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Authors Note: The Emperor Leopaldo Saga takes place in a time 20,000 years in 
the future, a time when pipe smoking is both encouraged and supported.  The 
earth has been destroyed for many centuries.  Old Earth (O.E.) pipes and 
tobaccos have survived down the centuries.  They are worth their weight in gold 
and only the rich can afford the real thing.  For the rest of the populace, 
substitutes have been discovered and produced.  The Saga should be read in 
order as each story builds on information in previous stories.  
 
I would like to thank Mike Reschke, Craig Cobine, Frank Burla, and Dan Coomer 
for providing information or suggestions for this story and for trying to keep me 
out of trouble. 
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Emperor Leopaldo and Varten von Eckman had just finished their lunch when 
Helmsford handed Leo a note from the castle security office.  Leo was smoking 
some of his stash of McClellands #5100 mature virginia.  “Let me see what is 
happening”, Leo said as he puffed on his dark reddish Old Earth Castello #84 
Old Antiquari pipe. He read the message through the haze of his and Varten’s lit 
pipe smoke. “Looks like a message from Nick.” He said as he studied the text.  
 
“It seems that he is returning to us with an interesting Old Earth artifact, of 
which he says that we will be very interested,” he stated as he tamped the bowl. 
“ He goes on to say that he has found a pipe, some tobacco, a computer memory 
chip and what looks to be a sealed box while inspecting the captain’s quarters of 
a ring drive smuggler’s freighter that was impounded by the Empire Fleet.  It 
seems that the freighter was found in the St. Charles star system, in an orbit 
circling the third planet, an almost earth-like environment.  To all appearances, 
the freighter had been recently abandoned, due to the ring drive being destroyed 
during an attack.  The Empire Intelligence Service was called in due to the 
mysterious circumstances in which they had found the ship,” he continued as he 
removed a couple pieces of burnt tobacco that was sitting on the top of the bowl 
of his hawkbill pipe. 
 
“What about the crew?” Varten asked while smoking his Old Earth Castello #65 
GG half-bent Sea Rock pipe. 
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“Other than the fact that the smuggler’s freighter was abandoned, he does not 
say any more.  He added that the planet is being searched as well as a 2-light 
year distance from the ship for any survivors.  He expects to return tonight and 
will tell us more.  He also asks that you keep in touch with Commander Rio of 
the Empire Navy Fleet Ship Lexington to find out if they find anything from their 
search of the planet.” 
 
“By the way, how are the plans for the upcoming nuptials coming?” Varten 
asked. 
 
“It seems that the women have immersed themselves totally into the activity.  
Helmsford is the majordomo for the affair.  Both LuJo and Helen are working 
closely with him, Ms. Moneynickel my secretary, and a wedding planner to pull 
off the event of the century.  It has been a long time since there has been a 
wedding here at the castle.  The ceremony will be in the Spring Garden with the 
reception in the Grand Ballroom.  All of the great houses of the Reischstagen will 
be represented, our friends, and ambassadors from a hundred star systems will 
be present.  I don’t think Nick and I quite knew what we were getting into when 
we proposed to LuJo and Helen.”  Leo expounded as he slowly puffed on his 
pipe.  
 
“Well, I wouldn’t worry too much.  It seems that the planning is going well, and 
if I know those two, every detail will be handled in a totally classy manner “said 
Varten as he finished his pipe and emptied the ash into the ash tray. “I have been 
working on the plans for the bachelor, or should I say, bachelors’ party.  It will be 
at the Old Irish pub in the city, rather small, with only your closest pipe smoking 
buddies present.  As we are renting the pub for the entire evening, smoking will 
definitely be permitted, if not required.  You and Nick should be in for at least 
one or two surprises, but it will all be quite dignified, quite in line with the event.  
I only hope we keep the news media away.” 
 
“Dignified?  With it in your hands, I wonder?  Invite Walter Kronkite since he is 
a pipe collector and smoker, give him an exclusive story, and he will ensure that 
the other media representatives will not be present, or at least, present 
somewhere else, not at the real event.” 
 
“Good idea, I know how Walter will respond to an exclusive story.  If I play this 
one right, he may even be enticed into bringing you and Nick each a tin of his 
Old Earth McCrannies Red Ribbon pipe tobacco, or at least one for us to share.” 
Varten responded, “I know he still has some from the Old Earth 1983 crop which 
was an excellent year.” 
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“Yes, the other crops were good, but the ’83 crop was the best.” Leo expounded 
“Well, you go ahead and plan the party. Don’t say much to Nick as we will have 
to set him up with a surprise.  Is there any other business that needs our 
attention?” 
 
“The empire is running smoothly.  The only thing of note is that there has been a 
series of thefts in various star systems.  We have not determined a pattern yet, 
but it involves the stealing of medallions and Old Earth pipe-related items from 
some of the largest museums and private collections in the Empire.  Altogether, 
over forty thefts have occurred.  We have been receiving lists of the items stolen 
and are cross checking them to see if there are any similarities.  I will let you 
know when anything has been determined.” 
 
“Yes, do keep me posted.  There must be a common factor.  Did the thefts occur 
all at once?  Where they synchronized?  How did they occur?” Leo enquired. 
 
“They all occurred over a month span of time, at widely dispersed locations, but 
with multiple thefts happening on the same date.  It appears to be a coordinated 
series of thefts, and not random occurrences.  We do not yet know the target nor 
who planned the thefts.  They have stopped for the time being, with no further 
incidents within the past week.” 
 
“There is one final item” Varten mentioned “Our EIS operatives believe that 
something has happened to raise the bad relationship between House 
Chesterfield and House Fayed from vendetta to a full blood feud.  We are not 
quite sure what has happened or is happening, but we are monitoring the 
situation. 
 
Leo’s hawkbill pipe had gone out and he used an ornate pipe nail to remove the 
ashes and dottle into an ash tray.  They concluded their after lunch discussion 
and Varten left. 
 

-2- 
 
Senior Empire Intelligence Service officer Nick Reardon was preparing his needle 
ship for the final jump to the Lynase star system to reach Castle Pesaro on planet 
Hayden, home to Emperor Leopaldo.  He was smoking his Old Earth Dunhill 
Group 5 San Antonio 2000 RTDA Black Shell Briar with a silver band filled with 
a blend of Old Earth McClellands #5100 cut with about 90% Neer-Virginia 
tobacco.  Although it was not the same as a full bowl of O.E. #5100, it was close.  
He was thinking of the report he had from Commodore Rio.  He noted that 
Commodore Rio had been smoking an Old Earth Castello #65, full bent Sea Rock 
filled with an English-like neer-tobacco. 
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The smuggler’s ring drive freighter “Southern Star” had been found abandoned in orbit 
around the third planet of the St Charles Star System.  The planet was earth-like and was 
not given a name on the star charts.  It was not inhabited on a permanent basis, but at 
one time had been a private game reserve of a now dead member of the Reischstagen 
whose wealth had been from his mining interests.  According to the star system directory, 
the planet had not had inhabitants for over 50 years, although it was occasionally used for 
private hunting parties.  The Southern Star had been found during a routine visit of the 
Empire Navy Ship “New Philadelphia”.  The ring drive of the Southern Star appeared to 
have been destroyed by a blast from the outside the ship.  Upon boarding, the New 
Philadelphia crew found that the Southern Star was abandoned, with the life escape pods 
gone from the ship.  The hold of the ship was found to have normal contents for a 
smuggler’s ship consisting of illicit contraband,  Upon inspecting the safe in the 
Captain’s compartment, the naval officers found several tins of tobacco, three Old Earth 
pipes, a computer memory chip and a sealed box.  

 
It was these four items that Comodore Rio had given Nick to be presented to 
Emperor Leopaldo.  Commodore Rio had begun a planetary search to see if any 
of the crew of the Southern Star had made it to the planet’s surface.  As the 
sealed box could only be opened by a biometric code, it had remained sealed and 
he hoped the EIS lab team at Castle Pesaro could figure out a way to open the 
box. 
 
