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Amazing Invention

U A YY INSTANTLY oonwahvruive:
NO EXPERIENCE, NO TALENT, KO LESSONS, Nq SKILL NEEDED!

THIS AMAZING INVENTION MAKES IT EASY FOR ANYONE TO DRAW INSTANTLY! |
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Now you can
easily draw peo- o
ple, animals, or
still life, or maps
like an artist even
if you have never
drawn a straight
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TEE Spaceilner Naradu was three
rillion Earsth miles short af Phoebe
when the dread news ¢ame. It flashed
far sooRmer than expected and @0
ahrupily that the passengers were
geunmed. Ope moment thay  were
wasching Chelmeley the Chameleon 2as
he cavortesd coviy on the three
dirmensonal viziscreen; thed the Trans-
Satura News Was Cutiing in and the
wipridi™ was showing tae bombng of
Jama, the capital of Japeius, in all its
hareibiz and graphic details.

Not that it iasted 2T indeed, It
Srovily was iis Ieal horpos. Jama, 8
eirv of eurious buldings ghapad like
cvlindrrs  and cones, Wus sLanding
zray io the senbdoad light of the
distant san, when guddenly it sprouted
«n-oXe eil ai once, a8 wellb as from
evarsy porten. A cloud billowed up-
ward, only te be parted in pughly
waves by z still iarger gloud that was
z-lowed by arother mmore gigantic,
until the whole had become 3 mame
moth  mushroom thst lifted ilke 3
ehszzer curzain te display the grnm
swarne below,

Colorfal structures had Ddecome A
~ass of uins, so jagged, such a con-
srcst of ghells and skeletons that at
firss it stemed a trick of the vizi-
crreen. Then, a Wwhisper grew 0 a
myrmur  in  the Vue-salen of the
Yansds. Or a thousand Lps, the
~urmnr rose to a rmighty shout, Lika
s haman thounder-clap. Then, men
ard weren were on their feet, sing-
tnz 3 wid barbaric sonRg:

»Mava Tiza kata: moya mora taka!™

The song of Titam, the Xoon Planet.
A ehant of conguest upon wiieh the
Grand Solar Aillance, dedicaled o
peace and commerce, had placec ab
absolute taboo. But who cared sbeut
:he Alliance now? Tisan, mightiest of
moons was supmeme in its own area
- had taken for itself{ the ranx of
plaret which the G.S.A. had denied it
The satellites, Hyperion, Mimasz,
Preslades and Tethys, with no ep
nosition. Dione had capitulated aftex
ervs pesistance; then Rhea, Now,
finaly, Japetus, the die-hand, had
saceumbed. =

Len Ryder, s rugged chap with
deop-set eyecs, straicht Lips and broad
jaw, was transiating the Titan chant
inds Eeplish for the inquisilive girl
who sat beside him.

5

“The Titans, strong in days of yore,”
recited Len, “shall rule the universe
once more. That's putling it in Eng-
lish verse. In Titanese, it's simpler.
The term moys Imdans either strong
or ruler, the same thing to a Titan's
way of thinking. When you repeat

mova  moya, Tou give it & larger.

significance. The term kata is the
past verhal idiom, while taka symbo-

tizes a future tense.”
Tee girl gave & puzzled frown, as

though she didn find it as simple a3

j%kougded. Then:
«¥hu'te  been to Titan, Captain

Ryder?”

0f course,” returnad Len, in a
boastfu! tone. “I've been everywhere.
Right new, I'm going to the bar and
have a drink. How about it., Miss
Daia ™

MIRA DALE agreed, since she
couldn't do much else. A awirl of the
erowd was carrying them from the
Vioe-salon. Flenty ¢l passengels want-
od to join the celebration at the bar.
But the crowd began thinning before
Len and Mira were half way there.
Qomething had happenad - to0 the
Xanadw. The whole half-mile of réchet-
shaped metal that made up the spate-
liner's bulk seemed to be Lterally
shuddering its way through &pace.

“What i3 it?” gasped Mirs, as
passengers Teeled away. “A meteor
swarrt? They must be bafiing our
buffers all apart, but 1 didn’t think

they were ever this thick past

Jupiter!”

“No meteors,” returned Len, with a
head-shake. He grabbed the bar and
drew Mira towerd it. “The pilot has
stopped braking, that’s all”

«But why should we be braking,
with nearly three million miles before
our next stop?” 5

Mira's question brought a smile
from Len.

“This packet travels at cometary
speed,” &tated Ler, “and that's better
than a million miles an hour. We've
been decelerating for & few hours al-
ready and we'll have to slow a lot
more, or the passengers avill be jolled
out of their space-pants before we hit
port. But the skipper is going to
step it up, just the same. Ha wants
to get to Phoebe fast.”

“On aceount of the Titans?”

By. WALTER GIBSON

“Who else?” Len gave a laugh.

" “They wouldn't mind bagging a prize

like the Xanadu.”

“But we aren't going to Japetus.”

“They'll be coming to Phoebe. Pretty
near six million miles for them, while
we're covering three million. The
Xsnadu can probably get all the air,
fuc! and provisions she ¥heeds, and be
on her way before the Titans arrive.
Worse luck!™

“You sound as though you favored
the Titans.” S .

“] do. Here's 'to the Titans!” Len
raised a foaming glass, as he shouted
to others along the bar, “The uni-
verse loves a winner. Here's %o the
Titans, masters of their own world —
and yours!” '

Ugly faces leered approval as a
hundred glasses thumped tke bar, to
symbolize a Titan teask Those giasses
scemed to bounce up to the grinning
lips that awaited them; then, when
they had guiped the spacebrauy, those
eame lips chaated.

“Tita kata kata; Tita Tita taka!™

The girl nudged Len: “How does
that versily in English?”

“It doesn’t,” returnad Len. “It's in
rolation to past history; but they'll
be big in the future. Believe me”,
Len's voiee rose to an eager shout,
“the Titans mean to take OVer. So

_ more power to them!”

MORE glasses, thumped the bar
including Len's own. The foaming

- gpacebrau billdwed lixe the atomic

cloud above Japetus. The more of the
Jamn stuf? you drank, the fuller your
glass would get, at least for a while.
That was why the drink was popular
on spacaliners, where concentrated
foods and beverages were scaled at
lowest prices. '

“Tell me more about the Titans,”
\ira urged, “You termed them
masters of my world, as well as their
own. What do you mean by that 2"
“Ill show you” Len was setting
glasses along the bar, first sliding
them to leave streaks of spacefcam.
wThege are worlds and these curves
are their orbits, What vou're looking
at, sister, is the Solar System.”

“Go on.”.

“Mereury, Venus, Minerva,” recited
Len. He paused, eyed the girl closely:

B W el g,
—— .

B L o ST AL IR P -

i S R ol W R 5 s Bl el

g ———

i ——— S ———— - i - 500 i) W gl *‘_

- o -

5 e memm g

Fomm e g TR

e ¢ W W ST | L& W

e
i
¥

THE WAR OF THE MOONS

“People from Minerva call it Earth
nf.if there could only be aneofitl.
kind, That wouldn’t be your worid
“jnuld it?"” Mira shook her hezad in-
differently and Len chuckled. “It
wouldn't be,” he added, “or you'd

lhj:; been insulted. Minervans always

The girl waved to the glasses.
“Keep going, Captain Ryder.”

“All right,” acceded Len, “the next
in_ Mars. Then we jump to Jupiter
mighty Jupiter. Uninhabited as }'e-t:
but with four big moons that bow
and scrape to that bunch of inner
planets. Willing to divide one vote

among them, as members of
Great Solar Alliance!"” -

Th ; i
ere was a sneer in Len's tone:

then, emphatically, he thumped his

m-.:l g:?m beyond the others.
This starde for Satnen” Teon ae-

serted. “Dig, but uninhabited, like

T o, o i
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MIRA Fi DEN . " . -
RED THE SUN BOLT GUN, BUT A SUDDEN SHIFT OF THE SPACE SHIP SAVED LEN'S LIFE.




Wha* an insuit! Wiy,
than Mercury™ — Len thumped the

6 .

Jupiter. Saturn has one grest moon,
Tizan. It was offered ene wote, to be
shared with Diene, Rhea amd Japetus.
itan is bigger

irnermaost of tha glasses — “and near-
vy as Dbizg & Mars. Here's what
Titans tonink of those werlds and

thoir votes

WITH a sscep of hiz arm, Len sent
all the glasses crashing except the
represented  Titan. He
extended that to the barkeeper for 2
refidi. 1o came up promptiyv and len
Rrder i=d arother toast to Titan, in-
enthusiasm from the

an2 thas

voking now
crowd.

“*Da you kxmow what Titap isI” Len
then demanded. “It's mome than just
a plapet: it's the mid-point between
the Sugn
big Uronus is? So big it could
swaliow all that bunch of inner worids
and moons lisxe they were so many
pills, 1is moons are inhadited and
Urarus i:elf is reaching the habit-
atls siate. Right new, though, it has
eountiess untopoed natural rescurces
which can be developed.

“That's what they're aflter, those
hisving inper Fianets and their Dee-
oo Solar Alliance.” Len waved his
Fand across the bar, to the strew of
glissee he had demolished. “Only
they won't get it — and you know
why T Bevzuse Titan won't let them.”
Has thumrred the zlazs thut stood for

a

.‘ L ® - -
Tirar. “We won't let them! We —

won't ~ et — them ="

Doezens of voices joined in the chant
with glasses thumping to the rhyithm
of “Wo — won't — l2t — them” and
the longz bar took on the apprarance
of a snake danes, the way *he Xanadu
jolted along. Mira, not drinking, was
eving Len coldly as she asked:

“Are you a Titaal"

Ien shook his head, then meodified.

it: “Not yer™

»Jus: what doea that mean?™ -

“7 was on my way there,” returned

Len. “On my way to Titan, lady, %o
take a job as skipper in their space-
fleet. Now they will be needing me
all the more. 1 can hardle a packet to
Uranus and bevend, Maybe do seme
srivateering back Jupiter way.”

“What €5 you mean sbout the
Titans needing you all the more?”
demandad Mira, “Are vou sorry you

didn't help damd Japelus?”

“Naturally.” Len leered above his
faam-rimmed glass, “I'd have liked to
iay that egg on Jama myseil!”

zpd Uranus, You kuew how

L
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Mira's face froze. A peculiar hush
erept along the bar as though the
jolting of tke Xanadu had broken the
enthusiasm. Mira turned her back on
Len Ryder and strode toward a door-
way, catching her steps as the space-
liner lurched. Suddenly, ske swung
about. -

The girl's face had gone livid, yet
its white heat made her the more
beautiful. Her =spirit intriguad the
obiect of her rage, Len Ryder, for the
macking bow that he gave was plain-
iy a mask for his acmiration. Mira's
response was a toss of her head, a
wave of her hand, like imperious
gestures of farewell

1t really could have been a per-

- manent farewell,

. wider.
- treak that whizzed faster than a

An aobject gleamed in the girl’s
hand, round like 2 gun muzzle but
From it spurted a silvery

Mming meteor, straight toward the
bar. Only a jelt of the spaceliner,
coming with the fling of Mira’s
hand, saved Len from that missive.

The thing spiashed like a synburst
as it hit the bar at len's elbow, It
left a jagged hole in the mahoganite,
bigger than Len's midriff. Len had
seen people chopped in half with
missiles like this, In fact, this was
the first time he'd ever known one
to go wide of its target That could
be charged to the lurch of the
Xanadu, not lack of a2im on the part
of Mira Dale. =

Now Len knew what planet the
wirl hailed from. The thing that
hada't quite found him as its target
was a Vernusian sun-bolt, the most
compact form of stored energy
known to any world!

4

IT was locky for the girl from
Venus that her sun-bolt missed. Had
Len Ryder succumbed, a hundred
Titan  svmpathizers would have
pounced upon Mira Dale and settled
her fate. As it was, they hesitated
long enough to voice their rage. Sharp
wordy in Titanese were drownad by
the fierce throb of a rising roar
Then, as Mira turned to dart away, a
dozen men lunged toward hern,

They were met by a counter-surge.
In from half a ' dozen doorways pour-
‘ed ship's officers and crew men,
augmented by a flock of passengers.
They were armed with electric whips
that could snake a weapon from a
hand at fifty paces and completely
numb an opponent at a third that

range. Before the crowd at the bar
could produce zip-guns .<or blow-
knives, they were under control, ex-

cept for Len.

The boastful space skipper was on

his way to throttle Mira in person.
He'd overtaken her and was laying

a clutch on her *nefk-_giﬂl Trad
Bylo, Third Oéficer.oi fh¢! Xanadu,
intervened with two hundred and
twenty Earth-pounds of heft. Such
interference bothered Len only pass-
ingly. He batterrd Trad. against a
space-hatch and turmed ™ for anather
grab at Mira. Trad rallied long
enough to receive a few more punch-
es; then, a cluster of crew-men piled
on Len and Mira fled for the safety

. of her cabin, r

. It was Bylo who saved Len from
the crew members, but only after
they'd softened him considerably.
Yanking Len from their grasp, Trad
reeled him out through the Vue-
salon, where the Titan sympathizers
were already being rounded up.

There, Tra.d fairly belluweq his
triumph as he dragged Len n:‘lang
like a souvenir of a happy occasion.

“Qutsmarted ym.;rseli'.. didnt you?”

scoffed Trad. “You didy't figure these
Titan sympathizers are all mouth
and no guts. Mavbe you thought the
crew would turm yellow and quit.
Well they didn't, Ryder, and you'll
pay for it.” :

Len was payving already, judgin.g
froni the way Trad punctuated his
remarks with body blows. Drooped,
bleary-eyed, Len apparently muh:l‘n‘t
hear the cheers that rose far him.
But the shout of “Meya Tita kata;
moya moya taka™ soon died from the
lips that began it. Accepting Trad's
pummeling of len as an example,
the erew of the Xanadu put a solid
finrish to the fray. From then on a
single peep in favor of Titan was a
sure ticket to the ship's hospital.

Trad didn't ailow Len that luxury.
When he reached Len’s cabin, he
flunz the space skipper inside, then
entered and closed the door behind
him, grinning back at the crew mem-
bers to assure them that Len was
due for a further beating. But as
soon as they were alone, burly Trad
poured Len a drink of Enceladus
brandy and brought him a wet towel
to soak his battered face.

“Sorry I had to let the boys go to
work,” consoled Trad, “but there was
no other way. If those blasted Titans
had only laid off Japetus until this

packet pulled into Phoebe!’

“] know.” Len nodded. “Then you

could have dropped off and joined
me on that spacechaser that I've got
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anchored there. We might even have~o :i;ng to gobble Phoebe like the pest

gotten to Japetus before the Grand
Titan decided to biast it. But it
wouldn’t have worked 2as well as
this will.”

Len paused to study his face in a
chromidium wall panel. Hiz lips look-
od like a satcilite's orbit, the way
they were swollen. His eyes weren't
so bad, though. Beth had been black-
od, but at least they matched,

“When we reach Phoebe,” contin-
ued Len, “gll these Titan sympathi-
zers will be dumpewre. Naturally,
I'll be one of the: nd a2 hero in
their eyes as well. Now nobedy will
ever suspect that I'm actually wark-
ing for the Grand J Solar
to contact the underground groupas.
It will make it all the easier for me
on the smaller moons.”™

To that, Trad Bylo nodded, though
‘his beefy face was rather rueflul

It will make it harder for me,
though,” Trad argued. “1f the Titans
hadn’t taken over Japetus, which is
practically declaring war on the So-
lar System, I could skip ship in Phoe-
be without peapie gueszing why, Now
theyll know that I've gone over to
the Titans.”

“Juet the opposite,” returned Len.
“After the way you tore into the
Titan ec¢rowd tonight, they'll {figure
some of tha bunch waylaid you for
keéps, I'll help spread the rumor,
Trad. In fact” painfully Len
formed a broad smile — “if you will
just stroll a little too far fram the
spacedock before this ship velocitates
off Phoebe, I'll personaily supervise
yvour capture, like you did mine”

Trad's smile of responze was slight-
ly on the sickly side, with Len's face
as the harrible example of whut eould
happen te a prisoner taken in such
a struggle Then, reaiizing he would-
n’t have to play the hero ns Len
had, Trad broadened his grin, stepped
from the cabin and waved good-night

THERE wasn’'t much time for sicep
nor did the pitching of the Xanadn
encourage it, By dawn, the spacelin-
er was braking hard to make up for
the high speed maintained in the race
for Phoebe. At last, the tiniest and
outermost of Saturn’s numerous moons
wus sighled and the Xanadu spiralled
to a landing. Her passengers prompt-
began to disembark.

Eight million miles from Saturn,
Phoebe was a sad, drab sort of world,
a mere two hundred miles in diame-
ter. Maintained by the Grand Solar
Alliance as an occasional port of call,
Phoebe had jumped to importance
when Titan began ite echemes of econ--
quest. Phoebe was four times {arther
from Saturn than any of the other
moons and its motion was retrograde,
so that it circled the planet in 2
direction opposite that of the others.

That didn't deter Titan from want-

&

of the satellites. But untdl Japetus
fell, Phoebe was beyond Titan's
sphere of influence, Now, with
Japetus conquered, it was a foregone
conclusion that Phoebe would go the
same route.

As a result, the spacedwk was a
scene of wild activity. Men, women
and children were erowding into every

*  form of space carrier, willing to risk

“

Allianer

-

the long trip to Jupiter, i only %o
grt away. None wanted to board the
Xanadu ard continue on to Uranus.
Once the forces from Titan took over
Phoebe, the last sparestop on 1the

Jupiter - Uranus run would be gone,

No longer would spaceliners ply that
route,

- Passengers wers Jeaving  the
Xanadn to wait for her sister ship,
the Coleridge which was due in
gshortly- from Uranus. They would go
back to Jupiter on the Coleridge
whil®* the Xanadu continued to the

“. QUler resches, perhaps never tn re-
. tarn. But he loya)l erew was ready

to assume that risk.

Meanwhile, hundreds of robots were
at work, urloading some of the rargo
as well as haggage for the trip bhack
to Jupiter. Len Ryder gritted his
teeth at thought of such {ine
mechanical contrivances falling into
the hands of the Titans. Under his
breath, Len mustered: “Aka akza aka™
in Titanese meant “Clest l»
guerre.” However, Len had plans for
u# few of thern, He laughed as he
was shoved f{rom the spacedncks by
members of the Xanadu's crew, wha
¢1il} had him branded =z = Titan
sympathizer. This would oniy help

P
wairn

further his plans.

Looking up at the deck of the
Xanade, Len saw Mira there. Tbe
Venusian girl lovked jauntiy in her
transperiplex costume, throuzgh which
the dawnlight shone so thoroughly
that about all it Jeft to the imagina-
tion was the costume itself. Len re-
membered the furore tha: these re.
vealing eostumes had first ereated
when intmduced beyond the million
mile Jimit of the planets whieh
barred them. Now they were regard-
ed as the correct thing for rpace-
wear. Only it wasn't exartly neces-
sary to stand in front of 2 sunr-ise 4
prave it.

THERE were no cheers for Mira
from the herded Titan sympathizers.
They would have liked to tear Mira
from the limbs she showed =0
preftily in the transparent space
travel costume, In face they sald so
and. even began to shout their
opinions until Mira raised one hand
to brush back wisps of stray blonde
hair from her forchead. The crowd
recalled how Mira could loose sun.
bolts and the uprozar ceased.

Trad Bylo, standing beside Mira as

. sympathizers. As

7
if to guard her, bellowed an order o
nerd the crowd along. Lem Eyder,
like the rvst, waz shoved among the
dull, volcanic-gray bulldings that
formed a2l there was of Proehe City.
Here, sullenly, the T
couid only stare at empty shop
windows and wait until the Titen
spaceficet ar-ived for the form
peeupation ¢f Phosbe,

All the inkab.tar's ¢f Phoeb: bad
been planted there by G. 8. A and
therefore none evuld stay. They
have foreseen the full of Japetus,
they'd packed svery last pussession
Their robote, who did all ks Leavy
work on the 1hin simosprsre of
Phoebe, were cutrying the last crates
to the spacedrcik.

That gave Len the biz idea which
squared him further with the Titan
a ropot returned

2

empty-handasd, Len stepped o front
of the contrivance agd gate the «ors

THE RCBOT MAN
- FOLLOWED HIM

itan sympatiizers .

.2 IS e TR T o

g LB

W o

L o S




8

:
motion  that cut the beam to its
electric eyes. The robot went through
& series ¢f wmechanical reactions: Iis
eves fashed, its arms Coved, it made
false #tarts z»d stops. Thourh this
Was a waorker rebot, it was equipped
to attaekx and kiil, should anyone
2Tempt Lo capture or ateal! it, as Len
was doing now,

But Ler didn™ give its fighter
cechamsm  sufficient  opportunity.
He switched from fast gestures to
siow, approachad beldly when the
average person won'd have reeoilad.
In short, he pluyed the robot like a
- fish om a line, throwinz its reactors
~ut of synchronization. Len was try-
g to put the meta! monster on a
cead venter, much as a fuggler woygld
sriam a difficn!t dalancing triek.

Suddenly the frick wss done. The
todot stood rigid in a erazy position
‘rem which the alightest jar might
disturd 14, Len dide't allow that
Delicately, his hands massaged the

tRin  gurospher: in front of the .

mobot's biinkers, At last lLen four
the wave lengtir that controlled the
thing. The rmmbot wasg under his
command

Snaring cthers was easy after that,
cines they all responded to the same
wave. Llen tested haif 2 dozen of
them for their veeolone, then issued
eopemands. The six robots marched
oif ke a s-uad assigmed to a special
duty, which they were.

TEAD BYLO was having a field
day. The beefy Third Officer of the
Nenadu had come down from the
spacedock and was ordering Titan
sivipathiters about as if they were
a it of lowly Asteroidiars instead of
ntellizent meen folk, True, anyone
who backed the Grand Titan  in his
whermes of congquest was hardly ep-
titled to the courtesies, shown %o
persons whe wanted 20 live in a free
world; but Trud himse!f was behaving
ik a membar of the BOOP eor
Barean of Oulerplanstary Police,
which the Grand Titan had instituted
A dofiance of the G, 5. AL

The Xanidy was still in dock and
now the great shiny shape of the
Coleridee waz spimalling in  from
Uranus, While cither of those mighty
iners was stll on Phoebe. bulites like
Trad ccuid have their sayv, especially
with an electrie whip-lash. From the
corner ¢ a gray lava buillding, Len
weiched Trad leer happily as he kept
flagking the lazsh and bellowing:
“Baek! Get back, you space-geum!
You moopn rabhle, vou sons of Saturm,
vwu daka-daka'”

That last taunt, about the ugliest
expression In the Titaress languase,
orought a sudden surge from the
mob, which was just what Trad
waried. His whip licked a vicious
eirris, sparks flew in  thousards,
numbding a ,dozen of the crowd,

FANTASTIC SCIENCE FICTION

sprawling them face first on the

rough, gritty ground, ' -

Then, before Trad could turn baec
toward the Xanadu, he found himself
surrottnded by a different sort of
crowd, composed of creatures that
were utterly oblivious to the effects
of an electric whip. The six robots
had closed in upon the ship's offieer:
their metallic hands were shooting
forward to suppresa him.

Trad snaried, made useless slashes
with the whip, then tried to break
away. The robots sragged him
bodily, turned at Len's perfectly-
pitched call and ecarried the
struggling ship's officer along one of
the narrow streets that curved away
irom  the spacedock. The Titan
sympathizers wanted to rush after
them and relieve the robots of their
human mrey., But Len Ryder, again
the hero of the oceasion, waved them
back. ¢

In a rapid jabber of Titanese, Len

, ussured them that he would reserve
w. Fyed for their later and more suit-

‘eble disposal after the two G. S, A,
spacelipers had cleared port. Then,

cutting through another street, Len

articulated new commands <o bring
the robots to a given point, which
proved to be an obscure spacebasin,
hall-hidden by two lava-gray Ware-
houses,

Here, n rakish space-cruiser was
docked. On it were half a dozen
rugged characters, true outlaws of
the spacewnys, the crew that Len had
provided for this spacechaser. They
gave their skipper a wave of wel-
come, then stared in amazement as
six robots marched up, carrying Trad
as their helpless burden. Thewr came
on  bvard, dumred Trad and went
rigid at Len's command.

Len gnve the nod and the space-
chaser slicked out 'from its secret
wharf, bound foward Saturn's inner
moons.

I

SHE was swift, sleek and slender,
shaped like a lengz thin black ecigar.
2 panetella type. to be precize and
she even smoked like one. Pointed nose
first. she cleaved the space while her
tail-burner glowed with .the effect
of a cigar ash and the vapor jots sent
thkin blue curls of ges trailing back-
ward through the intarlunar void.

Her name was the Zipperino and it
was apt. She'd bean a methane
runner from Jupites during her hev-
dey, one of the manyv such that the
Grand Solar Alltance had finally
rourded wuwp among the astercids.
She'd been sent to Phoebe to serve
as a. reserve revenue cutter, but the
Titans had cbjected to G. S A. ships
operating within their orbit. So the
Zipperino had been outfitted secretly
for the work she was to do now.

In, the cabin of the two hundred
foot spacechaser, Len, and Trad
congratulated each other on the
success of their ruse. It simply
couldn't have clicked better. To all
appearances, they had " been utter
enemies on the Xaradu and they'd
carried that feud ashore. at Phoebe.
Now, with Trad a .;higjﬁi\oner, Len
could pass pluster | any Titan
patrol ship that™hey might meer,

Actually, though, Len and Trad

weare partners, working for none
other than the Grand Solar Alliance.
The crew would be -anybody's who
paid the price. They knew they would
get more from the G. 8. A. than the
Titan Council; even bettar, they'd be
able to go and spend it after they
got it. So the crew could be consider-
ed loyal as far as ecircumstinces
went. They were pleasad, too, because
Len kad brought along six robots to
do the troublesome deck-work.

Phoebe had dwindied to the size of
a Martian tin dollar when Len look-
~d through the sternoscope. The
Zipperino was about the fastest
thing in space but it wouldn't be
smart to let her show fu!l fumes in
these orbits where by now the Titans
nad gained control. They might
fuspect her for what she really was,
n G, S. A, spyrraft. So Len sat her
speed at two hundred milliknots,
which was plenty fast, yet not enough
to attract undue svspicion,

Soon, fhough, the Zipperine would
be stepping up her szpeed. Len was
thinking of a way to manage it,
when he pulled down tke great wall
chart that showed Saturn and its
many moons. As he did, Len recited
the dogwerel verse so familiar to all
astronauts who plied the outer space-

WwWavys: b

"Phoebe, then [apeius and next
Hyperion;

Themis, Titan, Rbhea and inward
M. Dione.

