A FULL LENGTH NOVEL

S THE MASTER OF MARS'



BILL,I'D NEVER KNOW
YOU...HOW DID YOU
EVER LOSE
THAT BIG
STOMACH
YOU HAD?

e

*Sentlemen :

| feel sure that you |
will be interested to
<now that | wore one
f your belts for seven
months and reduced
from 44 to 36 inches
Yours very truly
George Bailey
293-295-8th Ave.. N.Y

®( SENT IN A COUPON
...GOT A WEIL BELT

AND BOYS,IT'S GREAT
| REDUCED MY WAIST
FROM 44 INCHES TO
36 INCHES !

ME FORA
F4 WEIL BELT
IT CERTAINLY
HAS WORKED
WONDERS
} FOR YOU

(N2 warnt YOU & TEST the WEIL BELT

...at our expense!

ON'T BE KIDDED any longer about that “bay

window’’ of yours! If the Weil Belt does not
take inches off that paunchy waistline...3 inches in
10 days to be exact . .. it won't cost you a red cent!
B The old adage, “Nobody loves a fat man’', may
be an exaggeration, but nobody admires his figure.
If you want to have that well-set-up appearance
get rid of the fat this easy way! No starvation diets
or strenuous exercises ... just get into a Weil Belt
and appear inches smaller at once!
m Certainly you will feel as though you were rid of
a huge load when your sagging abdominal muscles

Wemake this uncondstional agreementhtb)‘.m.

IF you po NOT REDUCE YOur
WAIST 3 incHes IN 1O DAYS

. it will cost you nothing

T would take a whale of a lot of nerve to make
such an agreement if we weren't swre you
would do it! But we know from the experience ot
hundreds of men that our claims are very con-
servative. W. T. Anderson writes, "I lost 50

are properly supported and with the dis-
appearance of burdensome fat, vitalivy
and pep will come back. Many wearers
state that it aids digestion and relieves
constipation'

8 You don't have to take our word for
it . ..and it will cost you nothing to
make us prove our claims! If you are
fat can you really afford NOT to take
advantage of the liberal proposition
we offer”

SEND FOR 10 DAY FREE TRIAL OFFER

THE WEIL COMPANY, INC.
4311 HILL ST., NEW HAVEN, CONN
Gentemen: Send me FREE, your illustrated
folder,ina plain envelope,describing The Weil
Beltand giving full details of your 10 day FREE

trial offer and Unconditional Guarantee!

Name

Address o
City

Usecounonorsend

Stare

name ana addresson penny postcard

pounds”; W. L. McGinnis says, "My
waist is 8 inches smaller”; Fred Wolt
writes, "I certainly feel like a new man”
@ These men and many others are so
enthusiastic over their new lease on life
that they write us about it! And we
know you will be just as keen when vou
see what the Weil Belt will do for you.
B Remember this... either you take od
3 inches of fat in 10 days or it won't
cost one penny!

NO DRUGS, NO DIETS, NO EXERCISES
DON’T WAIT ... FAT IS DANGEROCUS!

@ [nsurance companies think twice before they
insure a fat man..  doctors warn against over-
weight. Even your own feelings tell you thart
with surplus fat stored around your abdomen
you lose pep and vigor and tire easily.

B The Weil method is SAFE and SURE It'sthe
gentle massage-like action as you walk or sit at
vour desk that does the trick . and you are
sware only of a welcome feeling of support
vivve it to yourself with our Free Trial Offer
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YOU'VE GONE- AHEA

.

$1,200

‘through

Training, : I've’ been
*=- regularly employed Ly A
- {*] a m CJ P 2

ist. 310“,2 my su‘écess oing_and earning;. tells. about my Money. Back Agreement. g

- and.am now chief en

-gineer with WJBY

© My salary has _in
A.Ex:ea,s,ed $1,200 in Ra.
10.

JULIUS

- | SO FAST IN RADIO.

‘Since securing my
 operator’s 11%'31153

MY RAISE DIDN'T COME THROUGH '

MARY-1 MIGHT AS WELL GIVE UP. é 1] COUPON GAVE ME A QUIC
IT ALL LOOKS SO HOPELESS. a INTO RADIO ANDHE'S START TO SUCCESS IN RADIO,”
) G a7 MAKING GOOD MONEY, ;

T ISN'T HOPELESS EITHER | —— =T 700. VLL SEE HIM -
BILL, WHY DONT YOU - :
TRY A NEW FIELD

LIKE RADIO?

“:1“TOM'S RIGHT - AN UNTRAINED
MAN HASN'T A CHANCE, I'M

GOING TO TRAIN FOR | CAN GET AIOR SERVICING- sgtg [
RADIO TOO, IT'S oo™
TODAY'S FIELD OR INSTALLIN
OF GOOD PAY 'C Loy,

* QPPORTUNITIES

N.R.L TRAINING CERTAINLY PAYS.
OUR MONEY WORRIES ARE.
'OVER'AND WE'VE A BRIGHT
“.FUTURE AHEAD IN RADIO.

D

E'S PROOF |

{THAT MY TRAINING PAYS:

“I am _making from
$10 to $25 a week in

? i 1 ‘
2&31 rlfolfﬁnnéem‘;rlelg{ﬁ. tells about. my Training. in Radio and. Television; shows you g

N il BILL, JUST MAILING T
TOM GREEN WENT

MAIL THIS ONE TONIGHT

_RIGHT AWAY. -

i ! E
TRAINING FOR RADIO IS

ASY AND: I'M *
GETTING ALONG FAST=-- -

SDE
4
THERE'S NO END TO THE R g,
GOOD JOBS FOR THE Sk
TRAINED RADIO MAN

[LL TRAIN YOU A1
In Your Spare Time For A
GOOD RADIO JOB

Many Radio Experts-Make $30, $50, $75 a Week
Do you want to make more money? Broadcasting, stations:'em=:"
loy engineers, operators, . station managers ‘and: pé £

000 a year. Spare time Radio set servicing: pays as: ag”
200 to $500 a year—full time servicing jobs pay as mucl $30,
§50, §75 a week. Many Radio Ixperts own their own-full’ o
part time Radio- businesses, Radio manufactwrers and.jobbers:
- employ testers, inspectors, foremen, engineers;.servicemen,/pay-.
ing up to $6,000 a year. Radxo, operators on ships. get good pay
and see the world. Automobile, police, aviation, commercial
Radio, and loud speaker systems-offer- good opportunities,mow
and for the future. = Television promises:many good. jobs:Boon...
Men 1. trained: have:. good-:-jobs in'-thiese: branches: of:. Radio.

Many Make $5, $10, $15.a Week Extra: "~

iy in Spare Time- While Learning - : 3 MITH: Prosid
Practically every neighborhood needs a good spare time service-  National Radio Institu
man. The day you enroll. I start.gending you. Extra Money Job . The man who_ has directed
. Sheets. They show you how to do. Radio repair jobs-that: you..'thehome-studsitrai

can cash in on quickly. Throughout: training: I.send. plans . or-
and -ideas that haye made. good. spare-time-money* for hundreds
of fellows: I send special equipment which gives you practical
experience—shows you how to..conduct experiments and’build
circuits which - illustrate: important. Radio- principles. :
Find Out What Radio- Offers You
Mail the coupon now for ‘‘Rich Rewards in- Radio.”” It's free
to any fellow over 16 years old. It describes' Radio’s spare time
and full time opportunities; also those coming in Television;

actual’ letters from men I have trained, telling what they are &

o to N. R. E” M. MAIL COUPON in an envelope, or paste on apost-card—NOW! £
- F. RUPP, 130 W, J: E.SMITH, President,. Dept. 6NAZ2
6th St., Consho- . National: Ra: stitute, Washington; . D. C

VESSELS, _ Station  hocken,
_WJIBY,  Gads

en
Alabama .

Buffalo: Co

-own. and have. av

16000 8- year.
087 Broadway, New

$3;500a Year

OwnfBusiness-

Course; I became

D ier; Later-I started"
s Radio-gervice -business. of -my -

in

complet--
N. R. I:

eraged over

=1 J. TELAAK

| Yok Cits

Pa. oo s o s o

\" J: E:.SMTTH:: President, Dept: 6NAZ: -
: National:Radio:Inistitute; Washington; .D: C.: st
Dear Mr. Smith:: Withouts obligating. me, send "‘“‘Rich" Rewards:in- T
\': ‘which: points-out: the-spare’ time:and full time opportunities-in:Radio-
' explains your: 50:50..method- of - treining- men at ' home: in: spare-t:
become .Radio- Experts: (Please:Write. Plainly.)." ... |

S N




P.léélxh Authorities .tell us-we would-be in better health if our modern
“living' .conditions. did not exclude practically all sun light from our
‘bodies. Most-of our -skin is covered by clothing, and when the sun light

nally reaches the few exposed portions’ of our skin, it has lost much of

opportunity fo :expose our bodies" to -the direct ultra-violer .rays . ..
“-ynless we own a Health Ray Sun Lamp. Then'it'is easy! )

| : . _a
‘B It is possible 1o’ greatly increase yauthful 'vigor and vialitythrough
ultra-violet rays . . . . to prevent colds . . . to-overcome listlessness and
" anemia....and especially to aid in the treatment of rickets. Build up your
‘own: resistance and tha

A:sun laxjpp used fo bea luxury ... now itisan inexpensivt_: necessity!

TESTED: AND :APPROVED BY 'CHILD LIFE’

TR e + B Products advertised in Child Life Magazine
* They say, “Itis a pleasure to advise you thatthe .

publishers of CHILD LIFE have granted your

company the ‘Seal -of Approval' on- ' ‘“‘Health

Ray" Lamps and Carbons. This Lamp has been

in consrant use by a reputable physician and is

; still perfect.” . . ; .

FOR EVERY
MEMBER OF
THE FAMILY
. An' -inexpensive
+pleasant way to
afeguard:health!

" IF YOU*WANT THE SUN LAMP AT ONCE -
¥ "WITHOUT. WAITING “FOR LITERATURE... =
Send $1-and- your lamp will be’ shipped -atonce — try itfor 7idays = rhes®
v the $6.95 balance or rewen Jamp-and. geryour dallag.back.. - Tt
"'glr_r_u_nd'S?#)sz‘w;_lh-ptder,»j,ll you_prefer.and we will include one.box of.ten ..
E30l
2Th

e iolér Catbons:and one'botrle’of :Spn Tan’Oil.FREE. of extra charge!: "
3 y(‘mot_!ey:blck’»guzramee‘:hal -good .Tor-any method of purchase. ~

" ‘pasty look!— Nothing sets off a man’s

" He looks stronger, more virile . . . . the

-immediately in 2 crowd .. ..isthe-center .

.. resorts 1o acquire a tan? And to be. thought successfil

UN RAYS IMPROVE YOUR HEALTH
AS WELL AS YOUR APPEARANCE! "

ts:health-giving energy in the sootand dust .of the atmosphere. Those ..
of us- who live-in.cities or -work:in-offices all day seldom have an °

v of all your-family by this simple, quick method! -

-
fected HEALTH RAY SUN LAMP brings. We ofier you FREE

are all tested and approved in their laboratories.. "

. testing laboratories, is within the reach of all You sty

 that .ﬂe_)z and |
(%/ome)z Gfe;mu’e I

‘Don'.t hiave that pale 'in,door',"ﬁ

appearance more.than a rich caat of tan. -

ruggedout-door type ....even.inan office!
The -contrast’ between the man with a
.good healthy tan and his ‘pallid, puny |
associates is -so great that.he stands out "

.of admiration-and envywherever hie goes!
.LOOK SUCCESSFUL— BE SUCCESSFULI

E® Business men find thae they pdy more attention to
the strong, healthy looking men-that they meet, that
they are more apt to give them.preferences -over the
pale, wan type that looks too.frail to hold downa:.
man’s size job. Salesmen especially, find that the very -
appearance of - health and strength helps .themto
increase their orders. They. win-igstant attention::
- where they used to get dis-interest.and-inattention. -
When they appear tanned and bronzed  the customer’
instinctively assumes thar they are successful—else

how could they get the time or the money to spend at_;

is the first step toward -besug a success!

NOW it is easy and inexpensive

to get that healthy TAN at homel ™ -~ -
B Of course you agree that you want to have that
much-admired healthy TAN.. ... you know it would
improve your appearance 100% if you could keep.it
all winter, and yet you can't afford to.go to Florida for "
the.Season. How then, can it be done? Very quickly -
and simply, by the wonderful Health Ray Sun Lamp.

4 Times as Powerful as Summer Mid-day ‘Sunl:;
& -Just imagine having your own private sun that you "}
-can carry around your home, and that will give youas-
much. ultra-violet energy in 15 minutes as you could. ;]
geton the beach in-an-haur! Just as Fard made the
automobile available foreverypne, so has:Health Ray-]
made a high quality genuine:carbon-arc sun lamp that.
is within the reach of every pocket book! . °

TEST IT AT OUR EXPENSEI -
SEND COUPON FOR FREE TRIAL OFFERI -

We want you 1o experience the remarkable benefits the per-: <

use for 7 days in your own homie . . . 7 days works wonders in.
. the way you look,and feel! ‘Then_if you decide to-keep it, it is’
wyours- for the remarkably low price of §7.95. Nothing. more
. t0.pay == and as little-as:51.00 buys ic e g

B Now, for she first time, a really bigh gradev[.jhr'ﬁvv{bigx Sup’
Lamp, bearing the stamp of approvil .of some of the-hi dhesl

ore.
you buy—don't delay,.rush coupon below-to—" . . e
Health Ray Mfg. Company,inc. 342 W. 14th St., New'York (;lwlj

MENT BUYS

00 DOWN: PAY

UL 1

'HEALTH RAY MF:G. CD.,: INC. e ,'
342 W. 14th St. Dept.22A11,NewYork City
Send me full deuwils of your special FREE
“TRIAL OFFER-on the Heald:{ Ray Sun Lamp. E.

. ! " N .
Name Jecieieeectonceeavosareccessocaseseve

i P]efzx write Mr., Mrs., or Miss

AQAIESS. qnspensesrsivansonacnesssnssaneonss,

City oo iaabites STare Leeseerennanans
* . Use Coutpont or SEND Penny POST CARD!



" 7 austere.

- Flash qudon'.f "

Sudden darkness was about to: des:c‘emi"i
upon the Universe — Pwami’s smlster}_i
de81gns to conquer all the Worlds, and

: CHAPTER L.

Pwamz——-Tymnt !

"..of Mars. Tall and lean and austere..

) he seemed taller, leaner—and even more
. au .But, in addition, the uniform added
~"to Pwafni’s. bearing a resplendent regality of
‘which he was conselous]y proud.

. Though now, as he rose from his Rudium
metal _throne and came slowly, deliberately

.:down the steps of the dais to the floor of the.

7 Gouncil room, Pwami was conscious of but
- one- thing—sudden disaster.
" At the head of the council table he paused

_and stared, with blazing agate eyes, down its.

”gleammg metal length to the man at the far
;’-end :
L “Would you kindly repeat that, Droco.”
T was not a. request, for Pwami did not
make; requests. Rather it was a soft; subtle,
velvet-command: Twelve men sat -about the
_“table—each: an- appointed’ governor of. one of
__-the': twelvea%ometncal states. of Mars. As

: ~h1s~ feet

,ALL and lean was Pwami,. Master~

'_';And in the royal blue Commander’s’
.uniform. of the Martian Defenders. .

- watched, fearffully, the slowchange of the
‘Dictator’s

command of" VIars

:eleven of these: ‘governors s}ixfted. ‘in- -ntion of the atomic disintegrater: matst: Bes.

‘ours!

1378 WS th1s _D?i'uco -
i “he . sary-to. hlS future weag this- d1scovery of Za.r- ]

ruled sternly, relentlessly, fearlessly But'no
the very strength seemed to have draine;
from his body, and' his rugged features. were::
etched with a febrile dread. !

“T said, your Excellency, that I have tried:
to-get this earth man—this Dr. Zarkov—to-
come in with us. But I-have failed.” -

He spoke hesitatingly, huskily. . And all the.
while his eyes never left Pwami’s face. He' :

expression. Pwami just stood '
there, one hand resting on his end of the :
counc11'table, watching Droco, weighing the
governor’s reply. But it was. barely noticables
that Pwami’s hand shook slightly, that a tre-
mor seemed to course through his body. Then
abruptly he became again the stern,.dominant:
man who had fouvht his. way’ mto supreme- :

“You failed—you failed to get him to come.
with us! You failed to coax him over! Droco,
under our system you had but one:alternative
—iorce! Force——the driving' power of our
government.”” He paused for dramatic effect;.
then- went. on.. “Droco, prepare immediately:
to- bring; this- Earthling,” Zarkov, to-us: Hi

"’

And how: rlghr Pwami: was!: How necess"



By James Edison Northford

: brmg them under his terrible domina-
“tion . . . And an Earthling challenged -
thls mad dream of the chtator of Mars!

kowi s!

" Yes, it was as necessary to him as the very

blood in his veins, the very breath in his body.
For this year of supreme command. of: the

. peoples of:Mars had not been'a happy’one..

" It had been a year, almost to the day, since

Pwami had ousted Marcola, 'the former .re-
" gent, from his throne and assumed:- ‘the” dic~
At ‘it time there. had

Latorshlp of Mars.
. been much rejoicing over - the planet. For in

glowing words the Dictator had promised a
new order of things, had promised to trans--
- form their dream of a Utopia into a concrete:

reality. - And the people, thoroughly dissatis-
fied with . Marcola's selfish, haphazard rule;

: breathed: what ‘they believed was the vernal-

-breath of a new life.

Thus was Pwami’s Geometncal Govern-
ment born.

His first act in office was to abolish all
former territorial boundaries and to divide the
_ planet into twelve equal, individual; numbered
states; establishing:at the head of’ each a sec-
«tional governer.
such: as® Libya, Ajop-Aeria, Elvmmm and

' thorarAsalynus had controlled the:surround=:
»-ings territory;. now their local governments.:
_weere done:away with and. thie cities: fell:under

the.direct rule: of  the numbered:state.in: whlch
they were. located.

AR

: ‘For without. it he faced almost cer- :
< tain ann1h11at10n And with it—untold power. -

Where before large. cities

R ¢

He even went so far as to abolish the old:..-"_i.i
calendar and to divide the 687 day year mto. -
four equal seasotis of 170 days each, in: turn 2
subdividing each season into thirty-four 5-dey -
weeks. The seven days which. remained*

. -at the end of the year, Pwami proclauned a

legal holiday, a period of festivities to be en-
joyed by all in allemance with: the New" gov-: "
crnment. g

Next he ordered erected for h1mself a huge,‘ i
Rudium steel. castle. stronvhol’d in the central: :
part of Mars.. Then,. into. ‘this place, he called: .
all men of  science;. all men. of skill in- ever

branch of’ leamlm7 and from these: selected his®

Secretaries. This a.ccomphshed his final move.
was to organize a luge army, bestowing upon:
it the impressive t1t1e——\4art1an Defenders
For Pwami had dreams—dreams that' werit.
beyond the mere dictatorship of Mars..
But Pwami, in his state of driving, excites -
ment over his. victory, had made one. rmstake.'
—he had delayed the fulfillment of his. promise: -
to-have the canals dredged so that the- water: "
“from the ice caps. would “be increased. Arid o]
the drought wh1ch was upon:the- land grew
serious. i
This, in:itself, mlcht not have: been SO a;_,
But with: the droucht of water came:z Qi




_came.a ‘distant: look. .
crht Di'oco

o

en everlastmg pawtr—é
“the Universe:? o

There- was -a: shght ~buzzing sound b=
“Pwami’s side:.. He- bent: alwhtlv, p1essed ‘his:
-thumb against a buttom. Instantly:a: metals
screen—the:- receiver of the latest phonoscope
‘.'—hghted up; and -a- man's. face appeared.
\vami- statred’ down at the- black. triangular:
“Box' on the table: af the features of the brural-
faced man.

Vel £

The man’s voice came back. :lipped. me-
tallic.
“Three strangers approaci.”
“Three strangersi ‘Which-read?”

-I ' believe: .>

~Zarkov, the man refused- ta go-until- L.-Had

_ %"hree ﬁcuxes rode SIO\\]V up'the roa
'strlde Central \Iartlan hmses—the home

‘-“By Phbbos =
“The Eax‘thlmc.

- “f]ash Gordcm R
. Pwami’s’ . rose:;
and “faced the awe-struck: B
“Flash Gordon—the: Reb
State? I‘tliought vou had: intg
‘Droco swallowed visibly: ‘B ram:liis' han
under the tight. nttmg collar of: his. \l
uniform. bma.llv he spoke.. :

“I had, vour Excellency. But in reIeas-i’

also- freed: hls iriend,. IFlash: uordon It wase
a '1ece<=—— ‘
.'Enough;” He inzpped. off’ the chmre'*
strade” austerely back m the Dhono~cope -OTE
the- tabiex He- dressed a- Button and- zimos




(%

e very-basis of gur p]an formed
-oncretc.knowledcre that 1e rears me_%

mile” on hlS ’lean features He held u"f
han.; said in a.cold, soft voice ;
“Gentlemen, the conference: 1s; adjﬂume_
by the pre<ent I mll summon you later. i

“\V elly: darlmg,, the ‘moutliio
Jarge enough to-hold:s~all.’ -
o “At the. gates of “Pwami’s. castle thev halted
.and IF lash dismounted: to ring. the: bell:-for

* adinittance.  But® hardly had. his‘feet toucheds
-f the ground: when-the"huge steel doors swung:
‘open. and a:quartet of guards: stood-'m SJght '
- “Dr. Zarkov and’party?:
l*lflsﬁ and: the: ‘doctof ewchang
and- hnallv Zarkcw nsdded, , '
“Yes: - Wieiwant tossee" e
x ‘Hls Exeellency; the, Bxctatrar of” Mars, i

- ,_lances,

zzt each other:. Slox
“I said. nothiing:'™ -
T‘]ash swung: back. to-the fruard
“How did? P‘v’vamx Know of our arrnalf
The guard snrugged \
“His Zxceilency has wavs ot \nowmc manv-’
things: If vou wiil x)lease dismount I wﬂl lead’
: 2 vou :0 his-presence.’
; -f‘ramﬁl&ﬂﬁ@ nga\\'n ‘heA 'J?EC'EE.tIUUS‘.. _ lash -neLpea Dale to-the. cround as: Zarkow
"Dk gonpses he: femrs revoity” Dr. “Zarkov  dismmunter; and. thén. sscorted by the: huge
r»emmd ’"“I‘Hat*mmﬂd‘ SeLve s aF AR sffeeriver  ilartian-guard, they yenr: ‘hr‘ouch the ourer

i aﬂmv shbok ‘hl: heaa. .




: ourtyard of PwamJ s.. castle. ‘At the inner
‘door “they found a. second guard awaiting

jmaze ‘of the castle’s mterxor
#A” beautiful place”it. was."

‘umns .Tose up. ot an arched. roof cand’ all.
:about ‘them in the ‘tremendous hallwaj, were:!

wvarious steel ornaments and beantifully de-
10ned steel furniture: 7. -
AL the far end of the haHW&y, ‘the- Ieade‘
; f the Martian guards—identified. by
:métrical bronze badge; instead of.a metzd o’
{-——pressed 4 concealed button on the wa
.most; at..once’ a: small, rect’ancular ndo
;ope'néd-.-'and* the. upper- half
:jy_'vas syisibles: T b L
Dy, Zarkov. and partv
The Wmdow closed unmedlatelyf and +the
T 3

fthen for the ﬁrst sinces Pwaim had‘i_ be'f'run%

“Ar den finally saw- the: Marhan:chtator

o Seated on: g meta.l throne ‘at one: end of

‘the: foom, Pwarm rnade no: move. to- rlse as;

‘the three’ Earthhnos were. lad ‘before him.. Hé

‘motioned’ easﬂy to the council table befo "'h1

and- said; io- dulcet tones :
“An - honor;, I'm sure,

: Doeto.xj -Zarko
‘Please- be comfortable.” S e

l:'tno guards lett. \Vhe
‘closed- behind them;, Piami.

poke’ agaifr’

“May I ask,. doctor, the: purpose’ of your::

ff_wsu- - And may- T inguire‘into the: 1dent1ty of
your two friends? Never- has iF been my ple
‘sure: to view a. more lover lady .

“#Undoubtedly: Pwaml * meant:- the: remark
‘bout Dale: to be construed: as. am. mnocentf.
compliment. But he-could not keep- lhis=inner:”
‘feelings out of his. tone, for'n: it. there was:
; somethmor sinister—something that. was. un=

_clean, that crawled.

Flash:started abruptlv to his feet, but. DaIe s

“tand closed. about his wrist:
“Darling,” she svhlspered

. Mars—they depend on us.

. Zarkov- had. turned; and become tense as:

Flash- started up.. They exchanged under-

standmg slances and,, as. Flash se*tled again:

i lis chaxr he said quietly, simply:

*Vou- are- right,. Daie.”

7&rkov faced the Dicrator agalm

“The peopie of;'

ithem ‘and they were’ ‘then- led throuvh the: iaccompan)r me to: axd_.)n..rn missio;

Glant steel col- ‘to have heard: He: was. studva‘ ‘both Flash

" and Dale closely; 2 thouohtful distant -expres:
sion. lighting his agate. eyes. .

made;’ ‘co lift them: from: the slouvh

- SpITits: ','The drought

reign#that Flash and Doctor, Zarkov and’ Dale 2

" sketch. what I have, discove:
have.done. First, there:is a.tremendous. energy
"in an atom—that - “vhich: we. .at’ one: tim
thought to bea compleiely sohd mi4ss.. L hav,
.struck upon. the. method. of uuhzmc tha

“'Ip that bottle; or rather'in the- atoms. in. tha
" bottle, there- slumbers. more.. energy than: yo
o could get by burning: a hundred and ’ilty‘

Pwami, his ‘evil face clouded seemed nat

moments before he sa1d o B
“Your mlsswn? Yes. doctor ‘T'm Wa1tmg_ !
“Ts simply this,”’ Zarkov replied evenly:* “He
ok a stance - beiore the: throne and stared’”
teadily into Pwami's eyes.: «For twO,Jears;
waimi, you have : oppressed ‘the. pe'ople of
lars.  You.have. kept not:one. promise you
instead
ou have mcreased the1r WOes.. The ‘taxeés yo
mpose are breaking thelr backs ‘breaking theu’
shiclt: Was upon usw}lell

- comnmiand; 1f

§ “\Vhat good

energy—of puttm<7 to work: such elements.a
Uramum Thorium- and. Act1murq I hav
witlr me here a small’ bottle-of Uramum oxide

tons of coal.
“Tt is now: withim the po\\ ers. of Vour pr
ent scientific laberatories-to. release. that energy:
—but slowly. As it'isireleased- it changes im:
to Radium; . the: Radium: changes: ink
cailed Radium: emanatlon and that;
changes into- swhats we: nows: call: Radium: A
.{nd se: amy:- according, to:, the-. pxesent‘f"-'
kmowgledge: Of.v radimacmrxw' Graduaﬂv alls
this energy-




~abruptl
‘his? lipless* ’nouth.
" +“Dr. Zarkov,”he said. _
ment I believe: you.have: the: advantage _W T4
is: your proposmon?’ o

“Im crlad % Zarkov answered

A mmute fractlon ot: the rachurn dlsmterg'rates

““at afy given’ second. And:sevthis decay.in’

i - driblets ‘does but little gocd. " Noy _\Mth my.

= discovery, this is all changed e, Ao
i With the knowledge I now possess I am

. able to. release all this latent-energy: immedi- .
: aiely - What does this: accomphsh? It allow:

ghi half of Niars for aye,_ 5
#ilargest’ space sl'ups to, the: farthes ané

oppressed Marnan:
stances he would: have “called: this™
~guards .immediately,” would have ‘had
_* Earthman. thrown into the. pit of acid: *B
% this was no ordinary circumstance. ‘Zarko:
d:" had something  that: Pwami: wanted—badly:
< And not being sure.of his: ground; Pwami had
: 10: altematwe Dut L

ommg ~doser. ; Fmally he

always catried: the: hope: that you,.as: ‘well. as
the: people. of.. Mars, would’ some’ day: realize -
‘»"'-f‘_;that T amr not’ a-tyrant; bat am. only a. man.
.-who is. struggling against_great:odds for the:
ultlmate benefit of: the! Mantian: race”’, =
" He-paused for a brief, moment;. fixing. Flash "
~ Gordon: with .a. penetratmcr sta.re. Omclcly he ..
. went: on': g
“However L. understand you have a pIan..
L shall be pleased to-hear: what: if+ig:”’
. Flash rose- slowly; rested: a' branzed* hand
on the high: back of the chair. He. returned
‘Pivami's: gaze, them answered' slowly:: -
“My plan. is simple- . ¥You:are-tosabdicate.
- Bywami:” = =, e
- “Abdieate I o
e - There: was surprise 45 iell as. anger in
yammn. 3+ t0Ies..




. cruel,
. - you are not an utter idiot. Do you not know

2 .man on the- globe.
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“Let me put it this way,” Flash said. “You"
will immediately turn the government of Mars
over to the people. All your present policies
will be voided. Your army of Martian De- -
fenders will be done away with, as will your

‘territorial governors.. And, instead of your
dictatorship, there will be a democraey—-—a
government by the people and for the people.”
The slow, red flush of anger mounted
~~Pwami’s neek suffused his features It was
“only by the greatest of self control that he

"~ managed to keep his voice cool.

- “And,” he said softly, “is this the supposed

‘deal’ you were willing to make with me? I:

admire your colossal nerve. What, “may I be

" so bold as to inquire, had you proposed to '
. .offer me in return?” = -

“Pwami,” Flash answered, “you may be
you may be a heartless tyrant, but

hat it would mean to the inhabitants.of Mars

T2 you should suddenly announce an end to
‘.. the d1ctatorshlp and the-inception of a democ--
~racy? Don’t you realize how popular you.'

would become if you should admit that your
‘.- rule- by might was an error o6n your part and

people ?
" “For over a year the people of your planet

, haye been praying for a release :from your

tyranny And if you—you Pwarru-—were to’
give it to them, you would be the most popular
And, without a doubt,
could easily become the ﬁrst president of the
new. Martian democracy.

“That,” Flash concluded,
- .offer you.”

There was. another long moment of silence.
Pwami drew a bordered handkerchigf from
. the sleeve of his royal blue tunic and dabbed
© lightly at his high forehel id. After a while
he smiled. : ' .
“You offer me a plum—from g own or-

chard.”

-~ “Yes, Pwami,” Flash said, “but a tasty
plum.. And I'd advise you to accept it, for
-soon. your orchard is going to seed. And
there is’ only jone thing: hat can save 1t-—-
- atomic energy.”

“Atomic. energy. Ah, you mean—""

“Yes—Dr: Zarkov’s discovery.. That, too,
will: be. yours; Pwami..
advantage of' the: people: of Mars:.
people behind:-you, you: can: seen: become: the:

“is what we

- greatest leader of all times:. Al leader with. all.
" the glory you desire; and all: the power you ot P

- walked slowly to the. edge of the da1s

“—you can blow everythmv about us:to atom&

" that the government rightly belonved to- the_'-b y—""

" kov said hastily.

of yours is-nothing. more than a selentmc!

Yours: to--use: to: the:
- With: the:
- ,'Zax:ko

have, together with ‘that which you Wou]
most l1ke to command—respect. i ’

“It is a simple choice, Pwami. Ydu' mu

select between a peaceful abdication or—:

Flash shrugged his shoulders. Pwamr 'S
ing, coaxed softly:

“O ?’)

Flash Gordon’s tlnn lrps tlcrhtened a spar
of flickering yellow appeared in his’ gray eye
His voice was cold, but calm. .

“Destruction,” he-said. : \

As Flash sat down Zarkov leaned over art
‘whispered lightly.

“You should have been an orator he sa -

smiling. “I think you ve convinced him.”
“Dont be so sure,’ Flash returned “Hé
is clever.” §

“At least he’s con51der1n0 it Dale Arden;
said softly. “Oh, Flash, Wouldnt ' i

Dale never ﬁmshed her statement. " At that
moment. Pwami rose from his Rudium throne,‘g

fixed Zarkov with his agate eyes. .
“This—this dxscovery of yours, Zarkov
How am I to know of its efficacy? Yoit say:

-“Only by preparing an atomic bomb‘ Zar-n
“And of course'L have HO!
intention of’ domo that. Unless—"" v
“Ah, I see,’ Pwarm cut in. “But if. I res!
fuscd, of course you Would make the bombs Sl
“1- isely.” :
Pwmn paused a moment starrncr, mtently
at the gleaming metal floor. F 1nally he lookedu
up.
“You have some way of convincing- ‘me. of
the power of. your dlscovely This- proposx«

" tion you' offer me. is extremely inviting, buf]

after all, how am-I to know that this claims

dream? Nightmare, rather.” o
“Give me two hours in your laboratory,
Zarkov answered.
“Two hours? You shall have. more-—-many
more.’ s
He stepped down from the dais, walk dl
slowly, austerely toward a door at. th i
end of the metal:council room... As: he e ehEEl%
it-he. turned, smiled wearily. '
“Come: alonq Il go. with:you.”
Flash and: Zarkov and Da.le‘-had

.m-th a: qurck
started across the: larﬁe

-fall‘:unde - theit




“that a brief demonstration will do any more
than prove my statements. Not for one mo-
ment will any of your scientists be able to
- analyze the product to discover its formula.”
“-+Pwami held open the huge, glistening door.
- “Of course not,” he sa1d “I have asked
for'merely that dernonstration Nothing more.
You first, my dear doctor.” .

- He stepped gracefully aside and mot1oned
to the door.

* Zarkov passed through, followed by Dale,
Flash and finally the Dictator. As Pwami

absorbed interest into the room they had Just
'entered

= T Was undoubtedly a reception chamber.
: Ghstenmg walls. of Rudium’ steel rose like
polished mirrors to the high ceiling. Each was

- decorated with abeaut1fu1 mural that had been -

etched directly into ‘the gleaming metal by
some powerful acid. And near the top of each
‘wall was.. a’ half-concealed gutter through
.-~ .which ran a long tubé of molybdenum ﬁla-
©ment that shed, indirectly, a blu1sh dayllvht
about the windowless room. '

"As Pwami walked past the- crroup and made
for*a second door in the far corner, Flash -
glanced once more-about the chamber. . But
the only other detail that had escaped his first

. inspection was ‘the tasteful arrangement of -

- flexible metal chairs with their attached auto-
mat1c readophones. ™~

‘Turning, he started to follow Dale to the
[second door. It was then that the sound of
7."'thHe-strange voice smote his ears.
. “V\’hat shall I inform the Governors your
" Excellency ?”
 Flash spun about, searched the room for

.~sight of the speaker. But no fifth person was :

:..;apparent. The room, with the exception of
., Pwami, Dale, Zarkov and himself, was ap-
" “parently unoccupied. Pwami, noticing the:
-« "effect-the words had created; laughed lightly.

"= “Startles. you?” he asked. “That pleases
'me; because the idea was entirely mine. To
~ see without being seen. To hear without dis-
. closing your ear. More than one important
g.secret.I have learned to-the secreter’s amaze-
i ‘ment—and, shall I say, discomfort? . Caris,
‘adjust: the lights.”

Jost: 1mmed1ately there: appeared: in. am: op-

#siter corner: a- long,” shining: desk.. On- one’ -

“itsati a. smallish: man; Wearing an: uns- -
orated! V& D tumc.r_ HIS“ face Wast ex—
ssioress:, -«

SIPP “ts --ajaqe’u_A_L L ‘au.uu

~closed the door after him, Flash glanced with -

_-desk disappeared 'as if my magic.
“Pwami -held open the thick steel door that

*‘Phere was- a sudden: cl1ckmg sound and: -

“FLASH GORDON

“A trick of lights,” Flash commented aloud.-

“Precisely,” Pwami replied. “A trick of
lighting. He can sit there, seeing all that
is going-on in the chamber without bernc seen.
And it would surprise even you what words
have fallen on his hidden ears—words that
would only have been uttered in the security
of absolutely secrecy. More than one traitor
has been unearthed in this manner, more than

- one plot against me foiled.

i ! show you this because T know you as

-a—Ilet us say protagonist, I dislike the word

‘enemy’—and not as a friend. Then,”—he"
sighed softly—"things will soon bedifferent.

