
1 
 

Master Penman 

By 

John P. Seiler 

(Copyright January, 2014, All rights reserved.) 

 

-1- 

Emperor Leopaldo, Varten von Eckman, and Donald Trimp were enjoying after dinner libations and pipes 

at Donald’s hunting lodge on the planet Lionrex.  Next to the Emperor, Donald Trimp was probably the 

richest man in the known universe.  He was one of Leo’s political supporters and a very close friend.  His 

lodge was the sole estate on the planet, the remainder being used as a wild life refuge.  Hunting was 

permitted only by a select few of Donald’s friends and only in a small portion of the refuge.  The room 

they inhabited was very ornate with many large bookcases and pipe cabinets.  It was Donald’s refuge 

from the universe and his family.  Around the room were many rare works of art.  There were several 

desks in the room and an area with leather couches and overstuffed chairs surrounded with pipe stands, 

ash trays, and places for their favorite beverage. 

“Leo” Donald started “I have asked you here to show you something in the hope that you and Varten 

will help me on a quest”.  He lit his rather large Old Earth Northern Briars roxy cut full bent magnum 

sized billiard pipe filled with a neer-tobacco similar to his favored McClelland #5100 Red Kake.   

“You have our curiosity aroused” Leo replied as he puffed on his large Old Earth Thomas James tree 

stump pipe. “Also, the Red Kake is quite good, very close to the Old Earth blend.” 

“Indeed” Varten stated “With all of these antiques in this room, I feel quite out of place.  But the great 

dinner and the tobacco you provided more than makes up for my bit of discomfort.” He puffed on his 

Jim Cooke straight black sand blasted billiard. 

“Yes, the room is full of antiques and objects d’art from Old Earth.  You will see many paintings and 

pieces that were or should be in museums.  Although my pipe collection is elsewhere, I have a portion of 

it here.  I want to show you one particular item out of my collection.  It is immensely valuable which is 

why I asked you to come here instead of me taking it off planet to show you.  ” He walked over to a 

place behind one of the desks in the room and took a framed piece off of the wall and walked back to 

the visitors.  “What do you think of this?” 

They saw before them in a sealed inert gas filled frame a document written out in script which was a 

Certificate of Appreciation to one Brian Levine, a long-time individual involved in the pipe collecting 

hobby who was being honored for services to the Greater Kansas City Pipe Club. It was dated November 

3, 2007. 
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They studied the beautiful document quite closely. 

“If I recall correctly” Varten started “Brian Levine was the host of the pipe podcast program that was 

sponsored by pipemagazine.com in the early 21st century of Old Earth and was distributed weekly to 

pipe collectors over the internet.  He was very involved in the pipe industry and had a quite focused pipe 

collection dealing with items relating to Disney pipe and tobaccos.” 

“You are correct Varten.  He also worked for several of the Old Earth pipe and tobacco companies.” Leo 

responded. 

“You are both correct “Donald replied “I have researched this document quite thoroughly.  If you go to 

number 62 of the pipe podcast series, there is reference to this specific document.  My interest is not 

the person being honored by this certificate; rather it is in the person who made the document.  As 

stated in the pipe podcast, the person who created the certificate was a Mr. Mike Sull, a master 

penman.  Mr. Sull was a founding member of the Greater Kansas City Pipe Club, an avid smoker and 

collector of Danish pipes and smoker of aromatic pipe tobaccos.  Mike Sull also had a rather large 

collection of non-briar, non-meerschaum pipes. He really liked Osage Orange (frequently called 

"Hedge") and Boxwood pipes.  Penmanship was his life’s work and avocation.  He saw a time when 

handwriting was replaced by a device called a typewriter and eventually computers.  He saw the 

handwriting skills of the American population deteriorate in his lifetime.  Eventually handwriting, 

especially the type he excelled at became a mostly forgotten skill.  However, he did everything he could 

to teach and promote Spencerian Script which was a truly American style of script handwriting. As you 

can see, it is very beautiful.  If it were not for museums and private collectors, this document would not 

have survived the millennium of time since Old Earth.” 

“Ok Donald, you have done your research very well.  Somehow, I think there is more to the story” Leo 

said as he tamped his pipe. 

“Oh, there is” he replied “As I said, Mike Sull was a Master Penman teaching others all around the world 

in his craft.  He also was a very involved pipe collector and pipe smoker.  His only quirk, and knowing 

your taste, you would call it a quirk was that he enjoyed aromatic tobaccos.  Some of his favorite Old 

Earth tobaccos were blends such as Amphora, Flying Dutchman and Borkum Riff which were mainly of a 

grade then found in local drug stores.  He did move eventually to higher graded aromatic tobaccos.  

However, my researches indicate that Mr. Sull was honored when the McClelland pipe tobacco company 

produced a very limited edition of 50 tins of an aromatic tobacco which was named “Master Penman” in 

Mike’s honor.” 

“I think we are getting to the crux of the matter” Varten interjected. 

“When only fifty tins of a tobacco were produced on Old Earth, the odds of one tin showing up in our 

time have to be a bazillion to one.” Donald stated.  “Well, one tin of Master Penman has shown up.  It 

showed up in the hands of a now dead man, and it has disappeared.” 
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They had each finished their pipes.  Donald poured his guests each a small glass of sherry.  Leo passed 

around his pouch of the original Old Earth McClelland’s #5100 for a comparison to the neer-tobacco 

blend that Donald had provided.  They each had filled up their backup pipes (an O.E. Castello Hawkbill 

for Leo, an O.E. GBD bulldog for Varten, and an O.E. Charatan Select for Donald). 

The aroma of pipe smoke pervaded the room.  “As you know Varten, my intelligence service is almost as 

good as the Empire’s.  It has to be for me to maintain my little economic empire as I have many 

enemies. My agents have instructions and keywords of items to focus their attention.  I have always 

considered the “Master Penman” story to be just that, a story.  However, in my lifetime I have seen 

stories become reality. So, as part of my ‘wants’ list in the area of pipes and tobaccos from Old Earth I 

had listed “Master Penman”, never expecting the desire to come to fruition. I have mining interests on a 

small planet named Denjan in the Three Pyramid star system.  As you know, most mining is done 

robotically, however prospectors are still used to find the location of valuable ore deposits.  Many 

valuable deposits have been found on asteroids that reside in the Three Pyramid star system.  Last 

week, one of the prospectors known as “Lucky Dan” found a deposit on an asteroid roughly a mile in 

diameter by eight miles in length in the outer portion of their asteroid belt.  Not only did Lucky Dan find 

a rich deposit of “MOLLY”, he found the remains of an ancient structure situated on the equator of the 

asteroid.  He investigated the structure and found that it was still under pressure.  It was uninhabited 

and had null-entropy bins for food storage which were still functioning.  It seemed from the handwritten 

diary he found that the structure was once inhabited several hundred years ago by a Doctor Fields who 

had decided to become a hermit and live apart from his fellow humans.  Doctor Fields was an avid pipe 

smoker and collector who had left a treasure trove within the structure.  There were at least a dozen 

pipes, most of newer make, but there was one Old Earth pipe made by a carver named Tim West.  

Additionally, there were several tins of neer-tobacco and wexel tobaccos, along with several tins of Old 

Earth tobacco and a couple of O.E. Books.  Most noticeable was the fact that most all of the Virginia, 

Virginia-perique, and English blends were absent and about all that remained were aromatic tobaccos. 

There were about a dozen tins of Old Earth tobaccos left.  Most were aromatics such as McBarens 

vanilla, Flying Dutchman, Amphora, and there was one tin of Master Penman.  Now, Lucky Dan was a 

very smart man. He did everything by the book. He filed his claim on the asteroid using a hyperbeam 

communication.  He took a photo inventory of all of the treasure trove he found in the structure.  The 

photos show him holding each tin of the O.E. tobacco in his hand or were staged shots on a table.  He 

sent the photo inventory via hyperbeam to our people on Denjan.  My people, knowing of my mania for 

Old Earth pipes and tobaccos sent a copy of the entire inventory to me.  Lucky Dan was instructed to 

immediately return with the treasure trove to Denjan. He knew that he would be well rewarded by me 

for his find.” 

“So what happened?” Varten asked. 

“His ship never arrived at the Denjan spaceport.  We sent out a search and rescue ship.  Others were 

dispatched by the Empire base commander.  Lucky Dan’s ship was finally located by the Empire search 

and rescue ship.  It was completely empty except for Dan’s dead body.  He had been killed by a las-gun 

blast.  There were no pipes, no tobacco and no Master Penman” Donald concluded, “all that remains are 
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the photos of the inventory”.  He gave Leo a photoviewer which showed each of the photos of the 

inventory the dead man had made.  Here is the photo of the tin of ‘Master Penman’ 

                             

 

Varten began “Truly an amazing story Donald.  For one thing, it indicates that you may have a spy within 

your own intelligence machinery. I don’t believe in coincidences. It may also indicate that we have some 

problems within our own people as I have not heard anything about this incident, which is curious in 

itself.” 

