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A Universe Full of Doors 

1.  Dismissing the Bene Gesserit Grid 

Paul raised his voice: “Observe her, comrades! This is a Bene Gesserit 
Reverend Mother, patient in a patient cause. She could wait with her 
sisters—ninety generations for the proper combination of genes and 
environment to produce the one person their schemes required. Observe 
her!  She knows now that the ninety generations have produced that one 
person. Here I stand . . . But . . . I . . . will . . . never . . . do . . . her . . . 
bidding!” 

“Jessica!” the old woman screamed. “Silence him!” 
“Silence him yourself,” Jessica said.  
Paul glared at the old woman. “For your part in all this I could 

gladly have you strangled,” he said. “You couldn’t prevent it!” he 
snapped as she stiffened in rage. “But I think it better punishment that 
you live out your years never able to touch me or bend me to a single 
thing your scheming desires.” 

“Jessica, what have you done?” the old woman demanded. 
“I’ll give you only one thing,” Paul said. “You saw part of what the 

race needs, but how poorly you saw it.” (775-776) 
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2.  The Legend 

“Silence!” Paul roared. The word seemed to take substance as 
it twisted through the air between them under Paul’s control. 

The old woman reeled back into the arms of those behind 
her, face blank with shock at the power with which he had seized 
her psyche. “Jessica,” she whispered. “Jessica.” 

“I remember your gom jabbar,” Paul said. “You remember 
mine. I can kill you with a word.” 

The Fremen around the hall glanced knowingly at each other. 
Did the legend not say: “And his word shall carry death eternal to 
those who stand against righteousness.” (776) 
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3.  Navigating in the Dark 

“What stays the Guild’s hand?” Jessica whispered. 
“They’re searching for me,” Paul said. “Think of that! The finest 

Guild navigators, men who can quest ahead through time to find the 
safest course for the fastest Heighliners, all of them seeking me . . . and 
unable to find me. How they tremble! They know I have their secret 
here!” Paul held out his cupped hand. “Without the spice they’re blind!” 

Chani found her voice. “You said you see the now!” 
Paul lay back, searching the spread-out present, its limits extending 

into the future and into the past, holding onto the awareness with 
difficulty as the spice illumination began to fade. 

“Go do as I commanded,” he said. “The future’s becoming as 
muddled for the Guild as it is for me. The lines of vision are narrowing. 
Everything focuses here where the spice is . . . where they’ve dared not 
interfere before . . . because to interfere was to lose what they must have. 
But now they’re desperate. All paths lead into darkness.” (725) 
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4.  Stagnation and Parasitism 

And he thought then about the Guild—the force that had 
specialized for so long that it had become a parasite, unable to 
exist independently of the life upon which it fed. They had never 
dared grasp the sword . . . and now they could not grasp it. They 
might have taken Arrakis when they realized the error of 
specializing on the melange awareness-spectrum narcotic for 
their navigators. They could have done this, lived their glorious 
day and died. Instead, they’d existed from moment to moment, 
hoping the seas in which they swam might produce a new host 
when the old one died. 

The Guild navigators, gifted with limited prescience, had 
made the fatal decision: they’d chosen always the clear, safe 
course that leads ever downward into stagnation. (766-767) 
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5.  The Guild Crippled 

The shorter of the pair said: “You would blind yourself, too, 
and condemn us all to slow death. Have you any idea what it 
means to be deprived of the spice liquor once you’re addicted?” 