Yes, quite different. All right, Caris, sw1tchl{?"‘_5
And you may inform the im--; .~

your lights.
patient Governors that I soon will have news

which will affect them deeply. Conie, Zarkov,
this way. The elevator w1ll take us to the lab- -

oratory.” :
There was another click and once more the
Then

led into a' glistening elevator, and bowed as_

Dale stepped in:

Zarkov went next and ‘Flash followed '
stepping aside to allow Pwami to-enter. :
the Dictator, standing by the door, hesitated, o
as though in thought. Thei: he said : Lihd

“You'll. pardon me for the moment? I've. oy
forgotten ~something - of “:importance.

How-
ever, go rlcrht up to the laboratory and I'll -
be along in a few minutes. Just press the - -
button' there, that will get you up. I'll notify :

- my chief scientist of your arrival.”

He was smiling softly as he closed the door,
shutting Dale, Zarkov and Flash inside the
large cage: “There was a moment of restless
sﬂence then lines formed on Flash Gordon’s
bronzed' forehead. '

“I’ve a feeling,” he said,
is up.” : .

Zarkov- shrugged.

“Maybe, but we’ll have to wait and. see.
Certainly if we were going to be held here
Pwami could have called his guards.”

“I’ve hated him for a year,” Dale said fer-
vently. “But never so much as I hate him’
right now. That oily smile of his—ugh! I'd’
rather he—he—""

She shivered, unable to express her thoughts
further..

“Yes,” Flash rephed “he’s too-smooth.. Too:

“that something

smooth. You're not quite: sure: whether: he’s. -

patting you:on the back or: searching: for some:
vulnerable spot: for a- kmfe thrust. However,. .

‘But




- his muscles beoan to ache.
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we'll get nowhere standing here. Is this the

button ?”’

~ As he spoke he pressed a small, cylindrical
bit of metal.

ring sound, and the elevator began its ascent.

For a moment no one spoke, nor moved, But

as the elevator continued its climb, Flash felt.

an odd, tingling sensation grip his body. He
raised his eyes quickly, saw Zarkov frowning
darkly at the floor;
. in Dale Arden’s soft features.
_ Then the tingling sensation got worse, and
He tried to move
and found that only after the greatest effort
did his body obey the commands flashed by
his brain.
Then a slow, torturmg numbness began
crawling over him, clutching at his physical
" being - Wlth sharp talons of fire. - Once again

. he e*certed ‘himself, ‘once again he d1d his

mighty best to move so much as a finger, but

. now-it was. 1mposs1ble

A quick glance toward Dale and Zarkov

~showed him that they, too, were suffering the
But there was nothing ' he could;:’
-do but stand there, speechless, motronless like

" somie immobile bronze statue, and stare help-r i‘one more able to move. He chafed his. wrists

. lessly at the flickerings of pexple\ed fear that;?’f""hls legs, turned immediately to Dale
"+ "danced in their eyes. :
And then, with an abruptness that stalt led -

him, the elevator reached the end of:his jour-

same fate.

. ‘ney. And a huge door—a door made of thick
layers .of Rudmm steel—swung slowly, si-
lently open.

CHAPTER IV. ~ &
The Den Of The Lion.

WAMI stood there, in all his tall, majes- -

tic splendor. A hard, humorless smile
wreathed' his thin, satanic features; his small
agate eyes-glittered with avid anticipation.
“Ah, my friends,” he said softly, “I'see you
have experienced my electric petriﬁer An-
other of my own pet brain-children.”
Flash Gordon could hear clearly Pwami’s
voice, and: could see the long, gleaming, hall~

way- that-stretched out behind the dictator. But,

not one muscle in his body could he move.
Pwami. continued speaking:

“However, you need: fear nothing, for oncef’_

I have: released the electric. bonds: which -grip:

your' nerves you will return to: a: perfectly-

normal-state: ‘The valtage of the current that

 petrifier is not in the strength of the current

Immediately there was a whir-

saw, too, a hint of fear

“ded.

' mula vou want the secret Q‘f the drsrr_r
_holds you..is: not high, as the power of the - ¢ bra

but in the clever use of the magnetic powe
of crossed currents. '

“Rather ingenious?” Pwami went on.
think so. A snnple method of subduing some
one without the use of brute force. But let w
get down to business. All rxorht, guard"’

A huge man, clad entirely in a metal suit:
and carrying a number. of ghttermg chain
in his mailed hand, came into sight. Withou 3
a word he passed 1nto the electncally charged
-elevator. -

As the crossed beams of macnetlc curren|
crashed into the guard’s metal suit, there wa
a showering confu51on of small electric sparks

“A repulsm0 suit,” Pwami explained proud.
ly. “The metal itself is charged and effectivel
turns back the magnetic rays

The man snapped a pair of handcuffs abou
Flash Gordon’s wrists—handcuffs held"to
gether by a long steel chain. Then, as soon as
he had bound both Dale and Zarkov in_the .
same manner, he stepped ‘back out. of theele-
vator. And abruptly Flash felt the gr!pplng'?;
numbness leave his body.

+ And, limited of course by the chams he was.

«

“Are you. all :right, dear?” '~
Dale Arden was pantlno hghtly She nod-“__»_“

“Yes, F}ash I——
But Flash didn’t hear the rest of her state- .
ment. He whirled toward Pwami. = _
“What is the meaning of this? We-came to i
you in good faith, w1th an honest proposrtlon
There is no need for—"

“Ah, but there is,” Pwami mterrupted
“True, your proposition would have soundzd
intriguing to an ordinary man—to a man wno
would be satisfied with all you offered. ‘But;
Flash Gordon, I am not an ordinary man.:I
want more, much more, htan you would: cwe-”_.

-me. I want the drctatorshlp of the Umverse g

“You're-mad,” Zarkov cut in.
“Mad?” Pwami repeated. “Perhaps:. Btﬂ:
all great men. were mad, Docto Thak haws;
ever, is aside from the point. I knew:. 0% 3
dlscovery, Zarkov, long before you cam :

now,. Doctor . you: w11] give: me: yout 9
“I called: you-mmad®” Zarkov -repliedd.

in. error You are insane—a: limatie.. The




“there it is safe against you, against your bru-
‘tal army, and you can’t force it from me.”
. “No?” Pwami smiled thinly, arched his eye-

oned to some unseen person. “We shall see.”
“Four men appeared—huge, blond members
of the castle guard. Minus their royal blue
‘M. D. tunics, and stripped to the waist of any
“clothing, the enormous breadth of their shoul-
- ‘dérs was. greatly enhanced. They paused, arms
" tolded, waiting Pwami’s order. The Dictator
- continued -staring ‘at Zarkov.

- “In what you Earthmen know as the Mid-

ing a recalcitrant to obey a command. Torture
- chambers, fire pits, iron maidens—all have
been fully described in certain of your Earth
: histories. I have read much of your planet, but
" - nothing more avidly than the story ‘of your
‘Medieval times.. =

me- greatly. I-have borrowed certain of your
" -methods, and have added to them some of my
"_'own. pet. innovations. Perhaps you would like
7 tosgtudy one of.them at first-hand 2’ -

e “His. eyes. ~ i
.. “Torture-and be damned !”
 Pwami sighed: - ¢ -

"= “How appropriate; doctor. The name of the

: particular device T had in mind- was ‘The Pit
% ‘of the Damned’. However, I rather thought

that'it would be quite useless to subject you

to-any ;hysical pain. But there is another way

. —a better way. Guards! To the Pit with the
- -blond. one!” - : '

- Flash.saw the four brutes step into the ele-

-, vator, come toward him. Sadistic light glowed

..in their eyes as they grabbed at him. Flash

i ; struggled, but; shackled as he was, he saw it
. was’ a-senseless. wagté of energy—energy -he ,
it is the blond idiot's fault. He prefers. pain

- .might-soon' need b'ad]y_f”‘ Then he heard Zar-
-+ kov’s>voice, shouting,
“Wait! Wait!” - *

~ Flash spun about:ggickly, faced the bearded
scientist. Hard lines formed about the corners
-+ of his thin. mouth:. hi§igray eyes flashed fire.
~ “*He-shook 'his. head,. then spun and. glared: at-
. Bwami. E '
o “If youthink it will Lielp, lead on.”

~obediently down the long- metal

Brows: He' turned his head slightly and mo--

. dle Ages you had numberless methods of forc.’

. “The. various methods of torture intrigued

" wZarkov stiffened; a steely glitter came into

ow would' react as you have, and so I feel

s-he: weds:shoved: roughly from the-elevator.
idedaDale’s: eyes, avoided: seeing: the-
ssion-he:knew would'be-there: He-

e:secorrdtelevator: As he went in,

\ FLASH GORDON

he could hear the footsteps of the others out-
side. In a moment they followed, :

- The cage shot quickly to the bottom of
the shaft, and they came out into a cool,
highwalled chamber. Along the walls of

the room were various instruments of an- -
cient, barbaric torture—a branding rack; the

iron maiden of which Pwami had spoken; a.

small, varred cage to which was attached.a
‘number of wires that. led.to a switchboard;

and various other devices ‘which Flash could

not identify. Off -one side of the large room -

ran a dark hallway, closed by a steel gate.

Pwami walked directly to the center of the

room and pressed a concealed button. Inav
moment the large sheet of glass began, slid- 1
ing along the floor. There was a smile on

Pwami's lean features as the guards brought

Flash across the room. A smile on his: features =

and a look of ugly victory in his beady eyes.."

“Now, Zarkov,” he said:- “You have one

last chance to" speak—one last chance to. turn 2
~over the formula before endangering the life'

of your valued compatriot.

] .

Once more Zarkov was. on the point of

-speaking, but Flash shouted quickly.
~_"“No, Zarkov. Never,” . ..

Dale broke suddenly away fjromi t.hé'grm.ﬁs

brown eyes were moist. =~ - T
. “Flash-—Flash, darling. You can’t—""

Flash raised his’ manacled -hands, pressed

Dalel’s head to his bronzed chest,
' “Have faith, dear.”

“I got you into this,” Zarkov said abruptly. .

“Let me—"
“Courage, Zarkov,” Flash interrupted.
Pwami walked over, pulled Dale away. from

- Flash. He stroked her wrist—and smiled as.

she shuddered. . »
“I'm sorry, lovely one,” he said lightly, “but

to reason, and he shall have it. Right, men—
into the pit with him.” v

The four guards grasped Flash again, haul-
ed-him to the edge of the large tank. Then,
with a rough

“Flash twisted in midair, managed. to- land’

shove, they hurtled him into-.
~space: And Dale’s. scream - trailed after him.

i and rushed to Flash. Gordon’s side. Pain was’
etched deeply in her. lovely features; her large

on: the balls of his. feet on the lead-covered: - -

buttom of the pit. He: caught his. breath, . back=.
-ed:to one of the walls—also. covered: with:lead: *
—and glanced about him. '

.The tank" was. much like an ordinary swim-.
ming pool. From the'end at which Flash stood:
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~ ~ the bottom of the tank sloped sharply to the
- opposite wall, and, at its deepest point, was

" not much more than twenty feet from the

floor above. .

. He loolked qu1ck1y up. The glaqs cover was
slowly rolling back into place over the top of
the tank. He could see: Dale, and Zarkov star-
ing helplessly down at him; then he heard
Pwami’s soft, silken voice. ,

“I think,” Pwami was saying, “this way is

. - much the best. It is much easier to endure
pain than to watch a loved -one endure it.
There is no torture so great as mental torture
-—espec1ally when one has the power to help
Yes, I—

The words died away as the glass cover shut
off the: opening above. Then abruptly, an-
other sound smote Flash Gordons ears—a
soft,- rising, h155mcr sound. :

- He \vhlrled qulchly, backed to the wall of
the tank as he saw the long, sinuous form-of
the serpent emerge from a door at the far
side. A Martian Pythocra———the most dreaded

“of the planet’s constrictors. The snake whose
very breath was an e\halatton of p01sonousi.

vapor.
. The snake moved slowly out of the door
and the portal closed tightly behind: him.

. Flash stepped quickly to a corner of the tank,
watched as the thirty-foot Pythoc1a wrapped

-~ tself in a huge coil.

So far the serpent hadn’t noticed Flash
But once he did there would be the quick
rustle of his slimy body, the frenzied lashing

“of its hissing head, and the the fast, whip-like:

motion of his. hind quarters as it twined its
foot-thick. body about Flash.
‘Death would follow—slow,
- crushing death. :
Once more Flash moved, striving to keep
out of the snake’s sight as-he sought desperate-
ly for a way out of his predicament; But now:

torturous;

the Pythocra had seen Flash—had seen the

sudden movement in-the. pit. And, even as it

~ swung its beady eyes about, a harsh hissing
' spray spewed out from its W1denmo mouth
For perhaps five seconds the tableau held:
The-snake, waving its huge, hissing head back

and:forth n a rough oval; and Flash standing
- near. the corner,, waltmff for the serpent’s ini-

g tial move:
And: then it came: -

With a speed that even Flash did nat anti--
cipate the Pythocra lashed itself across the:

leas Anor of the tank. Flash sidestepped. just
Mianaying to avoid the snake's first charge. A

‘below the Pythocra’s head, and caught the
crook of his arm about the serpent’s throat.:]

“whirled rapidly.-about and made for. Flas

" shining. eyes as it erthed across the room:

;chams of- hist handeuffs . weul
lunged’ forward: to ‘mee

shudder coursed through him as the slimy
body of the tail brushed across his- chest.:

Then "quickly Flash went ‘into" action. He
whirled about, dropped on.the.snake’s writh-
ing back and pressed down with his knee just

Exerting his great strength, he drew the
snake’s head backwards.

Abruptly the Pythocra lashed about str1
ing to release itself from the throttling grip:
about its throat. It twisted its head, showered
Flash with.a spray of venomotus fluid. The'_,.-‘-j
terrible odor; the choking, nauseous effect of*
that spray turned the t1de back in the snakes 2
tavor. |
Fighting desperately for the air that hls
tortured luncrs now demanded, Flash had to.
release his hold ‘With a. quick thstmg mo-"
tion, he threw himself off the serpent s back,.. '
and rolled across-the pit.

But the Pythocra,..with- victory in smht,

There. was ofleammor menace now i its sma

And its jaws, opened wide, disclosing the two.
brownish fangs; were dripping with. foam. i
Flash lay there, gulping down the \velcome ?

-air, fighting off the suffocatmcr sickening odor"

of the venom.. He saw the- Pythocra approach o
and struggled to:one knee, bracing himself;
with his manacled hands. The reptile moved. *-'-'f
closer, its -ugly head rocking back and forth

" like some large, inverted pendulum

Flash had got to both knees now and was™-
waiting, hands held before him, for the Py- .
thocra to strike—waiting for the huge serpent - ;
to lash its writhing body about, hxm ina grtp
of death. Klash had one remaining hope, one"
last card to. play in this game for his life. If
that failed— "~ 3

- The Pythocra Struck

It was a lightning-like move. Like some gi-
gantc spring that had suddenly been released,
he huge reptile flung itself across the room.:
Its jaws gaped wtde its thick, slimy body 553
seemed to-tense as it made ready to wrap:it
self about Flash Gordon’s helpless form..

But Flash. was. ready. .

Bracing his feet against t-he.-_wall"' gesy
now on-one knee, he: met: the- gian
charge. With his: hand+spread

just as it was ‘upor hi:
every last ounce of driv

. —temetliom o edetmedaiantt L RS
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mained in his powerful body, he rammed the
. “Rudium’ steel handcuff-chain deep into the
~'gaping depths of the Pythocra’s mouth.

They met in mid-air, giant serpent and mus-
cular man—and it was the man who won. The
momentum of the snake’s charge crashed
- against Flash, threatening to hurl him back to
“the. wall. But it was the Pythocra who gave
-~ ground. The heavy chain snapped off its fancrs
rammed deep into its throat, and hurled its
venemous head back against its neck.

" There was a' sudden cracking sound and
.~the snake dropped to the floor of the pit, its
neck broken.

. Flash backed against the wall, and massaged
“as best he could the raw bleedmcr flesh on hxs
~wrists. Then, with one brief glance at the
Pythocra now lashing about. in its last strug-
gle, Flash stared up toward the ceiling above
~'Dale,” Zarkov and Pwami were standmv
there, looking down into the pit. There was a
““surprised happmess on. both Dale’s and Zar-
'kov’s features, and an angry bewilderment on
Pwarms ‘Now Flash saw the Dictator turn
~suddenly, call out an order. Then once more
“he looked down into the pit and now he was
“again his calm, suave self: o

~And" almost 1mmed1ately Flash lxnew the

-reasorn.- B
 ~ There was a sudden, sibilant 111551n°‘ sound-

" to his rear—=a sound. much more de’ldly than

‘that of the Pythocra. He spun about and saw
" @ bubblig, brownish liquid vushuw out of a

pipe in the wall. As the hquld started filling

the lower end of the tank, a bluish vapor
rose from it—a smoky, insidious vapor that
- told Flash the horrible truth.
The liquid was. acid—nitro-sulphide. The
-most deadly, corrosive acid known to science.
*~ And then Flash. recalléd’ Pwami’s. mention_
.of the “Acid pit”.
+~ He glanced quickly up to the floor again.
Dale had covered her face with her hands, was
leanming omiZarkov’s shoulder. Zarkov was
- pleading with Pwami,. gesticulating. Pwami,
smiling conﬁdently was still staring down into
- the lead hne :

F The

: ank ‘was now filling rapld]y,
1d¥the brovwmisl; smolunc acid’ was bubbhncr
ﬁencely;as 1t rose steaddy up the incline toward
Hash -

Flash: qmckly maneuvered to- the- hi ghest
pom “thepit. By now the acid had reacked
1e: dﬂ_of the hfelegs Pythocra, and there

FLASH GORDON

was a sudden, smoky hissing sound as the
deadly chemical ate its way slowly through the
snake’s body. He saw then what would happen
to him. The acid would burn off his feet,

would eat its way through his legs and, Iastly, o

through his very hedrt. And searing as it did,
Flash would not die until the corrosive fluid
burned its way through the walls of his body.
A slow, torturous, agonizing death.
He looked up again quickly, but now there

was no one there. Dale and Zarkov and Pwami

had gone, and he was left to his fate.

The tide of bubbling acid had crawled up
to him by now, and was lapping greedily at his
boot toes. He stared about desperately, search-

ing for some higher shelf on the lead wall. But |

the sides of the pit were as smooth as glass.

And, though it was true that with the re- -
duced gravitational pull on Mars, Flash could. :;
leap no more than double the distance he could

on Earth, the shortest wall on the pit was still
about eighteen feet high.

Abruptly somethmc burned his foot. He
spuit about, drawing This leg above the level
of smoking acid, and looked qulckly around.
Arnd then, even-as he felt the corrosive liquid
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burn throucrh his other shoe, Flash resigned

himself to hzs fate.

There was no way ottt no w ayto offset the'.- -

inexorable flow of burning acid. He could but

stand there, gritting his teeth against the ever -

increasing
only one comforting thought to ease the tor-
ture: the knowledge tliat he had gone to his
death in fighting for a just.cause, and that he
had not turned traitor to that cause for the
sake of his own life.

He closed his eyes against a sudden twinge
of pain, and turned his thoughts to Dale.- And

11, arld die like a- man. Die, with ./

in the darkness of his memory he could see -

the soft loveliness of her smiling face.
CHAPTER V.
Dungeon Of The Doomed.

VLASH was shaken from his reverie by
. the sudden sound of wheels.

rolled -back.

Once again came a. sheck of pain' in his

feet. He leaped upward, keeping them- out

of the rising tide of avid as much as possible;.
until finally the bottom of the ladder touched |

He glanced:
quickly upwards and saw-the edge of a heavy
lead'ladder being lowered through the opening:
made-as the glass cover of the pit had been,
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the floor of the pit. He bounded across the
tank, sprang to the ladder and clambered up,

" still half believing that he was thesvictim of

‘some cruel dream But the firmly held heat

gun in the hand of the guard up above was

no hallucination.
“Careful, Earthman,” the guard warned. “I

have orders to shoot at will. 5
“Where’s Dale?” Flash asked quickly.

“And Zarkoy, and Pwami?”

“His }:.\cellencv, bIond fool!” the guard re-

- torted.

across his thin lrps
“His Excellency,” he repeated “Yes, where
are they all? And why have I— '

T know nothmc Earthman,” the guard an-

" swered. “I have orders only to take you to. the

B dungeons. And further orders to shoot you

" man’s statement in his every. motron It was-

if you offer the slightest resistence.”
Flash could read the burning truth of the

apparent that the guard would release the rays

" of the deadly heat gun at the first evidence -of

opposition. And, deep]y thankful for being

saved from one horrlble death, Flash had no

‘desire to court further drsaster———at least not

at the moment.
He must first find Dale, and Zarlsov and

lastly, a way out of this living hell.

He sighed, glanced at his paining feet. -

“All rlght Ill go peacefully.”

At the guard’s dlrectlon Flash walked to-
ward the barred door at the far end of the
basement room. There he paused as the man
rang a bell. Deep in the recesses of darkness
behind. the door, Flash heard the faint tinkle

of the summons. In a short while a huge brute

of a man, bared to the waist and carrying a
short master light key, appeared at the door.
“Political prisoner,” Flash Gordon’s guard
said.. “Norma] rations until further orders
But you're to attach the electric chairs.”
“Right,” grumbled the huge guard.

He chcked on his light, dlrected its pecuhar‘

greemsh beam. to the triangular. lock on the
barred door. Instantly the- porta] swung wide
cn oiled hinges. Flash Felt the heat gun dig

into the small of his back, heard. the owner's.

thin voice.

“All right, Earthmam. Go ahead.”

For just an instant Tlash considered re-
sistence. Ahead of him lay almost absolitte
1mprmmmtent~1nd prohahlv death. Yet his
chances of fighting his way free oy appeared
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~ Iy better to wait, even- w1th the handlcap he

. Flash saw the man’s ﬁnger tighten about
the trigger of the gun. A hard smlle flickered

<

impossible by comparrson It would be mﬁmte-

would soon face.
He-~passed through the door ‘
Immediately the huge gate moved back. mto.
place and the burly guard locked it with his®
master light. Then, pointing his own heat gun
at Flash, he motroned down the dark, dank
passageway.
“Goahead. T'll tell you when to stop.”
- Flash obeyed. Down the long, musty cor

r1dor they went. On one side were a long']

line of small cells, more like cages, that could
be entered only throuvh a small, barred doot.’:
As he passed one after another he was aware: *
of white, fear-ridden faces peering out at him..:

But no one spoke. Undoubtedly the fear of‘-..
‘punishment was too great.

Occasional lights, set high in the.. arcl

ceiling of the passageway, shed an’ eerie, in-73
sufﬁment glow along the corridor. It was as
though he were walkmor through -the bowels
- of some ancient prison- shrp, where thecold,.
penetrating dampness - killed off those - that:
managed to repulse the ever increasing hordes
of. starvincr rats. ‘And then. Flash remembered'
. Pwami’s reference to Medieval history; and he #
understood how such a place came to be. bmlt."xij-i-:

in the enlightened Age of Science.

~And then he 1emembered reading of ther‘f_'-':.a

dreaded Bastille of the Gate of Sa,mt Antome '
and wondered if there would be straw on the
floor of his cell such as had been used in. that
French prison of horror. Straw and a stone

bench and blackness. Misery and death. Asd* *

that was precisely what there was.

The guard’s deep voice crashed. agamst his. ’-,,.v

ears.

Flash halted
door that led into the darknéss of the cell. The
guard flicked his light on the lock and the
door swung open.

voice: .
“Go ahead in, and lie flat on the bench.”.

With the point of the heat gun directly be-
hind. him, Flash could only obey He: bent;;
crawled throucrh the small opening  and: felt
about the straw covered floor for the Bench:
the-man spoke of. He finally found. itwlie
his- fingers. touched: one of the.stoneslegs:
stretched: out- full length* on its: colds sus

the opening, and tlien: heard th
chains: There Wwas: at: aber -STa
and Ilash felt thelicavy steel

——
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“All right, blond one. This is your hovel »
glanced at the small barred.

Again. came- the 'Guard’s- 3




of leg irons clamp tightly abott his ankles.
~ " "The guard flashed a small light to inspect
- his  work, turned the light on Flash Gordon’s
. ‘wrists to see: that the handcuffs were still se-
- curely locked; then said: S
- “Stay inside the cell an’ you'll be all right.
‘- But don’t touch the steel door. If you. do—
. poof! Those chains on your ankles will be
.charged with a thousand volts as soon as I
~ throw the switch, an’ all they need is a ground
% to- burn you to a crisp.”.
. He flashed his light once more about the
"~ small, cold cell, then backed out through the
door, closing it after him with his master
light key. And then he was gone, undoubtedly
~to turn on the current that would charge the
leg bands with a deadly . electric voltage—a
voltage that would need only the slightest ex-
- cuse to crash through - his body. -
- 'How long Flash lay there, deep in thought,
+ he never knew. It seemed hours, but it may
have been minutes. In the darkness of his cell,
lit-only by the faint light of the corridor, he
-went back mentally over all that had hap-
"t pened in the short time since he and Dale and
“Zarkov had entered Pwami's domain.
-+ It seemed-incredible that sa much  had taken
place;; but  any. other-action: of Pwami’s would:
e been' more  incredible. Flash- saw that’

that. Zarkov’s. plan. would: work—had:
becanse: its. suecess: would: have: pre-
eyolution: And'now— .

uestions: hantmered through:his.

Wibere: was - Dale—Zarkov 2

s:he: bad:-felt - it* before.. Yet: he had:
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How were they faring? What did Pwamj in-
tend doing next? Was there no way to get out
of here, tq find Dale and Zarkov? To flee the
castle? '

It was then that Flash Gordon’s thoughts
were abruptly interupted. A man stood just
outside the cell door, in a half kneeling posi-
tion, and he was carrying a tray. Food! Be-

hind him was the bulky guard, already. turn-

ing his master light on the lock.

The door swung -open, the man entered;-
stooping, and set the tray on the bench. Flash
saw. the bulky guard walk away, then peered
through the semi-gloom of his cell toward the

whitish face of the man who was just tising:. o

“What time is it?”
~The man crossed to the door, bent and ex-
amined his chromium watch in the pale light,
He came back, replied softly: - :
“Six twenty-three past Zenith.” =~ ’
Flash made a hasty calculation. Accustomed
as he was to Earth time, it generally took him

a moment to interpret the Martian clock. For

on Mars, where the day was. slightly over

twenty-four and a half hours long, the clocks
“were run-exactly to the sun. So when the sun -
had’ reached its ‘peak during the day it was .

known as Zenith time—the equivalent of the. =~ . :

-Earth’s noon. Thereafter, until what would"
be equivalent.of an Earthian midnight, the

time progressed by hours and minutes. :
But once the ‘clocks reached the twelve hour

period—known on Mars as Phobos, because

of the rise of that moon—the hands came to a

halt. And' for exactly thirty-seven minutes,.

twenty-two and sixty-seven hundredths sec-
onds they remained motionless. Then, starting
one again on.their trip down the other side of
the clock’s face. And . then the definition
changed from “past Zenith” to “toward Zen-
ith”. ‘

So, while six twenty-three toward Zenith-

would mean that it still lacked six hours and
twenty three minutes of high noon, or thirty-

seven. past five in the. morning on an Earth

clock; six twenty-three past Zenith meant ex-
actly what it inferred—twenty-three mrinutes.

- past'six in the afternoon.

The actual passage of time startled Flash.
It had been but a few minutes past Zenith:

‘when they had arrived at the castle. It hadn’t:
taken:them-long to lay their proposition before:
Pwami. So-that meant lie had been lying here-

in the dampness of his cell much longer than:
he had supposed. |

- He started up quicklj, only to discover thaﬁf'
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the chains gripped him in an embrace of re-

straining steel. As they rattled he was abrupt-
ly surprised to hear the man caution him to be
quiet. Briefly the man glanced about the cor-
ner of the cell door, then came quickly over to
Flash’s side.

“You've got to get me out of here,” he
whispered. “I'll try to help.”

The effect of the statement stunned Flash.
The man evidently anticipated this, for he ex-
plained rapidly.

“Don’t question me. I’'m only working for

Pwauni because I hate him. Have hated him -

. ever since he took my ‘Elaine from me and

established her in his harem. I took this job
so that I could be near, so that I could kill
him if he ever harmed her.

- “She told me about you. It was she who
was instructed to take your Earth woman to

the feminine apartments in the sky gallery. .
She is-in sympathy with your friend and you *
. because she went through the damnation that_

low threatens. your c1rl

- “Go to her—but go qtuckly' The Guard will
be back at any moment.”

“These . chains,” Flash - Whlspered “Have
you, a key?”

“No.” The man inhaled sharply. “T hadn’t

thought of that. I intended merely to let you
overpower me, to let you get out of this cell.
Your feat in the ‘Pit of the Damned’ has

-traveled over the castle. The guard should be -

easy to overcome for one of your ability.”"
Flash thought quickly. The opportunity he
had been praying for had come. There must
be- someway out, There was.
“Listen,” he said quietly.
guard’s name. That's all. Tell him to come
quickly. I'll do the rest.”
Fear crawled through the man’s wide eyes

- “But—but if it’s known that I helped you, -
I'll go through hell. And Elaine will be—"

Flash bal Ied his bronzed right hand.
“Don’t worry,” he said. “It will never be

-known. You call the guard’s name—and some-

day you will get your reward. I'll never for-

- get this.”

The youth—for that’s all’ he- really was—
- neck.- Then, with every last ounce of power

~ . -stilled the fremor of his voice, shouted loudly :

- “Hanko. Quick. Come here.”
For-a dread moment there was. a silence;

‘then thre deep voice of the: cuard boomed’ downf' :

the éorridor.
- “Yeah. Comin?’

- “Sick,”
" tor 1

“that the bronzed Earthman sprang forward.

“Call out the - ..
‘-'catchmc the chains of his handcuffs about the.

. cualds neck, Flash hurled him forward oﬁ-;;_,
balance &

: 7 arm;, strugglédéto free h1ms
Flash became tense on. the stone couch He-: - ‘B
'lowered hlS v01ce. g

“What's your name, lad?”
“V\/alter ”  the boy answered..
Thory.” ~
“AH right, Waltér. Look atme” . .vE
The boy turned his head, stared up at
Flash. At that precise moment . Flash leaned
forward, whlpped his manatled hands about inj
a short, sweeping arc.- The hard knuckles-_.ov_-,.
his balled rldht fist .cracked. hard against]
Thory’s jaw. Without ‘a murmur the . boy:
slumped back into the darkness of the Cell un-‘
‘conscious, '
“I'm sorry,” Flash bleathed “But 1t had to'--
be that way, Walter. Your . life was at stake,f
and you would have been a rotten actor.” .:
Then, abruptly, he heard the guard’s hurry-#;
ing footsteps outside the cell door, and he ayf
back out of sight. In a. moment the man s,
heavy voice boomed out: '
“What’s up, Thory?”’ - ‘ Ty b
he said thinly, “Better get a doc--

“V\/'alter

“Hul.] P” B % 3
The guard bent, squeezed hls way throughr

- the do‘or and stepped over to the cot on which
Flash was lying. He bent; clicked on- his-liglit-

and turned it down. And it was_then, as the,
light fell full on-Flash Gordon’s tense figure;.

CHAPTER VL,
- The Galle7fy of Eros.

ITH the speed of light itself, F]ash.:;;_;
struck. His arms, raised high, dropped’:

The surpnsmo abruptness of the movef?
caught the guard entirely unaware, and for;

-the moment he could offer no-resistance. And*

it was that moment which gave Flash—bound.:
hand and foot—an.equal chance with hlS s
cular opponent,. 21

Tivisting suddenly about qn his stone cot"

Flash cIosed his.bronized arm about the. man Tgi
:y'

in his weary body, he shut off the: guard’s:,
rasping attempts to Dbreathe. - . ;

The huge Hanko® fought: B
corlvuiswely ‘Hey clawed: ag Blas
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rarm plessed tighter and tighter, like some re-
- lentless vice, abour Hanko s neck

Then abruptly, with one last violent shud-
der, the man relaxed; and Flash let him drop
limply unconscious]y to the straw covered
- fioor.

Flash wasted no time, no movement then.”

+:He bent over the inert guard, searched until
" he found the master light key. In an instant
he had removed the charged bands about his
~‘ankles, had released the handcuffs from his
- sore and bleeding wrists. Now, with a pains-
- taking care, he moved the chains and leg bands
to whlch they were connected to a-far corner
. of 'the cell—out of harm’s way.

; Then, searching the unconscious cruald once
- more for the heat gun, Flash crawled out of -

_i;}'ithe cell. ,

- =In the corridor he paused, glanced up and
’.down then turned and swung the cell door
closed lockmv it with his hoht And he had

- just strawhtened was just on the point of
- hurrying down the dimly-lit passageway when.

the sound of a bell crashed against his ears
‘Someone was at the outer gate! -
Flash tensed, hesitated a moment, then made

" his way quickly- down the corridor, ignoring -
“-the startled, peering faces that were pressed’

. against the small cell doors. He hoped he
“would not be recognized immediately, hoped
the dim light of the corridor would conceal
his 1dent1ty At least until he could prevent
the spreading of an alarm.
_ A man was standing at the dungeon door.
A man of the height and breadth of. Flash.
He was peering through the bars of the door,
and nervously toying with one of the glitter-
ing buttons on his umform He spoke qmck]y,

'sharply as Flash became discernible in the_j

. gloom. -

.- “What took you so lon
- to see this new prlsoner—thls Earthman.
heard much of him.” :
..~ - The tone of the man's voice revealed tc
._‘},a'sh an. 1mp01tant item: The man, undoubt-
_-edly an officer in the Martian Defender ranks,

I've

-~ was:.ohe- accustomed to giving orders—and

Having thenr obeyed. And. abrupt]y Flash saw
‘way to put that information to.use.
Her turned: the: master liglit on the door’s
*and. hesheavy’ portal swung silently open.
man <tepped msmle‘he ‘was on: the pomt

, Hanko? I want

“You’ re not Hanko, he said suddenly,

“Who— :
“Hanko,” Flash said, “was taken suddenly
ill. T am relieving him.”

For a brief instant the man stood there,
surveying' Flash, Then, with an-abruptness .
that was smmlsmg, he whipped out a heat
gun.

“You lie, dog! No jailer in this castle ever
resembled you. You're Flash—"

The words died on his thin lips. A startled
expression crawled across his lean, shaven
features. Fear marched through his widening
eyes. And a small wisp of smoke curled Iazﬂy
up from a smouldering hole in his left breast
pocket. With an expiring sigh he slumped,
like some half filled bag of wheat, ot the cold,
damp floor ‘of the corrldor

Flash shook his head slowly, slid hxs heat
gun in the waistband of his red metal tights, .
and bent by the man’s side. He had not
wanted to do this, but it was either the man’s
life or his.

He removed the gun from the officer’s life-
less hand—the gun that would have spelled -
Flash Gordon’s doom——an‘d slid it next to the
other in the waistband of his trunks.

dragged it down the length of the corridor
to the cell where he had recently been confined..

It took but a few moments-to strip the
man’s uniform from his -back, and don it
himself; and but a few 'moments more to.