Tethys, Enceladus, Mimaes and
you're done’

WHEN Len completed the verse,
Trad shook his head jn objection.
“You should leave Themis out,” stated
Trad. “Instead. wou sayv ‘Mighty
Titan" and that fills the line. That's
how they teach it to the Titanese
school kids. And why not? The extra
moon, Themis, disappeared a century
or more ago.”

One of the space crew, a burly,
thick-lipped Ganyn:edian named Orth,
added his say:

“They've got a song about it that
goes: ‘1 wonder what became of
Themis, that old moon of mine,” Sort
of a theme song of Titan.”

“You mean a Themis song,” modi-
fied Len, without batting his deep-
set eyes. “But there’s no mystery
about it.” Len traced a long, dotted

=
g de N ]

-.I..i“.—"

R et o o R T e [

T Ty eeraaaiaes #
-

e G TR

L e T T T

Lo

L T p—

e e

LR e B T A e e il

i AP I =

LEN SAW MIRA WEARING A TRANSPARENT DRESS AND KNEW HE WAS IN FOR TROUBLE.
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[ime that ran off the side of the

chart., “This is the ordit of Themis. °

iis a wandering moon that got away
irom its primary, Sature. It's on its
way back, due about now, Themis is.
Onee its orbit crosses Saturm’s, it will
oe snaggsd into the 1{fold, another
nwon for Titun te govern.”

Witk that, Len dismissed Themis
and took up the question of Satumm's
renlation moons, tapping them in
order from Fhoebe inwanxd.

“We Lhave 2ol agents on all these
moona,” Lo stated “Titan included.
They're the unde-ground that will
bave to be ready when our space-
2ot strikess 1 have instruwctione for
ail of them; instructions which they
alome ean undesstand. In faet, I don't
xmow the answers myself”

Len began moving buttons on the
exart, following the orbits of the

TATONRE moons, Then:

“I? these satellites weunld stay in
e, Geciared Len, “it wonld be casy

ta pick a route. When they're
sealieced, it's bad, particularly as we
have Jatum's gravity. to contend
wizh, in cutting over to the far side
cf tha pianet. So until the moons
Sluster, we've goft to stop at those
which are ha=diest”

fingered the buttons, pointed
staight at orne and decided:

“Weli slart with Japetus.”

STUNNED silence greeted the an-
maaneement, It was as if the great
kusk of outer space had invaded the
ir-tizht cabin of the spacechaser.
rark borror refiectod itzelf on the
wagh, tawny facez of the space erew,
r.wen TF::‘E r:!‘_.":-ﬁi h-‘ﬂ!"‘ft‘"ﬂ ﬂ‘f '[h{‘ :C't',
as frozen stiffer than a churk of
spacednfs MHis big eves bulging from

Ln R I

N

A

n's beafly face, Trad siared at Lew
Ryder, expecting at least the flicker

‘

of a ¥mils to betray itsell on the
srace skipper's lips
len didr't smile. He just waited

The otherz looked anxious'y at Tmad -

wha finallv fourd his voice and acted
as spoXxesman for the jot.

“lapetus™ Tmad’s «ho was 3
“hearse whisper. “Why, that would be
murder, Len! After the ' atomie
Yombing they - handad Jama, the
whcle arva will be radicactive., No-
Yodr will want te go near itL”

Al the meore reason,™ mtumed
Len, “why the underground should
stay thare”

“What are they *™ demanded Trad.
“Men or robuts? If they're men —
1 don’t care what their pianetary
ADCestry may Dbe — they couldn™
arvive. way, thair eyes would pep
cus, their tecth would fall out ="

As Trad halted, his own eyes and
teeth locked about ready to do as he

descmbad. Neow, Len really did smile,

but biandiy.
“They are men,” stated Len. "“but
they are irmune. Every undesground

FANTASTIC SCIENCE FICTION

lair is specially manned by survivors
of atomic attacks or their direct
descendants who have been tested and
found to be A-A types. The Alliance
pianted them, just in case.,”

Trud’s eyes widened at the announce-
ment. Though he was in the employ of
the G. 8. A, this was news to him.
Then, knotting ‘his thick forehead,
Trad asked:

“How about you, Len? Are you
immune?”

Len lifted his discarded space-suit,
guve it an effoactiess foss to Trad.
It neariy knocked Trad over when he
caught it :

“It's woven plumbium,” explained
Len. “Mace from special cloth-of-lead.
-The helmet contains leaded plastie.
So den't worry about me when -we
land on Japetus.” -

“But what about wus?” queried
Trad.

“You don't have to land,” returned
Len. “T'll take » couple of robots with

% g, So set your course, Trad, and
W2kt me up when we get there. Last -

night was a trifle rugged. 1 need

sleep.”

BEFCRE he turmed in, Len tock a
ook at Japetus. The satellite was
hanging in the sky, bigger than u
Minervan pie-plate and a lot more
shiny., Indeed, its Drilliance was
phenomenal, for the Zipperino was ap-
proaciing the side of Japetus on
which the Great Quartz Desert was
located. Five times brighter than the
other side, this was ore of the
wonders of the Solar System. The

clogser you viewed it, the mo; WO
derf{ul it becamae.

Len could vouch for that when he
awakered six hours later. It was the
glare of Japeius that aroueed him,
s itz ervsialline surface caught the
rays of the distant sun and magnified
it with the glint of a million dia-
monds. This, Gespite the fact that
the sun wus only ore hundredth as
large as when observed from Len's
home planet, Earth,

From a moon shape, Japetus be-
came & huge bowl as the space-
chaser came inte the sateilite’s field
of gravitation. Suddenly, the eacene
was one of dazzling daylight, stream-
ing from a mighty continent. Japetus
had a surface area about the size of
Australia and the Zipperino was now
right above the moon's equator,
orbiting around to the other side.
Dipping closer to the odd world, the
spacechaser sped ahead of the sun-
light and entered a grim, drab twi-
light.

Then, & mammoth luminary in its
own right, the planet Saturn loomed
ah~ad, rings and all. It gave a vague
beauty to the rows of rocky hills
that lay below the star-studded sky,
even though this was the dull side

of Japgtus. After all, it was pleasant-
er living here than in ¢he razzle-
dazzle of the quartz desert. At least
it had been, until the Titans had
launched their spite upon this lesser
moon, ,_ !

Now came the scene of devastation
that even Len Ryder, though harden-
ed to every ugly sig -iqf_.gﬁﬁe'tm\rel.
dreaded it as sont r 4hat he didn't
care to view. From a broad plain rose
the hoilow ruins of Jama, a weird
green dust still drifting from the
rubble. What had once been a Pproud,
happy e¢ity, now constituted a row of
empty  shells, '

Not quite empty. Though it seemed
incradible that any human beings
eould still be living in such sepul-
chres, Len knew ofgpsome. It was his
job now to contact them.

Len went out to the contrel eabin
and found Trad on duty there. Trad
had discarded the uniform that he'd
warn or the Xaradu and was new
attired in durgaress like the other
space hands. Len rave him an ap-
proving ned.

“You'll pass  muster,” assured
Len, “if any patrol ship shnws'up
from Titan. Hover us over to that
ledge, Trad” — Len indicated the
spot on the chartoscope — “and wait
there for me. You'll be out of the
radioactive aren, so don't worry.”

Trad landed the Zipperino on a
towerirg hiu{f above the ruined eity,
slid into h% space outfit, clamped his
helmet extra tightly and stepped out
through the space hateh., The leaded
plastic of the transparent visor gave
a ghouiish green to the scene of
devastation, adding odd, sickly tints
to Saturn's varicolored rings. To Len,
Japetus appeared as n pastel world.

When TLen beckoned a pair of
rodots to follow him, the scene be-
came even more unearthly. Despite
his lead-weighted space suit, Len took
great, long, bounding sirides that
carried him» a hundred Minervan
meters at a clip. The robets, auto-
maticaily stepping up their pace,
bobbed like rubber balls in and out
of the crumbled buildings while Len
coursed ahead. using shaky parapets
and tottering walls as stepping stones.
The comparatively slight gravitation
of Japetus wouldn't *have bothered
him if he had fallen; but not once
did Len falter along his sure-footed
route, ;

Len was watching now for sigmal
biinks among the ruins, He saw such
glimmers but at first they were de-
ceiving, perhaps purposely so. At
times the {flacshes seemed to come
{rom heights above the ecity but that
could have been an illusion caused by
the glint of Saturn’s whirling rings,
the dominant feature of the night
sky. At last, the signals bocame
coherent. They were guiding Len to
a goal on & “hot or cold” basis, quick
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blinks shying him away; slow, pro-
longed flashes coaxing him closer.

As Len finished a long stride that
carried him knee deep into the
debris of & small plaza, two gray-
clad figures arose beside him and

gripped his arms. They coded 2

quick message with their {inger
pressure, ordering Len to come
alonz, which he did. Somewhee in
the offing were Len's robots; they
had lost «ground continually while
following their humw-nm:ter. So Len
no longer made 1P pestures that
acteated them., Those “mechs” could
stay where they were; he'd pick
thers up after his visit to the Under-
ground.

Lixe Len, these gray men were
{rom some planet of Earth's size, or
larger, for the gravity of Japetus
wag trifling where they were con-
cerned. They moved Len o the center
of the plaza, where a huge marblex
statve of Lunus, the great Japetus
Liberator, lay seared bhut  intaect.
Theough the statue would have weigh-

WHEN LEN BECKONED THE ROBOT MEN TO FOLLOW, THE SCENE BECAME MORE UNEARTHLY
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ed a dozen tons on Earth, the gray
men lifted it with ease, revealing a
jagged hole into which they guided
Len Ryder. o

The Underground had really gone
underground on Japetus!

v

NEVER before had any man been
summoned before s grim. a tribunal
ns the one which econfonted Len
Ryder.

Such a group as the Japetus Un-
derground Couneil could not have
exigsted prior tn the wvear 2000 A. D.,
because not until then had any worid,
anywhere, realized what could hap-
pen o0 the second and third genera-
tions of humanity that had gone
through the erxperisnce of an atomic
bombing.
~ The Grand Solar Alliance had for-
tern all that in the case of Japetus
and had aeted accurdingly.

These inquisitors whe row studied
fen were the products of many worlds
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and races, but they all looked 2lke.
Their faceless Teatures were at gray
as the pawus rock ithrough which

the ringlight of Ssturp filtered into

this woiezhic grotio.

Perhaps that was just Tor ofect,
but Len doubted it, He mar sure that
these unfortunales wouuwin't have %o
use theatricaly 1o muapmify ‘hwr
plight. They wers good {or one thirg
enly, their ability to gurvive ztlomic
raids because <f their Irmmunity 1o
radinactive Yaye. Trat wias vhy the
3. & A. used them in suck duiy

Often, ler Iyder Rad EKnows
desperate men. He knew the sxtremes
to which ther cou.d go when their
liveg were at stike. On that count,
the members of the Japetus Coune’
began where cthese left off., They
didn't care abeut their Yives: their
stake wak the 1i7¢ of the human race
itself, _

The lava-faced charmen ranped for
arder. Whnen he rpoke, it was in ine
amocth tanes of TUrivel the usiverss]
language that waa nstantiy transints
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THE WAR OF THE MOONS

able into any global tongue except the Stirring enthusiasm wasn't the figures rise and signal ahead. Up | ‘ - TR :,_' i sepvee 2 ot e B RS s
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ancient trisyllabic Mirendan. ” hard .part. Getting there was going

“Tou ¢come from the Grand Solar
Allianee,” declared the chairman.
“Why did ther wait entil Japetus was
dETﬂS:-lf-’f& :

“Bacause they could not declare war
upan  Titan,™ returred Len. “Thke
Allance i3 restrained from warfare
unliu 2an overt act i3 committed”

“Titan hod already conquered Rhea
and Thore”

*Through demandz alorne, Rhea and
Diope  eapitalated ike the gmaller
mocn?, fearing an attacsk that did not

-

onme.
“I= i1 wieht to stand by and wateh
that kRagpen?™
“The Alliance ¢an not answer that
" reviied Len., “It2 opinion is
goverped by the vote of its member

SUucE. cn,

S far. ali routine.
These were the sort of questions
tat were uUsed to test persons who

to be Len's great problem.

THAT fact was driven home to Len
scon after the guards had left him.
As he wvaulted among the ruins of
Jama, Len heard peculiar echoes of
hig footfalls. Tt scemed as though
cornices, walls and paving blocks
were tumbling too long nafter he had
passed by them. Even in the slow-
working gravity of Japetus, it didn't
take minutes for loosensd stones to
fall to the ground.

The only answer was that persons
were on Len's trail. Unable to navi-
zate with his speed, they were
hurrying too much and the crashing
sounds were the result of . their
piunders.

Len lot a leap earry him across a
warepouse wall. He landed deep down
insidé the shattered * building and
eased beneath an archway which not

from’ a crevice sprang another figure
with a speed that matched his own.
An Earthian Jike himself, Len
thought, from the power of that
spring. He'd {forgotten that the

- gravity of Venus se closely approxi-

mated that of his own planet,
Minerva. Len remembered.it when he

bty ;.
came face to  fade Wil this new
- "'“"-—"*"*"

Dawnlight was replacing the glow

nf Saturn's rings and in the pink
streaks of the distant sun, Len re-
cognized the face of Mira Dale,
staring 2t him through a plastic
helmet that had been specially treat-
ed like his own.

This was no time to discuss such
technicalities. Allgthe hate, spite and
frustration that Mira had shown
earlier was still present in her fea-
tures which might have been charm-
ing to anvbody but Len Ryder. He
turned and high-tailed it for the sub-
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pased a2 messengars from the G. S, Aggv only formed a hiding place but would urbs of Jama, waving for his two

< . o i - ] . .
and Len had given the richt answers. “g ¥pread any showers of masonry from robots as he went. :

New, the blank-faced chairman was

becoming morme specifie,

“Why dd the Alllance fail to wam
sapeins?”

“Bacause" Len renlied. “it did not
axpect Titan to attack so =oon”™

“Why should Ti:an have waited
longwr ™

wy TH 5 = d -

Decause its great day of celobrs-

tion has not vet ecome.”

*When will that dow ba??

“When the wandering  moon,
Themis, returps ™

“And when wil! tha Allianee at-

o L
>t i

“Or the 3ay of Titan's celebration™

“And when shall the Undererounds
emerge 2"

“The moment that the spacefleets

clash.”

There was a2 long pause: then, the
cha'rman's hellow eves wved ¢he

“To the day of Themis!”
With the words, the chairman's
witherad hand banged an eobsidian

gave! upon a basal: biock. He prose
3

and the othors with himy, their face=s -

az igemtical as dried pacs in a wilted

oxd. A choruzs of volces emoaked in
PCE!.‘.‘

“To the day of Themis'™

I..Jt‘ﬂ H}‘dﬂr b'ﬁ'ﬂ-'\.‘d, turred om Kis
heel and left the lavalined grotto ae-
cumpaniad by the twp silent, slit-
{ared guidea who had breucht him
bere. On the. way, he managed to
glanes alonz side corridors *hat led
even Geeper in this undergrournd lair,
Ermm those, he eanught the green-gold
ziint of peonium that representad fins
and jet-tuhes of spacecraft that
would > assembled for the T-Day at-
tack. The Japetus Undorsround would
do i3 share; it was Len's job to wisit
the ctker moons of Saturmm and stir
them to the same enthusiasm.

4

collapsing walls

The clatters kept coming closer.

Figures in space suils appeared up-
on jacgsd walls. They weren’t from
the Zipperino, for the szpace snits
were of a style different €rom anv
that len had seen in the ‘space-
chaser’s lockers. Apparently they
were stranger2 whe had somehow
crossed Lem’s trail, He eouldn't see
anry good reazon why thav should be
looking for him. At least no rea-
sonn that couid be termed good from
his own viewpoint,

Even the fast that they'd traced

n here was bad. He didn't want
anything to betray the location of the
Undarground on Japetus. With that
thought, Len sidied from the arch and
worked his wav among the ruins,

Instead of being easy, this process
was painfuily weird

Sneaking about on Japetus wae like
moving in & dream. Any attempt at
speed became 3 lurch that carried
Len beyond his landing point. He had
to think as well g8 aet in s=low-
motion to steal away unnoticed. By tho
time Len had drawn the searchers
from the vicinity of the plaza above
the Underground headquarters, he was
practicaliy surreunded and rvealized
that now he would have to make a
break for it.

From a new lurking spot., Len
watched a figure climb to a wall-
top. Len lifted an Earth-ton building
block and hurled it toward his
pursuer, following the missile with a
ioap of hiz own. The block floated
ahead, traveling faster than Len's
spring. It met the space-clad figure
head on and they vanished together
in & lazy cerash of the weakened wall.
Len kept on, clambering toward the
eliff where the Zipperino hovered.

Len was spotted now, He saw other

Fortunately, the mechanical figures
were close by, One, then the other,
sprang in sight and Len launched
them toward Mira, 211 a matter of
simpie control gestures. They re-
saponded faster than Mira could
handis her . sun-bolts. One robot
sprang toward the girl as she moved
a deadly volt-tube after Len and she
was forced to aim the charge at the
machani®al attacker, The zobot dis-
appeared in a brillian: sun-burst tint-
ed with steel-blue around its edges.

The second robot was almost upon
Mira and she swurg her other hand in
time to give it a similar blast. It
wag amazing, the vivid way in which
the robot melted in an instantaneous
sun-splash. But Len didn't pause to
admire the blue blaze. He wantad to
reach the Zipperino before Mira
could reload.

With one great leap, Len cleared
the ledge and landed on the space-
chaser's deck as she was getting
undsr way. Mira's bolts eouldn™ have
dented the shin, for its bulk would
easily have absorbed their energy.
They *were concentrated to dispose of
human targets; nothing larger. So
when Len turnstiled in through the
space hatch, he was safe from Mira's
thrusts,

Aguain, the spacechaser was whip-
ping through the void, with Len re-

eeiving eongratulutions from Trad

Bylo, who frowned in puzzled amaze-
ment when he learmed that Len’s
pursuer bad been Mira Dale. Then
Trad's beefy face broadened in a
grin.

#“At least we know she’s on our
side,” . assured Trad. “She must have
seen us skip out of Phoebe. Maybe
she put a crew together just to rescue
me. You'd better take me along to
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THE SPEEDCHASER WAS WHIPPING THROUGH

THE YOID, WITH LEN RECEIVING CONGRATU-

LATIONS FROM TRAD BYLO, WHO FROWNED
IN PUZZLED AMAZEMENT WHEN HE LEARNED
THAT LEN'S PURSUER HAD BEEN MIRA DALE.
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reet ine next Undorground, Len
Well square Mirs if we run into her™

“She'd mistrust both of ue” ve-
‘urnad Len. “Ne, weli stick to orders,
Trad, and strictly. We bave half a
dozen mwons to pick from so there's
plenty of space to shuke this dame.”

Len's stnroment was more than an

opinion: ke voiced it as a positive
COnYIotion,

The space skipper wasn't due for
J4st 2 singie surprise. He wus in for
a2 lot of them,

v

LEN RYDER had really zigzagged
smong  the moons of Saturn, using

every rick he'd learmed as a space -

skipper. By all ecalculations, he should
have throuwn Mira Dale off the trail
long age, instead  she'd clung fo it
ke meteor duat o o comet’s ¢ail
Whether the girl was  just out-

guessing hirm, or their mindas ran Th .
L S ;
‘g Mimas. Ag the little moon grew to

world, size, Len cut in close and

wlentical cRanrels, Len didn't know!
She'd simply bebbed up on every
moon Ae vVisited and Len didn’t like

1 3

It bad Been cat and mouse, five
tmes in succession. Len didn't want
o Xeep on piayiag the mouse.

There was one thing in Len’s favor.
At least he hadn’t come within range
of Miru's dit-gun, He could thank
% own smart judgment for that.
Lach time he'd ventursd from the
Zippering, Len had deploved his
rodwis  ae  decoys, never recalline
them urti] he was safely hack on the
spacechaze~. Jo he still had  four
rotots, all nicely infact, like himsell,

The trouble was thit Len had been
spotied, always ciose to Underground
hesdguarters, on every moon includ-
ing DMeme, wherp he'd had to crawl
Senesth an iceberg to complete his
rmsaion, It wasn't always Mira whao
had spotted him. For that, Len could
be thankful, considesing how fast arnd
Cequent the gisl was with her sun-
doits, But somebody of her crew was
alwars close enough to keep tad on
Len's movements,

Lén bhad mentioned thiz 20 the
various Undergrounds and they had
smiled it off. They were different
from the group .on Japetus. These
other mouns had their owp patriota,
who were hiding in the fringes of
populated diatsicts. Thev represented
extremes ¢ pumanity: the Rheans,
for example, had greeted Len with a
forma] dinner in  which FEarthian
champagne had been specially served
for their homored guest, The Dianese.
in contrast, were practically Eskimoa,
hibevmating heneath = surface world
of ice.

But they were all Nving for T-Day.
Nothing else sounted. The toast: “To
the day of Themis!™ whether drmnk
in ehampagne or meited snow, summed
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up the opinion of every Underground.

NOW, heading out of- Dione, Len
himself was at the helm of the
Zipperino with Enceladus dead ahead.
He'd picked Enceladus by the toss of
a ecoin, before visiting Dione. It had
been a toss-up between Enceladus
and Mimas, so Trad had agreed with
Len that a coin might be the best bet
t0 outguess MMira, considering that
everything eise had failed.

Alimas and Enceiadus were the in-
nermost moens of Satumn, discover-
od by Herschel in 1789, Never had
their discoverer dreamed that with-
M a few centuries space ships would
fiy between those moons faster than
he had ever traveled between his
acopted England and his  native
Haraver. When Mimas and Enceladus
were in conjunction, as they happen-
ed to be at present, they were a mere
touch’ of the direction dinl and it was
dore. With hardly a swerve, the
Zipperine ate up the distance to

barked the spucechaser under . the
shelter of a  Dblackish eliff on an
vtherwise barren landscape.

Such 2 hiding place was needed,
for when Len stalked from the deck
in his space-suit, his long strides
carried him into a scene of amazing
brilliance,

One side of Mimas was always
turned toward  Saturn, practically
frozen that way by the zreat planet’s
tremwendous pull. Len had placed the
spacechaser in the in.between zone,
s0 now he was viewing Saturn not
quite above the horizon. Space travel-
°r3 often thrilled at the sight of
Farth as seen from its sateilite Luna.
Such a scene wae insignificant,
compared to Saturn, viewed from
Minwas,

Twice as near, and hundreds of
times the wvolume of Earth, Sa‘tumn
seemed to fill the sky with its mighty
bulk and vivid glow., Acro~ e
mammaoth planet lay 1 droad shadow,
cast by its rings which were edgewise
toward Mimas. This sicht was tryly
worth traveling half the distance of
the sola~ system to see. Despite the
urgency of his  visit, Len paused,
found himself captured in sheer
fascination, and wrenched himself
loose with an effort.

Turming his  back on  Saturn, he
strode for the darker side, watching

- for the lights of the reception com-

mittee that was constantly expecting
his arrival. There was ne sign of

Mira, mor any spacecraft that ecould

have brought her here. Pleased by
this, Len was totally off guard when
members of the Mimas Underground

sndderly surrounded him and  de-

manded his identity.
With a smile, Len gave it and was

conducted to headquarters. There he

delivered the usual message.

“It is too bad that we must wait,”
Len stated simply. “But the time has
been weil chosen. The return of
Themis can be viewed from all the
rest of Saturn's moons. There will be
no need of any messages between
them. All ean act automatically and

at once.” ' i ,;-ﬁ,
The simplidits:of the splan brought

nods from the Mimas Council, though

the chairman added a bland smile,
“That might be importan: on Rhea,
Japetus, and particularly Titan itself,”
the chairman stated.-“But we of the
lesser moons and particularly the in-
ner circle, have our own methods of
communieation. By the time vou reach
Enceladus, the result of this con-

ference will be k?nwn there”

“That's perfect'™ exclaired Len.
“Then .1 won't have to stop there.
Somebody has been crossing my path
and I came here to dodge them.
Chances are that she — I mean they
— are waiting there right now, ex-
pecting me on Enceladus. The odd
thing is, this party is a friend — or
should be — because we're both on
the rsame side.” .

WHILE on his way back to the
spacechaser, Len checked again and
made sure that Mira wasn't here on
Mimas, Trad was awake when Len
stepped on board and they were chat-
ting as the Zipperino jetted up into
the black sky. Then, as Trad =aw the
tremendofts disk of Saturn looming
above the moon's horizen, he ex-
claimed:

“Why, this can’t be Enceladus! The
old Ringmaster iz big encugh for
Mimas, What did you do, Len, lose
your way?”

“Purposgely,” nodded Len, swinging
the ship away from Saturn. “I had a
hunch that the coin fell wrong side
up.”

“You're heading into Enceladus
now >"

“No need, Trad. The boys on
Mimas are going to relay the mes-
sage. Don't ask me how, Maybe they
have space pigeons.”

“But suppose something goes
wrong —"

“It's not hkely,” iAnterposed Len, %

“unless 1 stop on Enceladus myself,
So we'll let Mira wait there, where
she can't help us and therefore can't
hurt us, The way she’s been playing
the protector, the Titans may be
wise to something "by rew. Next
thing, the Boops may be after us.”

“Then Mira may already need our
help!™

“She won"t get it on Eneceladus.
We're going to Titan. That's where
the biggest Underground is, right in

‘the Grand Titan's own ball-park.

After we've talked to the boys on the
home grounds, we'll worry about Mira.
She’s looked out for herself well
enough so far. Too well.”

&
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Len's mind was made up abeut go-
ing to Titan. Trad finally saw it was
no use to argue, so he gave it up,
but Len noticed his reluctance.

“If you're worried about showing
your face on Titan,” Len told Trad,
“we can double back to Mimas and
let you stay there. The Underground
would look out for you, although
they'd have to hold vou gzs a
prisoner until after Themis Day —"

What do you think I am?” in-
terrupted Trad. llow, like a batch
of cosmic dust?”

“I'd just call it caution, Trad.”

“Yeah? I could be just as cautious
on Enceladus as JMimas. So why not
drop me off there? Maybe I might
change my mind and go on to Titan
afterward.”

“You'll g0 on to Titan now and
let’s have no more arguments.”

