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A burnt-out rocket drifting through a
field of stars...

A voyage to the farthest reaches of
space —in a ship that will never leave
Earth...

A sleepy Ohio town, perfectly preserved
—on Mars...

This is the haunting world of imagi-
nation Ray Bradbury explores in
Tomorrow Midnight.
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Fiction presents eight of his all-time
favorites, stories of thewonder and mys-
tery of the days to come...
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INTRODUCTION

IF you went down into my cellar you would
find not mushrooms but old Sunday panels
of Prince Valiant, 27 years of them, neatly put
away.

If you went up into my attic you would find
an entire run of Tarzan color comics from the
year 1932 on up through 1937, along with daily
strips from the same years.

Somewhere in between, here and there
about the house, you would find Big Little
Books and nice editions of Mutt and Jeff and
Krazy Kat and Popeye from the early Depres-
sion years. Very late in the day, these are be-
ing rediscovered by my four daughters as if
they were freshly born.

As you can see, my home has always been
a cartoon-oriented home. I still pleasure my-
self daily with B.C., Pogo, Li’l Abner, and
Peanuts. Someday, I would like to have the
leisure time to write my own Sunday panel
and have it drawn completely by my dear
friend Joe Mugnaini who has painted the
jacket illustrations for many of my books. But
that is some time off in the future. Right now,
you hold in your hands a copy of Tomorrow
Midnight, stories of mine adapted into comic-
strip form by Al Feldstein and well done—in
some cases superbly done — by the old E. C.
Comics illustrators. It goes almost without
saying how pleased I am to have this second
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volume available, along with The Autumn
People.

As for the stories themselves, each was writ-
ten to express a certain hope or lay the ghost
of a personal nightmare. More often then not,
in much of my fiction, I have had the good
fun of scaring myself, which means I take joy
in passing on the scare to someone like your-
self. Older people who don’t understand this
have truly forgotten an original truth about
boys and boys-become-men. One of the reasons
we go into Space is to lose ourselves again,
know magic, plumb mystery, ride high, be
glorious, and have the heck frightened out of
us. And we will be frightened not only by other
worlds and creatures on those worlds, but by
ourselves. We are still the greatest mystery
and we shall spend several million more years
trying to figure ourselves out. '

These stories then, are ways of figuring a
part of myself, which means also a part of you,
since we all run in the same human race to-
gether. I hope you like them. I hope we may do
more work like this together in the coming
years. I don’t really believe the future is as
dark as I sometimes paint it. I only show you
Tomorrow Midnight so that you may think
hard, work well, and survive happily into the
Day After Tomorrow’s Noon.

Ray Bradbury
October 25th, 1965 Los Angeles, Calif.
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CUNISITMEN Iy
WO IECKIMES



GEORGE HILL LAY ON THE BLUE VELVET COT IN THE WAITING ROOM OF ﬂA/P/O//Eﬂ'ES /”6' HE MURMURED..

KATHERINE, I DIDN'T WAAN7 TO COME HERE. YOU FORCED ME INTO IT.
YOU MADE ME DO IT, GOD, I WISH I WASN'T HERE. I WISH I COULD
{ 60 EAOA' b o DON T mwr TO KILL YOU

AFTER A WHILE, GEORGE HILL SLEPT...




HE DREAMED HE WAS FORTY-ONE AGAIN,HE AND KATIE
SITTING ON A GREEN HILL SOMEWHERE WITH A PICNIC
LUNCH, THEIR HELICOPTER BESIDE THEM. THE WIND

BLEW KATIE'S HAIR IN GOLDEN STRANDS AND SHE VIAS

5 i

HEY KISSED AND HELD HANDS, NOT EATING

OTHER SCENES. QUICK CHANGES OF COLOR. GREECE,
ITALY, SWITZERLAND, IN THAT CLEAR,LONG AUTUMN OF
1997. AND THEN... ”/G”T”A”E KATIE AND LEONARD

R D3 .

KATIE AND LEONARD IN A GREEN PARK OUTSIDE THE
CITY. GEORGE HIMSELF APPEARING ON A PATH IN TIME

TO SEE...




GEORGE CRIED OUT IN HIS SLEEP. HOW HAD IT #4P-
PENED? WHERE HAD PHELPS SPRUNG FROM? WHY
HAD HE INTERFERED? THE AAGE. THE STRUGGLE. THE LOOKED ALL FIFTY OF HIS YEARS. IT HAD BEEN A
ATTEMPT TO A/LL LEONARD PHELPS... WRETCHED ERROR. BETTER MEN THAN HE HAD TAKEN

= N : YOUNG WIVES ONLY TO HAVE THEM DISSOLVE AWAY

% LIKE SUGAR CRYSTALS IN WATER, HE EYED HIMSELF,

MONSTROUSLY. A LITTLE TOO MUCH STOMACH, A LITTLE
TOO MUCH CHIN ...

G EORGE HILL AWOKE, WEEPING. HE ROSE CLUMSILY. HE
SAW HIMSELF IN THE WAITING-ROOM MIRROR , AND HE

MR. HILL. WE'RE READY
FOR YOU NOW'!




ITHE DARK MAN LED HIM TO A ROOM...

WHY THIS WE TRY TO HAVE
IS KAT/E'S | EVERYTHING PERFECT,
MR. HILL, YOU S7/LL
WANT TO GO 7THROUGH

WITH IT? YOU ANOW
THIS IS /LLEGAL ..
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...THAT WE ARE ) YES. ¥£S7 FOR 4| GEORGE DREW FORTH A SIGNED

IN NO WAY GOD'S SAKE/ (| CHECK FOR TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS.
RESPONS/BLE | YOU'VE KEPT THE DARK MAN HANDED HIM A
FOR WHAT /4P~ ME LONG

PENS TO YOU AS | ENOUGHZLET'S
GETON WITH

A RESULT oF
THIS REQUES IT!

. | GEORGE SIGNED THE MAN DEPARTED..




THE ROOM WAS SILENT. GEORGE FELT FOR THE GUN IN
HIS POCKET. A LOT OF MONEY. BUT RICH MEN CAN

AFFORD THE LUXURY OF CATHART/IC MURDER. THE
VIOLENT UNVIOLENCE. THE DEATH WITHOUT DEATH.

THE MURDER WI\THOUT MURDER/NG. HE WAS SUDDENLY




HE WHIRLED. HE LET OUT HIS
BREATH. SHE STOOD BEHIND HIM,
SHE WAS DRESSED IN A FEATHER-
SOFT GREEN GOWN. HER HAIR WAS
BRIGHT ABOUT HER THROAT AND
HER EYES WERE BLUE AND CLEAR...

YOU'RE... HOW ELSE COULD
BEAUT/FULZ | I BE, GEORGE?

His VOICE wAS SLOW AND UNREAL.
HIS HEART POUNDED SLUGGISHLY.

HE MOVED FORWARD AS IF WALKING
UNDER A DEEP PRESSURE OF WATER,

HAVEN'T YOU

SEEN ENOUGH
OF ME INALL

16

HE WALKED AROUND AND AROUND
HER, TOUCHING HER. HIS EYES FILLED
WITH TEARS...

NEVER
ENOUGH...

WHAT DID YOU

WANT TO 7ALK
TO ME ABOUT,

GEORGE ?




HE SAT DOWN WEAKLY. HE BLINKED...

IT'S /NCRED/IBLE.\ SC/ENCE. BUT WE'RE NOT
HOW DID THEY

ALLOWED TO TALK OF THAT. IT
MAKE You?

[ SPOILS THE ILLUSION. COME
IT's MAGicL. TO BUSINESS...

HER FINGERNAILS WERE PERFECT AS SEASHELLS. THERE
WERE NO SEAMS, NO FLAWS. HE LOOKED UPON HER. HE
WANTED TO KISS HER LIPS.. .

GIVE ME 7/ME . YOU WANTED TO TALK TO ME

ABOUT LEONARD, DIDN'T YOU,
GEORGE ? YOU KNOW I SPEND
ALL MY TIME WITH HIM NOW.
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I'M GOING TO SEE LEONARD

HE KNEW NO ANGER. IT HAD WASHED OUT OF HIM AT
HER APPEARANCE. HE FELT CHILDISHLY DIRTY...
YOU'RE NOT GU/LTY. YOURE ON THE CONTRARY/
NOT. YOU'RE FRESH, YOURE | I 4M HER. I CAN
NOT HER. SHE'S GuiLTY! ACT ONLY AS SHE
NOT YOU/ YOU'RE — ACTS. NO PART OF

DIFFERENT? ME IS AL/EN TO
- HER. IDID ALL

THOSE THINGS. I
K/SSED HM. 1.,

Nof YOU CAN'T
HAVE, YOU'RE
JUST BORN.

LOOK. ISN'T

THERE SOME WAY?
CAN'T I... PAY MORE
MONEY ? TAKE YOU

AWAY WITH ME? T
DON'T WANT TO KILL

TONIGHT, GEORGE. WE'RE

FLYING TO PAR/S IN THE

MORNING. AND THEN TO

STOCKHOLM. MY L/TTLE
FAT MAN. ..




STOP /7, KATIE.
FOR 6OD'S

OLD, WHILE I AM ONLY TWENTY
SEVEN, AH, GEORGE, YOU WERE
BL/ND...WORKING ALL THESE
YEARS TO GIVE ME TIME TO FALL
IN LOVE AGAIN. DON'T YOU THINK
LEONARD IS LOVELY?

SOMETHING BEGAN TO STIR IN HIM. HIS FACE GREW
PALE. HE KNEW WHAT WAS HAPPENING. THE HIDDEN
ANGER AND REVULSION AND HATRED IN HIM WAS SEND-
ING OUT THOUGHT IMPULSES. THE MARIONETTE. THE
INVISIBLE STRINGS. HE WAS MANIPULATING HER BODY,
THE DELICATE TELEPATHIC WEB IN HER WONDEROUS
HEAD WAS RECEIVING HIS DEATH THOUGHTS ...

DON'T, KATIEY

PLUMP, ODD LITTLE MAN
ONCE WAS SO FAIR.

S5

WHO
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I LOVE HIM...

HE RAISED THE GUN BLINDLY...

SHE KEPT AT HIM...
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GEORGE HILL DROPPED TO THE FLOOR. THE LAST
THING HE REMEMBERED WAS FEELING THE REAL BLOOD
POURING UPON HIS HANDS IN A FRESHET...

SHE LAY SHUDDERING, HER SENSELESS MOUTH CLICKED
WIDE AND SOME INSANELY WARPED MECHANISM HAD HER
REPEAT IT AGAIN AND AGAIN...

21



HE AWAKENED TO A COOL CLOTH GEORGE GOT UP. HE STARED AT HIS | YE£S. I A/LLED
ON HIS BROW. THE DARK MAN STOOD | WASHED HANDS THAT HAD BEEN HER, D/DN'T 17
OVER HIM, CLEANING THE BLOOD COVERED WITH BLOOD... GoD’ THE BLOOD?
FROM HIS HANDS ... I'VE GOT TO LEAVE. T'LL |KATIE IT WAS REALY

W IT'S ALL OVER, ) OVER? \| 60 TO PAR/S NOW...START | 1s

By (N\\Y OVER. I'M NOT TO TRY o DEAD.
QA TO PHONE KATIE OR
N W [ ANYTHING,4H I>




THE ANGER AND THE DESTRUCTION WERE PURGED AWAY.

THE MEMORY WAS SO TERRIBLE THAT HE WOULD NEVER
KILL AGAIN. SHE WAS OFAD NOW. HE HAD HA4D HIS
WAY. HE WENT DOWN IN THE ELEVATOR AND OUT INTO
THE STREET.. N \

HE STOPPED AT THE CURB AND WATCHED THE. TRAFFIC
FLASH BY. HE TOOK DEEP BREATHS OF THE (00D AIR
AND BEGAN TO RELAX...




A HANDCUFF WAS SNAPPED ON GEORGE HILL'S WRIST..|
YOU'RE UNDER ARREST, BUT, YOU CAN'T
MR HILL. ALL RIGHT, 00_THIS TO ME(
SMITH. GO UPSTAIRS AND  J—#"VH ;
GET THE OTHERS... 4

FOR MURDER, MR HILL?!
\ can’

24
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IT HAD BEEN RAINING FOR TEN DAYS. IT RAINED NOW
ON THE PRISON WALLS. GEORGE HILL PUT HIS HANDS
OUT OF THE BARRED WINDOW TO FEEL THE DROPS
GATHER IN POOLS ON HIS TREMBLING PALMS. HIS LAW-
YER LOOKED UP AT HIM,
SHE WASN'T REAL. T
DIDN'T KILL HER. AND
TONIGHT, I'M TO BE

IT'S THE L AW.
THE OTHERS ARE
SENTENCED, TOO. THE

(GEORGE HILL TURNE

D, LISTEINING TO THE RAIN...

EXECUTED. PRESIDENT OF MARION-

ETTES, INC. WILL DIE AT
MIDNIGHT. WIS ASS/ISTANT
WILL DIE AT ONE. YOU...
AT ABOUT ONE-TH/IRTY.

MURDER, NO MATTER
HOW YOU LOOK AT IT.

THE PLOT AND THE
PLAN. '\T LACKED
ONLY THE REAL

KATIE //[RSELF

THANKS. "YOU DID ALL YOU
COULD., I GUESS IT W4S WOULDN'T HAVE

THE /D[4 WAS THERE...

TEN YEARS AGO, YOU

RECEIVED THE DEATH
P ENALTY. MAYBE TEN
YE ARS FROM NOW YOU
WCIULDN'T £/ THER. BUT
THE USE OF MARIONETTES
HAS G#IOWN SO IN THE LAST
YEAR,T HEY HAD TO HAVE A
WHIPPIIVG BOY TO SCARE
THE PUBLIC OUT OF ITL
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GOD KNOWS WHERE IT WOULD ALL 4 THE GOVERN-
WIND UP IF IT WENT OA. THERE'S THE | MENT'S RIGHT,
SP/R/TUAL SIDE OF IT, 7O0... WHERE ) I SEE THAT
DOES L/FE BEG/N OR END? ARE NOW. THEY
ROBOTS 4L/VE OR DEAD? IF CAN'T LET
THEY AREN'T ALIVE, THEY'RE THE MURDER BE

LEGAL, EVEN IF
IT /S DONE WITH
MACHINES AND

NEXT THING TO IT. THEY REACT.
mss( THEY_TH/NK.

THEY'D BE HYPOCRITES
TO LET MME GET AWAY WITH
MY CRIME., I'VE FELTGUILTY
ABOUT 1" EVER SINCE, I'VE
FELT THE WNEED OF PUNISH-
MENT. 1$3N'T THAT 0ODD?

I'M GLAD YOU UNDER-
STAND THE ATTITUDE
OF THE L AW, GEORGE /




THAT'S HOW SOCIETY
GETS TOYOU. IT
MAKES YOU FEEL
GU/LTY EVEN WHEN

YOU SEE NO REASON

I HAVE TO
GO NOW,
GEORGE.

GOODBYE,

GOODBYE...

GEORGE HILL STOOD STARING OUT
OF THE LITTLE BARRED WINDOW. A
RED LIGHT BURNED IN THE WALL
SUDDENLY. AVOICE CAME OVER THE]|
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MR. HILL. SHE'S DEAD. L K/LLED \MR. HILL. } T HEAR YOU! I HEAR
YOUR W/FE X HER. 1 SHOT HER. 1L YOU” sHE's DEAD...

IS WAITING SAW HER FALL... g SHE'S DFAD, CAN'T SHE
IN THE LET ME BE” I KILLED
ANTEROOM. HER, 1 WON'T SEE HER,
WILL YOU SHE'S DEAD 1 :

SEE HER?

(GEORGE POUNDED AT THE WALL OF
HIS CELL WITH HIS FISTS, A PAUSE...
THEN..
VERY WELL,
MR, HILL ¢

RED LIGHT WINKED OFF ...

The




LIGHTNING FLASHED THROUGH THE SKY AND LIT HIS FACE,

HE PRESSED HIS HOT CHEEKS TO THE COLD BARS AND
WAITED AS THE RAIN FELL. AFTER A WHILE, A DOOR
OPENED AND HE SAW TWO FIGURES EMERGE FROM THE
PRISON OFFICE BELOW. THEY PASSED UNDER AN ARC

IT WAS 447/£. AND BESIDE HER, LEONARD PHELPS...

HER FACE TURNED AwAY. THE MAN TOOK HER ARM.
THEY HURRIED AWAY IN THE BLACK RAIN.. INTO A

WAITING CAR... 3 KATIE” KAT/ES SHE'S

ALIVE " GUARDY GUARD” 1 SAW HER! SHE'S
NOT DEAD, I D/ON'T K/LL HER, NOW YOU
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HE SCREAMED AND BEAT AND PULLED AT THE BARS.
THE GUARDS CAME RUNNING...

1 DION'T MURDER ANYONE, 1T's ALL A | WE SAW

JOKE, A MISTAKE, I SAW HER, I SAW |HER 70O,
MR. HILL.

HER. KATIE, COME BACK, TELL
THEM, KATIE, SAY YOU'RE AL/VE,
KATIE... I 6‘.4#’ HER.

THEN LET ME | WE'VE BEEN
THROUGH ALL
THAT, SIR...

FREEZLET
ME FREE "

He LeAPED uP aND CLAWED
AT THE BARS, BELLOWING...

THE CAR DROVE AWAY,
KATIE AND LEONARD IN-
SIDE... DROVE AWAY TO
PARIS AND ATHENS AND
LONDON NEXT SPRING
AND VIENNA IN THE

{ KAT/IE? COME
BACK.” YOU CAN'T DO
g THIS TOME!