~ throw the lifeless officer into the cell to keep

the unconscious Thory-and Hanko company..
Then, locking the door once again, he hurried
back down the.passageway to the outer gate.
Halfw’ay down a thin, reedy, desperate:
voice called out to him. A voice fraught w1th
terror. : '
“Please,” it said. “Release me, too.”
Flash paused, saw the peering face at the
small cell door. He shook his head siowly.
“Not now, friend. It is not time. But soon..
Soon you will all be free. Have courage.”
Without waiting for an answer, he con-
tinued on to the barred dungeon door, passed
through, and locked it behind him. :
Out in the basement once'more—the torture
room of the castle—Ilash hesitated, consider-
ing  his next move. Where. were the sky gal-
lenes in: which Dale was. being held ?" \\’alter
Thory had not told hinn, and in: the excites
ment of the-moment Flash. had.falled to. ask:.-

Then,
lifting the inert body by its shoulders, Flash .. .
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for he realized that under like circumstances,
he would be motivated by the same emotions.

"~ And so, relegating all that was past to a limbo
of forgotten things, he concentrated solely
on the future.

The sky galleries! Their very name implied

" their locatlon And across the room, with its
.door yawning invitingly, was the elevator—
left there, without a doubt, by the man whose
uniform he now wore.

In a dozen strides Flash had crossed to
the elevator. Inside its gleaming metal ex-
terior he saw a row of buttons. He pressed

. the top one, the door slid shut and the elevator

~ estarted on its rapid journey to the top of
© the castle.

As the cage slid throuoh the oiled shaft,
Flash tur ned to inspect his appearance. in the
mirror. He brushed away a wisp of straw
that was clinging to his hair, -adjusted the
stiff-visored rmhtary cap, and brushed the
dust from the shoulders of the uniform.

Once he frowned as he saw the hole made
by the heat gun, but saw that it could be
fairly well concealed by hunching his left
shoulder forward.

Abruptly the elevator came to a stop, and’

a gleaming metal door swung open. Without
a moment’s hesitation, Flash stepped -out into
“a long, shining hallway—brightened by the
golden rays of a setting sun. He walked quick-
ly to one of the sterolic glass windows, looked
. down on the“courtyard and walls and outer
grounds of Pwami’s retreat.

- Then, glancing up he saw, projecting high
above the center of the castle, a tall, wide
tower, the upper part of which was lined with
glass.

The sky gallery!

. He started hurriedly down the hallway in
search of another elevator—or some means of
reaching the tower above. As he passed an
intersecting corridor, a door opened and a
man, attired in the royal blue of the Martian
Defenders, stepped out into the hallway.%He
turned quickly-at the sound of Flash Gordon’s
footsteps, stared for a startled moment, then
saluted.

“Good afternoon, colonel.” '

. Flash saluted quickly, passed on. He had

seen-the look of surprise in the man’s eyes.

Surprise undoubtedly  engendered by the ap--

pearance of an. officer he did not: recognize:

And, if the man- should suddenly get curious.
and decide to inquire'the name of the strange .

colonel, his escape would be. discovered.

EERHYN S Lk S

He came to the end of the long, gleamin
corridor without further incident, and turned-
right down a short hallway. Then, abruptly,_ ;
he saw the fat, perspiring man slouched in:
a flexible metal chair; and saw, too, the open
door of a small elevator. And from its loca
tion, Flash had not the slightest doubt that.
it was the elevator to the sky galleries.

The ‘man saw him, and stared curiously,
Without hesitation Flash walked toward th
open door, went to step in. :

“I beg pardon colonel,”
rising and barring the W'ay
ce]lenw s orders are strict.

“Orders?” Flash echoed, assummcr a cold
supercilious attitude. “I am not aware of an;
orders. Take me to the galleries. Quickly.”

“But, colonel,” the man persisted, perspira
tion streaming down his fat face, “I can't ‘.5_:
His Excellency forbids anyone admittance to:”]
the galleries unless on his direct authorization.”
I should be liable to court martial.” He
paused, stared pleadingly into Flash Gordon’s.:
eyes. “You are undoubtedly. just newly ac-. i

the fat one-'sald
“But His Ex

" quainted, sir, or you would know that.”

Flash saw immediately that no official com-_ -
mand other than the Dictator’s would be.of
any avail. He tried .another tack. ,

“Perhaps,” he said, smiling slightly; “L
would 1ather not lave His E\cellency knowi::
of my visit.” He put his hand in the mner___._i
pocket of his tunic, was gratified to find the i
wallet he ‘hoped would: be there. He drew. it

* out, thumbed through the wad o1 paper money,

added. ““So much so, in fact, that I am Wdhncr
to pay high for serv1ce——and silence.”

The fat M. D. gulpedias he saw the sheaf
of money, but was slowly shaking his head
Flash went on quickly:

“Yes, even.so much as two hundred crona:’

The c1ona——almost the equivalent of the
International Dollar of Earth—made a fat,
tempting package. The eunuch lickéd his
thick lips, stared greedily at the money, then.
at the deserted corridor. Flash, pressing his:
advantage, said purringly.

“A <hort visit—very short. A secret me
sage to my beloved, and I'll be back. T3
hundred crona.”

“Quick,” said the man.
will mean - my neck.’

He stepped into.the car, and:Flash: follt
pressing the bills- into- his. fat. hand. - Tliexc
door- slid: shut;, and: the: elevator: stax '
ward. As. the: eunuch. stuffed: the:
his larve pocket,. he turnedi f

“If I'm caught
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© "Whose apartment will you be in, so that
- if His Excellency comes I might be prepared
i =—might warn you?”
'+ % *FElaine's,” Flash said quickly. “That's the
—the one next to—next to— v
-“Number 27,” the man replied quickly.
" Flash smiled inwardly.
. = Yes,” he said. “27. She told me but I
~.-‘had forgotten.”
{2 The car came to a smooth halt, and the
.~ 'door opened. For just a moment Flash paused
-on-the threshold, glancing down to the right
. qalong the thickly carpeted, scented hallway.
+“Tall, beautifully decorated steel doors opened
-1off the corridor qn the opposite side, giving
;admittance to the- apartments of Pwami's
“wives. Then the eunuch’s voice, edged with

“.:fear, came to Flash.

“:I"bég of you, be careful!” 4 T
- *~Flash “$miled,. patted the “shaking man’s

shoulder, and’ strode cat-like down the hall-
‘way: <At the -end door he paused, listened:
iInside he- could hear a soft, condoling

Hifie. Voiggzg,‘_and-"t_then the sounds of _sommeone
- ‘sobbing. softly. - R

' "He tapped on the ;,door;-':?.'I‘.’her_e_ -\'ifa.svan..-ir'l'-; '

/stanit of silence;. then the light padding of slip-"

-peredifeet. A woman's voice ‘filtered through
‘‘the panels, '
S0 TR |

“Elaine,” Flash called. “I've come with a

message.” : :
- He dared not admit his identity. The

eunuch might be listening ; or someone in the

mnext room.. But it wasnot necessary. He heard

-Dale Arden’s startled gasp; the door opened,
‘and he stepped in. = -

" “Flash! Flash!” ,

" He raised_his finger quickly to his lips,

closed the door after-him. With a quick glance

‘at Elaine, he stepped across the room.

~ Dale ran to meet him and he closed her
-sobbing, trembling body. in his arms. '

* “Are you all'right, darling ?" he asked soft-
Iy “'Has. that beast. harmed you?" :

- “No. No. Oh, Flash! I thought maybe
Fd—T'd.never. see you again.”

‘Flash-ran; his bronzed hand: through Dale’s
soft; silken ‘hair: Pressed’ her:close to him.
glanced-toward Elaine: - £ 5 g
alter’is.all riglit;? lie-said quietly..““Helll.

suspected. of* having: helped me:. IIL
: your kindness; Elaine: Ever.”. . _
' der Dale's

: 1eel he'sgputzhic fidap iy

’

ed”hgr

tie s el i

#To the left, colonel, the last door. And. .

femi- -

" in the room,

- -Now Flash_studied

- saue height, and their hair was a-close'match,.
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“Zarkov, darling—where is he >”

“Oh—you don't know? Of course.
—he’s in the laboratory, dear.” . :

“Laboratory!. Dale!” Flash gripped her
shoulders, looked straight into her eyes. "He
hasn't—he’s not giving Pwami the for-.
mula ?”’ :

“For a moment Dale didn’t reply. Then, bit-
ing her lip, she nodded slightly, - '

“We couldn't stand it, Flash. You meant -
too much to us. To stand there and see you
suffer—" .

She shuddered again, burying her head on.
Flash Gordon's broad chest.” For five electric
seconds no one moved, not a sound was made.
Then a hard, steely glitter came into Flash’s
eyes. ' '

“There may still be. time.
We've got to save that.”

He took her arm, whirled toward the door.. -
But before he. had taken three steps there
was a sudden, measured knocking, and a voice
called out: . v

“Elaine. Let me in. Why have you locked
the door?” —
rPwampl . Loty
~ Flash’ glanced quickly “about the room,
strode to" the window. " Far below lay the
courtyard of the castle.” They were, trapped
in this aerie of love, -with .no
hope of .escape.. Once more Flash  glanced
desperately- about the rooin. hut there was no
place of concealment. And then again came.
the knocking, louder, more insistent, :

“Elaine! Let me in, I tell you. At once.”

He's

Come, Dale,

CHAPTER VII,

v

The Tunnel ofiDedifi('

ELAINE turned from- the door and stared: |
steadily, fearfully at Flash, mute appeal:

in the velvet softness of her eyes. Flash, be- . -
set @y a score of conflicting answers to' the
problems that confronted- him, glanced fArst.at
Elaine and then at Dale. And he noticed, for:
the first time, that th y were attired- exactly: .-
alike. : ST o :

An idea crystallized in: his -mind.. " Aside
from the necessity of getting free; and of. find=- . -
ing Zarkov, he must protect Elaine:. If Pwami -
ledrned that she was involved: inihjs: escape;..
her-death- would: be slow and- torturous.

quickly- the: appearances: .- -

of -Elaine and Dale. They-were of. ahout. the

RGO T T S Rt RN ol B
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Dressed as they were in the-costume worn
by Pwami's wives, they might have been
sisters. In the long voile skirt, and matching
halters it would take anyone a moment to dis-

- tinguish between the two in the gray dusk of
‘the room.

And that moment might mean the difference
‘between success and disaster.

“Dale,” he said quickly, “we’ve got to work
fast. Pwami must never know Elaine helped
us. Get one of those curtains from the window

" and tie her up—hand and foot. Over there
. in the corner out of sight. Hurry!”

- As Dale ran across the room and ripped
one of the long silken curtains from-the win-
dow, Flash took up a position behind the door,
and out of sight should Pwami suddenly gain
entrance. And then, as he clasped one of the
heat guns he had acquired in the dungeon,
Pwami hammered on the steel portal for the
- .thirditime. His voice was loud, shrill.
-+ "““Elaine! What is wrong? Let me in!”
. .Flagh tensed. If the racket Pwami made

. continued, someone would surely investigate. -
And - investigation would bring help. He.

glanced quickly toward Dale, and saw that she
had finished her task. As she came over he
took sadvantage of the noise to whisper last
second instructions. g R
“You're Elaine,” he said. “You've been

- sleeping. He won't notice for the moment that

you're not Elaine. - We've got to get him in

‘here and stop that rumpus. Get him in and
get the door closed before he suspects.
Quickly !I”
He stepped back, gripped the heat gun
tightly, and nodded. Elaine swung the door
“partially open. Pwami’s voice boomed out.

“What was the matter? Why didn't you—""

: He was speaking as he pressed his way in.
. +.But he stopped abruptly as Flash slammed
. the:door.. And, even as he noticed that it was
_Dale and not Elaine who admitted him, Flash
said crisply. ' :
“Put up your hands.’

- Pwami whirled, surprise alight in his small

.- agate eyes. Hé¢ stared incredulously for a mo-

. ‘ment at the uniformed figire that confronted
him. Then the surprise changed to anger, and
the anger to amusement. He smiled slightly,
said in a soft voice: ,
“Ah. Our good friend, Flash Gordon. I

e,

G—legally.” . G

flidn’t recognize you.for the moment. You do.
sur uniform credit. Pity you could not wear

“I'm
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not interested in your glib speeches now.
Where 1s Zarkov?”

As he spoke he moved forward, training
the heat gun directly on Pwami’s heart.
‘Pwami continued smiling, looking first at the
gun and then directly into Flash's eyes,

“Zarkov? Very thoughtfully working on
his formula, I'd say. Now, Flash Gordon,
you've forfeited your last rights to live. No
longer am I bound to spare you.”

As he spoke his small, artistic hand darted
to the holster that was strapped about his
waist. -As if by magic a long, capable ray
gun appeared. Flash, with no choice, curled
his finger about the trigger of his heat gun,

“T warn you,” he said quickly, “I’ll fire.”

Pwami laughingly raised the ray gun and
pointed it toward him and Flash grimly
pulled the trigger. -

There was a soft hissing sound as the heat B

gun’s burning shaft lanced through the air.
A small, smouldering spot appeared directly
‘in the center of Pwami’s uniform pocket. But
Pwami only continued laughing. And it was
this feature of the Dictator’s character that
saved Flash’s life.

For the moment Flash could but stand there
in dumbfounded amazement.. Then Pwami,
his ego appealed to, could not resist the ex-
planation. i

“Fool,” he said. “Do you not think I have |

anticipated assassination? Your heat gun is
powerless against my thin vest of Rudium
steel. And now—" ,
- He levelled the ray gun as he spoke, and
now' a hard, cruel light flashed in his eyes. -
Then, even as Flash tensed to leap, even as
he waited for the bolt that would crash him
into eternity, Dale acted. '

She had seen it all, and was ready to move
to Flash's aid as Pwami raised his gun. And
before Pwanmii had finished speaking, she had
hurled her lithe, alluring body through the air.

A flare of white flame darted from the end

of Pwami's gun, spent ifself on the steel: -

wall. He spun about, attempting to fight off
the tigress that had landed on him, and to
bring his gun to bear again on Flash. But at
that moment Flash had come to Dale’s aid,
In two short, easy, panther-like strides he
had reached Pwami’s side. His bronzed, steel-
like fingers closed about the Dictator’s wrist,
twisted until the ray gun dropped harmlessly
to the floor.. And he continued to twist
Pwami’s wrist until'he had brought the Dic-
tator about, facing him. . . . ... .
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Then pivoting, Flash hurled his iron-like
fist full into Pwami’s face.

It was a crushing blow, delivered with every
ounce of Flash Gordon’s mighty power.
Without a whimper Pwami slumped forward
‘to the floor, and lay there, still as death itself.

For an instant Flash stood over him, star-
ing down at the huddled, unconscious figure.
Then he said softly: .

“Perhaps I should have killed him.
couldn’t. Dale—you saved my life.”

" Dale ran to his arms, repressed a shudder
as she glanced down at Pwami, then rested
her head against Flash’s broad chest.

Buit I

“Oh, Flash To think—to think I almost.

- lost you.”

But time was growing short. Already the
shadows of the evening were creeping through
the room. And they had much to do.

- He released Dale, tore a second curtain
from the window, and bound Pwami tightly.

Then, crossing to Elaine, he bent and whis-.

pered

“Keep up your courage. For the time
you're -safer here than on the outside. We're
still in the fight.” She nodded mutely.

Silently he “led Dale from the room.

In the hallway, with the door closed behind
them, they paused. Flash glanced up and
down breathed with relief \vhen he saw it was
deserted, the: '1d “softly:

“You know . hecre the ]aboratory is?”

- Dale nodded.
“Good. Now to avoid complications, you
- go down in the elevator first. Say—if you
are questioned—that Pwami sent you on an
errand. Undoubtedly the operator believes
that Pwami was visiting you or we would
have been warned some way.

“Wait downstairs for me—somewhere near

_the elevator. I'll' be along soon.”

Without a word, Dale left.

Flash waited in the shadows. He saw the
elevator door open, heard the car as it started
down. Then, when he felt he had let enough
time pass, he padded down the hallway and
rang. the elevator button. '

In a few moments .the car arrived. Flash
nodded, got in and: the door closed behind
him. As the man started the elevator on.its
downward journey, he turned.

“T was scared for a. while,” he said. “His
Excellency came: up, but I found out he was
lookin’ for a new- girl—amn Earthlmor
didn’t see you, did. he ik

Flash lauched
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“Would I be here, in this car, if he had?”
he asked lightly. '

The man answered Flash’s laugh as the
car reached the botton of the shaft. He opened

the door, stepped aside to let Flash out. ...-
“No,” he said. “I guess not. But it was
a close shave.
more chances.”
Flash passed into the hallway, turned. . i

will” .
He paced hthely down the corridor.

At the corner Flash paused, searched about.
‘Dale was not in sight. He stared down the:
length of the long- hallway that stretched be- - -

fr ¢ him, but in the gathering gloom he could-
not see her In long, cat-like str1des he moved
‘down the hall.

He had almost reached the end when she o

came suddenly: into view, stepping from an
alcove in which she had been waiting.”
caught Flash’s arm,
undertone

“The laboratory is down there—at the end

of this next hallway.”

Still holding onto Flash’s arm, she led hlm.' .
Doralium tile-

"down the sound absorbing
floored corridor to,a large double steel door

Then, pausing -there, shc looked mqulrmcly"-

up at Flash.

Flash stared about. There was %‘lotl‘lEI of
the numerous alcoves nearby He nodded to-
ward it.

“You wait in there. I’ll not be suspected
in this uniform—I hope. I'll be right out.”

He. went quickly to the'double doors, swung
them open and walked in.

Pwami’s laboratory was a beautiful thing

to behold. "Of glass .and steel construction, -

it included all that the modern experimentist:
might need in the way of equipment.

dence, as was a profusion of hanging phials
and glass cases. In one corner of the large
room there,was a row -of graduated, glass
retorts; and in the other a huge. microstope.

At first sight the room appeared. deserted.
But Flash soon saw the low, hanging mol'y—

" bdenum light at the- far end; and reﬂected_ in:

its white cTlow he saw Zarkov s bowed head:.
The scientist' was seated at-a table
his- notes.

Flash paced softly across- the- room stoof
by Zarkov’s side'a moment;. and. then: touc»b
him on the shoulder... Zarkov," intént ¢ 1
work had not. been aware of Flash spr _.'

. ~h.,\-‘h‘

x]

I dont thmk T'll take any :

“No,” he said quietly, “I don’t think you-"

She
said in a low, vibrant‘ R

Many: 5

varled and massive triturators were in evi-

going; ove%‘f-
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d _‘ Jane Arden

- cuntil then. He whirled, started to speals, and
suddenly recognized Flash.
- ““Flash! ‘What—"
-7 “I'll explain later,” Flash cat in. “I man-
" aged to escape. Daye is waiting in the hall-
. way. Hurry.” - ,
. ‘Zarkov mnodded, picked up the sheet of
.. metalized paper on which he had been .in-
 scribing his formula, and rolled it up into a
¢ long, thin- tube. He dropped this into his
- Jacket pouch, rose from the table. .
“How do we get out?” he asked softly.
“That,” Flash said quietly, “we will soon
- - discover.”” o : o
- But they didn’t. After wandering about the
corridors for ten minutes or more, they paused
- to consider their best.move. It was self-evi-
« dent that they could never run the gauntlet
_."0f guards that were strewn about -the -castle’s
»..grounds. And yet on-the face of it, that ap-
~“.peared the only solution. Until Flash suddenly
: -gripped Zarkov’s arm. - '
7 “Back,” he said hoarsely, “into the alcove.”

~Zarkov, Dale and Flash stepped out of the

- corridor “into the coricealment of the large
- -alcove, and ‘waited. Then, abruptly, a uni-
... formed man appeared in the shadows, walk-
-ing’ quickly. He passed within five feet of
. .them; but his preoccupation and hurry served

v them in good stead. . He went on by, walking .
: ‘-_\;gg'lu;t:kl_y, and bécame soon a mere splotch of.

“ack in the darkness.

SRl Then Flash v_”tlilfned;,
Seaking rapidly, = S
‘va: e iil .

‘otit-of a:door in tﬁé.,,h'alll:wa};; L
the wniform be wote was . throtlling

the uniform of the M. D. Air Patrol. Does
that mean anything?”

Zarkov was silent for a moment. He sud-
denly snapped his fingers.

“Of course. There must be a landing field
up on top of the castle somewhere.”

“Precisely,” Flash said. “And if we can
once find it, theré ought to be a ship handy.”

He stepped swiftly into the hallway, paced
down toward the spot where the man had first.
appeared. Then he smiled thinly, turned to
Zarkov. S T

“Here it is—a door, all right. You'd never.
notice it if you weren’t looking. There must
be a'way of opening it.” . ;

He felt about, but found no button. Then,
remembering the master key light he had

~ taken from the dungeon-guard, he flashed its

beam about the edges of the door. Slowly,
on silent hinges, it swung open. And the
blackness of a tunnel gaped at them.

Flash stepp:-  :side, nodded. o

“Go ahead, Zurkov. I'll wait here and watch
this end while you sce where this tunnel leads.
You go, too, Dale. But be careful.” ’

- Zarkov and Dale passed into the darkness,

with Zarkov leading, and they soon disap-
peared from sight. Then Flash felt a cool
breeze waft across his face, and heard Zar-
kov's voice.

“Okay, Flash. All clear.”

Flash glanced about, saw a figure emerge
from the darkness down the hallway, and
stepped quickly into the tunnel. Was it the
M. D. coming back? He closed the door care-
fully behind him, listened a moment,-and then
heard footsteps pad quietly by outside.

With a sigh of relief, he started toward -
the opposite end of the tunnel. '

But Flash had not taken a dozen steps when -

“he knew something was wrong. It was noth-

ing hé could see, nothing he could feel. There
was no strange odor assailing his nostrils, nor
was there any suspicious sound. Then he -
analyzed it—it was a'queer sensation of taste!

He was tasting something, . swallowing = .
" something.

A dozen more steps he took, puzzling over -
the strange phenomenon, before a choking
sensation clawed at his throat. He swallowed
desperately, increased his pace. No longer

~could he feel the coolness of the evening

breezes; he felt now only the heaviness of some
damp, wet fog. A fog that was slowly.
im’ with clamny. fingers, =
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He broke into a run, began staggering. The
fog was getting thicker and thicker, cram-
ming its viscidity down hs throat. Ahead was
the door. If he could only reach it.

Suddenly he reeled against the side of the

tunnel, and fought desperately to keep his bal-
ance. His senses wavered, and it felt as

though he were running through a muddy,

clinging swampland. Gasping, he staggered

Then he reached the door, hurled h'imseif

:"-,;_:':.;Wealky against it, but it was locked. And
“.even as he hammered feebly on its steel

‘panels, Flash,beaan slumping to the floor.
One more effort he made.
~ ounce of rapidly departing strength, h¢

- fore he could the black waters of obhv1on
*_flowed over h1m ) )

CHAPTER VIIT
Death Baits His Traﬁ. RO,

HE rush of cold air struck Flaéh’s~face;

‘washed away some of the black fog that
. cloaked his brain. He opened his eyes and .
. looked up, looked up, to see mistily the out- .

lines of Zarkov’s face. ‘The scientist’s ‘voice

came to him.as though from a great distance: .
Coming out. of it:

. “He’s all right, Dale
- now. Jehoval, but that was close His light
key must have struck that lock just before
he passed-out.”
. Flash shook his head, tried to get up. With
Zarkov’s aid he ﬁnally stru gled weakly to
his feet. Dale helped support him. “What-
What—" he started to say.

“The door closed behind us as soon as we:.-

got out,” Zarkov said. ‘““The. next thing we

knew you were pounding against it. Then it

opened, and we dragged you right out. “That
was a powerful thoracymc gas. . Another
minute and you would have been gone.”
Flash shook his head again, and opened.
his eyes wide.: He saw they were on a long,
.flat roof at the far end of the castle. In the
gray light of evening he identified the turrets
in. the distance that surrounded the castle.
proper. Then another moment. of investiga-
~ tion disclosed'the small air patrol ship - stand-
_ ingat the.end of a short runway..
“Oulck " he said,

Wa

He ll- be

With his last .-
secur=
- ed-the master key light from his pocket, and =

- tried to swing its beam on the door: But be-

4 “that -gas must have:‘ ut
been started by the man I saw: back in-the hall-.: el

. But Flash never- fmlshed The door at the

roof..end of the tunnel swung suddenty open,. e

and a man stood there. A man wearing an

‘odd helmet and holding an unwavering heat
‘gun in his gloved hand. "It was the airman.”

“Raise your hands,” he said brittley.
Flash acted immediately, acted even as did

Zarkov.  He tensed his weakened muscles, -

hurled himself -gainst Dale. And as they
crashed to the cround aut of range, Dr. Zar-
kov leapt at the helmeted man.

Flash felt the intensity of the lethal heat

stream brush jagainst his. leg, searing it, burn- s

ing a smouldering path throucrh the upper fold
of his boot. Then Zarkov crashed into the
man,. and they rolled together to the floor of‘

the roof

Flash staggered weakly to his feet, lookedA o

about. Zarkov was quickly subduing the dir-

mian, so his help, weak.as it might be would

" not be needed. With Dale’s arm about. him,

Flash crossed to the airship. He could at: least

get it going, get it ready.

But before. Flash started the: ship’s’ power—

ful, high-speed motor; there was. one- thing;

more he could do—and which he did: Wit
savage fingers he ripped off. the: M.. D. un
form he had heen Wearmg———npped it ofE_
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- It was a small ship, this. Pwami had never
intendéd that his air patrol use its ships for
‘Sunday joy rides. But Flash saw, that by
squeezing in, the three of them could manage
fairly well.
~ And he had just got the motor going, had
just helped Dale into the ,seat, when Zarkov

“~game - runmng up.

- “Hurry,” he said. That fellow was a touvh

nut to crack, and he’ll be around in a minute.”
They Jammed into their places, Flash-at the

flight director,.Dale next to him, and Zarkov

- now to the darkness of nlfrht And as they

© pet, the first Martian moon of the night—
Phobos—was rising over the horizon.

“Flash felt-the sh1p lift under them as they -
- soared-out into the night. "For the first time

* since entering the castle he knew a ser.se of
freedom. It was as though some great weight
~‘had been lifter from hlS shoulders

Then. it happened.
Flash felt the ship suddenly dip, and looked
. quickly out to ascertain the cause. One of

~the short wings had been sheared - off, -as if
as he foucrht.

by .a huge scythe And, then,
to retain the ship’s equlhbrrum the second
“wing crumpled before his eyes. He twis‘ed
about, stared behind him, and saw the flash
of l1<rht in the- darlmess about the castle.

“It s a ray gun,” he said. “A - ray gun on
" the. parapet.” :

And helplessly Flash and Zarkov locked
gazes. There was nothing they could do, no
way to check the alrshrp as it plummeted to-
‘ward.the ground. ' Dale, catching her breath,
laid her head on Flash’s broad shoulder and

" a shiver traveled over her soft, yielding body
Flash put his* arm about her drew her
y elose
“*past them, he spoke:
©. “And it had to happen—now ” he said.
Zarkov, grimly erect in his seat, nodded
- slowly, then stiffened.
 “Look!” he cried.
~ finished. .
With a loud, resounding roar, they crashed.

“It’'s a—"

. And the cold, black watels of a. Martlan canal”

closed over them
- Flash, ‘thrown' free of the ship, fought his

ove - the rlJShIIIO‘ turbulent waters of " the.
nal, He vsearched through. the darkness for
. 1 8

on the outside. The evening dusk had changed

- roared along the ramp that rose over the para: “brushed by him, and now his leg was caught

-dreaded human cannibals—

. of the cannibal flashed in the darkness of the

Through the rush of wind that roared .

But he never

ing his long, shark-like teeth viciously near’ .

ay.to the surface, struggled to keep l’llS head -

reached the surface again, gasping ingreat

wrecked airship and floating swiftly dowfi-
stream. Striking out, Flash soon caught up
to her, grabbed for support on part of the
ship. : N
“Zarkov?” he asked, panting. . i
Dale shook "her head and Flash looked |
about. But nowhere did he see any sign'of - :
the missing scientist. Then, abruptly, his
thoughts were switched to another subject.
Something had brushed by him, snapping at ‘
his leg. 5
He looked down beneath the foamy surface -
of the canal, and saw something long and sil-
very flash by Then. again that slimy thing

in a cruel, sharp grasp. Instantly Flash rea-
lized their peril. Realized what had happened. s
They had been plunged into a canal on-, . -
Pwami’s grounds—a canal inhabited by those .

The Shark Men of Mars! .. - =
He wrenched his leg from the man’s teeth, -
whirled and dived. The silvery, slimy body

swirling waters, rushed.toward him. Flash
reached out, caught his arm about the fish -
man's neck, _and flexed his powerful biceps. -
The plunge into the cold waters of the canal -~
had helped Flash regain most of his strength; =

‘but "even so, he knew he faced a strenuous

battle-—a ‘battle with a creature in the latter ]
element.

Once his arm shpped on the man’s slimy
skin, and in that instant the -Shark Man
menched free, and clutched him in his grasp.

- Flash fought off those powerful arms, fought

for the air his bursting lungs demanded and
rose to the surface.

Breathing deeply, lie was just able to fill
his lungs before the Shark Man dragged him
rou“hl'y under again. Flash turned once more
to the attack, burying his steel-like - fingers
about the man's slippery throat. And tread-
ing water, fighting against the rushing current,
he closed hlS hands tlvhter and trvhter about -
the fish person’s neck. , 5

Once the Shark Man snapped at h1m clos-

Flashs arm. But his strength was quickly -
ebbing, and he soon became no more harmless
than a limp, flaccid, mass of blubber. .

But Flash Gordon  was not destined- “to-~
~achieve success so easrly Hardly had he .-

dratrohts of welcome air, When the Water about
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at Dale, then at the half dozen or more slimy
heads that were flashing above the surface—
shark-like heads that coruscated like scaly
silver in the light of ‘the moon. '
And no time did he have to shout a warn-
ing, no time to turn to the attack, before he
felt the grasp of numberless, slippery arms.
‘Flash struck back, lashed out again and
again at the ugly faces of the shark-like crea-
tures. But there was no denying the force
of their numbers, no denying the resoluteness

~ of their attack. And, though still fighting des-
" perately to free Dale and himself from their

clutches, it was a losing battle.

With his lungs screaming for air, with one
last . glimpse of the frozen horror on Dale’s
face as she was dragged beneath the surface
with him, Flash felt himself being pulled
deeper and deeper into the rushing waters of

“the canal. He resisted frantically, but in vain.

.Down, down, down they went, dragged into
the black depths of that turbulent, Stygian
stream—where the light of Phobos never

-shone, ‘and where Death only could abide.

4

CHAPTER IX.
" The Feast of Death.
TLASH was conscious enough to realize

that they had at last struck bottom, and
knew that they were brought to one of -the

~canal’s tiled walls. Then, mysteriously, they

passed through an opening in the wall, and
started rising again. In a few minutes a flood
of welcome air flowed over him, rushed into
his paining lungs.

With the return of full perceptivity he saw

that they were being hauled out of the water. _

onto level ground—ground that constituted
the floor. of some cold, subterranean chamber.
In the pale lights of a dozen odd, calithium
lamps, they were forced to walk forward down
a long tunnel to a large. square room, '

On the way Flash turned to Dale, and spoke
softly, anxious to learn her condition. But as
Dale replied, the Shark Men. closed about
them, and in their odd tongue, imparted a clear
warning to be silent.

The rest of the trip to the square roomy
Flash gave over to thought. He had heard of
the Shark Men before, had heard they lived
underground by the canal that skirted Pwami’s
castle, but he had given little credence to the
stories. :

Now he. saw, and realized.

Clrembad L

-The men themselves, descendents of some - .
strange, fish-like race, were not water breath- = .
ers. Flash knew that, knew it from ‘their ..

lack of fins, and from the way they breathed

in air after coming up out of the water. Yet,
through countless centuries, they had trained - -

their lungs to retain he precious breath of life

while they explored.the dephs of the Marian - =

canal. : ’

It had been reporfed by many sources that
the Shark Men were cannabilistic, yet they ..

could never have survived this long by de-

pending on human fare. Undoubtedly then, -
they were a definite fish-eating race of queer . .;
' humanity—and as such,. would consider a. !
~ human being a much desired morsel.

Flash glanced at them covertly, studied their

features. They were exceedingly tall, and
slim. - Their bodies were covered by a peculiar
scaly substance—an aid to their equatic
travel. And their heads were long and flat,. |
minus any semblance of a chin, with a mouth -
that seemed to be in the very middle of their -

neck. Short, sharp teeth protruded from.the. i
upper lip, giving them a decided resemblance

to a normal shark. _

Flash then saw How. they 'lived, down be-
neath the surfaec of Mars. Their subterranean-
city was higher than the surface of the canal,
and the wall of the canal formed a-barrier

against outside invasion. For, to reach the .

Shark people’s town, one would have to dive
to the bottom of the canal, swim through one
of the small doors in the wall, and come up

on the opposite side of the wall to the surface. |

of the channel that had been built there for
that. purpose. ' ,
Then, abruptly, they reached the square
chamber. And Flash Gordon’s thoughts,
which were concerned now with the method.

of oxygen supply, were dashed immediately -

from his mind.

They were standing before a high,- crudely- !

built brick throne. And on the throne, attired

in a faded, worn Martian suit, sat the ugly .

ruler of the Shark Men.

Flash glanced at the suit, thought -of the-
fate of its former owner, and shuddered:
Then, in a peeuliar, incomprehensible: jargon,::

the ruler was speaking. -

Flash listened,  glancing occasionally” at!

Dale, trying once to free himself from: the:
grasp of the half-dozen hands-that held' himy,
and. then. subsided. Finally the: ruler: ceas T
speaking and he and Dale: were. led: forcl!

i
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Down another cold, chilling hall' they were
taken, and into a small room—a room barren
of any furniture, but on whose wall was a
number of iron links. Without comment, the
Shark captors led them to the wall and pre-
pared to find them there.

Desperately Flash fought against the shack- .

lmg, but his condition was too weak, and the
numbers he opposed, too great. With a cruel
snap, he heard the bands close about his wrists;
and a sharp pain lanced through his heart
as he saw Dale locked to the wall in the same
manner.

~ And so they stood there, arms stretched
" out, -bound by each wrist to the coldness of
the brick wall; helpless to. move more than an
inch or two. With a last, cold, implacable

" look, the Shark Men turned and left the room.

Dale turned quickly to Flash.

" Flash shook his head slowly Tortured by
the thoughts of almost certain death, in agony
over Dale s probable fate, Flash could not
even conjecture. He knew only that he would
sell his'life, gladly, to free Dale, and to find
Zarkov alive.
~ But though Flash d1d not know then What
was destmed for them, he was soon to find out.

- "How long they were chained there, Flash
never kne_w. QOccasionally a Shark Man would
come in with food, and give it to them, watch-
ing crreedlly More occasionally they dozed,
) leanmu against the wall so as not to fall sud-

deniy forward.'to hang by their wrists. Cen-
turies seemed to .pass—centuries filled with
grinning, chinless fish-like people, and- much
queer, discordant talk. More than once dur-

ing the time they were held captive, Flash
tried to trick one of the Shark Men into-

opening the cuffs that supported his wrists.
But either they were too wary or didn't under-
stand what Flash meant, for at no time did
‘they - fallinto the’trap.
- And so four - days passed—four Martian
days; and though Flash had lost all concep-
tion of time, he had not lost his-ability to
reason. He knew, if once-they got free of
their bonds, that there would be a way out
- of this-subterranean hell—a way far less dan-
. gerous that the rushing, infested waters of
the canal,

It was on the ﬁfth day that they were re-
leased.

A short time before the two- Shark Men
came in to free them. Flash heard the rising
commotion in the large room down ‘'the hall-

RERERY. IR e S :

way—the royal chamber. He heard the rattle
of an iron pot, the rush. of sudden, blazing
fire, the splashing of water. He suspected the -

reason ; and when the men entered, long sharp - .

staffs or1pped tightly, Flash knew that hlS sus-

picions were correct. t
There was to be a feast—a human feast.

And Dale and he were to be the piéce de résist-

ance! The human sacrlﬁce on the alter of.

their gods!