WITH that, Len turned in for
what was left of the interlunar night.
This was 2 hard life, skipping from
one daybreak to another. Even worse
than the dawnhoppings were those
landings on moons 2t night, when
Saturn put on such a brilliant show.
Out here in the void, you could sleep,
but you never knew for how long.

And now, Len ecouldn't sleep at all.

Something was sticking in Len’s
craw, some carrv-over from that
futile argument with Trad. He wasn't
a bad sort, Trad, ard Len hadnt
objected when the G. 8. A. had
saddled him onto Len on the elaim
that he was the perfeet man as well
as the most convenient to serve a=
Len's licutenant,

Len knew what ship’s officers could
be like, particularly when they'd
rerved on  euperliners like the
Xanadu, They were the big pains of
the spaceways. But he'd yielded to
persuasion from the G. 8. A, in ==
gard to Trad Bylo. Partly because it
was easy for Trad to ship on Phoebe;
partly because Trad knew his way
around Saturn's moons. .

Both counts had exceeded expecta-
tions,

Len’s capture of Trad on Phoebe

had made Trad's desertion luok legit-

imate. As for Trad's navigation, he'd
called a perfect shot on every moon
and hadn't encountered any of the
treacherous space currents that edd-
ied around Saturn and the monster
planet’s satellites. Frankly, Len had
expected a few skids off Saturn’s
rings, but Trad hadn't even bruah-
ed them.

So what was wrong with Trad?

Len could give the answer in one
word:

“Enceladus.” t

Len spoke it aloud to a figure
standing inside the doorway of his
tiny cabin. The figure stirred in
response. Len made motions with his
hands, With a laugh, he said:

THE WAR OF THE MOONS

“It's all right, Tin Pot,”

Tin Pot was Len's favorite robot
of the four left zfter Mira had beoit-
ed & couple into blue smoke. Len had
been testing out the mech’s duplex
reactions and was almost sure he
could get a triplex result of light,
sound and contact, corresponding to
the human senses of sight, hearing
and touch. Now, Len sst up in hLis
bunk and begzn %o smoke a fireless
cigarine. He'd pgotiten used to them
around Jupiter'’s methane region,
where all spurks were taboo,

“It doesn't make sense, Tin Pot”
declared Len, "You'd think from the
way Trad wants to haul into
Enceladug, he's got a date there with
a Dblonde.”

A zwerve of the Zipperine nearly

dumped Len from his bunk. Len came
to his feet,

“Sounds like 1 ecalied the turn, Tin
Pot.” Len chuckied at his own pun.
“We're heading into Enceladus and
I've just remembered that Mira Dale
is & blende, Not that I didn"t ¥now.
It was just that I’ didn’t care. Now
we'll see i Trad does”™

Trad was in the contrel cabin,
comparing chartoscope with viziscreen
wnen Len popped in on him. Trad's
beefy face went the color of a eold
storage cut when he saw the space
skipper. Len's eyes went to the com-
municator box, caught a flazh of its
sound track, just before it {flickered
off.

“Somebody tuning in?” demanded
Len. “Like Mira Dzale and her
mystery ship, for instance?™

Choked wvp, Trzd shock his hesd

“Then =whose orders are Yyou
taking?™ snapped Len. *] see by the
'scope that you've set a ooutree for
Eneceladus.”

“Only by accident”, gulped Trad.
“l mean it was only 2 bluff. The
coniact was from a Titan patrol ship.
They wanted to know our port. 1
couldn’t zay Titan without consuiting
you, ro I gave them Enceladus It
satisfied them, or they wouidn't have
cut off.”

Len nodded his agreement.

“That means we can keep on to
Titan,” declared Len. “I'm not tired,
Trad, so you'd better get some sle«p
vourself.”

Trad was ready to put up an
argument; then he decided against it.
His lips tightaned until their white-
ness contrasted utterly with his purpie
face. Then, abruptly, Trad left the
cabin.

Len spoke aloud to Tin Pot, whe
had followed him here from the bunk
room.

“Never fall in love,” Len told the
robot, “It might land you anywhere,
Tin Pot, even on Enceladus. You never
can teil what a woman may do,
particularly one like Mira Dale”

That was more a prophrey than a

{5

passing comment., What M= had in

- store for one man in particulsr, was

scmething thzt shouldn't even happen
to a robot.

Vi

WHEN the Zipperine sparsdocied
in Tirtaniea, tte capital of T:tarn, she
wWag promply surmunded by green-
cizd members of the BCOP who
practically screamed for the ervw to
show their credentizls and 1o make
it fast.

All bad them, from Len Ryder
down the line, with cme exceplion,
Trad Bylo.

They tock Trad inte proteciive
custody and begzn & search of the
kpacechuner. When they cawe op with
Trad's uniform {om the Xansde, ths
beely manm began to statiern. He
thougnt somenady had spaceditched
that outfit, =0 he clzimed That
brought 2 encer from the Eunp Com-
mander.

“You'll karg unti! you tuik,” the
B. C. toid Tred., “Meannhile, this
ship is interned z2long with its crew.”

“By whose order?”™ d-manded Ler.
“Yours or the Grand Titan's?"

“By erder of the Grand Titan —

Jhe B. C. hsd hardly pgotien the
words out helore Len's fist wnecind
tig ehin. The result was quite terrfic
The gravity on Titan was -slightls
iesg then that of Mare, where 3o
Eamlhian wallep enuld coust  for
plenty. Len's powerfol ponch  sent
the B. C. flyir g clear acroes the dock
veyend the spaesdashers rpeil 204
ianded him far below vwith the foree
of 8 tan-dJoot FEormh-fall, enoug: o
stun him for the tme, .

Before the other Boope e¢ould come
after Len with thelr shivpcormerod
clubs that eould be tsed as knives.
the space skipper stepred back and
let hiz robots irn‘crvene. Ther:

“You heard your commander”™ Len
told the Boops. “He sald he waz act-
ing at the Grand Titan's corder. That
mskes me answeradie to sne permon
only: the Grand Titen himself™
"The pgmen-clad squad eare o
sslute. Then, almost politelr, they
bowed fur Len to accompany them.

“Come alorg”™ Len 1told Trad
“You're the bone of comtention. so
you'll be necdrd. Ap Tor witresses,
we have these.” He gestured to the
robots and they tramped from the
specredock with Tin Pot in the lesd
“Yee” — Len added 2 cEurkle
“VWell sell the Grand Titan a %111 of

poods yet™
'

PEOPLE psused to stase at the
curious  ecreaturvs that werme heing
marched along the streets of Tianica.

Net the robots: they were psed o
such. |

len and Trad ecaused the eor-
motion becguse they werent in pni.

-
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fvrtn. To be alowed at large on the
TIZRYY moon of Titan, you had to
Syndic
Grand Titan, Rad
decreed this im::ur:d.’:teir upon taking

s T

Losdi,

some  sort of uniform.
now  the

wUer the d:’::a:-::!'::i:ip.

“A dictator iz a Srvedal advantage ™
Len told Trad for the benef: of the
ST guards. He PUls you in uni.
Fo everydody knows whe you
are, His word i3 supreme, so there's
O ATgUment as to who s head man
When you want o meet him in per-
A  niev
aay, liks peiting the bhop on a Boep. ™
ACTORR  the
fringed  with the
SUTERGUS Paim trees thae the anciant
li*ars Rad Cuilivated wih the aid of
suriight. Ahead loomed the
Grand Titan's Pliiace respiendent with
siones that glitterad with

form.

30, thers'g aiways a WAy,

T‘.“:‘*‘.F

-
great

were marhed
C2Balands,
Pttt Laned

e et

1ha fime of diamords

“They ¢ail those titanias,” said Len.

were,
they'd lose theip lustre, when ex.
weather. Amzally, those
the Japetan

"I wopdse gems, 1If

they

Poted £y the

RIS gee hartz, from

ssers, & WRY 0or?" Tew Tiised,
M2 kand and guve n Sdewise salate
“aapatus belongs oo Titan  now.
Mighey Titan, mastar of many
moons!™

Pmiple LOng the  strount Were re-

fponding with the Titan sa’yte. As a

TAZ. Llen transeribed it o his souad
oI robets. Bue the Titans took it
“riously and sa'uted the mechs ge

were human. To Trad, Len
Underioned:

“Mazte te7'll be neading robots to

GRES on their side. These strevts gre
rail-deszerted. A ot more Titans have
<002 anderground than these Willy-
iides realize

Al alorg the War 1o the palage,
LAt and Trud rad been seeing Rhuge
Periraiis of the Grand Titan, done in
Mmos2ics as well aa paintings, When
marched inip the vaace
and up i tha TRCeRtiun roum, they
fad gainsd the sudronseious IMpres-
g that they were EOiNg to meet a
iz man Inae, 2d, Syndic Lodi looked
LKe a 2arivellad peanus in it shell ns
ke sat in ks conference throne behind
a8 kuge rabla Bewn from a single
Jap:tan cairngorm.

The floor of the foom seintillated
With powdepad WAy which reminded
len of ae 1';_':-' Mow on DNMone, :hough

Y Were

® ok of

e didn't sav so, inztead. Len side-
-

ipped 3 salute na “Ny mMakish space
sKipper would snd sialked acrozg she
£TILF. carmet struignt o the table,
beckonirg Trad dg.ong, The robots,
Len had checked outside the palaee.
"Skippep REyder, a: ¥oIr service,
Uinourved len. *I'd be fpacechasing
Mt to flesh the € 8.0 A fleet now,
1f those Boops hadntt interfamed.”
Syndic Lodi Neaned forward on his
€lbews and walched a ‘ap2 unres], It

A
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~28 2 code that had been recorded at

the spacedock and flashed ahead.
“Your record 18 mood,
tommended the Grangd Titan, «

Years you have betrayed three trusts.

We ecan use good traitors.”

- Len sniiled inwardly. The G. S. A,
had framed that repert and Jlet it

fall inso Titan hands

“But this nan” — Lodi waved at

standard would

Trad - “by what
vou clase him gas good 2"

“I wouldnt,» returned Len, boldly,
“I'd rate him as the best. Why do
on the

You think I shipped oud

@ month azo?"”

The Grard Titan shook his head,

to prove he really didn't know.
“Because Bylo here wys
Xanadu,” explained Lan,

kis uniform, Just to prove it.”
“According o eariier

‘ured By robots on Fhoobe
“By my robots,™

Nrzx tispe Relting hore from Phoebe.”
We made +he rounds
of the moons to see if thers were
any other Fpacechasers we could use,”
eves, zhap aa gimlets,

“Naturaliy,

Lodi's
showed interest ae he queried: “amg
were there any?™

“No.” Len sn00k his head. “That
makes ours all the more valuable.”

“Possiblv,” agreed Lodi, «“pf we
need seouteralt a¢ all, Any time the
G. 8. A, throws a Spacetleet at Titan,
we'll know it befope they et with.
it ten million miles, What'e more,
we'll be ready for them., Howdver”

— Lodi slanted his month into a .

Peculiar slit thae Was probably his
idea of 1 smile . “ya tan use you
and venur chaser, Ryder, Tonight wou
can take off o walcome Themis, the
warward moon, whose orbit erosses
e tomorrow. If Themis has any
inhabitante, which T doubt, you can
infarm  them that  they now are
Titans ™ :
“Ard 1 take Bylo with me?"
Queried Len, “As fipst mate ?”
“"Why noto» turned the Grand
Titan, “Ag third  officer of the
Xanada, he should certainly qualify
for the berth youve given him. "
OUTSIDE  tha “palaee, Len and
Trad watched the gresn-chists stalk
AWRAY  to tell thei- commarnder that
he'd  heen over-riled by the Grand
Titan  in person.  Len gestured
impatiently when Trad began to pour
hiz thanks.
“Get back to the spacedoek,” or-
dered Len. 1 Jjoin you there after
U've eontacted the Underground here

¢n Titap”

on the
“Why, we
. could have sabotaged that packet and
the Coleridge too, 1 had Trag keep

: reports,”
objected Lodi, “Trag Bylo was cap-

boasted Len.
wa® Dves the Stary stack up now?”
-*ﬁ_;‘Exﬂp: for one thing. Yoo tok 2

garish new palace,
baked-clav buildings of the old city
that the present regime intended to
supplant
tures, Here, Len really knew his way
around, which was fortunate, for the
Boops were thicker
once the
who had opposed Syndie Lodi.

s S P o

Trad hissed a soft whistle, like the
call of a Neptunian skudra above the

fossilized dzak.
“That's a tricky task, Len”

“Not with Miss Myslery missing,”

returned Len, “So far, she's been the
Woe in the wogo as they say on Io.
She can't even show her-fare here on
Titan, Anyway, the robots will throw
her off, if she’s around. So get go.
ing, Trad.” 3

T,
Trad was + oft} withithe robota
folowing, and EBen n to thread

bis way dmeng
rounding the esplanade, The first
Place that he stopped was at.a uni-
form shop, where he showed his
credentials, explained his present
status, and called for a suitable out-
fit. The proprietor checked over 2
vocoscope, found Len satisfactory and
suggested a unifo of lunar gray
which he had in k. Len tried jt
on, paid for it in Japetan quartzoka,
which vwere now accepted currency on
Titan. He went to the dressing room
ostensibly to pick up his dungarees
and have them wrapped; instead, Len
stepped out through the baeck door,
From then on, jt Was a cass of
dodging green-shirts and expiaining
matters afterward. You just weren’t
Subposed to have ga momen: to vour.
self in the beautiful, sparkling city of
Titanira. You couldn’t finish a glass
of spacobrau ar wait for a helicobus
without some mug in green coming
up and wanting to see your Cs, as
credentinis wepe called for short,
Len didn® pauee long enough for
such queries. Ho was away from the
in among the

with ugly chrome
in this area,
hot-bed of the dis-hards

There were new signs in this area.

Such places as the “Patriotic Cafe"
Aand the “Hotel' Freedom' were now
styled the “Lodi
“Syndie Inn.” Those were the very
fpots that Len picked, knowing that
the TUnderground would be
enough to frequent them rather than
places that were on the doubtful list.
At each, Len gave a countersigm and
Tesuits came soon.

Tavern” and the

fmart

As Len moved through an alley

with smooth, glazed walls, the tiling
SWung open on
two burly
sleer him through the opposite wall,
which timed

Down rough-hewn steps. Len and his
Companions threaded
through a maze of passages and slid-
ing panels to the headquarters of the
Titan Undarground. There, before a
eonclave of five hundred delegates,

secret hinges and
figures stepped out to

its pivot to the first,

their way

the buildings sur.

Mol s W . g, 4 - i —_
.

L e

i

s g
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Len delivered his nll—impnrt..ant m&u&
sage; that the time %0 stirike mﬁroul
be tomorrow, the Day of Themis.
Len was then cnnducte_d through
some other passages Whlt:.‘h proved
surprisingly short, considering where
he eame out. On the street, Len

blinked in_amazement to find himself

on the edge of the esplanade. The
Urderground headquarters was nn?-
ticaily beneath the Grand Titan's
palace! .
All the way back to the sp‘acedr:uck,
Len was chuekling over that situation.

the Zipperino moored where
He saw P the Ear ol

he had“~%eft her 4
standing on deck #prmf that Trad
had returned. His spacechaser, Len de-
cided, was bhetter guarded than th:e
; itan’ How easy it
Grand Titan's palace. : g
would be to take m‘ir Syndie Lodi in

person!

Not as easy as taking over Len

Ryder,

The robots were just out of sum-
moning range when Len made a tum
past the end of the spacedock to
reach the steps that would take him
up to his ship. It was ".hf:n that a
human figure stepped swiftly from

—
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2 solid,
beneath the steps and plantfd & 50
rounded object beiween Len's shoulder

bludes,

Len didn't need the low-toned wam-
ing that came with it Only a
Venusian bolt-gun eould supply a.‘t
muzzie of that size. The tone of
course, was Mire's and Len cobeyed
her order to march bheneath the Fpace-
dock. Quite a surprize, th:‘f, but it
was only tne beginning., Titan, the
moon planet, was a place that
specialized in =urprises, |

Who was waiting benezth the
spacedock but Trad B}'I? ?..nd the
members of the Zipperino's
Trad's fare was ugiier than Len

would hzve believed pessible and the

crew members  reflected the game
mood, Apharently, Mira and Trad
had been doubleshecking Len 2s :n;ell
as doubic-crossing him  ever since

lecaving Phoebe,

P i ous

The only place they'd missed
by-pessed
whose
gignals Trsd had mwt{t:d at u:a:
time. But they were maxing up foz
it hare on Titan, this pair who 2ad
very

Len had
was Mira,

wWas when
Enceladus, It

Ryder from the

tricked Len

. & ey
g — - L
= w——h =y il o -
-

crew.

' . 3
T By T Al =

ji:

{7

start!
Vil
THEY hanged Lem Byder until he
talked.

313 = is form
For those unfamiliar with this form

of Titarnese torture, it ajr.;--..';:i i
atated in all fzirmess that .Tz:a:u ?,4
not criginate .1, .,-h:‘!:.l..ai':_:; owas in
stituted by the first i-..;:r*.r.-:-_t.-:: t::.-
visit their moon, Lupa. There, In .a..-:
templing to hing a moun pirate, t‘rje:q.
discovered trhat  the I:'."""*c:;‘:-ﬂ‘l‘.l"
wasn't sufficient to strarngle him.

" lustead, it produced & 51-31_1'-{3;&7:'.'.;:

procesg from wi.ch the v m -~
Iy reecovered byt seidom ]

’ 2 e T CArTied
2 aint custom had been ¢
o Ma=s, 4nen
finelly to Titar. Those weorldr wore

S
el Do we el

. L R - r
toe both Merriry ard

el ) il L
e o 4

admirably zuled o tne

e

- - #, s- - - .'I :-:-. .b__
Mercury and Mars had berned :

u LA

order of the G. 2. AL which dig=™
- . - - o =3 &
function here on Titan., So chaps Lk

£

¥ d st Fave thelr oo
Trad Hyle eoud stil]l kave

i agh net jethally,
legully though not Jethail

Strung  up  Jke an

¥
nOree thif-'-'f'l L«
with the harnds

% - ‘p'- Tt a o :
Lo ey ¢ ovRog i

wELEL-

felly, The

oud-fasrooned

T o duel - -
i Wal CiaVWing e Al

L

R
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Pack of ki Mis head wns roaring
Wil the tumult of a mighty surf
ar he was kicking madly to find a

footheld that just didn't exjat. Every-

Ring was black before Riz eyes, un-
il hards iifted him, easing the rope
toal burped Ris throat Then a \*ui;e
-~ Trads voice — eyt through  the
TS, as though- from far away.
"Wl you taik now. el
When Len' gargled the equivalent

of “No" they let him siip down into
. by

3

reSuied. For some re3son, each new
treaiment hurt worse, As inst, Len
arogted ali the gusp that he could

p )]

sammen; “I'll talk?

Trey eased Len down but ddn't

it him loose. With the mpe siack

a % P - 1
SSOUL DS necR, Len swallowed Some

water taut Mira proferred him and
even o cvol liquid searvd his throat
Mira's face wag very grim, but with
symipathy  completely  absent. Then
T':a_d ik over in his  hand-boiled
rashion

“Asl right, -talk’ Trad ordered,
"Lovk at this moen rap and p-;ii.ntk
vut the Undegrounds. You know
where they are. You've been there.”

+£n Dbegan a hesd-shake enly to
have the rope tightened. Mirs in-
tervened, dut she was more practica]
“nan Srmrpathesis.

"Let him ta'k™ the gir! said. “For
T thing, Re can’t pvint to the SDOts
aIth hi3 hards tiagd ™

“We aren’t going to uptie them,”
reoried T
iiBe you were gn his aide and it's
Umée FJou guit.”

od

THIS was elieshing news to Len.
W iearn that anyone kad been on his
#az, excep: Tin Pot and the other
revots. But he couldn® remember
Mira irtervezing in hig  Sehall
Prodably she'd shown some svmpathy
0 a tUme when he was eucticslly
blacked out. A good point to re-
cember, though
AL any rate, the mpe was relaxed,
5o that Len could speak, whichk he
A'd hoarsely and painfully,

“1 can’t poin: them out.” stated
Len. "Not accurately, The guidess that
ok me there mixed me purposely.”

“IThat 1 can vouch Jor,” assured
Mira, az she put the moon map in a
projectan. “l got mixed just trying
ta foilow them.”

The gl clicked a switeh and the
map of Titan 3nd the other moons
waF thrown in huge size upon the
dul. white thexite wall of the big
fussm buneath the spacedock. Using
“ thin pencil-ray as  pointer, Mira
probed the moun charts one by one,
telling Len to speak up whenever the
L.R2t came close.

Speak up, Len gid,

“akat's about it ke gruffed, keep-
ing Ris nods short, so the
Wouwlint tighten on his neck. “Yes,

S€ Neode again and the torture was |

- | e 1" — =
. Trouve been acting .
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nOW  you've spotted another. About
there for Tethys.”

Each time, Mira spread the ray and
@l it etch a permanent cirele on the

surface of the sensitized chart. When
Len had finished, Mira stated simply:

"He's about right, Trad. [ know,

bocause | was there. The only one
missing iz Enceladus., That is, except
Titan, but it wasn't our job to traek
the Underground here.”

Trad gave a short laugh and faced
Len. :

“In case this is ail Plutonese to
yYou," stated Trad, “our Job was  to
trick you inte leading us to the
various Undergrounds. You and your

G. 8. A, are adout as dumb as that

outfit the ancients called the United

Nations.
“Your crew was planted by the

. Titana. So was | and so was Mira.

We Rad you bdluffed from the time

things started on the Xanadu, at

teast Mira did. Why, she even missed
you purposely with that sun-bolt,
She couldn't afford to kill you then.”

- Lr"'l managed to glgre accusgingly
mf i:"Iil'_'lL

“That's right,” the girl declared,
“The same way on Japetus. I picked
off those rubots instead of you.”

“After all” added Trad, “she had
1o tag you other places. Well, it
tallies well enough to mess any, of
those Undergrounds in case they htry
'o operate. The question now is
when they're going to iry.™

Len's lips went firm. Trad prompt-
ly stepped over and tightened the
neose. The rope began inching Len
upward from the floor, while Mira
faced him: a=d made a fervent appeal.

“Please, Len!™ The girl’s tome was
earnest. “Dont be a1 fool. It won't
heip you, or anybody. I — well. 1
Just know, that’s all. What you won't
tell, somebody else will, It always
works out that way.”.

SHE was really beautiful, Mir,
theugh Len wasn't in a meod to ap-
preciate it, She was wearing the
Lansperipiex costume that she had
sported on the deck of the Xaradu.
The transparent stuff was impervious
0 adout everything except the gaze
of human eyes, though even that
didn’t matter new, for Mira didn't
have the sun behind her. It wouldn't
dave mattered to Len anyway, be-
cause everything was _geoing black.
rezl black, blacker than the sky above
an airless asternid.

But Len could stiill hear the girl's
pleading voice: -

“If you'll only believe me, Lent 1
don’t want you to suffer. I want you
to live. If you talk, thex'll let you
iive. You have my promise, Len —
my full promise —"

Mira's words took effect. Len
managed to gulp that he would talk.
As the rope relaxed, he did

“The Day of Themis,” croaked Len,
“That’s when the Undergrounds will
move. Tomeorrow, the Day of Themis.”

“You expect us to *belicve that
stuff?” demanded Trad, “Why, every-
body is turning out to celobrate to-
morrow. There will be Titans every-
where,” .

“But it's the one time the moons
can work together,” perfisted Len,
noarsely. “They ywoR¥ owéd” signals or
anything. AlMthey haveww do is watch

for Themis. There’s a spacefleet due. .
first, te open the attauck. But the
Alliance is depending on the Under-

grounds.” .

Before Trad could sneer his dis-
belief, one of the erew members
gestured for him to listen to 2 news
report that was flashing through on
the fellow's wrist-audio.

“Alliance spaceflect sighted,” the
announcer said. “Due here by dawn
if it keeps on coming, which pro.

bably it won't. They are a long way

from their buse and the Titan fleet is
ready —" |

Trad waved for the man to switeh
off the report; then he gestured for
the others to cut down the rope. Len’s
hands were still bound, though,’ as
Trad marched him up to the Zipper-
ino  with Mira and the space crew
following, -

“Who's yellow now?” Trd was
sneering. “You talked fast and loud
when the pinch came. The pinch right
there.” Trad laid two fingers on
Len’s throat and squeezad. “That was
the treatment you needed. I've got to
give Mira credit, though, for gerving
up the clincher.”

They had reached the spacechaser
and crossed its deck into the eontrol
cabin, where Mira was picking up a
thin-bladed knife to eut Len's bonds,
Trad gestured for the girl to wait

“No uze, _Mirn," stated Trad. “We'll
be dumping him loose before we're a
thousand miles above Titan. Len

won't need his hands when he's just .

a cake of frozen spacedrift.”

“But you said you'd let him live'
blazed Mira. “Why, yvou —"

“I just played along with you,”
interposed Trad. “Now, first we'll
contact the Grand Titan. Then —"

“First we'll go through with our
promise!” With a quick slash of her
knife, Mira cut Len free. “Then we'll
discuss other matters, What's more,
we'll talk them ovar my way.”

Mira had covered Trad with a bolt-
gun, but the beefy man only grinned.
With his own hands, he gestured for
both Mira and Len to raise theirs.
The cabin doors had opened and the
members of the space crew were
covering Len and Mira with thermo-
guns. There just wasn’t a chance
against such odds. -

Hands raised, Len stepped forward
and said wearily:

“It's no use, Mira ™
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" were handled in ¢

Even Trad didn't guess the pur-
pese of the hopeless gesture that Len
delivered as a follow-up. It just seem-
ed as though his arms were tired,
which they were. But Len himself
was tired of playing a losing game.
Len’s hand motion changed all that.

It brought four robots, all at once.

VII

BEFORE Trad Bylo and the space
crew realized whatohad hit them, they
mechanical but
efficient style that only robots could
dieplay, Three rohots ook a pair of
crew members apiecs; the fourth gave
Trad full attentiop. They simply
clamped down on the surprised
humans, hoisted them bodily, wheeled
about, and heaved the wigzgling
figures over the side of the Zipper-
ine to where the spacedock should
have been,

Only it wasn't there any longer.

Len Ryder had gotten to the
controls and was putting the =pace-
chaser under way.

From the rail, Mira Dale wus
watching the ground dwindle, like the
figures that had been pitched over-
board. She gaw Trad come to his
feet, shake his pygmy fist at the de-
parting spacechaser. His -swice was
barely audible as he shouted:

“The Day of Themis! Don’t think I
won't remembear!”