“The eye that looks ahead to the safe course is closed 
forever,” Paul said. “The Guild is crippled. Humans become little 
isolated clusters on their isolated planets. You know, I might do 
this thing out of pure spite . . . or out of ennui.” (773) 
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6.  Paul Defeated 

They’re accustomed to seeing the future, Paul thought. In this place and 
time they’re blind . . . even as I am. And he sampled the time-winds, sensing 
the turmoil, the storm nexus that now focused on this moment-place. 
Even the faint gaps were closed now. Here was the unborn jihad, he knew. 
Here was the race consciousness that he had known once as his own 
terrible purpose. Here was reason enough for a Kwisatz Haderach or a 
Lisan al-Gaib or even the halting schemes of the Bene Gesserit. The race of 
humans had felt its own dormancy, sensed itself grown stale and knew 
now only the need to experience turmoil in which the genes would 
mingle and the strong new mixtures survive. All humans were alive as an 
unconscious single organism in this moment, experiencing a kind of 
sexual heat that could override any barrier.  

And Paul saw how futile were any efforts of his to change any 
smallest bit of this. He had thought to oppose the jihad within himself, 
but the jihad would be. His legions would rage out from Arrakis even 
without him. They needed only the legend he had already become. He 
had shown them the way, given them mastery even over the Guild which 
must have the spice to exist. (782-783) 
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7.  The Awakening 

“The Sardaukar have played into our hands. They grabbed some 
city women for their sport, decorated their battle standards with the 
heads of the men who objected. And they’ve built up a fever of hate 
among people who otherwise would’ve looked on the coming battle 
as no more than a great inconvenience . . . and the possibility of 
exchanging one set of masters for another. The Sardaukar recruit for 
us, Stilgar.” 

“The city people do seem eager,” Stilgar said. 
“Their hate is fresh and clear,” Paul said. “That’s why we use 

them as shock troops.” 
“The slaughter among them will be fearful,” Gurney said. Stilgar 

nodded agreement.  
“They were told the odds,” Paul said. “They know every 

Sardaukar they kill will be one less for us. You see, gentlemen, they 
have something to die for. They’ve discovered they’re a people. 
They’re awakening.” (732-733) 
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8.  The Proof of Friendship 

No woman, no man, no child ever was deeply intimate with 
my father. The closest anyone ever came to casual cameraderie 
with the Padishah Emperor was the relationship offered by Count 
Hasimir Fenring, a companion from childhood. The measure of 
Count Fenring’s friendship may be seen first in a positive thing: 
he allayed the Landsraad’s suspicions after the Arrakis Affair. It 
cost more than a billion solaris in spice bribes, so my mother said, 
and there were other gifts as well: slave women, royal honors, 
and tokens of rank. The second major evidence of the Count’s 
friendship was negative. He refused to kill a man even though it 
was within his capabilities and my father commanded it. I will 
relate this presently.   

 
—FROM “COUNT FENRING: A PROFILE” 
           BY THE PRINCESS IRULAN                               (591) 
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9.  The Invisible Man 

He looked beyond Feyd-Rautha then, attracted by a movement, 
seeing there a narrow, weaselish face he’d never before encountered—not 
in time or out of it. It was a face he felt he should know and the feeling 
carried with it a marker of fear. 

Why should I fear that man? he wondered. 
He leaned toward his mother, whispered: “That man to the left of the 

Reverend Mother, the evil-looking one—who is that?” 
Jessica looked, recognizing the face from her Duke’s dossiers. “Count 

Fenring,” she said. “The one who was here immediately before us. A 
genetic-eunuch . . . and a killer.” 

The Emperor’s errand boy, Paul thought. And the thought was a shock 
crashing across his consciousness because he had seen the Emperor in 
uncounted associations spread through the possible futures—but never 
once had Count Fenring appeared within those prescient visions. 

It occurred to Paul then that he had seen his own dead body along 
countless reaches of the time web, but never once had he seen his moment 
of death. 

Have I been denied a glimpse of this man because he is the one who kills me? 
Paul wondered.  (768-769) 
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10.  Count Fenring’s Friendship 

Slowly, Fenring moved his head, a prolonged turning until he faced 
Paul. 

“Do it!” the Emperor hissed. 
The Count focused on Paul, seeing with eyes his Lady Margot had 

trained in the Bene Gesserit way, aware of the mystery and hidden 
grandeur about this Atreides youth. 