He tensed as. the men drew near.
them, holding his staff-like spear poised, stood.
in front of Da]e as the other unlocked the -
bands that circled her wrists. It was a tactical

error on the man's part; he should have're= -

leased Flash first. For with the man guard-
ing Dale, Flash was given the opportumty he
had been praying for,
released, he sprang.

Though four days of his confining posis
tion had been no help to Flash Gordon s-phy=
sical self, he had been fed well and, to a cer~’
tain extent, had rested. And now, driven by
the overpowering urge to escape, he crashed
into: his jailer with a terrific, overwhehmnc
force.

It the water the Shark Man mxcrht have
been .a more equal opponent; but on Flash's
own ground he was as ineffectual as a babe.
F}ash grabbed him roughly by his. slippery
body, ra1sed him. high into the air. And as-
the second man, w1th lance held. for\varu,
charged to the rescue, Flash hurled the
screaming Shark Man directly at nim.

They Ccrashed together ; and tYe jailer's
screams rose as his trlend s spear bit into his
slimy, scaly flesh. Flash paused not a second.,
Rushing forward he scooped up-the spear
the hrst Shark Man had dropped and caught
Dale by the wrist.

Then, with the strident screams of. the
wounded man.echoing through the barrenness
of the room, Flash raced qu1ck1y into the cor-
ridor. :

Abruptly a new menace appeared The
screams of the Shark Man had been heard,
and now the hall was filled. with a horde of
the puzzled fish people. They spotted Flash,
and, with a cacophanous baLble of exc1ted
shouting, charged after him.

Flash, his stat‘f held rigidly, whirled up the
hallway toward the far end. Passing at least
four intersecting corridors before slowmo he-
had gained Ground on his pursuers. ;
W }th Dale panting at his side, he halted and;(,,_,
searched about

One of =

The moment he .was

And nows.
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What he sought was an exit—an exit
created by the most demanding need of man-
kind—oxygen. Flash knew, had so reasoned
during his imprisonment that there must be
some method by which the Shark Men got it
fronf"above. And as it couild never be brought
in ‘through the canal entrances, then ‘there
must be some sort of shaft or shafts that drew
‘in the fresh air and expelled the foul,

And if he coiild once find it, there was
a good chance that the shaft might afford an *

exit. Behind him rose again the increasing
volume of sound from the approaching Shark
Men. A spear, hurtled through the air,
crashed against the wall by Flash’s-side. He
drew Dale to safety behind him, loaked fran-
tically about. A corridor stretched out to his
right, and faded info blackness—unlit by the
pale light of the calithium lamps.

He gripped Dale firmly, sped quickly down
the darkness of the corridor. And at the end,
_-after making a short, sharp turn, Flash came
upon a pale glow of strange light. Daylight.

+ His heart hammered excitedly as he raced
to -the bottom of the shaft, then it almost
‘stopped. For the little square of daylight that
showed at the top of the brick shaft was al-
most forty feet away. And those forty feet
constituted a sheer vertical climb. An impos-
sible climb. C

But was it? . :

Flash glanced quickly at the shaft. It was
less than four feet wide and it had been poorly
erected, for the bricks protruded in many
spots. By straddling it, there was a chance—
a slight chance—of ascending. He turned
quickly to Dale. ; '

“Hurry, dear. You might make it. Stretch
your legs and arms across the shaft, and work
~your way up. I'll follow.”

He pressed Dale into the shaft, started her
up. And with a sigh of relief he saw that she
could. just manage to.rest a foot on the brick
walls opposite -each other.
shouts of  the approaching Shark people
crashed against his ears.

He whirled about, saw the van of the rush-
ing horde in the darkness of the tunnel, Pois-
ing his long lance, he waited ; and as the first
man came into sight, Flash whipped his arm
forward.

The thin spear whistled through the air,
" sank deep into the nearest cannihal's body.
With a loud screech he pitched forward, drag-
_ging at the lance. But Flash’s strategy had
Werved its purpose. The following horde

Then the loud
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paused for the moment to help their brother,
confident of Flash’s inability to escape.

And, with his" face drawn grimly, Flash
started up the tall, rough-walled shaft, ,

Progress was slow, and appeared doubly
so, by the necessity for speed. Inch by tedious
inch Flash worked his way upwards, tensing
himself at each step lest Dale should lose her
grip and come plunging down.

Fifteen feet he had progressed before the
Shark people appeared below.' He heard the
excited babble and looked down. They were
standing at the foot of the shaft, staring help-
lessly up, gesticulating wildly. Then one of
them gripped his spear and hurled it up at
Flash, but its force was seon spent by  the
pull of gravity. - '

When Flash had climbed over half the dis-

tance, two of the’Shark Men started up. They

had seen Flash’s method, ard were copying it.
But, though they were less hampered than
Flash in their climb, they lost their advantage
in fear. & o '

And so, as Flash finally reached the top.
and drew himself out onto solid- ground,
the nearest of the pursuing Shark Men was
still less than halfway up; but mere were fol-
lowing. L .

Flash gripped Dale’s arm, looked a%oﬁt,
Nearby he could see the high wall that skited.
Pwami’s grounds and grouped in front of ity
a quartet of M. D.’s, They were still on dan-

-gerous soil, still within the cruel Dictator's

realm. Then Flash saw something else—a ,
space ship. Standing less than a hundred
yards away, it appeared deserted.

“Dale,” he said, “there’s our answer. If
we can reach that before being seen we can
get out.” . '

He looked once more down the shaft. The
Shark Men were nearing the top now, and:
any moment they would be on them. Then
Dale’s voice hammered against his conscious-
ness. , ,

“The guards—they’re coming!” :

Flash whirled. The four armed M. D.'s
were headed their way. The soldiers hadn’t
seen them as yet, but it would be only a matter
of seconds hefore they did. Without waijt-
ing far further thought, Flash grasped Dale's
wrists and hurried toward the safety of the
ship. '

But they failed to reach it unobserved. One
of ‘the guards saw them,.shouted a warning:
Flash, putting himself betwesn Dale and their
guns, started sprinting, Then, as the guards,
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their guns drawn, raced across to intercept
.them, Flash grabbed Dale and forced her into
the ship. And, as he reached to slam th. door
that connected with the compression lock, the
guards surrounded him.

Flash whirled, met the charce His bronzed
fist crashed out, caught one of the M. D.’s
ful: on the chin. Another raised his heat gun,
but a third knocked it aside, shouting :

“No! No! Pwami’s order! Alivel!”

Twice more Flash smashed his fist out, and
each time its crushing force landed. Then a
sixth sense warned him of a new danger, and
he whirled. But not quickly enough. There
was a swishing sound, and’ somethmcr hard,
unyielding, crashed down brutally on his
flaxen head. Slammed again and again.

With an expiring-sigh, Flash sagged limply
to the ground, and a star- studded darkness
ﬂowed merc1fullv over him.

CHAPTER X.
The Purple Fog.

VHE roar in Flash Gordon’s ears rose to

a crashing crescendo, then died slowly

away. He opened his eyes, blinked away a

-stabbing pain that coursed through his ach-
ing head, and stared about him.

He was lying on a cot, in a small, white

metal compartment. There were tow handles

"+ on either side of the cot. From the outer hand-

les dangled two leather straps. But it was not
until he placed the throbbing compression that
hammered against his ears that his hefuddled
mind cleared enough to supply the answer to
his question.

He was on the space ship. And the ship was
in motion.

Gingerly he sat up, fought off the wave of
dizziness that surged over him, and stared
about the room. A door directly opposite the
cot attracted his attention. But without rising
to investigate he knew it would be locked.

He shook his head once, sharply. to banish
the remaining cobwebs, and forced himself to
concentrate. How had he got here ? Where was
he going? What had happened? Grimly he
strove to answer those questions. Then abrupt-
ly he thought of Dale, and of the fight, the
sudden crushing blow, and the darkness.

Where was she now?

He rose shakily, gripped one of the loaped
metal straps that hung frem the ceiling, and
started across the room. But before he got

there, footsteps sounded in the outer corridor
and the door swung slowly open. .

A woman stood on the threshold. A tall,
sinuously beautiful woman. A long, silken cape
was draped.lousely from sculptored shoulders,
and parted to reveal the short, orange mili-
tary tights,
matehmg halter. A Jewel studded orange band
held in place a wealth of flowing raven hair.

- She leaned languidly against the door and star-

ed at Flash through Iidded, glittering, ebony
eyes. : '
“Ah. My patient is better.”

Flash blinked, backed s]owly to the cot, and
sat down,

“Well—I hardly expected——you

The woman twisted her . full carmme llps
into a tempting smile.

“The ability to amaze,’ ’ she said huskily,

“gives one a dec1ded advantage How are you
feelmo?”

Umonsmously F]ash fingered . the tender
spot on the back of his head.

“Not bad,” he answered, “considering the
wallop I got. Don't tell me you handled that
club.”

The woman ]auched thmahly She came
into the room, closed the door, and put a cup
of high caloried broth on the table.

“Hard]y I'm not that amazing. But I'm

the calf-high orange boots and

glad you feel better. You've been delirious for

almost:. three full days!

“Three days!” Flash tasted the broth then
drank some. _

SAlmost to the hour,” the woman al1=\ver-
ed. “However, I suppose now that you're hack
to normal you are curious about a rmmber of
things. Maybe I can enlighten you.”

“Naturally,” Flash replied, “when one is
Shanghaied one would like to know fhe rea-
son. Where are we bound? And precisely who
are you?” He finished the broth, relaxed in
its welcome warmth.

Once again the”woman laughed. She cross-
ed slowly to the cot and sat down beside Flash.
For a moment she stared thoughtfully at the
opposite wall: then she arched her trim eye-

brows, and turned soft, appealing eyes toward'

him.

“I.”" she said quickly, “am Princess Illana,
daughter of Grotta, King of Jupiter. And that
is where we are now headed.”

“Jupiter I” _
Flash rose abruptly, stared down at Illana’s;
smiling features. She leaned casually backé

against the wall, raised her eyes to his.

o]



“‘'tnan with courage,

“Yes, Flash Gordon, we are on our way to

\juprter It’s all a part of a bargain I made

with ‘Pwami—a ‘bargain that, 1ncrdenta11)>,

saved your life.”

~“For which,” Flash replied, “I am- naturally
grateful. But exactly where do I fit in .the

" bargain?”

He watched her closely as she answered
Lines of confused doubt appeared on his
broad forehead. There was a moment of si-
lence then she said:

“Jovien men bore me. They are too subser-

vient. Martians, Neptunians, Saturnians—all
would grovel on the ground before me. There
is nothmg they would hesitate to do to gain
my favors.,”

" Her voice had lowered now, was soft, _plead-
ing.

““And so it has been ever since I can remem-
ber, Flash. Until I've been going slowly mad
—rmad with the desire to meet a real man. A
with character, -with
strength. A man w hose will T could not bend
by the slightest wave of my hand.”

She paused-briefly again, seemed to be look-
ing into space. Slowly she went on:

“Then a year ago I heard of you, and of
your exploits; and I knew that someday—
someday - Id met you, and ‘'my dream would
come true.”

She rose now, crossed to Flash and put her
arms about his neck. . :

“Flash, darling. You re mine.’

Gently Flash- removed her arms, he]d her
away. He knew he was facing a woman on the
verge of insanity—a woman possessed of a
ru]mg obsession, and one who had the power
to satisfy it. She was beautiful—as beautiful
asa cobra-—and as deadly.

~“And.”" he asked quietly, “now that you've
met me ?”
~ “Now that I've met you?”’ She backed to
the wall, leaned lazily, alluringly against it,
and looked evenly at him. “Flash Gordon——
Prince consort of Illana, the future Oueen of
Jupiter.” .

Tlash tensed.

“And suppose I object? P

Tllana arched her brows
throatily.

then Iauvhed

“I want you.to—expect you to. You would'

not be Flash Gordon if you drdn t. But there 's

" nothing you can do about it."

- “Pe}'haps not,” Flash rephed carefully-
“However how is Dale?”

- - “Dale?” Once again Illana laughed. “In the
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best of hands, I would say. Pwami is very

tond of her.”

A curious chill ran a]ong Flash Gordons
spine, , ..
“Pwami! You mean—"" " - .

“‘Of course,” Illana mterrupted “That was
part of the barcram “He wanted Dale and I
wanted you.”

Flash paced qulckly across the smal] room,
stood directly in front of the princess. There
was a flicker of angry yellow in the depths of
his cold grey eyes. Gone now w as a]l thouaht
of humoring Illana. '

“Do.you mean to tell me you let that dn‘ty
scum take Dale? Dé you—" ‘"

““Naturally.” Illana was still smllmg tri-
umphantly now. “Would I want her along?
Do you think I'm a fool?” She ralsed her
arms again. “Oh, Flash—
~ “Go away from me!” F]ash clenched his
fists, controlled the hot rage that. pounded
through his veins. “No. [ dout think you're
a’fooi. I think you're the lowest, foulest, most
despicable form of human being that has evér .
begged for an excuse to exist! And _you may
thank the black devils: that protect you- that
you're not a man, for if you were I'd tear-you
apart, bit by bit! Now order this shlp around
before I forget my ethies!”

A look of terrible calmness came over. I]-

lana’s features. She drew to her fullest-height,

breathing quickly, deeply; black eyes flashing

hellish fire. Her hand appeared from the folds %

of her cape, clutchmo tightly a small deadly
ray gun.

~“I’ll make you eat those words Flash Got-
don. I'll. make you get down on your hands
and knees and kiss the ground I walk on.
Make you come crawling to me -on your. be]ly,
begging the crumbs of my ‘kindness. Oh,
have spirit, Flash Gordon; but I'll break 1t——
smash it into atoms. Now- get back!”

Flash hesitated “then took one - step back-
wards. He was conscious that the first false
move he made would be his-last; but  con-
scious, too, that he must somehow- get back
to Mars—and quickly. He paused now, stared

steadily into Illana’s glittering eyes His voice

was deadly calm. :

“Put ‘that gun down!” . = '
, There was a.moment of deadly 51lence a
moment when two wills clashed, when two

- minds, each controlled by an unswerving pur-

pose, fought for domination. Once the gun in
Illana’s hand- wavered, but _quickly: became
steady agam Then, with a suddenness that
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caught them both ehtirely unaware;’ the space
ship gave a violent lurch.

Flash staggered sideways, crashed against
the wall, and was pitched forward as the ship
took an abtupt dive. The first unexpected side-
shp had thrown’ I]]ana across the room, too;

and as she slammed into the wall the ray gun

was knocked- from her grasp..Then, as the
- space ship. pitched forward, the princess was
hurled backwards, head ﬁrst into the for\xard
wall. of the cabin.
. With a soft e\plrmc sig h she slumped to
the- floor. »

- Flash staggered qmckly to his feet, started

to go..to her side. But.once again the ship’

twisted . crazrly about, throwing hun back
across the Toom to the cot.

For a brief moment he sat there, gripping
the strap handle on the side, trying desperately
to steady his reeling head. Striving, too, to ex-
plain to - his sc1ent1ﬁc satisfaction the strange
pheriomenon of gravitational behavior in

what ‘he supposed to be space. For, though"

the ship was equrpped with gravita- ﬁoonnfr——
a-mechanical ‘gravity: that served convenxently
when+a space ship once pased.into the ether—
that did not-account for the additional gravi-
tation. -

. -Then a. SWlft calculatlon of time served to
enhghten him a bit. Illana had said he had been
unconscious almost three days. If they had
been traveling that:long’ then they should be
somewhere in the vicinity of the Planetoids
—that string of small- planets that had its
orbit between Mars and . Jupiter. Still; that
failed to answer. for the ship’s strange be-
“havior..

And. yet ‘again the space ship dipped vio-
lently forward, twisted about and performed
a complete inside loop. Flash gripped the hand-
les on the cot, swung by his hands as the ship
turned over, and braced hxmself until they

were on an even keel. Then leaping across the:

room he picked  up Illana’s inmert form and
car..ried her to the cot.

‘A moment it took to strap her on, another.
moment to Jift ‘her limp wrist and learn that
life still throbbed weakly through her veins.
Then he lurched across the swaying room to
‘the door and got into the hall.

- At the end of the short passageway he eou]d
see the door of the control room-swinging
open, slamming back and - forth as-the. Shl[)
‘cavorted” throudh space. Bracing himself,
Flash guaged the ‘ship’s motion, then stag-

K

gered down the: ha]lway He reached the door

of -the control room, swung in and gripped
one of the dangling, swaying metal straps and
turned toward the operator. ‘ e

The man was there, strapped into his seat
staring straight ahead through the magna-
scope, holdmg the wheel.of the shm in 3 dearh
grip. -~

“What’s ‘wrong ?’”’ -

"“The operator turned a white; drained face

toward Flash. If he was surprised at seeing .

him there it was lost in the overwhelmmg
fear that held him in icy claws. - :

“The purple fog,” he said. “Look.”

Flash staggered across the room, stared info
the magnascope. The face of the large screen
was splashed’ with a swirling, 1mpenetrable
veil of purple.

.“Can’t you drive straxcrht through? You ve
got a space COmMpass.’

The man shook his head, gripped the wheel

in a sudden, convulsive movement.

“No. I can’t. I'm caught. in the plull.of a

magnetic mountain on one of the Planetoids:.
I can’t— Look out! We're going!”

The ship dipped abruptly for\vard rushed 4

madly on a straight course tow ard the terrific
magnetic attraction. Flash was pitchied ~off

balance, but managed to grab the back of ‘the

operator’s chair.

“Swing it up,” he shouted “Gwe it -all your
rockets! P
- The man  didn't answer, Desperately he
fought to get the nose of the ship pointed away
from the mountaris. Then, wth a’ shakng hand
he fired the emergency rockets.

For a brief instant the ship tr embled there,
torn between' the two forces. Then it shud-
dered, nung still for the space of a heartbeat,
and - plunged madly backwards tow ard the
mountam

There was a moment. of intense calm——a
moment when life itself seemed to have been
suspended. Then there was a rending, tearmg
crash. :

Flash felt himself bemor hurled across the
room, was aware for the ‘moment of a series
of roaring explosions, and. of the ﬂashmg,

star- studded blackness th&t cloaked his vision,
And finally the explosions died away, and the
stars faded from the blackness:.before Flash’s

eves, and all” that remained within. the: ship.
&

was silence. A heavy, smoking sdenre T
" A deathly silence,




~ unconscious;
- shining throuch the lens of the magnascope.
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CHAPPTER XL
Death Inhabits Tyron.

FLASH got slowly to his feef, steadied him-
self for a moment against the wall, and
glanced across the control cabin of the space
ship. Though his legs were shaky from the
shock fo the crash, he was uninjured. The

powerful compression chamber in which the
~quarters of the space ship were suspended,

had reduced cons1derably the force of the col-
lision.

The operator, strapped to his seat, was still
and the sun, which was now

dappled the whiteness of his face,

Flash got a cup of water from the tall
vacuum container, and with its aid finally suc-
ceeded in bringing the man back to a semi-con-
scious state. Then he went down the passage

to the cabin where he had left Illana, carry-

ing auother cup of water.
She was conscious, though obviously con-

. siderably weakened ‘from the experience. She

RS
;f’}_:thrpugh Flash Gordon's dazed brain, Maroon-

sat up as Flash unbuckled the straps; and,
resting back against the wall, sipped the water

as Flash held the cup. Then she turned dazed

eyes up to his.

“What happened?”’

Flash told her briefly. It took her a moment
to grasp the full significance of the situation.
Finally she nodded.

“There’s a spacephone on board. Have Ma—

dara get help.”
.. It was not a command, but rather a faint,
pleading request. Gone now was Illana’s ar-
rogance. No longer was she the dominant.
ego-centric daughter of a powerful ruler; but
instead, a tired, helpless, dependent woman.
And as such Flash felt sorry for her.

He returned to the control cabin, and saw

that Madara was fully conscious and already -

working the locational beam of the space

‘phone. Flash repeated Illana’s request. The

man turned, shook his' head slowly.

“Can’t do it. I've been trying to communi-
cate ‘'with both Mars and Jupiter but the mag-
netic attraction of the mountains throws off
the beam. Looks.like we're stuck.”

“Stuck! And I suppose even if we could

- repair the ship we’d never get it up.”

“How could we?” Madara replied. “The
magnetic pull of these mountains is too great.”
The sudden realization of the truth holted

ed! Isolated on a tiny Planetoid whirling
madly through space! They might never be
found.

Flash strode quickly across the control room,
spun the wheel that opened the door into the
compression lock, and stepped through. A sec-
ond wheel opened the hull door, and pale
sunlight streamed into the ship.

Before him stretched the rough terrain of
the planet, its horizon seemingly less than a
few miles away. Rough, uneven crags rose
about them on all sides—miniature tors on a
miniature globe. He dropped lightly to the

-ground.’

Madara followed c¢lose behind, and they
turned first to inspect the space ship. A mo-
ments examination told them all that was nec-

-essary. The ship, crashing backwards into

the mountainous country before settling on
its base, had smashed the rockets. The assem-
bly was a total wreck. And, even though they
might succeed in overcoming the effects of
the magnetic power about them, they never

- could repair the damage that had been done.

Flash rose from h1s examination, glanced
speculatively about him, then to Madara.

“We've got to set up a signal somehow,”
he said. “There’s not much chance of it doing
any good, but it’s about all we can do. What
have you we can use?”

The operator thought for a moment, then
shrugged.

“There’s a night flare in the emergency kit
with the ship’s 1dent1ﬁcat10n he said. “But
maybe you’d better look with me. There might
be something

Back in the control cabin, Madara opened
the large, metal lid of the emergency box and
Flash started rummaging through. He sud-
denly straightened, holding a large, wire-wrap-
ped cy]mder in each hand.

“Here’s a space coil assembly,” he said.

“Have you got an ether tube? We mlght rig
up a sendmg set if you have. It won’t be pow-
erful but it will be able to pick up a passing
ship without much trouble.”

“Yes, there’s an ether tube with the. space
phone,” Madara said. “And I can unwrap -

some wire from our own receiving set. But

won'’t you need a double-wave condenser? You
couldn’t attach our power tube assembly to
that.”

“Naturally,” Flash said. “But I can hook
up your single condensers in a reverse series.
That will \\-'Qrk as well. You get the tube, wire,

power mike and energy generator and detach
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your compass—we'll have to locate a-spot that
is unaffected by the magnetic waves of the

mountains. In the meantime I'll start assem-

bling the condensers.”

Flash worked rapidly, and the infection
spread to Madara. Tllana, in the meantime,
" had come out of the cabin and was standing
in the doorway, watching. In less than an
hour Flash had completed his home-made
space radio, and rose.

“Okay, Madara. Let’s go.”

He crossed to the open compression lock,
was about tostep through, when Illana caught
his arm. i

“May I come along?”

Flash turned, slightly puzzled at the con-

tinued quiescence of the princess, but ‘could
see no reason for refusing her request

“If you wish,” he said quietly. :

He dropped lightly to the ground, helped
Tllana down, and looked about him as Ma-
dara left the ship. Then, with a definite lo-
cation in mind, Flash started off.

Winding through the maze of crags, Flash
worked his way slowly out into what appeared
to be a path. He hesitated, frowned as he ex-
amined it, then continued on. Two hundred
yards down the path they came to a large,
open. plateau—a plateau dotted with an as-
sortment of stunted, scraggly trees. -

Flash sighted two of the higher trees, close
enough together to provide adequate poles for
the aerial, and headed directly for them.
Reaching there he paused, stared at the heavy,
scraggly woods that bordered one edge of the

plateau, but saw no better location.- He glanced-

at the compass, and saw that the magnetic
influence of the mountain no longer affected
1t.

“This spot will do,” he said. “T'll put an
end of the aerial up here, you attach the other,
Madara. Use that tree over there near the
edge of the woods.”

As Madara started off, Flash coiled one
end of the wire about his waist and climbed
slowly to the top of the rough-barked tree. He
fastened the wire to the tip of a high limb,
~ adjusted the insulator, and stdrted attaching
the connecting terminals.

But he never finished.

A sudden, fierce, terror-ridden shriek rose
in the silence. Flash twisted quickly about and
saw [llana, frozen to immobility, staring to-
wards the woods, And then he- saw Madara.
stricken with a blind fear. racing madly back
toward the ship, Then, as Illana screumed

again, Flash felt a cold chill course up his
spine.

For emerging from the stunted; leafless
forest, was a horde of huge, hairy, animal-
like creatures—creatures with small, bullet
heads; with twisted, wrinkled; white faces;
and with long gangling arms. And he knew
then, for the first time, the name of the Plane-
toid on which they had crashed. For the ape-
tike things he saw advancing were the dreaded
Gorillamen of Tyron. :

He dropped hurriedly to the ground, grim-
ly aware that they had brought no weapons
with them. But even as he landed, even. as he
started sprinting across the rogky soil, one of
the human beasts had grabbed Illana—and.
two others were close upon the fleeing oper-
ator. : v

One of the huge, white-faced brutes spotted
Flash as he raced to Illana's rescue. With a
deep bellow, the Gorilla man:lumbered toward
him, arms outstretched, his large fists opening
and closing convulsively. '

Flash checked his speed, fenced for an open-
ing. The big beast emitted a gutteral roar and
charged. Flash waited until the Gorilla man
was upon him, then dodged aside, pivoted
quickly and hurled his bronzed fist full into
the brute’s mouth. ;

The Gorilla man roared with pain, .and
jerked himself about to face his smaller an-
tagonist. This time Flash didn’t wait for the
beast to charge. With the spced of a panther,
he hurled himself at the Gorilla man's throat.

His bronzed hands buried themselves deep
into the hairy neck of the brute; his steel-like
fingers closed about its throat in a vice-like
grip, grew tighter and tighter. Soon he felt
the huge body of the human beast become limp
in his grasp: he released his hold and the Go-

“rilla man slumped to the ground.

“Whirling suddenly toward the beast who
was clutching Illana, Flash saw the second
Gorilla man bearing down on him. But this
time he had no opportunity to prepare himself
for the attack. With a snarling fury the hir=
sute brute crashed into him, and two hairy
arms reached out to encircle Flash in a crush-
ing grip of iron. '

Summoning all his remaining strength,
Flash fought partially free of the deadly hold,
slammed the heel of his hand up hard under
the Goralla man’s chin. ;

The brute’'s head snapped violently back
and llash, taking innnediate advantage of the:
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_lessening pressure about his body, fought his’

. way free of the crushing force of those pow-
erful arms. Then, pacing quickly to the attack,
hammered his fist again and again into the
Gorilla man’s face. ) _

.For a brief moment the huge bestial man
just stood there staring dazedly into space.
‘Then, as Flash pivoted quickly and shot in one
final, crashing right, the brute sagged limply
to the crround

‘Turning, Flash saw the Gorilla man who
had Illana making quickly for the woods. And
without pausing to take a .deep breath, he

. charged off in pursuit. At the fringe of the

- scraggly, leafless forest he got within range of

the hairy beast. And, tensing his powerful

muscles, he hurled his body through the air.
. He landed full on the Gorilla-man’s broad
back, bore him to the ground. With a gutteral
roar, the brute dropped Illana’s limp form,
whirled about to repulse the sudden attack.

Flash, waiting cat-like, legs bent, paused until
the beast had turned. Then, seeing the opening

he dropped quickly astraddle the Gorilla man’s

hirsute chest.

~Once again -his ﬁngers sought _the_:-halry
throat' of a: half-human monster: and once
again” his ‘steel-like. fingers clamped tightly

about a hairy neck: and for the second time _

he found his - hold gradually sapping ' the

strength from the beast s heavily- muscled

body.

' But it was not in the cards for Flash to re-
-peat his former success.

He was barely conscious of the sudden' soft,
padding footfalls behind him; was hardly
aware of the swift intake of fetid breath. The
first intimation he had of disaster was when
four hairy arms abruptly grasped him, pulled
him bodily into the air. Then, as he lashed out
desperately with his one free fist, he was hurl-
ed violently to the ground. v

The shock of the collision stunned him mo-

- mentarily; and before he could rise, before he
could even raise his arm for protection, three
hundred and fifty pounds ‘of solid, halry
weight crashed down on him.

He looked up, saw a Gorilla man raising TI-
lana’s unconscious form to his breast, saw the

. face of the second beast directly over him.

. Then with a violence that precluded any ‘op--

{ position, two hairy hands clamped about his
throat, and ‘he was dragged; only half con-

.+ scious. into the dense interior of the wouds, .

sion, made no effort to put her dowi,”

CHAPTER XIIL -

ITllana Repents

THE Planetoid Tyron is only: twenty mlles

in diameter. It.takes ‘four ‘hours for it to
make a complete revolution on its own axis.
Hence day and night are each’but two:hours

Jlong. So, though they had crashed just-before
-daybreal\ most of the Tyronian day hiad been
‘spent in examining the ship and preparing the

radio; and now, as Flash felt himself being
dragged over the rocky trail, dusk was aI-

-ready creeping over the horizon.

After a while he managed to struggle to hxs
feet. Biit -almost - 1mmedxately ‘a third ‘Gorilla
man’—undoubtedly the one whom-he had beert

fighting at-the end—came -‘alongside. And,

with one of the beasts Grlppmcr each arm, the
march continued. :

Once, as a stray ‘shat. of light ﬁ]tered
through the density of thé forest, Flash saw
that Illana was conscious.: though the Gorilla
man- who-carried her; and who xed the-proces-

'.,L..

It may ‘have’been an hour, or it may:have

been only ten minutes that- the: march con-
tinued before coming to a stop. Flash, weak- "

ened from the effects of his recent’experiences;

-and tortured by thoughts  of -both- Dale and

Zarkov, had o conceptlon of the passage of
time.

He was weary, weary in mind and body and
soul, andthe dreaded reaction‘that comes to

one so exhausted was beomnmor to set in. That

overwhelming desire to cease" strugcrlmrr the
desire that ‘Flash- had fought so undauntedly
time and again, was at Ias’c coming- to clalm
him.

He was hardly conscious: that they were- led
finally to the center of a squaré of  cléared
forest. Harly conscious of -the-score of - gib-
bering creatures that formed about them. He

knew that both he and Illana weré being tied.
firmly to the bole of a large, fat tree, but ex-

h1b1ted little interest—and less resistence.
As. the purple shades of night fell -over’ the
small’ planetoid, Flash watched -casually the

black shapes of the human apes-as they passed.

by, listened indifferently to the low, gutteral
sounds that they. uttered and calmly pondered

-his fate.

It was 1mmed1ately after two huce beasts
passed . them closely and " headed" bacl\ down

the path over whwh they had been brouaht, A
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“1 woﬁder,” she: said ,q,u,ietly, “where they
‘are going.” ...

. Flash glanced toward her, then after the re-
treatlng Gorilla -men. .
_“Probably .after Madara " he said _

- “Madara’s.dead,” Illana replied. ‘The cow-

ard!”.

There was.a. moment of sr]eme \Vhen [‘la»h ,

-failed to speak Tllana said:

“What is-to happen to us?” :

“T don't know.,” Flash answered dl:pacmon—
ately. * Prol)ably be burned as an offering to
‘their gods.”

. Another silence. Tmaﬂv Tllana tw ﬁted abont
as much: as her bonds \vould permit. - :

“Flash,” she said shortly. “I'm thankful fnr
--for w hat you did. Saving me, I mean. You
could have escaped. Why dldn t you—you hate
me so. Was I worth it?”

“Perhaps you aren’t,” Flash sard stlfﬂy
“However,. I owed you a debt, and I merely
‘tried-to repay it. Let it stand at that.”

They were silent again as a pair of Gorilla
women.came over and examined them at close
‘range, touchmg them currous]y, chattermo ex-
‘citedly. - When ‘the beasts were gone, Illana
spoke again. .

“Oh, Flash I'm sorry, “about Dale,-I mean.’

Flash turned quickly, replied-in bitter tones :

‘Your ablhty to. amaze hasnt deserted -

you.” .
o "Lknow T deserve rt Tlash Pt p]ease drm it
‘be so ¢ruel. T -don't want to dic i#nowing vou
despizc me-as you do. I was 111ad—m=ane]y
‘mad about you. You were my dream—my
life. I didn’t realize what a. horrible thing 1
had done. Didn’t realize it until you told me
what a Tow person I really was:

*I ‘was angry then—angrv. because T knew
it was. the truth Angry because T knew_that
the very thing I Had done to get you, would
turn you forever against me. T can never ‘ask
You to. like me, F]aeh But couldn’t you for-
give me?” -

- Flash. understond her: Understond her now
as he 'iad before. He:could see how a woman,
brouglit:upas:a ‘spoiled child under the guid-

ing - hand of the dominating Grotta, might

not’ he51tate at anything to gain her ends—
.and” ncver constder the wrong. He nodded
S'low]y

’Yes. Illapa,” he said.

"Thete was. another .short perrod of silence.

H heard the:Princess: sobbing softly. but ban-
ished hér quickly from His mmd Then his

.of resistance that

above its normal pitch.

thoughts' turned suddenly towards Dale and: it
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seemed as though a heavy hand had suddenly
taken hold of his heart and was.squeezing out

.its last drop of blood. Gone! Lost to him for-

ever! Lost to him as.completely as was Zarkov

‘when the turbulent. waters of Mars had dra\vn

him to their. bosom.

~ And it was then that Flash became abrnpt]y
aware of his own defeatist attitude.- It was
then that he was first conscious of the lack
was” flowing through his-
veins. He became suddenly tense, ramed his
head ~and looked ~ about. There ~was. still a
chance. There was a]ways a chance as long
as there was a breath of air in hlS body And
he still lived. ; -

He was becoming acutely 1ntere<ted now in
the pecuiliar actions of the Gorilla men. What
did they intend doing > Why had they gone off
and. left them tied up this way?

For the first time since being bound to the
rough tree, Flash strained at. the ropes. They
had been tied tightly, but not too \\el] There
was a slight chance that— .

UF] Sh 'n ) § y - ..

Flash turned qmcklv stared through the
darkness toward the pale oval that marked Il-

“lana’s face. His voice again carried that vis-

brant resillience that norma]]y characterx/ed if.

“Yes?”

“You have an Farthman friend,
your"

“Zarkav?”

“T think that’s the name. I heard Pwaml
mention it When wWe. were—e were—

“What about him?" Flash cut in qmclxly.

“He's alive!”

A sudden chill coursed' through F]ash Gor-
don’s veins. Unconsciously his voice raised
He strained against

hav.en t

his bonds, faced about.
= “Alives” . |

“Yes. T forgot to tell you. hefore I over-
heard Pwami saying vou-probably. thought he

‘had'died in the canal. But he was saved, caught

in the sluice gates. Some of Pwami's guards
found him there.” _
IFlash pressed harder-at his bonds. He was
breathing raprdly excitedly.
“Where is he? What happened to him?”
Illana hesitated, as.though reluctant to -an-

swer Flash’s question. F.'inally»she..said:-

“He  was sent to Ceres.”
Flash- sucked air harshly through his.cleng

ed teeth. T
“Ceres! The prison planetnid! That mea
—we're not far fgom him right now!”

BEIPONG ¢
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Illana nodded. There was a moment of si-
. lence, a moment when she appeared absorbed

in thought. Then she said:

“There was something else, too. Something
about a formula. I didn’t hear all Pwami said,
but—"

" “A formula. That’s—think hard, Illana!
Can’t you remember?”

A moment more Illana was silent. Finally
she shook her head. _ .

“No. It was just about some formula that
Pwami had. But he seemed quite pleased.”

An involuntary groan escaped ~through
* Flash Gordon’s drawn lips. Zarkov's discov-
ery! The formula that would alter the Uni-
verse! And Pwami had it!

If Flash had needed any further incentive
to continue living, it would have been supplied
by Illana’s information then. But as the in-
centive was no longer needed, what she told
him only added hot fuel to the blazing fire
already flowing through his yeins.