That was all Mira could poszibly
have heard from below, for now the
Zipperina was traveling far faster
than the speed of sound, buliding its
escape velocity to the three miles 2
second needed to ecarry it clear of
Titan.

Then Mira herself was clutched by
robot hands and her bolt-gpuns were
clattering from her numbed hands as
she was dropped unceremoniously in-
to a chair in the control cabin, where
Len faced her with a grim stare,

“Why — why " A:r first, Mira
eouldn’t find the words she wanted
to sputter. Then:; “Why, syou don™
trust me — after all T did for you."”

“Of course I trust you."Len waved
away the robots, “Just pick up those
guns of yours."

Mira tried, but couldn't.

“We brought you in here just in
time,” expluined Len. “You'd have
been frozen in another five seeconds.
The Zipperino is uzhout the fastest
thing on jets, except for that mvstery
gship of yours.”

“She's pretty fast, the Wiffenpoof,”
eonceded  Mira, *but we took short
cuts with her, I don't think she ean
catch this packet.”

“I'm hoping she won't,” returned
Len, drily, as he stooped to pick up
Mira’s guns, “but just in case, I'm
going to keep these toys of yours
myself, 1 couldn’t take another
double-eross, 1 don't think”

Mira's hands had lost their numb.
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ness, for ghe managed to clench her
fists, Her eyes blazed too, as she
exclaimed: |

“Don’t put me in that class, Cap-
tain Ryder! We were gn opposite sides
right from the start and if 1 showed
false colors, =0 did you! We wouldn't
be friends now, if.- Trad Bylo had
played fair.”

“Maybe we still aren’t friends,” de-
cided Len, as he pocketed the bolt-
guns, “It takes two to make friends,
like a quarrel. Be:zides, I don't want
to be pals with anybady who plaved
on the side of the Titang, I eanly
bluffed that I wzs for them.”

MIRA'S veoiee choked when she
answoered, Her eyes were wearful too,
but it could have been the altitude.
The ghip was ricing faster than jts

automatic ai* compressors chuld |

function.
“When 1 make promises,” stated

Mira, “I keep them. 1 had relatives

* who wanted to get away from Tiwsn.

I' made g bargain to go theve in
place of them.”

“You mean.” gqueried Len, “that the
Titens actually relepsed them firet?”™

Mira nodded: “That’s why [ went
through with it.,”

“The old honor svstem!” exclaimed
Len. “They knew vou'd fall for it, So
vou decided to stick it out™

“That’s mere than you would,” re-
torted Mira, hatly, "You certainly let
down the Undergrounda” _

“You didn't exacdy try to stop me.”

“l promised you (ife, that was all
Trad had siid he’d l¢t you live. !
made him go through with it.”

“You and my rebots, Mo=tly the
robots.™ . .

At that, Mira turned angrily toward
an inner duor.

“T'TT find mysclf a cabin,” she de-
clared, “ané gtay there fer she night
if it's 21! the same 0 vou."

“Ail the szame,” returmed Len,
“except that | ean't let you stay
slone. Don®t worry™ — he gestured
Mira away as she stared with out-
raged eyee — “I'll be busy here &t
the controls. Tin Pot will Jook afrer
}.ﬂu"r

“Tin Pot!"

“My XNumber One mobot,” Len
snupped his fingers and the mech ap-
peared w follow Mira. “Good mnight,
Misgs Dals.

With that, Len ecncentrated on the

controls, his lips showing a =atisfied

smile. He couldn't blame Mira for
thinking he'd gone yellow., That was
part of the game, the big part. But
he couldn't even tell her why he'd
acted as he had. Not yet, No: until
tomorrow dawned over Titan with
the wayward moon Themis returning
to the fold.

By talking volubly and tee much,

Len Ryder had covered the rezl se-

eret entruzted to him by the Gorand

i9

Sohr Alliznoe.
Vin

HOURS later, Themis sparkied 1=
the firmament ke 2 brillizm? mom-
ing star. As it enlzrged to moon 5 27,
the big G. &, A. rpaceflent 200med
ahead of it. Lem veered the Zippsr-
ine away as the fleer crissed the
path of Ther- s He lpoped inside 2
hundred mile cirvuit, neat going, ¢ob-
siderirg hig speed, Coming zuout, he
sg% all the ciher moons «f Satum,
a gliteriag array, with Tilan pre-
dmminant. :

Yet they z!l losked like so many
peenuts in the peesenee of an el
phent when ecompzred to that od
showman, Savurn. The mighiy ring-
master wag in 15¢ background, beam-
ing dewn on what bistory was to oall
the Battie for Themis.

A clank from the oormidsr 1old
Len that Mira was appruachirg. Not
that Mira ¢la-ked; the sounds ecame
frore Tin Pot, who eccomparus=d hee,
The girl enyred the ocortrsl ecabin,
gertured testiy at the »nbos.

“Niey con’t you get i to perve
roffee?” ' _

“A good Kea,” replicé Ler. “Ering
it, Tin Pot”

The sobot went to the gulley and
returned with 1wo cups of si=armine
coffre while Mira stared amezed

“You mean ] harbored thz: master
mind z1] wnight?” ke gir} exelzimed
“I'm beginning te feel -like Lach
Frankenstein™ She touk 8 cup znd
sipped . “Tharks, Tin Purl Yo
make good eollee”

Mira's smilirg rood ended zs she
laoksd throuzh the plastie frozis-
scope that topprd the eonirnl pansl

len watched e girl’s face turmn
whiter thar a2 povdery Dicne snow
bark., Mira was witcessing a2 mos
terrilying sight, 1o nead-on sdnch of

two mighty srarefieets. Lern Fad es-
‘abiished the Zippenne as ar ohges

Ll > ™
vation past far nne Lremendous fray

The Alliance's armaede &sed come.

from the satellivee of Jupiter. It was
formideble both in nymbers, and the
size of the .srips themselves, Trey
had jraveled fiir hundmed oo
miier to reach the ares of S.iarm,
a long haul for & powerful space-
wagon, It had reart ¢ osacrifies of
fightinig pover in corder n goirn the
needed range, ’

Strong though they were, the shins
were g motiey vt The G. B A, had
depended upon 1L merbers W sLppy
the fighting force. There were gribby
rams from Mercury, rekizh beit-
slingers from Venus, slecs Mierman
battie cruisers Irom  Earth, sand-
blasters that bore the Martisr em-
blemm, plus an saszortment of space-
craft suppiied by the four big moons
that cast 8 singie vote in the name

of Jupiter.
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THE STRUGGLE WAS ViOLENT AND BRIEF, AND THEN CAiME THE SENSE OF UN

Le ireet the invaders, speedy ships
are flccking from Saturn’s moons.
which at preseat formed a semi-
circie with Titan wear the center.
Linly two were absent: one was tny
Pacebe, too distant to de of account:
*he olber was Themls, ¢pastirg in on
-7 eoenirie orbit that was bringing
-t home from 3 cemtury-long exe
cuTIion.

Ther were converging inio a fun-
el those muoon shins, Though smaller
n the invaders, ther were faster
and Letler armed for their size, since
they needed much less fuel They zip-

1 in toward the invaders, eut lovse
wild a rapid barrage and scooted
AWay te wheel and come adbout as if
surveying whatever damzge they had
done.

IThere wosn's much from *hat first

sCitie. Dolger, the moon shipa eame

A coser and faster the next time.
New  the invading fleer responded.
Mirx pointed excitedly as the Venus
shipz cut lcose with tfremendous sun-
o0ita that ecompletely obliterated each
snemrv  ship tkey struck. The Mer-
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cuTy Tams launched themselves gas
targels against the biggest of the
Titan ships to mest them with such
craspes 28 %o demolish both conten-
ders,

) Minervan craft were shooting atom-
¢ rockets, while the Martian bias:-
ers covered the scene with a sand
sereen. But the Titan forces were
by ro means overwhelmed. They jet-
ted a constant stream of missiles
that dented the invaders badly. The
crippled ships began to limp away
from the Alliance’s battle line as
it formed for a mnew attack

Now that they’d tested each other's
strength, no further time was lost
The fleets seemed to merge in a
head-on drive, every ship stabbing
for some opponent’s weak point. Sun-
dursts, exploding ships, clouds of
smoxe and sand were .everywhere.
New waves of fightars were coming
from Titan and the other moons. The
Grand Titan was hurling everything
into the fight to settle it early.

The irvading armada broke and
fled. It had made the same old mis-
take. Tt had sent too little and too

—

i BUERN 4 o .q!'..i.':[.,.i‘.‘_' ] i PR

Y

soon. With the moen fleet spreading
in pursuit, the retreat became a rout.
But meanwhile, Themis came barg-
irg closer, a wrinkled world a few
hundred miles in diameter, its sur-
face barren rock, devoid of air. The
prodigal moon really looked the part
as though it had wasted all its sub-
stance during a riotous round of the
solar system.

With the approach of Themis, most
ef the Titan flect turned back from
the chase. As the shipz raced toward
their home moons, Mira gave Len
an accusing glare.

“Trad spread the news all right,”
sald Myra. “They're coming back to
smother every underground. Just
watch!™
- From the circle of moons, tiny
spaceships jetted into sight from hid-
den hangars, Myriad puffs of smoke
told that Underground fighters had
emerged, hoping to take over. Their
signal was Themis, far the returning
moon had become the central figure
in their sky. A grand idea if it had
worked.

Instead, the Titan spacefleet was

il e ke s il S il IS
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fanning toward the individual moons,
ready to suppress the Underground
revolt, Mira's eyes widened as she
studied Len's fuce and saw him smil-
ing at the sight. To Mira’s strained
mind there could only be one answer:
Len Ryder was siding with the Ti-
tan’s after all,

Then, from Len's happy lips came
a reassuring laugh as he pointed
straight toward Themis and said:

“Watch!”
.z IX

BEFORE Miras ﬁnishud eves, the
incredible ocecurred. ™

Themis, as Mira had noted earlier,
was a wrinkied, patchy moon, not
worth the price off the battie that
had so far surged all around it
Themis was something that the win-
ner could take or leave as he might
prefer. ,

But now the dead world had sud-
denly come to life.

charp bursis of smoke were com-
ing from all over the pock-marked
moon, like little pufl balls sprouting
and then bursiing. From those tiny
clouds came objects that looked like
guided missiles, until their tail-jets
flared great strealis of flame.

Then Mira saw that they were
sleck destrovers of the latest, swift-
test pattern, the kind of craft or-
dinarily intended to repel an invad-
ing fleet. As attackers they lacked
only one thing, range of operation,

That problem had been neatly solv-
ed in the present case, The destroyer
fleet had Dbrought itz buse with it
in the form of The:is, the forgotten
moon.

Swift spacefighters were being cat-
apulted inte the void not by mere
dozens but by hundreds. Their jets
added to their superspeed and spurted
them in and ocut of the Titan fient
like busy needles trailing long threads
behind them. Each batch of Titan
ships, heading for individual moons,
appearcd to be standing still com-
pared to the killer-craft that needled
among thenl '

Killers they were.

The sluggish Titans had no chance
against those spacsracerz. The de-
stroyers literally chopped each flo-
tilla into bits, giving them no chance
to assemble, which wouldn't have
helped the
Titans could de was summon a few
destroyers of their own that were
harbored on various moons, They'd
been kept in reserve in case the main
flect of the G. S, A. came too close.
Now they were desperately needed to

fight off a menace of their own
kind. -

But those reserves failed to get
under way.

The Undergrounds were stopping
them. Above each moon, a Titan fio-

Titans anyway. All the

THE WAR OF THE MOONS

tilla was fighting for its very life
and therefore unable to suppress the
revolt below, Actually, the Titans
had been tricked into brezking up
their grand fleet to handle these
minor missicnz. Now they were fzil-
ing ag task farces and zt the same
time f{inding themselves unudie to
unite under a single command.

Len explained all that to Mira as
he put the Zipperine into top speed
and began the rcunds of the Saturn
lunar system to sce how thorough the
rout of the Titans kad become.

“We knew we could never crzck
the Titans with one blg atiack”
stated Len, speaking for 1the G, 5. A,
“and they knew it" too. That's why
they ok over., It's what every dic-
tator from ancient times up to Syn-
dic Lodi hxs counted on, making him-
self too tough a nut to crack™

MAYBE Lodi was 2 teugh nut stil,
but his fieet wasn't, Mira could voueh
for thut us shae walched the Cestroy-
ers knock one squadron all apart
with thermollares, a thousang miles
above Enceledus.

“If you step on those repiiles too
early, continued len, “you're brund-

ed as all wrong. If you wait teo long,

they grow {rom vipers inic dragons
and you have 1o exhaust more re-
gources than they're worth., That's

what's been done though, all through

history, unti! today., We're witnessing
a pattern for the future not an
echo from the past.”

The ragged Titens now were being

driven back by sume «f their own
destroyers which had heen takern over
by different Undergruunds, The great-
est surge came from devasted Jape-
tus which the Titans had praetically
abandoned, thinking that few humans
comiG exist amid the rmins of Jama.
Instead, they were rising in a huge
{orce. -
“The weakness with dictators,”
stated Len, “is that they ecall their
shots years ahead, sometmes even
writing books to show how gmart
they’re going to be. That's the time
to outsmart them, In advance. Plant.
ing people who were aztomically im-
murne was one example. The G, 8. Al
knew that Japetus would nold ous
until the Grand Titan blusted it. So
they stocked the moun with humans
who weren't blastable™

“1 realized that” the girl said,
“when I was tagging you on Jape-
tus. But 1 didn't suppose the A-As
had been planted in such numbers.”

“Neither did the Grand Titan,”
chuckled Len. “In fact, we let him
know about the Japetus Underground,
to see how far it would worry him.
When he practically ignored it, we
were sure he wouldn't worry about
Themis either.”

Mira did a double-take.
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“You mean that ali this" — she
waved her hurnd aboutl 4the contro
cabin from {rontoscope 10 £wrscope
including the side viewers in between
— Myl) this trependous uttn k was
pianred monthz ags?”

“Years z2gu.” retumned Len, wih 2
rugged smile. “When Theine was
still slicing itz wey througt ke as
teroid beit. [t

| = .
wekis AR WIS

years to gv sround the BuUR, U
kncw. 1 guess it was about (hree Sa-
urnian months ago that the G 5. A

LA AL

began turmng 1hem, s (nl0 2%
pianetary spaci-base, Cazll 11 seiern
and 8 half Lerh years, They dont
have menths <n Satuenl”

hﬂlﬂh FMTE". .“. -‘-{':ﬂl_‘_,t_{: 3:':.:'! I-LT‘-_:‘ .
yvoa are from Minerve!”

“I soppose [ chouid put up with
vou,” decded 3ira. “Afier all, you'm
nd 1o robote. Yoeu know, every v

] look at Tirx Pob, I think of that
pair I fiared on Japetvx znd I lewl

geily.”

“Tin Pot iz an excepiion,” decisred
Len, “But den't Jet poor robos worns
oun. Not' when YOU see WEAl'Ss it~
¥ b ;
penirg out there.”

THE raging space battie reached
its finzal throes. All the void seemad
studded with =sizzling setrecke
locked like fallirng metesms but
actually Titan shps. They'd won

to raiher the rempantz: of thed

<
X

and they wers Pewdiry off pas bar-

4 L E Yo s s o e T -
rei Themis, Tte v umprngd Titang wers

firing awzy ot tke desipovers that
herried their fia-ks. But e Tacers
wers keeping zt them, lks 5 pack
of ardent kounna:,

“Seven and 2 ! Mineman yvears,
mused Mira. Wiy, that would ie
twelve whole years on Venus! You
mean they stowed lnose Gertroyers
in Themis that long ago?”

“No,” repiied Len. “Theyd have
become obsolete by mow. What thes
did was store men and materizls in-
side the wand-vng mwn  Projees
Antipodes, they called it, They picked
up code message:s, teliing of improve-
mentgs made in spacecrudt, and bullt
their own ficet 25 they drified on o
ward Sururn.” |

*But all that caterial oL "

“A lot was oliamed from Themir
itself. The morn is rich in mizerals
i{ nothing clse, So &8s they ho.oved
it, they turned jits stubhstapes int

Lo

use. They fazZ ined take-off <ubes
That's how thex .

ingide the moor,
spurted out s0 fust.

Mira studid Len saémiring'y as
though he r::prf.-mnted the G. 8. A
in person, -

“You thought of everything, dide ¢
youl”

“l did what ! was t0ld." decar<d

_ Len, simply. “] passed the word e

E
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. IT WAS FANTASTIC AND UNEARTHLY, THIS

guruing Themis Day and [ purposely
el it get to the Grand Titan.”

Mira's eyes went wide with amare.
ment.

“You mean you talked purposely
when Trmd was giving you the rope
sreatrrent ™

“Cf cowrse. I had to hold out a
whils t0 roake it appear valid.,” Len
ehuekaed: “You know, you saved me
a wt of troudle, teamingzg up with
Trad the way you did. I was wonder-
ing Bow I could spreag the news e
guniing the Undergrounds withow®
naking it appear phoney.”

Mira had bdegun to understand.

“1 see,” she nodded, timing the

purse of her lips to her zlow frown.

“Yas, the Titams bad to be tipped

off. You figured they'd take a crack
at your spacelleet.”

what they thought,” Len

agreed. Yana it was what we wanted

L I L]
phimn vn *hinl ™ [ ]
Rad Q.2 Ty o el #®

A¢ Len's wonds, Mira looked and
saw what he meant. The destroyers
kad herded the Titan
int¢ a trap. As they ~zoomed
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past Themis, the Titans . . . what
was left of them . . . ran squarely
into the G.S.A. fleet, raliied for =n
head-on smash, but -¢his time the
invaders were far stronger. Besides,
the Titans couldn't scatter, because
of the destroyers that were chopping
at their flanks.

FIREWORKS filled the void, illum-
inating the scarred surface of Themis
in parhaps the greatest display of
pyrotechnics in all history. The fire-
works consisted of the Titan space-
fighters, They were blasted into so
many burned-out hulks that went
scattering into space, spinning crazily
like discarded pin-wheels.

Below the Zipperino lay the spread-
out landscape of Titan itself, for
Len had been coasting toward the
moon planet while he and Mira were
watching the space-show. Len docked
the spacechaser and they stepped out
on deck. Above the palace, the green

nd gray siriped flag of Titan had

bheen supplanted by the star-studded
emblem of the G. 8. A, its golden
stars sparkling from the deep red
field.

R gy ok i UE

WILD BATTLE OF SPACESHIPS.
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The black and white pennants of
the Underground were present, too,
waved by throngs that streamed {rom
the esplanade into the narrow streets,
They were singing a chant that went:
“Titi moya Tita; moya Tita moya”
In English it could be rendered: “The
Titans are thémselves again; as Ti-
tans, always always, they'll remain”
But Len Ryder didn’t bother to trans-
late it '

Len wasn't even thinking in any
Earthian language. He was special-
izing in Venusian at the moment.
Mentally, not vocally. As it was long
ago said on Venus: “Silence is the
language of love” and Len was
proving it with the pressure of his
lips upen those of the girl who was
nestled in his arms. Mira's eyes,
glimmering upward like surprised
stars, were practically asking: “And
whe would have thought this could
ever happen to us!”

Probably not even Tin Pot, who
stood by moticnless, his metal face
showing the perpetual expression of
an unperturbed robot.

THE END

£
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EVELETH dashe@g@around the house
in a burst of enc¥y, polighing the
walls and straightening furniture. She
knew that her mother could have done
everything much mobe easily with the
Seramp, the all-purpose cleaning
machine, but Eveleth needed some
active out-let for the pent-up energy
and excitement she felt.

It was the 20th of May, 2052, her
sixteenth birthday!

Qutside of the amall, compact
plastic house the sun shone brightly
and grass and trezs were blossoming
in the balmy spring air. It was a
lovely day. For the moment Eveleth
could forget that this was the
twentieth year of the great inter-
planetary war, that she had never
seenn her own father because he had

“been, killed a month before her birth

by an electronically guided missiie
that fell on the building where he
worked as coordinator for the War
Planning Emergency Board.

Her three older brothers were
away from home, ail serving in the
Army. Rocket Corps. But she and her
mother were planning to have a party
to celebrate Eveleth's very special day
and that, at least, was something %o
inok forward to.

“Mother! Mather!” the young girl
cnlled excitedly. “Where are you?l”

“In here, dear, in the sun room.
Eveleth found her attractive mother
gitting in the completely transparent
plastic solarium bending over a pile
of filmy yellow material.

“QOh, my new volnylon dress! Isn't it
beautifull”

“Yes,” the older woman answersd.
“'m fix'ng the flowers on the
shoulder. I got them from the garden
just this morning, but I've Eprayed
them with havricot and they should
keep all duy.”

A gentle chime of belis filled the
house. “Breakfast is ready,” Ewveleth
commented. The automatic electric
stove had cooked everything to order
and now was signaling that its job
was done.

They walked into a spotless, cosl
chromium  kitchen
plates of bacon and eggs sitting in-
vitingly on the top of the stove, Two
steaming cups of coffee had already

and found two

been placed on the table by the
electroniec server. The women szt
down and ate slowly and leisursly.

WHEN they were finished, the
server automatically moved the dithes
into the washing machine, from which
they emerged elean and sparkling in a
matter of minutes, -

Eveleth geached back in her chair
and pushed 2 hutton on the wall Music
flonded intn the roem in a burst of
sound. Suddenly the melsdic syniphony
was interrupted by a smooth voiee,

“Attenton all citizens! Attention all
Americans! Be on the loskout for a
secret space ship from the planet
Venus, which has landed on sur sphere
this day. It is reported to contain five
men and all gre armed! Attention all
citizens . . .

Mrs, Hamiiton flicked off the lond-
spraker. “We don’t wznt to hear de-
pressing news this morming,” &b
sighed. They went into the library.
There Eveleth turned on a large gereen
en which a printed page appeared.
She adjusted the light and sat down
ta read.

It seemed only seconds later that
she again heard the mellifiuous chimes
of the kitrhen stove, but when she
looked at the small jeweled walch on
her wrigt, a present from her brother
Carlton, she noted that it wag indeed
time for iunch. '

Her mother was already eitting down
to a plate of juicy hamburgers when
the girl entered the kitchen.

“Honestly,” Mra, Hamilton said, “I
don’t s=¢ how your Aunt Martha's
family can stand eating those boring
vitarrun pills all the time when it's 20

veh fun to have eocnked food™

“They say it's the latest ‘hing”™
Eveleth answered, “that sonn people
won't even bother with food and 2fter
a while, our shapes will change and
we won't have any stornachs at zll”

“Well, vwe'll lenk pretty odd, that's
ail 1 can say,” her mother began, “and
[ for one . . .” She stopped suddenly.
“Did you hear something?”

Eveleth paused, with the fork half
way to her mouth, There was a glizght
buzzing sound somewhere in the houss,
“Maybe it's just the Seramp or one of
the bed-makers that needs oil”
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. o o the ocider wonman had & wWorred
lonk ¢n har face.

“Now, mother,” Eveieth started to

say when she was interrupied by ilhe

emtrance inte the rovom ¢f two strange

crealturss,

“Don"t meke 2 sound,” one of them
said in an cmincus, metallic voice,
He emrhogized his woras by waving a
lozg tube of bright metsl st them ~]
can kill you witk this without the
siightezst disturbance,

Mra., Hamiitne and her daughler sal
as if petrified. The two men, if §2c8
they were, %were mnorrible o com-
template. Thsy had long spiry bocics
with fiur arms and {four sege #0017
out from ezch #nd of the forso, And

their heads mers trigrngular with feel
eys Ehnoting ot fress the for heads

nn elther gide.

AFTER the twg men had io.a=
around ard appareriy seemed galsllag
that the wWwomen WwWere he oOL.F o<
cupants of the room, three more of
the strarge creatures joined them

There must be the men fram Venus,
Eveleth theugh: Lorror. The
Vvenutians were conwdersed ftne ot
deudly enemi=se of the men,
thrugh very few people had atualy
BET] Thre » strenp-i axnd ad-
vgnrement n tre fleld of weapuns o
well-kngwn, :

b

“What . . .what do you wani?
M. Hemitor fnally marnzed w0
guep 88 her urnvarted guests circied
tha diniry tahbic.

wWo.a
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“Thelter,” the same metalir vo.le
zusvered, 1 eigbtiall
when we will destryy yoo and Jusor
entire city.”

1 don't believe them, Eveleth and
her mother hought simultancoznely.
Destroying one ¢.t¥ weutidn't get them
anywhere. They are aflter wecret docu-
ments, peperg whizh wil show them
the earth men's plans te conguer
Venue, 1t was o well-kneyvm fact trnat
such papers were m exisience scmes
where in the city. If only we could
warn the government, the women said
to themaejvex |

The Venutizns must have semsad
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what was going through their minds
because they suddeniy grabbed the
two women and bound them to their
chairs with strong wire, Then they be-
gan conversing among themselves in a
strange, harsh language. After the
conference was over, four of the men
went out of the room. Only one was
left to guard them.

The stove chimed softly and de-

SPIDER MEN AND THE CAKES

them or get help in some way.

The Venutian guard was losiing su-
spicicusly at the cookies, He picked
one up and ferlt it with his scrawny,
gpider-like claws. Then he crumbled it
into a heap on the floor. Immediately
the Scramp wheeled out of 8 closet
and started to ciean up the broken
bits of conkie, The startled Venutian
fired at the muachine with his mezallic

25

day cake. The jccihox started humming
eteadily and Eveleth knew (& must De
mzaking the ice cream.

He's getiing nervous, she thought to.
herself as their capier gazed from
one  mechanice! gudget 0 another
with 8 bewildered lovk on his face, .
The girl strugrlied vwith her wire bince
ing, but could not loosen it

cookies on the tahle, beside thi*- tebia, ' “What iz !l .1',::!*:“ the man fianslly

R L Y

membered. People v

\‘ﬁe comine here turn out more cedkies and then,
to the party! If only

. ’ finallv, sautifel at irth- : ' -
ev could warn inallv, 8 beautifully decorated birth “Tt is food,” Mrs. Hamilton answer-

ed. She had been 1rying unsuscesxful.

ly to reach a buiton on the wall whick
turmed on & two-way televisian trans-
mitter.