,,,.,,_
/m
BEHIND HIM, THE GUARDS
MOVED FORWARD TO TAKE
HOLD OF GEORGE HILL
WHILE HE SCREAMED .,

\\ I’u ‘ \\(;Mh $
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MAYBE LONGER. IN THE MEANTIME I'LL HAVE MANY DAYS AND NIGHTS TO THINK IT OVER. YOU CAN'T
STOP ATOMS FROM REVOLVING AND HUMMING THEIR LIFE-ORBITS INSIDE METAL. THAT'S HOW METAL LIVES ITS
OWN SPECIAL LIFE. THAT'S HOW METAL THINKS. WHERE I LIE IS A BARREN,PEBBLED PLATEAU, WITH PALE,
WEEDY GROWTHS AND A FEW HUNCHED TREES COMING UP OUT OF PLANETOID ROCK THERE'S A WIND COMES OVER
THE PLATEAU EVERY MORNING. THERE'S RAIN COMES IN THE TWILIGHT, AND A SILENCE COMES DOWN EVEN
CLOSER IN THE NIGHT. THAT'S MY WHOLE LIFE, NOW..

LYING HERE WITH MY JETS TWISTED AND MY FORE-PLATES
BASHED.

AT THE RATE THINGS ARE COMING AND GOING, IT'LL TAKE A FEW HUNDRED YEARS TO BREAK ME DOWN INTO RUST
AND CORROSION. ..



BUT WHILE I'M RUSTING AND WONDERING, I CAN -THINK IT ALL OVER...
HOW I CAME TO BE HERE,HOW I CAME TO BE BUILT... 13



I was A WAR ROCKET. MY BIRTH- PERIOD, AND THE
BASE WHERE I WAS INTEGRATED. .. SKELETON,SKIN, AND
INNARDS... WENT THROUGH THE USUAL BIRTH-PAINS, IT
IS A DIM PORTION IN MY MEMORY, BUT WHEN THE FINAL
HULL WAS MELTED TO ME, THE AWARENESS WAS THERE.
A METAL AWARENESS. I COULD THINK, BUT TELL
NOBODY THAT I THOUGHT...

34
FORE AND AFT THEY PLACED THEIR SPACE- ARTILLERY

NOZZLES, AND WEIGHTED ME WITH SCARLET AMMUNITION.

I BEGAN TO FEEL MY PURPOSE, EXPECTANTLY, PERHAPS A
BIT IMPATIENTLY. MEN HUSTLED IN AND OUT OF ME
WITH SMALL RUBBER-TIRED TRUCKS BEARING EXPLO-

SIVES. THE MUNITIONS-LIEUTENANT PRODDED THEM:.

U217 HURRY IT UPE HURRY IT UPY SKIP/ )

WE'VE GOT A WAR TO MEET.




THEN THERE WAS SOME FANCY BUSINESS ABOUT A
CHRISTENING. SOME OFFICIAL'S DAUGHTER CRASHED A
BOTTLE OF FOAMING LIQUOR ON MYPROW. A FEW
REPORTERS FLICKED THEIR CAMERAS. AND A SMALL
CROWD PUT UP THEIR HANDS,WAVED THEM, AND PUT
THEM DOWN, AS IF THEY REALIZED HOW STUPID IT
REALLY WAS WASTING THAT FINE CHAMPAGNE...

AND THEN I SAW THE CAPTAIN, METAL BLESS HIM, FOR
THE FIRST TIME. HE CAME RUNNING ACROSS THE FIELD,
THE MASTER OF MY FATE... THE CAPTAIN OF MY SOUL. T

LIKED HIM RIGHT OFF. HE STOMPED ABOARD AND
CRACKED OUT ORDERS.

SNAP /TI GET RID OF THAT DAME, AND THOSE
REPORTERS OUT THERE. CLEAR THE 4PRON./
SEAL THE LOCKS/ CLAMP PORTS/ WE'RE

PUSHING THE BLAZES OUT OF HERE !
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THEY RAPPED ME TIG HT. THEY EXPELLED THE I THREW OUT WINGS OF FIRE AND SMOKE. SUDDENLY I

WASN'T METAL LYING IN THE SUN ANY MORE. I WAS THE
BIGGEST DARN BIRD THAT EVER SANG INTO THE SKY. MAYBE
MY VOICE WASN'T ANYTHING BUT THUN DER, BUT IT WAS
STILL SINGING TO ME. I SANG LOUD AND I SANG LONG...

CROWD. SIRENS SHOUTED ACROSS THE BASE APRON.
THE CREW DID THINGS TO MY ALIMENTARY CANAL.
THE CAPTAIN SHOUTED. THAT WAS THE SLAP ON MY
BACK THAT BROUGHT ME MY FIRST BREATH, MY FIRST
SOUND, MY FIRST MOVEMENT. MY CAPTAIN POUNDED
ME INTO LIVING...

IT was THE FIRST TIME I'D SEEN THE WORLD. I WAS
SURPRISED TO FIND THAT IT WAS ROUND...

———



YES, I LIKED MY CAPTAIN. HIS NAME
WAS LAMA.. \RONIC FOR A MAN
LACKING LAMB-LIKE QUALITIES.
CAPTAIN LAMB SAT IN MY CONTROL

ROOM, CRACKING HIS KNUCKLES... |

YES. SHE'S A 600D SHIP! A FINE
SHIP. WE'LL POUND THE HOLY %
MARROW OUT OF THOSE

THE YOUNG MAN NAMED CONRAD SAT
BESIDE THE CAPTAIN AT THE DUO-

WE'D BETTER. THERE'S )
A G/RL WAITING IN
YORK PORT FOR US

ON THE SAME WAR- FUNNY
ROCKET. AT LEAST I | PLACE TO
CAN KEEP MY £¥£ ON| TALK ABOUT
HIM. I'LL KNOW HE'S \ LOWE. IT's
NOT DOWN 7HERE 4 LIKELAUGH-
SCUDDING ALONG ON~] /NG OUT J
MY ACCELELERATION...| LOUD N A
B/6 CATHE-
DRAL.TRYING
TO MAKE A
WALTZ OuUT OF
A HYMN.

THE 7WO OF US. BOTH / SPACE IS Al

37
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THEY WERE P4R7 OF ME... LAME AND A WELL-PLACED 7/M/E-) SEEMS A| (DON'T GET SENT/MENTAL,BELLOC.
CONRAD AND THE CREW, LIKE BOME SHOULD WORK | SHAME.| | YOU'RE GETTING P4/D FOR IT. NOW
BLOOD CORPUSCLES PULSING IN M/RACLE'S WITH NICE NEW| | HERE'S THE PLAN. THERE'S A
THE ARTERIES OF A WARM BODY. THE MA/N JET- ROCKET, CERTAIN AMOUNT OF CONFUS/ON
AND LIKE 4AY BODY, THERE WERE ENGINE. AND NEVER DURING THE SHIFT CHANGE-OVER.
M/CROBES TOO. DESTROYING WHEN IT #APPENS, \ TESTED HALF THE CREW'S GROGGY THE
ELEMENTS. THEIR NAMES WERE WE CAN BEOUT BEFORE. OTHER HALF'S TOO 7T/RED TO
LAR/ON AND BELLOC... AND AKMAY /N AND IT ALL WORRY. NOW, DURING THE NEXT
NOW AS FAR AS A/ZZ/NG YS0DO I’ SPACE N GOES SOOM | | CHANGE-OVER, WE'LL ...
LAMB GOES... THAT'S O/ 77 [THEN WE PLENTY OF | BEFORE IT HAS A ~
& TIME. = PROVEN S

ENGINES,
EH, LARION?

COLLECT THAT MONEY
WE'RE GUARANTEED..:




SELF-PRESERVATION IS AN ALL-ENCOMPASSING THING.

YOU FIND IT IN METAL AS YOU FIND IT IN MEN. MY B0ODY\ L ARION AND BELLOC WENT BELOW TO THEIR STATIONS.
WAS TO BE ATTACKED. FROM OUTSIDE I FEARED THE CHANGE-OVER PROCEEDED. THE POISON WAS IN MY
NOTHING. FROM INSIDE,I WAS UNCERTAIN. I DIDN'T HEART. . .WAITING...

APPROVE OF THE IDEA. ..

DID YOU CHECK THE L/FE- J/ NUMBER THREE BOAT'S
BOATS, BELLOC ? READY TO G0. LET'S

GET THIS OVER WITH...

LARION. BELLOC. GOING BELOW?
I'LL BE DOWN IN THIRTY MINUTES.
WE'LL CHECK THE AUXILIARIES
TOGETHER.

RIGHT,
SIR,

C'MON,
BELLOC.

39
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MaARS CAME UP AHEAD LIKE A RUDDY DROP OF DRIED 1 THOUGHT ABOUT CAPTAIN LAMB AND THE WAY HE
BLOOD. THE WAR I'D NEVER SEEN BUT ALWAYS HEARD BARKED ORDERS, ABOUT HILLARY AND CONRAD THINK-
ABOUT WAS OUT THERE. I WANTED TO BE PART OF IT. ING ABOUT A WOMAN'S LIPS, ABOUT BELLOC, WAITING.
I WANTED TO GET THERE WITH LAMB AND HILLARY AND AND SUDDENLY.,. THERE WAS A 4//8S, AN EXPLOS/ON...
CONRAD AND THE OTHERS. LARION CLIMBING RUNGS, % r N7

00, / WHAT WAS
ON HIS WAY TO GET THE TIME-BOMB, BELLOC, WAITING 6000 7
BELOW. TIME GETTING SHORTER... SHORTER...

5 A W
SOMEBODY SCREAMED. I KNEW WAHO 1T WAS
WHERE \T WAS AND WHAT IT WAS...

AND




WARNING BELLS CLAMORED THROUGH
ME. CONRAD SCUTTLED DOWN THE
RUNGS, YELLING. HE VANISHED
TOWARD THE ENGINE ROOM...

HILLARY GRABBED THE SHIP'S CON-
TROLS AND FROZE THEM, LISTEN-
ING AND WAITING, HE SAID ONE

| THE CAPTAIN GOT THERE FIRST. HE
[TOOK ONE LOOK AND SCREAMED...
CUT THE FEED VALVE... FOR
N GODS SAKE. )




P——

CONRAD GRASPED A VALVE-WHEEL GLINTING ON THE
WALL, TWISTING IT, GRUNTING. THE LOUD GUSHING NOISE
STOPPED. STEAM-CLOUDS BILLOWED IN MY HEART,
WRAPPING CAPTAIN LAMB AND THE OTHERS TIGHT...
MAKING THEM COUGH...

WHAT
HAPPENED..

42

MY VACUUM VENTILATORS BEGAN HUMMING, CLEARING
THE STEAM. THEY SAW BELLOC, LYING THERE . HE
SAID NOT A WORD TO ANYBODY. HE JUST BLED WHERE
THE EXPLODED OIL-PIPE HAD CAUGHT HIM ON THE
NOSE AND CHEEK AND PLUNGED ON BACK INTO HIS

BRAIN... (HE'S‘.‘DEAD. I...I CAN'T UNDER- )

—— ../ STAND \T. 1CHECKED
A - >f gy [ THOSE OIL-LINES THIS

: -»;«\ \5\» (ﬂl MORN/ING. THEY WERE
//‘\\ <SS\ ox4r7 1 DON'T SEE...

!




FooTSTEPS ON THE RUNGS. LARION CAME DOWN. HE
LOOKED AS IF SOMEBODY'D KICKED HIM IN THE STOM-
ACH WHEN HE SAW BELLOC LYING THERE, HIS FACE

SUCKED BONE-WHITE, STARING, HIS JAW DROPPED...

/YOU...YOU A/LLED HIM! YOU FOUND OUT..\( WHAT ?
FOUND OUT WHAT WE WERE GOING TO 20 =
&ND YOU A/LLED HIM. WELL, ILL '’z

L ARION BEGAN TO LAU6H. HE DARTED ABOUT SUDDENLY AND
LEAPED UP THE LADDER RUNGS...

I'LL SHOW YOU...
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I —
CONRAD RUSHED UP THE LADDER AT A FEW MINUTES LATER, CONRAD HE TRIED TO ESCAPE THROUGH AN
LARION'S HEELS. CAPTAIN LAMB CAME BACK DOWN THE LADDER. HE EMERGENCY LIFE-BOAT AIR-LOCK. THE

WATCHED THEM GO, LISTENING TO HELD UP THE TIME-BOMS... FOOL WAS IN TOO MUCH OF A HURRY.
THE FADING FEET ON THE RUNGS, IT'S A GOOD THING THATS wHaT §. HE OPENED THE OUTER DOOR TOO
GOING UP AND UP... | OIL-PIPE BURST cAR <5 ABOUT - SOON AND WAS SUCKED OUT INTO
i (] * )
T LARION TRIED TO M/0E | LARION? \ SPACE. HE'S GONE FOR GOOD...

THIS IN SUPPLY. IT'S
A BOMB. HE AND

4?‘# . ﬂ Mﬂ
K g Y - BELLOC...




THAT'S FUNNY. HE ANEN HOW
THOSE AIR LOCKS WORK. HE
WOULDN'T HAVE MADE SUCH A
STUP/D MISTAKE. IT...IT MUST
HAVE BEEN AN 4CC/DENT. . .OR...
OR...SOMETHING ELSE Y

6 gie

My BODY WAS CLEANSED. THE ORGANIC POISON WAS

VERY CLOSE NOW. RED. §R/GHT RED. IN ANOTHER SIX HOURS WE WOULD BE
ENGAGED IN COMBAT...

ELIMINATED. MARS WAS

45
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I HAD MY TASTE OF WAR. WE DROVE DOWN, CAPTAIN
LAMB AND THE MEN INSIDE ME, AND I PUT OUT MY ARMS
FOR THE FIRST TIME,AND I CLOSED MY FINGERS OF POWER
AROUND MARTIAN SHIPS...FIFTEEN OF THEM...

T
I SCREAMED. I TALKED TO THE STARS. I DIS-
SECTED MARTIAN ROCKETS WITH QUICK CALM STROKES
OF MY RAY-ARMS. AND SPUNKYLITTLECAP LAMB
GUIDED MY VITALS,SWEARING AT THE TOP OF HIS

; LUNGS

LET'S 6O, YOU DIRTY ®#£x2/1S!
LET'S KNOCK EM OUT OF THE
UNIVERSE X



ONE DAY CONRAD COLLAPSED UPON THE CONTROL DECK

WITH A SHARD OF SHRAPNEL WEBBED IN HIS LUNGS...

‘ r (N

AND IT WAS HILLARY WHO TOOK THE NEWS BACK TO
YORK PORT, TO THE GIRL THEY BOTH LOVED...

AND OTHERS OF THE CREW DIED WITHIN ME, THEIR
BLOOD SPILLING OUT UPON MY DECK PLATES, WARM
AND THICK. SLOP, THE COOK. AYRES, THE NAVIGATOR...

47
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We KNOCKED HOLES IN THE VACUUM.
WE GOT WHAT WE WANTED OUT OF
WAR, AND THEN... QUITE SUDDENLY
ONE DAY... SPACE WAS SILENT, CAP-
TAIN LAMB SHRUGGED HIS

PEACE. IT MEANS GETTING DRUNK
AGAIN...LIVING ON £4RTH AGAIN. IT
MEANS FORGETTING HOW FREE-FALL
FEELS ON YOUR GUTS. IT MEANS
LOSING FRIENDS. AND IT MEANS

LEAVING THIS ROCKET...

THE CREW MUTTERED, SHIFTING
THEIR FEET... /|1's BEEN GOOD. I
WON'T DENY IT. I HAD A FINE
CREW AND A SWEET SHIP, WE
WORKED HARD. WE DID WHAT WE

SHOULDERS... (WELL,MEN, ITS ALL
OVER. THE WAR'S OVER...

THIS SHIP IS BEING CONVERTED
INTO A CARGO-FREIGHTER...

HAD TO DO. AND NOW IT'S ALL
OVER. WE HAVE PFACE,




WE LANDED IN YORK PORT WITHOUT FANFARE. THE ] WASN'T A WAR-ROCKET ANYMORE. THEY CRAMMED
CREW PACKED THEIR DUFFLE BAGS AND LEFT. CAPTAIN ME WITH CARGO AND SHIPPED ME BACK AND FORTH TO

LAMB LINGERED AWHILE, WALKING THROUGH ME,SWEAR-  VENUS FOR THE NEXT FIVE YEARS. I HAD A NEW
ING UNDER HIS BREATH... CAPTAIN AND A STRANGE CREW AND A STRANGE PEACE-
OING ACROSS THE STARS...

..AND AFTER A WHILE, HE LEFT T00...
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A ROCKET THINKS IN ITSELF,BUT 1T LIVES THROUGH ITS

NOTHING IMPORTANT HAPPENED UNTIL JULY I7TH,2243
THAT WAS THE DAY I CRACKED UP ON THIS WILD, CREW AND ITS CAPTAIN. I'D BEEN UVING ON BORROWED
PEBBLED,LITTLE PLANETOID WHERE THE WIND TIME SINCE CAPTAIN LAMB WENT AWAY AND NEVER CAME
WHINED AND THE RAIN POURED AND THE SILENCE WAS BACK.
SO VERY SILENT...

I LAY THERE THINKING ABOUT IT ALL... HELPLESS...
LIKE A GIGANTIC METAL CHILD,AN IDIOT WHO NEEDS CONTROL
WHO NEEDS PULSING HUMAN, LIFE-BLOOD...




UNTIL ONE DAY, AFTER THE RAIN, I
SAW A SILVER SPECK IN THE SKY... A
SHIP. IT CAME DOWN A HUNDRED
YARDS FROM MY SILENT HULK. A
MAN CLIMBED OUT. HE CAME WALK-
ING UP THE PEBBLED HILL. HE
STOOD IN MY AIR-LOCK DOOR AND

...AND I KNEW WHO IT WAS...

V7. 8 [T WS

ICAPTAIN LAMB, * AFTER ALL THESE
YEARS. ..

I HEARD YOU WERE LOST FOUR

MONTHS AGO. I THOUGHT I'D #UNT

YOU UP MYSELF. JUST FOR
OLD TIMES' SAKE. ..

HE CLIMBED THE RUNGS TO MY CON-
TROL ROOM AND STOOD THERE, SWAYING,
REMEMBERING ALL THE OLD TIMES WE
HAD TOGETHER. . .

