand notions as Persellan continued: "But, in all honesty, now
that | see how well he used the information in the book - despite its
damage - | cannot hold the grudge."

Rel i ef and disbelief shining in his eyes, T lion | ooked up

"I amsorry, Persellan, but I didn't know what else to do and there was
no-one to ask . " The bronze dragon rider held his hands out to the
healer in entreaty.

"Ask the next time,' Persellan said, once nore stern. "But | think next
time we should both be nore know edgeabl e about the necessary
procedures. You did say there was consi derabl e docunentation on the
treatment of dol phin ailments and injuries?"

"Yes, there is. And Dramsaid that | could copy anything you felt you
needed

"Readis was to do the copying, Jayge said.

T lion, still flushed with absolution, |ooked anxiously at the Hol der
"I thought he'd be here. I1t's not like himto be absent.

o

"I was hoping that he would be here, too,' Jayge said quietly.

In the sudden silence, T gellan cleared his throat and started wadi ng
out of the water. Alem, Persellan and Tenma foll owed him

"But he went back to the Hold with you,' T lion said, anxiety clouding
his eyes. He |ooked up and down the strand as if he nonmentarily
expected Readis to burst through the thick vegetation.

"He left the Hold the day after and has not been seen since."

"Ch!" T lion | ooked anywhere but at Jayge's face.

"You haven't seen hinP" Jayge asked though he knew now that the answer
woul d be negati ve.

T lion shook his head. "I've spent every free nonent up at Landi ng.
Persellan insisted that since | borrowed the book, |I should copy it, not
Readis. | thought you'd just nade himstay here,' and T lion gestured

toward the Hold, "to help clean up

Jayge shook hi s head.

"Ch, that's not like Readis, sir,' T lion said earnestly. He opened his
mouth to ask anot her question and closed it w thout speaking. "If you
asked T gellan, maybe he'd let ne and Gaddi e sweep ride?"

Jayge nade eye contact and saw the concern in T lion's eyes.

He gave a nod. "I will ask. | would appreciate the help. The |ast
saw of him he was crossing the bridge and headi ng west on Del ky."



"Ch, if he's on Delky, I"'msure Gadareth and | can find him"

Then they waded out of the water to where the others were drying off and
dressing. Jayge asked T'gellan if T lion could be spared to do an
errand.

T gel l an gave Jayge a long | ook before he flicked his fingers to grant
perm ssion. "T lion has an appointnment at Landing for his evening's
stint of copying but he may do your errand until then." T lion was so
certain that he and Gadareth would find the truant in a short sweep down
the coastline that he went off in very good spirits indeed. Readis
woul d be so glad to know that all had ended well: that Persellan had
grudgi ngly approved the suturing and woul d now | earn nore about dol phin
nmedi ci ne.

The next step would be to get Persellan to |l et him assist and maybe even
work as an apprentice - at least in the dolphin healing. There wasn't a
Hal | for sea creature nedicine and Master Farnmer Andenon had made it
very plain that he didn't consider thempart of his Craft's mandate. But
i f dol phins could get hurt, they had the right to be healed. He and
Readi s might be the only two on Pern to consider that inperative but two
were better than none.

How far could he have got, Gaddie? Even on Del ky's back?

T lion asked his dragon as they skimed the tree tops. Were tree tops
still existed, that is. This part of the coast had taken a ferocious
beating. T lion thought that should make it easier to find Readis.

When an hour's flight along the coastline failed to turn up any sign of
his friend, T'lion had Gadareth turn slightly inland and fly a second
search pattern. They coursed back and forth, occasionally landing in a
likely clearing to see if there'd been a fire or anything that suggested
human presence. They startled a very large furry creature at one point
and only the size of the bronze dragon deterred the beast from chargi ng
at T'lion.

Instead, it went crashing away fromthemas fast as it could run
Dar kness cane and a weary and di scouraged T lion stopped briefly at
Par adi se River Hold to i nform Jayge that he had had no success in his

sear ch.

"I"ll ask T'gellan to let ne try again tomorrow. He can't have gone too
far fromhere in just three days, sir. He mght not have realized it

was me and Gaddie, and hidden. ['Il try again and we'll call for him
And . - T lion had the good sense to break off there when Aram na
appeared on the porch, hoping for good news. "I couldn't go as far as |

shoul d have, perhaps,' T lion added in a self-deprecating tone of voice.
Readi s’ nother had been crying and she | ooked awful, T lion thought.
"I'"ll try again tonorrow. | know I'll find him Don't you worry now.
CGot to get back to nmy Weyr before T gellan flays me."” T lion backed off
the porch with that sentence and raced for Gadareth before he could be
guestioned. He certainly had no answers.

Bel jeth, Adrea's queen, forwarded the alert to Ranoth whose i medi ate
reaction - a stentorian bugle - reverberated around the Bow of Benden
Weyr, startling everyone and bringing the riders out of the Lower
Caverns where they had been eating.



Lessa, K van says nowis the time, said the queen

"Toric would, wouldn't he?" Lessa said for they had been just about to
sit down to a fine late lunch. "Sailing on the dawn tide, is he? ['ll
enjoy giving Toric his just desserts.”

F'lar wistfully eyed the neat pie that was steam ng on the table, and
the assortment of early vegetables that would acconpany it, the hot
fresh bread and the sweet berries that would have nmade an excel | ent
meal. Wth long strides, he collected their riding gear and deposited
Lessa's in her arnmns.

"I knew we shoul d have eaten when the others did,' he nmuttered, breaking
of f some of the bread and stuffing a hunk in his mouth. Then he grabbed
a handful of the berries and crammed themin his mouth, the juices
dribbling down his chin as he went to get Menenth's harness down from
its peg.

Lessa foll owed his exanple, and stuck the rest of the bread into a
hal f -cl osed jacket before she took down Ranoth's harness.

The queen was swinging fromside to side, her head low, waiting for her
rider to slip the harness on

Does every rider know where he or she is to go? Lessa asked Ranoth as
t he gol den queen shivered the harness down her neck into place. Lessa
buckl ed the straps, then pulled on her gloves.

Yes, and Ranoth dragged out the sibilant vocally as well as
telepathically. Her eyes were bright, shot wi th orange eagerness.

This will be fun. Not |ike fighnng Thread.
"Just don't get to like it too nuch, ny fine queen, Lessa said.

She cl osed her jacket, wapped the single braid in which she wore her
hai r around her head and jamred on her riding cap, fastening the chin
strap. Then she junped to Ranoth's forearm deftly snagged the one
dangling strap and pulled herself into place between the |last tw neck
ridges. "I devoutly trust we won't have to do this exercise nore than
once!" Then she grinned. "Well, this is the second time. Let's go,
dear heart."

Rarmot h wal ked the last few lengths to the | edge of her Weyr.
Mhenent h was above her to the right, F lar already nounted.

The hal f dozen bronze dragons and the ot her Benden queens who were to
take part in this "lesson' were making their way to the rimof the Bow .
Mhenent h asked Lessa if everyone invol ved had been alerted and Ranoth
said that Beljeth had conveyed the nmessage to every other Weyr. Lessa
gri nned.

F'l ar says we should nove out now, WMienenth informed the Weyrwoman
Rarmot h gave one nore bugle and sprang into the air, spiralling upward,
above the rimof Bow, outlined against the further hills by the late
afternoon sun

Mhenent h flew proudly beside his queen, |ooking over at her



Admi ring your queen, Menenth? Lessa asked.

W fly well together was the response and she grinned as she heard the
snmugness in the bronze dragon's tone. No other had even cone close to
catching Ranoth in her mating flights and every bronze, and two very
audaci ous browns, had tri ed.

As soon as F'lar judged them far enough above the Wyr, NMhenenth gave
Rarmoth the order to go between.