E
;
; posited a batch of delieately browned tube unt.d it lay shatiered in ploces
{
:
i

C “Food,” the £2¢ mesallie voice pe-
peated, “AL yes, I have heard of ths,
in my studies of the sarmh men. What
is it, again, thzt you do with this

fo0d 2™

“You pet it in your moutlh and chew
it,” Eveleth eaid, aimost laughbing at
the ignorance of the Vernurtian,

“Your mouth®? Irom where ycu
ta2lx? PBut does it not clog your
speecn machine T

“No,” the girl answered, growing
more bold as ar :dea began 0 fom
in her mind. “Why don’t ¥ou 1L}
some??” She hed heard somewkers, 2
now came back io her, that ihe
Venutiars subsgisted entire!y on syn-
thetic pills, as sozme of the earh
pecple were pow allempl.ug o do.
Perhaps that acsounted for their in-
sect-like look and lazk of body, '

CAUTIOUSLY ke man from aun-
other planet reached o2t aud 1l%ed &
cockie to his mouth, He broke oF 2
viece of 1t witk izrge, ugly, yelow
teeth and seemed o Dold it in s
‘moutk. He swallu»ed gringerly.. T hen
he took anotber b.te aud znother and
another pntil the cockie had been
completely daevoured. Because of nis
gredy haste, he chokad alighuy on the
lagt mouthfui, byt nothing daur'ed, he
managed to continue, lickirg the
crumbs around his thin, pale lips.

“Have some mure”™ Eveleth urged
“There's plenty.” She oouid barely
keep the smile of satisfastion from her
face. This might 1et give them 3
chance to get free.

The Venutian put down Lis weapom,
out of the reach of the earthlings, on
the table and gratbed for the fnod
with all four harde,

THEY ATE THE CAKES GREEDILY, LIKE LITTLE HOGS, AND He was stuffing himseif m;er:;.
THEN WERE HELPLESS when his four companions returmed.

- THE SPIDERMEN WERE PLEADING FRANTICALLY, THE SHRILL VOICES RISING TO HIGH PITCH
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They stasted an angry tirade in their
mezallic voices upon seeinz him, but
after a3 few moments of rapid con-
versalion, all of them were eating.

Soor thwe supply of sweets had dis-
appeared. One of the Venutians even
ate the broxen cookie that had deen
thrown on the floor, Their eyes had a
wild ook and their formeriy flat mid-
sactions were distended and swollenm.
Their original captor wes holding his
siomach as though in pain, but the
others still searched for more food.

“¥ore,” cne of them finally said to
Eveleth, “We want more”

This was the chance she had been
waiting for! Keeping her voice and
face under eontrol, the voungz girl
32:3: “The stove must be refilled be-
fore it can bake again, I you will un-
tie me, I 2hall be glad to take care of
"

-

Thrvwing cavtion to the winds, the
Yervians Rurriedly freed her hands
i fe2t. The young girl went %o the
relr.gerutor and took outr milk, eguz
#erd latter. Then she took a plastie
contaizer of four fropa a cupboard.
On ore 3ide of the stove were three
mand pretdberances. They were aute-
matic ol mixers. Opening each of
thess she poured in a certain swouns:
oL Tow .'..z_-;k';:e!:.t.t, ciased the cover,

asd pushed 3 hulten,

a by

“The "i'!,ixt“"'.i wid b;‘t‘"d lhf bﬂi!ﬂ?’.“
she explaned to the Venutians., “and
then it wli] e poured automatically
mIn pang and cokie sheestz in the

A
atee, Hodoesnt fake very long”

EVELATH wandered around  the

TMITT GE 3RS 3NOKS, UYing tQ goet ¢loze
» thre Butlton that tured on an agto-
™2l radic ending set and the ene
that emntrollad the television trans-
mitter, 1 either of these devices were
pLt in eperation, it was highly poesaidle
that somieone mizght tume in on their
aud.o-visual frequencey and see an
Sear  what was going on in the

l._lt’-‘h-:- -
Hamiton house,

Thers was a s0ft porsistent buiz-
ing 8% just that moment that seemed
to prrmaate the whele house, Eveleth's
heart rapad. but she tried to keep her
face blnk. Somsore was trying to
contact them on the tranamitter!

"What = that 2™ the Venutians de-
mandad in 2 ehomes

ihe gzirl tried to keep her voiee
matter-of-fact

"Some of the wiring must be wrong,”

FANTASTIC SCIENCE FICTION

she said casually. “T'll try to stop it.”

e

She moved quickly toward the
control panel along the wall and
started to push the sending button,
but a scrawny arm barred her way.

“Just & moment,” the harsh metallic
voice said. “I dorn"t think you'd better
touch that”

“But . . . but,” she protested, and
then the buzzing stopped. Whoever
was trying to get them had given up
Upon receiving no answer.

“See,” the Venutian said with a

¥ smile on his ugly little tri-
angular face, “ there was no need to
push any buttons.” He grabbed her
with his four steel-like arms and
again tied her to the chair.

Mrs. Hemilton looked at her daugh-
ter wiidly. Their one chance! And now
i, Was too Iate. The stove again began
Miir forth haked goods and their
capfors devournd them greedily, hot
from the oven.

They must get siek, Eveleth thought
frantically, They cant keep on eating
that stul lixe that when they're not
used 1o it and not get sick. It will just
92 a matter of time. Their original
captor had a definite green luok about
hAim now and was no longer vying
with the others to see who could get
the most, His beady eves began to
have a laeklustre look and his distend-
o~d stomach gave him the appearance
of & pregnant woman. If the sityation
had net been so serious, it would have
been funny, the irl realized.

Th2 other men, too, began to look a
iittle i, They pushed the final bateh
ol cGoR@s away from them with an
effort. Then they collapsed into chairs
und dozed. The long tubular metal
guns were lving on the table in front
of Eveleta and her mother, but their
hands were securely tied and they
eould *not reach them.

Evelath looked up at the clock. It
was four-thirty. Her birthduy guests

were scheduled to arrive in half an

bour. Exerting all her strength, the
girl tried to move her chair along the
floor. Tt squeaked ominously. She
wtopped.  heart pounding. But the
Venutians did not stir. Then she
maved a little further, managed to
work herself over to the door, still up-
right.

IT was a sliding panel door, but a
smail  ernck  had  remained open.
Eveieth wedged a leg of the chair
through it, Her mother, eatching on
to the idea, laboriously scooted herself

over to the television contral panel.
Then she tried to jam herself into the
button. ‘It wouldn't work. The panel
was just a little too high, and the
smooth top of the chair was inches
under it. Giving a superhuman lureh,
Mrs. Hamilton attempted to push the
button with her forehead. The force of
her movement knocked the chair over
i i ~7
with an :Inrmmgru:!?ff?r. 1:.4"54"

-t a;-._q-,.*-(. ot
One of the Venutidns opened sleepy

eyes. Then he jumped out of his seat
and alerted his companions. Eveleth
and her mother were dragged back to
the table and tied securely to it. At

that exact moment the front door bell
chimed.

- “The guests,” the zirl murmured
aloud before she could eatch herself.

“What did you say?” the skinniest
Venutian, the one who seemed to be
the leader, demanded.

“Uh, nothing, just that somebody
must be at the door.” Eveleth was
terrified over what might happen next,

The man barked sharp commands to
his men in their native language. He
seemed to be none the worse for hie
eating orgy, but the others were still
dull and lethargic in their movements,

The bell chimed again and three of
their captors®moved out of the room.
Eveleth drew in a deep breath and
started to yell with all her strength,
“Help, the Venutians , , .” She got no
{arther. A bony hand slappsd  her
sharply in the face,

Suddenly, outside the clear plastie

parel at the back of the kitchen, she
faw a face peering at them. It was
rer cousin Henry, n small, mischievous
boy of eleven. Turning back quickly,
Eveleth rcualized that the Venutians
had notiesd nothing., Parhaps Henry
would bring help, but knowing his un-
relinbieness, she realized that it was
nothing that could be definitely eount-
ed on, .

Mrs, Hamilton moaned a - little but
made no attempt to crv out. She had
boeen badly bruised in her fall and was
twisted into an awkward position.

The three men came back ints the

room with two prisoners, Eveleth’s -

Aunt Martha and her daughter.
Hildreth. Both women were shaking in
terror. The Venutinns tied them up
along with their other twao prisoners.
They lasked around to reassure them-
selves that all persons on the premises
were now securely tigd.

Then thel leader went to the re-
frigerator and took out several plates

i

of delicately moided ice cream. “This
also iz 'food?” he asked no one in

‘particular.

“Yes, yes,” Eveleth said eageriy. “It
ia very good. Try it.” The Venutian
did just that, smacking his lips noisgily
after every mouthful, After a few
moments, the others joined him in his
feasting.

THE TRANSMITTER buzzed again,
but no one paid any attention to it.
Aunt Martha hiff“started questioning
Eveleth and her mother in low tones,
but only the girl was able to answer
and explain whay had happened., The
Venutians did not seem to mind the
talking, feecling pretty sure that the
women could de nothing to harm
them.

As the transmitter buzzed insistent-
ly, the door bell chimed. Then the
stove deposited a fullv cooked steak
dinner for five on the table and the
ice box ejected salads and butter.

The Venutians stopped eating jeo
«ream and looked around in bewilder-
ment. The myriad sounds confused and
distracted them and for the first time.
they did net seem in complete com-
mand of the situation,

Suddenly the sliding pane! of the
kitcher door was thrust open and half
a dozen uniformed security policemoen
rushed inte tha room, weapon: in
hand. Behind them Fveleth ecaught a
giimpse of the gamin-faced Henry,

Tha Venutians, caught hy Rurprise,
nevertheless managed to reach for
their metz]l guns. But before “they
could fire, the officers were on top of
them. All eleven men fell to the floor,
fighting and grunting.

Even though the carth men were
slightly superior in number, the
Venutians had an advantage because
of their oxtra arms and logs,

“Hit them in the stomach,” Eveleth
shouted to the police, “They've been
eating like pigs. Hit them in the
stomach!™

A burly, blond young man in the blue
uniform of the security pilice heard
her above the din and the hysterical
screams of her Aunt Martha and
young Hildreth, He drew baek his fist
and hit the Venutian squarcly in the
midsection. The man groaned and
ceased to fight, all four hands eluteh-
ing the injured portion.

The young cop shook his head. “Wall,
what do you knaw about that. Hit
them in the stomach, boys,” he ghouts

b w =l .-q--.-h=- - TR
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ed as he dove at another Venutian,

Henry had crept cautiously into the
room, skirting the struggling figures
on the floor. Eveleth saw him and
called out, “Untie uws, Henrr. Quick
Maybe we ecan heip.”

The child locked at her 7, &9
though weighing the merits of her re-
quest. Finally, he walked over and be-
gan working at the tough wire that
bound her wrists. Onee the girl was
{ree, she undid the rest of her bonds
and then helped Henry untie her
mother, aunt and cousin.

Three of the Venutians now lay un-
conscious on the floor and Eveleth
took the wire and tied them securely.
The remaining two Venutisng econ-
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tinued to fight, bu: they were neo
mateh for the carth men.

- When 2l five of the scrawny crez-

tureeg had be:sn subdied. “he pf:,_'.ir-e |

turned to hor.

“How did you kpow their siomachs
were » vulnerable?™  ome of thewm
asked. "We though: them: guys wers
s> tough™

Eveleth rmiled. “It's a new socrst
weapor, officer. Remind me 0 give
you th> recipe sometime. And row,
won't you have g piece of my birth-
day cake?”

~THE END—

EVELETH TWISTED FRANTICALLY IN THE CHAIR, KNOWING
DEATH WAS ONLY A MATTER OF MINUTES
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TiHE toothloss oid hag tolled up
rhe seven fliights of stairs to her
barren attie room. Once inaide, she
=muied the ocontenis of her batter-
! old Rroiting bag on the bded. It
nud Yoen a good day, and 5 amall
of wallets, watches, rings, and
coin parses roiled out.

leply she became conscious of
2 ¢¢!d wind blowing in the rToom.
She turmed and saw to her armaze-
vt that the window was closed.
As she siood staring, the figare of

a man suaddeniy materialized in fromt

E .'..:' -: L]

-

' ner.,

The man was very ta!l and exceed-
ingly slender, His face was long and
rad a wollish loek, eyebrows peak-
el and posze zharp. Mis mouth was
a tnin hard line that opensd to Ye-
veal smad pointed  teeth., He wore
his black hair Ilsng and with side-
hurms. His clothing., ton, was black
(s shoulders wzs a volu-

“Whe are yopl” the wornan pant-
"Cuome now, Matiie Hawkes, you

wus: know me. [ am from the astral
aoarid, the wonid of the Paszszsion De-

vald, tut we have much in commeon
and 1 have very often been in your

rnougats His voice was s low vib-
=nt sound in the ehilly stiliness,

“YWhat do " vom want!”  Mattie
Hawkes murmiurad fearfully.

“1 want yew,” the Passion Deva
igsed,

*No, mo,” Mattie screamed. “Don't
take me. Gt away from me. I'm an
old woman, but I warnt to Lve.”
The Deva bowed low, sarving soft-
'y “You misunderstand, my dear, 1
ant vou as a yeungz and beautifui
womran, and I know how you can de-
com® one. Listen to my plan. 1 am
sure you will e pleased watk it. Your
body is of the human worid, Mattie
Hawkes, bdut your soul has always
belomaad to ws”

Cradually Matiie Eawkes began to
08¢ Rer fear, becoming curious w0
kcar mcere of what the eerily hand-
gorme man Rad % say. She sat up,
staiving her oot bhack in the knit.
nng bag as though afraid he might
sratek it irem her. The Deva watch-
ed in sardonie amusement.

“Den’t you want %o be young axnd
beautiful, ttie Hawkes?” he aszk-

-

et

al
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SHE WAS A CREATURE

ed tauntingly.
“I was young and beautiful once,”
the old weman eackled, “but the Dev-

il hisself ecovldn't make me that way

again,”

The peaked evebrows rose to sharp
points. “You think not?”™ he smiled
wolfishiv. “Perkaps you are right, but
I can, Come, lock into this mirror.”

He whipped a looking glass from un-.

der his cloak

Cautiously Mattie Hawkes got up
and walked toward him, She peered
at the mirfor and the face that star-

2d back at her was voung and in-

dggaribably lovely.

“Weudd you like to look like that
again?” her companion asked,

“What . . . what would I have to
do?” she wheezed.

“You would have to belong to me,”
ke leered. “COrnly to me”

“Yes, yes,” she muttered feverish-,

Iy. “I'll do it Only tell me, quick-

ly, how?”

HE put the mirror away and drew
from his pocket a small vial filled
with a purplish, almost black fluid.
She locked at it wide-eyed, her sharp
ugly face pushed almost inte his hand.

“This is a special potion from“The
astral worid,” he intoned ominously.
“You must take the contents and
pour them into a steaming tub of
water. You must soak in the water
for fifieen minutes. And then, my
dear, you will be a fitting bride for
the Passion Deva. There will be none
in the astral world who can equal
your beautr.” He held the vial out
to ker ,

Mattie tock it, turning it slowly
around. “Just take a bath,” she mut-
tered, trying to hide a slight expres-
sion of distaste. “What's in it?”

“A blue precipitate. 1 shall leave
vou seversl tubes of it, but by itself
it i3 powerless. In order to get more
of the purple fluid, another ingredi-
ent is necessary,” the Deva explain-
ed.

“Why weuld I want more?” she
asked in bewilderment,

“Because,” he hissed, “one bath
will last onily séven days. Then, un-
lezs you have mere of the potion,
wou will again become old and ugly.
And I wouldat want that to hap-

pen.”

i gdi*' -"';"{}"

“What is the '-ﬁfhé‘i‘:'ﬁﬂHﬁent,"
she questioned, some of her normal
craftiness returning.

“The blood of a young, good-look-
ing man born under the sign of the
great Astral Deva,” he said myster-
iously, “You will have the power to
kil 2 man with the kiss of your
lips. I will show you how. Once in
every seven day period'}'nu must go
out and find 2 man who is bom
under this sign, lure him to your
boudoir and kill him to get his blood.
But you must dp no more than kiss
him. You shail  belong only to me
and you must be faithful to me. This
gshall be the condition under which
you retain vour youth and beauty.”

“How will I know when I have
found a man born under the sign of
the great Astral Deval"™ Mattie ask-
ed in bewilderment. _

“The vibration in your body will
tell you when you are in his pres-
ence, With yvour pgreat physical at-
tractiveness, it will be a simple mat-
ter to lure hip to his death.”

“Are thers many of these men?”

“Enough, my dear Mattie, to serve

our purpose. And henceforth I shall
call you Valerie. It is a name of
destiny, fit to grace my love. Now
hurry and take your bath.”

i
THE old crone bent her wrinkled
face over the tubful of steaming
water. Trembling with anticipation,
she ,poured in the contents of the
glass vial. Then she peecled off her
tattered rags and lowered her old
scrawny, leather-like hide into the
tub. A profusion of stragely gray
hair was pulled to the top of her
head and fastened with a gay scar-
let ribbon. Her evil, ugly face was
split by a toothless grin as she re-
laxed and settled back in the warm
water,

As the steam rose up around her,
a gradual transformation started to
take place. The hrown, lined skin
of her face began to smooth out,
become lighter in color. The wrinkled
pouches of flesh surrounding " her
meanly glittering little eyes disap-
peared and the stubby lashes length-
ened and curled. Underneath the
water she felt her shrunken, gnaried
limbs start to straighten out and be-
come strong and supple.
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SHE WAS A CREATURE OF FIRE AND DEATH e -

THE OLD HAG LOCKED AT
THE MONEY GREEDILY, CON.-
SCIOUS THAT SCOMEECDY
HAD COME QUT CF NC-
WHERE AND WAS STANDING
BEHIND HER.

A quarier of an bous leter 3 wau-
tful young girl placed a dainty pink
and white fool on toe bathoat and
shook the water from her firm wiite
flesh, The scurlet ribbon held uxie-
ious bluve-bluck hair away from hes

“delicate heart-shaped fave with s

finely arched black bLrows, streight
patrician .noxe, full red lipz, and
brilliant, stranzely gleamirgy preen
eyee. _ .

She rabbed her body with a curk-
ish towel untii it Ungled wah a rusy
glow. Then she stoud and stared at
herself in the steam-clouded murer
on the batbruvem deor. Ehe was not
ton tall, but her slender figure was
held ercet, with small, well-Tormed
breasts and a3 cleanly-cwving  lire
from waist to hips, -

“Ah, that’s mmuch beiter,” she mur-
mured in a warm, vibrant vaice with
rich, throaty undeoner.
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Kicking the old woman's rags into
a <ctner, she wrapped hersel! in an
ice-3iue sutin dressing gown that had
suddenly appeared on the towel sack.
Then she went into the bedroom.’

The Deva was lounging on a satin-
covered bed, his legs siretched cut in
frovt of him and an ebony cigarette
Beider in his slencder fingers. The
roim was Jevorzied in an expensive.
iy ferunine manmer.

Tae ziri's eyes widenad. “What . . .
MOw . . . oh, it's beautiful™ she

=l
eas:-*‘

2% her app "t.-u:.a:.'rn.

"‘1

g pmp-er set-

over "ﬂer m.'-*L '-.;.Ly &8 he spoke.
T’i"u":. he =ood up and walked toward
her, his arms outstretched,

VALERIE far Mattie Hawkes had
pasz=d ioto the limbo. turned her

towahd his with an eager smile.
They melted against one another.
"lou Ddelong to me,” he whispered
against ber hair, “pever forget %

"alarie,”

A ooid ehill of foreboding passed
cver the girl’'s body, but she ignor
d it. Ske was young and beautiful
nd zhe owed 3% all to him, this
credlidre foom another - world, No
grve was  too g“ﬂn" 0 POY. .

I:-:; sapert the next two days in
the roum, feasting oa sirange foods
and drinking exciic beverage: while
Jarett, a3 he told her to call him,
tsnght her uil that ske must know
in order to pressrve her powers.

f"."r-.h"*r. e the thirg day, when
f  wES vecoming restless, he
‘ “Now, my d:u*i"":. you
Must 22 oult canong human Sein

:ng dack yeour victim., You
wiil be frea during the days be-:ahst
ve Work o do, but remember
nght at midnight I will mme
hete 10 you. Don's ever fuil to be
wating for me. And don't ever give
10 any <tker man, mortal or
sstral. Understand?™ His black eves

had Ted giints in them as they bere
B0 her green ores

-r--u. ey

™

o

sk et T
Fralrae ul

She swaved toward him sersuous-
7y “Of course, Jarett. How could
anyosme aver ¢cmpare to youl”

He w#as gone and she was alone
at last Shke revelied in the beauty
of Rer image in the wmirror for a
lang while. Then she Jonned filmy
myion lingerie and a jade green
deezs with ratching hat and stepped
gut the dovr inte the world she had
lazt seen as an uzly, povarty-siricken
ad Woman,

Out v the sireet the warm Seps-
eraber sun poured its light down on
the hurrii mid-morning pedestri-
ans, Yalerie sway in and out
among the crowds, conscious always
of ""E admiriep giances directed her
way, bt mot vet de Ig'm'tg to returm

seing smiled in pleasure

them with anything other than a
cold, haughty stare.

She was standing on the corner
waiting f{or the lights to change when
she noticed the man next to her. He
was tall and well-built, about thirty-
five years old, she judged. His face
was turmned away from her, but Val-
erie could see that he was good-
iooking, and his clothes had a cus-
tom-tailared quality., Suddenly her
Pulse began to pound madly and she
felt the palms of her hands become
moist,

“This i3 one of them,” she mut-
lered o herself. “It's only the first,
but 1 can’t take a chance., I ecan't
let him get away.”

eliberately, as they started to

cross the street ai the same time, .

she $wisted her ankle
against him,

“Oh, I'm ternmbly sorry,” she said
in feigned émbarassment as the man
caught her in his arms.

._‘;Bh.tts ali right,’ he murmured,
staﬂhi tinto her green eves with
utter fascination,

She locked at him for a long mo-
ment, then she started o free har-
sellf from his grasp, letting out a
moar of pain as she stepped down
on her ankie,

“Oh, are you hurt
ed solicitously, again taking hold of
Valerie's arm.

“It's my ankle,” she murmured.
“if you could onl!y. help me get
home.”

It was so simple that the gir]l al-
most laughed in his face. He haﬂed

a tax and drove to her address, “al-
most carried her up the stairs. Then
he placed her on the sofa and got
some ice [or her ankle,

She iay there lcoking up at him
adoringly, her full red lips parted
in an inviting smile. The V-shaped
neck of her dress exposed smooth
white flesh and her long, dark hair
was spread out on the cushion be-
hind ker.

The man gazed down, suddenly
consciovs of her body, and his breath
became heavy as he panted. He knelt
teside the sofa, dropping the ice pack
on the floor. The glittering “green
eyes drew him to her. His arms
encircled her warm body and their
lips met in a passionate kiss. When
they drew apart, the man's face was
deathly pale and there was s drop of
biced on his lip, He stared at Val-
erie for a moment with glazed eyes
and then toppled to the floer.

Quickly the girl =2at up sand lean-
ed over, feeling for the heartbeat.
There was none, She bared her
gmall, even, white teeth and gave a
shrill, bicod-chilling eackle, remin-

and fell

iscent of the old woman, Mattie

Hawkes,

F i

" the man ask-

THE door leadng to the bedroom

opened and Jarett stood there, a

pieased smile on his face. “You have
done very well, Valerie. Are you sure

. he is the right type?”

A wave of {ire swept through her
veins at the sight of her lover. *I
could feel it Jarett,” she told him,
“just like you said.,” 3}3

Quickly the man'g’ b!boa
ed from his body, testwd, “and® mixed
with the blue precipitate., Valerie

looked proudly at the small visl of

purple fiuid that had come to mean
so much to har, Then Jarett showed
her how to dissolve her victim’s body
in a tud of acid so that no trace of
it would ever be found.

“Now,” she said when they were
done with the grisly task, “we can
have the rest of the week to our-
selves.”

He took her into hizs arms and
crushed her to h‘im with fierce pas-
sion. There was'no hint of tender-
ness or gentleness in his manner

A e

SHE COULDN'T RESIST
HIS LIPS
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and Valerie responded in kind.

That night they made their first
public appearance together, the tall,
distinguished, demoniacally hand-
some man and the unbelievably beau-
tiful wyoung girl. Everywhere they
went eyes followed the wunusually
good-looking eouple with strange
fascination, but they were oblivious
of anyone but each other.

Valerie adored being seen with Jar-
ett, feeling the admiring glances they
drew, ke the weeks that {ollowed,
she found her \atns and disposed
of them quickly d efficiently so
she would have more time to spend
with him.

But gradually he began to see her
less and less frequently. The days
were long and tiresome by hersell
in the tiny apartment, but she was
afraid to go out for anything other
than business in case she might miss
him, However, he came oniy at mid-
night every night, for a few short
hours. And then one night he didn't
come at all

VALERIE became tormented with
jealousy, imagining that Jarett was
bestowing his favors on enother wom-
an. When he walked in the mext mid-
night, at the last stroke of twelve
bells, she lashed out at him furious-
ly: “Where were you? [ waited all
night without sleeping, but you did
not even call,” She started to cry.

Jarett's lean face grew hard and
ugly and anger flared in his deep
black eyes. “How dare you speak
to me so, me, your master! Don’t
get any ideas, Valerie, that you are
a free person. You are my slave,
and I shall come to you when 1
please,” His hands clcsed down on
her white shoulders with brutal
strength, his eyes bored into hess.
“You are my slave,” he hissed men-
acingly, cruelly.

When he left, Valerie threw her
weary body down on the bed and
sobbed bitterly. But she knew Jar-
ett's puwer over her and on his next
visit she was agrecable and compli-
ant. He had taught her enough of
the astrz]l world so that she knew
it would be fatal to anger a Passion
Deva,

And then she met Andrew Harris-
on, It was the first day of the sev-
enth week of her rejuvenation, Val-

,erie had just had her bath with its

renewing, life-giving power. She felt
youth and eagerness flowing through
her veins and she longed for excite-
ment. So she dressed and went out.

Jarett would be coming at mid-
night, but it was too long to wait.
The air was crisp, cold, and invigora-
ting and the beautiful young woman
tingled with pleasure as it blew
against her creamy skin, swept back

-

the long, dark hair. She walked aim-
lessly, basking in the attention she
attracted as though it were the light
of the sun,

After a while, Valerie realizad that
gshe was hungry. There was a restau-
rant across the street and she went
in, The pilace was crowded with noon-
time diners, so Valerie consented to
share a table. She draped her coat
carefully over the back of the chair
and looked across the white cloth,

A young man was sitting thers,
tall, lean, sun-tanned, with elean-cut,
regular features and wavy biond hair,
Her green eyes locked into warm
deep blue ones and ‘she bezan to
feel the now famiiiar pounding of
her pulses and moisiness jn her
palms. He had been born under the
gign of the great Astral Deva! It
was urusual to find znother one so
soon, but what did it matter, Valer-
ie told herself.