V HILLARY! CONRAD? AYRES/
SLOP/ WHERE INBLAZES /S
EVERYBODY? WHERE IN G0D-

BLAMED. .. CHOKE. .. .
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ANSWER HIM. HE SAT DOWN IN THE CONTROL CHAIR...
AND SO I'VE BEENLYING HERE,WAITING FOR THE REPAIR

SILENCE. HE QUIT YELLING FOR PEOPLE WHO COULDN'T
TALKED TO ME...
ACREW TO COME ,WAITING WITH A STIRRING OF MY OLD ANTICI-

e A
THINGS ARE TURNING BAD ON VENUS- COLONIALS PATION. I'VE BEEN DEAD A WHILE,AND CAP LAMB HAS
REVOLTING. YOU'RE OLD-FASH/ONED, BUT YOURE | SHowED UP TO SLAP ME BACK TO LIFE. THEY'LL GO OVER

PROUD AND TALL,AND A F/GHTER 7 YOU CAN ME FROM SEAM TO SEAM...AND SOMEDAY SOON, CAP LAMB

FIGHT AGAIN Y SO HELP ME GOD, I'LL BE WILL STOMP INTO MY AIR LOCK AND SHOUT...
CAPTAIN OF YOU AGAIN...

SNAP /T’ CLEAR THE APRON/ SEAL THE
LOCKS 7 CLAMP PORTS. WE'RE PUSH/ING THE

..AND I'LL BE L/V/M8 AND BREATH/NG ANO MOV/ING
AGAIN... OFF TO WAR AGAIN/ OFF TO WAR.. .




WE WERE JUST A LOT OF KIDS. WITH CUT FINGERS, LUMPY HEADS AND WHINING TENOR VOICES. WE LIKED OUR
GAME OF MIBS AS WELL AS THE NEXT RUMPLE -HAIR; BUT WE LIKED THE ROCKETS MORE/

NG e §T1EY TPOCES |
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F QUIT BREATHING. I DIDN'T SUCK ANOTHER BREATH UNTIL
THE SHIP WAS OUT ON THE FIELD, DRAGGED THERE BY CHUG-
GING TRACTORS, AND FOLLOWED BY A LOT OF LITTLE BUG-
LIKE MECHANICS IN ASBESTOS SUITS AND FIREPROOF
VISORS. EVERY LINE WAS LIKE PERFECT STEEL MUSCLES
SLEEPING THERE,READY TO WAKE UP WITH A ROAR, JUMP
UP AND HIT ITS SILLY HEAD AGAINST THE MILKY WAY'S
CEILING, AND MAKE THE STARS FALL DOWN LIKE FRIGHT-
ENED CONFETTI. YOU FELT IT COULD DO THAT, KICK THE

UNIVERSE RIGHT IN THE BELLY AND TELL IT TO GET OUT
OF THE WAY.,. .

|
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It was SOMETHING TO 'GOOD LORD' ABOUT, IT WAS A
HUNDRED YEARS OF DREAMING ALL SORTED OUT AND
CHOSEN AND PUT TOGETHER TO MAKE THE HARDEST,

PRETTIEST, SWIFTEST DREAM OF ALL.IT GOT ME IN THE
STOMACH, TOO...IT GOT A STEEL GRIP THERE THAT
MADE ME SICK WITH LONGING AND ENVY. AND WHEN

THE PILOTS STROLLED ONTO THE FIELD, MY FEET
WALKED WITH THEM...

GOSH. WHAT I WOULDN'T
GIVE TO GO WITH THEM. WHAT
I WOULDN'T GIVE.

AND THEN THE PRELIMINARIES GOT OVER WITH. THE
FUEL WAS IN THE ROCKET AND THE MEN RAN AWAY

FROM IT ON THE GROUND LIKE ANTS RUNNING LICKETY
FROM A METAL GOD...

Ny

SRy

-

o

[
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... AND THE DREAM WOKE UP AND
GAVE A YELL AND JUMPED INTO
THE SKY.

24

... AND THEN IT WAS GONE, ALL
THE VACUUM SHOUTING OF T,
LEAVING NOTHING BUT A TREMBLING
IN THE AIR AND THROUGH THE
GROUND, AND UP OUR LEGS TO OUR
FOURTEEN YEAR OLD HEARTS...

I 61T MY LIPS. I WAS SO DARNED
YOUNG, AND YOU CANNOT APPLY FOR
SPACE WORK.YOU HAVE TO BE
CHOSEN ...CHOSEN...

L...I WANT TO GROW UP @QU/CK.
I WANT TO GROW UP QUICK SO I

CAN 74KE THAT ROCKET.

N

C'MON! LET'S
GO TO THE TELE-
SHOW Now '

vEAH! {vou
C'MON’/ GUYS

\

X
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THE OTHER KIDS WENT OFF LAUGHING BREATH —
LESSLY, TALKING , AND LEFT PRIORY AND ME THERE
TO LOOK AT THE SPOT WHERE THE SHIP HAD BEEN,
THE OTHER KIDS WERE OKAY, THEY LOVED THE ROCK
ETS, TOO. BUT I HAD THE FEELING THAT THEY
WOULDN'T BE DOING WHAT RALPH PRIORY AND I WOULD
DO SOMEDAY. RALPH AND I WANTED THE STARS FOR EACH
OF US,MORE THAN WE WANTED A FISTFUL OF BLUE-
WHITE CLEAR-CUT DIAMONDS...

IT SPOILED EVERYTHING ELSE FOR US...THAT TAKEOFF
BECAUSE OF IT, I FLUNKED MY SEMANTICS TEST ON MON-
DAY. BUT I DIDN'T CARE. IT GOT SO BAD,I HAD TO USE
SLEEP- MASSAGE MECHS EVERY NIGHT TO GET MY EYELIDS
SEALED. THEN,MY TEACHER SPOKE TO ME...

LOOK HERE, CHRISTOPHER. IF 7H/S
KEEPS UP, I'LL HAVE YOU RECLAS S/-
F/ED AT THE NEXT PS}Z‘//- 50.4/?0




HE LOOKED HARD AT ME...

WHAT SORT OF BLOCK/NG
HAVE YOU GOT? IT MUST BE
A VERY S/MPLE ONE AND
ALSO A CONSC/OUS ONE.

N

\
\
)
1S

ULAR. IT'S THE...
ROCKETS” INTERFERE WITH YOUR SCHOLAST/C RECORD, | SIR!
YOUNG MAN. HMMM ! YOU AN OMW, CHRISTOPHER,
YOU'RE A/NG-OF-THE-H/LL HERE; YOU'RE
HEAD OF THE CLASS. WE'LL HAVE TO SEF
TR ABOUT THIS... )
gw*ﬂ "\l \ \I =
/ ) \/ — LN\
o WY =
[, W F . Jl N\ I
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IT's CONSC/I0US, SIR;
BUT IT'S NOT S/MPLE.
IT'S MULT/ -TENTAC -

FUNNY STONE IN MY STOMACH, JUST LYING THERE.

ROCKETS,EH? WELL, WE CAN'T LETIT

HE PICKED UP A SMALL TAB OF RECORDS WITH MY NAME
BLOCKED ON THEM. HE FLIPPED THROUGH IT. I HAD A

YES,
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RALPH PRIORY AND I SLID HOME 1 COULDN'T HEAR YOU...YOU MAYBE I NEED A WE'LL STICK
FROM FORMULA-SCHOOL TOGETHER A WORD. BUT DON'T THINK GOOD MENTAL GOING | IT 7OGETHER,
THAT AFTERNOON. I TOLD HIM WHAT WHEN HE SET THE L You'LL BE OVER,RALPH. I CHRIS. DARN
HAD HAPPENED.. . AUDIO IN ITS CRADLE, ) SENT 4WAY, | | CAN'T GO ON THEM, THEY

’ HE STARED AT ME DO YOU FLUBBING MY CAN'T TAKE YOU
I JR/ED TO GET BACK TO | WHAT'D g
WORK, BUT T COULDN'T. HE WITH THE FUNNIEST | CHRIS? THAT STUDIES THIS AWAY NOW.WE'RE

il .

DURING THE REST OF THE LOOK IN HIS EYES. ) WOULD BE PALS. T WOULDN'T
DAY, THE TEACHER KEPT PLAIN D/RTY. BE FA/R.
LOOK/NG AT ME AND

LOOKING AT MY RECORD
AND CHEWING HIS LIP. THEN
HE MADE AN 4UD/0-CALL...

5,

% !




WE STOPPED OUTSIDE MY HOUSE AND LOOKED AT THE
SKY FOR A LONG MOMENT..,

THERE WAS A LUMP IN MY THROAT AND I FELT MY
EYES FILL UP AND THINGS GOT ALL BLURRY...

THE STARS AREN'T OUT IN YEAH' DARN
THE DAY T/ME,BUT WE CAN RIGHT...WE...
SEE 'EM,CAN'T WE, CHRIS? CAN...

WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH AW...I LOOKED AT
YOUR £YES,CHRIS? THE SUN TOO LONG.

COME ON INSIDE, RALPH,
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WE YELLED UNDER THE SHOWER SPRAY IN THE BATH-
CUBICLE. BUTOUR YELLS WEREN'T ESPECIALLY CONVINCING,
EVEN WHEN WE TURNED ON THE ICE~WATER. AND LATER
WHILE WE WERE STANDING IN THE WARM-AIR DRYER, I

LOOKED AT RALPH...
SOMEHOW I THINK THE OTHER KIDS'LL CHRIS , THE w
INTERPLANET PATR(JI1

GROW QU7 OF IT.BUT I DON'T THINK
WE WILL,RALPH. I THINK WE'LL SELECTS. YOU CAN'T
APPLY.YOU WA/T/

KEEP WAITING.

WE 21PPERED ON OUR JHAMS. ..

YOU WAIT FROM THE TIME YOU'RE OLO
ENOUGH TO TURN COLO/N THE STOMACH

THE YEARS GO BY... AND EVERY MONTH

A NEAT LOOKING ENGINEER WILL EASE OUT,

THE BELL...

WHEN YOU SEE A WOON ROCKET, UNTIL ALL
THAT PASSES,YOU HOPE THAT ONE MORNING
ABLUE PATROL GL/DER WiLL COME DOWNOUT
OF THE SKY, LANDING ON YOUR LAWN, AND THAT

WALK UP THE RAMPWAY BRISKLY, AND TOUCH




RALPH'S FACE DARKENED. . .

YOU KEEP WA/T/NG FOR THAT
PATROL GLIDER UNTIL YOU'RE
TWENTY-ONE. AND THEN ON
THE [L4ST DAY OF YOUR TWENTIETH
YEAR, YOU GET 600D AND DRUNK

WE BOTH JUST SAT THERE, DEEP IN | [AND IF IT #APPENS | LOADING | HELLO,
THE MIDDLE OF HIS WORDS.. . THAT WAY,RALPH, Y CARGO.. | CHRIS..

; WELL..WE'LL GET i RALPH.
I I DON'T WANT THAT] T ANOMY | 1500 e L0 O8F 1 )

DISAPPOINTMENT, CHRIS. { RALPH. v
I'M FOURTEEN, JUST T'VE TOGETHER AND THEN

LIKE YOU. BUT IF I TALKED || GO OUT AND TAKE M
AND LAUGH A LOT AND SAY WHAT REACH MY TWENTY- | TO MEN JOBS LOADING CARGO... H\
THE HECK,YOU DIDN'T CARE FIRST YEAR WITHOUT WHO'VE
ABOUT IT ANY WAY. Y~ ANYONE OF THE PATROL | WA/TED

1

i
/)
'Ié

\)\\

\ (NP ;|\\\;\\\\\\ng\\»~ TOUCHING THE BELL AT AND
7 W |THE ORTHO-STATION,  OREAMED

= =\

AND
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IT wAs MY MOTHER, SHE DIDN'T LOOK MUCH OLDER
THAN TWENTY-FIVE, FOR HAVING RAISED ME AND WORKED
IN THE GOVERNMENT STATISTICS OFFICE. SHE WAS LIGHT
AND GRACEFUL AND SMILED A LOT,AND I COULD SEE
HOW FATHER MUST HAVE LOVED HER MUCH WHEN HE

WAS ALIVE...,

ONE PARENT WAS BETTER THAN NONE.POOR PRIORY,
NOW, RAISED IN THE ORTHOPEDICAL STATION ...

YOU LOOK /LL,RALPH. NOTH/IN' NOTHIN'

WHAT'S WRONG?

2
A

QI

YOU CAN STAY HERE GEE, THANKS ! I'LL
WITH US TONIGHT, N\ o AuDIO IN AND
PRIORY. WE WANT ~< TELL THEM...

YOU.DON'T WE,CHRIS? —_— N
e N\
\\\\\ \)w




WHEN RALPH WAS GONE, MOTHER LOOKED AT ME INTENTLY
AND CAME AND SAT DOWN NEXT TO ME. SHE BRUSHED MY
HAIR WITH A NICE LITTLE MOVE OF HER FINGERS, THEN
SHE SAID...

SOMETHING'S HAPPENED,CHRIS (SOMETHING'S DON'T

P SOMEWHERE. I HAD TWO AUD/O CALLS AT TELL ME,

WORK TODAY.ONE FROM YOUR 7£ACHER.ONE THEN, MOM.
THOSE

FROM...I CAN'T SAY. I DON'T KNOW. I DON'T
WANT TO SAY UNTIL THINGS HAPPEN ... =

SHE JUST LOOKED AT ME. SHE TOOK MY HANDS BETWEEN
HER TWO WARM ONES...

/ YOU'RE SO YOUNG,CHRIS. SO AWFULLY
YOUNG, YOU NEVER ANE W YOUR FATHER.
I WISH YOU HA4D. YOU KNOW WHAT HE
WAS, CHRIS. HE WORKED IN A CHEM
LAB, DEEP UNDERGROUND. HE
NEVER SAW THE STARS.. .

MOTHER {




WHEN I WOKE THE NEXT MORNING,

PRIORY WAS GONE.THERE WAS A

NOTE PINNED ON THE SLIDING DOOR,
IT SAID...

‘SEE YOU AT FORMULA CLASS.
YOUR MOM WANTED ME TO DO SOME
WORK FOR HER. SHE GOT A CALL
THIS MORNING, AND SAID SHE
NEEDED ME TO HELP, SEE YOU.

PRIORY RUNNING ERRANDS. A CALL
IN THE EARLY MORNING FOR MOM.
STRANGE. SUDDENLY I HEARD THE

KIDS DOWN BELOW ON THE LAWN-
COURT.. .

FULL OF SOME SMALL PAIN...
——

MY MOTHER'S VOICE. IT WAS QUIET
AND IT HAD SOMETHING FUNNY IN IT.
SHE WAS STANDING IN THE DOORWAY
BEHIND ME,HER FACE PALE,DRAWN,

PRIORY'

HEYIHEY, ; BE
CHRIS? YOU'RE )RIGHT

NO,CHRIS. TELL THEM TO GO
ON TO FORMULA W/THOUT
- YOU...TODAY.




I FELT NUMB.I TURNED SLOWLY AND LOOKED DOWN
AT THE KIDS...

THEY MovED OFF, NOT QUITE AS BOISTEROQUSLY. I
TURNED TO MOM...

(" HEY, CHRIS 7
CMON?

SORRY,GANG. GO ON W/THOUT
ME. 1 CAN'T §0 TO FORMULA
TODAY. SEE YOU LATER, HUH?

‘mll II“‘;///‘)

| |

CHRIS, PLEASE L
DON'T ASK,PLEASE

WHY AM L STAYING HOME
FROM FORMULA, MOM? WHY
DID YOU SEND RALPH AWAY?
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rBEFORE I COULD SAY ANYTHING ELSE, THERE WAS A
SOUND IN THE AIR. IT CUT THROUGH THE VERY SOUND-
PROOFED WALL OF THE HOUSE. IT CAME CLOSER. IT
LOWERED ITS PITCH AND CAME DOWN. I SWALLOWED.
ALL THE FEAR AND UNCERTAINTY AND DOUBT WENT

AWAY. .., INSTANTLY...

[\ (<=, MOM! MOMZ \T's A PATROL CARY
ST LN N AN

LAk WG Vewazy Y SR,
ﬁ' ® =

1 :
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I HEARD FOOTSTEPS COMING UP THE RAMP BELOW. FOOT-
STEPS THAT I HAD WAITED FOR A LONG TIME. FOOT-

STEPS I HAD BEEN AFRAID WOULD NEVER COME. SOME-
BODY TOUCHED THE BELL. AND I KNEW WHO IT WAS...

yd”,
(it i
PP attiattlid




HE LOOKED AS IF HE HAD BEEN BORN IN HIS UNIFORM,
IT FITTED LIKE A SECOND LAYER OF SKIN. AS SIMPLE
AND AS PERFECT AS A UNIFORM COULD BE MADE, BUT
WITH ALL THE POWER OF THE COSMOS BEHIND IT. HIS
NAME WAS TRENT. I STOOD THERE, LISTENING...

.. .AND DON'T FORGET, MR.CHRISTOPHER,
NOBODY IS TO KNOW YOU HAVE BEEN
SELECTED BY THE PATROL.

NO ONE EXCEPT THOSE WHO KNOW
NOW. YOUR MOTHER AND YOUR

TEACHER. YOU WANT TO ASK WHY,
DON'T YOU? WHY YOU CAN'T TELL
IT TO YOUR FRIENDS, BUT YOU'RE
AFRAID TO ASK. I'LL EXPLAIN...

WE SELECT
ABOUT TWO THOU
SAND YOUNG MEN
EACH YEAR FROM
EARTH'S BILLIONS.

OUT OF THAT
NUMBER, ONLY
HALF WIND UP
AS SOLAR
ENGINEERS. THE
REST MUST
RETURN TO

SOCIETY.
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THEY'VE FLUNKED OUT, BUT
THERE'S NO REASON FOR EVERY:|
ONE TO KNOW. THEY USUALLY
FLUNK OUT, IF THEY'RE GOING
TO, IN THE FIRST YEAR. AND
IT'S TOUGH TO FACE FRIENDS
AND SAY YOU COULDN'T MAKE
THE GRADE IN THE BIGGEST
JOB OF THE UNIVERSE. SO
WE MAKE IT EASY TO GO BACK.