This day's maneuver took a little longer than F lar's capture of Hold

| adi es the day that the Hold Lords had attenpted to storm Benden Weyr.
This time, it was the Lord Hol ders who were being perenptorily required
to accompany the Leaders of every Weyr while bronze riders awaited their
arrival at each of the fraudulently sited settlenments. The gol den
gueens woul d see that the ships which had set sail so blithely from
Toric's harbor tacked right back the way they had cone.

F'lar and Lessa checked at all eight illegal sites to be sure that each
had been inspected by a Lord Hol der and Weyrl eader, and that the men and
worren found there were | oaded on dragons for transportation back to

Sout hern Hold. The queens who were on ship duty told Ramoth that they'd
never had so nuch fun

The ships had not gone so far fromtheir home port that they would del ay
the confrontati ons the Weyrleaders had planned for Toric.

The Lord Hol der of Southern heard the shouts, the cries of alarmwhere
he sat in his hall, eating a belated norning neal. He had seen the
ships | eave port and been well satisfied with the sight of their sails
billowing with the brisk eastward wind. Wthout know ng why Toric had
asked to know when the weat her would be fine for a long sail, Master

| darol an had sent a fire-lizard nmessage that the wi nds woul d be
propitious today and the weather fair for several days. Toric had even
noti ced the dol phins who escorted the ships out of the harbor, |eaping
and plunging in their witless fashion. Then he had come back inside and
spent a pleasurable hour figuring out the profit on this enterprise and
that it would, as he had hoped, off-set the expenses of establishing new
hol ds on the Semi nol e peninsul a.

He disliked resorting to the Ancients' nanes - they'd had their chance
and lost it to Thread - but since Aivas had identified places by what it
had in its menory, the "old" names for the Southern Continent had been
sei zed upon with great enthusiasmas "a link with their heritage'. Toric
was not of that mnd. He had the future to plan for and that was what
he' d been doi ng while everyone el se on the planet seened to be wall ow ng
in ancestral acconplishments and striving to reconstruct all sorts of
devices. He was probably one of the few who did not regret the silence
of Aivas nor the demise of the old Harper. Wo had been a neddl er of
the first order.

As Toric had weeded out the "right' sort of settler fromthe ones who
had come, purse in hand, he was reasonably sure he woul dn't have a
repetition of the Denol treachery. Those whom he had chosen to stay on
Sout hern woul d |isten and obey him

And he had sufficient knowl edge of the ones he had shipped off to know
t hey woul d have to obey himwhen the tinme cane. That was all he
required of them Obedience to his orders. O else.



He smiled to hinmself. Once this Pass was over Hs smle died as he
became aware that the noise outside his hold had changed in pitch
rising nore often to an angry babbl e and punctuated with shouts or
cries. Not at all the sort of sounds that should go with the event

whi ch had been inaugurated this norning. While he was well aware that
the residents of the Hold had been conpl aining for nmonths about the
overcrowdi ng by the settlers he'd planted in their quarters, the extra
bodi es were now gone. His holders should be happy to have regai ned the
privacy they so prized now that the ships and their passengers had

sail ed off.

He was on his feet, annoyed that his contenplation as well as his neal
were being interrupted by some stupidity when the Benden Wyrl eaders
appeared in his doorway.

"What are you two doi ng here?" he demanded, not at all pleased and
hopi ng that the ships had been well out of sight by the tine they had
appr oached his hol d.

"l suggest you cone outside and see, Lord Toric of Southern,' F lar said
but his smle was far from am abl e and the Weyrwoman's snile was w der
and full of nalice.

"Now, see here, Benden-'

"No, you see Lessa interrupted himand pointed outside, there!" She
stepped aside so that he had a view of Groghe of Fort, Larad of Tel gar
and Asgenar of Lenos waiting in the hall.

"W require your presence outside, Toric,' Larad said, his face
expr essi onl ess.

"The sooner the better,' Goghe added. "Being haul ed down here when
I've nore than enough to attend to at Fort, with two generators down
Toric was nearly apoplectic with fury and barged past his peers, down
the hall and out of his hold. He cane to a sudden halt at the top of
the stairs | eading down to the huge yard which was crowded with his

hol ders and their erstwhile guests. Startled, he | ooked beyond their
heads to the harbor and grow ed to see that the ships he had seen off
were back, sails furled and anchors cast overboard. The fact that each
had a gol d dragon hovering above it suggested the cause of the return

d anci ng now down at the crowded court, Toric becane aware that the
first fewrows of faces turned on himwere the men and wonen he had
planted at his cross-river sites, who should be there, awaiting the
arrival of the settlers; not here, with scared or indignhant or nervous
expressions on their faces.

And certainly not in close proximty to dragon riders and other Lords
Hol der. He was both surprised and outraged by the fact that all the
Lords Hol der seened to be present.

"Just what is going on here?" he demanded in a |oud and carrying tone
t hough he was in a fair way toward figuring it out hinself.

"I think that should be obvious enough, Toric,' F lar said, taking a
position a discreet distance fromthe enraged Lord Holder. "I wished
the Lords Holder to see for themselves that you had illegally initiated
settl enents outside your own hol ding."



"What's wong with that?" Toric demanded, deciding to plow through any
objections that could be raised. "The land's lying enpty. |[|'ve spent
nont hs training these men and wonen,' and he gestured broadly, "to dea
with any of the hazards found in southern |ands . "The Sout hern
Continent is not yours to parcel out, Toric,' Goghe said

"It's not theirs either,' toric roared, jerking his hand over his
shoul der in Benden Weyrl eaders' direction. "It belongs to anyone strong
enough to hol d-'

"But not someone who already has far nore than a just share,' G oghe
said, his eyes blazing as he took a nenacing step toward the rnuch | arger
toric. Larad and Asgenar closed in behind himto indicate to Toric that
G oghe spoke for them

Toric sneered down at G oghe. "You could never stomach that, could you,
Groghe? That your little Fort Hold would be lost in a corner of mne?"

"That is not the issue, man, Larad said. "It was agreed anong us

"I never agreed,' Toric said with a disparagi ng snort, determined to
enbroil themall in an argunment and thus turn attention from him

"You didn't choose to attend the neeting but its result is binding on
al l

"Not on me "Shut your mouth, Toric,' F lar said and gestured toward the
dragons lining the cliff.

"Since when do dragonriders interfere with Hold business?" Toric said in
a snarl, turning on the dragonrider

"When the business is not in a Hold, toric," and N ton of Fort Weyr
answer ed, stepping forward fromwhere he stood in front of the crowd.

"Dragonriders have not interfered with Hold affairs,' cried R mart of
Tel gar Weyr. T'gellan of Eastern, G dened of Ista and his father
Dram formerly that Wyrleader, G narish of lIgen, T bor of High
Reaches, K van of Southern and F' | essan of Honshu Weyrhol d were ranged
beside him "W have prevented an unfair appropriation of |ands not
available at this tine for col onization by a Lord Hol der who hasn't
settled a fifth of his own |ands."

"You're saving all the best places for yourselves,' toric cried,
j eering.

"By no neans,' N ton said and then grinned, turning slightly back to the
crowd so the smle could be seen, "but we do want our choi ce once
Threadfall is over."

"But it's not over,' cried sonmeone deep in the crowd, a cry of
frustration, indignation and anger

"Twenty-two nore Turns,' F' lar said, "and you will never again have to
tithe to the Weyrs. And we " he paused for his tone had becone resolute
and hard, "we will finally hold |l ands we can work and Halls of our own!"