Leo fiddled with his pipe which now had gone out. “Yes, a very interesting problem you have presented 

to us and we will of course help solve this mystery.  Varten and I will return to Castle Pesaro tomorrow 

on the Hypernia which is in orbit.  In advance of our return, Varten will look into this matter with our 

own people and find out what is going on and how this matter was not brought to our attention. We will 

also find out more about Mike Sull, the master penman, and the Master Penman tobacco.” 

 

-2- 

Leo and Varten had departed from Donald’s private retreat the next morning on the Empire ring drive 

cruiser Hypernia.  They had assured Donald that his little problem had their complete attention. Leo and 

Varten were discussing the problem while smoking a little of a neer-tobacco blend that Leo enjoyed in 

the morning. 

“Not only does Donald have a problem Varten, but so do we” Leo stated. 

“Yes, I agree.  I have contacted our Empire Intelligence Service (EIS) people to look into the story of the 

derelict ship and also have contacted Ike McCane to research the document and the Master Penman 

pipe tobacco angle.” 

“I want you to recall Nick and LuJo back to the Castle as I think we will have some work for them to 

perform.  I realize they are wrapping-up their honeymoon, however I don’t think they will object.   I also 

want you to have the Tim West pipe researched.  It is a very large and unique pipe.  You will note that 
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the pipe has an inscription on the sides and front panel of the pipe.  There is something going on here 

and I do not know if it is the pipe, the Old Earth tobaccos or both.” Leo continued. 

Varten had given the photoviewer to the Hypernia’s computer experts who had provided hard copy 

photographs of the inventory and also several views of the Tim West pipe. They examined all of the 

photographs, focusing on the Tim West Pipe. 

               

“Interesting” Leo stated “I wonder who this John Seiler, Pipester, and MSHA are? The dates are 

definitely from the First Age of man.  The briar pipe looks to be quite large with a plateau top.  It has 

very nice grain and was well made.” 

As they continued their discussion, Varten’s communicator signaled.  He answered.  He replied “Inform 

the Denjan base commander that we will be sending out a special team to investigate.” 

He turned to Leo “Looks like there is more happening on Denjan.  The Deputy Space Navy Base 

Commander on Denjan, one Quentin Forbes and his brother Alan were both found dead.  The first 

reports are a murder-suicide.  The Base Commander has been instructed to secure the area and await 

an investigation team.  I think we should divert Nick and LuJo to Denjan and send in some EIS forensic 

support.” 

“I agree.  When we get back to the castle, we can have a conference to bring everyone up to date on the 

incident.  Nick and LuJo can be conference in via hyperwave.  Tell Commander Brice that I would like to 

be back at Castle Pesaro within the next few hours and to make all speed possible.” 

 

-3- 

They were just getting ready to spend the last day of their honeymoon on the planet Niagra.  It was a 

destination planet for those just married and provided every possible diversion whether it was physical 

activity, food, sightseeing; just about every wish could be fulfilled.  They had a fantastic time, of course 

at the Emperor’s expense.  The decision for the small private wedding was a good one when you 

realized that you could not have a dual wedding when an Emperor was involved.  They had been 

“hitched” two weeks earlier in front of friends since neither Nick nor LuJo had any family, except for 

SalMar, LuJo’s black sheep sister.  The Castle Pesaro group was their friends.   Leo and Helen’s state 

wedding was still in the planning stage and would be in the future. 
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They had just finished breakfast discussing their plan to tour the local Niagra Falls when Nick’s 

communicator signaled.  He took the call from Varten with instructions for them to head to Denjan and 

once in space to standby for a hyperwave conference with the castle to be briefed. 

“No rest for the weary” LuJo exclaimed once Nick had informed her of their change of plans “I guess the 

Niagra Falls will have to await a return visit.” 

“Something is up for Leo and Varten to interrupt our trip.  And it must be important.  You know we will 

never let them hear the end of it.” Nick replied as he lit up his Mark Tinsk full bent wercarra wood pipe. 

“I like this little tobacco blend you found at the local shop.  It is a bit saucy for an aromatic.  What was 

the name of the blend?” 

“Red Tart” LuJo replied “I think it has overtones of cherry in the blend of Virginia and latakia neer-

tobacco.” 

“Well, neither one of us are great fans of aromatic tobaccos, but it is always interesting to explore and 

expand one’s taste.  We better get packed and on our way before they think we are too involved in each 

other than our new assignment.” 

“You mean we aren’t” LuJo said with a pout. 

“Well, we do have some time before leaving…..” 

Shortly thereafter, they were once again in space in their two-person BuNavy needle ship.  The drive 

was a new one which could perform jumps with exceeding accuracy and they could do so closer to 

massive suns than on the standard ring-drive ships. They were in the small conference room with the 

hyperbeam communication screens when the signal was received that Castle Pesaro was trying to 

contact them over the secure channel. 

“You better load up your pipes Nick, LuJo as it looks like this will be a long one” Varten remarked as they 

could see that Leo, Ike McCane, Varten, and Helen were on the screen from the Castle Pesaro end and 

they already had their pipes alit.  

“What are you smoking” Leo enquired. 

“It is a local blend named ‘Red Tart’ LuJo responded “we found it at a local tobacconist’s shop here on 

Niagra before we were so rudely interrupted in our fun and games.  It is a Virginia-latakia blend with a 

slight cherry casing.  Nick seems to like it although I am not quite sold on aromatic tobaccos.  The pipes 

were carved by a local carver named Lester Crowe made of rare Krenellian B’iar wood sort of to 

celebrate Nick and my new arrangement and are sort of his interpretation of a rusticated horn shape. 

“The pipes are very nice and I hope you enjoy them.  Put them on your expense account since we have 

the audacity to cut short your honeymoon.  Since we do not have smell-o-vision on these conference 

units I cannot tell you what the room note is like.  I know that both of you do not normally smoke 

aromatic tobaccos.  However, you should both learn as much as you can about aromatic pipe tobaccos 
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as I feel that they will be important in this assignment.  Although many pipe smokers feel that only the 

best Virginia-perique-latakia-burley blends should be smoked without any additives, a large percentage 

of people smoke aromatic pipe tobaccos- either due to the fact that the additives produce a pleasant 

room note or that they enjoy the non-tobacco flavor from the casing and/or topping added to the 

tobacco blend.  Some manufacturers used additives to improve the flavor of lesser grade tobaccos, 

others to enhance the flavor and acceptance of higher graded tobaccos.” Leo explained. 

“I hope you enjoyed your honeymoon” Helen chimed in. 

“We did!” LuJo exclaimed with a wide grin. 

“We all do” Varten added “but an important matter has come to our attention that requires prompt 

action by our best EIS agents.” Varten briefed them on the meeting at the Trimp estate including the 

Spencerian Scripted Certificate, its creator Mike Sull, the alleged appearance of a tin of ‘Master Penman’ 

pipe tobacco, and the Tim West pipe.  He also went on to tell them about the murder of Lucky Dan, and 

the Forbes brother’s apparent murder-suicide. 

Ike McCane took the floor smoking his Group 6 large Castello flame hawkbill (donkeynut) shaped pipe. 

“As requested, I have looked into several aspects of the incident and can provide you with some further 

information, actually, quite a bit.  Let me provide it one piece at a time.” 

“First, with respect to the Certificate of Achievement, I knew Brian Levine.  He was quite active in the 

pipe scene both as an industry persona, a pipe collector, a pipe smoker, and as the host of the pipe 

podcast.  There are many references to him in the historical records and especially his Disney-related 

pipe collection.  Of course we have access to all of the records of these pipe podcasts.  Although I did 

not personally know Mike Sull, Pipe podcast number 62 contains an interview with Mr. Mike Sull.  As we 

know he was a founding member of the Greater Kansas City Pipe Club and an accomplished Penman.  

He was very talented and his finely executed scripted documents were in high demand. The historical 

record indicates that he was also a great teacher in the almost lost art of Spencerian script and was 

ranked as a master penman. There is a photograph of the document that Donald showed you in the 

original posting of the podcast.” 

“Second, with respect to the Tim West Pipe, Pipester, and John Seiler, I knew both Tim West and John 

Seiler.  Tim West was a well respected pipe carver who carved in the late 1980s – early 2000s F.A.  in the 

Columbus, Ohio area of the old political area known as the United States.  He made many fine pipes and 

they commanded top dollar.  I believe Leo has several in his collection.  His design and execution was 

flawless.  John Seiler was an avid pipe collector and pipe smoker.  The historical records indicate that he 

was a member of one of the first pipe-related internet computer chat groups that went by the 

designation ‘#pipes’ from around 1997 F.A. to around 2007 F.A. and used the nickname ‘Pipester’.  