Now a plan began taking shape in his brait:.
A plan based on what he had just learned, and
what he hoped to accomplish. He turned quick-
Iy to the Princess. T
. “Illana—if we can get out of this mess, will

.you do me one favor?” '

“Of course—or a hundred.” :

“Just one,” Flash replied. “That’s all T’ll
need.” :

He was silent again for a period, seeking
some method of severing their bonds; and list-
ening, too, to the faint, gibbering sounds of
the Gorilla people off in the shadows that sur-
rounded the clearing. He leaned back against
the bole of the tree, experimentally, then tens-
ed. The bark was rough—in places almost
razor sharp. It was just possible—

Even before the complete thought had
flashed through his mind, he had strained
against the ropes and was rubbing them back
and forth against the jagged bark of the tree.

The work was slow, tedious, and made even
slower and more tedious by his own desire
for speed. But finally his pains brought re-
sults, for he felt one of the strands of the
crudely made rope snap apart.

Working feverishly now, Flash rubbed the
rope faster and faster against the bark. An-
other strand broke, then aonther. And finally,
under the intense heat of the friction, the rope
snapped apart. He was free. :

_ - Quickly shedding *the .loose bonds, Flash
. turned to Tllana. The gibbering bf the Gorilla
.;People. was becoming louder nuw, ;

T it -':v;...:',l s
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ingly nearer. He heard distinctly, the soft pad-
ding of their leathery feet; and now, as he
fought hurriedly to untie crudely drawn knots
that held Illana captive, he could see the vague
outlines of their swaying shapes—black
against the darkness of the night.

They were coming!

Then, even as the huge shapes closed in
toward them, Flash got the ropes free. One
brief glance told him that the path over which
they had been brought seemed the best method
of escape; and a second glance revealed to him
that they could just about make it before the
Gorilla horde closed in. I

He gripped Illana’s arm, whispered hoarse-
ly in her ear.

“Quick, this way.” :

To add emphasis to his order, he pushed her
toward the path. Then, with a quick glance
over his shoulder, started after her.

. Two steps he had taken when his foot
struck the obstruction—a rock. Hurriedly he
bent, enclosed the large storié in his steél-like
grasp. Then, hearing the excited gibbering of
the Ape peonle as they moved in toward the
tree where they had been tied, he raced after
Illana. : ¥ g

And, even as he heard -the sudden squeals
of frustrated rage as the Gorilla horde dis-
covered the escape, Illana halted, turned quick-
ly and ran back toward him, a.stifled scream
throbbing in her throat. Through the darkness. "
ahead, and bearing down on them from the
opposite direction, Flash saw the huge black
outlines of a lumbering beast, its white fangs
gleaming evilly in the darkness. e

He tensed, gripped firmly the rock in his
hand, and leaped forward. And as he sprang,
the Gorilla man halted, a throaty growl rum-
bling in the depths.of his hairy throat.;

CHAPTER XTIJ,
_ Deatlh Takes a Holiday.

LASH GORDON'S lithe, muscular body
crashed into the huge brute, hurling him
back down the path. The Gorilla man let out
a squeal of rage, caught his balance, and lung-
ed forward. But Flash had prepared himself
and now, as the beast’s giant arms reached out
to grasp him, Flash whipped about, hurled the
rock straight toward the Gorilla man’s sifiall,
hard skull. LT
The frenzy of the attack, the driving desire
to get free of this new menace before the-rest

e T ]
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of the horde discovered them, hurried Flash’s
aim, made him too eager. His missile overshot
its mark scraped harmlessly along the side of
the brute’s skull, and went bouncmg down the
path.

But as the Gorilla man staggered under the
surptise of the blow, Flash saw the rock had
missed, and sprang forward. .

Like the jaws of a steél trip, his bronzed

hands closed dabout the brute’s neck. Almost.

'mmediate]y he felt the crushing force of the
Gorilla man’s armis as they wrappéd around
“his body; felt the rough hair of the beast’s
chest; felt the hot, fetid breath brush against

his face, : v
- Exerting the last ounce of his power in his
leonine body, Flash fought off the pressure of
the Cyclopean brute's crushing hold, and
buried his iron thumbs into the Gorllla man’s
hairy throat.

It became then a contest of the beast’s
smashing grip against Flash Gordon’s throt-
tling fingers. Tighter and tighter grew the
. hair vise about Flash’s body. The air was from
" his lungs, his ribs threatened to collapse un-
der the pressure. But gasping, fighting off the
- numbness that was creeping slowly over him;
he resisted the Gorilla man's efforts: And now
his own, choking grasp was having its effect.

The pressure about his body began to les-

. “sen; he could fel the rush of blood through his.

tortured veins. And instinctively, even before
the huge beast began to slump, Flash knew
that the worst was over, knew that victory
was his. And, drawing on the sudden flow of
new strength that swept through him, he tight-
. ened his grip about the brute’s throat.

The Gorilla man suddenly released his hold,
clawed frantically at Flash's grip. But inexora-
bly those steel:like fingers of the Earthman
pressed to their objective. Then, with an
abruptness that startled Flash, the huge beast
went limp.

Stepping back quickly, he let the Gorilla
man sag to the ground. And it was then that

lie saw the reason for the brute's abrupt sur-’

render. For Illana was standing in front of
“him, and gripped in her small hand was the
rock Flash had originally throivn.

“Hurry,” she whispered huskily. “The rest
will . ?

Pausing only a moment. just long enough
to draw welcome- air into ‘his tortured.lungs,
Flash leaped over the fallen Gorilla man and
started down the path after Illana. Behind him

oy he eould heai' the steaay, Iumbermg tread of

" come out near the plains.
- our ship should be just over this hill—at the

the horde of Ape men. And, though they could

.not know yet which way Illana and Flash had

gone, they would soon come across the body
of their fallen brother.

Then, as Flash reached the fleeing Princess,
he heard the sudden bedlam that rose through
the night behind him. From the frantic squeal-
ing, Flash knew that the unconsmous Gorilla

“man had been found.

Taking quick advantage of the confusion
that had fallen on the ranks of the beasts,
Flash swung off the path into the density of .
the scrubby jungle. Illana, panting by his
side, managed to gasp out a startled questiom,

“Where—are we going ?”

Flash gripped her tightly by the arm, cut
past a small thicket of stunted trees, swung in
a short circle to the right. Fmal]y he paused

“The space ship,”™ he said, “is over this -

~ way. That path circles back later on. I re-

member that much.”
He listened a moment then ears attuned
for the slightest indication of pursuit. But not

a sound d1d he hear.
No more words were \vasted then Tllana,

_blindly confident, followed as Flash plunged

once more in the thick growth of scraggly,
leafless trees. Then, abrupt]y, they came out
into a small clearing at the base of a number
of short crags. -
Once more Flash paused, getting his bear-
ings, and listening for the dreaded sounds of
the Gorilla men’s approach. But only silence—
a silence comparahle with nothing but the si-
lence of death—crashed against his ears.
“We're safe—for the moment,” he whis-
pered hoarsely. “They'll follow the path and
Now, if I'm right,

top of a second rise.”

Without waiting for Illana’s comment,
Flash gripped her wrist again, and helped her
up the sharp incline. At the top he paused.
again, staring through the veil of darkness.
Then, in the pale reflection of light from near-
bq Olera. he saw the glint of the space ship’s
metal hull.

Illana gave a gasp of relief, clung tightly
to Flash’s arm as they-hurried up through the
forest of stone crags toward the cleared spot
where the space ship had landed. Reaching the:
open door, Flash stopped again to- listen: But
as before, only the héavy silence of the Tyroni=-
an night surrounded them. ;

Thev were safe—for the moment:

Inside, Flash clused the cOmpre:swn 10::15»
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door behind him, turned toward the operator’s
chair and sank into it. Illana had lit the bright,
mo]ybdenum lights and ‘was now slumped, ex-
hausted, in a soft veloriam couch. Finally she
turned tired, pleading eyes on Flash. -

“Now what?”

Flash stared at her a moment
thuuohtful]y Then he rose.

““There’s only one thing to do.”

" As he spoke he started across the room,
disappeared down the corridor. In the cabin
where he had: been held he searched for, and
tound, the ray gun Illana had threatened him
with. With it clutched firmly in his hand he
returned to the control room.

*“This ship,” he said tightly, “is safe. They
won't be able to get in. I'll call to you when
I get back.”

- Illana jumped to her feet.

“Flash! Where are you going?”

Flash paused by the compresslon Iock

“To the radio.”

- “Oh, :but Flash! You can't go out there'
Thuse—those horrid beasts. . We're safe
here.”

Grimly Flash walked Illana back to the
comh, pressed her into it.

. “For how long? Until we die of starvatxon
——or until we went mad?”’ . :
- “But. Flash-—can t-you wait a while?”

.. “*No. If we're going to get off Tyron we
#t trv as soon’ as poqqxhle If ourradin <et

blankly,

" FLASH GORDON

pen to it. As long as we Kave that theres a.

. slim chance we can be.rescued. Without it—"

‘He swung the wheel that opened the door
into the compression- lock, stepped in. Illana
was at hisside again. .

“Flash, I'm going too.”

Flash shook his head, swung open the outer:

door.
“No—you stay'here, I'll be, Back soon, And

don’t forget, lock the doors after ‘me. I11 call
to you when I arrive.
Then, without waiting for her rep]y, he

-leaped out and slammed the hull door shut:

The -thick silence pressed :down on him as
Flash made his slow, careful way toward the
spot where they had first -been. attacked.-Oc-

casionally he paused,. straining to catch’ the-

slightest sounds of the Gorilla .men. More

frequently he hesitated in the shadows of some

ghostly crag, scanning the.darkness ahead for
the black outlines of one of the beasts. And
so finally, his ray gun gripped firmly in his
bronzed hand, Flash reached the edve of - the
tree-dotted plain.

Already the first famt ﬂushes of a new Ty-
ronian day were becrmmng to climb over the
near. horizon. He. knew that ‘he must work
fast, for darkness was one of his chief assets.
Once ‘the sable cloak of-night had been: dis-
carded for bright finery of the day, his chances

-of discovery by the. Gorilla men mcreased a

hundred-fold. . :

Acutely aware of the nece551ty for speed
Flash raced across the plain, taking rare shel-
ter behind one of the inadéquate trees. He
reached the spot where he -had started to as-
semble the radio a few hours ago, and breathed
a sigh of intense relief to see that it had not
been disturbed. :

Then, with his ears attuned to detect- the

- slightest sound -foreign to the’ sﬂence, Flash

continued his assembly of the space set. -
In'-the gray light of coming day, Flash
completed the- adJustmentlof the terminals -on
the aerial,
Then, setting up the power mike, and attach-
ing -the space tube with the non-filterable wire
that led from the energy’ bottle he threw thc
switch.. e
For perhaps ten seconds——ten long. avomz-
mg seconds, ‘Flash watched the. tube for some
sign of life. And it came, slowly ‘at first; but
with:increasing rapidity. The con‘admm-ﬁl]ed

3‘tnh= rr1nwed ﬁlst a: nale mrl\ ‘then,as fhe fila-

and  tHe connections on the coils.”
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energy, it turned to a red, and from a red to,
a blazing whitish blue. '
_ His space set worked! P
.. Flash wasted no time after that. Turning
the key wide open he breathed his plea for
help into the microphone. Called it again and
again._ - o R .
“Help. Jupiter Imperial Ship wrecked on
Tyron with the Princess Illana. Help! Jupiter
Imperial. Ship- wrecked on- Tyron with the
Princess Illana. Help! Jupiter—" :
..On-and on-and on his voice droned, send-
ing . his-call for aid out into the vastness of
space. Would it be heard? Would some ship.
passing- within the range of his single space
tube pick up the message? Would the reversed
condensers have the power to hurl his im-
portunate. words through the ether to Olym-
pian. ear} of some Neith of space? _
. Flash did not know, could not even- guess.
There was-an excellent possibility that one of
the Universal Space Patrol would.pick up his
message ; and an almost equal chance that the
prison ship from Mars, on its regular run to
Ceres, would.hear his call for aid. " e
 But as he: sat there, . intoning again and
again that 'same desperate. plea, Flash began
to doubt that it would ever be heard. And so
an, through the short day, Flash continued
at his task. The sun—a pale, distant glow of
orange-—rose - high in its . arc, and -hurtled
downward. And in the limitless vastness of the.
saffron colored sky. there appeared no sight
of response. - E . :

€ =

CHAPTER XIV
The Planet of the Doomed.

THE' dark fingers of night were-already
‘4 crossing the-horizon, when that. whirling
speck appeared abruptly in the heavens. At
first Flash paid- little attention to it: Then, as
the speck grew larger and larger, like some
toy. balloon being inflated with air, he knew
his.message . had: been heard. :

-+ For that whirling, swelling speck was a
space ship.- And from its direction-of flight,
Flash saw that it -was headed directly for
Tyron. - :

.. His heart picked up.a beat, hammered a tat-
toc. of:-hope: within his chest. There was no
question about it-now. It was coming straight
gilward the: small planetoid. And it would be

atas

matter:of: minutes before-it-arrived.

S RS

=

~ Flash frowned. A matter of minutes! And
Ylana had not yet been told of his plans.

He sprang to his feet, glanced once more
up into the vastness of the darkening sky, and
hurried back toward the Jovian Imperial ship. -

He saw [llana’s white face in the window
port as he wound his way through the -maze
of crags that skirted the small plateau on
which they had landed. And by the time he
arrived at the ship's side she had already
opened- the doors. Flash leapt in, crossed to
the emergency kit and got out.one of the ’
red night flares—a Trocket-like gun that
‘ejected a series of non-polarized duranium
balls which, upon reaching the coid night air,
burst open and fornied into-an identifying call
for help. The rocket which Flash:now at-
tached to the bracket in the ejector tube, would
spell out a short, red message: :

5.0.8, J.L5 4. .

He snapped. the switch, heard the soft hiss
of the gases within the rocket as they became
heated, then heard: the first of the duranium:
_balls being fired. He turned to Illana, an-
swered the mute question in her eyes.

“There's a ship landing. - I'm just making
sure they find us.” T

“Oh—we're being saved?” , ,

“Yes," Flash said. “Now—about that
favor, lllana. You'll be taking a chamnce, a
chance you may regret. Are you still game 2

“Certainly.”.

Illana's voice- was proudly defiant. Flash
nodded, was silent for a moment, then-said :

“Good. Here's what I want: When we are
picked up, you request that e be set down
on Céres.- If they should be curious, you can
say that it's, the nearest place from which you
¢an spacephone Jupiter. You're a Princess,
Tllana—they’ll never question your desires.
They won't dare.” R

“But.” Illana cut in, “is that all?”

“Not quite. You will vouch for me. If my
identity is questioned I'll say that I'm your
ship's operator. Also that I'm a captain in the
Jovian Guards. That's all—except when we,
land on Ceres, get in touch with your father
and have a ship sent for you at once. If any=
thing should happen—well, you are a resource-
ful -girl, Illana: and you have the advantage
of Interplanetary immunity.”

“Something may happen? You mean;.
you're going to release—"

_Flash. nodded. .
~ “Yes. I'm going to free Zarkov if it's the:
last: thing T do.. _Wha{tﬁ;l’ ask; Illana,. carziess
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some risk—if I'm exposed. Are you with
me?”’

Illana rose, stared steadily at Flash.

“It is little enough that you ask.”

She crossed ‘slowly to the port, peered
through it. For a moment there was silence,
then Flash heard her speal\mfr to herself in
a low voice :

“Must go to Ceres—phone father for ship.
And who, my good man, are you to question
the motives of Illana, daughter of Grotto?
" Very well, I accept your apologies. See that
it doesn't happen in the future. Oh!”

Flash whirled suddenly, saw Illana standing
by the port, tall and stiff. Then she turned.-

“We won’t have to worry about an excuse
to go to Ceres. It’s the prison ship from Mars
that has landed.”

Flash got quickly to “his feet, hurried to
he: side. He stared through the port at the
two men who were walking slowly toward
them from the open door of an old, decrepit
space ship. Then he sighed, said softly:

“I don't know &ither of them. I can only
hope they don’t recognize me. Remember,
., Illana—I am no lohoel Flash Gordon, but
Madala, Captain of the Jovian Guards. »

She tgrned rodded slowly

“Yes, Captain Madala,” she said.

Flash opened the door,

The two men entered the Imperial shlp
boldly, looked around. Both were attired in
the trim royal blue uniforms of the Martian
Defenders. The first, a tall, lean, arrogant
man with a short cropped, 1edd15h moustache
bowed mockingly.

“Princess Illana—at your service.’

A red flush rose up the white column of
Tllana's neck. She drew herself erect; replied
stiffly :

“It was good of you to come.’

The second man; snooping about the glit-

tering interior of the control room, turned to

F lash

Flash said. “The Princess and
I have been to Mars. You are Martians, I
take it—from your uniforms. Permit me to
introduce myself: I am Captain Dreigh Ma-
dala of the Jovian Guards.”

. . ~Flash's tone had its effect. Had there been
;, even the slightest suspicion in the -man's mind,
"7it was immediately banished. Too, the refer-
nce to the uniforms—the pride of the M.
's==helped considerably. ’lhe man swelled
cgismiled jatronizingly, .. -

*No doubt,”

ruffled pool.

“Haven't I seen you somewhere before?”

“You sent that message? It came in prétty,
weak. We picked it up less than twenty min-
utes ago. What happened—the mountains
get you?”

“Yes,” Flash answered. “The rocket as-
sembly was smashed. Now, if you'll be kind
enough to get us off here— The King .will:
be worried about the Princess’ absence.

“Sure,” the moustached man replied. “But
we can't take you to Jupiter. Best we can
do is put you down on Ceres—that’s the prison
planet, you know. You can spacephone from
there. You see, we've got a few prisoners to
deliver.”

Flash smiled. :

“Ceres? I'm sure that w ould be fine. Would
it not, Princess?”

Il]anas features were as calm as angun-
She looked .coldly at :the
Martians, then turned to Flash.”

“Perefctly, Captain Madala,” she said.

The ride from Tyron to Ceres was short;
and passed without incident. Flash obsérved
as much as he could of the- prison ship—an
ancient Interplanetary Transport that had-lorg
since been. relegated to the graveyard only
to be dug out again and pressed ¥nto this new
prison service.

The control rooem ‘contained two -cots, one
for each of the guards, and the entire rear
of the ship was undoubtedly given over to

the prisoners’ quarters, fo1 it was well locked.

Then, abruptly, they arrived.

The prison asteroid—Ceres—is perhaps the
largest of that small belt of planetoids that
lie between Jupitet and Mars, measuring over
four hundred miles in -diameter. Long befmc
Pwami's ascendeéncy to the throne of \Iarq it
had been used by the Kings of Jupiter and
Regents of Mars and Saturn as a dumping
orouncl for incurables, morons; and political
prisoners. A man orice sentenced to Ceres
was doomed. Never could he return to the
land of -his birth.

And so it had been called, “The Planet of
the Doomed".

But during Marcola's early reign on Mars,
the prison planet had beea abolished. A nums
ber of reasons lay behind this; but chief of
all was the universal distaste that Ceres had
created. The people of the varipus planets—
and especially those of Earth=—fought against
the barbaric cruelties that were practiced there:
Ahd too, with-ihcurable disedses and moroni¢

-mﬂuEnces well under control threughout: thd,
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Universe, the prisonets wefe at that time most-
ly political agitators.

So, under the pressure of public opinion,
Ceres became a forgotten nightmare.
~ Then Pwami rose to the command of Mars.
- The wily Dictator saw immediately tlie ad-
. vantages of the planet. He had the buildings

repaired—to an extent—and immediately an-

nournced that it would be the last resting place
ot all who were violent enough—or foolish
~ enough—to be twite convicted of treasonable
activities. And as there were many who wete,

. ifi the fitst Aush of anger at Pwami's rule-
. of might, tli¢ planet was now well popuilated.
When the prison ship with its new load of

unfortunates arrived ori the planet, the mait
prison buildings were ‘on the. side farthest
from the sun. But another planetoid nearby—
Damii—supplied Ceres with a reflection that
was almost as bright as dayliglit. Whirling ot
an jtidépetident orbit, Damii crossed the hea-
vens over the prison planet much as the two
moons. of Mars whirled abotit that globe.

* One of the prison ship’s guards led Illana
and Flash into the Cetes warden's oftice. The
warden, as tiost Martians, was tall: but to
his height was added a_breadth of shoulder
that made him look belligerently imposing in
his M. D. uniform. He glared through small,
piggish, sadistic eyes at Illana and Flash, and
then whirled toward the guatd.

“You bring prisoners in to my office like
this? I'll—" : s '

"The guard stood at attentior, saltiting.

“But Captain Hoxor,”" he said; “these are
~not prisoners.” We picked up. a space S. O. S.
from Tyron. This is the Princess lllana of
Jupiter and Captain Madala of the Jovian

Guards. They were wrecked on Tyron by the A

magnetic mountains.”

~ Captain Hoxor changed like a chameleon.
His thick lips twisted into an apologetic grin.
H( bowed low before Illana; nodded to Flash.

“T am sorry, Princess.”

Illang-brushed. aside the-apology.

“Would you please get me a connection with
my father’s palace ?”

“Of coutse, Princess,” Hoxor replied. “And
I’ll have rooms prepared fot vou immediately.
Any foed you wish—"

His' words trailed off as he stiapped’ the
~ button on the phonoscape Pivami had catised

-t Be instatied;
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whose face appeared on the small screen. As
he sat.back, Illana said: .

“We shall dine in our rooms—on whatéver
your chef finds most convenient to prepare.”

Hoxor nodded, was about to speak, -when
a buzzer sounded on his desk. He snapped the
button, and the man's face appeared again on
the screen. Metallic words filled. the room.

“I'm sorry, Captain, but communication
with Jupiter will be impossible for at least
fifteen minutes. There are disturbing elements
creating a vacuum just under the stratospheric
band." )

Hoxor glanced toward Illana, then back to
the plionoscope. N

“All right, call me when you have them.”

Illana had. slumped into a chair and Flash,
thinking quickly, was walking abolt the room,
glancing at the graphothyn pictures that lined
the wall. Finally he turned.

“Captain Hoxot;” he said lightly, “I've
heard much of Ceres—the old Ceres; I mean.
I'd like very much to see through your prison
—with the permission of my Princess, of
course.” :

“You may, Captain,” Tllana said coldly.

“Thank you. Is that agreeable, Captain?”

A flicker of curiosity danced in Huxor's -
eyes. He looked toward Illana, saw her star-
ing sternly ahead, and smiled.

“Gladly, Captain-—~Madala. Would you
care to accompany us, Princess?”’

“No, thanks,” Illana replied.  “I’ll remain
here waiting for the call.” '

“Certainly. Whett the buzzer rings merely
snap it up, and our operator- will make you
a connection through the phonoscope. While
of course it does not relay televitic photos
from such a long distance, it serves perfectly
as an oral medium. Come.along, Captain.” .

He rose grudgingly from his chair, and led
Flash out of the office.

They entered first a large, white-walled cor-
ridor. To its left there stood a huge door,
barred with Rudium steel. As Flash glanced
in and saw that it was empty, Hoxor ex-
plained : ' -

“That is tHe temporary cell for new pris--
oners. It is ready for 4 load now. You see,
they are put there hefore being assigtied to: '
their permanent cells,"

Flash nodded, saw that the door w
equipped with tHe new ‘Martian beam:
and fallowed Hoxor out of the: rot

They came: next to;a second
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~ longer.
“Captain—ah—"
“Madala,” Flash said quietly.

heavily barred. Hoxor opened this with his
master light beam, and stepped back for Flash
to enter.

A long corridor, falrly well lighted, stretch-
ed out before him. On either 51de was a row
of cells, closed in by steel doors. The cor-
ridor, over a hundred feet long, must have
contained at least fifty cells, twenty-five on
each side.

Slowly they walked along.

The 'lights in the corridor were bright
enough for Flash to see the interior of each
cell, and he peered closely through the foot-
‘square barred windows that were set high in
~each door. Once or twice he thought Hoxo*
was on the point of speaking about his curi-
osity, but apparently thought better of it.

At the end of the hundred foot walk, Hoxor

turned into a shorter connecting corridor to
a second long hallway. " And here, as before;
Flash scrutinized each cell as they passed it.
Finally Hoxor could contain himself no

“Yes, Madala, of course. Do you mind if
I ask why you are so curious about the occu-
pants of each cell; il

Flash tensed, then laughed shortly.

“Not at all, Captam Hoxor. You see,
when we were visiting Pwami just before the
. crack-up, he told me he had sentenced an
Earthman to  Ceres. And frankly, I was just
anxious to see what he looked like. I heard
he was quite an inventor.”

“Earthman?”

“Yes,” Flash said. “Of course, I could
have asked you, but then I was ratner
.ashamed of my curiosity. Thought I could
pick him out by myself.”

"~ For a" few seconds Hoxor stared stratvht_

at Flash, an odd suspicion in the' depths of
his piggy brown eyes. Then, as Flash met his
gaze squarely, he forced a smile..

“Yes, yes. Of course. But I'm afraid you
are a little too late.”

- Flash Gordon’s gray eyes narrowed his
ﬁrm jaw- became as hard as granite.

*“Too’ late?”
-+ Hoxor shrugged, continued walking - down
3 the passageway toward the barred exit door. -

"-'Ye_s. We had an ,Eatthrr_]_an here—a. man

. warden went on, explaining

; - were all of Zarkov.

CHAPTER XV.

Famine in Erebus.

EAD!
The word escaped involuntarily throuc'h'

Flash Gordon’s thin lips. Fle glanced qulckly-
toward Hoxor, saw the sudden flicker of sus-
picion in the warden’s eyes, saw the-lines of-
doubt on his forehead

“You don’t say,” he added quickly. “‘}How
did he die?” -

‘Flash made his question as casual as pos-
sible under the circumstances. Hoxor’s feat-
ures returned their bland normalency, and he( _
answered : :

“Why, by starvation,” he said. You sec,
when we get an especially unruly wvisitor here
that we can't handle, we toss him down into
our starvation pits—small cells down in the
basement—and just leave them there until
they show a willingness to obey orders. And
until they do they’re not.given any food.”

Tense fingers of steel dnpped at Flashs
muscles. It was difficult to keep ‘his tones‘
casual.

“Then, this Earthman refused: to obey- or-
ders, right? - Must have got .nasty pretty
qulckly, didn’t he? Hasnt been- up there very_
long.” '

Once more Hoxor glanced curlously
towards Flash, but apparently was not moved

again to suspicion,
“He was thrown into the pits a week-ago—

that is, one of our weeks. He was one of the
most mCOI‘I‘lO'Ib]e prisoners we ever had.”

“But—don’t the prisoners thrown to your'
—starvation pits usually come around? The
desire for food must eventually compe] them
to—"

“No,” Hoxor cut in, “they. don’t. Strancely
enough only a few have ﬁnally acreed to our
conditions. Generally they die.” =

A shudder coursed through Flash. ‘No wot
der! By the time they would be ready tosell:
their birthright, they must be so insane with-
hunger that they could never rationally agree
to anythmg 11, of course, Hoxor ever re-"
leased ¢nyone under any conditions. = ‘3

-They had reached the large, barred en-.
trance door by now, and Flash dropped the .
subject from the conversation. - But, as the:
glibly ‘about:- the'
advantageous life in pI‘ISOﬂ, Flash s- thoughts’.

Fhe sc1ent1st had been in; the ge
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<-a Ceres week. Arnd, if Flash’s memory was

correct, a Ceres week was only about half as
long as an earth week. Which meant, under
even fair circumstances, ‘there was a good

"chance that Zarkov still lived. But he doubted

that the circumstances were even fair.

And Flash was pondering this, and con-
sidering the double problem that confronted
him, when they finally arrived at the warden'’s
offices. ' ' '

Hlana glanced up as.they entered, raised
her eyebrows in her best supercilious manner.
and said coldly: - N : _

"“T've- been' in communication with Jupiter,
Captain Madala. They will send a ship for us
immediately. In the meantime they are try-
ing to reach a Jovian transport that they be-
lieve” is somewhere in the vicinity of Ceres

_right now. If they can communicate with

her we will be taken aboard at once and re-
turned to Jupiter.” :

“Flash made a-hasty calculation. Tt would
take a fast space.ship ‘almost eleven days to
make the trip from Jupiter to Ceres. But, if
a transport were somewhere nearby, then his
doyble problem became but one—that of free-
ing Zarkov. If Zarkov lived! ;

n grim lines. He

- Flash’s face was drawn 1
would soon find out. |
~ Tllana.turned coldly to Hoxor. -

“In the.meantime, I presume our quarters
are comfortable—and prepared?” ‘
-+ “Certainly,” Hoxor answered.
show them to-you?” '

“Please,” Illana said. “I am tired.”

“Shall T

.- Hoxor led the way through a second door
in- his office, into a remodeled section of the-

prison where there were a half dozen separate
apartments. - At the end.of a short, ‘carpeted
hallway, he paused before a large double door.
He opened the door, bowed Tllana in.

“This,” he said pompously, “is our royal
suite. Pwami himself occupies it on his visits
to Ceres. I'm sure you'll find everything com-

- fortable.” ;
- “You'll let me know as soon as there’s word.

about the transport ?”
“Tmmediately,” Hoxor said. _
‘He-bowed low as Princess Illana closed the

~ doer, then turned to Flash. “Your room is

juust around the corner.” ,

.At the deor of the room designated for
Flash, e said: '

“There'll be food sent to you very shortly:

. Ithere's anything ‘you. wish—"

Flash stepped into the room, shook his
head. .
“No,” he replied. “There’s nothing, thank
you.” , . o

He closed the door. o

Flash heard Hoxor’s soft, padding foot-
steps retreating down the carpeted hallway.
He waited patiently, waited until-he was sure
the warden had gone, then opened the door, .
stepped out. The hallway was deserted. In
a. half dozen long, cat-like strides he was at. .
lllana's door. A discreet knock brought the
Princess. S S

He stepped inside, closed the door after
him, and faced her, a drawn expression on
his lean, bronzed face. In"a few brief sen=.
tences he told what had happened to Zarkov.
He finished: : o '

“At first I had intended waiting until I was
sure that you would be in no danger—waiting
until your ship came. But I can’t wait now..
Every minute is precious. If he still lives I've

got to get him out of there—quickly.”

“And you hesitate?” Illana said calmly. -

“Only long enough to warn you,” he said,
“Tf anything happens you can demand Inters:-
planetary Immunity. Hoxor may hesitate to.
harm. you, especially now that your father
knows where you are; but there-is no guar-
antee that he will. If you are involved you
can say that I forced-you to— Or, better yet,
you can plead ignorance of my motives. You
can assume that I, Captain Madala, must have
been a friend of Zarkov—and as such took
it upon his shoulders to accomplish his re-
lease.” . ‘ :

A soft light crept into Illana’s eyes. She
stared at Flash without fear. There was
adoration in her voice. ,

“T will be thinking of you,” she said.
“Thinking of you and praying for your
safety. It gives me courage to know that you
have requested my aid—that I am helping
you, Flash. Even though what I do is a mere
trifle. I've faced situations before -and have
won out: and I can do it again.”

“Good. I'll not forget it, Illana.”

Flash stepped into the hallway again, and
hurried to his room. Then, with the very
blood in his veins boiling for activity, he
paced up and down the length of his small
cubicle waiting for the waiter to appear with.
the food. ' ;

There were two reasons Flash waited. The
first concerned the necessity of being present]
when the waiter came, so-as not to ha've'fhiﬁé
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report such a suspicious circumstance as his
absence to the warden; and the second was
the hope that through him, Flash might learn

‘the way to the starvation pits.

Time passed with a slow, leaden tread. It

-seemned hours, though it may have been min-

utes before the waiter finally tapped on the
door. Flash composed himself quickly,
opefled the door and let the man in. As soon
as the food had been set out on the table he
etigaged him in conversation.

It was a light, normal curiosity that Flash
exhibited as he ate. He asked the man a numi-
bet of innocent questions about the prison.
Discovered soon that the waiter, himself, was
a prisoner; and that he had been on Cetes for
almost the length of Pwami’s regime. Then
hie brought the talk about to the starvation
pits.

“Oh, them !’ the man said, shuddering. “I
can thank my stars I ain’t down there—with
the rest of them poor devils.” :

“I don’t suppose,” Flash said, “that ther
is a guard over them. A man couldn’t stand

to hear the pitiful pleas for food they must

make. No tormal man, at least.”

“Oh, sure, they have a guard,” the man
replied. “Yeah, but hie don’t hear them moan.
He sits outside the corridor behind a sound-
proof door. He’s just there to see that no
one takes down any food.”

“Could some one really take down food ?”

Flash asked casually. “I thought the entrance

would be barred.”

“OR, it is downstairs where the guard sits,”
the waiter answered. “But the upstairs door
here is open. Sure, even I could go down to
the guard’s room.”

“From here?”

“Sure. It's just the stairway to ‘the base-
ment, that’s all. Right at the end of the hall.
But you wasn't thinking—"

Flash laughed.

. "Not on your life.
stich a thing.”

“Me neither, mister,” the man said. “Well,
if you don’t mind, T gotta be gettin' back.”

n"Not at -all,” Flash said softly. “Not at
a .’I
. He turned back to the table, picked up the

‘glass of water that stood next to his half

sl

eaten meal, and drank it as the waiter opened
the door and left. But hardly. had the door
closed behind the man, when Flash sprang
ffbﬁj his seat and hurtied acfoss the room.

I couldn’t stand to see.

aited then, ears glued-to -the panels

FLASH -GORDON

of the door, listening to the waiter’s footsteps
along the hallway. Then, adjusting the ray
gun in his belt, he stepped out into the cor-
ridor once more, looked about.

Not a soul was in sight.

Pacing quickly down the .short hallway,
Flash came at last to the stairway -that un-
doubtedly led to the basement. He paused
here a moment, ears attuned for the slightest
sound, the slightest warning. But no naise
broke the tense silence that hung over the
prison. :

Hesituting to expose his ray gun yet, Flash
went hurriedly, but softly, down the steel
stairs. On thé next landing he stopped again,

+ listening. - But nothing met his gaze, and no

warning noise met his ears. :

Passing below that landing, Flash drew out
the gun. The starvation cells were undoubt-
edly on the next floor—for already he could
feel the cold fingers of subterranean air brush
his face. Then abruptly he heard a familiar
voice jar his ears. o

“I just thought I'd tell you, though.”

It was Hoxor! Before Flash coould formu-
late an opinion, a second voice came to him.
Undoubtedly, the voice of the guard.

“Well, he ain’t been.down here yet. No one

ain't been down. And they'd better not come.”

“Perhaps he won't,” Hoxor replied. "It
was just that I thought his curiosity was over-
done. How is.everything else?” :

“All right. That new mug you serit down
the other day is screamin’ for food, but the
rest is all silent. Guess there ain’t tmany left
as can scream any more. I ain't counted the
stiffs yet today, but there was ouly three alive
last night. Includin’ the new one.”

“You mean Parriton?”

“Yeah. An’ I guess he ivon't last long the
way he’s bellerin’ You'd think he'd been
hungty for a week.” _

For a moment a tense chill of hope had

coursed through Flash Gordon’s veins. He

had thought they were speaking of Zarkov
when the guard mentioned Parriton. But tliey
weren’t, ahd with only tivo others living the
chances of Zarkov being otie of theni weré
slim,

Then all thoughts of the scientist were t110-

mentarily dashed from Flash Gordoti’s mind.
He must hide—somewhere.
+ He whirled about. seatching frantically for
some spot of concealment, and saw the doof:
Ii two strides he had crossed the basemient
landing out of sight of the hallway, ahd tried

Sl i AT KN, BT B
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the knob. The lock, operated by the now ex-
tinct key, was not set. Theé door opened on
oiled hinges. ‘It was-a closet. o
: Inside were a number of pails, old brooms
and dirty cloths. A datk corrier attrdcted him.
. Quickly he stepped into the closet, over the
pails, and pulled the door closed behind him.
And none too soon. Fot hardly had the black-
fiess flowed over him, hardly had he got the
door shut, when he heard Hoxor’s footsteps
otitside. '

For f{ifteen “tennse seconds Flash Gnr’dnn.

waited there, listening to the warden slowly
climb the stairs. THen, when silence had des
scended once more, Flash stepped out.