H's words rang with the pronm se he repeated to them and to hinself. "O
all those who live on Pern, the dragonriders are the only ones who are
able to survey the extent of the territory available. At the insistence



of the Lords Hol der, we undertook that task between Falls, and the Lords
Hol der can vouch,' and F' lar nodded to the Lords Hol der, standing to one
side of the court, "that a significant nunber of settlenents have been
started by groups who have the skills and the training to cope with the
feral animals, the fevers, and the dangers you all know. You're also
very much aware of what happens to people who think it's only a question
of picking the next neal off a tree." There was a ripple of bitter
agreement for that. "Holdings are being constantly rel eased for
settlenents for those prepared to prove them Just as the Ancients
did."

"And what gives you dragonriders the right to decide what privileged few
go and where?" toric said, again jeering at Flar

"The Ancients' Charter gave every settler on Pern the right to choose
land, to make his own stakehold. | was only ensuring that others were
allowed their rights."

"And you were not extendi ng your Hol ding, Lord Toric?" Asgenar asked
wi th deceptive nildness.

"Now why should | do that?" -And you were not exacting paynent for
providing the sites?"

"Paynent ?" Toric managed a very good expression of total astoni shrment
and di smay.

"Paynent!" F' lar said and gestured to several of the men in the front.

"There were certainly nom nal costs involved in building adequate
facilities Toric began until he saw that one of the nen coning forward
was one of the troubl enakers he had wanted out of Southern as fast and
as far away as possible.

Hosbon was the fourth son of a Hi gh Reaches Hold, strongly built and
strongly m nded that he was going to show his father and others that he
ought to have had control of the fam |y Hol d.

If Toric had been perceptive, he woul d have seen that what he disliked
in that young man were the qualities he prided hinmself on

"W coul d have built our own Hol ds, Hosbon said. "W've paid and paid
ever since we were accepted,' and he | oaded that word with indignation
and repressed anger, "by you as settlers.

Paid for everything we've eaten and every tool we've had in our hands.
W' d've been better off if we had been illegal!" And he east an angry

| ook at T bor, the Hi gh Reaches Wyrl eader A cheer went up fromthe
crowmd and the nmenaci ng at nosphere and the Benden Wyrl eaders as if they
were responsible for the indignities he had suffered.

"You couldn't have built adequate shelters,' toric roared back at him
"You have to have stone to protect you from Thread

"But you said,' and Hosbon waved a fist at Toric, "that Thread doesn't
scour the land down here. W' ve seen it ourselves

"And once you cut the |leaves and reeds fromliving bushes, Thread d go
through themas fast as it would your flesh,' T bor said. "I lived down
here so | know.



"Ch!" Hosbon subsided briefly.

"The | ack of easily accessible quarries is one reason,' F lar said, "why
you just can't go where you choose down here - and survive. Lord Toric
did you one favor by building in stone.

"My thanks,' Toric replied sarcastically.

"Well, we've paid top prices for those stones,' Hosbon continued. "Like
we' ve paid for everything el se and then nore for supplies to take us

t hrough the bad season. Shards! W' ve been here for nonths. W could
have built our own places in that time, and set aside food for the bad
season which is when our good Lord Toric finally lets us go so he can
extract the last mark out of us." He snorted at such avarice.

"Sout hern's better than H gh Reaches at any time of the year,' T bor
said, "but your point is nmade."

Ginning, Hosbon turned in T bor's direction. "lI'mnot so sure of that
if the stormwe had a sevenday ago is a taste of what we'll have to |live
t hrough. Only, now, do we?" and he took an aggressive stance, glaring
at Flar.

"W have a point to nmake, Hosbon, and you're part of it," F' lar said but
his conciliatory tone and synpathetic expression relaxed the man's pose.
"W know where you are and if you prove your Holdings, they will be
officially granted you

"Free and cl ear?" Hosbon asked, switching his gaze fromF lar to
chal | enge toric.

"Free and clear,' F'lar said, nodding.
cl ear ed.
"Then why'd you drag us all back here'?" someone shout ed.

"Way did a queen turn nmy ship back?" one of the captains demanded,
pushing his way through. "lIs this going to be what happens when the
Pass is over? Dragons nenaci ng honest fol k?"

"W canme to set matters right,' F lar said

"W have harned no-one,' R mart added, |ooking at the huddl e of workers
who had been transported fromthe distant sites. "Though | inmagi ne we
surprised a few "

"The queens are large enough to turn a ship, but you hadn't gone very
far fromthis port to nake a return difficult,' Lessa said. "And we,'
she included the Lords Hol der and the Weyrl eaders, "have the
responsibility of seeing that such a bl atant abuse is corrected.”

"Dragonriders aren't supposed to interfere with Hold matters,' Hosbon
sai d.

"Ah, but that's the crux of the matter,' F lar said, grinning broadly as
he pointed at Hosbon. "And let ne repeat so that everyone understands
the difference. The land you were being settled on is not anyone's
established Hold Not yet. And certainly not Lord Toric's to dispose.”



"That's enough out of you, Weyrleader,' and Toric, his patience gone,
charged at F'lar.

| mredi ately Mienmenth, sitting above the courtyard on the hold cliff,
spread his wings and bugled. Ranoth also spread her w ngs but barked
somet hing at the other bronzes and golds who had al so reacted. The
crowmd gasped and constricted into a tight knot, as far fromthe dragons
as possible. F lar had neatly ducked away from Toric's swing and danced
out of range though his hands came up in defensive positions. Larad,
Asgenar, and Jaxom being nore than agile than the ol der Lords, closed
in on Toric, grabbing his arms and preventing a second charge.

"What we have to say to you now, should be discussed in privacy, Toric,'
Jaxom said, giving his wife's brother a warning squeeze of the hand he
had on Toric's upper arm

"I have nothing to say to you,' Toric said, snarling and struggling to
free himself. "Any of you!'

"That makes no difference,' Larad said, speaking in a |l ow and cheerful
voice. "We intend to talk to you or at you but you would be wise to pay
attention.” Then he turned his head to catch Rnmart's attention. "Let
the settlers go now, R mart.

They' Il still reach their destinations in good tine."

Then they marched toric back into his hold. Ranala stepped inside, her
face expressionless as Larad and Asgenar followed Jaxomis lead into the
hold's main hall. Wyrleaders and the other Lords followed. As they
crossed the threshold, Toric tore hinself |oose and spun around to
confront his adversaries.

Groghe, puffing a bit fromhis exertions, together with Deckter, Lord of
Nabol , Toronas of Benden and the dour OQerel of Tillek ranged thensel ves
to the fore, while the dragonriders, nmale and fermal e, made a | oose
circle behind the Lords Hol der.

"You cannot use your absence from a decisive neeting to ignore its
decision, Toric,' Groghe said. "You had a chance then

"Ha!" was Toric's sarcastic reply.

"Well, you did. In open Council,' Oterel said. "Nothing had been
deci ded

"Don't give ne that,' and toric dismssed it.

"Well, | hadn't made up ny mind,' Laudey of I|gen said.

"Nor had Bargen here and Beganon, no matter what you think

But it was also plain that none of us,' and he gestured to the other

Lords, "could be considered inpartial in the matter of distributing
| ands. And none of us, certainly, had any way of surveying the

property."
"The Ancients left all those naps

"dd ones and they hadn't the informati on we needed."



"So you let the dragonriders do it
"Reporting to the Council in detail That al so rankled

"Li ke the reports you had from Pienur,' Corman of Keroon said in a drol
t one.

"Whi ch he gave to the Master Harper in Toric's mnd
"Reports of |ands past your Holding, certainly,' Goghe said.

"We arranged procedures, organized lists of prospective settlers, each
with at |east Craft Journeynen to supply skills. You had the sane
chance as any of us to establish any safeguard agai nst abuse or fore
know edge of special sites.”

"The records have been copied and sets are available,' Larad said, "to
prove that there have been no especial favors accorded dragonriders.
They have tended to ask for locations that would not appeal to the rest

of us."

