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sa-Rah, sa-Rah. ... ... ... ... ... ... sa-Rah.

Eeg ook limpel slyph, sa-Rah!

Oh, I was dreaming. Good!

sa-Rah!

sa-Rah, that must be the Earth name Sarah. But what would somebody born near that Sector be doing in this one?

Yeah well, I was here in this very alien planet, where they talked strangely. Where they pronounced sa-Rah with the emphasis on the second syllable, if this language could indeed be said to have emphasis on any syllable. 

Why would anyone, other than myself, from Earth Sector be here? 

I had my reasons. Good ones. Yes, very good ones. I was here for protection. Yes, so it was for protection from the crowd I’d been hanging around with. Something about losing at gambling and not paying up. I’m still deciding if that’s totally true or not.

Anyway, whereas my former comrades could be very nice one moment, when they didn’t suspect you of cheating, and nasty the next moment when they did; the people here were just, well, alien. 

You still had to watch your back, but the consequences weren’t so dire when they were upset with you. 

And I hadn’t been cheating. Not really.

I’m sure the people here seem natural to each other, but I’ve lived on many planets, and these are the most alien aliens I’d ever encountered.

There she was. Hey, Sarah! No, don’t accept that offer. They’re trying to rip you off!

Why is she running away from me? If it were me in the midst of these aliens, another human would be a sight for sore eyes.

Now what had she been bargaining with them about? Sounded like she was trying to get somebody to take her on a voyage off-world. A fairly long voyage to parts unknown. 

I think that was it, but I could be mistaken. I had just woken up. I must’ve looked like a mess. No wonder she ran in the other direction.

So, what’s another human doing on this planet? Few off-worlders even knew about this place, let alone ventured here. The rumors were much worse than the actual conditions. But still, it took a hearty soul to stay here as long as I had. 

And how does she understand the language? I know several languages and this one took me 10 months to learn. She couldn’t pick up the language this quickly, unless she has a much more advanced universal translator than mine. 

I don’t think so, though she was speaking pure Gibberish – that’s what I call this language. If this language has a name, I haven’t learned what that is yet.

Well, eyes were glowering at me as I stood in the middle of the square. Glowering because they’d lost a deal. I’d better skee-dat before they tried to roll over me. Not that they could, I was too big. 

They were like stick figures. That is, stick figures for a body, plus a mouth, nose, eyes, and ears floating about what would be a neck if they had one. 

It took a while to get used to those floating features since they didn’t always float in the same place or in the same arrangement. The Jal, somehow didn’t seem to notice that their eyes were not always in the same place.
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sa-Rah. Ja ibal san kwoop silawop, sa-Rah.

C’mon Sarah, don’t take that offer, it’s even worse than what they were offering you yesterday. 

Let’s see, who’s out there in the crowd? Synberg. Yeah, he’ll do. He still owes me from the other day, and he’s probably not going to pay up. Not without some reminding.

sa-Rah. Ik ik ik swaaaana, sa-Rah.

Nice, being able to throw my voice like that. All I had to do was throw a micro-disc toward Synberg from the bar I was sitting in. I preprogrammed it with all the info it needed to find him. The rest was easy. There was that last-minute command, so it didn’t end up in his head that wasn’t there. Then the micro-disc latched onto Synberg, and now my voice, well my disguised voice, was coming from his direction.

The others were looking at him, like they would roll over him any second. It wouldn’t hurt Synberg. Nothing could physically hurt these guys. 

It would just mark him for a week. While he was marked, he wouldn’t be able to sell anything. Then the marks would go away, and everybody would instantly forget that he’d ever been marked, or at least they’d act that way anyway. 

Now, what other language would Sarah know? One that these guys wouldn’t know? They only knew the languages of the few people who traded with them and Earth was a very long way away. I’ll bet she knows Spanish.

Habla Espanol?

Deutsche!

Rats! German. The only Earth language I don’t know. Why couldn’t it be Mandarin? Almost everybody in Earth Sector spoke New Mandarin, Arabic, and Spanish. English, of course. It wasn’t as popular as it had once been, but it was still one of the four official languages. And, it was the first language I had learned. 

I’m betting Sarah knows those four and she’s trying to be sneaky and go for something else. She hasn’t a clue that these fellows don’t know any Earth Sector Languages. Well, I was also good at French.

Parlez vous Francais? 

Wi!

No, it’s Oui! But I don’t have time to quibble over it. Besides if her accent’s not that good and they happen to understand French, maybe it will throw them off. 

I’ve got to give her kudos for speaking the language of this planet so fluently. Not everyone has as good of reasons for learning languages as I do. It’s helped me get out of a bind or two.

I gave her some coordinates where we could meet safely. She gave me others and a time.

Ne soyez pas en retard!

Great! Don’t be late! Yeah, you don’t be late, yourself! I’ll be there! And I’ll give you a much better deal than these rip-off artists. 

It’s been a few years. Surely my former colleagues are no longer in pursuit. This place was ok, once you got used to it – I think that was 10 days ago. 

And, I’m ready to drink something better than what they serve for booze around here. Anything’s got to be better. Even synthahol would be better. 

They are good losers and they usually lose when they gamble. I’ll miss that. But I’m ready for a new adventure. I don’t ever like to stay too long in one spot. You tend to get rusty. And I’ve got a few nuts and bolts that I’d prefer to not get that way.
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I got to her coordinates. They happened to be her hotel room. Well, nothing cozy was going to happen here. Not unless she had a whole different attitude to the previous two days. She wasn’t exactly being friendly when she agreed to meet me here. More like, she wanted to hear my offer and if it was better, enough better to have to put up with the likes of me, she’d take it. 

It was also clear that she’d prefer working with me better if I weren’t human. Well lady, I’m workin’ on it. 

So, where to?

She shot me a look that said, Shhh! Somebody might be listening! If they had been, I’d have seen it with my contact lens, one of the few programmable ones around. I decided not to mention that apparatus. I took out a disc and shot it around the room. When it landed back in my hand, I showed it to her, with the All Clear sign.

Now that Sarah had accepted that the room was clear of bugs, she was willing to speak English – sort of.

Sasquatch. 

She gave the old Earth 3-D direction for NWN in a xyz coordinate system. Sasquatch was a mythical mammal in Earth Northwest. Other directions had other mythical mammals associated with them, like Ungnyeo – the bear who was the grandmother of Korea – for EEE. And Cactus Cat for SWW.

I took out a palm-pad and pulled up a star chart of
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