Nick’s thoughts wandered to LuJo, who he had not seen for several months 
while either he or she was on EIS field assignment. She was now at Castle Pesaro.  
He knew their wedding was being planned, and he hoped a bachelor party.  As 
he had few friends, which went with his job, he knew he would have a good time 
with Leo and Varten.  He thought about her wedding gift, safely put away in the 
ship’s safe, which he had found while on assignment. “A very nice wedding 
present indeed, an Old Earth Dunhill Shell briar lovat, Group 3 in size with a 
brindle stem.  The red color of the pipe bowl matched the red brindle stem and it 
was just the right size for LuJo,” he thought.  Emperor Leopaldo’s friend Donald 
Trimp had obtained the antique pipe for him through his connections in the pipe 
world.  It had almost cost him a fortune, and he expected that Emperor 

Leopaldo’s influence and the favors that Donald owed him had made the pipe 
affordable to him. “I guess I owe Leo one” he thought to himself.  Donald had 
told him the pipe was stamped “County” which was one of the 300 ‘county’ 
pipes made by Dunhill in the lovat shape and was quite rare, as rare if not more 
than any Old Earth pipe.  He knew that Leo was going to procure a special pipe 
for Helen as a wedding present, but had no idea which one.  Leo kept it as his 
little secret. 
 
He activated the needle ship’s drive for its final jump home. 
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Helen and LuJo were sitting on one of Castle Pesaro’s verandas smoking pipes 
over coffee.  The weather was sunny with high white billowing clouds against a 
blue sky.  Planet Hayden’s weather control was always perfect.  If there was a 
problem on the macro-scale, the weather could be accurately controlled on the 
micro-scale.  If it were raining for miles around, the sun could be shining for 
several hundred feet around where you were having a cook out.  In this age, 
even the weather could be controlled so that events would not be spoiled. 
 
Helen was smoking an O.E. Group 2 Dunhill black shell billiard, while LuJo was 
smoking a small O.E. Ser Jacopo bent bulldog.  They had both been smoking a 
blend of Wexel virginia tobacco with a pinch of Wexel perique tobacco blended 
by the Sim Gorwaith tobacco company, known for its Best Brown blend. Out of 
the tin, the tobacco had a damp hay type of smell.  Out of the bowl, the odor was 
quite pleasant, neither pungent nor strong.  It was perfect for coffee on the 
veranda. 
 
Word had reached them both that Nick would be returning in the evening.  They 
had been discussing the double wedding arrangements with Helmsford who had 
left to attend to other duties.   
 
“Since the wedding will be watched all over the empire, will Nick’s position in 
the EIS be compromised?” Helen asked. 
 
“No, not really, for either of us” she explained “It will be explained that we are 
Leo’s friends and are attached to his staff in other capacities.  Nick is officially 
assigned as Agriculture Department Liaison and I am listed as being on the 
Castle Pesaro House Staff.  These are our covers, and they have held quite well in 
the past.  Nick gets economic analyses on pork prices, and I get purchase 
requests for sheets and pillowcases.” 
 
“Well, it looks like it is shaping up to be quite the grand affair” Helen stated “I 
hope when the day comes in three weeks, it will not be too much pressure.  
Varten let it slip that they are planning a bachelor’s party at the Irish Pub.” 
 
“The Irish Pub is a neat place.  It actually looks like an early 20th century Irish 
pub from Dublin, Ireland.  They actually sell a Guiness Stout look alike.  Pubs 
were well known gathering spot for those that enjoyed pipes, beer, and had the 
gift of gab.  However, around 2010 F.A. (first age of man) the anti-smokers took 
over the governments of Old Earth and smoking of any kind became illegal.  The 
pubs no longer were a focal point of the community” LuJo explained. “I wonder 
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if I can get access to the pub and play a good natured joke on Nick during the 
bachelor party?” 
 
“What kind of joke?” Helen asked. 
 
“What about a babe jumping out of a cake or something like that?” LuJo 
responded. 
 
“I like that.  Let’s make it two, one for Nick and one for Leo” she said as she 
laughed.  I’ll bet Helmsford could put us on the right track to make it happen.  
We will have to discuss it with him and get him into our little surprise party.”   
 
As they finished their pipes, they discussed the upcoming arrival of Nick, the 
pipes, tobacco, and sealed box that he was bringing and what its content could 
possibly be.  They continued gossiping for several hours as the afternoon flowed 
away. 
 
    -4- 
 
 
He and his companions were hot, wet and confused.  After they had been 
attacked, they took to the life pods and descended to the planet surface.  He did 
not have enough time to get the important items out of his safe before leaving the 
Southern Star.  The blast that destroyed the ring drive of his star ship had come 
from the planetary surface, not another vessel.   
 
Upon landing, they left the life pods.  There were 6 in his group.  They found 
they were in a sub-tropical environment.  They had seen many strange flora and 
fauna, the largest being a several story high and many ton brontosaurus.  
Commander Crist had decided to wait in a cave near the life pod.  The 
emergency beacon had been activated, however he did not know if anyone 
would be around to hear it.  
 
His men were out gathering foodstuffs.  He stood outside the cave smoking an 
old black pipe filled with his neer-tobacco. A ring of harsh, pungent smoke 
encircled his head. 
 
The word had come down through the BIG C Combine that they needed 
smuggler vessels to transport a small package to planet Nikos.  He was not told 
what were in the package other than that there were three Old Earth pipes, some 
tobacco, and a sealed package.  He was instructed not to attempt to open the 
package as he would be unable.  He had heard through the underground that 
there had been a large number of coordinated thefts of objects from museums 
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and private collections.  Although the thefts were performed by locals, the loot 
was all being smuggled to Nikos.  He had often wondered if he was carrying 
some of the loot. 
 
His portable mapping system had indicated a building about 4 miles distant.  He 
had thought the blast had come from weaponry from the site.  He decided that 
he and his men would travel to the site, see what was there, and then decide how 
to deal with their situation.  
 
He could see his men coming back.  It appeared that one was hurt.  His old black 
pipe had offered little comfort, indeed. 
 

-5- 
 
It was after dinner when Nick joined Leo, Varten, Helen, and LuJo in the 
Emperor’s dining room.  Nick was in time for dessert and coffee.  They 
adjourned to comfortable chairs in the anteroom and began filling their Old 
Earth pipes.  Helen had a large Charatan Supreme, Leo his prized Castello GG 84 
hawkbill, Varten had a straight saddle bit stacked Cooke chimney pipe, Nick 
loaded up his prized black Dunhill Group 5 Silver banded RTDA 2000 San 
Antonio bent pipe, and LuJo a Dunhill Group 2 black tanshell briar.  For this 
occasion, Leo passed around a tin of McCrannies Red Ribbon Flake from the 1983 
F.A. crop from Old Earth.  The tin popped upon opening and the aroma was 
fantastic.  They passed the tobacco around.  Each person rubbed the flake tobacco 
out and loaded it into their pipe, except for Varten who used a fold and stuff 
method to fill his pipe.  With their pipes lit, Leo began the discussion “What do 
you have for us Nick?” 
 
While puffing on his pipe, Nick explained “Before I got here, I stopped at the EIS 
laboratories here at the castle.  He placed the memory chip in a player and they 
were able to unlock the sealed package.  They had quite a tough time with the 
biometrically sealed box, however, they were able to use a pseudo finger which 
can change its finger print in an ordered manner, going through many patterns, 
until the box unlocked.  It took about 20,000 patterns until the correct one was 
found.  We can now listen to the memory chip and open the sealed box.”  He laid 
out the three pipes on the table.  The first pipe was an Old Earth Castello #84 
hawkbill, Flame Grade.  The second pipe was an Old Earth Rad Davis orange 
sandblasted bent brandy.  The third pipe was an Old Earth Charatan Supreme 
Cup and Saucer.  He then laid out the memory chip player and the unopened 
box. 
 