"Faugh! You'd say that no matter what."

"Nor have we,' Groghe went on, "had special considerations for unlanded
sons. And daughters. O course, that wouldn't worry you since you have
unused land to provide for your offspring."

Toric merely gl owered.

"That's as maybe,' Toronas of Benden said. "The inportant consideration
is that no-one, and | repeat that, no-one of us or of the dragonriders
can apportion land w thout the consent of the rest of us. You included.
Surely you can accept that as a guideline.”

"I think you will have to accept that as a guideline, Toric,' R mart
sai d, "because we, and he gestured to the other Wyrleaders, "intend to

see that no-one oversteps those requisites as you did today."

"I's that what you'll beconme when you're no | onger needed to char Thread?
The guardi ans of order on Pern?" Toric glared at F lar.

"That's what sone of us will certainly be doing, F lar said, equably,
"when, as and if,' he paused significantly, "such overseeing is needed."

"And who decides the when, as and if nmight | ask?"

"You may, and

"There will be guidelines for that, too, Larad interrupted F lar to say.
"Which we,' Groghe said, "in the Council will decide and refer to the
special Gathers that will let everyone, Hold, Hall and dragonrider, have
a vote in the matter. O wll you absent yourself fromthat neeting as
wel | ?"

"The Pass is not over. Are you not interfering before tinme?" Toric
acidly asked F'lar.

"W have not, | repeat, Lord Toric, interfered with Hold matters,' F lar



said with a slight bow "W have explained the difference.

"A united show of the difference, | mght add, said Groghe while the

ot her Lords Hol der murrmured agreenment. "You have nore than a generous
share of the southern lands, Toric. Stick to themand there shall be no
further need for disagreenents or m sunderstandi ngs.

"Don't be so easy on him' Qerel of Tillek said in a harsh voice. "He
knew exactly what he was doing. And he now knows exactly what can be
done to curtail these incursions of his

"One Fax in a lifetine is quite enough,' Goghe said bluntly.

"You're absolutely correct,' said Sangel of Boll with a shudder of
dismay. "You won't find us permtting that sort of thing to happen
again! Not inny lifetine."

Toric gave the elderly and not too effective Lord of Boll a neasuring
| ook whi ch suggested that he would have found Boll an easy target.

"And you've three, four tines as nmuch |land as Fax overran, Sangel
continued. "Take ny advice and be grateful ."

Toric snorted contenptuously. "If you have finished handi ng out today's
do's and don'ts?"

"Since you have been graci ous enough,' Larad said with studied courtesy,
"to hear what we had to say, we can |eave

"But you have been warned,' Laudey of lgen said sternly.

"You will voice any conplaints in the next Council of Lords and you will
abi de by the decisions."

"y 2"

"I don't think you want to know, R mart of Telgar said, with a malicious
snmle on his face. "I really don't think you want to know. And he
turned on his heel and strode out, followed by his Wyrwonman and t he

ot her queen and bronze riders.

"K' VAN,' Toric bell owed and when the young Weyrl eader turned in the
doorway to face him Toric raised his fist, "if | see a single one of
your riders anywhere near this Hold

"Ah, but you see, you won't, Lord Toric,' Kvan said with a soft snile.
"But then you have been too busy to notice that the Wyr is enpty and we
have settled in a nuch nore congenial |ocation, heretofore unoccupied."

"Wth the full consent of the Council of Lords Hol der, Larad added.
"Good day, Lord Toric of Southern Hold."

Chapter Thirteen

nce Readis found the seaside caves that he had once seen fromthe

decks of the Fair Wnds, he chose the one nost suitable to his purposes,
making it as confortable as he could. Sone of the water and w nd worn
openi ngs woul d be half fl ooded with higher tides but these would al so be
extremely handy for a dolphin hall. This series of caves and hol | ows
were at the base of the rocky slope that led up to the deep gorge and



the river shown on the Ancients' charts as the Rubicon. Mst of the
caves were shallow or accessible only by a treacherous clinb over
tunmbl ed boul ders. There was really only one which could be nade into a
human |iving accommodation, with a sea-eroded maw t hrough whi ch he coul d
| ead Del ky to the space on a wi de | edge where he could stable her
adequately. Past that point, the ledge led to two interior

wat er - hol | owed chanbers, one of them|arge enough to make a respectably
sized hold, and both now hi gh above the full tide narks.

They'd had to spend their first Threadfall, on their way to these caves,
crammed under a barely adequate overhang, with Del ky shivering with fear
as Thread hissed just a finger's thickness from her hide.

There was plenty of tine, too, for Readis to regret the precipitousness
of his departure and benban the itens that he shoul d have packed t hat
woul d have been very useful and nmade his new |life considerably easier

But then his exodus had not been planned. He steeled hinself against
other regrets, |like foregoing the studies he had begun to enjoy for the
chal | enge and nmental stimulation they had provided. And the tantalizing
prospect of things that could be when the Pass was over. He regretted
not having access to the wealth of information on the Aivas files - nor
the chance to copy Persellan's danaged pages, as nuch for his own
information as to nake anends to the healer. He worried how T lion got
on with the heal er and how he'd been disciplined by his Weyrl eader. He
worried nost about Cori and Angie: had T lion's stitches held? Wre

t hey healing? Wo was tending then? How was he going to get in touch
with the pod in these waters? And would the dol phins feel the need to
tell other humans where he was? He was doing this for them finding sea
caves accessible by water: the quieter pools that were flushed out with
the tides would be perfect for tending the injured, and the great |edge
outside couldn't be better for talking to a whole pod with no crowdi ng.
There was deep water beneath the | edge - or as deep as he coul d dive.

The Great Current was far out, too far to be visible and that's where
t he dol phins would swim riding the westward fl ow

They woul dn't know a human was in this area. And Readis had no bell and
no way of obtaining one. |If only T'lion were here, Gadareth could
attract themwth his bugle. No doubt the bronze rider had been
restricted to official duties and the Weyr. Readis hoped that T lion
woul dn't be deni ed access to the dol phins. Surely T gellan would have
understood how i nportant it was . . . H's parents hadn't, Readis
interrupted hinmself, why would he think a Weyrl eader would care? Except
that the dol phins had warned Path's rider about a pregnancy and Mrrim
had had a fine son. Ws that enough?

Probably not. H s parents didn't care to renmenber that dol phins had
rescued himand Alem fromthe squall. That had been a long time ago
NOW.

Readis had little time for much reflection: he had to find food which in
this season neant |ong and sonetines futile searchings: the main grow ng
season being now over. What he could find he had to save so he hunted
until he discovered a supply of clay along a creek. He nade utensils
whi ch he fire-hardened. It took himseveral tries to get a mug and a
bow that didn't |leak. He knew nore theory than he had had a chance to
put into practice.

He could and did make hinself a frond mattress which gave himconfort at
ni ght and he wove fine grasses into a covering. The tougher ones



supplied himw th stout rope to secure Del ky when he didn't want her
straying fromthe cave. He'd twisted threads fromher tail for a
fishing line and braided nore for a longer line, splicing it to a good
| ength thanks to those | essons he'd learned fromUncleni. He kept his
belt knife honed sharp and hoped the steel blade would last until he
could replace it as the daily honings were visibly narrow ng the good
bl ade. He sought the biggest tree nuts, chiseled a hole in the tops so
that once he had drunk off the juices, he could store fresh drinking
water in them \ile the nut juice was considered by nany to be very
tasty and he knew that Swacky fernented it for his sevenday night's
drinking, he didn't like the alnost sickly sweetness of it. Besides
fresh fish and shoreline shellfish, he'd find the occasional fow nest
so he had sufficient protein in his diet. No fire-lizard clutches yet,
t hough he'd searched every sandy cove on his way here. It was really
the wrong season for fire-lizards to clutch. He'd never particularly
want ed one but one would be very hel pful right now. Delky wasn't that
conpani onable. And, until he made contact w th dol phins, he had to talk
to hinself if he wanted to hear another voice.