The cold air of the basement was welcome
after the stuffiness of the closet. He breathed
deeply, crossed to the hallway, and peered
about the corner. .

The guard, in blissful ignorance of another
presence, was leaning back in a chair in the
open office at the end of the shott passageway.
For a moment Flash thought he must have
dropped off to sleep, but presently he saw the
man shift his huge bulk about to a more com-
fortable position, and continue to stare va:
c¢antly at a spot on the céiling.

* On the balls of his feet, Flash padded down
the hallway. Like a panthet he stalked, ready
to pounce on.his unsuspecting prey. And like
a paitther he struck.

The guard never knew what hit him. Not
a sound did Flash make as he cat-footed into
the office; not a breath of air did he draw into
his lungs as he poised in back of the guard.

And then, even as the man, suddenly aware
of his danger, spun about, Flash Goruon’s
bronzed arm swept through the air. There
 was a dull cracking sound as the butt of
Flash’s ray gun crashed against the side of
the man's head: and a duller, heavier soutid
as the guard pitched to the floor. And that
was all.

Ih a moment Flash had located the beam
key, and Had opened the heavy steel door that
led into the subferranean chambets of horror.
And then, leaving the door open to admit light
from the hiallway; he started slowly down the
dark, dank, misty corridor:

On each side of the corridor there were a
number of small cells—cells large enough to
Hold a man if He bent forward. More like a
doublé row of dog Houses they were, but for
the horrible, sickening odor of death.

Once Flach halted as someone confitied

there began a Heart-tearing plea for food—a.

soft, gasping, feeble lamentation. Then the
man’s voice died away in an anaemic groam
Again Flash stopped abruptly, and what he
saw caused a wave of sudden natisea to sweep
over him. :

A huge rat, its fangs tainted red with blood,
its furry belly bulging, crept out between the
bars of one of the small cell doors. It paused
a moment, half frightened by Flash’s pres-
ence, then scurried down the corridor. ‘

Running close beside the wall, the rat had
not traversed half the length of the passage-
way when a man's gnarled; yellowed hand
swept through one of the doors. Ard, as ah
insensate laugh sounded from the depths of
the cell, the fat, sated rodent was rade a sud»
deh captive. ‘ S

Emitting a series of squeals, the rat twisted
about and snapped ferociously at the tian’s
hand. Snapped-again and again. But the grip
about the animal never loosened, and tow
both rat and hand disappeared into the darks
ness of the cell. -

For a moment more the agonized squeals
cf the rat emanated from the grim blackness:
Then there was a sudden snapping sound, arid
a heavy silence fell—a silence broken only by
the steady, voracious crunching of a hundred
tiny bones. . .. ‘ k

Flash drew himself quickly together. Fight-
ing back the revolt of his senses, he continued
down the corridor, stopping before each small
door, scarching the.darkness within each cell
for his friend. . -

Eight cells on each side of the passageway
he searched. Sixteen doors he peered through,
seeking even the lifeless body of the scientists
And each time the horrible stench of decaying
flesh billowed over him.

But he did not find Zarkov.

Finally hé reached a spot in the corridof
where the dull glow of light trom the outér.
hallway failed to penetrate. No longer could
he distinguish the lifeless bodies that lay in
the dark, damp cells. He glanced about, then
raised his cupped hands to- his mouth. In &
hoarse whisper he called:

“Zarkov!” ' '

For a moment there was no sound—ne
sound~but the receding echoes &f his own
voice: Then an answer came—a weak, gasps-
ing answer: :

“Flash” :

A surge of bourdless joy pounded through:
Flash's veins. Forgotten for the moment: weté:
the pleas: of the hungry man; forgotten was.

| S
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the incident of the rat. But one thought ham-
mered through his senses:

“Zarkov! Zarkov! You're alive!”

He hurried down the corridor.

CHAPTER XVL

The Toils of Circumstance.

AT EAR -the end of the corridor, before one
of the miserably 'small barred doors,
Flash halted. In the dim reflection from the
distant hallway he could make out the pale
oval that was Zarkov’s face. Dropping hur-
riedly to his knees, Flash peered through the
darkness. A single, hushed word .escaped his
lean lips: . _
- “Zarkov!”
© “Flash”” - . . -
- The scientist gripped the bars of the cell
door with a strained intensity. : There were
deep lines of pain etched on his drawn, hag-
gard fe..cres. There was pain in his eyes—

eyes that scemed set in hollow, bony cavities.

His voice was no more than a hoarse whisper.

“Jehovah,” he said, “but it's good to see
you.” - s |

Flash' was already fingering-the light' key
which he had taken from the guard. Now
he played its thin, intense beam over the door
—probing for-the lock. Hardly had the smx/]
iron-barred portal swung open, before Flash
was helping Zarkov from the cell.

“I' haven’t time to explain.a thing.” he
said tightly. “First we've got to get back to
my room. Do you think you can manage
with my help ?”

“I think so,” Zarkov answered. “The phy-
sical suffering down here was not quite as
bad as the mental torture.” And I rather ima-
gine I'm still sane.”"

Flash assisted Zarkov to his feet. Then he
hesitated. What about the man who. had been

crying for food—whose screams were again

filling the damp- darkness of the corridor?
Could he be helped too? '
" But Flash immediately saw the danger in
releasing him now. Not only would it be ex-
- tremely difficult to help both Zarkov and the
‘ Mnan at the same time, but there was no as-
~ surance that the man, crazed as he was, would
_not cry out suddenly, revealing the escape.
No; it would be better—far hetter—to free
. him later. - ‘ ) e -

as support, Flash made his way down the
corridor. But the going was ‘tedious. The
scientist was weaker than he professed, -and.
his heavy, 'dragging weight and ‘halting step
slowed Flash’s progress. o
They came to the liglited hallway without
being discovered. The guard was still uncon-.
scious and Flash paused long enough to' feel
the man’s wrist for signs of life. The faint,
throbbing of a pulse warned him that it would
not be long before the guard came- to. ‘Not
long before he spread the alarm. . . . .
Grimly, Flash half-carried the weakened
Zarkov up the steel stairs to the second land-
ing. And along the corridor to the safety"of,
his room. ' e «g s
~ As he helped Zarkov to the bed, and re~
turned to close the door, Flash breathed a sigh
of relief. So far ‘his plan was: working. But
the greatest -dangers lay ahead. Dangers
which appeared insuperable, which- would
crush the spirit of the ordinary man with the
black shadows of their approaching presence.
But Flash Gordon was no ordinary man. .
. Grim lipped, with a flickering light of de-
termined purpose lurking in the depths of his
narrowed eyes, Flash knelt by Zarkov’s side..
The scientist was lying quietly on ‘the couch,

- his_eyes closed, his chest. rising and falling

weakly, almost imperceptibly.. Flash glanced.

. once toward thé uneaten portion -of ‘his re-

cent meal, then shook his head thoughtfully,
He bent close to Zarkov's ear, whispered:

“Is there anything I can get for you?: Any
food ?” , B

Zarkov’s eyes flickered open. He stared for
a moment at Flash. '

“No,” he answered finally. “Food would
pe bad—now. But if I had some Trapholyn.”

Trapholyn! A powerful stimulant. A .drug
almost prohibitive in cost,” in availability;
Where could he get it?” e

Deep lines of thought crossed. Flash.
Gordon’s brows. There should be an infirms=
ary here on Ceres—a prison infirmary. The
chances of there being any Trapholyn there
were remote. But . . . With resolution he’
crossed the room to the bell that was provided
for summoning the servant. He pressed this,
then waited, one eye constantly on-Zarkov.

It seemed no time at all until the soft"pads.
ding of footsteps outside warned: of the man’s.
approach. Flash opened the. door,- stepped
quickly into the hallway, and.shut off .any-
sight of the recent prisoner. ;The: man’ ap-
peared at the intersection of the hallways;:dani




Flash saw that it was the same one that had
~served him the meal.

".“You wanted me, sir?”’ he asked. “I meant

to clear away the dishes, but—" _
“No,” Flash said quickly, “not that. I

called you for another reason. You have an

infirmary here, haven't you?” -

“Well,"” the man said, “I suppose you -might
call it that. It's pretty small.” ‘

- “But,” Flash persisted, “ you must have
some means of making drugs.”

The man nodded. _ . :

“Oh, sure, sir. There's a sort of drug store
here.. Like’a laboratory. Lieutenant Durek is
the man what is in charge. Was there sone-
thin® I—" :
. “Yes,” Flash said. “I'm not feeling very
well. You might tell . me where it is so that
I might talk to this Durek. He might mix
me-up a powder or something.” - .
 “Well, I don’t know. Lieutenant Durek is
off duty right now. But maybe I could get—"

“No, never mind,” Flash cut in.” “Just tell

me how to get to the laboratory and I'll do it
myself. I'm a Ph. C. and a member of the
Jovian Masters Chemical Society.” .
" The words slipped off Flash Gordon’s
tongue with an ease of long familiarity.
Truthfully, Flash had no knowledge of any
such organization. However, lie wanted to
.create an effect—and he did.

“Oh, sure, sir,” the man said quickly. “I
didn't know. that. I'll show you.to the labora-
tory, and you can see Captain Hoxor and
he'll—" :

“Hoxor?” ,

“Ves, sir. You see, it's against the rules
for anyone to go in there when the Lieuten-
ant isn't in charge—unless with Captain
Hoxor's authority. Besides, you couldn’t get
“in anyway. There’s a special lock on the door,
and. only Captain Hoxor and Lieutenant
Durek has the light key that will work.”

There was a brief moment of silence on
Flash Gordon's part. He hadn’t wanted to
confess any supposed ailment to-the warden.
The man was just on the verge of suspect-
ing that something was stirring, and the least
wrong move would make his suspicions a con-
crete certainty. However, there seemed to be
no alternative. Unless . .

“Fine.” Flash said. “I'll see Hoxor right
away. And where did: you say this chemical
laboratory was 7 .
 The man‘walked to the intersecting hallway,
pointed: down., ' :

X . -
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“Right past Captain Hoxor's office,. sir.
You go through the admittance hall and turn
to the right. It's at the end of the next hall-
way. Now, sir, shall T take away the dishes?”

“Not yet,” Flash said quickly. “I'm not ~
quite finished. Come back after awhile. And
thanks for the information.” -

He waited until the'man started away, then
stepped inside once again and closed the door.

A glance at Zarkov showed Flash that the
scientist was sleeping—taking what was un-
doubtedly his first real rest in days. Then,
pausing by the door only until he was as-
sured the servant was out of sight, Flash went
into the-hallway once again.

He reached Hoxor's office without en-
countering anyone, and knocked lightly on the
door. There was no answer. Flash’s heart

‘picked up a beat. It was the one hope he had

ot getting into the lab without admitting' the
necessity to the warden. 1f only the key was
soeniewhere inside. . . . ¥

‘He tried the knob, breathed with relief as
the door swung open. The office was deserted;
but' the large key rack was in plain’. sight
of anyone who entered. ¥ -

Hurriedly removing it from its. holder,
Flash left the office. Three steps brought him
to the large. square hallway outside the ad-
mittance cell. To the right, down the short
corridor the man had-described. Flash turned;
and at the end he found the laboratory door.

_ The key worked.

On tiptoe, Flash entered.

An automatic beam controlled the lights.
As soon as Flash stepped acruss the sill the
laboratory was flooded with the whitish glare
of molybdenum illumination. Closing the
door behind him, Flash went quickly to the
long row of shelves on which stood an array
of various hued bottles, of labelled tins, of
jars colored liquids. And inside of two min-
utes he had found the medicine he sought.
From the first shelf, in a tall, rectangular
bottle he took the Trapholyn.

On a long. gleaming metal-table under-
neath the shelves, Flash found a phial. Into
this he poured some of the powerful stimulant
—poured enough to revive a half dozen ener-
vated men. Then. replacing the Trapholyn
on the shelf. he secreted the phial in his waist=:
band, turned about. And it was at that mo=-

ment that the strangely familiar voice crashed: -

against his ears.
“How do you do, Captain?” : A
Captain Hoxor was standing just inside the:
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doorway. There was an amused light in the
warden’s eyes. His manner was that of a
spider who has just webbed a fly.

-“The beam light,” he said quietly, “also
works a signal. I know when anyone enters
the laboratory. Would I be presumptuous if
I inquired your presence here?”

Flash, whose mind had been working with
the rapidity of electrical impulses, knew even
as he saw Hoxor that he must find a logical
explanation for his actions at the table. What
the powders were, of course he did not know.
But it was a straw and he grasped it.

When Hoxor’s eyes had become riveted on
his own, Flash's hand crept across the table.
coticealed by his body, and enclosed the tin.
Now,” as Hoxor finished speaking, Flash
smiled. -

-“Not at all,” he said. . “I wasn’t feeling
.very -well and came for some powders. You
‘weren't in your office and sn, as T saw the

© the laboratory on the rack; I took.it

In a hoarse whisper

: Flash calied *“Zarkov!”

. Then the weak answer “Flash!”
upon myself to mix them without disturbing
you. I'm a chemist, you see, aside from heing
a member of Grotta's Guards. I hope I
haven't overstepped my bounds.”

He held the tin of powders lightly in his
hands as he started across the room. Held
them so that they would be in evidence to:
bear out his explanation. ,

“No—1 suppose not,” Hoxor said slowly.
“A bit unusual, perhaps, and certainly against
our orders here. But vou'd hardly know that.”

[Flash hesitated by Hoxor's side.

“Sorry,” he said. “I didn’t know. Perhaps
I should have looked you up.”

“What seems to be wrong with you?”

“Just run down,” Flash answered. “These
ought to fix me up. Mixture of—"

Flash’s voice trailed off as they passed from
the laboratory. He -noticed that the warden
was peculiarly ~silent—as though thinking

deenly. - But as they neared the adinittance -

cell, Hoxor came suddenly to lifé "
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“What,” he said sharply, “did you say the
thixture was?” '
" Flash was caught off guard for an instant;
but his reply was ready enough.

“Why—a combination of Sodium Thori-
cate and Albuna-duressium. Was there—"

“You,”" Hoxor said abruptly. staring evenly
at Flash, “are a liar. That is Durek’s own
¢ompound. I remember—" '

" But what Hoxor remembered was drowned

suddenly in a cry that sounded suddenly in”

that small hallway. As the warden reached
for his guii; as Flash whirled about, the words
hammered against their ears. ;

“Flash! Flash Gordon!”
CHAPTER XVIL

Bells of Destiny

FT.ASH acted instantly. It was immediately
, X' evident that somehow the powder had be-
trayed him; and it was equally obvious that
it the powder hadn’t, thé sudden shouting ot
lis own name by that unknown voice would
be enough. And so, called upon to play his
hand, Flash did not hesitate.

His tall, lithe body tensed. He paced
quickly forward, pivoted, and hurled his
bronzed fist viciously toward Hoxor’s chin.
And the warden, who had paused moment-
arily at the sudden shouting, had not yet
touched the butt of his ray gun as the full
force of Flash’s crushing blow landed.

Like a huge, grotesque balloon that had
been suddenly deflated, he slumped to the
floor.

Flash hesitated, staring down at the un-
conscious Hoxor for a moment, then whirled
toward the sound of the voice—the door of
the admittance cell. A man’s face was peer-
ing out through the bars—the face of a new
prisoner. A single word escaped Flash's lips:

“Thory!” :

There was pain on Thory’s features—a
pain caused equally by his own worries. and
by the realization of the blunder he had just
made:

“Flash—I'm sorry. I didn’t think. When
I saw you I—"

“It’s done, Walter,” Flash said softly.
“Forget it. But I Haven't a moment to lose.
Any. minute some one may find me here:
ickly; how is. Dale2””

" ditiomn.

Walter Thory bit his lips, stared fearfully
about. The danger Flash pointed out brought

" back to him the stories of the horror he had -

heard connected- with Ceres. His voicé was
shaky when he answered:

“All right=—when I last saw Elaine. Pwamii
is arranging for a wedding ceremony that will
take place as soon as he conquers Earth”

“What!” o :

“Oh—you didn’t know. -He has built a -
huge atom gun——one that will destroy any
building, any ship—in fact everything it’s
fired at. It was made fromm your friend’s
plans. That's how I came to be sent here—
I was doing some spy work and got caught.”

Flash Gordon’s lips thinned out into a tight,
grim line. A flickering, angry-yellow light
danced in his gray eyes. He must aét~——and
act quickly.

Where before Flash had realized the de-
sirability of getting back to Mars in the quick-
est possible manner, he had deliberately cast
aside speed for caution. Two reasons moti-
vated this: Illana’s safety and Zarkov's con-
But, though he had been meving
slowly, steadily toward His goal, most of his
plans had taken definite shape. 4

“Thory,” he said, “I've got to get back to
Mars as quickly as possible. That gun must
be destroyed. I believe I can get back all
tight, but the chances are excellent that I
won't be alive two minutes after I land. How-
ever, if you want to come, you're welcome.
You can stay here and hope, or—" ,

“Want to come?” Thory echoed. “There’s
nothing I want more. I'd much rather die

fighting than rot up here.”

For the first time Flash saw in Thory's
eyes a new light—a light of eager anticipa-
tion. THen there was a movement in the cell

- behind Thory and another new prisoner ap-

peared. He was a tall, muscularly built, pleas-
ant-faced Martian; and there was a certain
expression of determination in his éyes that
Flash liked instantly. Thory turned, then
faced Flash again.

“This is Caldor,” he said. “He was leader
of the rebels in the Seventh State. until=-"

Caldor ignored the introduction: He looked
evenly at Flash, and Flash remembered the
name. Remembered with respect..

“I’ve heard much of you, Gordon,” Calder

said softly. “And have admired you. Would: ~:

I be too- much in the way if I came along?®"

I can help a little; perhaps:’ g
“Glad. to:- Bave you,’ Hlash: sgid' guicld
e sl S i
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“But we've got to hurry. Any moment we
may be caught here.”

"He tried the light key he had taken from
the guard in the starvation pits, but it failed
to open the large barred door. But on Hoxor’s
belt there was a master key, and Flash got
‘this and the ray gun, and in a moment had
the door open. He glanced only briefly at the
remaining prisoners in the cell—a small, thin
man who clung hungrily to the shadows, fear
imbedded in his soul—then handed the. gun
to Caldor. .
 “Get Hoxor into his office—it’s right down

there—and keep him covered. I'll be back in

- a moment

As Thory and Caldor bent and lifted the un-

conscious warden and carried him away, Flash

hurried back into the prison apartments. He
found Illana still awake.

“The bubble,” he said tersely, “has burst:
Hoxor found out who I was, and at any mo-
ment all hell avill explode. But I think I can

- get us out safely—with.your help.” &

“Then—of course—but Flash you dont
need to ask.” '

- “Good. Zarkov is mow in my room, and
-near death. This phial of Trapholyn oucrht
to help, if given carefully Will you nurse
him for me? Untll—

“Quick,” she said, “give me the plnal ?

' Flash watched her hurry down the corri-
‘dor, then went quickly back to the warden’s
office. ‘Hoxor was in his chair, and already
coming back to consciousness. Flash strode

: resolutely across the room, took the ray gun
from his belt, gripped the warden by the co]-
lar and shook him roughly. In a few moments
.the warden blinked his eyes, stared dully up
at Flash.

“Hoxor,

me 1

” Flash said sharply, “listen to

- The warden blinked again, peered vacantly’

at the gun which Flash held tightly, then
looked about the room.
turned back to Flash, said. thickly:

“What're you trying to -get away with?”
Flash pressed the muzz]e of the ray gun
-against Hoxor's temple :

“This: You're going to get us off Ceres.”

Hoxor made a pecullar noise in his throat,
blinked his eyes again, shook his head, then
glared back at Flash. H1s voice: had lost its
blurred quality. - !

“Flash Gordon! You had me fooled for

- @ while. So you want me to help you escape?
And 1f I don't?”

After a. moment he-

Flash’s hands grew taut about the: butt
of the long- muzzled gun. His eyes narrowed
his voice was edged w 1th jee. .

“You enjoy hvmcr Hoxor. ‘If you want
to Leep that little enjoyment, you I do as-1
say.

There was a quality in Flash s tones. that
attested to the sincerity of his statement. A
flicker of fear came to light in Hoxor's eyes.

“What do I do?” he asked heavily.

“Get in touch with your space pllot Tell.

him to have the prison ship serviced immedi-
ately—rocket loads, water, and air chambers
all taken care of. If there’s any question .you
can say simply that there is a load of pas-
sengers going back to Mars—under Pwami’s
orders But HO\or you won't be questloned
Your authorlty here is supreme.”

For a while Hoxor remained thoughtfnl
then he started reaching for the.phonoscope.
But at that moment hxs eyes became riveted
on something behind Flash.
smile crawled over his heavy, coarse features.

Flash whirled, saw a sudden flash of bluish

light, felt an electric, jolting sensation caress.
~his arm, burning with its intensity.’ Then,
above the ﬂalmv ray gun, he saw the ugly,
-grinning features of the starvation-pit ‘guard.

Once more that deadly gun in the guara’s

‘hand flared, but Flash had moved, panther-

like, out of range. And now his haud grew

tloht about his own.gun, and a Dblue’ bolt of -

Joltmcr death lanced across the room.

For a hesitant moment the guard stood‘

there, incredulity limned on his O'rlzzled_f_ea-
tures.. Then the gun dropped from his hand,
the incredulity on his face changed slowly to
a flat blankness, and. he pitched forward.

And at that moment, as Flash whirled once

"again to confront the warden, he heard. the

sudden jangling of a bell, and felt' the full
force of the warden's sudden. charge. ,

The abruptness of the move smpn:ed Flash
—and was an equal surprise to both. Caldor

and Thory. Before Caldor could bring -his

gun to bear on Hoxor, the latter acted and
now, in the fear of hitting Ilash with the bolt
from his ray gun, Caldor held his fire.
Catching him temporarily off guard, the
warden’s weight bore Flash back across the

roem. ~I'he man may have lacked courage; -
but he did not lack strencrth———and he was’ ﬁcrht-‘f?

ing for his life. - ..~ .

\V]th a gerror- -inspired savagery he clawed“-
“at.Flash's hand, “fought to get contrel:of thc‘:f
His

gun. But though Hoxor had mad

And a slow -




swxftly and foxcefully, and though his very

life depended on its success, he was outclassed.
- ‘He pitted: heavy, creaking muscles against
F]ash Gordon's lithe, cat-like - speed. He

" matched a dulled, single-tracked mind against

‘one that moved with split second rapidity.

T

‘And he staked a muscular ability that was

loggy and uncertain against the deadly pre-
cision of the Earthman s action.

And he lost.

. Stepping swiftly aside, F]ash wound steel-

lke fingers about the warden's wrist, pivoted.

_and hurled Hoxor over his shoulder tc the
“Hoor. .Then, without a wasted motion, lifted

“him bodily into the air, and hurled him back

“into his seat by the desk.

And, as Flash picked up his gun and waved
it once more in Hoxor’s startled features.
:Caldor had just crossed the room to help.

- Flash did' not hear the exclamation of sur-
_prise that- dropped from Caldor’s lips. His
*attention -was attracted. solely by the jangling
noise that was hammering through the cor-

"ridors of the prison.

“What's that?” he asked sharply. .
‘Hoxor looked. up, his face drawn’ and
‘white, and- wet his lips.
- “That—that’s the escape bell.”
. “The:escape bell?” '
" The warden nodded, fear alight in his eyes
HIS hand was trembling as he brushed back
“his disordered hair.
“Yes. I rang it. To call the guards.”
" A moment F]ash stood there, staring evenly

‘at Hoxoer. Then into his eyes came a Took of
“terrible determination. For out in the hall he

‘body, the doors.
‘more to face. Hoxor.
‘to speak,

could hear the sounds of running feet that
*heralded the arrival of the’ Guards

Quickly now Flash cr1am(_ed about the room.
He noted carefully the position of the fur-
niture, the position. of the guard’s lifeless
Then he turned back once
‘And even as he started
the first of the prison assistants

was banging on the door.

ly-at you: Hexor.

CHAPTER XVIII.
Doomed To Destriction.

T.LASH GORDO\T S voice was razor-
:harp His words sliced through the tense
atmosphcre.
“This gun,” he said. “will be pointing direct-
It's muzzle will never leave
nirst false move will be

your heart, Yow
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your last. ThlS is what you say—under pain
of death:

“You killed the guard on the floor.. Killed
him because he went suddenly crazy. Under-
stand? And don't forget—the gun.”

Hoxor nodded dumbly, sat bdck Flash

motioned to Thory to open the door, and took
a seat himself to the right of the warden's
desk. He kept the ray gun concealed from
the half dozen guards that swarmed in, but
ever in sight of Hoxor's fear- -ridden eyes. -

The \\-'arden settled back in- his chair,
swallowed once,  then spoke rapidly—as
though anxious to get it over with. His story
was auepted W 1thout comment, and two of the
guards bent over and picked the lifeless man
off the floor. And with only a casual glance
about the room, they left and closed the ~door.

Flash moved quickly then. He crossed to
the door, heard the tramp of guards’ feet re-
treating down the hallway, then fuced ' Hoxor:
avdm

“Now—about that call to your space pllot at
the hanger. Hurry!”

And Hoxor hurried. He had tried once to
thwart the plans of the Earthman and he saw
the futility of it. Grateful that he was still
alive after Flash had overpowered him, the
warden had no desire to toss his hfe again
into the laps of the gods.

He had just fmlshed giving instructions
to the spaceship pilot, when the door opened

and Illana came in, helping support Zarkov.

There was a hint of color now in the scient-
ist's drawn cheeks: and a light of confidence
again in his eyes. - "

“He insisted,” Illana said. “We heard the
bells and thought you might be in trouble. I
tried to make him stay put, Flash, but he.

’ wouldn i

A rare smile tugged at Flash Gordon's
lips. He crossed the room, grxpped Zarkov's

arm firmly.

“You,” he said, Sit -
down there.”

Zarkov smiled back,
sat down.

“I just thought,”
need me.”

“Not vet,” Flash answered. He told Zar-
kov his plans, and he had not quite finished.
when there was a knock on the door. Flash:
frowned, levelled his gun again at Hoxor,
in spite of the fact that Caldor had been
covering the warden all along.

“Answer it,”" he said, “and be careful.”

“are a fine patient.
glanced about, then

he said slowly, “you might.
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- The warden sighed, crossed tc the door,
flung it open. A guard stood there, out of
sight of all but Flash and Hoxor, but made
no attempt to pass Hoxor's imposing figure.

“There is a Jovian transport out on the
field, Captain Hoxor,” 'he said. ‘“They have

received instructions to pick up Her Highness,

Princess Illana.” : :

“The Princess,” Flash said quickly, “will
be out soon.” o '

As the warden once more resumed his seat,
Flash glanced at Illana.

“Well, that cleans up almost everything.
Almost.” He rose abruptly, stared at Caldor.
“Keep your gun on him every moment. Don‘t
let him touch a thing—except the phonoscope,
and only then if the space pilot is calling.
I'll be back in a moment.”

Quickly Flash left the room, went down
again into the cold dampness of the starva-
tion pits.  He took the light key from his
waistband, and opened door after door of the
small cells, searching for anyone who had a
breath of life remaining in his withered body.
But only one man did he find who still lived—
the one who was still crying for food. The
other of the two survivors who had been alive
when he had been down before, was now dead.
His body was still warm., » -

By clever cajolery, Flash brought the rav-
ing man up to the warden‘s office. Driven
mad with hunger, the man was suspicious of
everyone, of everything. Finally, as Flash
forced him into a chair in Hoxor's room, he
secemed to submit. Flash turned quickly to
Zarkov,

“The least we can do,” he said softly, “is
try to save him, We couldn‘t possibly get the
rest of the prisoners out anyway. It would
take too many trips. And even so, they'll be
better off here until—Well, we may fail, you
know. But this fellow is almost gone any-
how.”

Zarkov was shaking his head slowly.

“He’s in a bad way. His mind is shot,
Flash, A little Trapholyn might until he is
strong enough to stand food, but I don‘t
know—maybe & drug of some sort.”

“Drug?” The word brought back to Flash‘s
mind the tin of powder he had picked up in
the laboratory. He handed it to Zarkov, ex-
plaining where he had-got it. “I was just
curious,” he concluded, “as to what it was.”

Zarkov examined the flaky white powder

e ., closely, held the box to his nose, then touched
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a portion to his lips. He nodded slowly as he
finished.

“A combination of three drugs,” he said.
“Murcil, Drogol and Potash Theron. Makes
a powerful hypnotic.”

“Yes, that's what is was for,” Hoxor cut
in. “Lieutenant Durek was mixing it up for
use here on recalcitrants. We—"

But what Hoxor was going to add was cut
short as the signal on the phonoscope sounded.
There was a frown on the warden‘s face as
he snapped the button. Flash, standing now
to one side of the warden, his gun trained
unerringly on him, expected to see the feat-
ures of the spaceship pilot. But it wasn'‘t the
pilot. Instead a face long forgotten but re-
membered, stared out 6f the small screen. And
a voice which Flash would never forget filled
the room. :

It was Pwami. . A

“Hello, Hoxor,” the Dictator said coldly.
“What's wrong? You look frightened.”

Flash stepped back even further, to make
sure Pwami couldn’t see him. Hoxor, his eyes
wide with sudden fright; stared at the screen
a moment, then forced a‘smile.
 “Why—why nothing,” he said finally. “I'm
not feeling very well.” .

“You must learn,” the Dictator said slowly,
“to take better care of your health. That
is an order—if you wish to remain in charge
of Ceres. For from now on you are going
to have a much harder task.”

Flash tensed as he heard the Dictator’s soft,
yet amazingly brittle tones. He could sense
the undercurrent of feverish excitement that
lay beneath Pwami's suave exterior.

“You are ready—to start?”’ Hoxor asked.

“Yes,”” Pwami said. “That is why I called.
We are off—off to Earth, Hoxor. Inside of
ten minutes we shall be on our way. Inside
of ten days I, Piami, shall be not only Dic-
tator of Mars, but Dictator of Earth. as well,
And then . .."” ' \ '

He let his voice trail off, but continued with
sudden asperity, as though regretting his soft,
dreamy reverie. '

“That is all. Everything is in readiness,
and I'm leaving immediately. You have no re-
ports for me?”

“None, your Excellency,” Hoxor said slow-
ly. “Good luck.” _

“Then,” Pwami concluded, “I will com-
municate with you later.” ,

There was .a click; then black, swirling
silence, » g
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For almost a full minute no one spoke
Finally it was Zarkov who gave voice to the
thoughts that were hammering through Flash
" Gordon's brain.

“Jehovah!” he said. “He is nearer to Earth
than us by three full days. And we have noth-
ing to pursue him with but a slow, ancient
prison-ship only half as fast as the slowest
in Pwami's fleet.” He paused, glanced at
Flash'; and there was a hard, bitter smile on
his lips as he finished: “Flash, my lad, this
is the end.” - .
~ Another silence followed. Flash, bent for-
ward now. his head resting in his hands, look-
ed up suddenly. His bronzed forehead was
_lined with thought.

“Zarkov—there may be a way. Weren't
you. working on. a polarity attraction a short
while ago?”

Zarkov frowned.

“Yes—sort of.” :

“Can you offset the polarizing qualities of
magnetic mountains? Could you move a space
ship out of their influence?”

“Why, yes. Quite simple. By creating
electrically a dynamic polarization you can
draw the attraction—" ' e

“Never mind how, Zarkov. Can you, with-

out any special equipment, get a ship away.

from the mountains on Tyron—if 1 get the
in working order.”

“Absolutely,” Zarkov replied, “As long as
ship in working order.”

Flash rose abruptly, walked toward the
desk.

“Then,” he said, “this is not the end.”

“Oh,” Illana said, suddenly, “you mean—"

- “Just a minute, Flash,” Zarkov cut in. “I
don‘t quite understand. Granted that you
might in some way get a fast ship, you are
overlooking the fact that Mars is only two
days to Earth, three days closer than we are.
You would need a ship three times as fast as,
any ever built. And even if you had that, you
have still to contend with Pwami's atom gun.”

Flash, busy at the desk, working desperately
over half a dozen algebraic equations, didn’t
answer for over ten minutes. But finally,
when he looked up, there was a vibrant light in
his. gray. eyes.

“Zarkov,” he said slowly, “putting aside the
threat of the atom gun for the moment, you
are wrong. We can overtake Pwami. My
figures show that—"

“The phonoscope buzzer sounded again,
cutting Flash's explanation short. There was

a silence for a moment, then Hoxor once again
snapped on the switch. This time it was the
pilot of the prisori transport. And his. words
crackled electrically through the tense atmos-
phere.

“All set, Captain,” he said. “The ship‘s
ready.” }

Hoxor clicked the button off, and looked up
to see Flash's gun trained unwaveringly on
him. Flash's brittle voice cracked against his
ears. ‘

“Hoxor,” he said, “so far you have done
well. You have only one further task. We
are going to take that ship, without your pilot.

. Idon't care how you explain the circumstance

to the man, but your order should be suf-
ficient. It had better be. 1f you fail . ..”

Hoxor inhaled deeply, rose slowly from
his seat. :

“Just a moment,” Flash said. “We're not
quite finished here. Get me a connection
with Earth right away.” '

Hoxor hesitated a second, then shrugged.
He clicked the button open, pressed the buzzer.

"The features of the spacephione operator came

onto the screeen and the warden gave the
order. In less than five minutes Flash had his
connection, , '

It took Flash only a few moments to impart
the details to the head of the Interplanetary:
Zone Patrol, then cut off. As he turned from
the phone, Caldor asked:

“Won't Pwami hear that?”’

“It’s a different wave belt,” Flash answered.
“He wouldn't get it unless he was deliberately
searching for it. And I doubt that he is.”

“Well, what's to prevent Hoxor from phaon-
ing Pwami as soon as we're gone?”’ Thory
asked. -

“Nothing,” Flash said. “Except that he'll
be with us. And there's not another person
in the prison knows anything about what we’re
doing. So—that's all. We're off.”

Illana jumped  up.

“Oh, Flash. I'm afraid.

ou.””

“No, Illana,” Flash said sternly. “You've
helped a lot, but this is too dangerous. As soon
as we get outside, go straight to your trans-
port. And if at any time you need me, don’t
hesitate to send the word.” '

There was a flicker of disappointment in
Illana's dark eyes. She nodded slowly, walked
over and helped Zarkov to his feet. Flash-
glanced ahout, then trained his gun steadily o
Hoxor's back. ‘

Let me go with
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“All right, Hoxor, we're ready. Straight
to the spaceship, and not one false move. One
mistake, and—"

Hoxor nodded, opened the door, and step-
ped out. And, with his gun held close to his
body to conceal it from prying eyes, Flash
followed. And slowly, almost funereally, the
cavalcade made its way out into the cold, dark
air of the Cerean night.

Hoxor made no mistake

CHAPTER XIX.
Couriers Of Death.

HE rescue of the Jovian spaceship from

d the magnetic mountains of Tyron was
made easily. Zarkov set up a dynamic polarity
inside the hull which
strength to resist. the magnetic pull of the
mountains; and, while Thory stood guard
against any attack by the Gorilla men with a
ray gun, Flash and Caldor repaired the ship
itself. '

The rockets from the prison transport were
placed in the Jovian assembly, and with parts
of the transport’s space radio, they repaired
the dismantled set in the larger, swifter ship.
Then, installing the prison ship compass, and

transferring the water containers, they were

ready. . : , ,
" And so, carrying one prisoner, one madman,
a sick scientist and Flash, Caldor and Thory,
the Jovian Imperial Ship No. 4 roared out into
space, headed for its ethereal battleground.