“My name is Andrew Harrison,”
the young man szid, “im glad you
sat down., I hate eating alone.”

He had a wonderful smile and Va-
lerie couldn't resist returning it. She
introduced herself and soon they were
chutting away as though they had
known cach other ulways. After lunch

Andy invited her to a movie. Valerie

was surprised at her eager consent
Always before she had been zaxious
to get her horrid but necessary job
aver with, but this time it was dif-
{erent. The young man was such 2
good companion that she was reiuct-
ant to hurry him to his deat h., After
all, she thought, 1 do have a whaole

week

THE movie was followed by dinner
and dancing in a smart night <lob,
Andy was a wonderiul dancer. His
embrace was warm and comforting
rather than hard and possessive. And
he whispered goftly into her ear as
they glided across the floor,

Valerie and Andy had lifted their
glasgez of champagne to drink a toast
when suddenly she caught a glimpse
nf the timepicce on his wrist, It was
twenty minutes to tweive!

She almest cried aloud in fright
Jarett would be at her apartment in

less than half &n hour. She had for-

gotten all about him,

Her eyes clouded with terrer, Va-
lerie turned to her escort, “Please ex-
cuse me,” she breathed huwrriedly, “I
have to go.” Grabbing ber wrap, she
dashed out,

“Wait,” Andy called after her, too
startled to move, “Tomorrow, lunch
at the same place . . .”

“Yes, yes,” she cried, her voice
floating across the room.

" The clock began to chime the mid-
night hour as she filung herself iamto
the apartment. She leaned wezakly
against the door for a moment, pant-
g with fright., Then she tossed her

cout on a chair and endenvored 10 oum-

'pnae herself arnd lovk relaxed Jarest

must pever suspect that ehe bag al-
most missed their rendervous. |

“Ah, my dear,” raid her over when
he entevred the room, “you lock es-
p-eci.aﬂy lovely tonight, There ia a
warm glow about you that the oold
beings in the astral worid ¢ould never
equal,” Jarett staved a long tirne that
night, and it was aimost lke it had
been in the beginning, Uyt Valerie
could Dareiy Fide her impztience to
be rid of himr,

Finslly he left and ghe dressed ner-
vouely and rished to keep her date
ith Andrew Harrison. He was flar
ing in front of the restaurant ioviing
anxious!ly et his watch She felt a
strange constriction in her chest al
the sight of him, and it khad nothing
to do with blood vibrations she zlways
got with men who ‘were barn under
the Astiral Deva, This was semetirn
entirely differest, 2 feeling she Aidn't

quite undersiend

“Oh, Valerie,” his voice waes warm
and rich, *] was afraid roun wotldn®
rome."” _

“Of course I came, Ardy.” she mar-
mured huskiiv. soppress nig the desiire
to melt in his arms. “] wih I could
expiain about izst might, bul it's 1m-
possible” '

“1 don't care gbout snvthing as Tonp
88 Toure have now.” he whispered
taking hold ¢f her avm.

THEY spen: the ‘day riding around
in the ecurntry, in spite of the famt
that It was aimast winter. Valerie re-
fused 0 think about the dsvy when
she must lure Andy to her &pariment
and use him for her own wicked pur-

" poses. Perhaps she eould find some-

ore €se;: ther- were stil five more
days after this ome.

They had dinneratalitte inna fow
miles out of the city. Vaierie nzsied
that she kad to 2o home earir, She
refused to make the same mistake as
the previous -f-,r:.-m:—;. You couid never
t&:ﬂ with Jaretr, She ghivered at "":-t

hought thet even now hP mwight be
'lrmtmg for Ler,

YW hatever vou say. derling, thr
uaid gently, squeeging her Rnvié and
smiling., Valerie's tlond tingled 2t Lis
touch, She vearmed 4 kKissg R byt
not 28 she had kinged the athers That
was possible, Jerett had showed her
how the kigs of decth was used; #t
was a particulerly deviiish devies of
the Pasgion Iyeva, '

That wasn't what was really h:*"aw-
ing her. It was Jarert and her pledze
to be true to him. Perneps ke koew
whatl she was doing when gde wasn't
with him. Astrzi beings were capable
of a great miny superhuman feats

Andy stopped the car and tock Va-
lerie in his arms All thoughts of cao-
tion fled from her mind ng she melt-
ed into his tender embrace Fis lipe
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were warm and hard, but gentlé nev-
erthewess. Valerie’s hand stroked the
Sack of his neck with something more

than passion. This other feasling was
M her meluctance to

SOMe oW e

11 Andy.

ihat night Jareit did mnot appear,
and Valerie was almost hysterical with
relel. ne thouzht of beunz with him
alzer ¥issing Andy in the car was

mavacally res

1."3'.'...".‘;'{ £ h("'!,'. 1.'.'1 Jd'lii*

-..-..,I -

Lon, 8 would resind her of what she

must da.
When she finaliv fell into atortured
gleep m the early hours of the morn.

ME. Andy's broad  shoulders, strong

atlletic boaiy, ard handsome face had

fivated throuzh her dreams She eon-
visiated hersel? going away with him,
far from Jarsit arg his ovil face. Bu*
€ owas oniv g deesm, The vial of blue
Precipitile on her dresser reminded
her that the wouth and beauty Andy
ournd s enchanting was a tencous
N, subiect to the whim of 81 as-
tral being

“Pyrhap

Bie man for thisa week.™ she said alond.
“Then 1 can be with Andy assin after
it i3 ai! over™

She toeved with the idep the next

: N between her dazes with

the hands-oe Blond young ma=n, but

she found ne one whe etruwek the re-

spondent cord in her body. And time
2

iT waz on the evening of the sixth
night. They were siting in Andy's car
and recking. The hour was early and
Valerie put ali thoughts of Jarett out
of her mind.

Andy’s face was bent low over hers,
r.s arms sround her alender bodv. Zhe
folt warm and soft and cuddly. Their
lipe met in x passionate kizg “1 love
you, Valerie,” the younzy man whis-
percd quictly.

A wow ery escspad her lips, She
iwoked at him with tears in Rer eyes,
cuddenly realizing what had been hap-
pering to her. She was in love! This
was 3 thing that had never been ia-

ol
otended, Siaves of a Passion Deva did

rot {all in love. Their ehaotms were
purely  physical and their minds: and
hearts wemw cold and 1::1:-.-‘1_, 28 thosge
of their masters.

The old woman, Matie Hawkes, had
been incapable of true love. That was
why Jarett had picked her as his mis-
tress It was 3 vicious trick of fate
tha! her Jwely rejuvenation should
nave failen prey to this disastrous
emolion, Valerte tore herself from An-
¥’ arms and ran from the ea-

Jaretl came that nizht and his slave
met Rim With an intense paszziom that
gsprang from horror and fright at her

own weikness,

“You are a3 creature of fire, my

love,” he whispernd in her ear as they
iay side by side. *“For a while 1 was
worried that some strange being pos-

¢ I can find another suita-.
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THE VICTIM WAS HANDSOME

3 AL T, -

A STRANGE

URGE OF LOVE AND PASSION.

sessed you, but now you are again
my own Valerie. Don’t ever change”

- hiz voice took on a tinge of menace

and hiz fingers were cold as they ca-
ressed  her.

She awoeke the next morning with a
splitting headache and jumpy nerves.
Every strange sound caused her to
start. This was the seventh day. Nev-
er before had she waited so long to
gather the blood for the blue preei.
pitate. She had made up her mind.
She oould steel herself against the
love she had for Andy, but she could
never Kill him. Another victim must
be found.

Dressing with' utmost care, the girl
prepared to go out and stalk her
quarty. She was about to leave when
the shrill sound of the doorbell echoed
through the apartmant, She upmﬂi
the door and there stood Andy, hag-
gard, unskaven, and looking utterly
miserable. Her heart went out te him
in spite of herself,

“Andy . . .7 her voiee choked.

“lI had to come, Valerie, to find out
what was wreng . , . what [ did that
made you run away . . . Please let
me in,” he said hoarsely,

SHE stepped aside and he entered
the apartment, his arms trembling at
his sides as he avoided ‘touching her.
tle sank into a chair and losked
around with bloodshot eyes that seem-
ed to register nothing.

Valerie stord staring at him, try-
ing to control the turbulent emotions
that thundered through her body. Fi-
nally she could stand it no more. A
wave of reckless passion swept away
all common sense, She threw herself
into his arms,

“Oh. Andy, Andy,” gshe moamned. “I
love you . .. so very much.”

His hands wandered, shakily yet
eagerly, over her body. Valerie clung
to him, touching his face, his chest,
the baeck of his neck. Nothing mar-
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VALERIE DIDN'T LAUGH AS SHE TOOK THE DYING ANDY IN HER SOFT ARMS.

tered except Andy. He bent her head
back over his arms and she closed her
eyes as his mouth sought hers.
After a few moments Andy picked
her up and started in toward the
bedroom. “No, no,” she protested fran-
tically, “not in there.” She couldn’t

bear that room; it held too many hor-

rible memories — memories of Jarett,

Without a word Andy placed her
gently on the sofa and started to un-
do the buttons of her drezz. There
was none of the fumbling eagerness
of the callow youth. His movements
were controlled, deliberate, and infinite-
ly tender. Valerie gave herself to
him with the joyful feeling that this
was the first time she had ever known
the true beauty of making love.

The hours passed faster than one
wouid have believed possible. They
lay close together on the sofa whis-
pering soft endearmentr to each other,
making plans for the future that Va-
lerie knew would never come true.
Then Andy made love to her again.
Afterwards they must have dozed.

When Valerie awoke, the watch on
Andy’s wrist zaid ten o'clock, and the
blue-blacrk sky of night was outside
the windows, She almost eried out in
terror. Jarett would be here in two
hours and the spell of the yvouth po-
tion would wear off at the hour of
midnight,

It was too late to find ancther man
with the right kind of blood and Jar-
ett must never know of her unfaith-
fulness, There was only one thing to
do. Andy, her wonderful love, must
be sacrificed. If she allowed the spell
to come to an end and became old
and ugly again, he would not wan:
her anvway and the kiss of death
would no longer work once she lost
youth and beauty. It was now or
never and time was growing short.

Frantically she leaned over and
pressed her mouth to Andy’s. He
awoke at just that instant and his

warm, love-filled blue eyes stared at

her for a sacond, Valerie almost broke -

away, but the urgeney within her was
toa compelling. He closed hiz eyes
again and ther it was all over.

SEE didn't laugh as she gazed down
at his body. A strength-sapping sad-
ness pervaded her being, but there
was no time f{or human weakness.
Hury, hurry, her mind whisperaed, She
leaned diywn for one last kize from
his inert lips. Then she set about pre-
paring the purple fiuid. _

There was no time to dissolve the
body. She must first get her bath.
The liguid was ready and the steam-
ing water filled the tub. As she step-
ped irte the nath, brownish wrinkles
were already beginning to mar her
perfect body. She noticed them with
distaste, vanity becoming uppermost
in her mind. This was more impor-
tant than anything, even Andrew, this
gift that had been givem to her. She
lay back in the warm water, sighing
with relief,

Her mind was busy with plans. She
must never agzin let herself get o
invelved with 2 mortal being., Jarett
would be sure to discover it if she
did. As goon as the formula had done
its renewing work, she would dizpoge
of Andy's body in the acid and await
her astral lover. The world of the
Passion Devas went on forever, Surely
a sacrificed love was not too great
a price to pay for immortality. Her
eyes ciosed and she dreamed of the
years ahead of her, safe from the rav-
uges of time. :

A few minutes later she looked 2t
her hands and let out a scream. They
were old, gnarled, and wrinkled. She
reached up and toucked her {ace,
clawing at the seamy creases she
found there. The wisp of hair that
blew across her face was grav and

COArse.
‘What hud happered?

It was the right type of bivsd, the

right solutizn, everything 23 it had
beer: before, What waz wrong®

Trembling viclerntly, she grabisd the
tube thet had eontained the purple
elixir aond Tinsed it Inm waler, pFellive
every lagt drop. Ehe wzited, SUL no
change, She remained coid =nd ugls.

“What haus K happered” she crie
aloud, and her voice was skl and
cracked,

4

. A coldness filled the room and 2s-
reit was standing before her, ta, ele-
gant, kRandseme, with sn eypreseion
of hate and disdain on hiz face,

“Well, Mattie Havkez,” his voce
was eald and bitter, “you thourh: rou
could betray the trust of Jarett, the
Passion Devs, and got away with 0.7

“What . . . wvhkat do you mean?”
the old hag in the bathiub whispered,
then with gz azomized ory, “Don't cxll
me Mattie Hawges, | am Valeriz | ..
Valerie . .. Yalerie ., . 7 It was a
shrill seream when she fnished.

“You were unfuitkfal 10 me, gliow.
ed yoursélf v/ he posscssed by anciher
man. You even did more tharn that
You invited his love,” the Paszion De-
va povred urger into hiz dey volce.

“I'm sorry, Jarett, but I killed him
..l killed tim %0 get the blocd . . .
80 I could be young and beautiful -
for youl” Her toothless grin made
the words [udierons, YEut the btk

didn't =ark™

“I destroyed the spell You btroke

your pledge so I destrozyed the spell,’

you old bag of bopes., You will never
again be Vaierie, enly Mattis Hawkes,
the scrawny crone whno picks people's
pockets and vilfers jung in the slums.™
He laughed uvproariousiy,

W
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“No, no, I want to b Valerie. 1
promise to be good and faithful. You'll
sew, 1 promise™ she begxed, sobbing
inta> the now tepid bath water.

“Naovwr, You'il rot in hell, but }ﬂﬂ‘al
never bde Valerie again! He swept
Nis cieak adout him imperiously and
'urned 10 g0, The old woman jumped
ip 'mothe tud with an earaged ery

fizure making

FANTASTIC SCIENCE FICTION

..and made a lunge for him He turned

toward ber again, made a slight mo-
tion with his hand, and she fell to
the tile floor, a hoarse rattle coming
from her scrawny throat,

Jarett stood over her, like a hawk
watching his prey, his thin, elongated
a strange shadow on

the wallzs of the room, and his huge

cape gZiving him a satanic look. In a
low, rumbling voice he mut8red an in-
cantation over the ugly, twisted pile
of old bones. The green eves were
staring and lifeless. A eold wind again

swept through the reem and the man
was gone, back to the astral world

from whence he came, s
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PHEY say that Science-Fiction is
here to wtay and the puges of “BE-
YOXD TIME AXND SPTACE" are proof
of 1t This bovk, publisheg by Pell-
griil and Cudaby, is one of the
moesl 2mbitious in the STF field and
defimitely a "must” for the reader
whno wants to b brought up-to-date
ciear from the very roots.

The reazon i that August Derleth,
the #ditor, whose name und fame have
merited Rim top rating with STF
eNilus 4518, has chosen the stories
gy from the past 2000
years, so that the book 9rovides an

AT literary realm
ong wilh its appeal to the imagina-
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There are three dozep stories in
Wi, 6 the E-::._'--'r-!: iz azsurod of quanti-
t¥ along with the qguality sthat the
name Ikrlath guarartees., Varie: v is
aise 2 faetor. since thne oditor has
he  evarthiv heunds of time
ve in gathering this repre-
¢ #flertion by authors from

LRLETH it should be added, was
sditer »f “THE OUTER REACHES”
tise  published by o Pelligrini and
Cudaby. v a review of *The Outer
FEeaches” we mwentiored its ingredi-
entz of green cats, blue mautants,
rabuta ard rocketszhips which formed a
de'ectable dish from the STF stand-
poins.

That waz a book i which the
ontemporary authers  chose  the
tories  themwselves and gave thejr
reasons why, thus rendering the hook
umigue Ddeyd. Now, August Derleth
aps {lowed thmough with his own
choice of stories from the past zs
n “Bevornd Time and

SDAace. .

FURTHER proof as to the slaving
. quadty of 8TF is found in “SEVEN
:1‘,_"_:.'}\* *-Fn.‘I'E.GN NOVELS” of RH.

(s, W -| "'"f.l‘:' . .F‘:‘E"d h':'r' :E".E DG'E'ET
F';--;-:-‘.l. 'I' A voiume inciudes “The
KFirzt Men In ‘f‘h-.* Moon.,” an early

thriller among modern epics of space

travel. It features “The Invisible
Man" from which the now-famous
' was adapted. ““The Time
Muchime, " another Wells clussic, is
aigo in the colleetion.

Add to these “The Food Qf The
Gods,” “In The Days Of The Comet.”
“The Island Of Dr. Moreau,” and
“The War Of The Worlds”
result is 1015 packed pages of up-
surpassed imaginative fiction that
carries a constant note of potential
realism. Merely two or three of these
stories would be worth the price of
the volume, hence seven novels give
it a truly encyelopadie quality.

Seionce-Fiction might have ten
times its present readership if theve
had been more than one H. G. Rells.
Where Juies Verne made strictly
scienti{ic predictions, Wells as one of
his successors, wove fantasy into sueh
A fabric and came up with social
and econemie forecasts that have been
balanced by modern  equivalents.
These date back some forty years
and the “dawn” of Science-Fiction,
whivh occurred two decades later,
was scarcely more than a feeble,
flickering reflection of the Wells
Briliance. .

MORE in the field of strict ad-
venture, but with a strong flare of
the f{antastic is another massive
volume: “FIVE ADVYVENTURE
NOVELS"” of H. Rider Haggard. Al-
sa pubiished by Dover Press, this
dook  inciues “Allan  Quartermain,"”
“Allan’s  Wife,” “King Solomon’s
Mines.” “Maiwa's Revenge,” and
“She.” It is the last-named novel that
delves heavily inte the fantastic and
is & recognized classic among strange
adventyures,

“BULLARD OF THE SPACE
PATROL" authored by Maleclm
Jameson, edited with introduction
and nwes by Andre Norton; publish-
ed by Worid Publishing Company.

A Dbeloved character in Science
Fietion, John Pullard was bormn on

T e —

and the.

Terra in the ancient district of Ohio -

tn  3313. There was nothing about
him te catchithe eye or rivet the
attention. He was neither handiome
nor ugly enough to cause comment.
Reputed to be able to think fast'.a
an emergency, he passed in due
course from the Patrol Academy’ in-
to the Service,

This is the story of how Com-
mander Bullard gained his fame
among the mariners of deep space —
the men and officers in that patrol
which keeps the peace of the inner
and outer pignets and whose armadas
wage the grimmest of all wars in a
black night where stars are suns and
the =lightest miscalculation means
awful death in an interstellar vacuum.

No bugeved monsters of the space
operas in these pages. Bullard of the
3H0's is a very human Captain Homn-
blower of his day. Manifestly drawn,
alive and vigorous, by a man who
admived the power of gadgetry but
Hhu also respected the eternal dignity
of "human beings. Everyone — not
only STF addicts — will enjoy these

- fantastic, often humorous adventures

of Commander John Buliard.

The author’s early vears were de-
voted to art, architecture, and engi-
neeving., He became a Commissioned

Officer in the Navy during World _

War I. It was with this experience
that he so capably built the astro-
gational devices used in “Bullard of
the Space Patrol.” Science Fiction
lost a fine author when Malcolm
Jameson joined the ranks of The
Great Beyvond in 1945,

NEW TALES OF SPACE AND
TIME" published by Henry Holt and
Company is something new by way
of anthology. The introduction by
Anthony Boucher tells the why and
wherofore, He feels that STF read-
ers need a volume of originals —
not reprints — written by a group
nf top flight authors, ard this is it.
Not only are these storfes unveiled

(Cnntmue*d on Page "U)
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QLD Bill Carter, guard of the Cen-
ter Nationa! Bank, whistled to himself,
as he always dig It was nine sharp
and he Was opening the doar to the
bank. The tellers and officers had ar-
rived twenty minutea before, and the
tellers were busy pgetting the cash to
their windows to take care of the
morning rush,

" The first customer was a tall man
who walked erect, like a machine, his
arms amngmg at his sides with the
mi ~ientum of his movements. His face
was finely chiseled and his skin looked
ltke rubber, unlike any skin old Bill
had ever seen,

Bill was wondering about the man
as he adjusted the shades on the front
door and latched it open. He heard a
sound somewhere behind him, but did-
n't pay any attention to it. Then 2
gun roared, the explosion echoing
throughout the bank. Bill wheeled
around, saw 2 sizht that sent his
blood coursing madlr through his en-
tire hodv.

The tall, strange-looking man had
grabbed the steel work of the tellers’
counters and was pulling it down as
if it were merely straw. Somebody be-
hind the counter fired another gun.
The bullet thudded against the strange

man and bounced to the flcor, flat |

and harmless,

In less than half a minute the man
had grabbed handfulls of ecazh and
was stuffing it inzide him. Then he
started for the door. Bill was no cow-
ard. He had a gun. It came out and
his hand s=queezed the trigger asz the
man was within two feet of him. The
bullet erashed agninst the man's chest,
near his heart, and fell to the ﬂnnr,
as the eother one had,

The right hand of the man huMd
out in a blow that caught Bill on the
side of the face. There was a erunch-
ing of bones as he went down, every
bone in that side of his face broken.
The burglar alarm was clanking, The
sirens of police cars shrieked. Police-
men leaped out of ears carrving Tom-
my guns.
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These spat {ire at the stalking crea-
ture, who wasg headed for a car at the
curb. The bullets didn’t stop him. He
wius in the car, The tomeryguns were
trained on it. The builets ecrashed
agninst the side, even hit the tire
guards, but didn't penetrute.

Then the engine of the car roared -

and it left the ground and disappezred
into mist-laden skies.

THE next morning the newspapers
carried the streamer headline:
THE IRON MAN STRIEES AGAIN

In the office of Chief of Pcolice Carl
Unger, a lean-faced man, sat opposite
the Chief and Mszjor Frank Smith,
head of the state police.

“Gentlemen,” the lean-faced man
spoxe slowly, “you have asked my ad-
viee about this mysterious Iron BMan
who hzs buen wreeking such terror,
[t s my opinion that you zre not
dealing with & human being, Thig is
a tin robct, conceived by perhaps the
greatest scientist living today. I don't
know his name. 1 only know that any
man that produces 2 robot Lke that is
truly great”

Chief Unger and Major Smith had
worried and haggard faces. This was
the first experience with this strange
¢reature for Chief Unger, but for the
last month Major Smith and his entire
force haZ been trying teo track down
this amazing robber, who siruck first
in one city and then another,

As a final resort, Major Smith had
cailed in the services of Professor An-
ton Murille, an Italian who had come
to this country and was known as one
of the great scientists of the day.

“It is not beyond the realm of pos-
sibility,” the professor continued. “The
artificial heart it 2 reality and circu-
lation is a simple matter in a robot.
One stumbling block to perfecting the
robot is that one mystery that science
knows little about — that is, until now.
That is the spark of life. The brain
ean be handled through the prineciple

of radio and radio rays, but actollly
the robot hae 20 brain of hKis owr.
There is sommebody who Cashes hraa
waves ané the body is 5o eonsirurted
that it reucie to thess waves”

“That's ai! very {ine, professor,” Xa-
jor Smith sad, “but how can we slop
a creatore [ ke this? He haa robbwd
banks arnd ravrolis, operating with the
finegse of o Teteoran crooik”

“1 wousd sugwest, pentliemen”™ Fro-
fessor Murillo said, “that yuu firng the
brain behind t12is creatgre, if vou sre
shrewd ensugh, Do this and you can
or: ing this aulomaten —~ and his max-
er to justice, Untd then, I ean't ¢ffer

Vou mucn nope”

“Bat this autemobdile,” Chisf Urnger
excisimed. “That's zhout s fanmiastic
a8 the robot himsed™

- Major Smith azid: “That has an ex-

- planation. Th- sutomobile 18 really ar

airplane, dizruised as a car. When It
rises from the street, the wings come
out., But the r.rstery is whut hoappens
to il We have had planes ecareking
the skies after each robhery. Notling
has been found, Where does the rabes
killey flee t5?™

“That,” Professor Marilio answersd,
“is tied up 15 the man behind this
creature”™

“Finding thst mman™ Mzjor Smuth
exclaimmed, *is Imposzible. We have

checked every scientist and hxve fopnd

- nane that could handle 23 thing like

this.”

“You have asiked my advice,” Pro-
fessor Muniic got up, “and ] have
toid you whit you are up agwns..
This robst robber doesn't sirkes in
the same piace twice. Tomorrow or
next week, he will probably rob 3 bank
in some other city, How muoth has he

gotien alresdy ™

,"Xi:irflj‘ & million dollars,” Major
Smith replied. “We have {racers out
on the money, but none has appesared
anywhere”

“Perhaps [ may mnever appear in
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PEDRO LET THE LIMP AND LIFELESS BODY OF THE PROFESSOR FALL TO THE FLOOR.

b

R R B abt Lo

THE BULLETS BOUNCED OFF PEDRQ'S BODY AS HE CARRIED THE LOOT TO THE AERO AUTO.

this part of the country,” Professor
Murillo answered. “It could easily be
handled in some foreizn country and
by the time you get track of it, the
Iron Man may be forgotten.”

“Forget him!” Maior Smith said,
“That’'s one thing I'll never do. We
thank you for your advice, proflessor.
We may call on you again.”

“Anytime you wish, ] am at vour
gervice,” T'rofessor Murille said and
walked nut of the room.

AN hour later, in a quiet residen-
tial section of the siate capital, fifty
miles from Center City where the rob-
bery took place, a car drove into the
garage. It was a commonplace Buick,
one which could exeite no suspicion at
a casmal giance. Yet if the Buick were
studied closely, several important de-

tails might be sgeen. The hood was a

little longer than the average Buick
and the bumpers were wide enough tn
contain the hidden wings.

The tall man got out of the car
slowly, standing always erect. He then
walked straight to the rear of the

house, pushed the door open, and en-

tered, Without looking to the right or
left, he walked through the hall of the

-

luxurious mansion and Into the study.

. Seated behind a hupe black desk
was FProfessor Murillo. He looked up
and rreetod the ereet man with a
pleaszant smile,

“Pedro, you did weil,” he said. “1
have just had a conference with Major
Emith and the Chief of Poiice 2t Cen-
ter City. They wanted advice from me
about this strange creature whose body
is builet proof.”