He was generally too busy to be lonely and too tired not to sleep at

ni ght when doubts tend to assail one. |If he wanted to communicate with
dol phins, he'd have to swi mout far enough and he wasn't so foolish as
to venture out that far without the safeguard a vest would provide. Once
he had finally located a stand of the fibrous plant fromwhich life
vests were nade, he spent several days designing and meki ng one.

From smal | fish bones he fashioned needles and with clumsy but firm
stitches, constructed a passable garnent. He gave it a long test the
nmorni ng he finished it, floating about until the |ocal fishes were
confortable enough with his presence to cone nibble his toes. That was
brave of them since he'd already caught so nmany. But he was as buoyant
in the water at the end of the norning as at the beginning so he felt
confident enough in its efficiency. He made sure that Del ky had enough
fodder and fresh water in her clay pot (though he hadn't been able to
make it conpletely watertight and noisture oozed out slowy), before he
donned the vest again.

Today the sea was calm only wind ripples marring its surface.

He mi ght not get another such day in this storny season. So he tested
the ties on his vest one last time and then waded out until he reached
the deeper water. Straight out fromthe shore he swamw th good firm
strokes. If his luck was in, he'd get a ride back

By the time the shoreline was well behind him he began to have second
thoughts. His arns were beginning to tire and his breath was getting
ragged. So he stopped swi nmi ng and assuned a floating position, letting
his head go back until the top of his vest cushioned his neck. He

cl osed his eyes against the glare of the sun though he could not escape
the whiteness of its rays behind his eyelids. His breathing slowy
dropped to normal. He had never been afraid of the water and wasn't

now. The |ight waves occasionally splashed over his face but he only
snorted the water out of his nostrils wi thout changing his position

This was very restful, rocking only lightly fromtime to time. He could
al nrost fall asleep, nesnerized by the watery rhythns. Arnms extended, he
stopped even a cursory nmovenent of his hands. He'd give hinmself a good
rest before he started off again.

He felt notion in the water beneath him As he flipped hinself
per pendi cul ar, his | egs encountered sonething slithery and he caught



sight of the large body aimng at the surface. Then he becane aware of
t he dol phin fins nearby. Abruptly a smiling dol phin face enmerged in
front of him

"Save man? No storm No good far from Il and?"

"I was | ooking for you.

"Looki ng for Cal?" The dol phin squeed loudly in surprise and swam past
Readis with one bright black eye never leaving his face. "Wo you?"

"I'm Readis, Cal."

Abruptly the dol phin came back, stopping in front of him
"Pods | ooking for Readi sssss.

"Are they?"

"Al'l pods looking for Readis,' Cal repeated and then flipped into a
di ve.

Startl ed, because Readis didn't want to be found, he ducked under the
wat er and haul ed hard on Cal's near flipper to bring himup and prevent
hi m soundi ng a message through the water.

"Don't tell the other pods you' ve found nme,' he said urgently, his face
inches fromCal's bottl enose.

"Don't tell?" The dol phin turned his head so his bright eye was fixed on
Readi s and his whol e expressi on conveyed an air of total surprise. "You
lost. You found."

"I"'mnot lost. | don't want to be found. By hunans.

"You are human. Humans stay together. Live in pods on the land. Only
visit dolphins in sea. Not live in sea. Dolphins live in sea.

Cal's response was long for a dol phin and, if the squeaky, pinched tones
dol phi ns used for hunman speech al so conveyed enotions, this tinme Ca
spoke in shocked amazenent.

"I want to live with dol phins, heal dol phins when they' re hurt, be a
dol phi neer!"

Cal's loud squee broke off when he spouted an unusual ly high fountain of
water from his bl ow hole.

"You be dol phi neer?" The pinched tone rose to a shrill note.

"You be Cal's dol phi neer?"

"Well, we've just net. You don't know rmuch about ne .

"Dol phi neer! Dol phineer!" Cal's response was ecstatic! "WII|l nore mans
be dol phineers again? Swimw th pods, hunt with pods, go see where
coast has changed? New reefs, new channels, new stuff? Visit

subsi dence and neet The Till ek?"

Cal's brief, earlier submergence nust have been sufficient to send for



the rest of the pod. Dol phins were homing in on himfrom al

directions, leaping in and out of the water, squeeing and clicking so
ent husi astically that Readis cane very close to being drowned by their
attentions. But he caught a dorsal fin as he was tunbl ed underwater and
hung on until he and - it was Cal he'd got hold of - the dol phin
surfaced again. Readis had got a nose full of sea water and had to
cling to Cal while he snorted his nasal passages clear and got breathing
properly again. Sonehow Readis would have to get an aqua |lung that he
and T'lion had discussed. Wthout it, he was likely to be a liability
to any pod, not the hel ping partner he hoped to be.

"Cal, listen to me,' he said, catching hold of both flippers and pulling
at first one, then the other to get Cal's attention. "I want to stay
here. Don't tell humans.

"Why?" Cal was plainly puzzled and others poked their heads up to listen
to the conversation.

"I want to be alone with the pod. Learn to be a dol phineer."
"No |long feets,' another dol phin said. "Dolphineers had long feets."

"Your name pl ease?" Readi s asked, catching one of the speaker's
flippers.

"1 Delfi.
Then others started squeeing out their nanes: Tursi, Loki, Sandi, Rena,
Leta, Josi. They poked their faces at him or wal ked toward himw th

flippers extended. He was splashed with the waters of their enthusiasm

"Hey, hey!" He held up his arnms and waved his hands to get themto calm
down. "Take it easy. You'll drown ne."

"No drown in mddle of dolphins!" Delfi cried and squeed as she dropped
back into the water.

"Yes, you will. 1've no bl ow hole!’

There was a good deal of clicking and squeeing over that. The dol phins
evidently thought it was very funny. Readis began to feel as if his
great idea of being a dol phineer m ght not be such a childish one. At

| east the dol phins approved. Wat did he care if every other hunman on
t he planet didn't!

"I have found caves that lead to the sea and the pools which would be
perfect places for dol phins to conme to talk to me, where dol phi ns who
were sick could conme to be healed. | can take off bloodfish, too. And
stitch wounds. D you want to see?"

"See, see, squeed the dol phins.

"Gve me a ride in?" Readis asked, lifting his right hand in the
position to grasp a fin.

"Me!" cried Cal and squirmed her way through to take up his hand.
There was a bit of splashing and bodies tried to push him away from Cal

"Hey, wait a bit! You can take turns, swinming nme in,' Readis shouted



and got a nouthful of water. He couldn't clear his air passage and, but
for the vest, would have been hel pl ess to renmai n above the surface.

Al most instantly the scranble ended. Two dol phin bodi es supported him
until he got his lungs clear, though the sea water he had swal | owed nmade
hi m nauseous.

"Al'l right, now, pod, let's take it easy on this poor hunan.
You take turns so | don't tire you out. Huh?"

"Tire? Wat tire?"

"Unmmmm get weary, |ose strength, exhaust." Readis made notions of
difficulty in swmrng. "Like nen you rescue, all tired from ship going
down.

Scornful fountains rose fromblow holes and two rolled in contenpt for
t he noti on.

"Dol phins swimall around Pern and not weary, Cal said, her snile deeper
than ever. "Swimyou to shore is easy. FEasy, easy, easy,' Cal said,
gently brushing the side of his face with her nose.

"W go now. W change. You keep hand up."