F

YES, AND THERE'S ANOTHER
REASON. HALF THE FUN OF
BEING A KID IS BEING ABLE TO
LORD IT OVER OTHER KIDS,BY
BEING SUPERIOR IN SOME WAY,
WE TAKE THAT FUN AWAY.THEN
WE'LL KNOW IF YOU WANTED TO
GO INTO THE PATROL FOR MERELY
EGOTISTIC,GLORY REASONS, OR
FOR THE PATROL ITSELF.

IF YOU'RE IN IT FOR
PERSONAL CONCEIT...
YOU'RE DAMNED. IF

YOU'RE IN IT BECAUSE
YOU CAN'T HELP IT,AND
YOU HAVE TO BE IN IT...
YOU'RE BLESSED.

SIR. A QUESTION
PLEASE. I HAVE A
FRIEND ,NAMED RALPH
PRIORY. HE'S FROM
AN ORTHO-STATION
AND...




RENT NODDED...

I CAN'T TELL YOU IF HE'S ON OUR
LISTS,OR NOT, CHRISTOPHER,HE'S YOUR
BUDDY, ISN'T HE? AND YOU WANT HIM

ALONG? I CAN'T TELL YOU.TI'LL LOOK
INTO HIS RECORD.STATION-BRED,EH?
THAT'S NOT SO GOOD. BUT..WE'LL
CHECK HIM.

IF YOU WOULD...
PLEASE.THANK

ROCKET PORT TO ME.GOOD MORNING...
P~

SATURDAY MORNING, THEN, AT NINE, MR.
CHRISTOPHER. NO TALK. REPORT AT THE

GOOD MORNING,

SIR! I




HE SALUTED ME AND I WATCHED HIM TURN AND WALK

72

OFF AND I HEARD THE PATROL CAR GO UP INTO THE

SKY SINGING AWAY.MOTHER WAS BESIDE ME, HOLDING
ME ...

OH, CHRIS. CHRIS... MOM. HOW...HOW WILL I

3\ TELL PRIORY> WHAT
Q

= \
///:-_-‘\'\\\ >\ ABOUT HIM?
=~
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MOTHER WAS ALWAYS AHEAD OF MY THOUGHTS. SHE KNEW
WHAT TO DO ALL THE TIME...

YOU'RE GOING AWAY, CHRIS. THAT'S ALL.
TELL HIM THAT. TELL HIM YOU NEED
PSYCHO-REORGANIZATION. HE'LL
UNDERSTAND.

BUT, MCM,

-

Z

y//////z;, :




YES, IZL BE LONELY,
CHRIS. BUT I'LL HAVE
MY WORK AND I'LL
HAVE PR/ORY.

You
MEAN
YOU'RE
TAK/NG HIM
FROM THE
ORTHO-
STAT/ION?

THAT'S WHAT YOU
WANTED ME TO sAY,
WASN'T IT, CHRIS ?

THAT'S WHAT|
I WANTED

YOU TO
SAY, MOM.

HE'LL BE A 8000 SON,
CHRIS. 4LMOST AS
GOOD AS YOU, BUT

Z2Z;
NOT QUITE. >

73
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WE TOLD RALPH HOW I WAS GOING AWAY AND HOW MOM
WANTED HIM TO COME LIVE WITH HER. IT WAS FUNNY,
BUT RALPH NEVER EVEN ASKED ME WHY I WAS GOING...
OR WHERE...OR FOR HOW LONG. BUT IN THE DARKNESS
ON THAT LAST NIGHT, JUST BEFORE WE FELL ASLEEP,
HE WHISPERED. . .

YOU'RE... NOT WA/T/INE ANY
MORE, ARE YOU, CHRIS ?

o~
s D
b= 7 TN

-

v - 2
.. ! N b, 3 AR

I...I'M AWFULLY
TIRED, RALPH.

2z

\ , N

THAT'S WHAT I THOUGHT.
YOU'RE NOT WA/T/NG ANY
MORE. GOSH, BUT THAT'S
600D, CHRIS .THAT'S 600D,

i
E REACHED OUT AND PINCHED ME,LIGHTLY...




MoMm WASN'T HOME ON SATURDAY WHEN IT CAME TIME
TO LEAVE. I FOUND A SPOOL OF AUDIO FILM ON MY
BED AND INSERTED IT IN THE VIEWER. SOFT HAIR . ..
HER WHITE FACE...AND THE WORDS.. .

PRIORY WALKED TO THE VAC-TUBE WITH ME.WE LOOKED
AT EACH OTHER AND HE SWALLOWED...

I HATE GOOD-BYES,CHRIS. I'VE GONE TO THE ZA4A

TO DO SOME £XTRA WORK. 800D LUCK. du.

MY LOVE. WHEN I SEE YOU AGAIN,..YOU'LL
o BE A MAN.

THAT WAS ALL. I RAN IT THROUGH FOUR TIMES

CHRIS. I'LL BE WA/T/NG. JUST LIKE
YOU WAITED AND DON'T HAVE TO
WAIT ANY MORE. I ‘L. WAIT.

MAYBE \T WON'.
BE LONG ,PRIORY.
1 HOPE NOT.

HE TUBE DOOR SEALED. I WAS HURLED AWAY TO THE
ROCKET PORT, AND PRIORY WAS LEFT BEHIND,

75
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I STEPPED OUT OF THE TUBE AT THE PORT. IT WAS A
FIVE HUNDRED YARD WALK TO THE ADMINISTRATION
BUILDING. IT TOOK ME TEN YEARS TO WALK IT. IT WAS
ALL CHOKED UP IN MY HEART AND IT WOULDN'T GO AWAY,
AND IT SWAM AROUND IN MY EYES AND IT PULLED MY

LIPS DOWN HARD. . . |

NEXT TIME I SEE
YOU,YOU'LL BE

DON'T TELL
ANYBODY.. .

I'LL WAIT, CHRIS..

THE AFTERNOON ROCKET FOR VENUS WAS JUST TAKING
OFF AS 1 WENT DOWN THE RAMP TO THE OFFICE. IT

SHIVERED THE GROUND AND IT SHIVERED AND THRILLED

L FELT sMALL THERE .. WALKING, WALKING, WALKING...




I STOOD WATCHING IT UNTIL SOMEONE SNAPPED THIS WAY, MR. WE WERE JUST A

THEIR HEELS, CRACKED ME A SALUTE. I WAS _ CHRISTOPHER.. LOT OF KIDS, WITH
NUMB... 2 i 4 CUT FINGERS,LUMPY

C.M. CHRISTOPHER? YES, SIR. REPORTING, HEADS AND WHINING
SIR. TENOR VOICES. WE
LIKED OUR GAME
OF MIBS AS WELL
AS THE NEXT
RUMPLE- HAIR...

BUT WE LIKED -
THE ROCKETS .




I LIVE IN AWELL. I LIVE LIKE SMOKE IN THE WELL.
LIKE VAPOR IN A STONE THROAT. I DON'T MOVE. I DON'T
DO ANYTHING BUT WAIT. OVERHEAD, I SEE THE COLD STARS
OF NIGHT AND MORNING, AND I SEE THE SUN. AND SOME-
TIMES I SING OLD SONGS OF THIS WORLD WHEN IT WAS
YOUNG. HOW CAN I TELL YOU WHAT I AM WHEN I DON'T
KNOW? I CANNOT. I AM SIMPLY WAITING. T AM MIST AND
MOONLIGHT AND MEMORY, T AM SADAND T AM OLD. T
WAIT IN THE COOL SILENCE, AND THERE WILL COME A
DAY WHEN I NO LONGER WAIT. ..
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Now IT IS MORNING. I HEAR A GREAT THUNDER.

WE'RE DOWN. ALL RIGHT. SEND
THE MEN OUT.

I wAIT. I LISTEN. I HEAR VOICES, FAR AWAY. ALIEN 80

I SMELL RED FIRE FROM A DISTANCE,I HEAR METAL VOICES. THEY SPEAK AN ALIEN TONGUE I CANNOT
CRASHING... KNOW., NO WORD IS FAMILIAR, I LISTEN...

SO THIS IS WHERE'S THE HERE YOU
MARS ! FLAG? ARE,SIR/




WHAT ARE THEY SAYING? T TURN IN THE SUN, LIKE A
WHEEL INVISIBLE AND LAZY, GOLDEN AND TIRELESS
COME ON.
LET'S SEE.

THE sun 1s HIGH IN THE BLUE SKY AND ITS GOLDEN
RAYS FILL THE WELL,AND I HANG LIKE A FLOWER
POLLEN, INVISIBLE AND MISTING IN THE WARM LIGHT.

AND I LISTEN TO THE VOICES ..

IN THE NAME OF THE GOVERNMENT OF EARTH,
I PROCLAIM THIS TO BE MARTIAN TERRITORY
TO BE EQUALLY DIVIDED BETWEEN THE




THE APPROACH OF WARMTH. THREE
OBJECTS BEND OVER THE WELL

MOUTH AND MY COOLNESS RISES TO
THE OBJECTS ...

THINK

WE'LL SEE.
IT'S GOOD

SOMEONE
GET A BUCKET.

A SOUND OF RUNNING. THEN ...
RETURNING....

82

THE WATER RIPPLES SOFTLY AS
THE BUCKET TOUCHES AND FILLS.

LET IT DOWN ON THE ) 1 RISE IN THE WARM AIR TOWARD

THE WELL MOUTH..

WANT TOYLET'SY WHAT A BEAUTIFUL)
WELL. LOOK AT THE
CONSTRUCTION.
HOW 0L DO YOU




GOD KNOWS. WHEN WE
LANDED IN THAT TOWN
YESTERDAY, COLE SAID

THE SOUND OF WATER IN THE HOT SUNLIGHT. NOW I
HOVER LIKE A DUST, A CINNAMON, UPON THE SOFT

THERE HASN'T BEEN LIFE
ON MARS IN 7&N
THOUSAND YEARS.

I..1 DON'T KNOW.
GOT A TERRIFIC HEAD-
ACHE. ALL OF A

C &
v 5 AN
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N
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DID YOU DRINK
THE WATER YET?
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i |
Now I KNOW WHO I AM...

84

T NO. I DIDN'T TOUCH ANY, IT'S NOT

THAT. I WAS JUST BENDING OVER <]
THE WELL, AND ALL OF A SUDDEN
MY HEAD SPLIT. I..FEEL BETTER..

MY NAME IS STEPHEN LEONARD
JONES AND L AM 23 YEARS OLD AND
L HAVE JUST COME IN A ROCKET
FROM A PLANET CALLED EARTH AND
1 AM STANDING WITH MY GOOD
FRIENDS BY AN OLD WELL ON THE

PLANET MARS...

I LoOK DOWN AT MY GOLDEN FINGERS,
TAN AND STRONG.I LOOK AT MY LONG
LEGS AND MY UNIFORM AND AT MY

3
FRIENDS. AND T ANSWER THEM... |

WHAT'S WRONG, JONES?
D)

{ 4 (

NOTHING'S WRONGJLET'S




THE FOOD IS GOOD. IT HAS BEEN TEN THOUSAND YEARS
SINCE FOOD. IT TOUCHES MY TONGUE IN A FINE WAY
AND THE WINE WITH THE FOOD IS WARMING. I LISTEN

TO THE SOUND OF VOICES. I MAKE WORDS THAT 1 DO NOT
UNDERSTAND. I TEST THE AIR...

I TILT MY HEAD AND REST MY HANDS HOLDING THE
SILVER UTENSILS OF EATING.I FEEL EVERYTHING...
YOU KEEP SREATHING MAYBE A
FUNNY. COUGHING... LITTLE COLOD

COMING ON.




——————.

I noD MY HEAD AND IT IS A GOOD NOD. IT IS GOOD TO
DO THINGS AFTER TEN THOUSAND YEARS. IT IS GOOD TO
BREATHE AIR AND IT IS GOOD TO FEEL THE SUN ON
THE FLESH AND IT IS GOOD TO FEEL THE FINE IVORY
SKELETON BENEATH. 1 SIT ENCHANTED...
COME OUT OF IT,JONES.
WE'VE GOT TO MOVE...

THE OTHERS HAVE GONE MURMURING TO THE SILVER
SHIP FROM WHICH THEY CAME. REGENT STANDS BY
THE STONE WELL, LOOKING DOWN. I STAND HIGH AND
IT IS A LONG WAY TO THE GROUND WHEN I LOOK
DOWN FROM MY EYES IN MY HEAD. I WALK TO
REGENT, AND IT IS GOOD WALKING...

IT'S PRETTY DEEP, EH, IT IS CALLED A

SoUL WELL.




REGENT RAISES HIS HEAD AND LOOKS AT ME...
HOW DO YOU KNOW
THAT ? A SOUL WELL?
1 NEVER WEARD OF A

ITIS A PLACE WHERE
WA/T/NG THINGS ... THINGS
THAT ONCE HAD FLESH...

THE SAND IS FIRE AND THE SHIP IS SILVER FIRE AND
THE HEAT IS GOOD TO FEEL. 1 SMELL THE ROCKET BOIL-

ING IN THE HOTNESS OF THE DAY. I STAND BELOW THE
PORT...

SoUL WELL ...

WA/T AND WA/T...

I...SAW HIM BY
THE WELL ...

HEY, JONES? WHERE'S
/?56‘5‘/7'?)

AND AS I SAY THAT, I REACH OUT AND TOUCH REGENT'S nRM‘.‘] =
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ONE OF THEM RUNS TOWARD THE WELL.I BEGIN TO .r_HE MEN ARE RUNNING, ALL FIVE OF THEM. I RUN
TREMBLE ... A FINE SHIVERING TREMBLE, HIDDEN DEEFRBUT WITH THEM BUT NOW I AM SICK AND THE TREMBLING IS
BECOMING VERY STRONG. AND FOR THE FIRST TIME 1L VIOLENT...
HEAR IT, AS IF IT, TOO, WERE HIDDEN IN A WELL.A VOICE HE MUST HAVE FALLEN. JONES, { WHAT'S WA’O/J@
CALLING WITHIN ME, TINY AND AFRAID.. YOl WERE WETH KM, Bib V60 ONESS

LET ME GO’ ¥ HEY PREGENT'S

SEE HIM FALL? JONES? WELL,
SPEAK UP,

W SR

LET ME GOf IN THE WELL...

AND THERE IS A FEELING WITHIN ME AS IF SOMETHING
IS TRYING TO GET FREE...A POUNDING ON DOORS,A RUSH-
ING DOWN DARK CORRIDORS  AND UP PASS AGES,ECHOING
AND SCREAMING...




I FaLL TO MY KNEES, THE TREM-
BLING IS SO BAD...

HE'S SICK.
HERE, HELP
ME WITH HIM.

NO...
NOT THE...

THEY STRETCH ME OUT AND THE
SEIZURES COME AND GO LIKE
EARTHQUAKES AND THE DEEP HID-
DEN VOICE IN ME SCREAMS...

THIS IS JONES. HIS HEART
THIS IS A4/F. DON'T IS ACTING
BELIEVE HIM.

LET ME OUT...

I CLOSE MY EYES.THE SCREAMING
STOPS. THE SHIVERINGS CEASE, 1

~RISE, AS IN A COOL WELL ,RELEASED..

HE'S
DEAD.

JONES Y(FROM [ SHoCK, ¥
IS DEAD. ] WHAT? ) IT LOOKS
LIKE.. &




WHAT A/ND

90
... ] SAY! AND NOW MY NAME IS SESSIONS AND WE'D BETTER GET OUT Y-YES. WE...
OF SHOCK? MY LIPS MOVE CRISPLY, AND I AM CAPTAIN OF OF THE SUW,SIR. SHOULDN'T HAVE
THESE MEN. I STAND AMONG THEM AND I AM
LOOKING DOWN AT A BODY WHICH LIES COOLING

COME . MARS

DOESN'T WANT
. .
g »

ON THE SAND. I CLAP MY HANDS TO MY HEAD,.

CAPTAINS WHAT Y1T'S NOTHING. JUST A

HEADACHE. I'LL BE

— - ALL RIGHT...
\




YOU SAID
‘HELP, SIR.

WE CARRY THE BODY BACK TO THE ROCKET WITH US,
AND A NEW VOICE IS CALLING DEEP IN ME TO BE LET
OUT. FAR DOWN IN THE MOIST EARTHENWORKS OF THE
BODY, IN RED FATHOMS, IT ECHOES AND PLEADS... HELP,
HELP, HELP...

/~ YOU DON'T LOOK TOO
WELL,SIR?




THE BODY 1S LAID OUT IN THE SHADOW OF THE ROCKET
AND THE VOICE IN ME SCREAMS IN THE DEEP UNDER-
WATER CATACOMBS OF BONE AND CRIMSON TIDE. I CLAP

MY HANDS TO MY MOUTH...BUT IT COMES OUT. ..
T

GET INS/IDE,ALL OF
YOU. 6O BACK TO EARTH.
HURRY!

92

A GUN IS IN MY HAND, I LIFT IT. 1L MUST STILL THE
SCREAMING VOICE INSIDE ME. AN EXPLOSION...

DON'T, SIR... E A3

"THE SCREAMING IS CUT OFF. SHADOWS RUN TOWARD

ME. L DROP TO THE SAND. HOW GOOD IT FEELS TO
DIE.




1 OPEN MY EYES AND THERE IS THE
CAPTAIN LYING ON THE RED SAND,
HIS SKULL SPLIT BY A BULLET,HIS
EYES WIDE, HIS TONGUE PROTRUDING
BETWEEN HIS WHITE TEETH. AND I
CRY OUT...

600D 600, HE
KILLED HIMSELF?

I BEND TO TOUCH HIM, THE MEN
ARE HORRIFIED. THEY STAND OVER
THE TWO DEAD MEN AND TURN THEIR
HEADS TO SEE THE DISTANT WELL
WHERE REGENT LIES LOLLING IN DEEP
WATERS. AND I SAY...

THE FOOL/ WHY DID
HE DO THAT?

A CROAKING COMES OUT OF THEIR
DRY LIPS...A WHIMPERING..A CHILD-
ISH PROTEST AGAINST THIS AWFUL
DREAM . THE MEN TURN TO ME AND
ONE OF THEM SAYS...