There are records that indicate that he collected Castello hawkbill pipes, especially group GG or larger 

and that he displayed his collection several times at the Conclave of Richmond Pipe Smokers (Corps) 

winning several awards and also displayed them at the 2011 F.A. Chicagoland Pipe Collectors Show.  He 

was also recognized as a minor author publishing some minor pip and tobacco-related short stories.  He 

also was one of the individuals that regularly commented on the pipe podcasts.  Our high speed liquid-
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nitrogen cooled cubical cored super computers can quickly search all of the historical records that 

existed during the first age of man.  A computer social media known as ‘Facebook’ pictures posted of 

this very pipe at that time it was presented to John.  It was given to him by his co-workers at the Mine 

Safety and Health Administration or MSHA upon his retirement. MSHA was a small regulatory agency 

within the American Federal Government. It was made by Tim West and was greatly treasured by 

Pipester.” 

“Finally, with respect to the ‘Master Penman’ pipe tobacco.  The same pipe podcast makes reference to 

the tinning of 50 tins of this aromatic blend that was presented to Mr. Sull. I cannot find any other 

reference to the blend so cannot vouch that it really existed nor has come down though time to our 

age.” 

“Thanks Ike” Leo replied “The best thing that happened to us was the finding of you ship and you in 

suspended animation.  There is nothing like first-hand information for that time period, plus you are 

great company.” 

They all chuckled at Leo’s comment. 

“Back to business” Varten chided the group “I can provide a bit more information.  Quentin Forbes was 

the Deputy Base Commander for the Denjan Empire Navy with a rank of Lieutenant Commander in the 

Space Navy.  His brother was Alan Forbes, and we believe that he was in the employment of Donald 

Trimp.  Alan worked for the Polly-Molly Corporation, a subsidiary of one of Donald’s mining concerns. 

Donald has confirmed that Alan was his employee. Alan was also a minor collector of Old Earth books.  

Commander Robert Dill is in charge of the Denjan Navy base.  Roberta Robinson is the governor of the 

Three Pyramid star system.  Their reports indicate from a preliminary investigation that Alan shot 

Quentin with a las-gun and then took his own life using poison after setting fire to their home.  They 

were both confirmed bachelors. The fire did not destroy the home due to an automated sprinkling 

system in the house and the bodies were unburned.” 

“Someone is going to a lot of effort to remove all traces in this incident” Nick exclaimed while fiddling 

with his Crowe pipe. 

“Now, this is supposition” Leo stated as he puffed on his Dunhill Group 6 Cumberland Billiard “But I am 

willing to bet that Quentin quashed the report of the murder of Lucky Dan and the derelict ship from 

reaching Castle Pesaro.  Alan could not quash the report of Lucky Dan’s find from Donald’s network, but 

he may have been the leak that went to some unknown group, let’s call them ‘Group X’ for now, which 

resulted in the interception of Lucky Dan’s ship, his death, and the theft of his ‘treasure trove’.” 

“You know guys, there is one thing you all need to consider” Helen spoke up “there seems to be a 

common theme among all of these issues.  We started with an O.E hand written scripted document.  We 

are talking about a handmade O.E. Tim West briar pipe.  We are talking about hand blended natural O.E. 

pipe tobacco.  There are three things I would like to point out.  First, all three of these items were made 

or presented to honor someone.  Second, they are all of Old Earth origin.  Finally, they are all handmade. 

In the Empire at this point in time, we can get anything we want from food to documents to pipes that 
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are machine made or a duplication of something from the past.  You can hardly tell the difference 

except by going some tough scientific scrutiny as you saw with the supposed Rasmussen reproduction 

pipe.  An item that is created through human ingenuity and skill is valued highly.  I wonder what the 

driving point is for Group X?” she concluded as she emptied her O.E. Dunhill Group 3 shell briar into the 

ash tray. 

“You make an interesting observation Helen” LuJo said as she relit her Crowe horn pipe “But where do 

we go from here?” 

Varten responded “I think that you and Nick should go to Denjan as husband and wife since you are now 

legit.  You should interview Commander Dill and Govenor Robinson.  Get a feel for the investigation and 

report back to us. I have dispatched the EIS ship ‘Watson’ to be in orbit in the Three Pyramid star system 

to provide you with backup and any scientific service you may need. Since aromatic pipe tobaccos are 

not among your favorites, I am having Ike send you some material to study on your way to Denjan. We 

will continue with our research here at the castle.” 

Leo concluded the meeting “I think we have a good plan of action. I want the two of you to be very 

careful.  We do not know yet who or whom we are dealing with.  With the demise of House Chesterfield, 

I am not sure who our greatest threat is at this point in time, if anyone.  We do have a couple of EIS 

agents in place on Denjan and they will be contacted to assist you if and when they can.  Be careful, 

three people have already died for reasons we do not know.” 

They signed off from the hyperbeam conference.  A short time later a communication came from Ike 

McCane.  They viewed it after lighting up fresh pipes with their favorite McNay’s Red Ribbon tobacco.  

The information from Ike was regarding aromatic pipe tobacco. It went on to explain that aromatic pipe 

tobaccos are ones that contain flavorings, casings, or top dressings (top notes).  Flavorings can be either 

natural or synthetic that are added to a base tobacco or blend to yield a particular taste.  Casings are a 

combination of flavors and or other agents to fix the flavor within the blend.  A top note is usually the 

last part of the tobacco production process and is an additive to improve the aroma and/or room note 

of the tobacco and its flavor.  Flavorings that had been used over time include chocolate, vanilla, 

menthol, rum, whiskey, fruit, wine, licorice and others.  Some countries on Old Earth such as England 

had prohibitions against the addition of flavorings in pipe tobacco so their tobaccos were all naturally 

made and flavored.  Each tobacco manufacturer had their own recipe for their special casings and 

sauces.  Some aromatics were good, some were not. There was much more to Ike’s presentation, but 

the bottom line was that some people liked flavored tobaccos and others did not.  When the anti-

tobacco block took control of Old Earth, one of the first things they did was outlaw flavorings as they 

thought the flavors led children to become addicted tobacco users. 

As they finished the presentation and their pipe, LuJo said to Nick “I like the natural tobaccos, but I think 

that an aromatic can be a pleasant change every now and then.  I don’t think I could do an aromatic 

every day or it becomes my favorite, but I bet I could find one that I like.” 

“I agree, and the ‘Red Tart’ is a good start, but then again, I already know one saucy little red tart” he 

lunged as LuJo threatened to throw a book at him. 
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The rest of the trip to Denjan was uneventful.  They landed at the spaceport right on scheduled and 

cleared customs.  A young naval officer met them after retrieving their luggage and escorted them to 

Commander Dill’s office on the military side of the spaceport.  Commander Dill’s office was a large 

smoke filled room.  He was smoking a magnum sized full bent billiard pipe which Nick was sure was not 

Old Earth briar.   There was a cloud of a pleasant vanilla aromatic pipe smoke pervading the room. 

“Welcome to Denjan” he started “Please sit down.  Castle Pesaro said that you would be arriving and 

that I should give you every assistance in your investigation.  I will provide you with our investigation 

into the death of Lucky Dan and the Forbes brothers.  They also informed me that their ship “Watson” 

would be arriving and I have forwarded all of the physical evidence to them.  All of the deaths are under 

Empire jurisdiction since the first was in space and the others involved the death of an Empire Officer. 

Oh, how rude of me, you may join me in a pipe if you wish.  The jar there contains a very popular local 

vanilla aromatic pipe tobacco.  You may try some if you like.” 

Nick and LuJo took out their ‘honeymoon’ pipes and filled them from the commander’s tobacco jar. 

“We do not generally smoke aromatics” Nick stated “but we are both acquiring a certain liking for them. 

Nice pipe, Commander” 

“Oh, thanks.  It was carved by Harold using burls from one of our local trees.  Harold carves pipes for the 

Capital Tobacco Shop.  You will have to pay them a visit while you are here.  The tobacco is a good one.  

It is suppose to be similar to an Old Earth blend called McBarens Vanilla.  I have been told that it is about 

as close to the original as you can get when you use a neer- or pseudo-tobacco” the commander replied. 

“We appreciate your cooperation” Nick told the Commander as he lit his pipe “Could you please 

summarize your results.” 

“Unfortunately, we have not come to a conclusion on any of them.  The death of Lucky Dan remains a 

mystery although the cause of death was a las-gun blast. Although we did participate in the search for 

Lucky Dan and eventually found him, it appears from the records that the reports were forwarded on to 

Castle Pesaro, or at least the indication was that Quentin did send them.  At least the records are 

initialed by him that such an action took place.  My own opinion was that these records were falsified.  

