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        Eli   Benjamin   had   mixed   feelings,   as   he   lifted   the   Shuttle   from   the 
  landing  place close  to the temporary Administration  Headquarters. He had 
  been left little opportunity to manoeuvre at the meeting to which he had been 
  summoned. Leah  had been  flanked  by a cohort  of Michael's  top  advisors, 
  who firmly established  the pecking order between themselves and a junior 
  captain of the Defence Militia. 
        His invitation to attend had been unexpected and he had made haste 
  to excuse himself from the unpleasant duty of shifting the remains of the dead 
  from the  Plain  of Esdraelon  to the  remote Valley of Abarim, in  the  hills  of 
  Moab. It was a task in which he had been engaged for eleven days. During 
  that   time,   he   was   nearly   driven   to   distraction   by   the   lack   of   news   from 
  Jerusalem. 
        The communication links with the Administrative  Centre had still  not 
  been   restored.   The   comet   was   still   exerting   a   disruptive   influence   of   the 
  Earth's   magnetosphere,   it   was   impossible   to   bounce   radio   signals   in   the 
  usual   way.   The   request   to   attend   the   meeting   had   been   conveyed   by   a 
  special shuttle which provided the only link. 
        He had been the only man of military rank to attend. In his experience, 
  that was out of the ordinary, usually such conferences were either attended 
  by   a   cohort   of   military   men,   or   their   civilian   counterparts   -   only   on   rare 
  occasions was a mixture of both. Eli felt a little apprehensive, it was surely 
  even more strange that he was the only Militia representative. 
          Another   anomaly,   was   the   late   arrival   of   Saul,   his   brother.   The 
  lateness of his coming was in itself nothing unusual, Saul had an irritating 
  habit   of   never   being   on   time   for   anything,   which   outraged   his   younger 
  brother's fetish for punctuality. The unusual factor was the fact that he had 
  been invited to attend in the first place. Saul was not even on the Council of 
  Advisors, being quite simply an academic who buried himself in the obscurity 
  of tracking flight paths for the now defunct Suborbiter System.
        The meeting had been short and to the point. Clearly,  the decisions 
  had been made in advance and Eli and Saul were not expected to contribute, 
  other than to comply with the request which was put to them by Leah. Eli had 
  been watching her. She looked very tired - but she was also very much in  
  command. He would have liked a moment alone with her to enquire  about 
  Michael, but it was avoided. Rumours were sweeping through the Militia. The 
  most outrageous was that Michael was dead. Almost equally outrageous was 
  the one which stated emphatically, that he was totally insane and confined to 
  the cellars of the Administration headquarters.
        Leah interrupted his reverie, looking at him directly for the first time.
          "Captain Benjamin, I am so glad that you could come and I am sure 
  you will be able to help us with our problem."
        Eli jerked upright and stammered.
        "In any way that I can be of service, sister Leah."
        She smiled gently and turned to Saul.
        "My welcome includes you too, brother Saul - "



          Saul shuffled and inclined his head. Leah continued.
        "The   Council   of   Advisors   has   agreed   that   we   must   determine   the 
  extent of the damage caused by the  comet's transit.  Our future  commerce 
  with   our   neighbours   and   the   viability   of   our   croplands   and   those   of 
  neighbouring   Administrations,   must   be   determined.   We   have   gathered 
  reports from the  Egyptian  Border  in  the  south  to  the  River  Orontes in   the 
  north, from our coast on the Eastern Basin, to the wheatland belt in Arabia. 
  We know what we face within our own boundaries, but we have no idea of the 
  situation beyond them. 
        We   have   already   sent   a   shuttle   crew   to   the   east,   to   conduct   an 
  intensive survey. Now, we would ask you both to make a similar journey to 
  the west. Effectively, we would like you to assess the conditions around the 
  Eastern   and   Western   Basins   of   the   Great   Sea,   together   with   the   coastal 
  lands to north and south. We must be sure that there is no effectual residue 
  of Gog's army in North Africa and if possible, to determine the status of our 
  ally, Joshua Aristides.
        It   is   our   sincere   hope   that   you   are   prepared   to   undertake   this 
  commission, brothers!"
        Eli  felt the  watchful  weight of the  Council  of Advisors. For  the most 
  part, they were elderly men who had grouped themselves around Leah in a 
  protective huddle. He felt a little resentful, they had no reason to believe it 
  was  necessary to  protect  her from him - or from Saul,  for that matter. He 
  glanced across to his brother. Saul looked as startled as he felt.
        "I am at your disposal, sister Leah."
        She smiled again and looked at Saul.
        "We need a scientific assessment, brother Saul - it could be a unique 
  opportunity for you to measure the effect of the comet's transit."
        Eli laughed within himself, but he kept a straight face. Leah knew just 
  where to touch the button of enthusiasm where his brother was concerned. 
  Saul jerked into a vigorous nod of agreement. Leah's smile broadened, she 
  added gently.
        "We had hoped you could start immediately."
        It was, at one and the same time, a command and a gesture that the 
  meeting was at an end. Thus it was, that Eli found himself piloting his brother 
  away from Leah's home, not having had the chance to talk to her privately 
  and being in no way wiser as to Michael's condition. Saul cleared his throat. 
  Eli   winced,   he   felt   sure   he   was   about   to   be   treated   to   a   homily   from  his 
    considerably older brother.
          "What's the matter, brother dear, got some of the comet's dust caught 
  in your throat?"
        "I had hoped we would manage to keep this enforced intimate contact 
  at a civil level, Eli!"
        "I was perfectly civil! I was simply enquiring after your health, brother 
  Saul."
        "I was about to make the observation that we had better have a plan of 
  action, rather than randomly circling the city of Jerusalem."
          "Speak on, dear brother!"
          Saul glared at him.
        "I can see that the meeting didn't go according to your wishes, Eli - 