“These are all excellent examples of Old Earth pipes.  These three pipes are 
beyond value.  Remember, that when Earth was destroyed at the end of the First 
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Age of Man, all briar was destroyed at the same time.  The plant from which the 
briar burl was taken did not thrive on any other planet.  Although we have 
substitutes and replacements, nothing smokes like the original product.  The 
same pretty much goes for tobacco.  Any tobacco that has survived the past 
20,000 years and is still smokeable is a joy to the real pipe collector.  Pseudo- and 
neer-tobaccos just do not cut it. 
 
He carefully activated the memory chip player.  He picked a random selection 
and heard audio coming from its acoustical transducer “Welcome, Welcome, 
Welcome to the Pipesmagazine.com pipe podcast for Thursday, May 2, 2013.  This is 
Brian Levine.  Tonight we are podcasting from our remote studio in St. Charles, Illinois 
as we are at the Chicago 2013 Pipe and Tobaciana Exhibition.  Joining us tonight will be 
a secret guest who I will shortly introduce….”  He deactivated the device. 

 
“Do you know what we have? Leo asked” 
 
“I have only heard it once, but I believe it is one of the old Pipesmagazine.com 
pipe podcasts.” Varten stated “Pipesmagazine.com started a podcast, which is a 
computerized radio show distributed over the internet.  The founder of 
Pipemagazine.com was Kevin Godbee and Brian Levine was the host of the pipe 
podcast program.  It started sometime around 2012 F.A. and went on for a 
number of years.  The general format was an introduction, a section related to 
pipes and/or tobacco, an interview with a pipe-related person, a music piece, 

mailbag, rant, and ending.  It was quite popular in the hobby during its run.” 
 
The tobacco tin had no label.  There was a stamping on the bottom and a 
handwritten addition-#5100.  “My favorite” Leo exclaimed “It looks like this is 
McClelland’s #5100, tinned around 1993.  A princely find, you can tell that it is 
old as the bottom of the tin is bulged outward.  This is a sign that it is either 
spoiled or it has fermented and there is plenty of sugar inside from the virginia 
tobaccos.” 
 
Their attention finally came to the box.  They took off the top of the cardboard 
box and found a lovely carved wooden hinged box located inside.  They 
removed the inner box.  Leo opened the hinged lid and they peered inside.  They 
found a gold circular medal, about 3 inches in diameter which was attached to a 
blue ribbon.  The front of the medal was embossed “Doctor of Pipes”, along with 
a stalk of tobacco leaves encircling the sides and “CPCC” between them at their 

base. The back side of the medal had secondary metal attachment, a circular 
piece of gold colored metal that had the awardees’ name and date of acceptance 
engraved into it.  Once engraved the circular piece of gold metal had been sealed 
to the back side of the original medal. This type of construction ensured that the 
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complete metal was sturdy and heavy.   They could see that the back of the 
medal had once been engraved with a name but it was not legible. 
 
“Doctor of Pipes”, Leo mused “I wonder just what that terminology means?”  I 
have heard of the term ‘Doctor’ used in all of the technical fields and the arts, but 
never a ‘Doctor of Pipes’. 
 
“Perhaps this is a term that might be known to Ike McCane.  After all, he is 
knowledgeable about much of the events that took place in the 1980’s through 
2013 on Old Earth in the area of pipe smoking and pipe collecting”, suggested 
Nick. 
 
“Let’s send all of the information about our little treasure trove to Ike and invite 
him to come here to explain what it all means,” Varten suggested. 
 
“An excellent idea” Leo responded “Let’s also have the historians at PittPenn 
University examine the historical records and see if they can determine any 
further information.  I would especially be interested regarding information on 
the ‘pipe podcast’.” 
 
“Regarding the freighter”, Varten began “the Southern Star was registered to a 
mining conglomerate.  The ship’s captain, according to our records, is Brendon 
Crist.  The “mining conglomerate’, we believe, to be a concern of House 
Chesterfield and it is just a front for some of its below board activities.  Brendon 
Crist is one of the more able freighter captains.  You may recall, Leo, that he 
graduated the Academy several years after you and was involved in that nasty 
mess off of the Santori star system.  Commodore Rio has sent us a report and 
confirms that the damaged ring drive was due to a destructive blast or ray 
coming from the planetary surface, not another ship.  He is still searching for the 
survivors of the Southern Star, has instituted a search of the planetary surface, 
and is trying to find the source of the destructive beam.” 
 
“Commodore Chuck Rio is one of the more capable officers in the Empire Navy.  
I had the opportunity to serve under him as a junior officer.  It is where I 
acquired the taste for O.E. English tobaccos, especially Old Earth Dunhill Early 
Morning Pipe.  Although I now primarily enjoy Virginia tobaccos, occasionally I 
can appreciate and English type of tobacco with latakia.  Chuck also had one 
great collection of Old Earth Castello pipes” he continued, “I do recall Captain 
Crist.  He was quite a spaceball player at the Academy.  I wonder how he became 
messed up in this activity?  Regarding this destructive blast or ray, we need to 
find its source and the technology behind it.  Varten, I want you to stay on top of 
this aspect of the events that are now transpiring.  Nick, since you and LuJo have 
been apart for a while, I think the two of you should take a ‘vacation’ on planet 
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Nikos where the strands of the thefts seem to be converging.  See what you can 
discover and keep me informed.” 
 
Their first pipe of the evening had been completed during their discussion.  They 
all took out a second pipe as Leo opened the tin of 1993 McClellands #5100 that 
had been found in the safe of the Southern Star.  Nick and LuJo each filled up 
their matched set of Old Earth Charatan Executive straight grain pipes that they 
had been gifted by Helen. Helen lit her Rathenberg sitter pipe.   Varten lit his Old 
Earth Charatan Supreme pipe, and plumes of the #5100 came from Leo’s Old 
Earth Pre-transition black Fossil stacked billiard pipe with a silver repair band on 
the shank.  The Old Earth tin of McClellands tobacco was excellent from the tin 
aroma, through the taste, and the room note.  It was a most excellent blend.  They 
discussed the upcoming plans for the double wedding until the wee hours of the 
morning. 
 
 

-6- 
 
Captain Crist and his crew of 5 had located what they believed to be the source 
of the destructive ray that had crippled their ship, the Southern Star.  
Approximately five miles from their location was a small electrically fenced in 
compound with several small buildings surrounding a small dome.  The dome 
had a top section that could be opened, much like a telescope observatory.  A 
small starship landing area was located adjoining the compound. The entire 
compound was hidden by the sub-tropical vegetation and it would be very 
difficult to spot from the air or space. 
 
As he stood in the opening of the cave, he was smoking his decrepit black briar 
with a cheap neer-tobacco.  The tobacco tasted bitter.  Since leaving the service of 
the Empire, he had never had the money or a chance to try some original Old 
Earth tobacco.  He had seen the tin when the ‘special shipment’ to Nikos was 
placed in his safe by the two unknown contacts.  The arrangements to smuggle 
the materials had been made through an intermediary.  He had decided that if 
there would be a way to get off planet, it had to be via the hidden compound.  
Perhaps they could commandeer a ship.  He was not sure who was in the 
compound or the reason they had crippled his ship without warning, but he was 
going to find out. 
 

-7- 
 
 
LuJo and Nick had left Castle Pesaro early in the morning.  They took off in a 
two person needle ship heading for planet Nikos.  It would take three ‘jumps’ 
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which gave them quite a bit of time.  They both lit up their travel pipes, small 
Old Earth Steve Wiener pipes filled with a Wexel Virginia tobacco blend from the 
Sim Gorwaith Tobacco Company.  Nick had failed to pack his favorite McNay’s 
Red Ribbon Flake so he had to make do with what he had.   
 
The needle ship had been one he had used before.  It seemed strange having a 
second person on the ship, even if it were LuJo. Like himself, LuJo was a full time 
operative for the Empire Intelligence Service (EIS).  The only identification they 
had were the tattoo on the palm of their hand.  The tattoo could only be seen if it 
were first rubbed with alcohol at which time the classic shadow image of 
Sherlock Holmes, complete with deerstalker hat and calabash pipe could be seen.  
This symbol was recognized as EIS all over the Empire, and basically gave the 
operative access to unlimited resources and authority.  They were, so to speak, 
the eyes, ears, voice, and hand of the Emperor. 
 