THAT MAKES
YOU CAPTAIN,
MATHEWS.




THE MEN CLAMOR. 1 GO TO THEM AND TOUCH THEM
WITH A CONFIDENCE THAT ALMOST SINGS IN ME...

/ ONLY FOUR
OF US LEFT
NOW .

1 DON'T WANT TO
STAY HERE.LET'S

GOOD GOD, IT
ALL HAPPENED
SO QU/CK.




I TOUCH THEIR SHOULDERS AND THEIR ARMS AND

THEIR HANDS AND WE ALL FALL SILENT. FOR WE
ARE ONE...

NofNof INNER VOICES, CRYING, DEEP DOWN INSIDE US. ..
UNHEARD. WE ARE SAMUEL MATHEWS AND WILLIAM

SPAULDING AND FORREST COLE AND JOHN SUMMERS,AND WE
SAY NOTHING BUT LOOK UPON EACH OTHER WITH OUR
WHITE FACES AND SHAKING HANDS. .. AND WE SAY, ..
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No,NO,NOf FOUR VOICES SCREAM, HIDDEN AND LAYERED | WE BEND TO THE WELL, LOOKING DOWN. FROM THE COOL
DOWN AND STORED FOREVER. OUR FEET WALK IN THE DEPTHS, FOUR FACES PEER BACK UP AT US..
SAND AND IT IS AS IF A GREAT HAND WITH EIGHT FIN-
GERS WAS MOVING ACROSS THE DEAD SEA BOTTOM...




ONE BY ONE WE BEND UNTIL OUR
BALANCES ARE GONE, AND ONE BY
ONE DROP INTO THE MOUTH AND
DOWN THROUGH COOL DARKNESS
INTO COLD "WATERS...




THE SUN SETS. THE STARS WHEEL
UPON THE NIGHT SKY. FAR OUT
THERE IS A WINK OF LIGHT.
ANOTHER ROCKET IS COMING,LEAV-
‘ PACE....

NN
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I UVE IN A WELL. I LIVE LIKE SMOKE
IN A WELL. LIKE VAPOR IN A STONE
THROAT. OVERHEAD, 1 SEE THE COLD
STARS OF NIGHT AND MORNING,AND I
SEE THE SUN. AND SOMETIMES I SING
OLD SONGS OF THIS WORLD WHEN IT
WAS YOUNG. HOW CAN I TELL YOU
WHAT I AM WHEN I DO NOT KNOW. I
CANNOT...
e
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WHENEVER THE WIND CAME THROUGH THE MARTIAN SKY, HE AND HIS FAMILY WOULD SIT IN THEIR STONE HUT
AND WARM THEIR HANDS OVER A WOOD FIRE! THE WIND WOULD STIR THE CANAL WATERS AND ALMOST BLOW
THE STARS OUT OF THE SKY, BUT MR. HATHAWAY WOULD SIT CONTENTED .AND TALK TO HIS WIFE, AND HIS WIFE

WOULD REPLY, AND HE WOULD SPEAK TO HIS TWO DAUGHTERS AND HIS SON ABOUT THE OLD DAYS ON EARTH,
AND THEY WOULD ALL ANSWER NEATLY.. f" e
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MR. HATHAWAY WENT OUT INTO THE MARTIAN NIGHT/
IT WAS THE TWENTIETH YEAR AFTER THE GREAT
WAR! MARS WAS A TOMB PLANET/ WHETHER ‘OR NOT
EARTH WAS THE SAME WAS A MATTER OF MUCH
DEBATE FOR HATHAWAY AND HIS FAMILY ON THOSE
LONG MARTIAN NIGHTS{ HECALLED INTO THE HUT..

I'M GOING TO TAKE

HATHAWAY GAZED UP AT EARTH BURNING GREEN IN

THE WINDY SKY! THEN HE LOOKED ACROSS THE LONG-

DEAD SEA BOTTOMS...
NOT ANOTHER L/V/ING TH/NG ON THIS

ENTIRE PLANET? JUST MYSELF...
AND THEM X




H ATHAWAY MOVED QUIETLY DOWN
THROUGH THE SERIES OF RUINS...

WELL, I'M GOOD FOR ANOTHER
TWENTY YEARS IF I'M CAREFUL'

SOMEONE MIGHT COME! EITHER JJ
ACROSS THE DEAD SEAS OR <<&§

OUT OF SPACE IN A ROCKET ON
A LITTLE THREAD OF RED FLAME'

HE CAME TO A SOLITARY MARTIAN
GRAVEYARD... A SERIES OF SMALL
HEXAGONAL STONES ON A HILL
SWEPT BY A LONELY WIND ! HE
LOOKED DOWN AT THE GRAVES
WITH CRUDE WOODEN CROSSES ON
THEM, AND NAMES ...

TEARS DID NOT COME TO MR.
HATHAWAY'S EYES! THEY HAD
DRIED LONG AGO...

DO YOU FORG/VE ME FOR WHAT

I'VE DONE? 1 WAS VERY MUCH

ALONEZYOU DO UNDERSTAND,
DON'T You?
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HE RETURNED TO THE STONE HUT...
AND ONCE MORE, JUST BEFORE GOING|
IN,SHADED HIS EYES, SEARCHING
THE BLACK SKY...

AND LOOK/NG , AND 0”[ NIGHT,

ONE KEEPS WA/7/NG AND WA/T/NG)

THERE WAS A TINY RED FLAME ON
THE SKY ! HE STEPPED AWAY FROM
THE LIGHT OF THE HUT...

...AND ONE LOOKS 4GA/N/

THE TINY RED FLAME WAS STILL

IT WASN'T THERE




HE STUMBLED AND FELL, PIGKED HIMSELF UP,RAN
BEHIND THE HUT, SWIVELED THE TELESCOPE, AND
POINTED IT AT THE SKY...

»
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A MINUTE LATER...AFTER A LONG,WILD STARING... HE
APPEARED IN THE LOW DOOR OF THE HUT! THE WIFE
AND THE TWO DAUGHTERS AND THE SON TURNED THEIR
HEADS TO HIM ! FINALLY HE WAS ABLE TO SPEAK...

1 HAVE G000 NEWS’1 HAVE
LOOKED AT THE SAY.”A ROCKET
IS COMING TO TAKE US ALL

(174 ’/%

. = \ (‘\9 | ,
TR //

N / 4 3
THEN,MR. HATHAWAY BEGAN TO CRY GENTLY... y \)
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HIS HEART BEATING RAPIDLY WITH
PAIN, HE RETURNED TO THE HUT! HE
HELD UP A DUSTY BOTTLE INTO THE
[LIGHT... ("SEE~ W/NE 1 SAVED,
JUST FOR TONIGHT ! I KNEW
THAT SOMEDAY SOMEONE
WOULD FIND US! WE'LL HAVE

HE BURNED WHAT WAS LEFT OF H#EW NEW YORK THAT MORNING AT
THREE! HE TOOK A TORCH AND MOVED INTO THE PLASTIC CITY, AND WITH
THE FLAME TOUCHED THE WALLS HERE AND THERE’! THE CITY BLOOMED
UP IN GREAT TOSSES OF HEAT AND LIGHT! IT WAS A SQUARE MILE OF
I LLUMINATION, BIG ENOUGH TO BE SEEN OUT IN SPACEf IT WOULD BECKON
THE ROCKET DOWN TO MR. HATHAWAY AND HIS FAMILY ... g 2




HE POURED FIVE GLASSES FULL...

' IT'S BEEN A LONG TIME/ REMEMBER THE DAY
THE WAR BROKE? TWENTY YEARS AND SEVEN MONTHS
AGOf AND ALL THE ROCKETS WERE CALLED HOME
FROM MARS! AND YOU AND I AND THE CHILDREN
WERE OUT IN THE MOUNTAINS...

WE RAN OUR HORSES... ALMOST KILLING THEM,
REMEMBER ? BUT WE GOT TO THE CITY A WEEK
LATE ! EVERYONE WAS GONEYAMERICA HAD BEEN
DESTROYED! EVERY ROCKET HAD LEFT WITHOUT




HE LIFTED HiS GLASS... /4

AND IT TURNED OUT WE WERE THE OANLY ONES LEFT’
LORD, LORD, HOW THE YEARS P4SS’I COULDN'T HAVE €
STOOD 'T WITHOUT YOU HERE...ALL OF YOU! 1I'D
HAVE A/LLED MYSELF W/THOUT YOU! BUT W/ITH
YOU...IT WAS WORTH WAITING ! HERE'S TO US,
THEN...AND TO OUR LONG WAIT TOGETHER/

108

HE DRANK! THE WIFE AND THE TWO DAUGHTERS AND
THE SON RAISED THEIR GLASSES TO THEIR LIPS! THE
WINE RAN DOWN OVER THE CHINS OF ALL FOUR OF

<\
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HE HURRIED ACROSS THE LAND TO THE VAST METAL
STORAGE SHED! INSIDE WAS THE GOLD-STORAGEUNIT
AND POWER PLANT HE'D REPAIRED AND RESTORED,
JUST AS HE'D REPAIRED CLOCKS, TELEPHONES, AND
SPOOL-RECORDERS OVER THE YEARS IN HIS SPARE
TIME ! THE SHED WAS FULL OF THINGS HE'D BUILTY
FROM THE DEEP FREEZE,HE FETCHED RIMED CARTONS

THE AIR WAS FULL OF COOKING ODORS WHEN THE
ROCKET LANDED! LIKE A BOY , HATHAWAY RAGED DOWN
THE HILL!"HE STOPPED ONCE BECAUSE OF A SUDDEN
SICK PAIN IN HIS CHEST! HE SAT ON A ROCK TO
REGAIN HIS BREATH,THEN RAN ALL THE REST OF THE
WAY! HE STOOD IN THE HOT ATMOSPHERE GENERATED
BY THE FIERY ROCKET f/ A PORT OPENED ! A MAN

OF BEANS AND STRAWBERRIES AND A CHICKEN TWENTY A Z
YEARS OLD... g % g B

O
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i ///////////////, p.
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THEN YOU 1 CAN GUESS!WE'VE YOU KNOW
DON'T KNOW| | CIRCLED MARS TWICE! JAS MUCH AS|
WHAT'S IT'S PRETTY WELL <[ 1 DO.’ARE<

DEAD...NOT ANOTHER ) YOU GOING
SOUL ALIVE!WHAT
ABOUT EARTH?

I'M NOT YOUNG <&
YSELF ANY
MORE ! I'VE BEEN
OUT TO JUPITER < HAPPENED...
AND SATURN AND
NEPTUNE FOR
TWEN

CAPTAIN WILDER JUMPED DOWN
AND STOOD THERE LOOKING AT THE
OLD MAN...

GOOD LORD! HATHAWAY..IT'S BEEN

FROM MY OLD GREW... /JA LONG

FROM THE FOURTH TIME, S
EXPEDITIONS CAPTAIN!
" : X

BACK, SIR?




OF COURSE ! YOUR W/FEZ
L REMEMBER HER! TWENTY-
FIVE YEARS AGO,WASN'T

IT2 AND THERE WERE
PY CHILOREN Y

YES! WE'RE CUR/OUS ,OF COURSE!
WE'LL WANT TO SEE EARTH, NO
MATTER WHATZ

WILL YOU TAKE
us W/7H You?

MY SON AND TWO
DAUGHTERS /
THEY‘RE UP AT OUR
HUT/ THERE'S A
FINE BREANKFAST
WAITING ALL OF you/
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THEY WALKED ON UP THE HILL TO THE HUT! HATHA -
WAY'S WIFE APPEARED FOLLOWED BY THE TWO

DAUGHTERS, TALL AND GRACIOUS, AND AN EVEN
TALLER SON..

ALIGE ! You OF..COURSE,GAPTAIN WILDER/
REMEMBER MY DAUGHTERS, MARGUERITE AND
CAPTAIN

SUSAN 7MY SON, JOHN? YOU

W/LDER? REMEMBER THE CAP7A/N.SURELY,
CHILDREN ?
o > i

W/fg% i b = ot et =
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HANDS WERE SHAKEN AMID LAUGHTER AND MUCH TALK
EVERYONE MOVED ! FOLDING TABLES WERE HURRIED
OUT WHILE HOT FOODS WERE RUSHED FORTH, AND

PLATES AND FINE DAMASK NAPKINS AND GOOD SILVER
WARE WERE LAID..

HOW OLD ARE
YOU NOW, JOHN?




CAPTAIN WILDER SHIFTED HIS
SILVERWARE CLUMSILY!HIS FACE
WAS SUDDENLY PALE! THE MAN
NEXT TO HIM WHISPERED...

THAT CAN'T BE RIGHT,SIR!] WHAT' S|
I'M FORTY -THREE THAT, 4
MYSELFY 1 WAS IN WILLIAMS?)
SCHOOL THE SAME
T/ME AS YOUNG JOHN
HATHAWAY, THERE ...
TWENTY YEARS A607,

es=\W R
e e, T

4 -

///f//// . \ J
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HE S4YS HE'S
ONLY TWENTY-
THREE NOW .7 HE
ONLY LOOKS
TWENTY-THREE/
BUT THAT'S
WRONG ! HE
SHOULD BE
FORTY -TWO,
AT LEAST/

THE DAUGH -
TERS,T00S
I SAW
THEM TWENTY
YEARS AGO/!

CHANGED ... §
NOT A

THEY HAVEN'T,

N

WRINKLE!

WILL YOU DO ME A A4VOR,
WILLIAMS?I WANT YOU _,
TO RUN AN ERRANDY

IT FROM THE
ROCKET...

"WE'RE GOING
HOME !
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MRS. HATHAWAY LADLED QUICK SPOONS OF SOUP
INTO THEIR BOWLS! CAPTAIN WILDER WATCHED HER
DRIFT AWAY,DRIFT WITH HER PINK FACE WARM,
SMOOTH AS AN APPLE, UNWRINKLED AND COLORFUL!
AFTER A WHILE WILLIAMS LEFT...

WHERE'S HE HECKING THE ROCKET, MRS.
GOING, CAPTAIN? { HATHAWAY! BUT AS 1 WAS SAYING,
YOU CERTAINLY LOOK VERY

WELL AND YOUNG ..: :
e ﬂ
D g

WHAT HE FOUND...

CAPTAIN WILDER TALKED MECHANICALLY, NOT HEAR-
ING HIS WORDS, THINKING ONLY OF WILLIAMS RUN-
NING DOWN THE HILL AND CLIMBING BACK TO TELL

THE FOUR GROSSES WERE JWERE, SIR! THE

NAMES WERE STILL ON THEM! I WROTE
THEM DOWN! AL/CE, MARGUERITE,
SUSAN, AND JOHN HATHAWAY.ZDIED OF
UNKNOWN_VIRUS ! JULY,2007 7' THAT'S

I\ NV/NETEEN YEARS 4607




HATHAWAY STOOD UP...

A TOAST TO ALL OF You'! IT's
GOOD TO BE WITH FR/IENDS
AGAIN! AND TO MY WIFE AND
CHILDREN, WITHOUT WHOM I
COULDN'T HAVE SURVIVED

ALONE f IT IS ONLY...THROUGH...

HE DID NOT CRY OUT AS HE FELL
FORWARD OVER THE TABLE AND
SLIPPED TO THE GROUND/WILDER
KNELT AND TOOK THE OLD MAN'S
HAND ! HATHAWAY'S VOICE WAS

BARELY AUDIBLE...

I..I SPOILED THE

BREAKFAST' SAY :
GOOD-BYE TO ALICE...
AND THE CHILDREN...

IN
Y

e

(({/ S ﬁd‘?

NO! NO! DON'T? THEY
WOULDN'T UNDER-

WANT THEM TO
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HE wAs DEAD! WILDER AROSE » WENT TO

ALICE HATHAWAY, AND LOOKED INTO HER
FACE ...

HE HAS JUST

HOW DO HE DIDN'T WANT

YOU FEEL? ) us TO FEEL BADLY!
; HE TOLD US IT

WOULD HAPPEN

SOMEDAY, AND HE

DIDN'T WANT

US TO CRY!

DO YOU KNOW WHAT 7 SOMETHING ABOUT
HAS JUST HAPPENED? 4 MY HUSBANDY




HE DIDN'T TEACH US #OMW,YOU KNOW/
HE DIDN'T WANT US TO KNOW HOW TO
CRY/ HE SAID IT WAS THE WORST
THING THAT GOULD A4PPEN TO A
MAN TO KNOW HOW TO BE LONELY <
AND KNOW HOW TO BE S40 AND THEN
TO CRY/ SO WE WEREN'T TO ANOW
WHAT CRY/NG 1S...0R BEING S407 A

MR. HATHAWAY
DID A F/INE
JOB ON You
AND YOUR
CHILOREN

0

)
g\
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HE WOULD HAVE LIKED TO HEAR i/
YOU SAY THAT!HE WAS SO PROUD J{ HIM A GooD
OF USYAFTER A WHILE, HE EVEN (BTW OFAL OF

> FORGOT THAT HE MADE USIAT N\ COMFORT? )
THE END HE LOVED AND TOOK US 1
AS HIS REAL WIFE AND CHILDREN/
AND, IN A WAY, WE ARE/ .




YES! FOR YEARS ON END WE SAT AND TALKED! HE
LOVED TO TALK! HE LIKED THE STONE HUT AND
THE OPEN FIRE! WE COULD HAVE LIVED IN A MORE
MODERN HOUSE IN THE DESERTED GITY, BUT HE
LIKED IT UP HERE! HE TOLD ME ALL ABOUT HIS
LABORATORY AND THE THINGS HE DID IN IT{HE
WOULD SIT AND LIGHT A GIGAR AND TALK TO US/
THERE WAS ONLY ONE THING HE GOULDN'T
MAKE US DO/

HE COULDN'T MAKE US GROW
OLDf HE GOT OLDER EVERY DAY,
BUT WE STAYED THE SAME/IL
GUESS HE DIDN'T MIND! T
GUESS HE WANTED US THIS

WE'LL BURY HIM
DOWN IN THE

THE OTHER FOUR
CORPSES ARE’ I
THINK HE WOULD 4
(U LIKE THAT!