I could kill him, Fenring thought—and he knew this for a truth. 
Something in his own secretive depths stayed the Count then, and he 

glimpsed briefly, inadequately, the advantage he held over Paul—a way 
of hiding from the youth, a furtiveness of person and motives that no eye 
could penetrate.  

Paul, aware of some of this from the way the time nexus boiled, 
understood at last why he had never seen Fenring along the webs of 
prescience. Fenring was one of the might-have-beens, an almost-Kwisatz 
Haderach, crippled by a flaw in the genetic pattern—a eunuch, his talent 
concentrated into furtiveness and inner seclusion. A deep compassion for 
the Count flowed through Paul, the first sense of brotherhood he’d ever 
experienced.  

Fenring, reading Paul’s emotion, said, “Majesty, I must 
refuse.” (790-791) 
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11.  Farewell to Thufir 

“Thufir, old friend,” Paul said, “as you can see, my back is 
toward no door.” 

“The universe is full of doors,” Hawat said. 
“Am I my father’s son?” Paul asked. 
“More like your grandfather’s,” Hawat rasped. “You’ve his 

manner and the look of him in your eyes.” 
“Yet I’m my father’s son,” Paul said. “For I say to you, Thufir, 

that in payment for your years of service to my family you may now 
ask anything you wish of me. Anything at all. Do you need my life 
now, Thufir? It is yours.” Paul stepped forward a pace, hands at his 
side, seeing the look of awareness grow in Hawat’s eyes. 

He realizes that I know of the treachery, Paul thought. 
Pitching his voice to carry in a half-whisper for Hawat’s ears 

alone, Paul said: “I mean this, Thufir. If you’re to strike me, do it 
now.” 

“I but wanted to stand before you once more, my 
Duke.” (770-771) 
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12.  The Beginning of Irulan’s Literary Career 

“We must obey the forms. Yet that princess shall have no 
more of me than my name. No child of mine nor touch nor 
softness of glance, nor instant of desire.” 

“So you say now,” Chani said. She glanced across the room at 
the tall princess. 

“Do you know so little of my son?” Jessica whispered. “See 
that princess standing there, so haughty and confident. They say 
she has pretensions of a literary nature. Let us hope she finds 
solace in such things; she’ll have little else.” A bitter laugh 
escaped Jessica. “Think on it, Chani: that princess will have the 
name, yet she’ll live as less than a concubine—never to know a 
moment of tenderness from the man to whom she’s bound. While 
we, Chani, we who carry the name of concubine—history will call 
us wives.” (794) 
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13.  The Irulan Oeuvre: A Summation 

Title                Book I       Book II        Book III        Total 
Collected Sayings of Muad’Dib   5  1  2  8 
Manual of Muad’Dib   4  2  -  6 
Muad’Dib: Family Commentaries  4  -  -  4 
A Child’s History of Muad’Dib   3  1  -  4 
Songs of Muad’Dib    2  -  -  2 
Dictionary of Muad’Dib   1  -  -  1 
Analysis: The Arrakeen Crisis   1  -  -  1 
The Humanity of Muad’Dib   1  -  -  1 
In My Father’s House   1  3  -  4 
Conversations with Muad’Dib   -  1  -  1 
Arrakis Awakening    -  2  4  6 
Muad’Dib: Conversations   -  1  -  1 
Private Reflections on Muad’Dib  -  1  -  1 
The Wisdom of Muad’Dib   -  2  -  2 
Muad’Dib, the Man    -  1  -  1 
Count Fenring: A Profile   -  -  1  1 
The Sayings of Muad’Dib   -  -  1  1 
Muad’Dib: The Religious Issues  -  -  1  1 
Muad’Dib: The Ninety-Nine Wonders  
   of the Universe    -  -  1  1 
Collected Legends of Arrakis   -  -  1  1 

 
 