“So what do you think, Nick” LuJo asked in the smoked fill galley? 
 
“I think that we have been presented with an interesting problem.  Who is 
committing the thefts and for what reason. What specifically are the items found 
in the Southern Star’s safe?  Who disabled the Southern Star and why?  What 
happened to the crew? What are you getting me for a wedding present? – OOPS” 
 
“What do you mean What am I getting YOU for a wedding present?  What are 
you getting ME?” LuJo demanded in a loud voice. 
 
“Settle down, I am just playing with you.  We will both have to wait for the 
ending of our bachelorhood to find out.” He responded. 
 
“Did I ever mention I had a sister?  Her name is SalMar, and was sort of the black 
sheep of the family.  She was always getting into trouble, nothing serious you 
understand, just things that were a little bit shady or troubling.  You might say 
she is my close twin in everything, except for class.  The last I heard, she was on 
Nikos.” 
 
“Yes, we know all about SalMar.  You were thoroughly checked out and vetted 
when you joined the EIS.  She is on Nikos, operates a small time pipe shop.  
Class?  YOU have class?”He said as he ducked. 
 
LuJo rasised a plate as Nick talked and ducked. “SalMar always had an interest 
in pipes and tobacco.  She and her ex-, Keith ran a successful shop for many 
years on our home planet.  She caught Keith skimming off the profits, closed the 
shop and split with him, not to say the least, his dalliances in the pretty young 
things.” 
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“Pretty young things,,,Hmmmmm” Nick said. 
 
“Two strikes you got already this morning! You want to try for three?” LuJo 
rejoined. 
 
“No, I will stop at two. By the way, what is it with these double first names 
instead of a first and second name” he asked. 
 
“My father was obsessed with word games, hence the LuJo and SalMar” she 
responded, they are pretty unique names. 
 
“Yes, a unique name for a unique girl” does this erase at least one strike? 
 
“NO!” 
 
He continued “This tobacco is pretty good, but not as good as my McNay Red 
Ribbon Flake.  I should have packed some.  Of course none of today’s tobaccos is 
as good as the Old Earth tobaccos.” 
 
“Maybe we should stop at SalMar’s shop and pick up a tin. It being a neer-
tobacco, it should be readily available.” 
 
“Good Idea, Lu.  She may also be able to shed some light on the items found in 
the safe on the Southern Star.  If she has some contacts with the underworld, 
perhaps we can make use of them.  She can help us sort all of this information 
out.” 
 

-8- 
 
Varten was smoking his nondescript James Cooke pipe with Leo.  Leo had lit his 
Charatan Grand Coronation pipe.  Both were smoking some McNay Red Ribbon 
Flake. 
 
“I like this tobacco, especially when it is free.” 
 
Leo replied “Yes, me too.  It is a shame that Nick left his pouch here last evening.  
He must have had his thoughts on LuJo late last night, and not his pipes and 
tobacco.” 
 
“Yes, his mind was elsewhere, and I don’t blame him. We have received another 
report regarding the analysis of the thefts.  It seems that the common element 
among all of the attempts was either one or more of the gold medallions.  
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Although some Old Earth pipes and tobacco were taken, it appears that they 
were a smokescreen to cover the theft of the medals. The only other thing that 
has come up is CPCC which we believe stands for Chicagoland Pipe Collectors 
Club which was a pipe collectors club that operated in and around the city of 
Chicago, a city in the old United States on Old Earth.  They were a very active 
group, besides tinning their own tobacco; they supported an annual 
“Chicagoland International Pipe & Tobacciana Show” held every Spring which 
drew pipe-related people from all over the world.” 
 
“Yes, I’ll bet that Ike can shed some light on this group, their show, and anything 
else that is relevant. Remind me to give Nick a fresh tin of McNay’s Red Ribbon 
Flake when he gets back.  His pouch hit the spot today.” Leo laughed. 
 

-9- 
 
Commodore Chuck Rio’s large frame made his Castello GG-65 SeaRock pipe 
almost look like a group 2 sized Dunhill.  Although the man was tall and had a 
large frame, he did not have an ounce of fat on his body and was in great 
physical shape.  He paced the bridge of his command ship “Lexington” leaving a 
stream of  latakia-based tobacco smoke in his wake.  The remaining ships of his 
command were scanning the planet below for structures, public works, energy 
expenditures, anything that would indicate the whereabouts of inhabitants.  His 
executive officer, Captain Calhoun, had just briefed him regarding the findings 
of their search while puffing on her own Group 2 O.E. Dunhill Shell Billiard. 
 
“The planet is generally a subtropical rain forest.  Other than the flora and fauna 
of a typical rain forest environment, we have found little else.  I have sent the 
scout ship “rain dance” to examine a suspicious area in the North-eastern corner 
of the Northern Continent.  We do have positive energy consumption readings 
and a difficult to see photograph.  The photograph indicates a small clearing in 
the jungle with possibly a small structure.  This location correlates well with the 
energy consumption area identified.  We are also receiving a weak beacon signal 
which we believe is from the Southern Star.  I feel that this location is worth 
further examination, so I am moving other resources to this area.  We are also on 
full defensive deflector screen power, so if we are attacked, the Lexington will 
not be harmed”, she reported. 
 
“Excellent, Ms. Calhoun, notify the other ships to also posture for defensive 
action.  Once the scout ships confirm the target, we will send in an exploratory 
force to assess the situation.  If, however, we are under attack, we will respond 
appropriately.  Have you located any of the survivors of the Southern Star?  
Captain Crist was a classmate of mine.  His spaceball team beat our team 4 to 3 in 
the Academy championship and I have an old score to settle with him.” 
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She responded “the other light vessels are in a defensive posture and are just 
awaiting your command to deploy the landing party.  So why did Captain Crist 
leave the service of the Empire?” 
 
“Captain Brendon Crist was the head of our class at the Academy.  About four 
years out of the Academy, he was the Captain of the light cruiser ‘Atlanta’ in the 
area of the Santori star system.  He was responding to a distress call from a ring 
ship space liner when he walked into a trap.  The liner was the bait in a trap 
engineered to capture the Atlanta.  Once he was in the vicinity of the liner, his 
craft was overrun by every small vessel that was spaceworthy in the Santori star 
system.  It seems that the second planet in the Santori star system was in revolt 
from the Empire instigated covertly by House Chesterfield.  If he activated his 
ring drive so near the planetary body within the star system, there was the 
potential that all of the smaller vessels would be destroyed in the wake of the 
Atlanta’s departure.  He was boarded and his crew overcome.  On the plus side, 
he crippled the ring drive before capitulation.  Subsequently, the revolt was put 
down during a bloody engagement.  Captain Crist and his crew were rescued.  
Rightly or wrongly, he was cashiered for losing his command.” 
 
“It seems that he got the bad end of a bad situation.  Sort of like smoking a pipe 
full of dottle.” She replied. 
 
He puffed on his pipe in thought and said “I can see both ends of the situation.  I 
personally like the man and if he is in trouble down below, would go to his 
rescue. Let’s keep up on the happenings down below.  Let me know when we 
and the rest of the flotilla should go into action.  Be ready to take evasive action if 
we are fired upon.  Put the crew in a general quarters state. 
 
“Aye”, she said “We are prepared for action.” 
 

-10- 
 
Nick and LuJo had arrived on Nikos late in the evening.  She had contacted her 
sister SalMar by communicator and setup a meeting. They had been whisked 
through planetary customs, checked into a hotel, and were sitting on the outside 
porch having a cup of neer-coffee.  Nick was smoking his favorite Larenzetti 
pipe.  LuJo was smoking a Rathenberg sitter filled with her favorite blend of 
Wexel tobacco.  The Wexel tobacco was a special blend of Gorag Paese which 
was blended to resemble an Old Earth Blend called ‘Cairo’.  They were both 
encircled by a cloud of pipe smoke when a well-dressed middle-aged, very 
attractive woman approached.  Lu Jo stood up and embraced the visitor.  She 
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turned and introduced the visitor to Nick. “Nick, may I introduce my ‘evil twin’, 
SalMar she said with an exaggerated flourish. “ 
 
They shook hands “Hmm, does this mean I now have to watch out for two of 
you?” he enquired. 
 