And so he was towed to shore. Actually at a much reduced speed than he
renmenbered themtaking himand Unclem into shore after the storm He
changed steeds, and there was al ways a new one, waiting for himto
switch. He realized that Cal had cone back for a second turn by the
time the shore | oonmed above them

"To starboard . . . and Readis gestured right with his left hand. "To
the right.

"Know starboard. Know port. Cal is smart."
"Cal certainly is. Have you been in these caves?"

"Yessss, been in pools here. Good place. Readisss smart to find good
pl ace." Her voice echoed in the stone cave and Del ky whinnied in fear

"It's OK, Delky, Readis called, worried | est she break his vine rope in
her panic.

"You have horsss?" Cal asked, carefully raising herself far enough above
the water to put an eye on the startl ed beast.

"Horss?" Readis |aughed. "Delky's a runner beast. And a weed at that.
Easy there, girl. It's all right."

"Looks horsssish,' Cal insisted. "Nane Del ky? Delky, 1 Cal
"Nei t her horses nor runner beasts can talk, Cal."

"Pity. W can talk better now we got you to talk to."

"I think you speak pretty well already, Cal,' Readis said, hauling

hi nsel f out of the water. The vest had held himup all right, but it
had rubbed badly under his armand on his shoul ders and neck. He'd have



to find something to pad it there. Right now the abrasions stung. He
al so needed a drink. "Stay put, wll you, Cal?"

He rose and had to grab at the wall to keep upright. He hadn't realized
how tired he was and his bad | eg was not in good working order at all
That was the first tinme he realized that the dol phins never comented on
his wizened leg. At least they didn't seemto care.

Grabbi ng the nearest of his home-made water bottles, he returned to the
pool and found it stuffed full of dol phins.

"I's the entire pod inside?"

"Yes, want to see man's |land place,' Delfi said, raising her body out of
the water to peer about her. "N ce place. And she dropped back

"Anybody need a bl oodfish scraped off?" Readis asked, wanting to
reinforce his usefulness. He was tired enough to be grateful that his
of fer was not taken up

"W strong pod,' Cal said with an understandabl e pride.
"Maybe later. \Wen we swimcloser in, where reefs and things nmake cuts.
"Well, I"'mwilling to hel p whenever | can, Readis said.

"Can't be dol phineer to whole pod,' Cal said. "Not right. One to one
is tradition."

"Until | can find nore fol ks who want to be dol phineers, | guess I|'l]
have to be one for the whole pod."

Readi s was surprised to discover that dol phins had a covetous streak in
them But then, dragons and fire-lizards were possessive, one way or
anot her, of the humans they | ooked to.

Runner beasts didn't much care who got on their backs, except Readis had
al ways considered Del ky to be especially his, since she'd been a gift.
The cani nes responded better to some folks than to others so maybe it
was one of those universal attributes he'd | earned of fromreading in
the Aivas files.

"How peopl e know to be dol phineers if no-one knows who you are?" Delfi
asked.

I f Readis had needed any confirmation of how intelligent dol phins were,
that remark certainly clarified it.

"Well now, you have a point, Delfi,' he said, settling nore confortably
on the | edge, his feet dangling. "Just tell folks that there is now a
dol phi neer and a dol phin Craft Hall." Readis wasn t exactly certain how

one established a Craft Hall, but Master Benel ek had and so had Master
Ham an when he decided to specialize in the plastic materials that the
Anci ents had made so much use of. Soneone had to start somepl ace
sometine and for a good reason. He believed that he had one: the care
of the dol phins who had been negl ected by humans for so long in their
struggle to survive Threadfall. "Was there a dolphin Craft Hall at
Landi ng?"

"Where the Bell rings is where we go. |Is not Craft Hall?" asked Tursi.



And Readi s recogni zed himby the network of old scrapes on his rostrum
He was very pl eased that he was beginning to identify the individuals of
the pod so early in their association

"I wouldn't qualify then, 1've got no bell,' Readis said.
"No Bell?" "No Bell!" "No Bell!" The phrase went from dol phin to
dol phi n.

"That's why | had to swimout to you, | had no bell to ring. dicks and
hi sses, and rmuch bl owi ng out of their holes as they turned fromone to
anot her.

"Tormorrow Bell,' Cal said at the end of this cryptic discussion.

"Sure thing,' Readis said amiably, grinning, and reaching down to
scratch Cal under her chin.

"G ve good scritches,' she said, dropping her jaw and | eaning just hard
enough into his hand to get himto increase the pressure.

"W get Bell." Then she flipped up and over the rest of the pod and
started out of the cavern.

Tursi had lifted his head for simlar attentions but as abruptly, he
pul | ed away and foll owed her out, the rest of the pod streani ng behind,
only starting their characteristic |eapings when they were clear of the
rock formations.

Readi s wat ched them go, relieved that he had made such a good start and
wonderi ng what they were up to. Bells didn't grow on trees, after all
And dol phi ns had shown no real interest in human artefacts. He was also
relieved to see them | eave because fatigue was settling in on him and
hunger. He checked Delky's water and refilled it, gathered enough dry
grass to keep her through the night, and finished the last of the
previous day's fish stew before he gratefully laid hinself down.

Qdd sounds roused himat dawn. By now he was accustoned to the various
wat er noi ses nade as the sea flowed in and out of the main cavern so
this unusual thunk, plus Delky's distressed snort, got himout of bed.

Hs arns were stiff and sore where the vest had rubbed him

He wondered what he could use fromhis small store of clothing to pad it
adequately. He slipped his knife fromhis belt and peered out into the
outer cave. Nothing, and no nore sounds.

Del ky snorted again but no |onger frightened. He peered around the
i rregul ar opening to the outer |edge.

There on the stone was a |lunp, dripping. There were wet patches, too,

t hat suggested the |unp had been deposited by wet bodies. Readis didn't
see a dorsal fin in the cavern nor could he see one outside.

Strai ghtening up and replacing his knife in the sheath, he went to
examne the lunmp. Halfway to it, he realized it was rounded on the top
and he sem -junped in his excitement to exanmine it. The heavy |unp was
i ndi sputably bell-shaped, m sshapen by centuries of encrustations. And
it had no clapper, only the stout bar across the inside of the done
where a cl apper could be hung. First he'd have to clean it up



"A bell, ny owmn bell," he nurnmured to hinmself and he went to collect the
hamrer he had nmade and ot her rocks to use in place of proper chisels. A
Dol phin Bell makes a proper Dol phin Hall.

Whi |l e he chi pped away the accunul ated | ayers, he kept one eye on the
waters leading into the cavern. Dol phins were endlessly curious. Surely
they'd cone back to see how their offering had been received: to check
that he was awake, to see what he did with the bell. He was al nost
sorry that no single fin cut the water.

He had to take a break to feed and water Del ky. By his cal cul ations,
there'd be Threadfall sometine today and they'd better stay inside. He
went as far as the patch of root vegetables to pull sone to eat |ater
they were as tasty raw as cooked.

He cut enough of the stout grasses he could weave into rope, broke a
branch of a hardwood to nake into the clapper arm and picked up severa
sea-washed, snooth rocks that fit in his palmfor the actual clapper. He
paused | ong enough by the fish trap to renmbve two good-si zed
yellowails. The trap had been one of his real successes and he bl essed
Unclem for having taught himhow to weave them properly.

He stirred up his fire, put his pot on the firestone to heat water and
then returned to the |aborious chipping, pausing now and then to rest or
work on the clapper. He had that |ong before he had chi pped down to the
metal. The lip, once he got all the junk off it, was snmooth but dul
after its long imMmersion. He wondered if it would polish up. Ws it
bronze?

O steel? The Ancients had had good steel. Maybe one of the other
al l oys that they had favored.