Pedro raid: “You tell them any-
thing 1"

“Naturaliy 1 didn’t,” the professor
laughed. “I gave them a story abont
how it was possibie tn mzke g ro-
bot man. They swallowed it, hank, line,
and all.”

“That is well,” Pedro grunted again.

The professor picked up a paper
weight, looked at jt, his lean Zface
laughing a little.

“l wonder what they would have said
had 1 told them the truth,” he spoke
slowly, as though studing each word
“A robnt man! Bah! How old faszhion-
ed and how silly. I even {old them
that you were controlled by radio
waves sent out by the man guiding
you. I told them that they had to

catch the men behind 3o Wroat
chanee have ti.y o cz2ich the great
Professor Muriiic? None whazever.
You zre the vanguzrd of 2 great
army that will be invineidble. You are
the final perfection of the ossiflication
of the human flesh. You ecan with-
stand bullets, knives, even gmall xr-
tillery. An army of fifty thousand iike
you — and the worid will be mine.
How much money did you get?”

FPedro rezched inside his coat where
he had a rack. He pulled the sack out
and tossed it on the Liack desc Pro-
fessor Mcorillos eves f{lached =3 he
greedily pulled the money out. He
Adidn’t take tirme to eount it all, bt
he had 2 gzood estimalse,

“Over a hundred thousand”  he
eried, “That makes more than a mil-
lion, all stashnd a2way for the greas
day. Next week it vill be severz! thou.
zand more.”

PEDRG'S face twisted in sullen an-
ger 23 ke said: “I want moner, I dent
want to coniro! the world and yeu
ain't Ziven me mu~h”

“Take it easy, Pedro” the profes-
sor answered. “You will be the leader
and yot wili have millions and heauti-
ful women when our goal of conouer.

=
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ing the world has been achieved. It
Was 5 Qreal day, ten years ago, when
i stumbied onto that strange tribe of
gavages in the Belgian Conge whose
sKins were impervious to the arrows
and spears ol the engmy. They were
peaceful and this process had been
created ceniuries ago to pretect them
agzinst war-lixe enemies.”

The  professor hesitated, locked up
at the ceiling, his right cheek twiteh-
ing.

“As o scientist,” he continued, “this
intrigued me. But the possibilities were
there and suddenly it ecvuned 2o me
whatl power a man would have if he
periecied an even more drastie ossi-
ficalion of the fiesh. What theze
Americars don’ know is that 1 se-
cretly admired both Hitler and Muszo-
limt, but ¥ was no fool. 1 played both
sidex. My international reputation as
a scientist bliaded the Americans to
my real feelings.”

Getting up and walking around the
table, picking up a sharp ietter operer
as he did, the professor walked to
Pedro’s sids. Pedro was staring at
Aim, his face showing little expression.

“Oss:fication of the human flesh”™
the professor jabbed the pern knife in
Fecro's neck and the point bent as if
it had been stuck into iren. “Those
matives were primitive in their meth-
od, Tre 32id solution they used mere-
iy hardens the skin. The process I
uwsed on you, Pedro. does more. It
makes your skin a metallic substance,
like irve. Lead and zine did that, but
it,had one danger. A man must breatha
with his skin as well 2s his lungs
and if his pores are stopped up, death

will come quick!y.™

L]
-

Pedm said: *“Sometimes [ feel fun-
ny.”

“Sure, you do,” the professor re-
pied, “your skin needs air. ! have
the ample sclution fer that and with-
out L ¥ou would mot live twenty
hours, But that is a mystery. That
¥l keep you working for me, Padro.
if you get anvy ideas that don't fit
iR with mire, you die very quickly.”

THE Professor walked back to his
chair, openasd a drawer and looked
&t a dbwttle of blue fluid He said noth-
ing to Pedro. This was the solution
Fedro bad %o mse in his daily bath to
mfate the tiny pores of his metallic
akin and which enabled him to breath.

“Neat wreek,” the professor closad
the drawvr slowly, “you will make
your bl Rasl, Pedro. You will pet
thousands and hundreds of thousands.
The mint i3 ripe for piueking. I have
vlanned every detail. The bour when
the shilt is made in workers iz four

ceiwk and in those few minutes nat
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more tian three persons are in the
“room where the hundred and thousand
dollar bilis are being made in pack-
ages. This is one job I go on with you
to see that no mistake is made.”

Upeed _is what counts. Go and don™
make any mistakes.”

Pedro opened the car door, stepped
out on the sidewalk. The men and
women coming out of the mint build-

Pedro’s sullen look deepened. He
growied. “I work all the time. 1 let
you make my body hard and it hurts
+ «« 1% alwayz hurts . . . and I get no
money ... I want a girl . . . a girl

<+ . ¥You don't let me gee anybody .. .”

“You'll be & king, Pedre,” the pro-
fessor exclaimed, “when the hour is
here. What [ have done to you, 1 ¢an
do to a thousand men. Only it requires
money, lots of morey to build my lab-
oratery in the mwountains, safe from
prying eyes. I'll have not only a thou-
sand but tens of thousands of soldiers
whose skin can withstand machine gun
bullets, gas, every kind of weapon,
and with that army as a nucleus, I
can take over Washington. And there
are millions in this country waiting

w“#or a dictator. They hate labor and

ldabar * unons. They are fools. They
want everything that human greed
offers, and they will follow me as the
Germans followed Hitier, hoping to
get just that™

The prefessor's words didn't cause
the angry look to leave Pedro’s facde..
He gzot up and grunied: “I want a
woman . . "

“Sure, you want a woman,” the pro-
fessor sneered. “You morons think of
nothing else. That is why vou are
siaves and always will be slaves of
men smarter than you are. It is the
law of the jungle and the law of the
tniverse. Power is brains and brains
win. Get ready for your bath now,
your blue bath. T can't let anything
happen to you.”

Pedro was mumbliné to himself as
he left the room and went upstairs.
Professer Murillo took the botile of

lue liquid and followed his ossified
man, :

FIVE days later the large marble

 building which houses the U.S. Mint

at the state capital seemed like a bee
hive of industry; men and women came
pouring out of the large doors. It was
four o'clock in the afternoon, the hour
when the day shift gives aver to the
night workers.

Few noticed the strange looking ecar
that stood rear the curb. There was
of eourse, little differenee in this ear
from others, except its fendere, which
were wide and gave the sautomobile a
aquat loak,

Behind the wheel Professor Murille -
was wearing a mustache and a wig of
red hair, Pedro sat stiffly, like 2 robot
man, beside him. Professor Murille
said. “You have your instructiena

ing didn’t give this strange looking
creature a2 second look as he entered

L

the building by a side doer. - 7
e S lF- §

On the second” flogr;: it

room, two giris and a man were busy
sorting out the thousand dollar bills,
putting them in bundies to be sent
to Federal Reserve banks. In a few
minutes the night shift would be there
and the room would be filled with
fifty workers.

The door opened and Pedro enter-
ed. None of the three gooked up. Pedro
gave a bellowing roar and the three
jumped, and as they saw the strange
looking man, one of the men stepped
on a floor button and alarms began
ringing in the hailways. '

Pedro paid no attention to these
clanging bells. He stalked across the
room, with the three employees
shrinking away from him., At a table
he grabbed packages of thousand dol-
lar bills and stuffed them in the sack
he carried outside his coat.

This sack was bulging with bills as
he turned and started out of the room.
As he got to the door, guards with sub-
machine guns formed a barrier. They
iet go with the guns, The bulleta
thudded against Pedro and dropped to
the floor as he strode toward a line of
men, hizs huge hands flaying out,
knocking men right and left,

In the hall more guards appeared
with guns, They squeezed the triggers
and the guns roared. Pedro walked
toward them, the bullets falling off
himv. The guards screamed in terror
as they saw this giant creature com-
ing toward them. Some dropped their

* guns and others fled.

Pedro went down the stairs, twe
steps at a time. In the first floor hall
there were more guards. The same
scene was repeated as om the second
floor, and Pedro ran out of the build
ing, ieaped for the ecar as Professor
Murillo pushed a lever and the wings
of the aeroplane car spread out. The
engines roared and the car taxied a
short distance and then soared into
the air as police cars came racing for
the mint frem all directions, their
sireng shricking wildly.

The appearance of the robot robber
ut the mint brought Major Smith and
the FBI to the state capital! by plane,
It was the same old story to Major
Smith, only this time ten peroplanes
took to the air a few minutes after
the robbery, However, they were un-

abe to apot the mysterious auto plane

B R R R R R R R R R R R R R R R T S E—S——————— PRp—

packing

E.

sl . e e g g Ee— R e o a R S

e -

e o b I e it o B SRR L SR PR T S R

-
a

i T e pp—

i T T o e S

that soared away when the police cars
raced for the mint.

IN his luxurious and sound-proof
library, Professor Murillo stood at his
desk, his eyes feasting on the hupge
pile of thouzand dollar bills that lay
before him. -

“Magnificent,” he eried. “You did
a wonderful job, Pedro. There must
be neagly a million dollars here., Now
my hour has k. The fool police
have no suspicio who is behind all
this. Another haul like this and we go
to the mountains, Pedro, egnd work
will start on mfy secret laboratery
where I will make hunrdreds of men
like you. With them I can control first
this country and then the world. I
will make a raee of men whose bodies
are impervious to bullets. A whole
race of super giants.”

His hands went through the pile of
bills and he threw them in the air
and as they fell back on the top of
the desk, he gave a wild, incoherent
laugh and his eyes had a2n inzane look.

“Money is power, Pedro, wonderful
and exhilirating power,” he screamed,
“I will be not only the greatest
scientist because 1 have made the
perfect man, but ] will have the
world at my feet, yea, at my feet ...”

Pedro growled: “I don’t want pow-
er.”

“A great army of men like you,
Pedro,” the Professor screamed. “Who
ean stop them? No machine guns and
no buliets. Bombs from the air cannot
hurt them. An army that will sweep
all the fools in the world out of
poawer,”

“I tell you 1 work hard and  vou
give me nothing, It ain't fair.”

The Professor sat down and looked
at Pedro. The wild look had left his
face. It was cold, hard, and deadly.

“You fool,” he sneered, “you have
a power no other man has and yet
you talk about wanting a woman, You
are like all the other fools in the
world.”

Pedro was staring at the thousand
doliar bills, scattered over the top of
the desk. The sullen look left his
leather-like face and his small eyes

gleamed, as if he was only suddenly

ronsciour the moncy was there.

“Money,” his voice was hoarse. “Lote
nf money — gobs of money.”

HE got up slowly and his huge

HE WOQULDN'T DIt

frame towerend over the desk and the
Professor. He took two steps forward,
slow, deliberate steps, and his great
paw-like hands reached out, closed on

the Lills.

“Stop, you idiot,” the Prolessor
screamed. “Drop that money.”

A silly grin eame on the face of
Pedro and the hardnesgs of his skin
made the expression weird and sav-
age, His hands ecluiched the large
bills and then he threw his head back
and a bestizl, inhuman laugh eame
from his deep throat.

“] get money — gobs of IY,” he
roared, “and I don’t have ary {fun. I
hurt all the time. When I walk, my
skin breaks like bones. You made me
a giant. You made me able to throw

builets off my bedy, but you dida™ -

make me happy. You didn't give me
any reason for acting like I do. 1
want money. 1 want women, many
women and I ... "

“Pedro,” the professor’s fase was
pale with fear, “you have to take your
bath. If you don’t, you will be dead
in half an hour, This bottle of lLiquid,
the blue ane, It is the only thing that

"ean save your life. T am the only man
who knows what it is.”

“That blue bottle,” Pedro stopped
lauphing and looked at the battle with
the curniosity of 2 boy. “ I den™t want
to take any more baths. Thet bloe
water bums and sometimes makes me
feel crazy. 1T want to go ovt and have
fun . . . yes, fun , . ., fun. And this

WOBEY o' o

The hands fyll of bills went high
in the zir again and the crazy laugh
eame from Pedro,

“You f;m:rl." the professor cried
“Come with me now and have your
bath.”

The laugh died in Pedro’s threat.
“l] ain't taking po bath™ he said *“I

ain’t living here any more. I don™t .

like people shooting at me . .. [ am
going to leave . .. "

He tock two steps toward the door.
The professor was out of his chalr,

standing in front of Pedro.

“Take it eaxy, Pedro,” he maid. “Lis-
ten to me. You can't leave. You won't
live another half hcour if you dom’t
have your bath. You are my slave and
you can't ever get away from me.”

A strange, gurgling 'lound came
from the throat of Pedro, His hands
went ouf, caught the professor by the
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throat. He gave one scream of terror
and then there was & cruncaing of
bones., A moment later Pedra let the
limp and lifcless form of tne proles-
sor drop t¢ the fioor., Then he walked
back to the desk, gathered up the

“thousend doilzr bills, and - without

locgking 2t the body of the professor,
whose faer had turmned 2 Blolsh bk
3

he strode out of the house zwi nto
the gatherire darkness of the nizht

=

IT was noon the pext day woen
newp of the: murder of the {amoua
Professor M.orillo was fiashed to Maj-
or Smith zf the state capiial where
he wasz still working on the mint rob-
bery. A neighbor, seving the door W
the profess 't house open, had ven-
tured in and found the body.

When Major Smith arrived at the
bome, Chief of Police Car! Borme and
his detectives were in the ub"ﬂ.—} The
body of tha professcr siill lay om the
floor and Ductor Felix Murgan hed
just completsd hig preilminary exam-
ination,

“Strangled,” was his verciet, “and
whoever did it kas hands more power-
ful than a vise. Every bone in his
neck was brokesn”

Near the body lay the bottle of
blue liguid, Major Emith picked it ¥
and ssid, *! wonder what knd of
medicine this is?”

Doctor Morgan said: 1 tasted [t and
1 would gxy that it is some form of
astringent and certaizly it has noth-
ing te do with the professor’s mur.
der.”

Three céajys later two gesil Doyn,
playing im 2 vacant lot two wmiles
frem the professor’s bhome, ca~ie ®=n
the body of Pedru. I was huidecusly

. digtorted, deuth baving been coused

by porous suffocation. The thousand
dollar bills were seatiered arcurd the
body.

The newspupers carried sensat.onal
storiens about the oszified man and ho
erimes and in the same issle eu.gies
were written about the fame nd re-
putation of Frofemscr Anton Murllo,
the renowrned intermational scisntist

No conneciion was seen between his o
death and the discovery of the body
of the ossified man,

THE END
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JdARCOURT Durwood lovingly pol-
shed the chromium sids panels of his
machire, It zhons brilliantly in the
czht of the setting sun comiing thry
e winduw in hiz smu’l office. He
ca:ied it the Animatisu: kiectronicus,
and it was mads to the exact specifi-
ratiang of notes his father had made
curizg his leng years in prison.

“Poor Dad” Dunwead murmured
to himself, ~how ke would love to
TAve seen Ris invention perform.”

When the elder Dunwoed died in
PUis0n, RI8 son, also a mechanical en-
cineer, Rad falien heir to the precious
"les and experimenty laborioualy re-
oridd over the years. And Harcou=t
ODamwoud hag built the Animaticus
Elcetronicus, tested i, and proved its
north. He had alse inherited his
atiEr’s biterness against mankind. He
Aoned use the machine to vent hig
hatred 2zainst his fellow human be.
InES.

It sas g fantastie device, for i*

vaused other machines o come t
iife, an:mated them. and gava them
tie power of movement — and the
power to destroy. Looking at it thae
Ammaticus Eleetronieys appeared to
be an srdinary sleciroric T2V, encused
‘m sweel and chrome with numerous
¢als and anternae. byt the waves it
emiltad aruck respondent chords in
the molseular and atomie structure of
cther mechanical devices and gave
them the powes of independont move-

b -

el e

Harcourt Dunwood had tried the
anrmator in his home, on his tele-

Qphone, hiz radio. and t¥ypewriter, any

mechan.cal gudget that had movadle
parts. But mow was his big experi-
ment, and he had selevted as his lah
Araiory the hures offices of the Mar-
tinean Compary next door. He would
e Just what the numerous machines
of & big company would do if thev
were given tha eopertunity o meove
°r themseives. Dunweod's hatred of
mansind seemed to flow througn his
ngers with physical POWEr as he
turnad the knods of the machine and
=t Up the gentie humming that start.
arimaling waves of elevtricity in
the direction of the telephone, combine
ng with the impulses given off by all
vateriala, hethar‘mate and inan‘mate.
Tas telephone reesiver leaped out
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of its cragle and swung around in the
air in front of the crafty engineer
for ¢ moment, Then it started toward
hini. Dunwoed raised his arm. The re-
ceiver hesitated a moment, then meek-
ly. returmed to its resting place. He.
2t least, could control the fruits of
Ris father’s inventive genius.

The time was ready. He would sneak
into the next office through the joint
fire escape and set up his machine.

. Then would come the final test. It

was just five o'clock. He moved to the
wingdw, supporting the heavy anima-
tor in his hands. Then quickly he
slipped out onto the iron grating and
ciimbed into the next office. It belong-
ed t» 3 minor executive of the Mar-
inson Compary, and the small adjoin-
ing wash room offered a perfect re-
fuze for himself and his machine
Quietly he set to work.

THE door closed behind the last of
the file clerks and Roberta Willoughby
was aione in the office, staring dis-
cansoiateiy at the pile of work on the
desk in front of her, Yhy did Miss
Twillingham, her bose, have to_get
sick just when the midwinter reports
were due?

“I'll be here all night,” Roberta mut-<
tered in disgust as she picked up a
sheal of papers and started in.

The jargling of the telephone bell
sounded harshly in the eorie stillness
of the huge deserted office. She pick-
ed it up. “Hello, hello,” the girl zaid.
Her only answer was a roarine sournd.
Then she keard a eclick and there was
silence.

“Now what was the point of that?”
she muttered and returned to her
Work.

The only sound in the office for
the next two hours was the scratehing
of Roberta’s pen arnd the pounding
of her typewriter, Then she stopped
working and took a sandwich out of
her desk drawer. She shuddered as
she locked around the office, the
dark shadows deepening to blackness
as they spread out from the poal of
light areund her desk, the ghostly
covered typewriters and nd;ding mach-
ines and the deserted desks of her
co-workers., Everything was shrouded
and quiel, deathly quiet.

The insistent buzzing of the switch-
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board uaroused the girl from . her
mournful contemplation. “Now what,”
she muttered. If there was an outside
call, the phone on her desk should be
ringing.

But it wasn’t an outside call. One
of the little orange bul,ions was twink-
ling brightly., Someone in one of the
inner ofices wanted to use the phone.
Roberta sturted to plug them in with
an outside ling when suddenly her
heart stoppred beating and her breath
strangled in her throat. There was no
one in the inner offices! Trembling,
she stared in horror at the light. The
buzzing persisted.

Franticaily Roberta tried to turn . off
the board, but she couldn't remember
what key she used to accomplish this.

THE frightened girl walked anftlj:
toward the front door, opened it, and
looked out into the hall. There was a
dim light in front ef the elevator, but
otherwise sheé® peered into darkness.
And everything was quiet, not a sound
nor movement gave hint of a human
presence other than her own,

“Where's the cleaning woman?” she
whizspered nloud. “There's supposed to
be a cleaning woman.” She wanted to
g0 to the elevator and ring for the

night watchman, but she was afraid

to venture out into the shadowy ecor.
ridor. -

Finally she decided to go into the
inner offices and see who had tried to

.use the phone.- Picking up a paper

weight from her desk for a weapon,
she crept cautiously toward the closed
doors, neatly lettered with the name
of the president of the company.
Through the clouded glass she could
see no light. It was pitech black in-
side.

Quickly Roberta went in, touched
the button by the door, and the plush
office was flooded with golden light.
No one was there. She went through
the entire suite of rooms, but found
nothing out of order. The phone that
was connected with the signal button
ocn the board was om the desk near a
typewriter, but the receiver was in its
proper place as though nothing had
disturbed it since five o'clock that
afternoon.

“I'm going nuts, being here all by
myself,” Roberta said aloud. “I'm go-
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THE ROOM WAS MOVING AND ROBERTA WAS SUDDENLY CONSCIOUS CF THE TELEPHONE

WIRES AROUND HER WRIST IN A VISE-LIKE GRIP.



42

ing to get at the work and get out of
thia pisce.”

Zvervithing loocked as ususl in the
drightly Lt corner where she was
woriing, and then she noticed the
teleplons — and the typewriter. Both
had been movad. They were now close
togetiher, ard the paper tha:t had been
a1 the machkise was lying erumpled on
the floor,

As she stood there, staring, the
switchdoard began to buzz. She ran
@ 1t and then the phone on her desk
" starwed rmiaging, At the same instant
LypewT.lers all over the office sudden-
¥ moved Dy themaselves, tapping vig-

3.7, ringing the belis at the end
of ta2 carmiage, and shooting back, all
[ their own acenrd

Roberta’s voice roses in g shrill
scream emid the din and she fought
frantically to get the cord of the
switcabeoard plug away from her
thrat around which it had somehow
secome twikted,

IN the merning they found Ner Ij'-
rg by her desk, strargled to death.
Cveryihing else was in perfect order.
Frightened dittle clusters of peuple
gathersd around the desks and the
switehboard discussing the grisly hap-
peEnInIY,

The police ware bafflad,

At five o'clock promptly every em-
maee & beeline for the frmat
%r. One Rapless stensgrapher forgot
T purse and tat and had to go back
D the empilv room %o get it Her
rencs walted for her at the bus stop
for a while and then wen® ¢on home.

Later that night the cleaning wom-
an d.scoversd her dead body lying by
the water ¢ocler, A police autopsy re-
veai=d the stamiirg faet that her lungs
were {illdd with water. She had Deen

sroaned’

T

i il &

Ire pext day Arthar Martinson,
president of the company, had a
sirknge visutor. le was o man in his
early thirties, small, round, and VEry
Jjovial joeck.ng., He gave his name as
Harcourt Dunwood amd he offered.

r the sum of five thousand dollars,
to i the Martinson Companv of the
d.sasters that had beset it in the lase
two days.

Araur Martineon looked at the ro-
tund man i» amzazement. “You mean &
tell me.” he said unbelievingly, “that
¥ou carn ciear this thing up?™

“For five thousand dollars I would
certairliy bde willing to try,” Dun-
wood answered, “ard you don't have
o pay me a cent unless I am com-
pistely sueceasful”

“1? scunds ike a fair deal, Mr.
Dunwood,” the greving executive told

e
I i
e s i

As soon as the man loft Martinson
picked up his phone and called Lisu-
tenant Vincen: Arlington of the police
departmens,

“I wld him to-go ahead, Lieuten-

FANTASTIC'SCIENCE FICTION

ant,” he said into the phone. “But I
would like you to check up om him.
'd like to know just why he thinks
he can prevent more murders from
occurring.”

Lieutenant Arlington was aqually
baffled. “Thanks for the report, Mr.
Martinson,” he told the distraught
employer. “We'll get busy on it right
away. Harcourt Dunwood, you say.
Somekow that name seems to ring a
dbeil. I'll let you know what we find
out.”

That night Hareourt Dunwood stay-
ed alone in the offices of the Martin-
son Company. Nothing happened. Un-
krown to him, Lieutenant Arlington
was seereied in the closet of Mr. Mar-
tinson's office.

In the morning he told the elderly.
man: “He didnt do a thing. Just
wandered around. read a few maga-
zines, ate a sandwich, called up some
friends. But outside of that he didn't
G0 a thing. 1 wonder what his angle
1a2”

"-Eﬁg‘rnu_ find anything out about
him, Jeutenpant ?” Martinson asked.
“No, but we're still chocking. I'm

morTe positive than ever that I've
heard that name before.”

THE next night Dunwood was axnin*

%

aone in the office, except for the

polize leutenant hiding in the eloset.
At adout midnight, Arlington became
thirsty, and fisst being sure that the
chubby Iittle mun was in the outside
office, he stepped from his vantage
point and went to the water cooler.
He was leaning over to get a drink
when he felt something Rit him on
the back of the shoulder. If he Lad
not bent over so suddenly, the blow
wouid have landed squarely on the
back of his head and probably knock-
ed him unconascious. :

As it was, it had merely grazed
him and he whirled around with
lightning speed. The sight that met
his eves caused him to gasp with dis-
delief. The receiver of the black
Fremch ‘telephone was flying through
the air and just settling back in its
cradie as he looked. It had obviously
deen the thing that struck him.

“I'm geing crazy,” Arlington mut-
tered. making for his closet sanctuary.
He wipped on the adding machine cord
and almost landed flat on his face. but
managed to recover without further
mishap.

The next morning he confronted
Martinson, his face ashen, eyes red-
rimmed from lack of sleep. When he
related what had happened, the older
man looked at him in amazement.

“After all, when you come right
down to it, what else was in this of-
fice with those two girls besides the
telephone and the other machines.
t's fantastic, but so is the whole
case,” Muartinson said.

“l1 saw this with my own eyes,” the

MEHMﬂid. “What I want to know
i3 why the machines haven't Rothered
Dunwood.”

The phone on the desk rang sharply
and with noticeable hesitatiom, Martin.
son reached for it. It lay inanimate in
his hand, just a telephone. He listened
for a moment-and then turned jo the
police officer. “It’s for you.” 13

“Yes, Arlington spedkif 3,@ lieu-
tenant murmured. “Okd¥, ckav, sure.”

He hung up, said to Martinson:
“Now I know where I heard the name
Dunwood before. Eidridge Dunwood:
He was a very famous mechanical en-
gineer, worked for the government
during the first World War. He was
sent to prison. for misappropriating
funds and died there just a year ago.”

“And what about Harcourt Dun-
wood 7" .

“That’s his som The boy was only
4 ¥ourgster when Dunwood was sent
up. There might be a tie-up some-
where, but I can't figure it out.”

“Do you have *any record on the
son?” Martinson asked.

"}?Ething criminal. He's also an en-
gineer, went to M. I T. But he's
never been in any difficulty with the
iaw. Besides, the murders of your two
employees occurred before Dunwood
appeared on the sgcener It might just
be Eﬂiﬂfid.fﬂf:ﬂ."

“lI know, but why is he so certain
he can solve the mystery? I'm going
to stay here with you tonight and
see for myself* just what oceurs.”

“Okay, Mr. Martinson, but I must
warn you that it might be dangerous.
After what happened last night .. . ”

“I've got to do something, Arlington.
Five of my employees have quit in
the last two days and the rest are
just going alomg on nerve. The whole
organization is being disrupted.”