Flash took the wheel at first, studying in-
tently the huge directional finder that was
set on the large, panelled instrument on an
angle above him. He sent out a half dozen
exploratory radio beams, seeking the Earthian
lane; then, finding it, he settled back grimly
and kept his eyes glued on the large magna-
scope.
~ They had not been on the way more than
half an hour, when Zarkov took a seat next
to Flash, deep lines on his forehead.

“Tell me,” he said. “How are you so certain
that we can catch up with Pwami's fleet? This
ship is no faster—"

“It isn’t a matter of catching up, Zarkov,”
Flash said, smiling, “it's a matter of heading
off. Like all scientists your astronomy is
creaky.”

“My astronomy!” Zorkov said. “Why,
don't tell me that Mars isn't closer to Earth
than the Planetoids,” - '

was of sufficient.

“It is—and it isn’t. It all depends on the

respective positions of the planets in the orbits,
As it so happens, right now Mars -should be

at least six days from Earth instead of two,

because the ‘Earth has already swung past it
on the circuit. But Ceres and that batch of
asteroids grouped nearby are exactly over the
Earth's position. "Which means, that Mars is
sort of an apex to the triangle which has
Earth and Ceres as its base.” '

Zarkov’s eyes had widened. :

“Why—it seemed only a few days ago that
Earth was directly beneath Mars.” .

“Tt was more than that, Zarkov. Which ac-
counts for the advanced position.” '

“Then—then that means we can cut across
and head them off before they reach there.”

“Yes—with a bit of luck. We’ve alittle less
than a day’s advantage. Say a half day, with
our stop on Tyron.” :

~ Zarkov shook his head slowly. There was
a smile on his parched lips. :

“T think,” he said, “I'll have to brush up on
my astro studies. But, Flash. Once we meet
them, how do you plan to stop the attack?
That atom gun Thory told about can blast s
right out of space. It's a disintergrator. - I've
been aware of the possibilities of ‘such- a
weapon ever since I stumbled over the secret

of atomatic distergration, and if it has been

made from the plans Pwami got, then there's
nothing 1 know of that will stand up before
it.” ' :
“You know of no defense at all?” :
“Not one. If that is once turned on us, we'll
be nothing but a million tiny particles floating
around in the ether!” . . -~
“Then,” Flash said, “we’ll have to find a
way of putting it out of commission.”
“Pytting it out of commission? How [l
 Flash turned to Zarkov. His lips were
drawn .out into a thin line. The fires of de-
termination burned in the depths of his eyes.
“By getting on Pwami's ship,” he said.

And so the days passed—slowly, agoniz- -

ingly. Flash and Thory and Caldor, and some-
times Zarkov, took turns at the wheel. The
warden was kept locked in the same chamber
Flash had formerly occupied, and the insane
passenger was slowly being nursed back into
physical health. :

But, though his condition improved with the
passing of each day, the man Flash had res-
cued from the starvation pits was still ‘men-
tally ill. And;in an effort to ease the ‘drain-

ing hysteria that controlled him wher awake, -

#25 Lhifs S T

]
i
1
:
il




THE. MASTER OF MARS - - 6]

they. kept him well dosed with the powdered
hypnonc :

All- through the time Flash was awalae he
pondered the problem of getting aboard the
Pwami ship without rlskmo bemc blasted in-
to eternity. The possible way seemed to be
through a space radio distress swnal But there
was-a-flaw .there. an obvious tlaw. He would
have to identify the Jovian ship in his plea for
help, as the identification numbers of the out-
side hull would be visible for miles through
the powerful magnascope on Pwami’s ship.
And t6 attempt using sonle other ship's signal
-would be sheer: suicide.

But it was suicide, too, to gamble on the
truth. For through the necessity .of using
someone to send. out the call who might not
be recognized. over the space televmc radio,
Flash would_ have only one choice—the mad-
man. Hoxor, Thory, Caldor, Zarkov and him-
‘self were all known to Pwami. And it was
highly possible the madman was, too.
~ Yet, even granting Flash could possibly
coach.the madman into radioing, and that he
‘would not be recognized, there was always the
thance that' Pwari, being suspicious, would
demand to see Illana on the screen. For it
yvas‘Illana‘S ship.

-~ And that would be the end .

. But on the fourth day l"lash Uot the solu-
tion. And its very simplicity staltled him. And
then on the next day, during one of Flash's
few rest periods, Zarkov hurrled to his side.

~*“Flash! Flash! We've. sighted them.
They’re on the way.”
Flash roused with a start.

T “Where ?” A
- “Directly ahead, on the Mars-Earthian
‘beam.”

Flash hurried out into the control room,
peered into the large magnascope. Like small
specks on a huge, cloudless mirror he could
see the appraoching Martain fleet. Larger and
larger they grew, until the specks changed to
dots, and the dots into small, egg- shaped fig-
ures.

Flash whirled from the magnascope, and
strode lithely to the large energency kit. From
this he. brought forth a half dozen identify-
ing rockets—rockets such as he had used on
Tyron when the prison transport landed to
-rescue: them. Now he crossed to the cylin-
drical ejector tube, and jammed a rocket into
place

. For a moment Zarkov watched silently,
{then he said:

Ve e II I = LIl

“But will it stop them ?”’
“It should,” Flash answered. “We can't use

the radio, and thlS is our only hope Unless
we crash.” .
“Then,” Flash said crnmly, “we crash.”

A light of fear danced for a moment in
W alter Thory's eyes. But as he saw Caldor
sitting calmly at the wheel, and as he saw
Zarkov nod evenly at Flash’s remark, a flush
of shame appeared at the base of his neck.
Far better it would be to sacrifice their lives,
thai. the lives of thousands upon thousands oi
innocent people on earth. '

And, in the serenity on his face as Flash
fired the first of the rockets, Thory borrowed
some courage. He was a young man; he didn’t
want to die. But to ride the blazmcr trail of
death with such men as these would be an
honor.

\Vith a steady hand, Flash fired the second
rocket.

Ages seemed to pass. Eternities rolled. to
fade into utter oblivion. Nearer and nearer
came that racing horde of death ridden -space
ships. But still no answer. Then, as Flash
pressed the last rocket into the ejector tube and
fired it into the ether where it would spell out
its identifying call for help, there came 2
humming sound on the radio. .

The 51lence in the room became tense. They
were waiting now for the sudden shock -that
would hurl them into nothingness. But instead
came only a repitation of the buzzing seund.
They were being called. Their signal had been
seen, and had been believed. If only the shlps
wculd stop.

-And they did.

Through the. magnascope Flash saw the
largest of the Martian fleet draw slowly to a
halt. Before he had fired the frozen signals out

" into space, Flash had felt certain that Pwami

himself would be the one to come to the res-
cue of the distressed princess of Jupiter., And
he was right: for as the ship eased over to
rub sides with the Jovian ship, and as the tele-
scoping blinds with their magnetic attach-
ments appeared out of the side of the rescuer
Flash recognized the 1der1t1fymcr numbers on
its side.

It was Pwami's ship.

Flash crossed hurriedly to the wheel that
controlled the compression lock door, and
whirled it. Then, drawing down on the hy=-
draulic brake that released the blinds of the
Jovian ship, Flash waited for the signal of
completed connection, And as he waited, he:
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fondled the cold steel of the ray gun in his
bronzed hand.

And once, just once, he felt the bulge of
the battle at his waist, and smiled grimly. Then
came the signal of connection.

Flash glanced about quickly, saw that Zar-
kav and Calder stood directly behind, each
- gripping a gun. Thory was last, and seemed
calmly assured of the invincibility of the three
-ahead.

Then, with a suddenness that was startling,
the door was flung open and Flash stepped
into the tunnel between the two ships.

And directly into the paralyzing grip of
a meshed crossed-current of electricity.

’
!

CHAPTER XX.
A Toast To Disaster.
NCE before Flash Gordon had been the

victim of those paralyzing rays. Once

before he had felt his body grow suddenly-

numb in their grasp. Once before-he had be-
come helpless captive in their thralldom. But
this time their intensity seemed increased a
hundredfold.

‘He raged inwardly now at walking-into the
trap. He should have known that Pwami’s
suspicious nature would never allow him to be
caught unawares. And it was a simple, in-
genious trap, too: For if Pwami guessed
wrong, and it had been Illana, then an ex-
planation and an apology would have sufficed.
And if not—then, well—this was the result.

Now, as Flash was held there, like some
frozen image, he saw the Dictator’s face ap-
pear at the other end of the short, telescopic
tunnel, And when he saw Flash a slow, amused
smile flirted with his lean features. He bowed
low, mackingly.

“Ah—we meet again, How fortunate.

Won’t you come into my parlor, said the
spider to the fly? How do you like my electric
attachment this time, my friend? An improve-
ment, isn’t it?”’

Flash could only stand there, like a graven
image, while Pwami amused himself. He
knew that those behind him, too, were caught.
For he remembered having distinctly heard
Zarkov and Caldor follow close behind. Then
Pwami made a gesture, and a man. clad as be-
fore in a plated armor, stepped inte the tun-
nel. And bathed in a shower of hissing sparks,
he removed the guns from them, and attached
" .a leading chain to their wrists. Then, with a

~

signal to Pwami, Flash felt the gripping numb-
ness flee fromshis body. And slowly, at the
Dictator's order, they were led into the Mar-
tian ship.

For a moment Pwami seemed considering
the next move. Finally he spoke.

“Attach them to that center pole,” he said.
“T've an idea they will enjoy the show’they're
about to see. Yes, I think they will.” '

Shackled together, Flash and Zarkov and
Caldor were chained to the steel shaft that
rose up in the exact center of+ the Martian
ship’s control room. Then, again at Pwami’s
order. two M. D.'s went through the tunnel
into the Jovian ship and brought back the re-
maining three occupants. R

“Well, Hoxor!"” Pwami said with surprise,
as the Ceres warden appeared. “‘And my good
friend, Thory. And that insipid fool of an as-
sassin, Bjoyda, This seems to.be old timer's
week. All my friends, not forgetting either
you or Caldor, Zarkov. I'm beginning to see
what brought this about. That little idiot, I1-
lana, was too fond of you, Flash. But 'l take
care of that—real soon. Won't that fat fool,
Grotta, be surprised when we pay him our
visit.” '

He paused, made a motion, and the con-
necting blinds between the ships were drawn
in.
“Sorry I can't bring it with me, Flash,” he

“continued. “But we've important work to do,

and it would be a hindrance. However, it's well
out of the gravitation belt, and will be there
when we come back.” : : '

While Pwami had been talking, Flash had
been intent on the huge gun that stood in the
bow. A large, cylindrical affair, with a pro-
tecting metal shield, it looked easily capable
of all Zarkov claimed. Directly in front of it

was a magnifying finder that served to sight

it accurately on any object miles away.

“You like my toy, eh?” Pwami asked, as
he noticed Flash's attention. “Well, you shall
see it work—any minute now. Ready, Prosso,
give the signal to proceed.”

The lock door closed, Prosso went to the
switchboard that controlled communication
between the ships of the fleet, and pressed a
number of buttons. Then, as the large flagship

of the Martian fleet roared away, Pwami turn-

ed once more to Flash.

“Yes,” he said, “and I shall even give you a
chance to work it yourself. It should be in-
teresting, eh? You could have a choice of tar-
gets that you know well.”

i S b L o
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Not one word had any of the captives spok-
en since being taken. Now Flash broke the
silence. -

“Perhaps,” he said lightly, “it would.”

Zarkov glanced toward him, but Flash
stared straight ahead, keeping his attention
riveted on the gun. Pwami was watching

" closely, a puzzled frown on his forehead. But

EE

almost immediately all conjecture was dashed
aside with the sudden statement of one.of the
lookouts. '

“The Earth Fleet! It's coming!”

Pwami cursed, stepped to the magnascope
and peered through. But he soon became again

_his smiling, confident self:

“T might have expected that. But it doesn’t

‘matter. Their ships will give us a few targets

to practice on before doing the important
work. And what have they to hurt us 2
One of the men, at the Dictator’'s command,
stepped to the rear of the gun, turned the
wheel. Then, peering-intently into the magni

fying sights, he adjusted the gun until he was

satisfied. At Pwami’s nod, he pulled out a
small handle. _
Not a sound was made, not the least evi-

dence of a huge atom gun being fired. But the

smile on the gunner’s face told the story.
“One,” he said, “disappeared into smoke.”
Pwami nodded, crossed to the fleet switch-

‘board, and studied a series of small red lights.

Then he pressed some buttons, watched the
lights change formation, and turned again to
the gunner. ‘ ’

“All right,” he said, “mow them down.”

The man peered again through the magni-
fying sights, turned the wheel to adjust the
gun, then once more pulled the handle. And
as he continued his firing, one hand on the
wheel, the other' on the handle, his voice
droned out monotonously;

“Two ... three ... four. ...

Horror crept across Zarkov’s face—hor-
ror blended with impotent fury But Flash re-
mained calm: and his face was passive when
Pwami ganced again in his direction. For a
brief instant that same puzzled expression ap-
peared in his eyes. Then he said:

“You'd like to try—now ?”’

“Yes,” Flash said. “I would.”

He felt, rather- than saw, Zarkov’s quick
glance in his direction. Pwami remained
thoughtful for a moment, then said:

“You'll be watched closely.”

“T expect to be.”

Pwami finally shook his head.

»

“You've got iron in your blood, all right.
But I think you'll crack when you've killed a
few of your countrymen.”

Flash was unchained, taken to the gun. He
studiously kept his eyes from Zarkov, and
managed with difficulty to retain a certain
calmness. Briefly, he was instructed in the
rudiments ‘of firing; and then, under the half
dozen ray guns that were levelled at him, was
told to proceed. :

A pain burned through Flash Gordon’s
heart. To carry through this scheme he might
be forced to kill one or more of his country-
men—to sacrifice their lives to a just cause.
He knew that what happened now would have
a direct bearing onm his success later. And,
with Pwami’s suspicious eyes on him, there
seemed no way of dodging the issue.

But wasn’t there?

Flash stared evenly at the small magnifying
sight. If only he could manage to keep anyone

from looking through it over his shoulder, he
might get away with a hoax. And so, steeling .

himself, he bent over the sights, adjusted the
gun carefully so as to miss the Earth ships,
and pulled the handle. g

“What happened ?” Pwami asked as he step-
ped back. .

Flash turned toward the Dictator, said
slowly: _

“They just vanished. Vanished in a sudden

puff of whitish smoke.” It was only by the |

greatest effort that he forced a smile to his

taut lips.

“Tt's marvelous, Zarkov. This gun is even
greater than you anticipated.”

Pwami, the frown on his forehead deepen-
ing, was watching intently. Flash turned to
him now, a feigned look of amusement in his
eyes.

“They just disappear before you,” he said.
“T wish now I'd taken your hint a while back,
Pwami. This is real warfare.”

He turned again to the atom gun, conscious
of Pwami’s intent scrutiny. For the longest
while he adjusted his gun back and forth,
stalling for time, waiting for Pwami to speak.
But the Dictator didn’t; and when it was be=
coming evident that he must act immediately,
he trained the sights. Then, with Pwami
standing behind him, Flash again pulled the
handle.

The most difficult task he had then was te
retain the look of satisfaction on his face. Had
Pwami noticed the deception?
Flash could judge, Pwami spoke.

But before:

RIS R X T D
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“You—enjoy my gun—my warfare.”
Flash was silent a moment, deliberately

stifling any appearance of over-anxiousness.,

Then he smiled thinly.

“I might as well admit it,” he said finally.
“I’ve chosen my profession for what it is. The
excitement—the thrills, Death is only part of
the game. But what’s the use discussing it,
Pwami. I gambled against you—and lost. I'm
" a good loser. And I am also the first to ac-
knowledoe when I’ve met a better man than
I "

That compliment, coming from such a per-
son as Flash Gordon in the presence of so
many witnesses, pleased Pwami's ego. In the

light of the praise, a flow of generosty, sired.

too by his ego, surged through him. And he
spoke the words Flash prayed for; the words
that might save the Earth.

“The hint,” he said, “might still go. When
I told you I'd rather have you w ith me than
against me, I meant it. You are a'worthy op-
ponent, Flash; and you would make a better
- ally. I think we could come to an agreement.”

“Do you mean it, Pwami?”

The burst of enthusiasm from Flash was the
clinching argument. Pwami adllowed a soft
smile to spread over his features.

“Yes,” he said. “I am a man of my word.”

“Then ” Flash replied, pulling the small bot-
tle of brownish 1iquid from his pocket, “here
is to the greatest man in the Universe today——
Pwami!”

He raised the bottle to his hpa, and drank.

But no more than a quarter ounce trickled

down Flash’s throat. Zarkov’s voice, trembling

with rage, vibrated through the room.

“You dirty swine! I'Ve always felt you
might do that! You traitor! You contemptible,
low—"

" He got no further. Flash, with an easy, lithe
stride, crossed the room and slapped Zarkov’'s
face. Slapped it again and again.

“You don’t appreciate a brain, Zarkov, T

once thought you were intelligent. But though
you are the greatest scientist in the \vorld
‘you are still only a servant to real intelligence.
Still only the tool of the mighty.”

He strode back, stopped by the gun.
;-but Flash

Pwami’s face was expressionless;

thought he saw a pleased light in the Dicta-

tor’s eyes. He lifted the bottle of wine agam
said :
“A toast—to disaster.”
Without hesitancy he poured the hquld
down his throat -

SORDOD

As Flash felt the warm rush of wine in hig
mouth, he saw that the other five drinkers
had drained thier glasses, too: and now, fight-
inz to keep as much of the liquid as possible
from passing down his throat, Flash lowered
his glass. And at that instant he saw :Pwami,
staring steadily at him, take his gun from its
holster.

“To this great occasion. Who'll drink?wif_h
me to success? To your world "dominance,
Pwami?” :

Pwami hesitated the fraction of a second,
then smiled. o

“Persona]ly I never drink,’
my crew—"’

He motioned for glasses and Flash fought
to keep concealed the disappointment that was
ir. his heart. Six small glasses were set out on
the small metal table, and Flash poured out
a half dozen even drinks. And was the first to
raise his metal glass.

“Swallow that!”

There was no alternative. Pwami was too

far away to reach in a stride. And the slightest

show of resistance now would wreck his whole

plan. He swallowed the liquid, smiled slowly
“What's wrong?”’

Pwami stared at him, stared at the othér _'

five men, then shrugged. He put his gun away.

“T thought maybe,” he said, “‘you were up
to some trick.” '

And it was at that moment that the power-
ful drug took effect. '

Flash felt-its clutching 'ﬁnvers—-fel’t it first
because he knew what fo expect. And at the
first sign of lassitude, Flash leaped forward.

The move was so sudden, so utterly un-
expected at the moment,
caught entirely off guard. And though it was

with difficulty that Flash concentrated on his
objective, he was aware of two of the five:

other drinkers dropping suddenly to the floor.
And the other three were swooning about
drunkenly. '
Then, with an abruptness that startled him
into a semblance of reality. he. crashed into
Pwami; and they rolled to.the floor. ...

Pwami fought back, fought back viciously; .

and it was with difficulty that Flash managed

to get his steel-like fingers about the Dictator’s”

throat. But it was with more difficylty that he

forced himself to dig his thumbs into. Pwarhi’s -
‘tough skin. For now there was a fog swirling =
about his brain. A wet fo;r——wet and clammy.»_

’ he said. “But

that Pwami was .




his brain. , . i
" “Flash. Come here, release these chains.”
_And, like an obedierit dog who acts without .

‘ed the command. .
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And no longer was he able to concentrate on

‘his objective.

He was aware ‘that the man under him—

~whoever it was—was squirming about, trying
‘to get up. He knew that for some reason, now
_obscure, he was trying to prevent that. Now
~the fog was-getting thicker, damper, and for
a moment he saw nothing but a black velvet
- drape, heard nothing but the steady roar of a
 distant surf. Then he no longer cared about
_-anything, and when the man under him heaved
‘suddenly upward he saw no reason why he
* should keep choking him.

And so, his mind still a dull blur of gray-

-pess,; he rose slowly to his feet.

~Then, as he saw the other man rise, as he
saw him reach for his gun, Flash telt some-
thing sharp, staccato ‘slice through the veil

~ that surrounded him.

They were words.
“Flash! Flash! Fight!” |
A peculiar sensation moved him. He had

r‘been;‘told to do. something, told to fight. It
- seemed the most natural thing in his existence

to obey that command, And, though it was 1m-

- possible for him to reason’ why, he- paced
quickly in and struck out at the man in front.

' Pwami had drawn his gun, and ‘was raising

it even as Flash moved. There was a sudden
flare in front of the curtain that ~obscured

Flash’s sight, and he felt an odd tingling sen-
sation in his left shoulder. But in no way did

. he ascribe it to the ray gun.

Once, twice, three times, he hurled his knot-
ted fst out-at the man before him. He felt no
sensation at all as the Blows crashed into
Pwami’s face. He knew only that the man in
front of him had suddenly fallen down, and
was now still. And for a moment ‘more he

" stood there, an absolute mental blank, until the -

sharp edge of ‘Zarkov’s words knifed through

1

reason, Flash went to Zarkov’s side, and obey-

~ Then, even as he straightened up, the fog
that had been swirling about his brain, thick-

~ ened; and once more the black curtain re-
_ turned to:cloak his vision. Then;, unable any-
longer to resist the powerful influences of the .

“Elaine

“hypnotic, he slumped slowly to the floor.

" And he was lying there, in total oblivion, as
“Zarkov  freed Caldor and Thory and togk
command 'of the ship; and when Dale and

ere found locked in their quarters and ..

released ; and when Dale, sobbing softly, hur-
ried to Flash’s side and pressed his limp head
against the softness of her bosom.

And finally, after the short battle wasover,
they settled into the arms of an hysterical
welcome Earth.

In a week most of the excitement had died
down. Pwami and those of his space corps
who still lived, were held for the Interplane-
tary Tribunal. Caldor, and Walter Thory and
Elaine, after a few days, returned in state to
Mars. Bjoyda, whose mind was still affected, =
was committed to an institution for treatment,
and there was a good chance of finally curing
him. And Flash, after spending four days in
a hospital, was once more in perfect health—
in spite.of the swarms of people who came to -
see him, and who drove the hospital staff 1o
the verge of insanity. -

And so it was exactly a week later that
Flash and Dale and Zarkov were sitting “in
the west sun room of the White House, gugsts
of the President. The President, his. rugged .
face turned to Dale, was speaking in a low,
sonorous voice. ‘ : ey

“And to think;” he said slowly, “that you
might now have been sitting out there, the
wedded mate of that swine. It’s too horribleto .
contemplate. But he’ll be punished—punished: -
by the only effective method for ‘one of his
sort—death! His trial is scheduled for next"
week.” € _

The golden sun, dropping swiftly toward
the horizon, shed its warm glow over the oc=
cupants of the sunroom, bathed them in a soft,

“ mellow light. After a moment of silence, Zar-

kov’s deep voice filled the room.

“Horrible is no word for it. But it seems
that we knew only horror in those last few
weeks. Thank heaven that atom gun will be
destroyed soon. And thank heaven; too, that
the Martian fleet surrendered after losing only
three of their ships. It made me ill at the time, B
knowing they were so defenseless against the
atom gun. I felt like a murderer.” el

“There was nothing else you could do, Zar-
kov,” Flash said sympathetically. “They must

have been surprised to sudderly see the flag-

ship of their fleet turn against them.”
 “You've no apoldgies to make, Dr. Zar-
kov,” the President added quickly. “They were

murderers—cold blooded murderers. If it had -+

not been for you—" ; L
The Bresident’s words trailed off into &
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‘contemplative silence. Finally Zarkov changed

-the subject.
“Flash,” he said, “what ever made. you

bring that bottle of wine with you?”
Flash smiled. '

“Well, it gave the hypnotic powder a mnice -

flavor. And knowing Pwami, I thought it

might be a good 1dea to be prepared for any

eventuahty He is a shrewd man. Shrewd and
clever.”

Zarkov shook his head slowly A flicker of
amusement danced in the depths of his brown

eyes.

. “You should have been an actor, Flash. You
‘had me completely buffaloed. For a moment
I actually thought you had shot down two
Earthian ships. And I didn’t realize, until I
saw the hypnotic begin to take effect, what you

-had done.

“Only in the’ name of Jehovah don’t slap
me so realistically the next time. You dont
have to put your heart in that sort of thing.”

A rare smile drifted across Flash Gordon’s
lips.

- “I.won't,” he said softly, “until you scrape
' . that beard of yours off. It was like slapping

" a bramble bush.”

There was a light tapping at the door, and
the President’s personal secretary came in. He
handed the President a thin sheet of metalized
~ paper on which all official documents are tran-
_ scribed.

“This was Just delivered, sir, from the Mar-
tian Legation.”

The President glanced at the note, nodded
to his secrtary, and when the man had left,
smiled broadly. ‘

“Well, Flash,” he said, “you seem to have
made quite a hit with the Martians. This is
from Caldor, who is now head of their tem-
porary diplomatic service. It’s sent in code, so

)

He glanced again at the paper, studying 1t, ;

then looked up.
“It seems,” he continued,
Miss Arden and Dr.

are going to be held to determine the future: -

political state of the planet. It seems further,.
that the people up there are quite anxious to- |

thank you for what you've done. I might even.

go further. Might' make an unofficial guess
that a presidency could be yours for the ask-

”»

1nc

turned in mock seriousness to Dale.
“Would I make a good president, dear ?”

Dale shook her head emphatlcally P

“NO "’
Flash smiled again, turned to the President.

& .

‘that you and'-.-;r.
Zarkov are invited to
attend the emergency council meetings that !

F lash cocked his eye at the President, then

...'fi
ey

|

“Then you can tell Caldor that I'll be up -

 for a visit after the elections.”

“And send Walter and Elaine our regards.”
. As the President nodded, and rang the bell
for his secretary, Flash rose and walked to the
huge, intra-florium glass window and stared

out across the expanse of green toward the

westering sun. Dale came and stood by his
side, and put her arm through his. They heard
the secretary came, receive the President’s
message and leave. Then Dale said:

“Darling=—are you going to stay put for
a while? V\/here I can have you near me?’

‘Flash smiled, drew Dale close to him, and
for a moment stood there, a silent, immobile
figure of golden bronze in the warm light of
the sun’s rays. Finally he nodded slowly

“Yes, dear. For a. Iong, Iong while.

Zarkov, resting quietly in the comfortable
depths of a reclining chair, opened his eyes
and stared across the room. Then he winked
slowly at the President.

“A long, long while,” he echoed. “At least
a week.”
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¥HE rocket tubes, at least those that
A ‘worked, ‘were blasting a -symphony of
. speed through space. Captain David Olney
of the ill fated cruiser glanced at the chrono-
meter. Never had time been so precious and
it was flying on. Two years had passed.
For two years the space cruiser, Z-10457,
known both to Olney and his whiskered crew
as The Smokepot, had flown in its aimless

flight, drifting goodness knew where; hoping,
goodness knew what—a groping in the dark-
: ness between systems, combing the sky for.a
- place to land. Tt E

Errors, which crep insidiously into the cal-

for the plight. On a projected trip from Earth
to Venus, a navigator’s calculation put the
© craft a few seconds wide of its mark. Then,
as Olney attempted to swing his ship to the
proper parabola, a steering jet fused, leaving
the craft powerless to turn.
 The Smokepot flung ‘itself past Venus,
ﬁ zoomed across the path of the Earth again;
{ ‘past ‘Mars, Jupiter, Saturn it roared. At
length it crossed Pluto’s lonely orbit and en-
~tered the Stygian darkness of outer space.
" The sun’s rays dimmed. Gloom settled on
the crew. In vain did Olney try to check the
~ speed. But it was useless to try to turn with-
~out steering jets. The stores of the rocket
/“were sufficient for a several years’ voyage, but
- they. ‘were not unlimited. Fuel was not a
_problem.. Olney. had only. to draw from the
trail of meteors, -which swarmed after the
moking rocket, to stoke the engines. The

atomic reduction.

journey through the skyways. It was a blind -

~ culations of human experts, were responsible .

~meteors,  attracted by the gravitational field
e ship, were largely metal :and suitable

of the “SMOKEPOT”
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But the supplies of chemicals from which

food and water were manufactured were ex-
haustible. For this reason Olney -had given
the ship her nose. :

Loneliness, too, was an enemy. Turner al-

ready was mad. Turner; usually cheerful as

he alternated with the capiain at the useless

controls, searching the path of the derelict
for an uncharted planet, grew morose. With
whites showing in his eyes, Turner worked
on a small electrical device in his spare time.

“What is it?’ asked the captain, looking

up from the chronometer.
“It's a rain machine,”

tionize agriculture.”

“Bah!” snorted Olney. “We'll never see .
agriculture: again. The nearest star in this-
direction is fifteen light years. Even if we’

drove into its gravitational field, we might be-
come a satellite without ever reaching a planet.

What good is a rain machine in a cloudless - *

vacuum ?”’ ,
“We'll come back ~home—some ‘day
gurgled Turner.. '
The captain became silent.

i

charted planet against the background of glim

“mery stars. Even a large meteor Would' do—
. "anything that might become an ‘isle of .refug

Turner w_hispefcd ;
hoarsely, rolling his eyes. “’Twill revolu--

He rang for
more fuel. The rocket tubes were ‘blasting.-. "'y
at top speed. The captain had banked every- e
thing on his plan to reach the next star. The
quicker the trip was made, the better. Of his
hopes to land when he got there, Olney saw

~ only the barest possibility: BT

The ship roared on into the blackness of . T
everlasting night. Olney, like every man.of =
his crew of twelve, haunted portholes, hoping =
each second to glimpse the shadow of an un--

e
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for repairs to the steering mechanism would ;

do. But time ticked on and on and the night
of space deepened. :

~ Olney turned away, leaving Turner to
babble in his idiocy. Touching the buzzer

. again, he summoned the second watch to its
stations. Turned fussed and put aside his
invention as Olney took one last glance
through the porthole before retiring.

His eyes swept the heavens as they had
done futilely for the past two years. A few
stars ahead faded and vanished. The captain
gasped. His lips moved and then his voice
gave an exaltant hoot.

“Planet, ho!”

- Olney’s voice rang clear and vibrant
through the control tower. Microphones car-
ried the words throughout the craft. An an-
swering thunder of shouts boomed back
through the loudspeaker. Cheers, cries, yells
and. prayers mixed in one great explosion of
relief. : : .

The Smokepot had found an olive branch
in the flood waters of space.

THERE WAS NO SLEEP that watch. Each
‘man, on duty or off, watched the mighty sha-
dow loom larger dead ahead.

“A planet of night, probably colder than
Pluto,” Olney speculated huskily. -

Turner, his eyes were less wild now,
" watched the shadow with his mouth agape.
“'Tis solid,” muttered the space madman.
“And i+ has an atmosphere. See, sir, the stars
near the rim are dimmed!”

The captain’s forehead wrinkled perplexed-
ly. “By gad, it's true! There’s something
funny there, Turner. By all rights the atmos-
phere should be frozen!”
" Turner grinned simply.
machine,” he whispered. ‘

Then all hands were busy. Olney put every
energy into keeping the craft headed toward
the planet. It was a last chance.

The shadow became large. Fully twice as
large as Earth was Olney’s computation of
its -size. The outside thermometers on the
Smokepot registered a slight increase in tem-
perature, indicating a radiation of heat from

- the wandering planet.

" “Where does it come from?”’ mused the
‘captain. “Probably heat from internal sources,
“But what sources? Can it be rotting vegeta-
- tion, radioactivity, or something we can never
“tinder<tand ?”

~ The crew

“T can test my rain

ecame: a gay, jubilant. crowd.

1
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The men whistled, sang and laughed. Fach -
knew the danger that lay ahead, for landing 8
even without a broken jet was a dangerous
business. But what danger was there, the men -
asked, more fearful than the dreadful mo-
notony of an everlasting trip through space? -
Olney and Turner both stood at the con-
trols. The captain bellowed orders to cut the -
blasts. Forward jets were charged to deceler-
ate the speed. The captain exercised every- -
caution to keep the craft from veering from-
its dead-on course toward the  planet.

For hours the speed slackened, then a =

screaming whine trembled through the craft,”
signalling that The Swmokepot had touched the-
atmosphere of a new world. :
The meteor train, following the ship, broke
away and flashed past the ship in a'rain of
sparks toward the ground below. Air within -
the craft grew warm and moist as friction and
deceleration heated the ship’s metal sides.
Then actual landing maneuvers began with,
every man straining at his post. Olney fought
she winds of the upper- atmosphere and
plunged his ship toward the ground. Rockets
roared with deafening thunder as the ship
floated down to bump gently on the ground.
With a sigh, Olney cut the blasts. The men,
silent in the tense landing maneuvers, sent up -
a thundering cheer. The Smokepot rested on
solid ground for the first time in two years!
“Stand by!” roared Olney as the shouting

ceased. “Not a man is to_go through the air-- /

locks until the atmosphere-is tested and ex-
aminations of the surface have been completed.

Rigby,”" he turned to one of the scientists,

“take charge-of a chemical detail. .Start ex-

arrination of the air, temperature and gra=

vity.”-

“Aye, sir!” .

“Plenck, draw samples of the soil through
the bottom locks. Test it for organic:life of
any sort. See if there are deadly poisons
present in the soil. Be careful I ,

“Aye, captain!” , ‘

“Tyurner, use the telescope and seée if you
can pierce this darkness. Watch for anything'
that moves, you idiot. Find out, if you are '
able, if this planet is inhabited.”

“Aye, sir,” replied Turner. He added some-- . -
thing in a whisper. Olney: caught the words!
“rain machine”. '

“None of that, now!” roared the- captaing
“Obey my orders. The:rest of yous, irocket
tube repair equipment: ready!”" . :

- A. check. o mot
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‘the men fell to their tasks revealed the craft
‘to, be in first class condition, in spite of its
long voyage. ‘As soon as the tube was re-
paired, the return trip could be started.
With a navigator’s telescope, Olney now

searched the heavens for the solar system. At

last.he found it. The sun, dimmed to the

:second magnitude, blinked almost - directly

overhead. way 1nte15‘rupted the observation.
~ “The. atmosphere is only slightly more
dense than the Earth’s, non-poisonous and
breathable,” reported the scientist. “It has a
higher percentage of carbon dioxide than the
Earth’s air, but the gas is not p1esent in dan-

~gerous quantities.”

“What about gravity?”

“The pull is about the same as the Earth’s,
-although the planet’s size is larger. I'd say
a 100-pound object on Earth, would weigh

- 105 pounds- here.”

“Se far, so good,” decided the captain.
“Anything else 7

“Yes. Take a detail of men, arm youi-

selves,.and go outside and start repairs on the
steering jet. Keep one man on guard all the

- time—you'd better ‘do that yourself, it’s the
most-. 1mportant JOb We don’t know what is

1

on thls planet.”

As Riesy LEFT, Plenck entered the control
room. He was puzzled

“That internal heat comes from electricity,
sir,” he reported. ‘“The ground is a regular
heating pad and it has an electrical current
running through it.”

“Is it dange1ous ?

“No. The current is of low voltage, but it’s

‘there. And in spite of the lack of a sun the

outside temperature is about sixty dégrees
Fahrenheit as a result.”

" “What of the soil

“Traces of volcanic origin, but for the most

part it is loamy, organic 3011—1 esembling river
bottom land. It’s r1ch ‘enough to support any
kind of vegetation as we know it.”

- “What of life?” ‘

.Plenck shook his head. “It’s rather queer,
sir. While the top soil is undoubtedly organic

- in makeup and it goes down quite a distance, -

it.is alt- dead. I couldn’t find microbes even.

X There must have been life on this planet some-
.-txme—perhaps now—but it is just about as
- dead a place as I'd want to see around here.”

Turner, who had been workmg s1lent1y at
‘copes‘k turned on the'searchlight in the

“I think I see something moving, captain!”
he called. “Looks like a huge jellyfish.”