It took himnost of the day to clear the exterior and then he had a tine
getting his tools in to scour the inside. He stopped only briefly when
he heard Del ky's fearful squeal and saw her swi nging as far inside the
cavern as possible. He saw the grey rain of Threadfall hissing against
the surface of the water. Even saw fish heads protruding to be the
first to eat of the sky-borne bounty but not a single dolphin. He
checked Del ky's tether but it was firmand she wasn't likely to bolt out
of safety no matter how scared she was. Then he returned to his work.
He was constantly scraping his knuckles and they got bl oody and sore
fromthe knocking. He couldn't quite get the stuff at the very top of
the bell but managed to clear the hanging bar so he could attach the
grass thong to hold the clapper. So, by the light of his fire, he wove
grasses about the roundest of the stones he'd picked up and attached it
to the hanger. He had trouble getting the grasses over the bar, partly
because the light fromthe fire had died down so rmuch, he couldn't
really see. He put it aside, determned to finish that night and have a
proper Dol phin Bell to ring the next norning, when he realized he hadn't
eaten. By the time he had grilled a yellowtail, chewi ng on a root
vegetable while it cooked, and eaten it, he could barely keep his eyes
open. His scraped and bruised knuckles hurt, his shoul der nuscles were
knotted fromthe |aborious chip-chipping and he never even nmade it to
his bed, curling up by the remains of his fire and falling instantly

asl eep.

He woke with a start, but that was nore fromthe disconfort of his
chilly position on cold stone than from an exterior sound.

Hs bad | eg was very stiff and spasned, knocking against the bell. It



gave a soft "bong' that delighted him He picked up the cl apper arm and
very softly tapped the rock against the rimof the bell. Not quite a
perfect sound but indisputably a bell ring! Wuld the dol phins have
heard that muted sound? And he needed a belfry, too, and a |ong rope
that would dangle in the water for themto pull.

Quickly, he stoked up the fire, gutted and filleted the second
yellowail and put it on the cooking rock. Then he picked up the bel
and the clapper. His fingers were slightly swollen fromyesterday's
exertions and it took himquite atine - he nearly lost his tenper twce
- to get the grass around the hanging bar and secure the cl apper arm
And then the bell pull.

He made hinself eat the fish - it was tastier hot than cold before he
rose, hand on the clapper and carried the bell to the water's edge.
There was a protrusion near the entrance to the cavern. He put the bel
down and returned to his supplies for nore of the rope he had twisted in
readi ness. And hung the bell, wincing every time it issued a small
conplaint in the process.

Del ky kept one wi de, white eye on him not quite sure what he was doing.
He hoped she woul dn't panic when he rang the bell

The sun was only just up in the east, he noted, so the pod would have
finished its norning feed. He couldn't have tined it better if he'd
tried.

Taki ng a deep breath, he grabbed the pull rope and listened critically
to the sound that reverberated through the cave.

"Not bad,' he said as the still slightly sour "bong' echoed in his ears.
Then he rang the "cone in' sequence. Not that a "report' to celebrate

t he hangi ng of the bell wouldn't be appropriate but report' was urgent:

"come in' gave them an option

As if they'd been waiting just outside the cave for the slightest bel
sound, sleek grey bodies glistened under the pool water and heads lifted
right under him

"Bell ring! Ring Bell!"™ "W cone!" "W cone!l" "Reporrit!' "Reporrit !"

"No report, you silly fish faces,' Readis said, |laughing with relief and
delight, "I only rang "come in"."

"W cone in!'" "W cone in!'

Then the bell rope was yanked out of his grasp and enthusiastically
pul l ed as a dol phin discovered it hanging down in the water

"Hey, hey,' Readis cried, grabbing for the clapper. The ringing was
i ke thunder all around himin the confines of the cavern. He should
probably place it outside or he'd be deafened. Delky was rearing and
ki cking, screaming with panic. "Easy, there, now

Easy!" He meant the advice for both runner and dol phin. He was al so
none too sure that the grasses would hold under such ardent
mani pul ati ons.

Then he knelt down at the side and delivered scratches on all the chins
that were presented. "Were did you find that bell? | couldn't believe



it when | saw it yesterday norning.

it took all day to clean it up."

"Bell long lost,'" Cal said. "Long, long, long."

Readi s grinned at the delphinic repetitions. He really nmust teach them
"good, better, best' though Cal's pod spoke very well: nuch better than
even the Paradi se River ones.

"Did you find it on the sea botton®"

"W find. W bring. You fix. You ring,' Loki said, she with splotch
on the side of her nelon

Loki! You're a poet! Did you know that? Readis exclainmed.

"Yes. | poet, | knowit. See?"

Readi s how ed so with [aughter he | ost his balance and sprawl ed on the
| edge, repeating her words while dol phin faces regarded himin their

constant anusenent and clicked and squeed.

"You have Bell now. Need long feet, mask, tank so you can swimfar with
pod!"

That sobered Readis alnpbst instantly. "That would cost nore marks than
| have . " And Readis suddenly realized that such marks as he did
have were back in his dormtory room O, if Master Samvel had taken
his |l ong absence as a withdrawal fromthe school, maybe his bel ongi ngs
had been returned hone.

Ei ther way, the marks were out of his reach as was the aqua lung. "And
| don't have any to buy an aqua lung, even if one could be made."

"No thing left over?" Cal asked.

"I'f you mean diving stuff fromthe Ancients' tine, no they didn't |ast
the way the Bell did. Were did you find it?"

"Where storm sink Dunkirk ships,' Cal said as if the event had taken
pl ace recently and not nearly twenty-five hundred Turns before.

"And you know where that was?"

"Still find man things when bad stormturn over,' Cal said and Readis
was astoni shed. How had dol phins remenbered such historical things.

"How coul d you renmenber sonething that happened so | ong, long, |ong
ago?" he asked, absently scratching her chin again.

"The Tillek. She holds history in her head."

"Now don't tell me there's a dol phin who's twenty-five hundred Turns
old."

"No, not tell what isn't true. But she knows fromher Till ek

"Ch, you've a sort of Harper Hall?"



"We have The Tillek,' Cal repeated firmy. "You nmust have lung to go
see The Tillek. You rmust go see The Tillek."

"I"d love to. Wen I'mable, and Readis sighed. "If | ever am

"If you be dol phineer, you nmeet The Tillek." Once again Cal spoke so
definitively that Readis gave a wi stful chuckle.

"I be a dol phineer, already. | have Bell, | have cave, | have you! D d
you eat well yesterday on Thread?"

"Eat good, good, good,' squeed some of the other pod nenbers. "Too bad,
bad, bad, men don't eat."”

"Well, that's the way it is, fellas,' Readis said. "And |I'd better eat,
he added as his stonach runbl ed.

A large rainbow fish was flipped to the | edge and instinctively he
grabbed it by the gills before it could wiggle off. A second one
followed the first, and then a large |leaf, two beautiful shell fragnments
and a barnacl e- encrust ed obj ect.

"You eat, then we swm Mich to show you
"I"'ve no long feet, no lung. And ny . . . "he started to nention the
abrasi ons the vest had nade and how | oathe he was to put it back on and

open those barely heal ed scrapes.

"You dol phineer. Your pod swimyou safe,' Tursi said with such
authority that Readis could only |augh.

He did what he had to do, to keep Del ky fed and watered, while the
rai nbow cooked. After his breakfast, he had to collect nore wood for

his fire, bank it with wet seaweed, until it was safe enough to swm He
al so | avi shed scratches and pattings on the waiting pod. GCccasionally
one of themwould pull the Bell, just to hear it ring. The good part of

that was Del ky got so accustonmed to the sound that finally she didn't so
much as twitch an ear when it rang.

The "much' the dol phins had to show himhad to do with the coastline up
to the mouth of the deep gorge of what the Ancients had called the
"Rubicon River'. It required himto swmwth the pod | ong but
thrilling hours. Wen he needed to drink they seemed to know where
little brooks and freshets drained into the sea. They would provide him
with fish whenever he needed them as well as their constant little
presents of itens that attracted them Al nost every norning there were
of f eri ngs.