With respect to the Forbes brothers, physically, it appears that Alan shot Quentin and then took poison, 

but I do not believe it.  The Las-gun has Alan’s fingerprints all over it.  Although Quentin had military 

training and was quite a shot, Alan did not.  No one that we spoke to believed that Alan ever handled a 

weapon.  He did take poison and it was found in his system.  However, the poison was a derivative of 

the night shade plant which is not common to this planet so it had to come from another world.  There 

are local poisons available but this was not one of them.  There are too many things that are not adding 

up” Commander Dill explained. 

“Were any of the three pipe smokers?” LuJo asked. 
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“Both of the brothers were pipe smokers and Alan had quite a collection of pipes.  Most were locally 

made.  Quentin and I smoked many a pipe together. He had quite a liking of aromatic tobaccos.  My 

understanding from Quentin was that Alan preferred the English blends to aromatics.” 

“Do you think that they were tempted to hijack Lucky Dan’s tobacco and pipe find? Nick asked. 

“No, I do not.  I don’t think they wanted it for themselves as they were not that manic of pipe collectors.  

They just enjoyed their pipes.  Beside, the treasure trove was already promised to Donald Trimp, Alan’s 

employer.  Now, I am just speculating, but Alan may have passed the information on the find to a third 

party and may have just convinced his brother not to report it to Castle Pesaro, but that is just 

speculation.  I have checked bank accounts and there has not been any irregular activity in either 

person’s finances.  They may have just gotten in a bit too deep and this ‘third party’ may have just been 

covering their tracks.” 

They discussed several other aspects of the case but learned nothing else of importance.  Commander 

Dill reaffirmed his cooperation and said that he would contact the Watson when it arrived later in the 

evening.  He also recommended that they stay at the Empire Hotel in the capitol city and had 

reservations made for them.  Nick left communicator numbers for him in case he needed to be reached.  

They finished their pipes and thanked the Commander for the tobacco remarking that they had both 

enjoyed it as a change of taste.  The Commander had arranged for an unmarked autocar to be at their 

disposal and called ahead to the Governor’s office to let them know they were on their way to meet 

with Ms. Robinson. 

About an hour later they arrived at Government House and were ushered into the Governor’s 

conference room, a room decorated with many book cases and wood paneling along the walls 

surrounding a large conference table and chairs.  There were two “No Smoking” signs on the wall and a 

folded one in the center of the conference table.  Nick used his communicator to ensure that the room 

was not bugged and it turned out to be clean.  There was a very short wait until the door opened and a 

tall, very formally dressed woman entered with two other gentlemen. 

“I am Governor Robinson and this is Attorney General Johnson and Chief of Security Stanton” she said.  I 

have been told that you are Mr. and Mrs. Nick Reardon, here on Denjan on behalf of Emperor Leopaldo 

looking into the deaths of Lucky Dan and the Forbes Brothers. I am not sure why you are here since we 

sent all of our information to Castle Pesaro.  The Lucky Dan incident appears to be straight forward 

piracy and the case of the Forbes brothers appears to be a simple murder-suicide” she said as she 

looked at her antique time piece. 

Her attitude made Nick want to boil.  He calmly told her “Our information sources seem to indicate that 

there is more to the two murders than you seem to think.  Since the first took place off planet and the 

second involves an Empire official then they become matters of the Empire and preempt the local 

authorities. Emperor Leopaldo is personally involved in this matter and we are his direct 

representatives.  We will take charge of this investigation.  If you would like to contact Varten von 

Eckman at Castle Pesaro……” he did not have to end the statement. 
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She looked a bit piqued at the Attorney General and her Chief of Security who nodded in the affirmative. 

“It is in the Empire domain” the Attorney General replied. 

“Of course we will fully cooperate” she said “I did not mean to infer that we would not.  Mr. Stanton and 

his people will work directly with you on these matters.  If you do not need me any farther…” 

“I do have one question” LuJo asked “I note that you have a lot of Old Earth books here, most of them 

are either historical or law-based.  Why do you have books in such a technologically robust office?” 

“Oh that” she laughed “I am very fond of books, in fact am somewhat known for my extensive book 

collection, especially those from Old Earth. I just feel comfortable when I am surrounded by books 

instead of computers and visibooks.  I must leave now as I have a meeting with a group of visiting 

constituents.  I have enjoyed making your acquaintance and let me know if there is anything you need 

that the Chief of Security cannot obtain for you.”  She and the Attorney General excused themselves and 

left the room. 

“You must excuse our Governor as she resents the interference from the Empire in this and any internal 

matter.” Mr. Stanton said “Denjan is a small planet.  We do not often get involved in Empire affairs.  

Other than the space navy base, we have very little to do with the Empire and just go on our merry 

way.” 

“Oh, I think she made her position quite clear” Nick said “Is there anything you can tell us that are not in 

your report Mr. Stanton?” 

“Bob, please call me Bob” he replied “I must ask are you EIS?” 

“We are” Nick replied. 

“That explains a lot on why you were sent.”  He took a small packet out of his pocket opened it and 

swiped it across the underside of his wrist.  A slightly blue tattoo of Sherlock Holmes in a deerstalker and 

with a calabash pipe appeared.  As quickly as it appeared, it disappeared.  Nick and LuJo did the same 

with his alcohol soaked pad. 

“I can see how effectively an EIS married team can be.  If you had not been EIS, let me assure you that 

you would have not left the room, alive.” 

“Ok, now we know where we stand” Nick said “I feel better knowing you are on our side, regardless of 

your boss.” 

“Let’s go take a walk” Bob said and they left Government House to go to a small café. 

“What’s with all of the “NO SMOKING” signs at Government House” LuJo asked. 

“Governor Robinson is very much an anti-smoker.  She abhors tobacco in any form so there is no 

smoking inside Government House.” 
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  “Here’s the best little café in the universe.  You may smoke here and we are reasonably secure here.  

My brother owns the place.”  He took out a small straight billiard with a saddle stem, obviously a pipe of 

local manufacturer.  “Here in my pouch is a blend made at the Capital Pipe Shop which they call ‘The 

Captain’s Plumkake’.  It is an aromatic with a note of fruitiness.  It is one of my favorites.” 

They filled up their ‘honeymoon’ pipes from Bob’s pouch.  “It looks like all I am going to get on this 

assignment is an array of aromatic pipe tobaccos.  First it was Cherry, then Vanilla, now it is fruit.” 

“Variety is the spice of life, or so they say” Bob replied “I always wonder who ‘they’ are or were.  Off the 

record, I think the two incidents are connected and that the death of the Forbes brothers was not a 

murder-suicide.  My connections in the Denjan criminal underworld have produced several rumors.  The 

first is that during the time that Lucky Dan was off world, from the time of his find until he was located, 

a small private ring-drive yacht named ‘the Pampered Pouch’ was also off planet.  All other vessels and 

their whereabouts have been accounted for.  Secondly, supposedly a notice has gone out to a limited list 

of collectors on the availability of the Old Earth tobaccos and the single Old Earth pipe, the one made by 

a Tim West, to the same discreet group of collectors. There was no mention of the other non-Old Earth 

pipes in the treasure trove.   Finally, the way the story goes is that someone high in governmental circles 

orchestrated the entire plot.” 

“Those are some pretty hefty rumors” LuJo exclaimed. 

“Commander Dill should be able to confirm or disprove the first one.  We can contact some of Leo’s pipe 

hobby friends to see if they can verify the second one.  The last one will depend on the outcome of our 

investigation and the first two.”Nick replied. 

Nick contacted Commander Dill and asked him to check and verify the location of the Pampered Pouch 

during the time period of the Lucky Dan incident.  Commander Dill indicated that the Watson had taken 

its post in orbit and that they were carefully going over the physical evidence from both of the murders.  

He then contacted Varten and asked him to check with Leo’s pipe collecting friends to find out if they 

had heard of any indication of the availability of the Old Earth Pipe or tobaccos which had been stolen. 

Nick asked that all reports be funneled back to him. 

“This Captain’s Plumkake is quite nice”LuJo said as she emptied the dottle from her bowl.  “Can I get 

some more?” 

“Sure” Bob said “the pipe shop is only two blocks away, let’s walk”  

They left the café and headed towards the Capital Pipe Shop.  Bob stopped at the entrance. “In my 

humble opinion, this is the best pipe shop in the Universe”. 

“Why is that” LuJo asked “and remember, we have been in a lot of pipe shops all over the universe,” 

“Oh that’s easy” Bob replied “One of my other brothers own it.” 

They entered the shop.  The owner greeted Bob. “Hi Bro.” “Hi Jim” Bob replied “This is my brother Jim.” 
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“I’ve brought a couple of friends here to try some of your tobacco.  This young lady would like some of 

the Captain’s PlumKake. 

“I only have about a half pound of the PlumKake made up.  Will that be sufficient?” Jim enquired. 

“It will” LuJo answered “Do you have any other outstanding aromatic pipe tobaccos that I should try?  I 

have had aromatics with cherry, vanilla and fruit flavors.” 