AFTER THE FUNERAL, WILLIAMS
NODDED AT THE STONE HUT...

FIVE MINUTES LATER, WILLIAMS
RETURNED...SWEATING...

WHAT ARE WE HERE'S MY GUN/| | HEREZ TAKE YOUR\/THERE'LL
GOING TO DO iF you can 0o | GUN' I kNow wHar | NEVER BE
ABOUT THEM? “S_ ANYTHING AB YOU MEANZONE OF AANYTHING

YOU CAN'T LEAVE \ THIS,YOU'RE A THE DAUGHTERS AS F/ﬂ£<

THEM HERE,LIKE

SM/ILED AT ME’SO

AS THEM,

DID THE OTHERS 7
LORDZ \T'D BE /§
MURDER?

THEY'RE BUILT TO LAST/
TEN..FIFTY..TWO %
HUNDRED YEARSZYES,
THEY'VE AS MUCH RIGHT
TO..TO L/FE AS YoU .
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ON NIGHTS WHEN THE WIND COMES OVER THE DEAD
SEA BOTTOMS AND THROUGH THE GRAVEYARD,OVER
THE FOUR OLD CROSSES AND THE ONE NEW ONE,
THERE IS A LIGHT BURNING IN THE LOW STONE HUT/
INSIDE ARE A WOMAN, TWO DAUGHTERS , AND A SON
TENDING A LOW FIRE FOR NO REASON AND LAUGHING

AND TALKING...

AND NIGHT AFTER NIGHT, YEAR AFTER YEAR,FOR
NO REASON AT ALL, THE WOMAN COMES OUT AND
LOOKS AT THE SKY FOR A LONG MOMENT...LOOKING
AT THE GREEN BURNING EARTH..NOT KNOWING WHY
SHE LOOKS ...
~

... AND THEN SHE GOES BAGK AND THROWS A STICK
ON THE FIRE, AND THE WIND GOMES UP AND THE DEAD

SEA GOES ON BEING DEAD’
-THE END-




{hyere will Come
SOoft paans...
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THE SUN CAME OUT FROM BEHIND THE RAIN. THE HOUSE STOOD ALONE IN A CITY OF RUBBLE AND ASHES.
THIS WAS THE ONE HOUSE LEFT STANDING! AT NIGMT,

THE RUINED CITY GAVE OFF A RADIOACTIVE GLOW
WHICH COULD BE SEEN FOR MILES. THE ENTIRE WEST FACE OF THE HOUSE WAS BLACK, SAVE FOR FIVE
PLACES. HERE,THE WHITE SILHOUETTE OF A MAN MOWED A LAWN. THERE, AS IN A PHOTOGRAPH, A WOMAN BENT
TO PICK FLOWERS. STILL FARTHER OVER, THEIR IMAGES OUTLINED IN ONE TITANIC INSTANT, A SMALL BOY,
HANDS FLUNG INTO THE AIR...HIGHER UP,

THE IMAGE OF A THROWN BALL...AND OPPOSITE HIM, A GIRL,
HANDS RAISED TO CATCH THE BALL WHICH NEVER CAME DOWN.



\,.0« % d« e Y
THE FIVE SPOTS OF PAINT... THE MAN, THE WOMAN THE CHILDREN, THE BALL REMAINED! THE REST WAS A &
CHARCOAL LAYER.. 123

*
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THE MORNING HOUSE LAY EMPTY. IN THE LIVING ROOM, In mie KITCHEN, THE BREAKFAST STOVE GAVE A
THE VOIGE-CLOCK SANG, REPEATING AND 'REPEATING

HISSING SIGH AND EJECTED FROM ITS WARM INTER-
ITS SOUNDS INTO THE EMPTINESS.. IOR EIGHT PIECES OF PERFECTLY BROWNED TOAST,
Py TIOK-TOOK! SEVEN 0'GLOGK! TIME T0 GeT | EIGHT EGGS SUNNYSIDE UP, SIXTEEN SLICES OF
UP! TIME TO GET UP! SEVEN 0'CLOCK...

BACON, TWO COFFEES,AND TWO COOL GLASSES
OF MILK. . .

SEVEN-NINE ! BREAKFAST TIME!




S OMEWHERE IN THE WALLS,RELAYS
CLICKED...MEMORY TAPES GLIDED
UNDER ELECTRIC EYES...

TODAY IS AUGUST 4,2026f TODAY
IS MR. FEATHERSTONE'S BIRTHDAY/|
TODAY IS THE ANNIVERSARY OF

TIUTA'S MARRIAGE ! INSURANCE
IS PAYABLE...AS ARE THE WATER,
GAS, AND LIGHT BILLS...

THE VOICE CLOGK SOUNDED AGAIN..

EIGHT-ONE ! TICK-TOCK ! EIGHT-ONE|
0'GLOCK! OFF TO SCHOOL! OFF TO
WORKY RUN!RUN! EIGHT-ONE...

BuTt NO DOORS SLAMMED, NO CAR-
PETS TOOK THE SOFT TREAD OF
RUBBER HEELS. IT WAS RAINING
AGAIN OUTSIDE. THE WEATHER- BOX

ON THE FRONT DOOR SANG QUIETLY...

RAIN,RAIN, GO AWAY ! RUBBERS,
RAINCOATS FOR TODAY... _




QUTSIDE, THE GARAGE GHIMED AND
LIFTED ITS DOORS TO REVEAL THE
WAITING CAR...

AFTER A LONG WAIT, THE DOOR
SWUNG DOWN AGAIN. AT EIGHT -
THIRTY, THE EGGS WERE SHRIVELED
AND THE TOAST WAS LIKE STONE.
AN ALUMINUM WEDGE SGRAPED
THEM INTO THE SINK...
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...WHERE HOT WATER WHIRLED THEM
DOWN A METAL THROAT WHICH
DIGESTED AND FLUSHED THEM
AWAY TO THE DISTANT SEA. THE
DIRTY DISHES WERE DROPPED INTO
A HOT WASHER AND EMERGED
TWINKLING DRY...

NINE-FIFTEEN/
TIME TO GLEAN




OuT OF WARRENS IN THE WALL,
TINY ROBOT MICE-LIKE THINGS
DARTED . THE ROOMS WERE ACRAWL
WITH THE SMALL CLEANING ANIMALS,
ALL RUBBER AND METAL.

THEY THUDDED AGAINST CHAIRS,
WHIRLING THEIR MUSTACHED RUN-
NERS ,KNEADING THE RUG NAP,
SUCKING GENTLY AT HIDDEN DUST.
THEN, LIKE MYSTERIOUS INVADERS,
THEY POPPED BACK INTO THEIR
NOOKS . THEIR PINK ELECTRIC-
EYES FADED. THE HOUSE WAS

TEN-FIFTEEN. THE GARDEN SPRIN -
KLERS CAME UP IN GOLDEN FOUNTS.
THE WATER PELTED WINDOWPANES,
RUNNING DOWN THE GCHARRED WEST
SIDE WHERE THE HOUSE HAD BEEN
BURNED EVENLY FREE OF ITS WHITE




TWELVE NOON. A DOG WHINED,
SHIVERING,ON THE FRONT PORCH ...

THE FRONT DOOR RECOGNIZED THE
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BEHIND IT, ANGRY MIGE WHIRRED. ..
DOG'S VOICE AND OPENED. THEDOG, ANGRY AT HAVING TO PICK UP MUD...
ONCE HUGE AND FLESHY,BUT NOW

SORES, MOVED INSIDE, TRACKING

ANGRY AT INCONVENIENCE. FOR
GONE TO BONE AND COVERED WITH

NOT A LEAF FRAGMENT BLEW UNDER
THE DOOR BUT WHAT THE WALL

PANELS FLIPPED OPEN AND THE
SCRAP RATS FLASHED SWIFTLY




THE DOG RAN AROUND, HYS TERICALLY
YELPING TO EACH DOOR,AT LAST
REAUZING, AS THE HOUSE REALIZED,
THAT ONLY SILENGE WAS HERE! IT
SNIFFED THE AIR AND SCRATCHED
AT THE KITCHEN DOOR. . .

l‘_ 1

BEHIND THE DOOR, THE STOVE WAS
MAKING LUNCH...PANGAKES WHICH
FILLED THE HOUSE WITH A RIGH
BAKING ODOR AND THE SCENT
OF MAPLE SYRUP. ..

THE DOG FROTHED AT THE MOUTH,
LYING AT THE DOOR, SNIFFING, (TS

EYES TURNED TO FIRE...
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...AND DIEDIT LAY IN THE HALL- DELICATELY SENSING DECAY AT
WAY FOR AN HOUR... LAST, THE REGIMENTS OF MICE HUM-
T 7 Two 0 GLOCK” \ MED OUT AS SOFTLY AS BLOWN
TWO O'CLOGK ¢ ) LEAVES IN AN ELECTRICAL WIND. ..

IT RAN WILDLY IN CIRCLES,BITING
ITS TAIL, SPUN IN A FRENZY...

3
- a
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TWO-FIFTEEN. THE DOG WAS GONE/




IN THE CELLAR, THE INGINERATOR

TWwO THIRTY-FIVE. BRIDGE TABLES FOUR-0'CLOCK. THE TABLES FOLDED
GLOWED SUDDENLY AND A WHIRL SPROUTED FROM PATIO WALLS . LIKE GREAT BUTTERFLIES BACK
OF SPARKS LEAPED UP THE PLAYING CARDS FLUTTERED ONTO THROUGH PANEL WALLS ...
CHIMNEY ... ) PADS IN A SHOWER OF PIPS.

MARTINIS AND EGG SALAD SAND-
WICHES MANIFESTED ON AN
OAKEN SERVER: MUSIC PLAYED..

///% 2
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FOUR- THIRTY. THE NURSERY WALLS
GLOWED ANIMALS TOOK SHAPE...
YELLOW GIRAFFES, BLUE LIONS,
PINK ANTELOPES, LILAC PANTHERS..
CAVORTING IN CRYSTAL SUBSTANCE!
IT WAS THE CHILDREN'S HOUR...

FIVE 0'CLOCK. THE BATH FILLED
WITH CLEAR HOT WATER...
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SIX,SEVEN,EIGHT 0'CLOGK . DINNER.
IN THE STUDY..AGLICK. A CIGAR
POPPED UP IN THE METAL STAND
OPPOSITE THE HEARTH.. HALF AN
INCH OF GREY ASH ON IT,SMOKING
WAITING,,,




NINE 0'CLOCK. HIDDEN GIRCUITS THE FIRE BURNED ON THE STONE THE EMPTY CHAIRS FACED EACH
WARMED THE BEDS, FOR NIGHTS HEARTH AND THE CIGAR FELL OTHER BETWEEN THE SILENT WALLS.
WERE COOL HERE... AWAY INTO A MOUND OF QUIET

ASH ON ITS TRAY...
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T HE ROOM WAS ABLAZE IN AN

CLEANING SOLVENT, BOTTLED,
INSTANT ...

SHATTERED OVER THE STOVE!

S
X .

AT TEN 0'CLOCK THE HOUSE
BEGAN TO DIE! THE WIND BLEW. A
FALLING BOUGH GRASHED THROUGH

THE KITCHEN WINDOW...




THE HOUSE LIGHTS FLASHED ON
WATER PUMPS SHOT FROM THE

GEILINGS ...

¥

\

DBV
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BuT THE SOLVENT SPEAD ON THE HOUSE TRIED TO SAVE
THE LINOLEUM, LICKING,EATING, ITSELF. DOORS SPRANG TIGHTLY
UNDER THE KITCHEN DOOR, SHUT, BUT THE WINDOWS WERE
WHILE THE VOICES TOOK UP BROKEN BY THE HEAT, AND THE
THE GHORUS ..

WIND BLEW, SUCKING UPON THE
FIRE? FIREZFIRE”
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THE HOUSE GAVE GROUND AS THE FIRE IN TEN
BILLION ANGRY SPARKS MOVED WITH FLAMING

EASE.FROM ROOM TO ROOM THROUGH THE HOUSE...

"”bf"”}"'l

ﬁ" i,
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...WHILE SCURRYING WATER RATS SQUEAKED FROM
THE WALLS, PISTOLED THEIR WATER, AND RAN FOR
MORE. THE WALL SPRAYS LET DOWN SHOWERS OF
MEGHANICAL RAIN...

\l‘:




BUT IT WAS TOO LATE/ SOMEWHERE,SIGHING,A PUMP LT FED UPON PICASSOS AND MATISSES IN THE HALLS,
SHRUGGED TO A STOP. THE QUENCHING RAINS CEASED. LIKE DELICAGIES, BAKING OFF THE OILY FLESH,

THE RESERVE WATER SUPPLY WHICH HAD FILLED BATHS TENDERLY CRISPING THE CANVASES INTO BLACK

AND WASHED DISHES FOR MANY QUIET DAYS,WAS SHAVINGS ...
GONE !/ THE FIRE GRACKLED ON. . .
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Now THE FIRE LAY IN BEDS,STOOD

IN WINDOWS , CHANGING THE COLOR
OF THE DRAPES...

AND THEN REINFORCEMENTS '
FROM ATTIG TRAP-DOORS,BLIND
ROBOT FACES PEERED DOWN WITH

FAUCET-MOUTHS GUSHING GREEN
CHEMICAL ...

THE FIRE BACKED OFF, AS EVEN AN
ELEPHANT MUST AT THE SIGHT OF
A DEAD SNAKE. NOW THERE WERE
TWENTY SNAKES WHIPPING OVER
THE FLOOR, KILLING THE FIRE WITH
A CLEAR COLD VENOM OF GREEN




BUT THE FIRE WAS CLEVER! IT HAD SENT FLAMES THE ATTIC BRAIN WHIGH DIREGTED THE PUMPS WAS
OUTSIDE THE HOUSE, UP THROUGH THE ATTIC TO THE SHATTERED INTO BRONZE SHRAPNEL ON THE BEAMS
PUMPS THERE ! AN EXPLOSION... THE FIRE RUSHED BACK INTO EVERY CLOSET AND
| FELT OF THE CLOTHES HUNG THERE...




THE HOUSE SHUDDERED,OAK BONE ON BONE, ITS
BARED SKELETON GRINGING FROM THE HEAT, ITS
WIRES, ITS NERVES REVEALED AS IF A SURGEON HAD
TORN THE SKIN OFF TO LET RED VEINS AND CAPIL-
LARIES QUIVER IN THE SCALDING AIR.HEAT SNAPPED
MIRRORS . THE VOICES WAILED...

S T

140

...LIKE A TRAGIC NURSERY RHYME. A DOZEN VOICES,
HIGH, LOW, LIKE CHILDREN DYING IN A FOREST,ALONE,
ALONE. AND THE VOICES FADED AS THE WIRES POPPED
THEIR SHEATHINGS. IN THE NURSERY, THE BLUE LIONS
ROARED, PURPLE GIRAFFS BOUNDED OFF , PANTHERS
RAN IN CIRCLES, CHANGING GOLOR...

L) HELP PHELP? FIRE?

RUN..RUN...




VOICES DIED. IN THE LAST INSTANT UNDER THE FIRE AND IN THE KITCHEN, AN INSTANT BEFORE THE

AVALANCHE, OTHER GHORUSES,0BLIVIOUS,COULD BE RAIN OF FIRE AND TIMBER,THE STOVE COULD BE
HEARD ANNOUNCING THE TIME, PLAYING MUSIC, REMINDING SEEN MAKING BREAKFAST AT A PSYCHOPATHIC
THE HOT FLAMES OF DUE BILLS. DOORS OPENED AND RATE...TEN DOZEN EGGS, SIX LOAVES OF TOAST,
SLAMMED. A FEW LAST CLEANING MIGE DARTED TWENTY DOZEN BACON STRIPS,WHICH, EATEN BY
BRAVELY OUT TO CARRY AWAY THE HORRID ASHES ... FIRE STARTED THE STOVE WORKING AGAIN,

HYSTERICALLY HISSING...
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THE CRASH’ THE ATTIGC SMASHED INTO THEN, SMOKE...AND SILENCE/ DAWN SHOWED FAINTLY IN THE
THE KITCHEN... THE KITCGHEN INTO THE {7 EAST. AMONG THE RUINS,ONE WALL
GELLAR...CELLAR INTO SUB-GELLAR. STOOD ALONE. WITHIN THE WALL,
DEEP-FREEZE, ARMCHAIR,FILM TAPES, A LAST VOIGE SAID,OVER AND
CIRCUITS, BEDS, ALL LIKE SKELETONS OVER ,AGAIN AND AGAIN...

THROWN IN A CLUTTERED MOUND DEEP

UNDER.

TODAY IS AUGUST 5,2026
TODAY IS AUGUST 5 ,2026
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T HE SHIP CAME DOWN FROM SPACE. IT CAME DOWN
FROM THE STARS AND THE SILENT GULFS OF SPACE. IT
WAS A NEW SHIP, THE ONLY ONE OF ITS KIND, IT HAD
FIRE IN ITS BELLY AND MEN IN ITS BODY,AND IT MOVED
WITH CLEAN SILENGCE, FIERY AND HOT. A CROWD HAD
GATHERED AT ITS NEW YORK LAUNCHING SITE AND
SHOUTED AND WAVED THEIR HANDS UP INTO THE SUN-
LIGHT...AND THE ROCKET HAD JERKED UP, BLOOMED OUT
GREAT FLOWERS OF HEAT AND COLOR, AND RUN AWAY
INTO SPAGE ON THE F/RST VOYAGE TO MARS/ AND
NOW, IT WAS DECELERATING WITH METAL EFFICIENGY

IN THE UPPER ZONES OF MARS'S ATMOSPHERE ..
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NAVIGATOR LUSTIG, ARGHAEOLOGIST HINKSTON,AND
CAPTAIN JOHN BLACK WATCHED MARS SWING UP
UNDER THEM...

MARS! MARS' GOOD &
OLD MARS! HERE

. WE ARE!
O}

i

GOOD

THE SHIP LANDED SOFTLY ON A LAWN OF GREEN
GRASS . OUTSIDE, UPON THE LAWN, STOOD AN IRON
DEER. FURTHER UP THE LAWN, A TALL BROWN
VICTORIAN HOUSE SAT IN THE QUIET SUNLIGHT, AN
OLD SWING WHICH WAS HOOKED INTO THE PORCH
CEILING SWUNG BACK AND FORTH,BACK AND FORTH,
IN A LITTLE BREEZE...