He'd only renoved four bloodfish so he felt he hadn't earned any speci al
gifts but he remained grateful for anything. Once they brought hima
"man thing', a plastic crate with one side knocked in but the color as
bright, when he cleaned off the clinging nud, as the day it had been
made. They told himthere were nore where that cane from COver the
next few weeks, he acquired seven, three of which were filled now with
"treasures'

Wnter storns had set in so he also had days when it was inadvi sable for
himto swmwth the pod. The sea would | ash waves into floods over the
| edge and he'd have to bring Delky inside with him The wind found al
ki nds of crevices to how into so that he often had to stuff his ears



with plugs fromthe fibrous plants to dimnish the awesone shri eks.
Invariably, if he went to the ledge at lowtide, there'd be a fish left
high and relatively dry for himto eat. Occasionally branches with the
tougher stemed fruits clinging to themwould be added as speci al
"treats'. It amazed himthat the dol phins knew what humans coul d eat.

During the first of those storns, he padded the rough spots of the vest.
He wore it as a "man thing' - his excuse to them- but there were many
occasi ons when the vest kept himfrom bei ng hal f-drowned by the

ent husi asti ¢ aquabatics of his conpanions.

They began to learn howto swmw th him not over or under or inpeding
his movenents. They could not quite understand why he had to spend sone
time out of the water because his skin began to shrivel and slough off.
He | earned to qualify such nmatters as "man things' and opposed to

"dol phin' or "sea and marine' things. He also tried experinmenting with
wood he carved into the best approximtion of "long feet' he could
arrive at, tied to his feet with a mxed grass and tail hair rope. But
the devices were too cunbrous and either twisted off - as he couldn't
carve a pocket' for his feet w thout breaking off a piece of wood or
banged i nto dol phin bodies. They never conplained but he could see the
darker marks on their skin which he knew he had caused with his wooden
wat er shoes.

H s days were so full now of sea work that he al nost considered turning
Del ky loose. It wasn't fair to keep her standing in the cave. Declining
to go with the pod one day, he used all the rope he had made to cordon
off a pen for her, not far fromthe cave but w th enough grass and
shelter fromthe sun for her old hide and by one of the many brooks so
she'd have water. As he kept a calendar on his cave wall to mark off
Thread days, he could al ways keep her in when she m ght be in danger
fromFall. That way, he didn't feel as bad about confining her. Wth
no other runners to lure her away, Del ky was content with these
arrangemnents.

He was therefore horrified to return late one evening to find evidence
of a bl oody struggle, bushes knocked over and trees scarred with kick
mar ks and no sign whatever of Del ky.

Searching the little paddock to di scover what had attacked her, he
finally found clear paw prints and knew his old friend had fallen victim
to one of the huge cats. He blamed hinself and was di sconsol ate for
days after Delky's rempoval. The size of the paw prints di ssuaded hi m
fromgoing after the beast with only a belt knife to defend hinself. H's
father had al ways rounded up all the nmen in the Hold to go after the big
mar auders. He missed her for nmore practical reasons |later on when
nmourning turned to regret: he had no nore of her long strong tail hairs
to braid into rope.

He al so had very few clothes left. It was also apparent that the

dol phi ns had not informed people of his whereabouts. There were
nmonents, despite his full and exciting life with the pod, when he could
al nrost wi sh they had di sobeyed him But then, Cal or Tursi or Loki the
Poet woul d do or say sonething and nake him so gl ad that he was part of
their lives, that his mpod woul d swi ng up again.

The worst of the storm season passed and he coul d gather sonme of the
green shoots that supplied nutrients he didn't get fromfish or what
root vegetables remained in his imediate environs. He really ought to
start a garden in the gl ade where he'd kept Del ky. Her manure woul d be



good fertilizer. He knew what to plant and where to get the starts and
took some tinme off fromthe pod to organize his garden. That's when he
cane across Delky's tail. He alnmpost didn't bring it back with him

The urge to bury it as a tribute to its former owner was great but
conmon sense overcanme sentiment and he nade a bundle of the long hairs
and stuffed themin the pack he had with him

On his way back he heard the Bell, heard the report sequence and broke
into as fast a run as he dared with the precious starts and sprouting
pl ants he had gathered. Constant sw nm ng had i nproved the nuscles in
his bad I eg so that he coul d achieve a respectabl e speed, but he was
breathl ess by the time he reached his cavern

There was only one dol phin, pulling the Bell, and that surprised him It
was al so the | argest dol phin he had ever seen. That shoul d have warned
hi m

"I"'mhere, I'mhere,' he blurted out breathless, propping his pack
agai nst the inner wall before approaching the pool. "lIs someone hurt?
Wiere's Cal? Tursi?"

"They come when | call,' the dol phin said, rearing her splendid head up
her flippers out of water

"Are you hurt? Do you have a bl oodfish?"

"Yes, | cone to you to renmove bl oodfish,' she said. "It cannot be
scraped off." She turned on her side and eased slowy by himuntil he
saw t he bl oodfi sh, precariously near her sex organs.

"Good thing I honed ny knife, then,' he said and slipped into the water.
"Over here. And what's your nane, please?" he asked as he took three
good strokes to where an underwater protuberance gave hima place to
stand while he mnistered to dol phin needs. "I like to know the nanme of
nmy patients,' he added jovially in what he had deci ded was his
"heal eri ng' node

"I was called Theresa," she said, gargling her words slightly as she
remai ned heel ed over as she placed herself close to him

"That's a very fine name. One of the originals, isn't it?" he asked for
he always talked to his patients to nmake themfeel easier. "I'm
Readi s. "

"Your name is well known. You call yourself the dol phi neer

"You speak really well, Theresa,' Readis went on, his fingers, now deft
at this task, assessing the depth of the bloodfish's sucker. Oten now
he coul d get the whole thing out wthout severing the head first. |If he

punctured the thin skull at just the right point, the sucker rel eased.
He found the spot on the bloated body, inserted the thin knife point
and, with a now deft flip of the point, the bl oodfish came off with it.
Wth a flip of the wist, Readis sent the parasite flying to the wall.
It slipped down on a trail of blood until it lay, with two fina

convul sions before it expired, gape-nouthed. "I'm always glad to get
rid of those vicious things for you." He | ooked down at the minute hole
and shoved water hard against her flank to rinse the puncture.

"There, that should close shortly.



"Thank you, that was well done, dol phin healer."

"Ch, 1'mnot a healer by any neans, though | can do small repairs now,
Readi s said, washing his knife blade before returned it to its sheath.
And he'd need a new one soon as the salt water was rotting the |eather
What ever had the Ancient dol phineers used? Mre of their versatile

pl astics?

"I had heard of mmjor healings?" She eased herself back so that she
could focus her eye on him

He smiled down at her, accustoned to such dol phi ns nmanoeuvrings. She
was one big mother. And old, judging by the scars on her nelon, though
all |ooked long healed. Could she be full of calf? Near to birthing?
None of his pod were carrying young. He had very nmuch wanted to be
present during a birth.

It was such a nagical noment, especially in the sea.

"Don't | wish | was able for major stuff,' Readis said, |eaning back
agai nst the side of the pool, still supported underwater by the w de
prot uberance. "Maybe | could get nore training. . . but I'd need to
have nore people working with me as dol phineers before | could take tine
off."

"You are not the only dol phineer,' she startled himby saying.

"I"'mnot?" He jerked bolt upright, the sudden novenent whooshi ng wat er
over her eye. She blinked.

"There are dol phineers at Eastern Weyr, at Mnaco Bay, and she was the
only dol phin he had heard pro