  however, it is surely no reason to act like a petulant child!"
        The shuttle rocked a little, Saul closed his mouth into a tight line.
          "Perhaps, we had better take a look at the site of the earthquake and 
  them work south along the line of the Rift Valley."
        Eli was interested despite himself.
        "I hope you're not going to talk in technical jargon for the duration of 
  the mission. Explain! What is the Rift Valley?"
        "It is the line of a geological fault, which is a weakness in the earth's 
  crust. Amongst my colleagues, there is a theory that the   impact of a large 
  piece of comet debris, in some other part of the world, set up a resonance 
  through the Earth's crust, which found its expression along the valley of the 
  Jordan   and   extended   to   the   Mount   of   Olives.   Measurements   indicate   that 
  Olivet split and moved to the north and to the south along the fault line."
          "And it is supposed to be part of this Rift Valley?"
        "The Rift Valley extends along the basin of the Jordan and the Salt 
  Sea, through the site of Sodom and Gomorrah, down the Gulf of Aqaba and 
  the Red Sea and through into East Africa. It is a major line of weakness in the 
  Earth's crust."
        "I thought our commission was to explore the Great Sea, now you talk 
  about going to East Africa!"
        "I said we would work south from the site of the earthquake. We will 
  then cross over the Red Sea into Egypt. Would you like me to draw a map, or 
  do you think you could find the way without getting lost!?"
        Eli grinned suddenly, he was beginning to relax - and it was good to be 
  back on sparring terms with his stuffshirt brother.
        They were already over the great cleft which had been torn into the 
  contour   of  the   Mount   of   Olives.   Eli   caused   the   Shuttle   to   hover   and   Saul 
  peered out of one of the side windows.
        "The new valley extends to the north and the south for quite a way. I 
  suspect that we shall find the whole Jordan Valley disrupted - See, they're 
  already trying to make a way from Jerusalem into the Judaean Hills - but it 
  isn't our task to reassess what has already been reported. We also know that 
  the surface of the Salt Sea has been disturbed and that the River Jordan is 
  spilling   precious   fresh   water   into   the   salt   -   that   will   be   an   early   priority,   I 
  should think. Head south, Eli, along the Gulf and then across the Red Sea."
        Eli touched the controls and they made a rapid transit of the Salt Sea 
  and the land over which Gubkin had led his troops on the first raid into Edom. 
  He slowed the ship as he approached the Gulf of Aqaba. There was little to 
  be seen, other than that the city of Elat had been wrecked. Saul murmured.

          'Mountains shall be torn up, the terraced hills collapse and every wall  
  crash to the ground'
        He explained.
          "Ezekiel! - I wonder which other cities we shall find in ruins."
        "Doesn't that depend on the extent of the tremors?"
        "We haven't seen the full extent of the rain of debris from the tail yet - "
        "Have you seen Esdraelon."
        Eli's voice was controlled, almost casual. Saul shook his head.
        "I felt no pressing need to see the scene of carnage!"