“Indeed I do.  I have a blend called ‘Black Taffy’ which has a licorice flavor and one called ‘Peaches and 

Cream’ which you can imagine the flavor.” Jim answered. 

“I’ll have a half pound of each” LuJo ordered. 

Meanwhile, Nick had been looking around the shop at the pipes and tinned tobacco.  He picked up 

several tins of his beloved McNay’s Red Ribbon and a tin of Gorag Paese’s Old Earth Scandal. “Please 

add this to the order” he instructed Jim “and put it all on her credit card”. 

“My credit card!” LuJo exclaimed ‘Why on my card?” 

Nick responded “Dear, if I am going to have to put up with you smoking these flavored tobaccos, then 

you may as well pay for the tobacco I will need to cleanse my palate.” 

“Ok, put them on my card, but he only gets to smoke his blends after we try these two new ones and the 

PlumKake” she responded. 

They left the Capital Pipe Shop after agreeing to meet with Bob at their hotel later in the evening. He 

would see if any more information would turn up from his underworld contacts. They had left their 

autocar at Government House and returned to pick it up.  They traveled to the Empire Hotel.  They 

entered the main registration area and registered as Mr. and Mrs. Reardon showing appropriate 

identification and using Nick’s Empire Express Credit Card.  As they were directed to their room with a 

bellhop carrying the luggage, a man sitting along a wall reading a paper in the lounge area noted that 

the Reardons had finally arrived at the hotel. 

 

-5- 

The hyperwave message from Chuck Stinyon caused a major uproar among Leo’s inner circle. Chuck had 

relayed that he had been approached about a cache of O.E. pipe tobacco and a Tim West pipe. Varten 

and Leo were meeting in the conference room. 

“I knew the merchandise would turn up sooner or later” Varten stated as he lit his O.E. black GBD 

prehistoric bulldog with an orange Lucite stem. 

“Well you were right, as usual.  They didn’t even let the bodies get too cold” Leo replied tamping the 

O.E. Peterson Sherlock Holmes pipe that was held strongly in his mouth, 
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“We have traced the offer back to Denjan. We have also received copies from other of our sources. It 

looks like the entire inventory of tobacco and the West pipe are available on the black market.” 

“Did it include the tin of Master Penman” Leo asked. 

“Yes it is on the list” 

“I want you to send the Hypernia to Denjan on the sly as there may be a need for her.  I also want you to 

setup a 3-way hyperconference with Donald Trimp and Chuck Stinyon.  I think we may need to make a 

black market purchase.” Leo suggested. 

Varten had the Hypernia dispatched to Denjan.  Officially they were sent out for deep space maneuvers, 

destination unknown. 

 He setup the conference with Chuck and Donald. Varten had briefed them on Leo’s efforts and Chuck 

briefed them on the communiqué he received with the offer of the merchandise. They were all smoking 

some splendid pipes. 

“It looks like Donald is back to his English tobaccos” Leo stated “He is smoking his Ashton magnum 

straight Dublin which he reserves only for the English blends.” 

“Yeah, I am back to the latakia blends” Donald replied “It’s time to take a rest from the VAPERs” 

“Sorry guys” Chuck chimed in “I only have my lowly Rathenberg pipe that was produced for the Empire 

Pipe Show.” 

“ Rathenberg is a very good pipe carver.  I am sure that it is a good smoke” Varten replied to Chuck. 

“What do you propose Leo” Donald asked 

“Rightfully, the merchandise is yours Donald and I think you should make a purchase.  However, 

someone needs to answer for the murders.” 

“Murders?” Chuck exclaimed. 

“Why yes, murders.  The report from the Watson was that all three were murdered.  Lucky Dan was 

definitely killed.  Quentin was shot by a Las-gun but it was not fired by his brother.  The forensic 

evidence developed on the Watson was that Alan Forbes died at least two hours prior to the death of 

Quentin so Alan could not have murdered his brother. There were minute traces of a highly effective 

anesthetic in Alan’s body so he was put out of commission prior to the poison being introduced into his 

body and from very tiny puncture wounds found on his body, it was introduced directly into his blood 

stream.  Don’t forget that the murderers thought the fire would destroy all of the evidence” Varten 

replied. “We believe that Alan became aware of the contents of Lucky Dan’s treasure trove and passed 

the information on to a third-party.  The third-party hijacked his ship.  Alan convinced his brother to 

delay or prevent the reports from reaching Castle Pesaro.  They just got too enmeshed in a plot that got 

out of their control and they had to be dealt with since they knew too much.”  
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“Additionally, computer simulations suggest that the yacht ‘Pampered Pouch’ could have been in the 

vicinity of Lucky Dan’s ship when the hijack took place. It in itself is not conclusive, but suggestive 

evidence” Leo added. “The Pampered Pouch’s true owner is not known as there are several layers of 

shell companies through which ownership passes.  Generally, it is a vessel that is rented by rock stars 

and others that have money to spend.” 

“Why don’t you have the Pampered Pouch impounded?” Chuck asked. 

“On what basis?  Leo said that the evidence was suggestive, not conclusive.” Varten replied. 

“We are dealing with a highly sophisticated group of people who I will call ‘Group X’.  We do not yet 

know with whom we are dealing.  Varten and I have a suspicion that it is a renegade group of individuals 

that were once tied to House Chesterfield, at least the operatives were.  We do not know who the 

mastermind behind the effort is.   

“So, once again, what do you propose Leo” Donald enquired? 

“First we will let events unfold on Denjan as they will and have Nick and LuJo under close surveillance.  

Second, I think that Chuck should make a purchase using resources that you will provide, Donald.  You 

can provide the financing and maybe one of your mining ships for the transfer of the merchandise.  I 

doubt that Group X will want make the exchange on Denjan, unless they feel they are quite safe.” 

“I think the resources can be arrange, Leo” Donald replied “The number of people that know about the 

operation must be kept to a minimum.  I will limit it to trusted security people.  Chuck can start the 

purchase in motion.  It may be necessary for him to go to Denjan, but let’s see what action Group X 

takes.” 

“Your man Hoover can work directly with Varten, Donald.  Chuck, you can also work with Varten.  I think 

he should coordinate the affair.  We will let Nick and LuJo know about the report from the Watson and 

that the merchandise has shown up on the black market.  They do not need to know yet that Chuck is 

going a buying.” Leo concluded. 

 

-6- 

Nick and LuJo were enjoying an after dinner bowl of “The Captain’s PlumKake” in the lounge of the 

Empire Hotel when Bob Stanton arrived.   

“Come, join us in a bowl of this delicious tobacco of your brother’s” LuJo told Bob “You look like you 

have been through the wringer.” 

“Let’s just say that I have just concluded a very intense session with Governor Robinson and the 

Attorney General.  They were quite interested in how your investigation was proceeding and what 

information you had developed.  They did not get much from me” he said as he filled a very nice billiard 

with a saddle bit. 
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“Interesting since she showed a complete lack of interest during our last meeting” Nick observed “Nice 

pipe Bob.” 

“She also asked if there was any thread running in the way of the ship ‘Pampered Pouch’ which is odd in 

that it did not show up in any of the reports that she supposedly had not read. The pipe was carved by 

my brother Harold who works at the Capital Pipe Shop.” 

“Now that is very interesting” LuJo continued “Maybe she did a quick read after our meeting.  We have 

had confirmation from the people on the Watson that all three deaths were definitely murders. Our 

information is that offers are being made to a select group of pipe and tobacco collectors to purchase 

the tins of O.E. tobacco and the Tim West pipe.” 

“That pretty much collaborates my information” Bob replied “I have not come up with anything else 

other than that there are at least two collectors showing interest in the merchandise.” 

As they were talking a rather well dressed man approached the table.  He was smoking a rather unique 

small Danish type of a pipe.  The aroma of a strong latakia-based tobacco announced his arrival.  He 

faced the three people sitting at the table. 

“Excuse me, but you are Mr. and Mrs. Reardon, and Robert Stanton, are you not? 

“We are” LuJo replied and you are?” 

“My real name does not matter.  However, you may call me Tom, Tom Caldwell.  I am here to discuss 

with you a matter of importance to the Empire.” 

“Please join us” Nick invited the stranger to sit at the table. 

“I know the three of you to be EIS agents.  How do I know this?  I was part of the Barron Chesterfield’s 

inner circle.  I was one of his assistants for many years. Mr. and Mrs. Reardon have come to our 

attention many times and were found to be worthy adversaries.  When the old Baron was murdered by 

his brother and nephew, I found that I had difficulties serving in the new regime.  I have since moved 

from job-to-job. Even in the Barron’s world, loyalty was repaid with loyalty.  However, the group I am 

involved with now are rank amateurs compared to the old Baron.  The death of the Forbes brothers was 

not needed” Tom stated. 

“So you have some involvement with this little affair we are investigating” LuJo asked. 

