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Zendo had learned from the star traders and
they had given him money to expand his trading business. He was
anxious to earn some money, so he could get married. He hired his
cousin, Puri and they started on the trade route. Events along the
way unwittingly led Zendo and Puri to help spread seeds of change.
Puri's love of story telling and singing songs he had made up,
helped spread these seeds of change even farther across the
country.
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Zendo was riding down the trail keeping an
eye out for the Guardians. The villagers from Binhu's village
hadn't seen any of them for two or three days but he was still
nervous. The huadu, the six legged animal he was riding, stumbled
with two of its feet. Zendo winced from the pain in his abdomen. He
had been wounded as he was helping Ron Calvin from Earth, Tik Michi
from Vesta IV and 'Gus' Gusissi Ugde Ghaolh from Prokne, save
Binhu's village from the government troops. A piece of shrapnel had
hit him from the helicopter-like aircraft that he had shot down.
The star traders had rushed him back to the village and their robot
chef/nurse, Dolores, had worked a miracle to save him. Dolores had
told him to wait two weeks before he started doing anything
strenuous; however, he felt so good after just a week, he knew he
needed to get to Spaceport City to pick up his truck and start
trading. Illyad, his new sweetheart had thrown a fit when he told
her he had to go. He had finally convinced Illy that he really
needed to go so he could hurry back to her. He reminded her that
they wanted to get married but he needed money before that could
happen. The star traders had set him up with the truck and had
introduced him to several villages across the country where he
could make trades, so it was now up to him. He certainly didn't
want to let the star traders down since they did own part of the
company.

He had three pack animals right now laden
down with trade goods from Binhu's village. One of the men from
Binhu's village was helping with the pack string and would take all
of the animals back, once he reached the seaport. Zendo ruefully
thought of the journey that he was starting on. It would take him
almost a week to go from the village to the seaport and then to the
spaceport. When he had come to the village with Ron, Tik and Gus,
it had only taken a few hours. They had flown on the fliter but now
he had to ride the huadu, sail to the spaceport and then pick up
his truck. His cousin had worked out a very good deal for him and
had the truck waiting. Zendo already had his trade route mapped out
in his head and was anxious to get started.

Zendo made it to the seaport without any
problems and booked passage on a ship headed to Spaceport City. He
said, "Thank you. Here, take this for your time."

The villager wouldn't take anything. He said,
"Everyone in the village knows of your heroics saving Illy and
Odessa; Binhu's granddaughters, and then almost single handedly
saving the village from the government troops. A villager can't
take money from such a hero."

Zendo tried to protest, "I played a very
minor role in those events. The star traders did most of it."

The traders had told their stories too well.
Zendo was branded the hero and nothing he said could change that.
His trying to give them the credit just made his hero status grow
instead. Everyone loves a modest hero.

Zendo didn't spend much time in the city. He
was afraid the government troops would be on the prod after losing
two aircraft and several men. The Guardians, a vicious animal that
looked like a shark on legs, had attacked and finally driven the
troops back into the city. Ron, Tik and Gus had helped reinforce
the idea that the Guardians were working with the Alcantaran
ghosts. The trio had been very close-mouthed about what they did,
but Zendo had heard bits and pieces when the trio assumed he was
asleep. Zendo knew the trio couldn't have done everything but maybe
they could summon the ghosts. Zendo noticed the villager talking to
some of the sailors and city people. It looked like the villager
was spinning a very exciting tall tale and Zendo hoped it wasn't
about him. Zendo did hear stories of renegade troops and outlaws
attacking remote villages. The stories also told of unrest among
the village people.

The ship sailed at high tide that evening and
Zendo gladly went to his cabin to sleep. The three day trip into
the seaport had worn him out more than he cared to admit. He did
write a long letter to Illy before he laid down. Zendo noticed the
crewmen all treated him with a great deference and jumped right to
any request he made. Zendo wondered if this had something to do
with the stories which the villager told; but soon forgot about it.
He was too excited to be on his way. Whenever he had a chance,
Zendo told stories of the star traders and how their planets didn't
have dictators. He told about all the exciting opportunities that
opened up. He heard the sailors talking about keeping lookouts for
pirates. Even on the sea, there was turmoil. It took another three
and a half days to reach Spaceport City.

Zendo had called before he left the seaport
and his cousin was there to meet him with the truck. They loaded
his trade goods into the back of the truck. Zendo thought to
himself that it didn't look like very much to begin a trading
enterprise with. They went back to the cousin's shop because Zendo
had thought of some things he wanted to add to the truck.