“Most definitely”, SalMar replied as she tossed him the tin of tobacco that her 
sister requested for him.  “It’s just that being the ‘elder’ sister,  I go where LuJo 
will not due to her development of more sense and couth than I have.” She sat 
down at the table and took out a reddish bent brandy pipe from her purse. “This 
is an Old Earth Rad Davis pipe” she said as she took LuJo’s tobacco pouch and 
began to fill her pipe.  “What’s the baccy, sis” she asked? 
 
“It is a special blend of Wexel tobaccos consisting of red and orange virginias, a 
mature aged virginia, and some dark stoved virginia, all blended especially for 
me by Gorag Paese.  We met at the Emperor’s Pipe Show held at Castle Pesaro, 
and I guess that my charm and all just overwhelmed him.  It is quite good.” 
 
“So what brings the two of you to Nikos?  Oh, and by-the-way, congratulations 
to my upcoming new brother-in-law.  He made a decent choice; of course the 
better choice would have been me!” 
 
“Better choice my ass!” she replied “We are on Nikos to undertake a special little 
investigation for Emperor Leopaldo”, LuJo explained. 
 
At which point Nick asked “Can you be trusted?  You do have a rather notorious 
past involving some questionable dealings with some shady characters.” 
 
“I see my reputation precedes me”, SalMar replied “If there is profit to be made, I 
make it.  I do not let anything interfere with the end-goal of me living a 
comfortable lifestyle.  However, if family is involved, I am totally above board.  I 
believe LuJo can attest to this.” 
 
“That I can do”, LuJo stated “She often helped me when I worked for Willem 
Van Derjinn, and helped me in some minor manners on several of the 
assignments I had during my training as an EIS agent.” 
 
“That is pretty much what her EIS profile indicates” Nick replied “Why don’t 
you fill her in on the background information relative to our assignment.” 
 
As they smoked their pipes over neer-coffee, LuJo told her sister about the thefts 
occurring across the galaxy.  She told her that the target seemed to be the 
medallions and that the other materials taken seemed to be just a smoke screen.  
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She also mentioned that all of the threads were converging on Nikos.  Nick asked 
her if there was anything happening on the planet and if there was a way in 
which she could assist them. 
 
“Owning a small smoke shop, my clientele includes some shady characters.  Of 
course any series of thefts of this size would have to leave some underworld 
tracks in its wake.  I had heard that an unknown group of people were contacting 
some of the smugglers for a special job.  Additionally, feelers had been put out to 
local petty thieves on a number of planets for some small break and enter jobs.  I 
was approached for a job on the planet New Cavendish which I turned down 
because I was not being given enough information to make a commitment.” 
 
“Well, we need to find out who is at the center of these offers, who accepted, 
what the targets were, and as much information as we can find on the 
medallions” Nick continued “Do you know Captain Brendon Crist?” 
 
“Why yes I do.  Very well, you could say. Why?” SalMar replied. 
 
“He and his crew were attacked.  They are now missing in the area of the 
St.Charles star system.  His disabled ship was found and the packet of stolen 
merchandise was taken from his ship’s safe.” 
 
“You must find Brendon!” she exclaimed “We were, or are very close.” 
 
“Whatever do you mean, sis?” 
 
“Do you think you are the only one in the family that can find themselves a 
hunk?  We have been close friends for several years and the relationship was, 
well, maturing like this fine pipe tobacco.  I had told him not to take this 
commission, but you know how men are, thick!” 
 
“Yes, I do see that trend in Nick at times.” She said with a wink. 
 
“I will do what I can.  I will engage all my underworld contacts and try to 
determine what is going on.  I assume I can reach you here at the hotel.” 
 
“You can, unless we are engaged elsewhere, or you can reach us on our 
communicators” LuJo explained. 
 
“Engaged?  Engaged in what?  I can only guess” SalMar said with a broad grin. 
 
“That’s for us to know and you to find out” he responded. 
 



17 
 

She put out her pipe and left.  Nicks eyes kept following her shapely posterior.  
LuJo commented “Eyes here!” 
 
They extinguished their pipes and returned to their room.  The last that was seen 
was a ‘Do Not Disturb’ sign being placed on the handle of the door to the room. 
 

-11- 
 
Ike McCane had arrived on Hayden in the wee hours of the morning from his 
home at PittPenn University.  He had been contacted by a local EIS agent and 
briefed on the problem that faced Emperor Leopaldo.  He had gathered up his 
research materials, and boarded an Imperial Navy jump ship and had arrived on 
planet Hayden within 24 hours.  He was whisked to Castle Pesaro.  After only a 
couple of hours sleep, he was invited to breakfast with Leo and Varten.  Ike had 
been transported from the 21 century of Old Earth to Emperor Leopaldo’s time 
period as his wife had placed him in a state of suspended animation along with 
his collection of pipes and tobacco and sent it all into space on an Old Earth 
rocket ship.  He had been rescued centuries later by the Empire Navy and 
brought back to life by Dr. Sohei Witz.  He has a teaching position at PittPenn 
University and was in charge as conservator of Leo’s extensive pipe collection.  
(Refer to the story “Hawkbills in Space” for further information) 
 
The three of them had their breakfast in the Emperor’s morning office.  There 
was much small talk.  Leo enquired of Ike’s teaching at PittPenn University and 
how his job of cataloging the Emperor’s extensive tobacciana was proceeding.  
Ike enquired of the upcoming nuptials.  Before Leo’s arrival, he had a chance to 
discuss the bachelor party at the Irish Pub with Varten.  Once Breakfast was 
completed, they retired to some easy chairs and lit up pipes.  Leo filled his rare 
O.E. Micoli pipe.  Varten filled his eveyday O.E. James Cooke pipe.  Ike filled up 
his O.E.  Castello Collection KKKK #84 or hawkbill or donkeynut pipe with the 
tobacco that was proffered by Leo. After lighting their pipes and smoking their 
pipes, they got down to business.  
 
“Of course, I am very familiar with the Chicagoland Pipe Collectors Club or 
“CPCC”.  I attended their annual International Pipe and Tobacciana Show for 
many years.  The last time I attended, it was held at the Phesant Run Resort in St. 
Charles, Illinois, part of the Old Earth United States.  The resort was in the center 
of a golf course, had a hotel, and the MegaCenter, a large conference exhibition 
hall.  He passed out a small report: 
 
 
The Chicagoland Pipe Collectors Club (CPCC) had its beginnings in the 1980’s when a 
group of local Chicago collectors started to meet at members’ homes.  In 1987, they 
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started meeting in local hotels.  From 1993 on the group called themselves the 
Chicagoland Pipe Collectors Club.  In 1995 they were incorporated as a Not-For-Profit 
Corporation with the purpose of the club to “foster knowledge of pipe and tobacco 
smoking”. They met for companionship and trading information and ideas about the 
hobby of pipe collecting. Over time they established meeting venues where they could 
display their pipes and other smoking items, and buy, sell and swap from each other. 
Additionally, this enabled them to smoke together for an evening.  
 
The first "Chicago Show" was held in 1996 and had steadily grown to one of the largest 
hobby shows of its type in the world. The event was held usually in May and had grown 
to over 300 tables in size.  At the last show I attended, the Nazi no smoking in the hotel 
or Megacenter rules went into effect.  The show organizers constructed a 6,000 square 
foot smoking tent for the attendees to congregate, and smoke. The “Show” became known 
as the “Chicagoland International Pipe & Tobacciana Show”, the largest event of its type 
anywhere in the world. 
 
The “Show” had a number of side events featured in the program such as a pipe carving 
class, meetings of the Charatan and Dunhill collection groups, educational talks on pipe 
and tobacco-related subjects, and usually four invited pipe collection displays in glass 
cases.  It was considered an honor to be invited to present your collection to the pipe 
community in one of the glass display cases.  The club gave out awards to others that 
displayed their collection in the show hall. 
 