“I do, and it ends tonight.  I am going to give you three pieces of advice.  The first is that you be very 

careful as this affair rises to the top of the Denjan government.  The second, is don’t underestimate your 

opponents although they do not rise to the level of the old Baron, they are quite smart and have 

extensive resources at their disposal. Finally, why were these murders committed?  Was it for the Old 

Earth pipe or the tobacco, or perhaps, for another reason?” 

He rose to leave as LuJo grabbed his arm “Be safe” she said as he left. 
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“Guy sounds like he is upset with his employer” Nick said. 

“Just a bit” LuJo replied “I wonder if the first piece of advice is related to the grilling you just had?” 

“It may, but it is going to take more than some assertions to make a case.  We will need to get proof, but 

perhaps Castle Pesaro may be able to help” Bob answered. 

“The second piece of advice is pretty self-evident.  We know we are dealing with a highly resourceful 

group of criminals, if just by the poison that was used and the planning that was involved” LuJo 

remarked “I wonder about the third item.  He is basically saying that maybe the pipe and tobacco are 

just a red herring and that we should be focusing on something else.  I wonder what.  We should ask Leo 

to have the analysts go over all the details and see if something was missed.” 

Bob’s communicator signaled and he answered. “Our opponents are very good.  It seems that Mr. 

Caldwell’s autocar exploded about two miles away from the hotel.  My people are investigating.  I will 

have to leave.”  He put his pipe out and made arrangements to contact Nick and LuJo at breakfast.  I will 

send you a preliminary report, once I have one.  You may want to see if EIS has any information on our 

visitor. 

After Bob left, Nick said to LuJo “You did get a full retinal scan and a DNA sample of our visitor.” 

“Yes, the scan is on its way to the Watson and the DNA I got when I touched him as he left is being 

analyzed in my special communicator and the results will also go to the Watson.  They will match it 

against the EIS database and we should get a report.” 

Nick used his secure communicator to contact both the Watson and Varten to relay information about 

their visitor, Mr. Caldwell.  They requested a new Meta-analysis of all of the information to see if they 

were missing a small, but important detail. 

As it was getting late, Nick ordered them a nightcap.  He took a tin of his favorite “McNay’s Red Ribbon” 

pipe tobacco out and opened it.  “I’m getting a bit tired of the aromatics, Lu.  Here, have some good 

tobacco.”  They filled up their pipes, lit them, and enjoyed their pipes and each other as newlyweds do, 

even when on assignment.  

As they returned to their room, a bellman located them and handed them a small package.  Inside were 

two beautiful pipes and a note. 

Nick and LuJo 

These pipes were carved by my brother Harold.  He does some work for the Capital Pipe Shop.  I asked him to make 

them for you as a remembrance of your trip to Denjan.  They are carved out of a local briar-type plant burl found 

only here on Denjan.  The plant has no other use other than for pipes.  Since the wood is super-porous, it makes a 

great pipe for aromatic tobaccos. I had Harold inscribe you name on your pipe. 

Enjoy, 

Bob 
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The pipe marked “LuJo” was a small group 3 sized straight billiard.  The pipe marked “Nick” was a group 

6 straight bulldog with a saddle stem.  Both stems were made of a flecked gold Lucite. 

“These are great” LuJo said “We will have to thank Bob tomorrow” 

“I wonder how many brothers Bob has?  It seems he comes from an awfully large family.” Nick said. 

They entered their suite. 

“I think I will break this pipe in with some McNay’s Red Ribbon” Nick said. 

“Can I trouble you for some, Nick?  I think I shall do the same.” 

They sat down in the living room of the suite lit their pipes and turned on the visi-wall to catch the late 

news.  The lead story was about the autocar accident in which Tom Caldwell perished.  It was being 

attributed to a mechanical malfunction. 

“Looks like the media cover story has been sent out” LuJo commented. 

“Yup, accident my fanny.” 

“This pipe smokes really good with a red ribbon.  Bob is probably right that it may do miracles for an 

aromatic, but we can try that later.  I have other plans right now” Nick said as he put his pipe down. 

“Other plans?” LuJo asked “I hope I am part of those plans.” 

“Oh, you most definitely are” he replied as he selected the “Do Not Disturb” text for the message on the 

door in the hallway.   

“Oh you are!” 

-7- 

Nick’s communicator was signaling incessantly.  He rolled over and looked at the alarm.  “Geeze, 4:00 

AM I wonder who is calling now?” he thought as LuJo rolled over.  It turned out to be Varten von 

Eckman from Castle Pesaro.  He, Leo, Helen, and Ike were meeting in conference.  Chuck Stinyon had 

arrived late the previous evening and had joined the group. 

“Wake up hon”Nick nudged LuJo.  “It’s our slave driver boss and he wants to talk to us.” He placed his 

communicator on secure audio/video mode.  Although the screen was small, they could see the people 

at Castle Pesaro and they could be seen. 

“And I did not have time to put on my makeup” LuJo complained. 

“You look fine early in the morning, LuJo” Leo chuckled “just as any EIS field agent should.” The rest of 

the group just laughed. 
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“We have some information for you” Varten started “Tom Caldwell actually gave you his real name.  He 

was one of the Old Baron Chesterfield’s advisors.  He dealt mainly with economic issues, but reportedly, 

was one of the Baron’s enforcers. Our initial report from the explosion of his autocar was that it was 

rigged to blow up.  He must have been seen with you or his employer wanted him out of the way.” 

“You will be having a visitor” Leo said “your old friend Chuck Stinyon.  He will be traveling to Denjan 

from here and arrive tomorrow morning.  He will be making a special purchase of merchandise.  Do not 

let on that you know him, do not hinder his activities and help him if you get the opportunity and there 

is a need.” 

“Lastly LuJo, as you requested, we have had our best analysts go over all of the details of these now four 

murders, or the details as we know them and the forensic evidence.  Their best guess is that Group X’s 

involvement is due to the O.E. tobacco with the probabilities being 67% Tobacco, 30% the TimWest 

Pipe, and 3% something else” Varten reported, “but then again, it is the facts as we know them.  There 

may be other influencing factors that have yet to be uncovered.” 

“Is there anything else?” Nick asked “I doubt we will be able to get back to sleep, but it may be time for 

breakfast.  Bob Stanton is supposed to join us about 8:00 AM.  LuJo will have time to get herself all 

dolled up and we can enjoy a pre-breakfast pipe.” 

“No, that’s about it for now.  Enjoy that pipe!” Leo ended as the conference shut down. They performed 

their morning toilet, got dressed and went out to the little table on the suite balcony.  The sun was rising 

and the slight nip in the air was disappearing. 

“Here, you want to try some really good tobacco, Lu?” Nick asked “This is some of that ‘Kansas City Loco 

Weed’ that I have had in my suitcase for quite some time.  I have been told that it is a very strong 

aromatic with an anise topping and I was told it could really wake you up.” 

“No, I think I will pass.  You go ahead and have a bowl. I’ll just have a bowl of this plumkake. 

They both lit their “honeymoon” pipes. They were discussing their ‘wake up’ call and what it all meant. 

“I guess to sum it all up” Nick said “Tom Caldwell was legitimate, his autocar explosion was no accident, 

the government is controlling the message sent to the media outlets, Chuck is coming to purchase the 

merchandise from Group X, the analysts still think it all about the pipe and tobaccos, and Bob has a 

brother that makes great pipes and another that blends great tobaccos.” 

“That is pretty good Nick considering you are slurring your words and look a little green in the gills.” 

“It’s that damn Kansas City Loco Weed, it is making me sick.  I feel like I am going to throw….” He ran 

back inside to the bathroom where there was the sound of a little retching and a toilet flushing. 

He returned to the balcony a few minutes later appearing a bit better.  “I don’t know why I ever bought 

the stuff, let alone smoked it” he said. 
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“I see you forgot already” LuJo replied “It was at the first Empire pipe show.  Your old buddy Carl 

Staudenmyer had it on his table.  He said that it was the best tobacco ever made.  It looks like you 

bought his story, hook, line and sinker, or should I say ‘stinker’?” 

“I’ll get even with ole Carl one of these days.” 

“Ok Nick, you will feel better once you get something in your stomach.  Don’t forget that we have 

breakfast with Bob.  We should get going.” 

“Let’s take our ‘BOB’ pipes with us, and the Kansas City Loco Weed.  I’ll give it to him and maybe he will 

like it.” 

“You’re really trying to make friends, Nick” she said as they left their hotel suite. 

 

-8- 

They met in the conference room at Government House. Governor Robinson, the Attorney General, and 

a man dressed in black.  The man in black had just finished lighting a large black pipe with a dark 

aromatic shag tobacco.  Smoke was billowing from the pipe as the other two entered the room and shut 

the door. 

“There is no smoking in this conference room or anywhere in Government House” Governor Robinson 

stated. 

“Little girl” the man replied “you forget to whom you are speaking” the man in black replied. “Why?  