          "Perhaps you should! We can make a detour on the way home - then 
  you   will   surely   see   the   full   extent   of   what   was   unleashed   by   our   cosmic 
  visitor."
          Saul glanced at the clenched jaw muscles. He said gently.
        "I had heard that you were involved with the burials."
          "Perhaps I should have flown you over Abarim! We've cut a great gash 
  in the bed of the valley. We are laying the bodies one on top of the other in a 
  monstrous mass grave - even then, I wonder if there will be room enough to 
  take them all - There is a constant shuttle service, day and night - and not 
  only from Esdraelon, but from Sharon and other places where there was a 
  concentration of the invaders - it doesn't seem to matter how many we move, 
  there are still more."
        "Then - you can be happy that you have a respite from it - Ezekiel also 
  says that the first burials will take seven months to complete."
        Eli grimaced.
        "Can you imagine in what condition the corpses will be  at the end of 
  that time? Luke Belin told me that Michael ben Levi went down into the valley 
  on the morning after the burial. He told me that he hasn't been the same man 
  since. I tell you frankly, Saul - I wanted to stay in Jerusalem and help Leah - I 
  have no enthusiasm for doing a grand tour of the Mediterranean!"
        "But   yet,   it   was   Leah   who   asked   you   to   do   so   -   and   from   my 
  observation, she is surrounded by very anxious Advisors."
        Eli snorted.
          "You chose the right word, Saul - surrounded!  She needs protecting 
  from her protectors, if you ask me!"
          Saul hesitated.
          "And, you see yourself as the one to offer that protection, Eli? Tell me, 
  who would protect her from your protection?"     
        The shuttle rocked again and Saul closed his mouth. Eli was glaring 
  ferociously into the clear skies above the Red Sea. He set course down the 
  Gulf, there was no obvious sign of anything unusual. Saul broke the silence.
          "Perhaps we could save some time and head directly for Nile City."
        "What do you expect to find there?"
        "I   don't   know,   Leah   was   interested   to   know   the   condition   in   the 
  neighbouring  Administrations - Nile  City seems to be the  obvious place  to 
  start - and it also had a large concentration of Malenski's army."
        Eli glanced sideways.
          "You still call it Malenski's army - I thought we were dealing with Gog's 
  Horde."
        "Old habits die hard, perhaps."
        The Shuttle was subjected to a degree of turbulence and Eli had to 
  concentrate on the driving. 
          "There's always disturbance when we fly anywhere near to Sinai."
          "Perhaps   we   should   remove   our   shoes,   we   are   passing   over   holy 
  ground!   I   understand   much   the   same  sort   of   phenomenon   is   experienced 
  when flying over Mount Ararat."
        "What has that to do with turbulence?"
          "Possibly nothing at all - but Ararat was the point where the ark came 
  to rest after the flood and it was from there that Japheth, the father of Magog 



  started on his journey of colonisation. We are dealing with Magog as well as 
  Gog, you know."
          "You have me thoroughly confused, Saul!"
        "In my experience, brother, that isn't difficult!" 
        Eli closed his mouth in a tight line and covered the distance to Nile 
  City at increased speed. Even before they crossed the coast, they could see 
  the pall of smoke which blackened the sky ahead. Saul murmured.
 
          'Alas, alas for the great city, the mighty city of Babylon!  In a single 
  hour your doom was struck!'

        He earned an answer.
          "Perhaps I should remind you that we're approaching Nile City - not 
  Babylon! - Or do you want me to draw YOU a map!"
        "I   was   speaking   figuratively,   Eli!   Actually,   I   always   felt   a   certain 
  comparison  between  the  too.  Nile  City was always  too  sophisticated  -  too 
  worldly - too greedy - and altogether too prosperous, for my taste - "
        Eli sniffed.
        "For   your   taste,   perhaps   -   I   always   liked   taking   my   leave   there. 
  Jerusalem has always struck me as a good place to go to pray - or to be 
  buried - it didn't have many other attractions."
        "It didn't - but now it does?"
        Eli ignored him, instead he pointed ahead.
        "What a mess!"
        Nile City had had a population of thirty million. It had been a city of 
  towering structures, carefully planned around attractive parks and gardens. In 
  the centuries of the Kingdom of Peace, it had spread to both banks of the Nile 
  and many bridges had linked the two sections. In their first fly pass, it became 
  obvious   that   the   damage   was   selective.   Some   of   the   towers   in   the 
  administrative centre were still blazing, others were smouldered wrecks, with 
  great chunks blasted out of their structure. Here and there, one had fallen, 
  bringing   down   its   neighbour,   or   was   leaning   against   it,   like   two   drunks 
  supporting one another.
        In contrast, large areas of the city were apparently untouched and it 
  was hard to believe that anything could disturb their tranquillity. Saul touched 
  his brother's arm, indicating a site to one side, just south of the city.
        "That was Micah Perga's headquarters."
        They eyed it soberly.  It was a total  ruin and their  passing disturbed 
  great   flocks   of   birds   which   had   settled   in   the   wreckage.   Eli   shuddered 
  involuntarily.
        "It isn't hard to guess what they are doing!"
        "I suppose  it was where  Malenski  established  his headquarters too, 
  and left someone in charge - it would have been the most logical place - and 
  it would have been the base for a large contingent of his forces." 
        "If ever we needed evidence to tell us that the debris from the comet 
  was utilised for a special purpose, this must be it."
          Saul looked at him quickly.
        "Was it ever in doubt?"
        "I suppose, when you're too close to the action - as I have been, it's a 