 By far, the most prestigious award presented was the “Doctor of Pipes” award.  This 
award was given out annually to two people, one in the industry category and one in the 
collector category who best advanced the pipe smoking/pipe collecting hobby through 
their knowledge and/or activities and had been active in the hobby for at least 20 years. 
The award nominees were selected by past winners of the Doctor of Pipes award.  From 
1998 through 2013, 32 individuals had received the award; all were significant 
contributors to the pipe smoking/collecting community.  The awardee was presented a 
gold medal on a blue ribbon at the Saturday night banquet and was requested to wear it 
at the exhibition on Sunday.  The medallion was inscribed with “Doctor of Pipes” on the 
front encircled by a tobacco plant stalk on the left and right.  Between the two stalks on 
the bottom was “CPCC”.  The recipient’s name and the presentation year were inscribed 
on the reverse side of the medallion.  Each medallion was attached to a blue ribbon.  The 
Doctor of Pipes award was recognized within the hobby as a distinct high honor. 

 
They read his report while puffing on their pipes. “I believe the medallion you 
have in the case to be a Doctor of Pipes medallion.  I cannot read the name 
inscribed on the back so I do not know who received this specific medal.  
Whoever received this award was an individual who possessed a huge amount 
of knowledge in pipes and tobacco and made a significant contribution to the 
hobby.  I have not been able to locate when the last award was presented as this 
information seems to be lost to the ages.  As you can see in my report, I do have 
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the names of at least 32 recipients of the award.  One final comment, while I was 
going through your pipe collection and the other materials, I am quite sure that I 
came across one of the Doctor of Pipes medallion.  Given the extent of your 
collection, you may have not noticed it.  I believe it was the one awarded to 
Robert Hamlin, who was a very knowledgeable industry person responsible for 
the growth of Castello pipes.  I will go back through it and try to find it for you.” 
 
“I can see that we drew on the right information source to answer some of our 
questions” Varten stated, “We do not know how many of the medals were 
presented in total, and we do not have a listing of all of the recipients.  I guess the 
remaining question is “Why are the Doctor of Pipes medallions being stolen and 
who is behind their theft?”” 
 
“Yes, you have been most helpful, indeed Ike.  I think I will send the medallion 
to the Hayden University.  Maybe they can use some of their newfangled 
equipment to provide me with additional information from a scientific point of 
view.  After all, I spend enough monies to fund the local school, it’s time for 
them to return the favor”, Leo stated.  “Varten, I also want you to do everything 
possible to find Brendon Crist and the crew of the Southern Star.” 
 
They finished their pipes and lit new ones, continuing their discussion on the 
upcoming nuptials and other chit chat as old friends tend to do. 
 

-12- 
 
Early in the morning, SalMar was alone inside her store, The Old English Pipe 
Shop located in the largest city on Nikos.  Following her meeting with Nick and 
LuJo she had returned to her store and made discreet inquiries among those of 
her clientele that she trusted and owed her favors.  Shortly, a man known to her 
as “Weasel Jimmy” would be arriving.  He was a tall, thin, rat-faced man who 
she knew had ties to a group known as ‘The Combine”.  Purportedly, this group 
had its fingers in a number of illicit activities including drugs, prostitution, and 
usually non-serious criminal activities.  They pretty much stayed away from the 
higher crimes such as grand larceny, murder, kidnapping or anything that would 
shine undesired attention on their group. Several years earlier, she had helped 
Jimmy by providing him with an alibi that he was in her tobacco shop when he 
had actually been committing petty theft and burglary.  It resulted in a hung jury 
and Weasel Jimmy had avoided a period of confinement. 
 
The main shop was a large area in the front, complete with glass cases and 
counters topped with jars of bulk neer- and pseudo-tobaccos, displays of pipes 
and tobacco on the wall, and easy chairs in which to lounge while trying out a 
new blend.  Her few remaining tins of genuine Old Earth tobacco were placed in 
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alarmed glass cases.  All-in-all, the shop reminded one of an early 20th century 
pipe shop.  Off to one side was a small room which served as a shop where pipes 
were hand made from the substitute materials used in this age as briar or 
meerschaum.  Behind the main shop was her office which had a back door 
opening to an alley. 
 
She heard a light knock at the back door and knew her visitor had arrived. She 
pressed the electric lock switch and the back door slowly opened.  A large dark 
figure in a greatcoat and wide-brimmed hat entered slowly into her office.  His 
face was obscured by the shadow cast by the hat’s brim, however, his long 
pointy nose and a long stemmed pseudo-briar Canadian shape pipe could be see 
protruding out of the shadow.  A sweet aroma accompanied him from the pipe. 
 
“Still smoking that spring cherry blend, I see” said SalMar. 
 
“Yup”, he said in a slow drawl “I hear you are looking for some intel regarding 
recent coordinated pilfering throughout the empire.  It seems that someone is 
looking to acquire pipes, tobacco, and other tobacciana.” 
 
“Yes I am, but there is more than just the pipes and tobacco.  It looks like the true 
target of the thefts is to accumulate certain medals or medallions” SalMar stated. 
 
“You discern much, but do you realize that there is not just one interested party, 
but two and they both Major Houses have a large amount of resources.” 
 
He continued “As you are aware, the Combine is loosely affiliated with House 
Chesterfield.  A while back, my boss was contacted by those with direct House 
Chesterfield connections to start acquiring these medallions, by any and all 
methods.  Shortly thereafter, we received feelers from representatives of House 
Fayed which was targeting the same pieces.  As you know, both the Baron 
Chesterfield and Count Fayed are extremely devoted pipe collectors, both are 
very wealthy, both are highly competitive, and a vendetta exists between the two 
great houses.  Since both groups are going after the same material, it was bound 
to happen that there would be clashes between the two groups.  There have been 
at least six instances where the two groups either stole the merchandise once it 
was pilfered from each other, or while the pilfering was taking place.  The thefts 
were either from museums or private collections all over the empire.  Rumor has 
it that something is occurring as we speak in the St. Charles star system.  It looks 
like the vendetta is turning into a blood feud.” 
 
“So what is so important about these medallions?” she asked. 
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“I don’t know their history, only what I have been told.  The “Doctor of Pipes” 
medal supposedly is an Old Earth physical sign indicative of a higher level of 
pipe lore and knowledge.  Baron Chesterfield and Count Fayed both believe 
themselves to be worthy of such high honors and are doing all they can to obtain 
as many of the antique medals as possible.” 
 
“So they are each trying to acquire as many of these awards as possible?  How 
many are there?  Who has the remaining ones?” she continued. 
 
“I have only seen a list of 32  named awardees, although there are probably 
more.  As of now, the score appears to be House Chesterfield has fifteen of the 
Doctor of Pipes medals, and House Fayed has 15 of the medals.  The last one or 
two, I believe are on their way here to House Chesterfield, so there would win if 
thirty-two is the total count.  My sources tell me that the remaining medal is on 
the Southern Star heading here to Nikos. 
 
“In exchange for the information you have shared with me at great risk to 
yourself, I will give you one little gem.  The package you refer to is not on the 
Southern Star, but rather is in the hands of Emperor Leopaldo.  A new party has 
entered the ‘game’.” 
 
Weasel Jimmy thought for a minute “This could be a game changer.  I wonder 
what Leopaldo will do?” 
 
SalMar thought for a second and replied “I don’t know what he will do, but I 
promise it will be something you least expect.  That is his nature.” 
 
 

-13- 
 
SalMar contacted LuJo to meet them again at the hotel.  They again smoked on 
the outside tables at the hotel while having coffee.  She had brought them a local 
neer-Virginia to try.  SalMar passed on her information to her sister and Nick.  
She concluded “So there are still at least two medals in question.  One of the 
Doctor of Pipes medallions is in the possession of Emperor Leopaldo with at 
least one still missing.  Each of the two warring houses has fifteen of the Doctor 
of Pipes medals.  Finally, I am requesting, no begging you to do everything you 
can to find Brendon and his missing crew.  I am still holding on to hope that he is 
just missing and is OK.  If anyone can survive, he can.” 
 