Don’t you like the aroma of Kansas City Loco Weed?  I think I quite like it!  Look, you got what you 

wanted.  The Tim West pipe and the remaining tins of OE pipe tobacco will soon be sold.  We will have 

gotten back our investment plus a fair return on top of it.” 

“But the cost” Governor Robinson exclaimed “four deaths now.  We have Denjan crawling with Empire 

investigators.” 

He blew a smoke ring at her, paused, and said “But that is your problem, not mine.  I expect Mr. Chuck 

Stinyon of Empire Pipe Collectors’ Magazine to arrive tomorrow and I will conclude my business with 

him.  I and my people will then depart this despicable planet.” 

“Did we really need the deaths of the Forbes brothers and your Mr. Caldwell?” she asked. 

“Yes, we did” he replied “The Forbes brothers had figured out your involvement.  They could had gone 

to the Empire officials and bypassed you and we could not control the Empire authorities and we could 

not let that become public.  Caldwell had just turned green and he could lead authorities to me.” 

“My Security Chief seems to be in the dark” 
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“That is good, however, do not underestimate the Reardons.  Too many have underestimated them and 

they are no longer with us” the man in black stated “After all, either Donald Trimp, or Emperor 

Leopaldo, or both are behind Chuck Stinyon, and that is OK.  All I want is the million solaris for the O.E. 

tobacco and the Tim West pipe.” 

“What if I were to have you seized, right now?” she said while looking at the Attorney General who 

nodded no. 

“It would not be a very smart move.  Don’t forget little lady that you are as deeply involved in this as I 

am.  If anything happens to me, there is a little packet that would immediately show up on the doorstep 

of Castle Pesaro.  Interstellar piracy, four murders, bribery, and the list goes on.  The best you could 

hope for is a penal colony, the worst a mind probe.” 

The man in black finished his pipe and put into the deep pocket of his coat. “It is time for me to go.  I do 

not expect to see you again.  It has been a pleasure working with you.  Do not leave the room for at least 

five minutes after I leave as my escape route is covered.” 

After he left, Governor Roberta Robinson turned to the Attorney General and asked “Now what do we 

do?” 

“You do nothing.  We sit back and wait for events to unfold” he replied. 

“Do get someone in here to fumigate this room.  That Kansas City gook smells terrible!” 

-9- 

They had received a communication from Bob that he would miss breakfast as he was checking out 

some leads. He asked them to meet him at the little café his brother owned, the one they met at the day 

before at about lunch time.  They arrived a bit early and took the same table they previously ate at the 

day before. 

Bob arrived right at the stroke of noon.  They were smoking their ‘BOB’ pipes for which they had 

profusely thanked him. “No thanks needed” he replied “Harold was glad he could finish them for you on 

such short notice.” 

“Here Bob” Nick said “here is a tin of Kansas City Loco Weed. I hear it is very good, but it was a bit much 

for me.” 

“You amaze me” Bob replied “This is not the first time today I have heard of this aromatic tobacco.  My 

brother Ed runs a fumigation service that received a call from Government House today. It seems that 

he was called by the Governor’s staff to fumigate the main conference room.  As soon as he got there, 

he knew he was in the presence of an aromatic pipe tobacco blend so he called my brother Jim.  Guess 

what pipe tobacco he identified it to be from the aroma?” 

“Kansas City Loco Weed?”  LuJo stated. 
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“Bingo” Bob responded “So imagine this, the Governor, who detests smoking, or someone was in the 

Governor’s conference room smoking Kansas City Loco Weed.  My brother Luke’s wife works at 

Government House and told him that she saw a man all decked out in black with a large hat leave the 

premises. His demeanor was entirely unusual.” He took Nick’s tin “I love the label.  It shows a mule 

kicking a man bending over with a pipe clenched in his mouth in his rear end.  Hahahah” 

“It looks like Mr. Caldwell was correct. These murders reach into the top local government” LuJo said as 

she tamped her pipe. 

“I am going to have Castle Pesaro check out Governor Robinson and see if anything turns up.  I doubt 

that anything will.  Meanwhile Bob, we expect Chuck Stinyon to arrive tomorrow.  We have been 

directed not to interfere with anything that happens, and to assist him if needed.” 

“Chuck Stinyon, the Editor of Empire Pipe Collector’s Magazine” Bob exclaimed! 

“The same” LuJo replied. 

“He is Jim and my idol.  I do hope we get to meet him before this sorry episode is concluded.” 

“Let’s see what happens, Bob.  I am sure it can be arranged.  But we are to stay out of his way.” 

They finished their pipe and ordered lunch.  Bob said his brother would bring them the best meal they 

had ever eaten– And He Did! 

 

-10- 

He arrived on Denjan early in the morning and had checked into the Empire Hotel.  Chuck Stinyon had 

been enjoying one of his O.E. GBD bulldog pipes filled from a tin of a wexel-tobacco blended to seem 

like Dunhill Early Morning Pipe when the message was received.  He was to bring the million solaris in 

non-negotiable securities on a ship to a specific location in the Denjan asteroid system.  He would leave 

in an hour for the spaceport.  Donald’s company had made a small ship named the ‘Eagle’s roost’ 

available to him.  They provided a pilot who would function under Chuck’s direction.  Chuck had passed 

on the information to both Nick and Varten.  The Hypernia was on station, but far enough away not to 

be detectable by normal screens. 

They had departed Denjan.  At about 30,000 kilometers away from the planet, a message was received 

directing them to a second site.  The pilot, Luke, said that they were not taking any chances that they 

would probably be redirected again and they were probably being watched to make sure no one was 

following.   

“You are the editor of Empire Pipe Collector’s Magazine, are you not” Luke asked. 

“I am” Chuck replied. 
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“You have to meet my brothers Bob and Jim” He continued “Jim owns the best pipe shop in the 

universe.” 

“When this is over, I will pay his shop a visit.  Perhaps with my friends Nick and LuJo.” 

Luke was right. After another hour, they received instructions to change coordinates.  As they changed 

their course, a yacht pulled off their bow.  They received instructions to match the yacht in speed and 

course but remain a quarter mile away.  A line was sent from the yacht to their ship. It was secured to 

the Eagles Roost by a robotic arm. They were instructed to place the securities in the pouch and await 

further instructions.  They complied.  The pouch was retrieved by the yacht and then returned.  Luke 

and Chuck were able to retrieve the pouch and the connecting line was disconnected.  The yacht 

reversed power and took off in the opposite direction.  

“Watch this” Luke said as he threw a switch.  Chuck saw the yacht come to a complete stop.  

“Hyperwave relay” Luke said “My brother Bob had it installed by brother Carl in the yacht “Pampered 

Pouch”.” 

They then saw the Hypernia arrive on scene and take the Pampered Pouch by tractor beam. 

“We have one last thing to do to clean this up” Luke said to Chuck as he sent a hyperwave signal back to 

Denjan. 

-11- 

Bob was with Nick and LuJo when in Commander Dill’s office at the spaceport.  They were ready when 

the hyperwave signal was received from Bob’s brother Luke.  This started the action where Commander 

Dill was to lead the Empire marines on a raid of Government House. 

They had arrived at Government House and took the inhabitants totally by surprise.  Everyone was 

rounded up including the Attorney General and Governor Robinson.  The Attorney General tried to 

assert that the Empire had no authority to intrude into local business, but he soon shut up.  Surprising 

even Nick and LuJo a transport from the Hypernia arrived on the grounds of Government House with 

additional space marines for support and Varten von Eckman. 

The AG and Governor were placed in restraints and led to the transport.  Nick, Bob, and LuJo finally 

caught up with Varten. 

“Looks like this one is totally wrapped up” LuJo said. 

“No, there is one little problem” Varten replied “the mastermind got away.  He was not on the 

Pampered Pouch.  We have a good idea who he is, but he has not been found. I have another surprise 

for you, Leo is onboard the Hypernia.  He wants to meet with us and also Governor Robinson.” 

Nick, LuJo, Bob, Commander Dill and Varten were all taken to the Hypernia by transport.  Inside the 

conference room they all sat around a long table.  Commander Dill and Bob Stanton were introduced to 

Emperor Leopaldo. 
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“Both of you performed admirably in this affair” Leo told them. Chuck Stinyon and brother Luke had 

arrived and were introduced.  “Is there anyone on this planet that you are not related to Bob?” 

“Well, mom and pop were, ah, very reproductive” he said as the others chuckled. 

Varten told the group “Although the Pampered Pouch was taken; only low level people of Group X were 

on board.  The ringleader was not on the ship.  The people onboard are being interrogated to learn all 

we can about this fellow.” 

Chuck placed the pouch on the table.  “Would you do the honor Emperor Leopaldo?” 

Leo opened the pouch and placed the contents on the table.  One large pipe in a pouch and several tins 

of tobacco were to be seen.  They included several tins of McBarens vanilla, Flying Dutchman, Amphora, 

and there was one tin of Master Penman.  He picked up the tin of Master Penman. “So this is the tin that 

caused so much grief.” 