The intercommunieation svstem on
Martinson's desk buzzed, afid he flick-
ed a switch, “Mr. Dunwood to see
vou,” his secretary’s voice anmounced.
 “Get in the closet, licutenant, and
hear what he has to say.”

HARCOURT Dunwood padded into

the office on his small, neatly shod .

feet. He gazed in distaste at the elab-
orate luxury of his surroundings, men-

tally comparing them to the humble °

quarters he occupied next door. For s
long time he had hated the oppulent
prosperity of the Martinson Company.
Now he was faced with a dilemma.

Fe had it in his power to destroy
this thriving business. A few more in-
explicable incidents and fatal accidents
to employees, and the company would
be forced to close down. On the other
hand, he needed money for comtinued
research, and the five thousand dol-
lars he could get from Martinson
might enable him to build a machine
more powerful than the one his fath-
er had devised, His nimble brain had
already thought up several improve-
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THE WIRES WENT AROUND ROBERTA'S NECK AND SHE FCUGHT FRANTICALLY TO BREATHE.

ments,

He had now a method of causing
inanimate objects to move, perhups
even to feel, but the next step was to
give them the ability to think. With
a weapon like that he could destroy
and kill on an undreamed of scale. No
atomic bomb could equal the damage
that might be done by, for instance,
the telephones in almost every home
in the country. It would be a revenge
worth waiting for.

His round, guileless blue eyes look-
ed up at Martinson, masking the
hatred he felt.

“Have you found out anvthing, Dun-
wood 7" the executive asked.

“Not yet, sir,” the little man an-
swered, “but I spemt the last two

ights here by myself and nothing un-
usual happened. Perhaps vour mur-
derer will return in a few days, when
he thinks things have quieted down.”

“Yee, that sounds logical,” Martin-
son replied, “but, tell me, Dunwood,

just how do yovu happen to be 80 in-
terested 7"

“That's another question that you'll
have to wait to {find out the answer,”
he said, his voice somewhat peremp-
tory.

“QOxay,” Martinsen sajd. “Keep
working on the case. You seem to be
the only one whe has any ideas at
all, and something must be done.”

After Dunwood left, the lieuterant
and Martinson looked 2t each other
in bewildermcont. If a2nything, the
situat:on had bevome more complex
and inexplicable,

§
THAT night the two men were

squeezed into the closet in the com-
pany president's offlice. They could
hear Dunwood in a room to the left,
muttering to himself and appareatly
absorbed in some sort of work. Then
a strange humming sound filled the
office,

Martinson turned to his ecompanion,

“What's thet?” he ssxed cuickly.
“1 dor’t knusw, the Lieutenant re-

plied in 3 whisper, “but now thst you

mention it, [ remember hearing that
same pound ust night, juzt before
I went to get my drink of water,”

“Well,” the older man said, “we
won't learm anmbhking by stering in
here.”

Caytiourly bz opensed the dour of
the eloset. The office was cdark and
spocky looking, with oniy a 4 m light
roming from under the erack in the
doorway. The humming eunt.nusd,

“Let's go inte the outer room”™
Murtinson sz.d scfty. As he gtaried
acraps the ecarmeted office, A-lirrton
noticed that tre telephone semed %o
move slightly on the desic MHe hurried

- after his compinion, mot caring tc ex-

plore the situziion further.

They stepped out into the receptuon
room; bright light couid e seen
through the glass in one of the other
private offices and the sirange noise

F "_"I".. .
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grew louder. The figuré¢ of a man
bending over something on the desk
made a grotesque shadow on the semi.
transparent door,

“That must be Dunwood,” Arling-
ton whispered. “Wonder what he's
doing 1"

They decided to explore the rest

of the premises before breaking in on

the strange little watehman.

The huge room outside was in total’
darkness and seemed absciutely quiet.
But suddenly, as they stood there, the
switchbuard blossymed out with a mul-
titude of little ge lights, twink-
ling on and off in rapid succession.
Then it began to buzz. '

They rushed toward it and as the
did so, one of the plugs snaked up
into the air and another jeined it,
twigting and weaving about like an-
temnae,

Martinson started to lean close, and
the lieutenant pulled him back just
as one of the cords started to wind
itself around his neck, :

“Good God!” said the older man,

- “Did you see that? It almest had

me.”

TYPEWERITERS aill over the office
began to make 2 rapid staccato of
sounds and telephone receivers jump-
ed around with frightening agility.
The two men, who had retrezted to a
deserted corner beside the front door,
watched in horrified faseination.

Finally Lieutenant Arlington broke
the spell. “I think we know now how
those two girls were killed. But what's
causing it? What in the name of
heaven could cause such & thing?”

“I don't knew,” Martinson answered.,
“Let's find Dunwoyod. He may need
some help.’

Carefully avoiding all machines and
the vicious stream of ice eold water
shooting from the drinking fountain,
they cautiously made their way back
to the office from which the light had
been shining. As they approached the
doorway, the buzzing noise could again
be heard, dominating the myriad
sounds of what appeared to be a fran-
ticaliy busy office,

The Licutenant opened the door slow-
Iy, almost afraid to look in. An as-
tonishing sight met the eves of the
two men. Harcourt Dunwood was sit-
ting at a big oaken desk with hig feet
propped up, smoking a cigarette. In
front of him was & iarge metal eon-
traption which was giving off the
strange, vibrant humming. The face
of it was covered with dials and knobs

-and the top bristled with antennae,

all directed toward them and the large
office behind them.

The receiver of the telephone was
coiled around the kevboard of the
typewriter, which clacked noisily, and
over by the window a dictaphone
seemed to be climbing up the sill.

Dunweod didn’t see Martinson and
Arlington, and for a moment, they
were too startled to speak, Then the

MARTINSON STARTED TO
DRINK WHEN THE MURDER
MACHINE WENT AFTER HiM

telephone bell rang shrilly and the
ittle round man whirled about in his
seat,

“What are you doing here?” he de-
manded.

“What's going on here, Dunwocd?”’
Martinson raid sternly, forgetting kis
panie for the moment, and igroring
the man's question.

The chubby man smiled evilly. “That
is a piece of information 1 sha!l be
very giad to give you, Mr. Martinson.

[ hadn’t planned it this way, but as

long as you've blundered inm, I might
as well carry out my original plan”

SUDDENLY Dunwood had an idea
bow he could accomplish both of his
purposes, and he could barely hide
the smile of satisfaction that erossed
his face,

“What do you mean?” the lieuten-
ant demanded.

The dictaphone had begun to bouncge
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across the oflice toward the wo in-
truderz, but Dunwood curted it with
2 yesture, e wanted iz moment of
triomnph to last & littie Jonger.

“First of ali, Mr. Martinson, you
hired me to find out ehout 4he dezth
of your twou employees. I shall give
you the Information. One was srang-
ile€ by 3 curd from the switchioand
and dragyed over to Ler Jdesk by pev-
eral telsphornes. The cizer girl was
killed after teing held under the water
cozler by a number of mack.nes work-
ing together. Alreadry, voa see, 1hey
keve lcarsed the valoge of coopera-
vien” His rinall eyes zlliitered as he
fpuKe and ne lLicked Rz lipE from
time to time with relish,

“But bow . . . could rmackines .. .
the executive began in a {xint woire

“How eoLid mactines move of thelr
awn &eeord T Dunweod interrupted
brusquely.

The two men nodded wordiesalr,

“They eame w jife berunze I mads
them,” the engineer screamed. “T made
them alive with my father's iiventisn,
e Animaticus Electronicuz, There's
no point in telling vou how ¢t woarks.
You haven't the ahility %o pnderstand
The animaior iz the work of 3 gen.
iug,”

*Eldridge Dunwood,” Lieuterzrt Ar-
ungton muitered

“TRat's richt™ <he imvenior's son
shouted” Eldriize Dunword, my futh.
er, the man yuu lousy ecrna Iacked up
ia 2 prison for thirty vears. And !
hate you for it. 1 hate everveone ™ H.a
voice was shril! and manizeal

Toen =uddenly he lowered it 10 &

scft insidious murmor. “New., Mr
Martinson, you will write me 2 check
for five thousard dollars. Bight row ™

The execi:t.ve tarned to Lisgionant
Ariington &nd the latier rnedded o
him. He was beginning o reclize that
Dunwood wis inszne acd the hegt
thing they could do war to humor kio
His heart was pounding in his {hroat
ang his benurbed braln tried w fipure
out a methed of escape fromn the mad
man’s elutches,

Martinson randed sver the check.
“Okay, Dunwood, thefu's your money.

- Now gt vourself and wour infermal

comtraption cut of hewe.”

Dupswodd grabbed the piece of pap-
er zod broke [nto wild laughier, “Yeu
think I shall let you live to e <he
world that ! am a murderer! S0 thev
~3n pvi me in prison, wo.”

The lieuterant said: “Suppose we
promise you 1that no word of this will
ever lezk ocut. You have your mraev.
Go away with your rachire zarnd ns
thing will ever bs szid” _

The fat man locked 23 Eim from
under pouchy evelide. “Y don't beleve
you,”" he declired “I'm mot takisg
any chances.” He reached cver <o 4h,.
animator and twmed one of the Lnohs
sl the way over o the ricks Tre
hum grew liuder, almost deaferinsiv
pawerful. Three of the mazhines » thy
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" office made their way toward Arling-

ton and Martinson.

“Run,” the officer shouted. He
grabbed Martinson by the arm and
pulled him out of the office, slamming
the door shut behind them. A second.
or two later Dunwood had opened it
again and the machines were after
them.

THEY ran into the president’s of-
fice, but the telephones and two adding
maehines leaped at them and joined
in the chase, tay away from the
outer nffice, ) insen velled. “There
are milifons of them in there.”

The two men ran in blind panie.
Once a telephéne wire coiled itself
armound the policeman’s leg, but he
managed to untangle himgelf and get
away before more of the machines
came to help. It was like a ludicrous
nichtmare, and Dunwnod stnod there,
unmolested in the middle of [t all,
watching with a leok of ecstasy on his
face.

Martinson had knocked over the
drinking fountain and was sosking
wet., He managed to get into a corner
where he rested, panting and breath-
less. Lieutenant Arlington had found
sanctuary by a doorway. The moment
of utter uncontrolled panic had fled
and he was thinking desperately of
some way out,

“The machine!” he whispered. “I've
got to get %o that damned animator.
It's the only way.,” Martinson was on
the other side of the room and eould
not help him. Warily kecping zn eve
on the crazy engineer. he started edg-
ing toward the inner offices. It was
possible that =zl]l the office machines
had chased them into the outer room.
Anyway, it was a chance he would
have to take.

He was almost inside the room
where the machine wzs still energeti-
cally buzzing when he saw a small
adding machine flying through the
air straight for his head. He ducked
and it crashed through thes glass par-
tition behind him. Dunwood heard the
noigs and started toward the lieutenant
with an enraged yell

Meanwhile, Arlington had gotten to
the Arimaticus Electronicus and was
{rantically turning knobs and dials.
Still the powerful humming persisted.
Which was the one that turned it off?
He turmed the largest one far to the
left but nothing happened. Dunwood
wasg almeost in the room with him.

SUDDENLY the machine gave off
a weird moaning sound almost like an
air raid siren. The din in the other
room rose to a feverish pitch and all
at once it seemed as though every
machine in the oiffice was rushing
toward the center of control. The first
obstacle they encountered was Har-
court Dunwood and they attacked him
with vicious fury, squeezing the life
out of his rotund little body and rip-
ping his clothing to shreds.

THE MURDER MACHINE

B e R e b ke
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Lieutenant Arlington stood aghast
for & moment. He couldn’t let another
human being die like that, even if he
had intended to kill them. He picked
up the unwicldy animator, lifted It

high above his head, and threw it to

the floor with all his might.

The Animaticus Eiscironicus first
hit the cormer of the desk and then
crashed to the floor with a loud clat-
ter. It lay tHere for a moment shud-
dering and grinding alarming'y. Sud-
denly it gave one terrific heave and
fell into a thousand quivering piecss
of metal. Then everything was qulet,
eerily, fantastically quief.

Trembling with the physical effort
of lifting the rachine and from sheer
fright and horror, the Lieutenant turn-
ed siowly from his contemplation of
the animater and looked in the door-
way.

MACHINES were scattered in every
direction, lving quiet and lifeless, and
in the middle, still tangled in comis
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DUNWOOD WAS DEAD, HIS DREAM OF PCWER CVER.

end wires, was Hareourt Drunwood
He, too, wzs not moving., Tae polce-
man walked toward LEim, gingerly
slepping over the moticniess offic:
machines.

The man's fars was wurrirz buiah
and there were lomg red scratches
down his chesks His Lullouz body
geemed: to have shrunk and was barely
coversd by ‘ztiered remnants of cloth-
ing. Arlingwn leared down and felt
for his heart and pulse. He fod
neither.

Martinson walked wearlly and hesi-
tantly intc the room. He locked at
the Lieutena=!: bending over tne bor-
rible dead Zigure. *Is ...is.. . it ai}
over?” he atked in a toneless wrisper,

“Yea,’ Ariinyton smaic. “All over,
He stonéd up and the two men jooked
at each other almost 2afrad W believe
that their recent experience had beer
reality.

THE END
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A terrifie space battle was in prog-
ress above Pallas, one of the “Big
Four” "of the minor planets that com-
pose the astero! it. A lome black
spacefighter, st e and rakish in
construction, was engaging half a doz-
en silvery cruisers, the cream of the
Pallas home fleetd Any one of those
silver streaks should have been able
to blast the black stranger from the
sky. Instead, it was playing hob with
them.

From the ground, Commandant Roj
Scovil watched the fray with a frown
showing through his mecdified space
helmet. At every stage, the biack pir-
ate sremed to outguess the oppositivb.
Literally, its commander was thinking
ahead. When two silver stresks con-
verged, hoping that the black ship
would cut between them and be mouse-

trapped by a third silver fighter, the

ruse failed completely.

The black pirate slashed .ver :nd
disabled one silver ship, It wheeled
toward the other, skirted back and
suddenly crippled Number Three with
a rattle of voltage gune. Next it was
away, going after the reserves. Like
a hawk, it chased a silver fighter,
guessing every trick and twist the
latter tried to make. Again, the dead-
ly voltage rattled home.

Only two silver sghips remained.
They did the obvious; they ganged up
on the black pirate. At that, it still
outguessed them by coming in so
fast that it was able to exchange
broadsides in both directions, As a re-
sult, all three ships skimmed Gown
and struck the rmcky ground. Kicking
up huge clouds of dust. Rescuers, =
hundred of them, went to the aid of
the crews. There wasn't enough grav-
ity on Pzllas to produce a serious
crash. Chances were that none of the
men were hurt,

But when the crowd, like the cloud,
had cleared away, a sirange discovery
was made. Not a member of the mys-
terious pirate crew could be found!
Vague figures had bYeen seen, but
briefly. It would seem that they had
faded with the dust!

STRANGER things than that could
happen in this year of 2296. That was
why Commandant Scovil just couldn’t
believe it. He said so to his orderly,
Jon Brett, as they walked back to the
dome-shaped building that housed the
military command. On Fallas, an inter-
planctary seitlement dedicated to the
welfare of the entire Solar System,
Seovil's word was law, He intended

HINK AHEAD

[ By'
Larry
Hennessey

to use it that way.

#*That ship came from beyond Fiu-
to,” Beovil told Brett, grimly. “You've
met some of the Plutonese, Jon, and
you know how well verssd they ave in
telepathy. Chances are thal anybody
from bevemd could read minds even
better!”

“You've got something, Chiefl’ ex-
claired Brett. “Why, they were think-
ing ahead all during that battié, Up
until that last maneuver,’

“They were still thinkirg ahead”
declared Scovil, as they passed thmugd
the revolving air-Jock and he paused
to remove hig helmet. “They wanted
that triple erazh to kick up <ust and
bring & crowd. That's how they van-
ished” .

“With the dust?’

4Of course not. With the crowd!™

Commandznt Scovil stepped through
the vacuum curtain into his glanium.
walled office and 83t dowm 2t his
fibrelite desk, where be began W
dyodle odd space symbols on the pul-
pine memo-pad beside him. Orderiy
Bret stili gwod gaping as though
trying to absorb the full senss of the
Commandant's statement, Secovil fin-
ished making doodeds and gave a
short, discouraged laugh.

“It's as simple as A B C,” stated
Seovil, “But that mskes it harder to
figure than X Y Z. How many non-
registered vwisitors on Pallas right
now, Brett?”

“Three hundred,” replied Brett.
“That js three hundred and a few
more. Most of them are going cut on
the “Achsates,” the next spaceliver
that stops 2t Pallas, The “Achates™
is due here tomorrow morning.”

“I'm glad vou gpecified a few more
than three hundred,” declared Scovii,
more grim than ever, “That black
spaceflizhter could have held three
men. That would be one {5 a2 hundred.”

Brett stared blankly, then asked:

“You mean they’ll be pozing as
non-registered visitors?”

“What else?” Scoril's query was
biunt. “If they take passage on to.
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MOSTOW' S EpATeLner, they ran gzt ol
at Mars or some other plamet Witk
their power to think ghead, they can
stir up wars, depreseions, TeVOILE,
whatever else they want

“YPowever (imited their ments]l <a-

ity ® continued the commandant.

“they czn elll outguess the grenlest
living sciertizis. In short, ther caxm
tuke over mhut we call the civilized
system — i we let them ™

“I'm that case,’’ decizred Brett, very
seriouely, “we must not lef them.”

“A very good thought,” rodcded Sco-
wvil, “And pow, Brett, suppose Fou
thirk ahead, if voz can, and just el
me how we are going 19 slop them”

THE comimatdant urose, cubped s
hand to H®is brow, His
slowly, mechanically, as ke speiiied
the compliratiornz of “he situslion

“f have mare proof that these men
are Trans-Pisienizrs,” deciared Sot-
vii, “nor can ! prove that they Inlenc
to take over. trouzh 1 feel cuite sure
of it. What mekes it more unlomunate:;
1 & not have the actharity o Zotaln
nun-registered visitors woo wani o
lkave @an tomorrow's epascliner”

“But you can guesticn el of thep,”
reminded Brett, brighletong. “Thxt
should certsiniy give you s chnznoe of
‘weeding out the Trans-Piutoniaze”

“Never a chance.” Scovil shook bix
head. “Don't 1o ses, Brett, 1t's thelr
business o thing ahead That gives
thern the fasuiiy of eutwitling ms at
every turn. ¥We copidn't trzp them
with a sicgle question, because they
would kmow what it was going to be
before we evern siksd L)

“] guess the; do kave oil the
angwers.” Brett's voice wrs rmaeful, &
holiow echo., “Bat that makes :t all
the more imporiant that you 42 snme-
thing, Chief. And fam.”

There was something sareustic in
Covil's smile as he azsked: “Pot
what?”

“You can oguz all strangers, at
least,” asserted Brett. “Later on, yom
can prove that you followed your
duty.” 1

“Prove it W whom™" demsnded
Scovik “Who will be wunning things
after these three fiends have planted
the roots that will destroy il =ivill-
zation? Sinee | have no way of hoid-
ing them st present, what good can
questioning do — "

AGAIN, the comrandant haited
This tirme, it was his eyes, not Ereil's
that were staring widely. A mrange
smile stpread over hie {fuce, then

dewindlad:

-.-_ ] _r..#. .!-a -_-p, e



50

“You've got something, Brett” Sco-

wil declared. “What it is. 1 won't tell y

Yo, mol now at least. For your own
good 3s weil as mine. For the good
of the entire Solar System, for thas
matier. I'm having every stranger on
Pallas brought to this “office for ques-
tioning, individuslly. T can at least
tell you st much So g0 and gmve
the nrder”™

Orert turred away only to have Sco-
it cail Rl Back.

“l can tell you ore thirg more”
the comniandant added. “You can make
it public knowledze that a great men-

BCe I§ 7 our midst. Youm can state
that I shall give each person a clean
£

ol if he shows the richs Credontials,
But any falze documents™ — he shook
Bz Road--ttwill smply lead o im-
mediats arrest.  Mave cuards poestod
outside, o take our three suspected
siranrers inta custody. 1 shall fini
them™ -

Scovil’s Tinal statement was emphat-
W xd Beeig
b2 expacted to dn the impossihle. But
0 that point, the commandant's hips
were seassd. He @id, Bowever, add one
mote specification and & goim one.
“Toese Trars-Plutoniznz are dangor.
remindad Scovil. “As my
5 your job to give me
adequate protectiny while I am inte-
viewing strarzers, but without than
knowing it. How you intead to de
that” — the commandant emiled — “ig
¥our onm predlem. I don't even want
to Know the slizhtest detail Scemebody
MIZA read oy mind about v

ONE kour later, Scovil was hand.
ling the rush of customers. Two min-
Uies Was the most that he ocould give
' fzinz passports and other

5 he interviswed each
seo-registered visitor, The thirty-thind
WWRALer  was a  darkish, mild-eved
mas who zhowed a passport from
vonus. Scovil studied it as he had
the athers, then reached ¢ hie pulpine
pad.

“i'm giving vou ciearance, Mr. Vod-
ar.” siated the commandant. noting
the name on the basspers. “Show this
to the ruard ar the outer door.”

Seovil paused, smiiing at Vedar, dut
an ihe puipine pad. which his hand
Mecurad 30 Vixdar eould not soe it
tre commandant wrote: “We want this
ran. Hold him in full custody . . .
]s"

Foiding the sheet, Scovil placed it in
a seid-gealing pavelope, which he
pressed tight as he gave it to Vodar,
The man with the Vangsian passpors
walksd o the door, but befors Seovil
eoiud  call  out “Next! Vadar had
¥runr armurd. His hand weleased a
Kiufe that scemed to rmaterinlize gt
Lis filager-tips and travel with the
spe=d of a bird.

The throw went wide as a sob-gun
Sighed from a loip-hole punchad in
e glanivm wall Soon, Brett appear.
ed; calniy removed Vodar's body from
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wanted to azk him how
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the spot where it had sprawled. Those
sob-guns were practically ultra-violet
flame-jets. Very deadly in the hands
of & ecarable man like Brete.

All preceeded calmly and in regula-
tion fashion until the hundred and
nineteenth vigitor, a self.stvled Satur.
nian named Throg,  Scovil studied
Tarog as he had Vodar: gave him the
same Rind of a sealed nota. At the
door, Throg tried the same knife trick.
Bret got him instead, from a punch-
hole in the eceiiing. _

The two hundred and fortv-third
siranzer was an Earthian named Low-
den, so he said. Scovil gave him a note
tike Throe and Vodar had received.
Lowden went to the dooar; turmed more
suddeniy than the others and tried to

“@et Scovil sooner. But this times, Brete"

was atill quicker with +he trigger of
the =sob-gun.

Thoy went through to the end of
the listy Scovil and Brett just on
the chance that the black spaceflighter

. might have held an extra crew mem-
e ; s
-'*&“HB“ there was nane,

-’WHE:N' the interviews were finished,
Brett entered the offics and received
the prompt congratulations of the
commandant, To thass, the orderly
couids only chake his head,

“You did the real job, Chief!™ ex-
claimed Bret. “But how in all “the
worlds, civilized or uncivilized, did vou
manage to spot the three you want-
ad ™

For reply, Scovil heckoned Brett
from the office. As they walked
along, Brett simply wondered all the
™Mo,

“There eouldn't have bean anyvthing
wrong with their passports,” “mused
Brett, “They'd never have slipped on
that. So T just dor't get it.”

“You will. asured Seovil, “and very
foon.”

They reached the cell-blocks reserv.
od for military  prisoners. Oecasion-
ally, those were fairly well stocked
with eaptured space pirates, but lately

they had been almost empty. Now, '

Brett was surprised o see them jam-
med te full eapacity. They econtained
o iess than three hundred assorted
strangers, all shaking their fists in
unrestrained anger when they saw the
commandant,

Scovil ignored them for the moment,

except for a gesture toward them as
he spoke to Brett. '

“I gave them all the same note,”
stated Scovil. “All three hundred odd.
Every time T looked at a rassport, 1
kept saving one thirg to myself ae T
read the stranger’s name: ‘You gzre
from that pirate ship—vou are from
that pirate ship’ — timt was the
thought I concentrated on. With i¢, I
Wroie an arder to hold the bearer. The
same thing for every man I inter-
viewed. But naturally, there were only
three who could read my mind-—"

“The three telepathic pirates!” in.

terrupled Brett. “They must have
thought you'd singled them out. That'’s
why each of them tried to Xkill yvou,”

“Exactly,” replied the commandant,
as he gave a turnkey a ned to releage
the prisoners. “Only those ‘three knew
how to thimk ahead. Their trouble was
they couldn't think back. If they had,
they'd have realized how _"qure they
were and theys wowldn'” have fallen
for my game. inﬁ'ﬁﬁ"m:td i8 rood
erough, but it’s sometimes smarter to
think back :

As Bret thought back, he decided
that in this cuse jt certainy was. The
strange, uncanny power to think ahead
had brought destruction to the men
who owned it.

Orderly Jon Brett had never heard
of anybody getting hurt by thinking
back. ®

THE END

S-F ON PARADE—
(Continued from Page 34)

for the first time but they have add-
ed 2 new touch, the spiritual. |

The writers are chosen from the
fields of time travel, interplanetary
voyagings, cybernetics, robots, ‘para-
psychology, politieal science, alien
life and communications.

Anthony Buuchér contributes the

last story in the collection. Delightful
is his treatment. He places his
remnant of civilization in San Fran-
cisco in the not too distant year
2000. Not much remains of our great
age of the 1850's, A priest of very
high order is obliged to live incognito
and make his journeys with the aid
of & robass (not a robot) whick sees
ail, knows all and converses with the
priest, even admonishes him. It is
intriguing rading and to tell the
synopsis here would spoil part of
the fun. The good samaritan will al-
ways be with us.

+“THE ASTOUNDING SCIENCE
FICTION ANTHOLOGY" edited by
John W. Cantpbell, Jr. and published
by Simon and Schuster is an excel-
lent collaction of stories which have
appeared previously in magazine form
only.

The introduction to the book is in
itself worth the price of the volume.
[t consists of informative data which
the painstaking Mr., Campbell has
collected during his years in the
literary field. A resume of the grow-
th of the science fiction novel which
he feels will be with us forever more.
An excellent historical summary of
STF.

FIVE full-length stories compose
"THE YEAR'S BEST SCIENCE-
FICTION NOVELS FOR 1952
edited by Everett T, Bleiler and T.
E. Dikty, published by Frederick Fell.
Another volume in the yearly series,
this will specially interest all readers
making a permanent collection of
STF.
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