Nick assured her “I am sure that if anyone can survive, Captain Crist is just that 
individual.  I am also sure that the Empire Navy will be able to find him.” 
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“So, it looks like it is House Chesterfield versus House Fayed” LuJo commented” 
and Leo is the wild card.  He will not be amused at the rogue activities of the two 
great houses.”   
 
The ladies talked about the upcoming double wedding while Nick composed the 
report that would shortly be sent to Castle Pesaro.  Besides bringing them up-to-
date on the Nikos end, he echoed SalMar’s request to find and aid Captain Crist 
and his crew. 
 

-14- 
 
Brendon and his crew cautiously approached the compound.  It did not appear 
to be guarded, at least with people.  He saw the laser beam detection traps and 
expected the presence of sophisticated listening devices. His men had located a 
culvert at the far end of the compound, near the starport which went far enough 
under the electrified fence that they could crawl into the compound by going 
under the fence.  They all made it safely into the compound. 
 
They spread out to reconnoiter the compound.  Brendon approached the 
building with the dome top.  He crept up near a window.  He could hear voices 
from within the building. 
 
“It was all too easy” the first speaker said “The House Chesterfield freighter 
which was transporting the medal was totally disabled thanks to our field 
distorter.  Too bad the Empire ships arrived before we could get there.  The 
Count will not be happy.”  
 
“No he will not be happy at all and it could cost you and your team you jobs, if 
not your lives.  It is well known what the Count does to those who fail.  You 
were charged to intercept the shipment of the medal, and you failed.” 
 
Brendon could smell the aroma of a latakia based tobacco, so he knew that the 
men must be smoking a pipe.  Suddenly, he felt the sting of a dart in his arm.  As 
he surrendered to the darkness he realized that he had been caught. 
 
Brendon awoke in a room with a single light bulb.  “We wondered when you 
would awake?” his executive officer stated “We were all taken by surprise, at 
once.  The culvert must have been a trap and we were caught.  We are all here, 
all six of us.” 
 
A door opened and three men entered, two with lazguns and an older man 
smoking a pipe, their leader.  He was dressed in a white robe with a turban.  He 
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recognized the aroma of the pipe smoke as the same he had smelled outside the 
window. 
 
“Ah, Captain Crist, I see you have recovered from your little nap.” He said “You 
know, you really should have not come here.  Now, we have to figure out what 
to do with you.” 
 
“For one, you can tell us where we are, who you are, and what exactly is going 
on?” Brendon replied. 
 
The man replied “You are our captives.  You are on an unnamed planet in the St. 
Charles star system.  It was once a game reserve for the rich and famous but has 
fallen on hard times.  This compound was once part of the hunting lodge that 
was located here.  I really don’t think you want the answers to your questions, 
but since it won’t matter when you are dead, I will answer them.  You may call 
me Akim.  I am a servant of the House Fayed.  I am the liaison between the 
house, and, shall we say, several of its subcontractors.  It was their task to disrupt 
your ship, steal the Doctor of Pipes medallion, and transport it to our people.  
However, things did not go as they planned and there will be a price to pay for 
failure.  The medal is now in the hands of the Emperor’s forces.  What is going on 
is sort of like a football game between House Chesterfield and House Fayed.  
You get a point for each of the Doctor of Pipes medals you accumulate.  At the 
end of the game, whoever has the most wins.  It is as simple as that.” 
 
“Who was the other man I heard you talking to?” 
 
“He was the supervisor of our subcontractors.  They failed in their duty, so they 
are not of this world anymore, and you will soon join them “stated Akim in a 
calm manner. 
 
The two guards began to raise their lazguns as if to fire when there was a sound 
from the other side of the door.  They turned, and once again, Brendon faded out 
of consciousness. 
 
When he awoke for a second time, he found himself in a bed in which appeared 
to be the medical ward of a ship. “Take it easy” the man standing at his side said 
“I am Doctor Sohei Witz, physician to Emperor Leopaldo.  I have been expressly 
sent here to attend to your health by the Emperor.” 
 
“I don’t understand”, he said “It seems I was in La La land at least twice today, 
and why are you here?  At whose request? How is the rest of my crew? 
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Dr. Witzy responded as he lit a craggy Jim Cooke sitter pipe “First of all, your 
‘yesterday’ was actually a week ago.  You are in the medical ward of the Empire 
Cruiser ‘Lexington’ commanded by Commodore Rio.  When you were about to 
be slaughtered by the thugs from House Fayed, the Navy landing force led by 
Captain Calhoun and the Empire marines attached to the ships arrived in the 
nick of time.  They put dropout gas in all of the air systems, which is why you all 
passed out.”  Your crew is fine. We got them all out in the same manner. The 
House Fayed criminals are all dead.  It seems that you are a most favored 
individual, related to a personal friend of the Emperor.” 
 
“What?  Who?  Did you get Akim, the man in the robe?” he asked in a dazed 
fashion. 
 
“No, he was not in the group.  I suspect he got away.  He may have been using 
in-nose filters which would have negated the effects of the dropout gas. With 
respect to your other questions, does the name ‘SalMar’ mean anything to you?” 
 
“’SalMar! It sure does.  We are sort of, well, kinda, very good friends.” He 
replied. 
 
Sohei laughted”I get the point.  You, I, and Commodore Rio are going to take a 
little trip.” 
 
“Oh Damn, you mean Commodore Chuck Rio?  I beat the pants off him in 
spaceball while at the Academy.” 
 
“Yes, I know.  I must have heard the story a hundred times in the last two days.  
Like I said, we have been invited to Castle Pesaro and the presence of Emperor 
Leopaldo.  SalMar will be joining us with her sister, LuJo, and her future brother-
in-law, Nick Reardon”, Dr. Witz concluded. 
 
“I’m still confused, but I guess it will eventually jell for me.  Can you find me a 
pipe?  Mine must have gotten lost in the fracas.” 
 
“I think that should not be a problem considering where we will be going and 
who we will be meeting.” 
 

-15- 
 
There had been many greetings earlier in the day when Nick, LuJo and SalMar 
arrived.  Commodore Rio, Dr. Witz, and Captain Crist had arrived earlier.  The 
greetings between SalMar and Brendon was a sight for sore eyes. 
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They all met in Emperor Leopaldo’s large smoking room; Helen, Nick, LuJo, 
SalMar, Sohei Witz, Varten, Comodore Rio, Captain Crist, Ike McCane, and Leo.  
They all sat in large comfortable chairs around a table.  Each seat had an ashtray, 
matches, and pipe cleaners on the table.  There was a large jar of tobacco in the 
middle of the table. 
 
“Please take your seats.  For those that have not been here before, we dispense 
with protocol in this informal setting.  You may address me as ‘Leo’.  They all sat 
down. 
 
Leo continued”Ladies and Gentlemen, you may smoke!” They all started to fill 
their pipes, except for Captain Crist.  “Oh, Captain, I see you do not have a pipe.  
Let me give you one” Leo handed him the Old Earth Rad Davis orange 
sandblasted bent brandy that had originally been in the safe of the Southern Star. 
 
“I don’t think I can accept this” Brendon said. 
 
“Oh, you must, Captain Crist of the Empire Fleet, I so order it.” Leo said in an 
overblown acting voice. 
 
“Captain of the Empire Fleet, now I am sure I don’t understand it.” 
 
“It is quite simple.  I went back and reviewed the records of your trial over the 
matter in the Santori star system and saw that a great injustice had been 
committed.  First, had you activated your jump drive so near to the planets and 
the thousands of small space craft in the local area, all would have perished.  
Second, I saw that your intentions had been most honorable.  Third, based on 
your actions in the St. Charles star system, I believe that you should be reinstated 
to your old rank.  You can discuss a new ‘posting’ later on with Varten.  
Commodore Rio has requested that you be assigned to command one of his 
ships.  However, I am sure with the upcoming weddings you will want to stay 
close to what may be your future family, at least for a while.  Finally, the pipe, I 
want you to take it and remember that in the end, things somehow balance out 
and work for the best.” Leo explained. 
 