B WELL..WELL I'LL
Q BE DARNED..
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IT CAN'T BE..
IT JUST CAN'T




AROUND THE ROCKET IN FOUR DIRECTIONS SPREAD THE TOWN, GREEN | AOLD ON, LUSTIG. JUST | WE ANOW
AND MOTIONLESS IN THE MARTIAN SPRING. THERE WERE WHITE A MOMENT NOBODY WHAT IT IS,
HOUSES AND RED BRICK ONES, AND TALL ELM TREES BLOWING IN | GAVE ANY ORDERS. —awy SIR. ITS A
THE WIND, AND TALL MAPLES, AND HORSE CHESTNUTS.AND CHURCH | HOW DO WE KNOW “«.f SMALL TOWN

STEEPLES WITH GOLDEN BELLS SILENT IN THEM. WHAT THIS /S ? WITH 600D
CAPTAIN BLACK, THE ATMOSPHERE [ THEN WE'LL )P : ]l@J AIR N 1T,
IS FINE FOR BREATHING, SIR! 4 ? /b, eo out. J EZER




AND IT'S A
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DO YOU THINK I WOULDN'T X STRANGE, HECK ! IT #AY BE THAT THERE WELL f
SMALL TOWN THAT THE CIVILI- \ HAVE THOUGHT)IT'S ABSOLUTELY ARE SIMILIAR PATTERNS | LET'S
LIKE AN £ART/H \ ZATIONS OF TWO SO,SIR. IT IMPOSS/IBLES
TOWN. /NCRED/- | PLANETS CAN i

OF THOUGHT, MOVEMENT, | TAKE A
C/VILIZAT/ON ON EVERY | CLOSER

BLEY \T CAN'T | PROGRESS AT
BE, BUT IT/S. 4, THE SAME

TELL ME IFIT'S

PLANET IN OUR SYSTEM!/ LOOK/

LOGICAL THAT P ATTEN-
RATE AND MARTIANS SHOULD TION 4
EVOLVE IN THE HAVE PORC H SWINGS, ALL
SAME WA), L VICTORIAN HOUSES, HANDS !
HINKSTON? °h \ LAWNS,CHESTNUT




THE THREE MEN CAME OUT INTO THE SUNSHINE. IT
WAS A BEAUTIFUL SPRING DAY. SOMEWHERE A PIANO THE SOFT WIND BLEW. THE SKY WAS SERENE. SOME-
PLAYED, SOFTLY, DROWSILY. THE SONG WAS B£4U7/-

WHERE A HORSE AND WAGON TROTTED AND ROLLED
FUL DREAMER. LUSTIG BEGAN TO TREMBLE( HINKS- BY, BUMPING...
TON'S VOICE WAS FEEBLE. . .

” == | ROCKET TRAVEL BEGAN TO MARS
I...I THINK I'VESOLVED Y AND WHAT /S THE %
THIS... A4LL OF THIS,SIR! SOLUTION, HINKSTON?

NOZ THIS IS
/960,HINKSTON.
BEFORE THE
FIRST WORLD
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WHY NOT? HOW £LSE CAN YOU
EXPLAIN THE HOUSES,THE LAWNS,
THE /RON DEER ,THE FLOWERS,
THE P/ANO MUS/C ? SAY THAT

THERE WERE SOME PEOPLE IN THE
YEAR /905,PERHAPS ,WHO HATED
EARTH, AND THEY GOT TOGETHER,
IN SECRET, AND BUILT A ROCKET
AND CAME OUT HERE TO MARS...

BUT THE WORK, THE WORLD
HINKSTON ... THE WAS A
WORK OF BUILDING/ DIFFERENT

A GOMPLEX THING <> PLACE IN 1905..] REASONABLE,
LIKE A ROCKET.. | THEY COULD

HINKSTON
HAVE KEPT IT

A SECRET .!! nf

YOU MAKE
IT SOUND
ALMOST

IT /8,SIR!IT
HAS TO BE! LOOK
HOW OLD -
FASH!IONED

EVERYTHING IS.
WE HAVE THE
PROOF HERE
BEFORE US. ALL
WE HAVE TO DO NOW
IS FIND SOME
PEOPLE AND
VERIFY IT...

MUCH MORE
EAS/LY.

A




HoLLow EGHOES SOUNDED FROM THE BOARDS AS
THEY WALKED ACROSS THE PORCH AND STOOD

THE WOMAN ADDRESSED THEM AS THOUGH SHE
WERE ADDRESSING CHILDREN...

BEFORE THE SCREEN DOOR. INSIDE THEY COULD SEE
A CRYSTAL GHANDELIER AND A COMFORTABLE MOR -
RIS GHAIR. CAPTAIN JOHN BLACK RANG THE BELL ...

IF YOU'RE SELL/NG SOME- I..I BEG YOUR PARDON,
THING, I'M MUCH TOO ZUSY | BUT WE'RE STRANGERS
AND I HAVEN'T T/ME ... HERE,MA'AM! WE'RE
15>~ FROM EARTH, AND WE
"7 WANT TO KNOW HOW THIS
TOWN GO7 HERE AND

HOW YOU GOT HERE'

THIS TOWN WAS BUILT IN /886. THIS BUT..WAIT...
IS GREEN LAKE, W/SCONS /N, ON THE

CONTINENT OF AMER/CA,SURROUNDED

BY THE PAC/F/C AND ATLANTIC

OCEANS,ON A PLACE CALLED THE :
WORLD .NOW, 60 AWay 76000-8Ye’ ) I}  w:




SHE SLAMMED THE DOOR. THEY LOOKED AT ONE
ANOTHER...

W/SCONSIN?7BUT...Y NO! NO ./ WE CHECKED EVERY
BUT...COULD WE HAVE | MILE OF THE WAY/ WE WENT
GOTTEN OURSELVES PAST THE A/OON AND OUT
FOULED UP AND BY INTO SPACE. I'M SURE
AGCIDENT COME BACK / WE'RE ON MARS. SIR!

TO £ARTH?
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HOW DOES THIS SOUND TO YOU, HINKSTON? SUP- /]
POSE, AS YOU SAID, ROCKET TRAVEL OGCURED
YEARS AGO.AND WHEN THE EARTH PEOPLE HAD
BEEN HERE FOR A NUMBER OF YEARS THEY BEGAN
TO GET HOMESICK FOR EARTH. FIRST A MILD
NEUROSIS ABOUT IT, THEN A FULL-FLEDGED
PSYCHOSIS! THEN , THREATENED INSANITY/WHAT
WOULD YOU DO, AS A PSYCHIATRIST,IF FACED
WITH SUGCH A PROBLEM?




WELL,I'D REARRANGE THE CIVILIZATION
ON MARS SO IT RESEMBLED EARTH
MORE AND MORE EVERY pAY! I'D
TRY TO CONVINCE THESE POOR
HOMESICK SOULS THAT 74/S

REALLY WAS EARTH,NOT MARS

GOOD ENOUGH!
THAT WOMAN IN
THAT HOUSE BACK
THERE JUST 7TA/NAS
SHE'S LIVING ON EARTH!
IT PROTECTS HER SANITY!
SHE AND ALL THE OTHERS
IN THIS TOWN. ..

CAPTAINS
OH...MY

LUSTIG STARED DOWN THE QUIET,
DREAMING AFTERNOON STREET...

WHAT /S
IT, LUSTIG?

OH,SIR...SIR... WHAT
1 SEE... WHAT I SEE
NOW BEFORE ME..OH..
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AND LUSTIG BEGAN TO GRY. HIS FINGERS GAME UP,
TWISTING AND TREMBLING , AND HIS FAGE WAS ALL
WONDER AND JOY AND INGREDULITY. HE BEGAN TO
RUN, STUMBLING , AWKWARDLY ...

-.. : OH,G0D...600...

LUST/GZ ) DON'T LET
THANK YOU... HIM GET

THANK YOU...
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Now LUSTIG WAS RUNNING AT FULL SPEED, SHOUTING.
HE TURNED INTO A YARD HALF-WAY DOWN THE LITTLE
SHADY STREET AND LEAPED UPON THE PORGH OF A
LARGE GREEN HOUSE. TWO OLD PEOPLE STOOD IN
THE DOORWAY, THEIR FACES LIGHTING UP. .. )
& GRANDMA ! 7 ALBERT/ OH, ALBERT.
IT'S BEEN SO MANY

YEARSY HOW YOU'VE
GROWA, BOY. .




ALBERT LUSTIG SOBBED AS HE HELD THEM, TURNED

THEM, KISSED THEM, HUGGED THEM, CRIED ON THEM, CAPTAIN BLACKZHINKSTONZ | HOWDY?ANY
HELD THEM OUT AGAIN, AND BLINKED AT THE TWO COME HERE Y COME HERE?Z FRIEND OF ALBERT S|
LITTLE OLD PEOPLE ... I WANT YOU TO MEET MY IS OURS,TOO/DON'T

GRANDMA 7 GRANDPA! W GOME INSIDE, LAD. CRANDFOLKSL uglly” STOND THERE WITH
600D TO SEE YOu! YOU COME INSIDE... _X YOUR WOUTHE OPEN!
P LOOK F/NE...FINE! /s : JOOME ON INT__4

>- . L.
= \ 3 ey % s
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AND YOU \TUSH,CAPTAIN! WHO ARE
TAKE THIS /WE TO QUEST/ON WHAT
X HAPPENS ? HERE WE
ARE, 4L/VE AGAIN,AND
NO QUESTIONS ASKED.
A SECOND CHANCE...

OH, YES, GAPTAINY
THEY'VE BEEN
DEAD FOR
THIRTY

IN THE LIVING ROOM OF THE OLD HOUSE IT WAS
COOL AND A GRANDFATHER CLOCK TICKED HIGH AND
LONG IN ONE CORNER...

HOW LONG YOU A GOOD MANY

BEEN HERE, YEARS . EVER
GRANDMA? _

S0
CALMLY”

EVER SINCE
YOU WHAT?




FAR AWAY, OUTSIDE IN THE SUN-  CAPTAIN BLACK STOOD LOOKING
LIGHT, THERE WAS A SOUND OF AT HIS SHIP/ THE PORT WAS OPEN
VOICES AND A GREAT HELLO... AND HIS CREW WAS STREAMING

WHAT'S WE'LL SOON £/ND OUT, WAVING THEIR HANDS. A
THAT ? OUT.” GOME ON Y CROWD OF PEOPLE HAD GATHERED..

EXCUSE us,LUST/B7{ WHAT THE..? THEYRE
ABANDONING THE SHIP...

IS...IS THIS...
HEAVEN?

NONSENSE, NO.
IT'S A WORLD AND

WE GET A SECOND
CHANGE. BUT THEN,
NOBODY TOLD US WHY
WE WERE ON THE F/RST
EARTH, E/THER . HOW DO
WE KNOW THERE WASN'T
ANOTHER...BEFORE THAT ONE?,

1
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IN AND THROUGH AND AMONG THESE PEOPLE THE
MEMBERS OF THE CREW WERE RUNNING , TALKING,
LAUGH ING, SHAKING HANDS. PEOPLE DID LITTLE DANGES, A BRASS BAND EXPLODED. THEN,EAGH MEMBER

S: OF THE GREW WITH A MOTHER ON ONE ARM,A
PEOPLE SWARMED. THE ROCKET LAY EMPTY AND ABAN T O EIMT N o A
DONED... OFF DOWN THE STREET, INTO GOTTAGES OR BIG
I'LL HAVE THEIR DON'T BE TOO AARD ON THEM,

MANSIONS,AND DOORS SLAMMED SHUT...

THINK HOW THEY FELT7, Y THAT'S NO EXCUSE’1
GAPTAIN...SEEING FAMILIAR | WOULD HAVE OBEYED
FAGES OUTSIDE THE ORDERS’ I WOULD

SK/NS FOR THIS, SIR! THOSE ARE ALL OLD

RELATIVES AND FRIENDS.”




THE CAPTAIN'S MOUTH REMAINED ED7 WHAT /S THIS? [ MOM'S
OPEN. ALONG THE SIDEWALK UNDER YOU HAVEN'T WAITING,
THE MARTIAN SUN, TALL, SMILING, CHANGED OVER THE\ JOHN!
EYES BLUE, FACE TAN, CAME A YEARS.YOU O/ED WHEN

YOUNG MAN OF SOME TWENTY-SIX YOU WERE TWENTY-S/X, S
YEARS. ..

AND I WAS N/NETEEN, AND

JOHN.’ ‘/aﬂM YOU IT... n"s mU'/ HERE YOU ‘ﬁ[l AND: LORD!

OLD BEGGAR,YOU! ) EDOWARD/ WHAT GOES ON, WHAT
GOES ON ©

MOM?P AND DAD,TOO” AT

THE OLD HOUSE ON

KNOLL AVENUE ! COME
ALONG! LUNCH 1S
WAITING !




HINKSTON WAS GONE. HE HAD SEEN HIS OWN HOUSE
DOWN THE STREET AND WAS RUNNING FOR IT.
EDWARD GRABBED CAPTAIN BLACK'S ARM AND MARCHED
HIM ...

THERE'S THE HOUSE ,
JOHN. REMEMBER

REMEMBER T? HECK'1
BET I GAN BEAT YOU TO
THE FRONT DOOR...
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THEY RAN.THE WIND ROARED OVER GAPTAIN JOHN
BLACK'S EARS. THE GROUND ROARED BENEATH HIS
FEET . HE SAW THE GOLDEN FIGURE OF EDWARD BLACK
PULL AHEAD OF HIM. HE SAW THE HOUSE RUSH FOR-
WARD...THE DOOR OPEN...THE SCREEN SWING BACK..

BEAT YoU”/) TM AN DLD

MAN.. AND
YOU'RE STILL Y=




IN THE DOORWAY,MOM, PINK AND PLUMP AND BRIGHT.

AND BEHIND HER, PEPPER GREY, DAD, WITH HIS PIPE
IN HIS HAND...

memmanussmaas / )9

)

It wAS A LONG AFTERNOON. THEY FINISHED LUNCH AND
THEY SAT IN THE LIVING ROOM AND HE TOLD THEM
ALL ABOUT HIS ROCKET AND HIS BEING CAPTAIN...
I'LL WAKE IN THE MORNING | NOf NO! DON'T 7H/NK]
AND I'LL BE IN MY ROCKET THAT! DON'T QUES-
IN SPACE,AND ALL THIS T/0N/ GOD IS GOOD
E TO US. LET'S BE




AND THEN IT WAS NIGHT AND HE LEFT THE LAND OF
CIGAR SMOKE AND PERFUME AND BOOKS AND
ASCENDED THE STAIRS, TALKING, TALKING WITH EDWARD.
EDWARD PUSHED OPEN THE DOOR AND THERE WAS THE
YELLOW BRASS BED AND THE OLD BANNERS FROM
COLLEGE DAYS...

A NIGHT'S SLEEP FOR
YOU, MY BUCKO'

IT'S TOO MUCH! }
I'M NUMB...
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THE LIGHTS WERE OUT. THEY WERE IN BED, SIDE BY
SIDE, AS IN THOSE DAYS, HOW MANY DECADES AGO...




CAPTAIN BLACK LAY PEACEFULLY,LETTING HIS
THOUGHTS FLOAT...

SO THIS...IS...MARS! WHO LIVED HERE A
THOUSAND YEARS AGO ON MARS?MARTIANS?
OR HAS THIS ALWAYS BEEN LIKE THIS?
MARTIANS? MART/ANS ...

HE LAUGHED OUT LOUD, ALMOST. HE HAD THE MOST
RIDICULOUS THEORY ALL OF A SUDDEN, IT GAVE HIM
_A KIND OF CHILLED FEELING. JUST SUPPOSE...

..SUPPOSE THERE WERE MART/ANS LIVING ON
MARS AND THEY SAW OUR SA4/P COMING AND SAW
Us /NS/DE OUR SHIP AND HATED us!AND SUP-
POSE THEY WANTED TO DESTROY us, AS
/INVADERS, AND THEY WANTED TO DO IT
CLEVERLY, SO THAT WE'D BE TAKEN
OFF GUARD




WHAT A CLEVER WEAPON TO U‘SE AND THE BRASS BAND PLAYED

AGAINST EARTHMEN WITH ATOMIC AND EVERYBODY WAS TAKEN TO
WEAPONS! WHAT MORE NATURAL ? PRIVATE HOMES. AND NOW WE
WHAT MORE SIMPLE? A MAN ARE ALL IN VARIOUS BEDS,WITH
DOESN'T ASK QUESTIONS WHEN NO WEAPONS TO PROTECT US,
HIS MOTHER IS SUDDENLY BROUGHT  AND THE ROCKET LIES IN THE
BACK TO LIFE; HE'S MUCH £ _MOONLIGHT , EMPTY...

| Z2 P
w7 =
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AND IT WOULD BE SO SIMPLE FOR
MY BROTHER, HERE IN BED BESIDE
ME,TO TURN OVER AND PUT A KNIFE
INTO MY HEART WHILE GHANGING
FORM,MELTING ,SHIFTING...BECOMING
A ONE-EYED, GREEN, AND YELLOW-
TOOTHED MARTIAN...




AND IN 4LL THE HOUSES
DOWN THE STREET A
DOZEN BROTHERS OR
FATHERS SUDDENLY
MELT/ING AWAY AND
TAKING OUT AN/VES
AND DO/NE THINGS TO
THE UNSUSPECTING
SLEEPING EARTHMENS

JOHN!
WHERE]

ARE YOU
GO/ING ?

I.. 1... FOR

A DRINK OF
WATER...

BUT YOU'RE NOT
THIRSTY”

RAN ACROSS THE ROOM? HE
SCREAMED TWICE...

HE NEVER REACHED THE DOOR...