He told his cousin that he needed two secret
compartments added. He needed one to store the jewelry in. He knew
that these were developing into unsettled times and he didn't want
to advertise that he had too much of the jewelry. The other
compartment would be for weapons. He also needed some weapons to
store there.

Zendo went to the back of the truck to start
sorting through his trade goods. Right away, he saw that he was
going to need shelving inside the truck to store everything and be
able to keep track of it. He measured and figured how to make it
and then went to his cousin to see if he could install it. The
cousin suggested some changes that made the idea much more
efficient. He also suggested that Zendo get a computer and mount it
in the cab of the truck to keep track of customers, trade goods and
other notes.

The cousin told Zendo that it would take
three days to get everything finished, so Zendo spent the time in
town finding merchandise he could trade out in the rural areas. He
found some cookware, stylish new clothing and a few used computers
that still worked fine. He used almost half of the money he had
left. The star traders had given him 15,000 credits for a ten
percent interest in the company. He had spent almost 5,000 credits
to buy the truck and making modifications to it. He had to get
started trading to build that account back up.

Zendo had borrowed a vehicle from his cousin
to use while he was buying the trade goods in the city. He used the
vehicle to haul the merchandise back to his cousin's shop. As soon
as the cousin had the shelving done in the back, Zendo started
loading the merchandise. The truck had a back seat which Zendo made
into a bedroom for himself. He put the computer in the bedroom and
cataloged all of his merchandise. The third day, his cousin finally
had the changes in the truck done.

His cousin called him over and proudly showed
him the two secret compartments. Zendo could get into them from
either the inside or the outside of the truck. The cousin had come
up with two rifles and two pistols for Zendo. They were all in the
compartment for the weapons. Zendo stored the jewelry in the other
one. He would only take out a couple of pieces at a time when he
was ready to trade.

The cousin said, "You know that you have two
sets of weapons and I notice that it still bothers you to lift. You
need someone to help you with the lifting and I know the perfect
person. He's one of our cousins and has been out of a job for
months. Besides, when you help a fellow out when he's down, he
doesn't forget."

"But I don't have money to pay anybody right
now. I'm going to have to get real busy or I'll lose everything
I've got now. How can I ask someone to work for me under those
conditions?" Zendo protested.

"Well, cousin Puri really needs to get out of
town right now, if you know what I mean. There was something about
a story he was telling about some of the government troops and they
didn't like it. He's willing to work for room and board and maybe a
few credits once in awhile to spend in the tavern. Besides, what if
you needed to stand guard over your trade goods. You couldn't do it
by yourself," the cousin proclaimed.

"Well, I'll talk to him. Once he learns that
room is the back of the truck or a tent, he may not be so excited
about working for me. When can we get together? I want to leave as
quickly as I can," Zendo said reluctantly.

"He's over at the house right now. He really
wanted to meet you anyway. I'll go get him."

The cousin rushed to the house and returned
very shortly with cousin Puri. He introduced the two cousins.

Puri shook hands and looked closely at Zendo
before he asked, "Are you the chap I'm hearing about that fought
the Guardians bare handed and saved six fair maidens from a
mountain village? I hear that you also single-handedly ran off two
entire companies of government troops after you shot down two of
their aircraft. Is that true? The rumor mill also has it that you
were up north and somehow enticed a bunch of spiders to almost wipe
out another company of government troops the same night."

Zendo turned bright green and stammered,
"There were only two women and I had a minor role. There was also
only one company of troops and I was wounded so I have no idea how
they were scared off. I guess it was the Alcantaran ghosts again.
As for the troops in the north, do you see any wings sprouting from
my back? How do you think I could make an eight day journey in just
a few hours?"

Puri and the other cousin had lots of
questions, so Zendo told his version of the tale. He built up Ron,
Tik and Gus in their participation in the events. Zendo could see
the look in both cousins' eyes that they didn't believe him. They
both assumed he was down-playing his role and building up the
others. They asked about the events in the north and Zendo swore
that this was the first he had heard of them. He said that he had
been in the area earlier with the traders and that was where he was
headed now. Both cousins said that something was up. Out lying
troops were being pulled back into the spaceport area and they had
heard rumors that the ones in the rural areas were blockading
themselves in protected areas of their bases. They both had heard
stories of outlaws attacking villages and even the common people in
the villages were getting upset. The people were talking much more
freely and starting to ask questions. They had even heard that
desertions were up.

Zendo went over all of the hardships that
Puri would be facing and told him that he wouldn't have much money
for salaries for awhile. Even with all of the negative, Puri was
eager to sign up. He told Zendo he could get a
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