  little too close to form an objective opinion. Every one has been telling us that 
  the comet served a Godly purpose - but it takes something like this to bring it 
  home. I suppose you are going to ask me to land?"
        "Not here - and not back in Nile City - it isn't our brief. I think we should 
  content ourselves with an aerial survey and keep out of trouble."
        "They might need our help!"
        "We are two men and one shuttle. We have no idea what would face 
  us if we put our toe on the ground - It would serve no useful purpose to be 
  murdered - or to find ourselves imprisoned - or to lose the shuttle!"
        If he expected an argument, it was not forthcoming. They turned back 
  to surveying  the city from a low altitude. Their passing brought out a large 
  number of the survivors. It was hard to see if they were hostile or otherwise. A 
  few arms were waved frantically and some started to race along the ground in 
  a futile attempt to keep up with them. Saul said softly.
        "I hope you see what I mean - they hope we're going to land and they 
  want to be there when we do!"
        "At   least,   we   can   report   that   some   have   survived   and   that   the 
  Command Centre for the invaders appears to have been knocked out. They 
  are in no worse condition than the people of Jerusalem."
        "That conclusion, I suggest, is the extent of our mission - now we must 
  look elsewhere."
        They left Nile City behind them and flew low over the delta. It was in 
  flood and the reason soon became obvious. Most of the irrigation  network 
  had been ruptured and when they came to the critical pumping station which 
  was intended to divert the river waters from flowing through its old channels 
  into the Great Sea, it was a shattered ruin. Saul sucked in his breath as they 
  followed the flood northward to the old coastline. The polders which had been 
  reclaimed around the Eastern Basin, were now awash with a torrent of water 
  which   was  flooding  down  unchecked,   to   pour  over  new  waterfalls  into  the 
  saline waters.
          "This is disastrous, Eli!"
          Saul sounded as if he was about to burst into tears. He went on.
        "It took two centuries to establish the irrigation system and to ensure 
  that the Nile didn't swell the waters of the Eastern Basin. The fresh water was 
  diverted to the west, partially to serve reclaimed desert areas. The loss of 
  productivity will be staggering and I am afraid there will be lean times ahead 
  for us all! The other concern is the volume of water which is flooding into the 
  Eastern   Basin.   If   the   sea   level   is   raised   to   any   great   extent,   the   polders 
  around the Greek islands will  be under threat. The Mediterranean is a co-
  ordinated system, if any one part of it is disrupted, the whole is threatened."
          "And this is only one problem!"
          "Precisely, we have no idea what to expect on the northern shores - or 
  even to the west."
          "Then, I suggest we had better find out in a hurry and report back to 
  Leah as soon as possible!"
          "You are right, of course, but I am beginning to wonder what can be 
  done in the short term. The work of a thousand years is under threat and I 
  can't imagine that we will have the resources to make repairs in the limited 
  time we have before there is irreparable damage."



        It was already well into the day, the sun was already setting behind a 
  bank of dark cloud. The comet was much lower in the sky, but its light was 
  still sufficient to create an aura of unreality around that which they had been 
  inspecting."
        "It's hard to believe that this has really happened. In a few short hours, 
  the work of centuries has been erased as if it had never existed."
        "We must hold on to the memory that it did exist, Eli. If we let go, it will 
  become a fantasy and we will convince ourselves that it will be impossible to 
  recover."
        "How can we be sure that we can? Armageddon has passed - except 
  for the inevitable  cleansing. How long do you think we have, Saul? At any 
  time,   in   a   moment,   the   human   race   might   be   called   to   stand   before   the 
  Throne of God and account for every thought, word and deed. I wonder if we 
  are being shown the futility of human effort. The mighty works of man can be 
  swept away in a single hour - as you so graphically quoted a short time ago. 
  Perhaps, all we will  be given is a little  time to contemplate and to prepare 
  ourselves for the inevitable."
          Saul laughed softly.
        "I   do   believe,   little   brother,   that   you   are   going   to   become   a 
  philosopher! I thought I was supposed to be the dreamer in the family! Now, 
  don't get on your high horse, I wasn't making fun of you! There's a great deal 
  of truth in what you say, but before we make a profound judgement, I think we 
  should take a further look at - what did you call them - the mighty works of 
  man!   Let   us  see   what   remains,   perhaps   we   are   being   unduly   pessimistic. 
  After all, we are still very close to the epicentre of the disturbance - at least 
  for this locality.  I must admit, however, that if the resonance theory holds, 
  there   might   well   be   equal   or   greater   disruption   along   whole   of   the 
  Mediterranean Basin."

 