Brendon looked at each of the people around him and finally SalMar.  All smiled 
and nodded.  He took the pipe and said “I hope I live up to your expectations, 
Emperor Leopaldo.” 
 
“You will, and didn’t I say ‘Leo’ for tonight?” 
 
Leo continued “the jar on the table contains some of the Old Earth McCranies 
Red Ribbon tobacco, the original from their 1983 crop.  Please fill up your pipes.  
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They filled up and lit their favorite pipes with the Emperor’s personal stock 
tobacco.  
 
 After they were enjoying their smoke, Leo got up and continued “Here is where 
we stand.  House Chesterfield had accumulated 15 of the Doctor of Pipes 
medallions.  House Fayed also had accumulated 15 of the Doctor of Pipes 
medallions.  I have two of the medallions, the one awarded to Robert Hamlin 
and the first one awarded to Thomas Dunn.  Our EIS laboratory identified the 
one that was on the Southern Star as that of Mr. Dunn.  It was Ike that found the 
Hamlin medallion in my collection.  I didn’t realize I had it and did not know 
why it was awarded.  Ike has explained it all to me and I now realize the 
distinction and honor that goes with receiving the award.  It also creates a 
burden.  A burden on those that receive the ‘Doctor of Pipes’ award to guide and 
teach those entering the pipe collecting/pipe smoking hobby, also to ensure that 
those that receive the award in the future are worthy.  The hobby has many 
benefits, one of the most important being fellowship.  As you can see, I cherish 
and am proud of my associations with other ‘brothers of the briar’, and I should 
also say ‘sisters of the briar’.  I have asked Ike to put together a book containing 
the photographs and biographies of the entire Doctor of Pipes’ recipients 
extolling their contributions to the hobby so that their valuable contributions to 
our pipe hobby will never be lost again.” 
 
Ike replied “Leo, you set out a tough task for me.  Although I knew many of 
these people on a first-hand basis, I did not know them all.  It will take me a bit 
of time and the resources of PittPenn University to complete this assignment, but 
I am sure that such a book can be written.  One thing that you must also realize is 
that others, that did not get such honors contributed greatly to the hobby.  I may 
find a way to recognize those that I can remember.” 
 
 Leo went on “I have summoned Barron Chesterfield and Count Fayed to a 
meeting tomorrow where they will be convinced to give me their medallions and 
cease this silly feud.  Of course they will object, there will be a contentious 
meeting and they will be punished.” 
 
They talked well into the night and reveled in their friendship and brotherhood.  
After they broke up for the night, one could see that there were at least three ‘Do 
Not Disturb’ signs on bedroom doors that night, Leo’s, Nick’s, and Brendon’s. 
 
 

-16- 
 
The formal Empire meeting room had been swept by the Emperor’s security staff 
for any listening devices, or other security concerns.  The Emperor’s party 
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entered first and consisted of Leo, Varten, Nick, LuJo, Captain Crist, Commodore 
Rio, and other minor functionaries.    Varten, Nick, and LuJo were armed.  Both 
the Barron Chesterfield and Count Fayed were allowed to have one attendant, 
and were unarmed. The Barron’s Party entered from the left, and the Count’s 
party from the right.  All had been passed by the security forces. 
 
Emperor Leopaldo began “I believe you know why I have called House 
Chesterfield and House Fayed to Castle Pesaro.  You have both entered a game 
which has caused me and others great pain.  This game shall stop, and stop now! 
Varten and Commodore Rio shall come to each of you and you shall give him the 
fifteen ‘Doctor of Pipes’ medallions possessed by each of your houses.” 
 
Barron started “Leo, my old friend…” 
 
“EMPEROR LEOPALDO to both of you!” he retorted. 
 
The Barron started again “Emperor Leopaldo, my friend the Count and I have 
just been engaged in a little wager on who could acquire the most count of 
‘Doctor of Pipes Medallions’.  He has fifteen, and I have fifteen.  I believe you 
have one. As you know, the historical records are rather incomplete.” 
 
The Count interjected “yes, just a little wager.  No one, at least no one of any 
importance go hurt.” 
 
“No one of any importance?” Leo stated “What about those that you murdered 
in the St. Charles star system, your own people?” 
 
“Petty criminals”, the Count responded. 
 
As the Count spoke, Brendon used the Academy sign language to flash a 
message to both Varten and Nick “Akim, next to the Count!”  Sure enough, the 
Count’s servant admitted to the meeting was Akim. 
 
As Varten approached the Barron to receive his case of medallions and 
Commodore Rio approached the Count, Akim raised his arm in the direction of 
Leo.  “Needle blaster!” Brendon shouted. 
 
Before a second passed, Akim fell dead on the floor as a result of the lazgun blast 
from both Varten and Nick.  “Once again, slow reflexes” Varten commented, 
“and again, needle blasters worked into the palm of his hand.” 
 
Commodore Rio lashed out at the Count “How Dare YOU!!” 
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“I did not know” the Count wimpered. 
 
They looked upon Akim’s dead body on the floor as his face dissolved into its 
true form.  “A Carnish Shape Change” Varten stated. 
 
“Yes, a Carnish Shape Changer, and not the first that has tried to assassinate 
me.” Leo stated “I wonder who arranged this” he continued as he stared at the 
Barron. 
 
 
“Emperor,I would never….” 
 
“Barron, we have crossed swords before and will probably again in the future, 
but I give you this warning, never hurt my family or friends or vengeance will be 
mine! My vengeance will be swift and harsh, and final!” 
 
“The two of you have taken an honorable and dignified award and desecrated it.  
I will take the 32 medallions and have them placed in a display of honor here at 
Castle Pesaro.  I have asked my friend Ike McCane to assemble a book regarding 
this award and the recipients.  We will scour the historical records to find more 
of these Doctors of Pipes.   I will also re-institute the giving of this award at the 
annual pipe exhibitions sponsored by myself and the Empire Pipe Magazine.  A 
new medallion will be struck based on the original. The selection committee will 
originally be my group of friends here at Castle Pesaro.  After ten ‘Doctor of 
Pipes” awards have been presented, then and as long as my reign lasts the award 
winners will make the selections.  The two of you will be banned from being 
considered” Emperor Leopaldo stated. 
 
“In terms of punishment, both of your houses will lose control of a neer-tobacco 
planet to me for the next ten years.  You are both dismissed! You should be glad 
that my punishment is not more severe.” 
 
The two Heads of Houses left the Emperor’s presence like whipped dogs with 
their tails between their legs. 
 
LuJo turned to the Emperor and said “Well-done.  Why don’t you have your 
own medallion struck, ‘Emperor of Pipes’? 
 
Leo replied ‘I am humbled by your comment, LuJo, but, in terms of the original 
‘Doctor of Pipes’, I am just an “intern”, well along my road to pipe knowledge. 
 
They all laughed and left the room to go enjoy their friendship, fellowship, and 
some good pipes and tobacco. 
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-END- 
 
 
 
Author’s Note 
The ‘Doctor of Pipes’ award does; in fact, acknowledge the significant 
contributions of the recipients to the pipe smoking/pipe collecting hobby.  The 
following is a listing of those individuals that have had the degree of Doctor of 
Pipes conferred. 
 
 

 
 
 
1998  Tom Dunn*, Frank Burla 
1999  Barry Levin*, Basil Sullivan* 
2000  Chuck Levi, Ed Lehman* 
2001  Rich Esserman, Bob Hamlin 
2002  Mary McNiel, Chuck Rio 
2003  Peter Stokkebye, Linwood Hines 
2004  R. David Field, Ben Rappaport 
2005  Michael Butera, Rick Newcombe 
2006  Marty Pulvers, Mike Reschke 
2007  Tom McCranie, Federico Baylaender* 
2008  Alberto Bonfiglioli, Gibb Robinson 
2009  Fred Janusek, William John Ashton Taylor* 
2010  Fred J. Hanna, Alan Schwartz 
2011  John Eells, Paul Creasy 
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2012  Tad Gage, Mike McNiel 
2013  Rex Poggenpohl, Lee Erck 

 
“*” Indicates “deceased” 
 
 

     
 