CAPTAIN JOHN BLACK BROKE AND
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IN T™E MORNING, THE BRASS BAND PLAYED A MOURNFUL DIRGE, AND FROM EVERY HOUSE CAME LITTLE
SOLEMN PROGESSIONS BEARING LONG BOXES.AND ALONG THE SUNFILLED STREETS, WEEPING AND CHANG-
ING, CAME GRANDMAS AND GRANDPAS AND MOTHERS AND SISTERS AND BROTHERS,WALKING TO THE GRAVE-
YARD WHERE THERE WERE OPEN HOLES FRESHLY DUG AND NEW TOMBSTONES INSTALLED...




THE COFFINS WERE LOWERED! SOIL WAS SHOVELED IN ON THE COFFIN TOPS! THEN THE BRASS BAND SLAMMED
AND BANGED BACK INTO TOWN AND THE CROWD, WITH MELTING FACES, SHIFTING LIKE WAX,STOOD AROUND
AND WAVED AND SHOUTED AS THE ROCKET WAS TORN TO PIEGES AND STREWN ABOUT AND BLOWN UP...




MANY NIGHTS FIORELLO BODONI WOULD AWAKEN TO HEAR
THE ROCKETS SINGING IN THE DARK SKY. HE WOULD TIP-
TOE FROM BED, CERTAIN THAT HIS KIND WIFE WAS
OREAMING, AND LET HIMSELF OUT INTO THE NIGHT AIR.
FOR A SILENT MOMENT HE WOULD LET HIS HEART SOAR
ALONE INTO SPACE, FOLLOWING THE ROCKETS. NOW, THIS
VERY NIGHT, HE STOOD HALF NAKED IN THE DARKNESS,
WATCHING THE FIRE FOUNTAINS MURMURING IN THE AIR..
THE ROCKETS ON THEIR LONG WILD WAYS TO MARS AND
SATURN AND VENUS..

OH, IT'S YOU BRAMENTE !
I..1 JUST CAME OUT FOR
A BREATH OF 4/R.

WELL,BODONI. DO YOU
COME OUT £VERY NIGHT
LIKE THIS ?

> < 7
.‘.mﬂ!lﬁmmmu’u\ :
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BRAMENTE, WHO ALSO WATCHED THE ROCKETS
THROUGH THE MIDNIGHT HUSH, SAT ON A MILK CRATE...

SO0? 1 PREFER THE ROCKETS Z WILL RIDE
MYSELF. I WAS A B0Y WHEN UP IN ONE
THEY STARTED, S/XTY YEARS SOMEDAY.
AGO, AND I'VE NEVER BEEN
ON ONE YET7.

BRAMENTE SHOOK HIS GREY HEAD...

FOOLY YOU'LL NEVER GO. THIS IS A
R/CH MAN'S WORLD. WHEN I WAS
YOUNG, THEY WROTE IT IN FIERY
LETTERS: THE WORLD OF THE
FUTURE... SC/IENCE...COMFORT..
AND NEW THINGS FOR ALL. HA!
SIXTY YEARS. THE FUTURE BECOMES
NOW. BUT DO WE FLY IN ROCKETS? NO.”
WE LIVE IN SH/4CKS LIKE OUR ANCESTORS
ORE us. ;

PERHAPS
MY
SONS...




NOf NOT YOUR
SONS 7 NOR
THEIR SONS. IT's
THE RA/CH WHO
HAVE OREAMS
AND ROCKETS”

OLD MAN, I'VE SAVED THREE
THOUSAND DOLLARSZ 1T TOOK
ME S/X YEARS... FOR MY BUS/-
NESS...FOR MACHINERY. BUT
EVERY NIGHT FOR A A/ ON TH,NOW,
I'VE BEEN AWAKE. I HEAR THE
ROCKETS, I 7/4/NK. AND TON/GHT,
I'VE MADE UP MY MIND. ONE OF

BRAMENTE SNAPPED...
/D/OT7 HOW WILL YOU CHOOSE? WHO NO Y
WILL GO? IF YOU GO, YOUR WIFE WILL No’r
HATE YOU. WHEN YOU 7£LL HER OF YOUR

AMAZING TRIP,OVER THE YEARS, WON'T
BITTERNESS GNAW AT HER?

US WILL FLY TO MARSZ
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YES! AND YOUR CH/LDREN ? WiLL
THEIR LIVES BE F/LLED WITH THE
MEMORY OF P4PA, WHO FLEW TO
MARS WHILE THEY STAYED BEHIND.,
THEY WILL THINK OF THE ROCKETS
ALL THEIRL/VES. THEYWILL L/F
AWANKE. THEY WILL BES/CK WITH
WANT/NG. . .JUST AS YOU ARE SICK
NOW, THEY WILL WANT TO O/£ IF
THEY CANNOT GO. DON'T 20 IT,
BO DONI".'

DON'T SET THE/IR GOAL, 1
WARN YOU! LET THEM BE
CONTENT WITH BEING POOR.
TURN THEIR EYES DOWN TO
THEIR #ANDS AND TO YOUR
JUNK YARD, NOT TO THE

HOW WOULD YOU FEEL, KNOWING

NO, BODONI! BUY A NEW FURNACE,
WHICH YOU AEED, AND BURN YOUR
OREAMS WITH IT...

GOOD NIGHT,
BRAMENTE ...

.'\/
i
a4
Y
i1

172
SUPPOSE YOUR W/FE WENT,BODONI’.’)

SHE HAD SEEN AND YOU HAD NOT?

)



THar NIGHT, BODON! LAY AMONG HIS NERVOUS

CHILDREN, BESIDE HIS MOUNTAINOUS WIFE,TWIST -
ING AND STARING AT NOTHING...

BRAMENTE 1s RIGHT” BETTER TO /NVEST
THE MONEY. WHY SAVE /T WHEN ONLY ONE
MEMBER OF THE FAMILY CAN RIDE THE ROCKET,
WHILE THE OTHERS REMAIN TO MELT
IN FRUSTRAT/ION ?

In ThE MORNING, THE CHILDREN RUSHED IN, THE TWO BOYS
FIGHTING OVER A TOY ROCKET, THE TWO GIRLS CARRYING DOLLS
WHICH DUPLICATED THE INHABITANTS OF MARS,VENUS AND NEP-

TUNE, GREEN MANNEQUINS WITH THREE YELLOW EYES AND
TWELVE FINGERS...

PAPAZ PAPAZ WE STOP IT”
SAW THE VENUS ROCKET?’ STOP IT/
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WITH HIS BREAKFAST CURDLED WITHIN HIM, FIORELLO BODONI
WORKED IN H1S JUNK YARD, RIPPING METAL, POUNDING IT,
READYING IT TO BE MELTED IN THE NEW FURNACE HE WOULD
BUY. COMPETITION HAD KEPT HIM ON THE INSANE EDGE OF

POVERTY FOR TWENTY YEARS. IN THE. AFTERNOON, A MAN
ENTERED BODONI'S JUNK YARD...
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HEY, BODONI, I GOT SOME METAL
FOR YOU. A ROCKET SHIP. WHAT'S
WRONG? DON'T YOU WANT IT?

A...ROCKET

——

r 2

OF COURSE IT'S ONLY A #OCKUP YOU
KNOW. WHEN THEY PLAN A ROCKET THEY / I..
BUILD A FULL-SCALE MODEL FIRST, /HAVENT

OF ALUM/NUM. YOU MIGHT MAKE A

SMALL PROFIT IF YOU MELT HER
DOWN. LET YOU HAVE IT FOR TWO

THOUSAND. . .
=

I...

THE
MONEY/




SORRY,BODONI. T

THOUGHT I'D HELP
YOU. You 70L 0 ME
HOW EVERYBODY ALWAYS
OUTEB/DS YOu ON SCRAP.
I THOUGHT I'D SL/P
TH/S TO YOU ON THE

INEED A
FURNACE? 1'vE
BEEN SAV/NG
FOR THAT

OKAY, SO IF I BOUGHT
BODONI‘I | YOUR ROCKET, I
UNDER— WOULON'T 8E
STAND ... ABLE TO MELT

/T DOWN...
\\/ Z
~ T
! ’
\(’\1,\ g) WY
~ g
_ //" W’}

1 COULDN'T POSS/BLY
USE THE ROCKET IF 1 <
BOUGHT IT FROM YOU...
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BUT...BUT,I AM'A
GREAT FOOL.
WILL 74AE MY MONEY
FROM THE BANK AND

G/VE IT TO V1

I

-

BUT IF YOU
CAN'T MELT
THE ROCKET |
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ALL R/GHT...IF YOU
SAY so. TON/IGHT ?

TONIGHT WOULD
BE F/NE. YES,
I WOULD L/KE
TO HAVE A
ROCKET SHIP
TON/GHT.




THE ROCKET SMELLED OF TIME AND  HE SAT IN THE PILOT'S SEAT. HE
IT WAS LIKE WALKING TOUCHED A LEVER. HE HUMMED IN
HIS SHUT MOUTH, HIS EYES CLOSED...

THAT NIGHT, THERE WAS A MOON. THE
ROCKET WAS WHITE AND BIG IN THE DISTANCE.
JUNK YARD. IT HELD THE WHITENESS INTO A CLOCK. IT WAS FINISHED
OF THE MOON AND THE BLUENESS WITH SWISS DELICACY. BODONI
OF THE STARS. BODONI LOOKED AT WHISPERED EXCITEDLY...
IT AND LOVED IT. HE WANTED TO ;
PET ITAND LIE AGAINST IT, PRESSING
IT WITH HIS CHEEK,TELLING IT ALL
THE SECRET WANTS OF HIS HEART. , .
YOU ARE ALL M/NE..
EVEN IF YOU NEVER
MOVE OR SPIT FIRE,
AND JUST S/T HERE
AND RUSTFOR FIFTY
YEARS, YOU ARE M/NE...
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THE HUMMING GREW LOUDER,LOUDER, HE FELL BACK, EXHAUSTED AND

AND THEN HE STEPPED FROM THE
HIGHER, WILDER, STRANGE, MORE

PANTING. HIS SHAKING HANDS CAME ROCKET AND BEGAN TO WALK, AND AS

EXHILARATING, TREMBLING IN HIM AND LOOSE OF THE CONTROLS. HE SAT HE WALKED, HE BEGAN TO LAUGH,AND 178
LEAMING HIM FORWARD AND PULLING FOR A LONG TIME, BREATHING OUT WHEN HE REACHED THE BACK DOOR

HIM AND THE SHIP IN A ROARING AND IN, HIS HEART BEATING. HE OF HIS HOUSE, HE TOOK A DEEP

SILENCE AND IN A METAL SCREAMING, HEARD THE FAMILY RADIO PLAYING BREATH AND CALLED...

WHILE HIS FISTS FLEW OVER THE

SOME DISTANT MUSIC. HE SAT FOR
CONTROLS...

MARIAT CHILDREN.
START PACKING”
D WE'RE GOING
TO MARS

HALF AN HOUR CONSIDERING THE

)"{ TAKING OFF7 ROCKET AND HIS FAMILY...
(ta\‘ THE MOON! THE
MNETEORS! MARS.
OH, 600, MARS 7
> MARS/




THE cHILDREN BALANCED IN THE
WINDY JUNK YARD, UNDER THE GLOW-
ING ROCKET, NOT TOUCHING IT YET,
THEY STARTED TO CRY. MARIA
LOOKED AT HER HUSBAND...

WHAT HAVE YOU DONE? | IT wiLL
TAKEN OUR MONEY FOR

FLY! ROCKET SHIPS COST
M/LL/IONS. HAVE YOU

He TurRNED TO THE CHILDREN...

NOW, GO TO THE HOUSE, ALL ) YES,
OF YOU. I HAVE PHONE PAPA..
CALLS TO MAKE, WORK TO

DO. TOMORROW WE LEAVE /
TELL NO ONE, UNDERSTAND?

IT'S A SECRET.

\'.( -, / ’\

THE cHILDREN EDGED OFF FROM THE
ROCKET, STUMBLING. MARIA WAITED ... )

YOU HAVE RU/NED vs. OurR
MONEY USED FOR THIS..,
THIS TH/NG. WHEN IT
SHOULD HAVE BEEN

SPENT ON EQUIPMENT,

i e B B B B B BB B B i m o w w



WiTHouT A WORD, SHE TURNED
AWAY. BODONI WATCHED HER GO...
WHISPERING ...

GOD HELP ME... i
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BoDONI STARTED TO WORK. THROUGH THE MIDNIGHT HOURS TRUCKS CAME,
PACKAGES WERE DELIVERED, AND BODONI, SMILING, EXHAUSTED HIS BANK
ACCOUNT, WITH BLOW TORCH AND METAL STRIPPING, HE ASSAULTED THE
ROCKET, ADDED, TOOK AWAY, WORKED FIERY MAGICS AND SECRET INSULTS
UPON IT. HE BOLTED NINE ANCIENT AUTOMOBILE MOTORS INTO THE
EMPTY ENGINE ROOM. THEN HE WELDED THE ENGINE ROOM SHUT, SO NONE
COULD SEE HIS HIDDEN LABORS,, D Y




AT DAWN, HE ENTERED THE KITCHEN...

AT SUNSET, HE CALLED TO THE
CHILDREN...

WE'RE READY” ) IVE LOCKED L
COME ON/ THEM N THE

CLOSET I WON'T
LET YOU KILL

SHE WOULD NOT SPEAK TO HIM...

WHAT A/ND OF ROCKET

CAN YOU BUY FOR7HWO

THOUSAND DOLLARS?
A BAD ONE ' IT WILL
BLOW UP. YOU WILL
BE A/LLED N THAT
ROCKET, I WON'T
LET You...

GIVE ME
THE KEY
70 THE
CLOSET,
MARIA ¢




THE CHILDREN HURRIED TO THE
ROCKET. BODONI STOOD BEFORE
HIS WIFE ...

NO. I WON'T YOU WILL UNDER-

GO. I'LL STAND; YOU WILL
STAY HERE! SEE THEN ...

=8
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AT THE DOOR OF THE ROCKET, THE
FATHER salD...

LISTEN,CHILDREN. THIS
ROCKET IS VERY OLD. IT WILL
FLY ONLY ONE MORE JOURNEY.
IT WILL NOT FLY AGAIN. THIS
WILL BE THE ONE TRIP OF
YOUR LIFE. KEEP
YOUR EYES
WIDE...
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LISTEN. KEEP YOUR EARS CLEAN.
SMELL THE SMELLS OF THE ROCKET.
FEEL. REMEMBER. SO WHEN YOU
RETURN, YOU WILL TALK
OF IT ALL THE REST OF
YOUR LIVES.




THE SHIP WAS QUIET AS A STOPPED HE JERKED TEN SWITCHES. THE THE MOON DREAMED BY. METEORS
CLOCK. THE AIRLOCK HISSED SHUT ROCKET THUNDERED AND LEAPED. BROKE INTO FIRE-WORKS. TIME
BEHIND THEM. HE STRAPPED THEM THE CHILDREN DANCED IN THEIR FLOWED AWAY. THE CHILDREN
ALL, LIKE TINY MUMMIES, INTO HAMMOCKS , SCREAMING... SHOUTED. RELEASED FROM THEIR
RUBBER HAMMOCKS... HAMMOCKS, HOURS LATER, THEY
READY? BB ; : PEERED FROM THE PORTS...




THE ROCKET DROPPED PINK PETALS BoboN! TIPTOED TO THE AIRLOCK.
OF FIRE. THE CHILDREN'S EYES DROPPED HE PRESSED A BUTTON, THE AIR-
SHUT. AT LAST THEY HUNG LIKE LOCK DOOR SWUNG WIDE...
DRUNKEN MOTHS IN THEIR COCOON 2

184
He sTeppPED oOUT...




INTO SPACE? INTO INKY TIDES OF ALL aBout THE QUIVERING ROCKET
METEOR AND GASEOUS TORCH? INTO LAY THE JUNK YARD. MARIA STOOD
SWIFT MILEAGES AND INFINITE DIMEN- IN THE KITCHEN WINDOW. BODONI
SIONS? NO. BODON| SMILED ... WAVED TO HER...

IN THE CENTER OF THE JUNK YaRD,
MANUFACTURING A MAGIC DREAM,
STOOD THE QUIVERING PURRING
ROCKET...SHAKING AND ROARING,
BOUNCING THE NETTED CHILOREN
LIKE FLIES IN A WEB...
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BODONI WITHDREW INTO THE ROCKET. BODONI AWOKE, RED MARS FLOATED
HE BREATHED EASILY. HE PRAYED... NEAR THE ROCKET. THE CHILDREN
OH, LET NOTHING #4PPEN TO THIS SQUEALED...

ILLUSION. LET ALL SPACE COME
AND 60, AND RED MARS COME uP
UNDER OUR SHIP, AND THE WOONS Z
OF MARS, AND LET THERE BE NO
FLAWS \N THE COLOR F/LM.LET
NOTHING GO WARONG WITH THE HIDDEN
M/IRRORS aND SOREENS. LET TIME
PASS WITHOUT CR/S/S ...

AT SUNSET OF THE FIFTH DAY, THE
ROCKET STOPPED SHUDDERING .
BODONI ANNOUNCED...

Boboni LOOKED AND SAW RED MARS
AND IT WAS GOOD AND THERE WERE NO
FLAWS AND HE WAS VERY HAPPY...




T HEY WALKED ACROSS THE JUNK
YARD, THEIR BLOOD SINGING, THEIR
 FACES GLOWING...
MAMAYL MAMAZ) MARS.\ YES.
YOU SHOULD < METEORS...

AT BEDTIME, THE CHILDREN
GATHERED BEFORE BODONI...

VERY LATE IN THE NIGHT, BODONI
OPENED HIS EYES. HIS WIFE WHISPERED...

ALWAYS, PAPA.
WE WILL MEVER

NOW 1L SEE. NOW 1 UMDER- | JUST A
STAND. YOU ARE THE BEST [LITTLE

FATHER N THE WORLD. ONE,
PERHAPS...SOME NIGHT, PERHAPS,
YOU MIGHT TAKE AE ON MARIA’
JUST A L/TTLE TRIP...
=
N N, GZ
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NQ 4‘;‘_;?/ /_”/ »
7% 3 '
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THE
END
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