 “BTW, it’s Leo here.  We will be very informal.  Please, everyone smoke.  I hear that everyone on Denjan 

likes aromatics, but this is my ship, so some Old Earth McClelland’s #5100 Red Kake will have to do.”  

He passed around the large tobacco jar with everyone loading a pipe and getting it going. 

“Now, it’s time for a bit of formality.  It’s now time to bring in Madam Governor.” Leo told the 

Hypernia’s Captain Bryce. 

She was led into the room. “I am sorry Governor Robinson, but this is a Smoking Workplace.  You will 

just have to put up with it.” 

“I want a lawyer” she said rather stubbornly. 

“This is not a legal proceeding” he said sternly “As head of the Empire, you answer to me and I want 

answers.” 

“We can get a mind probe Emperor Leopaldo, but it would leave her a vegetable” Varten stated. 

“Ok, you win. The Lucky Dan find was sent back to his employer.  The inventory was seen by Alan 

Forbes.  Alan is also a book collector, especially books from Old Earth.  We had met many years ago.  He 

passed on the information on the books that were found with the pipes and tobacco.  I contacted a 

friend of a friend who put me in contact with a gentleman whose name I never knew.  To me he was just 

‘the bookman’, or ‘the man in black’.  In my mind, I named him Johnny Cash, the man in black.  He was a 

singer from the days of Old Earth.  I expressed an interest in one of the books.  The next thing I knew 

was that we were officially looking for Lucky Dan’s ship when it failed to turn up.  The bookman 

arranged and executed the heist.  Alan was requested to use his influence on his brother to make sure 

the reports of the incident did not get to Castle Pesaro as we knew of your interest in rare pipes and 

tobacco.  By then it was too late as the inventory had been sent on to Donald Trimp, Alan’s employer.  

However, only the pipe and tobaccos were listed in the inventory.  Alan and Quentin knew too much 
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and could connect me and the bookman to the heist so he had them removed from the scene.  Evidently 

one of his own people could not stomach the murders so he was also killed” she confessed. 

“So these deaths had nothing to do with the pipe, the tobaccos, or especially the Master Penman tin of 

tobacco?” Leo asked. 

“No, nothing. We did not think the pipe or tobacco was that special.  Even though they were of Old 

Earth, they were still aromatics.  Maybe the bookman knew the value of it.  Obviously he did as he tried 

to sell it to you for an extremely large amount of money. If you open the safe of my office, you will find 

two books.  The first book is entitled “The International Book on the Laws of the Spaceways” by 

Carleton.  It is very rare and would be an addition to my collection of Old Earth Books on Law.  The 

second book, whose name I forget is a book on handwriting by an author I can’t remember. It was all for 

the book.  My career is ended for a book!” 

“Yes” Leo replied it is ended. “You may yet save it by detailing everything and every contact to Varten.  I 

especially want you to tell him everything about the bookman.” 

“I will” she replied “I really don’t know much other than he smoked some rank tobacco in his pipe.” 

She was taken out of the room. 

“It was all for a book and not the pipe nor tobacco” LuJo exclaimed “Tom Caldwell was right and he tried 

to tell us.” 

Varten “We will be visiting Denjan tomorrow for a special meeting.  I want you to secure the Capital 

Tobacco Shop for us at 10:00 AM local time.  Donald Trimp will be joining all of us at the shop.  Make 

sure that Bob and those of his brothers that helped us in this case are present.  Please bring the books 

from the ex-Governor’s safe.” 

“What will happen to her Leo?” LuJo asked. 

“She will be placed in a penal colony for a certain proscribed amount of time and hopefully 

rehabilitated.  I think a penal colony on a tobacco growing and processing world with plenty of pipe 

smokers would be appropriate” he stated. 

“I think it is time for the people from Denjan to return planet-side for the night.  We will meet tomorrow 

at 10:00 AM at the Capital Tobacco Shop.” 

All of the people staying on Denjan left the Hypernia and were transported back to the planet.  Only 

Varten and Leo remained in the conference room. 

“I wonder what the second book is” Leo said to Varten as they finished their last pipe of the night. 

-12- 

Bob picked up LuJo, Nick, and Chuck Stinyon in the morning in his autocar from the Empire Hotel.  

Commander Dill had been appointed by Leo to also act as interim Governor and had remained at 
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Government House.  They arrived at the Capital Tobacco Shop as they entered there was a small group 

congregated inside.  “Let me introduce you to a couple of my brothers” Bob started “Jim and Luke you 

have already met.  Harold made your new pipes. Ed is the fumigator. Carl installed the hyperwave relay 

in the Pampered Pouch. Johnny here owns the little café that you enjoyed so much.” 

“Geeze” LuJo said “how many are there of you brothers?” 

“We are not really brothers, but a brotherhood of brothers – Brothers of the Briar” Bob replied 

“Actually, there are about 300 of us in this brotherhood.  You have the EIS, we have the brotherhood 

which is actually the Denjan intelligence service.” 

“OK, I get it now!” she said. 

Leo, Varten, and Donald Trimp entered the shop and looked around.  Introductions were made. 

“You all did a great job on this unfortunate incident.” He said. 

Bob passed around three tobacco jars for everyone to try out.  “The red jar is Captain’s plumkake, an 

aromatic tobacco.  The blue jar is a blend called ‘Blackie’s Choice’ which is a latakia type wexel tobacco.  

The yellow jar is a blend named “Emperor’s Choice” as Jim knows that the Emperor prefers a mature 

Virginia tobacco.  All three will be features of this store from this day forth.” 

Leo took the floor “There are several items to tie up.”  He handed Donald the pouch.  “This belongs to 

you.” 

Donald thanked him. He announced that the monies he was going to use to purchase the merchandise 

would be divided among the people affected by the murders and the remainder to Denjan charities.   

Leo then took a package from Varten. “Here are the two books that the Governor had in her safe.  The 

first one is the Old Earth law book she mentioned.  The second one is very curious it is entitled 

“American Cursive Handwriting” by Mike Sull.  Do you realize that it was written by the man honored as 

the Master Penman and for which Donald now has the last surviving Tin of Master Penman pipe 

tobacco?  Little did the Governor realize the value of the book and the tin of tobacco?  The book will 

now go to our collection at Castle Pesaro.” 

The remainder of the day was spent in smoking tobacco and telling tall tales.  Varten informed Bob that 

he would be receiving a promotion in the EIS, but would be able to remain on Denjan since he had 

formed such a good intelligence service.   

“Tell your parents no more brothers” LuJo chided Bob. 

Leo had an extensive conversation with Harold regarding pipe making and requested three pipes made 

to his specifications out of Harold’s local wood be sent to Castle Pesaro. He requested a monthly 

package of Emperor’s Choice be prepared and sent to him monthly. 

Bob and Jim had a great time meeting and talking pipes and tobacco with their idol Chuck Stinyon. 
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Late in the evening, after everything had winded down, Leo, Varten, Chuck, Nick and LuJo were in 

Donald’s suite at the Empire Hotel – the owner’s suite. They had a wonderful dinner and were sitting 

down to libation and pipes. 

“Well what are you going to do with Pipester’s Tim West pipe and the last tin of Master Penman?” Leo 

asked Donald. 

“The Tim West pipe was a one-of-a-kind pipe cherished by the original owner.  I think I will add it to my 

collection and maybe go back and find the short stories that he wrote and have them published as a 

limited edition series for the discreet book collectors.  Would you like to write the introduction, Leo?” 

“That can be arranged when I have some free time” Leo replied. 

“I have been researching Mr. Mike Sull, his art, and his work” Donald said “He was a true Master 

Penman, spread the craft, and tried to keep it alive in the face of technology.  Isn’t it amazing his art 

work and his book have lasted all of this time?” 

The group was silent for a moment and then nodded their heads. 

 “What am I going to do with this tin of Master Penman?  Why WE are going to smoke it.  What is better 

than smoking great tobacco in great pipes among great friends?  Here LuJo, pop the tin” Donald said as 

he tossed it to her. 

She took off the plastic top.  She grabbed the ring and pulled.  A ‘POP’ was heard by one and all.  She 

passed the tin around and they all filled their pipes and lit them. 

“You know what” Nick said “This does not even taste like an aromatic. It has really mellowed out. It 

tastes like a great Old Earth tobacco.  I could really learn to like this one.” 

They all raised a pipe in remembrance of Mike Sull, the Master Penman. 

 

-END- 

Postscript:  When Nick and LuJo got back to their room they found a little package addressed to LuJo 

from Bob.  They opened it and found an Old Earth paperback book “Secret Agent Girl and the Missing 

Ledger”. 

LuJo was heard to exclaim “Oh No! Not him too” as Nick activated the ‘Do Not Disturb’ text on the door. 

 

 

 

 