Captain Olney glued his. eyes to the lens.
At first glance he thoudht it was water. It
looked lxl\e an angry sulf billowing about a
mile away.

But it was not water. It did not sparkle -
beneath the rays of the searchlight. The mass
was dark and it seemed to be creeping for-
ward. It was large and as the captain watched
it seemed to extend for miles beyond its
ragged shore. ‘

“Come with me, Plenck,” ordered the cap-
tain. “Turner, keep in touch with the men
outside and keep your eyes on us. We're going -
to find out about that business. At the slightest
sign that anythm<Jr is wrong, order the men
ms1de the ship.”

Turner touched his cap. The captam caught
a glint in the man’s eye. Seemmg to read what
Turner was thinking, the captain swept up the '
electrical apparatus in the corner, stowed it
away in a trunk and padlocked it. .

“Just so you'll obey orders, Turner. Later
on, pelhaps you can work on your rain ma=
chine.”

Turner touched his cap.

Olney strapped a flame pistol to his hips L

and a few moments later, followed by Plenck :
he entered the airlock.

They . walked from the IOCks toua1d Hhe'o e

waves. A flashlight showed the stramsre, pulsa-
ting motion ahead of the two men.. It seemed
to p1tch like breakers on a beach. At the edge ™~
Olney saw -that it was not a solid mass, but
millions of small, round bodies, connected with

a-network of roots that throbbed with muscu- _' :

lar activity. The entire mass seemed to be

flowing across the ground toward the ship.

Carefully protecting his hands with leather
gloves, Olney grasped one of the small bodies

_and re it free from its connecting roots.” It

was about the size of a walnut, black in color,‘ .
soft, leathery and alive. , ‘

As the captain examined the creature or::

organism, a- wave-like process, consisting of

about .a bushel of the little spheres lashed out
from the mass and enveloped his gloved hand.

It seemed to stick to the glove. With a brush - -

of his other hand, Olney attempted to remove -
the mass. But some of the walnut shaped
bodies stuck to the other glove.
More lumpy waves: licked at Olney’s feet
Th space nawgator pulled away ‘Anothe
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trousers and dragged him closer to the surg-
ing, liquid mass.

Plenck-cried a warning, seized Olney’s arm
and dragged him back. It took the strength

~ of both men to evade that muscular tug of the

wave creatures.

“Run!” Plenck panted as the captain was
extricated. “Run back to the ship!”

_They retreated, leaving behind the sticky
squash of living waves. The captain’s glove,
still clutching the one nuclear object he had
torn from the mass, felt warm.

Rigby met the two at the airlock, now open
for ventilation. :

“What is it, sir?”’ the scientist asked Olney.

The captain shook his head. “Something
not very pleasant,” he speculated. “I brought
one in for analysis. How soon can your men
finish the repairs?”

“Tt will take two days at least, captain.”

“Could you do some of the work inside the
ship?” ’

Rigby nodded. “We can reline the tube in-
side, after we remove the section that is fused.
But we'll have to go outside again to fasten
the parts in place.”

“Bring the broken parts inside, Rigby,”
ordered Olney. “I don't know what these
‘things are, but they’re alive and they tried to
do something to me. We can’t take unneces-
sary risks.”

The captain stopped ‘speaking. His face
contorted with pain. Seizing the glove, which
still held the pulsating kernel, he tore it from
his hand.” He turned his flashlight on the hand.
The palm was red with a burn. :

“Hm-m-m!” ejaculated Plenck. “It’s cor-
rosive. It's eaten clear through your glove.”

Plenck took a rubber tobacco pouch from

 his pocket and after dumping the contents on
the ground he gingerly picked up the glove and:

stuffed the living substance into the container.

TurNER KEPT the searchlight playing on
the flowing mass of organisms as it surged
toward the ship. The broken jet was brought
into the engine room and the airlocks were
. closed, ready to withstand a siege from this
~unusual type of life found on the derelict

7 planet.

The burns on Olney’s hand were not severe
 and after a treatment he joined Plenck in the
laboratory. Plenck was examining the small
creature, which apparently was capable of liv-

-ing even after being disconnected. from the

muscular vines that joined it with others of

its species.
Once more the captain repeated the question

which was on the lips of every man of the

crew: “What is it?” :

“Tt is different from anything I have seen .

before and it has no parallels in our uni-
verse,” replied Plenck. “There is an organism

called the Starnut which is found on Venus .

that has a similar corrosive quality, however.
The Starnut digests its food with an-acid se-
creted by its skin. The food is digested, then
swallowed through pores. This creature feeds
in a similar fashion. It just got through'de-
vouring a match and a piece of paper.”
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“Does the Starnut live in huge ¢onnected

communities ?”” asked Olney.

“No, that is one point of difference.” An-

other is that this is not wholly vegetable, as
the Venusian Starnut is, nor is it entirely ani-
mal. Still, this creature hardly seems to have
suffered as a result of its disconnection from
the colony.” S T

Plenck took a scalpel from a case and
probed the creature. The skin contracted as
if in pain where the metal touched. A faint
blue electric spark was visible. Suddenly the

wave creature started swelling, “&Zwreased

‘to fully twice its original size, then it con-

tracted in the center.’ _
“Marvelous,” breathed Plenck. “It is divid-

ing, making two individuals, just as a uni=

cellular creature on Earth.”™

The contracted part did not brea':, how- -
ever. It slowly grew long, fibrous anc hard.

It became one of the connecting roots, such

as both men had observed in the original

colony. - _
“This thing needs food to do that, Plenck.

Where does it get it?”

The scientist brushed the creatures away

from their positions on the wooden table.
Two small cavities were  disclosed. The crea-
tures.had been absorbing the wood. :

“They seem to feed on anything organic:
Wood, paper, leather, even flesh, such as your.

hand. I wouldn't advise you to go wading

in a colony of those things.”
“Great Jupiter!” cried Olney.

things ?”
“Turner speaking—"

The loud speaker in- the lab,ora_tery;';;c._"

nected with:the control-caliin, cagried:the:voit
of the relief pilot. = - - »

Jrins 5

“How are:
we going to puf the steering rocket in- place
if we are surrounded by a colony. of’ those:
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“Turner speaking, repeated the speaker.
“I would like to report, sir, that the inhabi-
tants of this place, Whatever they are; have
surrounded the ship and are piling on the
v sides.”
" The captain looked fearfully at Plenck.
“Can they damage the ship?”
Plenck shook hlS head. *T tried to get our
“specimen to digest a nail. The acid it secretes
» - apparently is too weak to work on metal.”
The speaker cackled again. “The ground
is alive with those things, captain ! Thele are
-thousands—no, rmlhons——ucrly, crawling—
“ugh!” '

splashing against the portholes of the labora-
tory. Soon the craft would be covered with
a living sea of wave creatures.

“Captain! Look!” Plenck cried. He point-
-ed to his laboratory. The captive wave crea-
ture had fissioned again. There were others,
now dissolving the \vooden table.

“Find a way to kill them, Plenck.”

oi Trs TABLE LOOKED like a map of the. moon
" within fifteen minutes. It was

i its top.
T Plenck seized a O'allon bottle of ether from

. Then to protect themselves from asphyxiation,
- the two men stepped -outside and closed the
- “door. S
- “These creatures—Starnuts, wave crea-
tures, whatever they are—how can they exist

in- such huge -colonies ?”
. “On the soul perhaps,” Plenck observed.
; “You remember, I found it to be largely or-
e 'gamc matter, plobably refuse from vegetation.

It could feed quite a large: colony of the wave

creatures.”

: “They re outlandrsl g :

©: “Just a difference in development. Evolu-
“tion took a different course here than on the

“ra social type of evolution. They live in con-
ected groups and the entire colony, through
-muscular and’ perhaps nervous connect1ons
‘acts:as one- being.”

Plenck peeped in the door. “This: co]onv is
ad. at least. Ether killed them as I thought
£ would. Many peisons which kill aninzal life
ave no effect on- plant. life. Ether is. fatal

hath in the TIO‘Ht quantity. Fr

Olney and Plenck could see them now, .

cratered_
_ throughout by the creatures rapidly piling on

B g shelf and poured it over the pulsating mass.

= Earth. The Starnuts or-wave cr eatures are

“But we haven’t enough ether
mountain outside,”
shake of the head

After the captain returned to his cabm'

Plenck continued his dissection of the hfeless
creatures. He found one curious fact = *Each

kernel seemed to be charged with- 2 ‘small
amount of electrlcrty Plenck recalled: the - -
views of scientists of the Earth, who trans= .
lated all life into terms of phy51cs and :who '
claimed-that all matter is electrical" in “nature-

and that life has its basis in rad1ant or elec-‘

trical energy,

THE CHRONOMETER ticked slowly the min- -

utes’and hours as Rigby and the mechanicians

of The Smokepot repaired the damaged steer- .
ing jet. But with each tick of the clock the

for- that _
the captain said wi_th i

space craft became more deeply burxed in the B 3

ocean of life that rolled across the vast plams .

o: the derelict planet.

At every porthole the sinister, round masses'

and fibrous black roots pressed t1<rht]y against - e

‘the panes.
“Tons of them!” Olney e\cla1med “\Ve re:

under a mountam \V ll be crushed by therr'_’ e s

weight.”

Plenck was quite celtam that ‘the, creaturesr:"_,\‘-g-':-'.
somehow sensed. .the presence of. orvamc lifer -
beneath the metal’walls and that the appear- -
ance of the \vandermv oceai-was ro. accident,: -

Perhaps the brief contact of Olney with the

.mass when he obtained the sample orvamsm'

set off a reflex that caused the pursuit and

the inundation. It might have been somethlncr_'

akin to the sense of smell in terrestrial ani-
mals, or it might be something mysteriously
connected thh the electrical charces Plenck
had found stored within those hvmc balls of
ammo -vegetable substance.

“Howare we going to get outsrde to put.
the steering rocl\et in place " asked Rigby
when his w ork was finished.

“We'll do it somehow!” Olney raged:.
“We'll be headed for home in a few days.”
Plenck overheard. “Do you have a plan; g
he asked.
By Jupiter,
to eat.”
Plenck laughed.
planet is their food. Do you. forcet that??”" |
“They-aren't eating’ 1t TIOW: They re Wa{'
A_for us to .come: out Wy ;

we'll starve ’em! They have:

“The very ground: of: thes W
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you live on bread and water with beefsteak
on the menu?”-
- Thus was the captain and crew of The
Smokepot—-Dbesieged, helpless. Olney tried
firing the pioupulsion tubes, the landing jets.
While flames killed vast numbers, the waves
stood back out of the destroying fire and those
of the wave creatures not touched by the blast
"lived on when the tubes ceased firing. The liv-
ing creaures flowed back into the places of the
dead, feasted on the charred remains and
multiplied.
- Turner grew more mad with each hour’s
delay. In a fit of despair he threw open a
porthole in his cabin and sat singing in a
corner as the wave creatures poured into his
quarters. Only the timely arrival of Plenck
with the ether bottle saved Turner. As it
was, both Turner and Plenck received severe
burns from the acid secretion of the kernals.
“Next time I fight ’em, I'll wear a rubber
space suit,” muttered Plenck as Rigby treated
the wounds. “Remember, captain, how I kept
one in my rubber tobacco pouch? They don’t
seem to act on rubber.” )
Olney’s jaw dropped. He slapped his thigh.
“You've got it, by Jupiter! Rubber! That’s

the answer! I’ll wear a rubber space suit out-
side. With my flame pistol I can hew a pas-’

sage through those devils, repair the jet mech-
anism and then return!”

“Better not try it,” advised Plenck. “They
didn’t seem to attack rubber. But we don’t
know. The action on rubber might be more
slow than on other substances. But the action
might be just as sure.”

“I'm captain on this ship!” Olney spoke
firmly. “I'll decide what to do.”

- THERE WAS NO TURNING the captain from
his plan. Preparations began. Rigby brought
out- the repaired parts and tied them into a
neat bundle which a strong man, such as Olney
might carry. All that was left to be done was
the fastening of the parts to the outside of
the craft. It would be a simple task, barring
accident.

Olney tested a space suit, found no ]eal\s
and put it on. Within a feW minutes, shoul-
_ dering the repaired mechanism, the captain
. stepped into the airlocks. Plenck closed the
- inside door as the captain swung open the door
i to the outside.

A flood of wave creatures crushed against

. slain in the blasts.
s.-h pened the ‘door. He sent the.

first blast of his flame pistol into the midst .
of the wave. He heard the sizzle of the fry-"
ing creatures. A pathway appeared before
him. His plan was working.

His gun turned thousands of thefreatures
into steam. Slowly he made his w4§ into the .
melting mass. It was hard going, but he was !
making it. Even as Olney passed, the flood :
closed in behind him, thrusting him toward :
the rear of the ship.

He made the broken tube without a mis-
hap. Unstrapping the repaired section he set
to work, pausing at intervals to blast away
the wave creatures that pressed upon him from
all sides. As he worked these creatures flowed
about his feet, covered his knees, his thighs.
Then he would sweep them clear for a few
moments. Again they came to him, undaunted,
never seeming to diminish in numbers.

At last the jet was in place. The ship was
ready to soar. With a deep sigh of relief,
he turned back toward the airlock. It was then
that he felt a tug at his leg and heard the
sound of ripping rubber.

A sharp burn touched his leg. He glanced
down. His heart sank. The trousers of the
suit were flapping among ripples of the wave
creatures. Nothing organic was immune to the
acid secreted by these creatures. Rubber is
an organic compound. It was food for the:
Starnuts. Rubber was more resistive than
paper or wood, perhaps, but just as vulner-
able. Other parts of the suit were giving away
as Olney blasted unavailingly at the creatures. -

“Varmints!” he shouted. His suit was be-
ing torn to pieces by hundreds of the feasting
organisms.

The hopelessness of his situation dawned
on Olney. Without the protecting rubber
armor, Olney could never reach the locks.
alive. Even the flame pistol could not save
him from those corrosive organisms. He’
might beat them off for a while, but ulti-
mately— ‘

Desperately he blasted again and again at
the flowing horde. Through rips in the suit,
creatures already-were greedily bathing his
clothing in acid. Leather of Olney’s jacket
was becommor thin as paper, shredded at the
edges. :
\V1th his gloved fist he scraped the sticky:
nuggets from his clothing. His pistol kept its-
roaring destruction. But relentlessly the crea-
tures surged over the charred bodies of those':
Defying death, the wave.:)
pressedicloser, ready to engulf the. captai




His flesh began to feel stinging burns as
- his clothing slowly dissolved. Olney screamed.
- He had faced death a thousand times, but
' nothing of such terror had he met. The end
| - could not be far distant.

, Even as OLNEY saw death at his side, he
* became aware of a retreat of the enemy. The
wall of wave creatures was dissolving before
. hiseyes. He felt the surging pressure lift and
- he saw the globules flow away. The sting of
~ " the acid left his skin. Suddenly Olney was
 alone, the ocean of the wave creatures washed
* back toward the place where it had first been

seen. .

s Captain Olney stood weakly alone resting
" - . against the sides of The Smokepot. Ashes of
i flame pistoled. organisms lay at his feet.

Overhead flashed the lightning of an ap-
proached thundershower.

Olney heard a cry as the airlock door swung
‘open. Plenck, Rigby and others ran to the
~captain's side. :
... “We saw the battle. Lord, captain, what a
_ fight!” Rigby muttered, as he helped the
- captain through the airlocks.

" Turner, looking sane and sheepish, stood
‘inside the ship. :
© . “That retreat, sir,” began Plenck. “Turner
. turned the trick!” o ’ ’
‘ “What ?”’

~“While the rest of us stood at portholes
" watching you fight the Starnuts, he went
_through your belongings, found the key to the
place you hid his rainmaker and started it
- working,” went on the scientist. “What an
_invention he has, sir!”
. “It seemed to clear my mind a little, too,
* captain. I think I've been a bit mad. But,
- sir, I'm glad you're safe.”

final' enemy.
~ In the race between

mire.

- whele human racel
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It Could Have Happened — in our World

. s
“Thanks, Turner. All- hands to thei’rv
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cursed planet. Olney touched the steering con-

trols. She answered perfectly. The ship was:

homeward bound.
Plenck entered the control cabin.

“Remember the day we first experimented'
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The craft shook as the rocket motors gath-
ered speed. There was a gentle lurch at the
takeoff. Then the craft soared above the ac-

with the wave creatures, ‘captain?”’ asked the .

scientist.

Olney nodded. He recalled, plainly.

“I discovered then that there was some elec=
trical element in the life processes of these
creatures. That is not unusual. All life has
electrical energy. Life depends on it.

~“I did not realize then that these acid crea-
tures relied on electrical energy for life, be-
cause. there is no sun and therefore no radiant
erergy.  They absorb electricity from the
ground currents and magnetic forces of the
plaret. But Turner’s rain machine ~caused a

‘thunderstorm. The forces upon which these

Starnuts depended were thrown off balance
by a thunderstorm. The creatures retreated

to shelter to avoid what might be compared.

wih a sunstroke on Earth.”

The captain listened to the explanation.
Then he rang for Turner. The relief pilot
appeared in the control room and saluted.

“Do you feel all right, Turner?” asked
Olney. '

The relief pilot’s face blossomed into a grin.
“Yes, sir. Now that we're headed for home,
I think I’ve lost my space madness.”

“Then, by Jupiter, go crazy again!” roared
Olney. “You're a darned site more valuable
mad"

y
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When scientists tell you that there are more ants on the Earth than any other type
of living thing—it may mean one thing: man may have to fight armies of ants as his

living creatures to rise and control, man wom: But think what.
would have happened if ants, instcad of man, were today the rulers of this world! Yet
‘ants must have had a good start toward control, for they have developed their way:
of living to a most systematic perfection, which even humans take time to study and ad--

Think of what man would have to do, if, through some trick of nature, ants begin-to:
overrun the habitable world! Then perhaps, he would stop fighting with. his fellow-mean,
~and the perfeeted cuns, poison gases, and high explosives mighit' save him,.
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T was a calm, still night. A light snow,
- XL barely covering the ground in spots, glit-
tered in the full moon's rays.

The Earth, however, had lost much of her

" beauty. Nations-of the world were at war.

_Entire races had been wiped out, mountains
"“had been leveled with powerful weapons. Ar-
~tificial earthquakes had shaken down cities
“and sank lowlands into ‘the sea.

- erful gases, corrosive chemicals and artificially
e introduced parasites. Plague, harror, cruel
i death had trampled «civilization. Man lived
 only to kill. ‘

- Rail Ymra, one of the survivors of the
% oNorth American Federation forces, and Tula,
." one of the thousands of young, medically
“trained women who had joined the nation’s
defenses, stood alone in their “spark coil”, as
the small electrified fortress was called in army
slang. The two were survivors of fifty who
tad been stationed in the fortress. ’

7 The place had been thought perfect protec-
tion against electrical thunderbolts, chemicals,
_gas, earthquake and disease. It was amply
‘protected for primitive bombardment with
high explosive bombs. The fifty soldiers and
‘scientists who remained of "the millions in

“had not known of the approaching disaster;
or. who the enemy might Dbe.

There was only one attacker—they were
aré of that. FEach nation had been warring
- on all other nations. Tt was a war to extinc-
- tion. Opponents had .diminished until only
“one remained.

- Warning of the attack each knew would be

i1

=0

e o
" Even vegetation had been destroyed by pow-

North Amertea had felt reasonably safe. They '

&

By R. R. BOTHAM

the last came with the appearance of a robot
plane on the horizon. It was nothing unusual.
It was easily brought déwn by automatic find-
ers and firers. A recording device at Ymra’s
headquarters announced the destruction with
a series of clicks. Robot planes were brought
down regularly in this war.: In fact, planes

‘were so easily destroyed that the possibility of

being spotted by one was the. least of the
worries of those in the fortress. There were
other more dangerous devices used: by the
enemy which were more dangerous: such as
utilizing the absorption components of certain
types of light in the atmosphere as reflected
above the fortress.

The robot plane which appeared late in the
afternoon, created no surprise. How were
those in the fortress to know that a radio beam
had utilized the fraction of a second between
the finding of the plane and its destruction to
register-the angle of the shot from the for-
tress. The destruction of the plane betrayed -
the fortress. '

Soon after the plane melted and tumbled
to earth, the horizon was lighted by two long -
blades of light which converged and crept
slowly along the ground toward the place

where the survivors of Ymra's band were

making their last stand. The very soil was
melted into bubbling lava by the ray. ;

Rai Ymra ordered his men to seek cover. in
heat resisting turrets as the rays began to eat
into the protecting shield of the fortress. But,
even the turrets melted like candles: beneathy @
flame. The resources of the spark: coil were:
useless. Even powerful magnetic. forces were. .
incapable of bending- those: rays from theirt .
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path into the heart of the outpost.

Iron and steel melted and boiled in the tre-
"mendous heat. Men suffocated long before
their bodies were turned to steam in the heat.

The billion dollar fortress, equipped with
every possible means of destruction and de-
fense, crumbled. Tula and Ymra, standing at
their posts, saw the floors melt at their feet.
Suddenly the hissing stopped. The flame dis-
appeared. Silence came.

For minutes they stood, waiting for the de-
struction to be resumed. The moon climbed
higher into the sky. The white patches of
snow, far enough away to have survived the
terrific heat of the melting ray, glistened’in
the light.

“We're alone!” Whlspered Tula softly.

Ymra jumped across a red hot puddle of
melted metal, into the open. His feet walked
on Earth. For the first time in months there

had been no metal floors beneath them.

~ Behind him ran Tula. They walked to the
East, toward the source of that ray. What
did it matter if they met the enemy now >—
they were only two of them. Two left of the
millions who once lived in North America!
The entire population had been wiped out.
The same things had happened in other parts
of the world, possibly were happening at that
instant. )

For hours they walked, pausing only to eat
concentrated food and thirst quenching snow,
then on a hilltop a metal framework loomed.

They drew closer. The place appeared de-
serted. The moon, now low in the west, re-
flected its light from a huge searchlight—the
ray machine.

Tula caught the sleeve of Ymra’s coat and
held him back. Otherwise he would have
plunged into a deep pit at the foot of the hill.
Carefully he threaded his way around the pit.
The soil became warm. It began to burn
through the lead soles of his boots. Another
mile and they could go no further.

“No one could live near the machine be-
cause of the heat,” he said. “It was robot
operated and the machine’s own heat melted
‘its operating mechanism.”

» Slowly they circled' the hill and went on

eastward. Still there was no sign of the enemy.

A robot plane circled overhead. Ymra and
Tula ducked down into a shell pit, waiting
for a finder and firer to pick off. the craft.
Still the robot soared. The explosion did
not come.

The plane spluttered, wobbled in the air, and .:
then tumbled earthward. It fell not four hun-
dred yards from where they stood.

Ymra ran to the spot, with Tula at his
heels. There would be devices in the plane -
that would tell him the location of those who..
sent the ship aloft. With them he hoped fo .
find an enemy to throw himself against—the
last of the North American Federation would - -
die on his feet, fighting to his dying breath.

The plane was only slightly damaged. Ymra .
picked up the radiophone receivers. He list-
ened intently. i

“The control station is dead——probably"_ :

.wiped out after the plane went aloft,” he de-

cided.

Tula said nothing.
maging in the Cockplt

Ymra inspected  the damage. “If we had
fuel we could operate the plane ” he an-
nounced. “It ran out of fuel.. That’s why it. %}
crashed. Imagine, a robot plane sailing so long"~
that it ran out of fuel. Lord! There must
be only a handful of people left on Earth!”

“If any!” said Tula. “Look, Ymra, at the".
second tape. This plane has been flying five 7
days! It has circled over four continents and. :-
it has not spotted a lrvmrf thing, until 1t '
reached here! It means—

Tula looked oddly at Ymra.

The army man'’s hardened face slowly be-"-
gan to relax. The mask of hatred and cruelty . -
seemed to fall away as an avalanche crumbles
from the side of a mountain. His mouth'
d. pped open.

“Tt means we—think of it, Tula!
over! Mankind is dead!”

Tula bowed her head. “All but us.”

In the East the red of dawn began to climb- .
in the sky. The sun rose to look down on -
a desolate world, lifeless, save for two human .
beings and widely scattered patches of veveta-
tion. But the Earth was at peace. B

She was busy rum-

War is




By R. C. Vance

. (@BAH! You general practitioners!”

: Our host paused and spat contemptu-
'~ ously into the blaze on the hearth. His nar-
row head, white with baldness, shook from
side to side, causing his rodent-like Jeatures
to be alternately black with shadow and red
with the reflected flames. I shivered, and cast
a sly glance at my companion, who nodded
in silent agreement.

- “You would venture theories to a scientist!”
“continued our host, still scoffing. “‘Because
'you find me in this isolated cabin in the moun-
‘tains, you believe me to be a demented her-
mit? Perhaps you even believe me fo be a
mauman !”
- “Nothing of the kind, Dr. Nesbit,” I as-
- sured him, regretting my unwitting rudeness.
“Doctor ‘Lampert and I are simple men of
medicine and our opinions are of little con-
sequence to a man who has specialized. in psy-
chiatry for over twenty years. We would ap-
| te hearing something of your theories.”
© My -apology evidently appeased him. He
shrugged his shoulders and lapsed back into
bis former cordiality.
“You will forgive me, Doctor Shagrue,” he
grunted. “My nerves are far from what they
should be, even now, after months of this en-
forced isolation. Of late, my labors have
claimed the greater part of my time, and 1
am’ again on the verge of a collapse.” He
held out his hands suggestively. “But what
of it? I have accomplished the impossible! If
" T die now, it will not matter; my name will
* be honored by posterity I”

s

Man

WITHOUT A BRAIN

and F. K. Youné |

T leaned back in my chair. The name of
FEverett Nesbit was unfamliiar to me as a
leader in the field of psychiatry. ‘I realized,
then, that he had misrepresented himself when
he had boasted of his eminence. : ‘

I felt relieved, too, that neither Lampert nor
myself had betrayed our reasons for wander-
ing about the hills all day ‘before seeking
dhelter at his cabin. I felt, of course, that it
was ridiculous to connect Dr. Nesbit in ‘any
manner with Morris Allen, but his -peculiar
mental condition was beginning to.make me
feel uneasy. o

Morris Allen had escaped from the Con-
saugaville Hospital for the criminally insane
three weeks before. And despite the relentless
search of Dr. Lampert and myseli, we had
not been able to find a single clue to his hide-
out. OFf course, it was possible that the sin-
ister Doctor Nesbit might have sheltered him,
but I could nov reconcile myself to such a
condition. Nesbit was not the type of man
to whom a criminal like Morris Allen would
have appealed for assistance.

But our host was speaking again, and I
could not form a definite opinion.. L

“The human mind,” he said, with a:ras
ing leisureliness, “‘is not in any sense the weird
apparatus your great psychiatrists would have
you believe. As an expert, I would questio
your own impression of the brain: De:you.
believe that the absence of a: braim Would
completely destroy the entire structure: that:
housed it?” o A

Y

2




80

Doctor Lampert looked at him with fur-

: rowed brows.

“Iedo,” he admitted. “Furthermme T place

no credence in the theory that the mind of

man can exist independently of its physical

shell. Until I get indisputable.evidence to the

contrary, I .shall remain skeptical.”
Nesbitt chuckled, as if vastly amused, then

) ﬁ‘unl7 ‘himself into the chair across from us.

doubted.

“You'd probably be interested in a little
experiment of mine,” he said, quietly. “Would
you care to hear of a man who lives an al-
most normal life . .. . without a brain?”

The question. startled me. That Doctor
Nesbit was a maniac could no longer be

tell. . I slid my hand in my pocket and caressed
the butt of my revolver.
“Let’s hear the story, Doctor,”

again.’
ahty, he is bound to be interested pr ofession-

I said, calm

A ally.”

&

- “Of -course,” Lampert 'a°'1‘eed promptly.

. "Out with.it.”

Doctor Nesbit rubbed his hands tovether

 with sat1sfact10n o

“We will see,” he pr‘o'%’used ‘My story be-
gins on September fourth, Nineteen-Thirty-

F ive, because it was on that date that James

Montgomery, my personal secretary, brutally
decapitated his sweetheart with an axe during

“a fit of insane jealousy. Do you recollect the
“case?”’

“NO '!!
I lied quickly, althoudh I remembered only

too well the events followmv the crime of

passion, which had taken place within ten
tniles of our institution. James Montgomery,
like: Morris Allen, should have been in one

of our padded cells!

“Nor I,” Lampert denied, blindly follow-

- ing the precedent I had estabhshed

“Then I shall explain,” went on Doctor
Nesbit.- “Fearing ‘mob violence, the authori-

" ties” rushed Montgomery’s trial, and within

three weeks of the murder, he was convicted
and sentenced to death in-the lethal chamber.
- At that time, I was eéngeged in an exten-

“sive ‘study of the nerve centers, and desiring

to -further -my. I\nowledcre by actual..experi-
.mentation, I.made a most unusual apphcatlon

"?fo the governor: I requested that.the. prisoner

: But whether he might at any mo-
ment develop homicidal tendencxes I could not

“Despite Doctor Lampert’s incredu- .

“lethal ch

'e umed OVer, to [me_.as-a; sub)ect for my'
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have protested furth=r, but a quick motion of
my hand silenced him.

*“The governor yielded to my request,” Doc-
tor Nesbit continued, ignoring Lampert’s out-
burst. “Undoubtedly, my great prestige in‘the
fields of psychiatry and neurolocry had mﬂu—
enced him to surrender Montgomery to. me.
He knew that my experiments would prove
fatal to the condemned man, but they would
prove valuable to medical science. Governor
Rankin was a wise and just man. Montgom-

ery was delivered at me at midnight, two.days |
before his scheduled execution, and a report =

was given out that he had been privately put

to death on the ninth of January, Nmeteen-- '

Thirty-Six.”
He hesitated for a momeént to apply a fresh
light to his pipe, and I utilized the pause to

seek the eyes of my companion. Steven Lam- -

pert was as fully aware of the fact as I that

the murderer, James Montgomery, had never -
been surrendered into the custody of Doctor

Nesbit, nor indeed had he met death in the

as yet unrevealed. Thele was nothing on earth "

I so much desired as five minute’s private con-’

sultation with my friend.
As Nesbit seemed inclined to remain sqlent

I prodded him along.

“And what of your experiments with the =
condemned man?” I asked.
stand how James Montgomery would remain
knowing that he would meet a*

“I cannot under-

submissive,
far less mericiful fate than that allotted to
him by justice?”

Doctor Nesbit-laughed outright.

“You forget that bi am, pr1mar1ly, a psy- "

chiatrist,” he reminded. “Circumstances had -
provided. me with an ideal subject: nature,
with a magnificent intelligence.

I would determine once and for all whether
a man could exist without a brain.

human brain by degrees .
of tumel!”

I felt my scalp prickle and crawl, and ex-‘

perienced some. difficulty in maintaining. an’
impassive countenance.. I had: diagnosed-the-
case of Everett Nesbit cmrectly he -was.a

'dancrelous hHomicidal ‘'maniac; ‘in- thought

1ber! I wondered if Lampert would
ascribe the meanderings of our garrulous host
to a diseased mind, or to some sinister moive

I stood now::
on the threshold of New Knowledge! . . ..
Through the medium of James Montgomery, -

Further- *~
more, I would learn whether or not it would .
be possible for a skilled surgeon to remove a .

.. over a periddf

C




.- Poctor Nesbit laid a51de his pipe.
~“T’presume you have realized that my ex-
- periments. would legitimately test the often-
~mocked science of phrenology?”’ he asked.
_“That alone would be a great achievement !’
“An invaluable addition to medical knowl-
- edge,”" I granted. “New fields would be thrown
",open and theories would crash against a wall
of fact.”

- “At least, you understand,” grunted Doctor
:'Nesblt “I had previously e\perlmented on
. the lower animals in that respect. But even
- the removal of the cerebral hemispheres of
~a dog did not satisfy me. I discovered, in
‘certain instances, that the animal .operated
upon—mutilated, if you will—retained gen-
eral sensibility and the power of voluntary
‘'movement, but that it was no longer able to
“enjoy the advantages of the senses of sight,
- hearing, taste, and smell. To further com-
_plicate matters, operations on other animals,
_involving the removal of one or-part of both
~ Wemispheres, were followed by no marked

mals was concerned, but by an incapacity of
“spontaneous, voluntary movement.

- “The human brain was to me still an un-
‘explored  vista. Heretofore, all my experi-
V'ments had been made post-mortem, and had
resulted only in showing the possible cause
an effect previously v151ble ‘Now, after
,_years of labor and patience, I stocd on the
“verge of gratification! Soon, I would test the
3 _epted theory that,certain parts of the brain,
¥;bour1d together as they are by fibers of as-
_sociation, have in reality separate and peculiar
properties or functions! Soon, I would dis-
ccover the result of the extirpation of one or
re of the brain'segonvolutions, leaving the
thers intact as far as possible!

““T determined to car ry this remarkable work
to. an extent that no other scientist had ever
considered. In other words, I would continue
auntil. I had proved by actual results whether
he pulpy mass we call the brain was really
‘the sound-strings that set the world to vibra-
-ting; or only an admirably constructed and-
urely-mechanical, system of leverage!”

He stopped and stared at Dr. Lampert
iumphantly. His abnormally pale cheeks
rere: suffused with color. His eyes glowed
erishly, as if his mental exciternent and
imation were growing with the expounding’
" his favorite theories.

“Tq return to my stary,”

he resumed;

LA
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“effect, insofar as the intelligence of the ani- -

James Montgomery was brought to me in .
a drugged state. As soon as I had him- ort«
my dissecting table, T becan to study his head o
unde#’the merciless 11crht of my ‘brilliant-arc. -

“He was a large, powerful man,’of about’
forty, with a countenance essentlally brutal; - :
and I trembled when I thought of what he .
might do, should he regain counsciousness ,
durmcr one of my experiments and-try to free -
himsel{ by adding a second victim to his score,

~ Clearly, I would “he obliged to_keep him: con=
tinuallyy under an opiate, or operate at once, -
I chose the latter cour se; it was the more Iog‘1=\- L
cal one, especially in view of h1s phy51cal and.”::
nervous condition. ’

“His hair was close cropped and a few_
strokes of a razor served to clear the blue-. -
black space behirid the left ear, at the base = -
of the occiput. I would make my first vital .
move by destroying, according to. the ‘scierice
of phrenology, his' bump of combativeness.

. The majority of surgeans would have immedi-

ately annihilated the cerebellum, destroying at
one stroke the seat of voluntary movement;
but, as you shall see; I preferred to. work by o
careful degrees. -

“Close at hand on the operatmc table were
my silver plates and a specially - constructed
trepan of large size. I administered an anae-
sthetic, then made a cross incision in the scalp
ovellaymor the protuberance that s the best
evidence of phrenology’s correctness. :

“Laying back the skin, I set my- crown- sa,'w :
to work. The skull was of unusual thickness,
but I worked.vigorously, and the round piece :
of bone was soon lifted from its position. -
Very carefully, I severed the tough, pearly- .
white durameter, removed the webhke arenoid,
and then hesitated, as the soft pia- -mater.al--
lowed me to see the brain underneath.

“I soon determined the particular convolu-
tion of which I was in search, and keeping
my knife from ‘the larger blood vessels, I.de- -
prived James Montgomery of the first portion
of his brain. il

“T applied a styptie, set in. the: sﬂver plate,.
and bandaged his head, then awaited the Ter
turn of my subject to consciousness.

“Nine hours later, he stirred . gently; His:
eyes opened, and. his. hand moved: slole to~f '
his head.. I came: over to the bedsid
motioned him to-be quiet, explaining:th
condition was grave; and' that the sucéess: o
my operation depended upon his abllltj to-olie;
my orders. I was: also mepared far hls"hay- b
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mg ‘emerged from the ether possessed of the
facylty of comprehension. I told him that his
release had been attempted by friends on the
preceding night, and that, in the ensuing
struggle, he had received a severe blow on the
head. The prison doctors had pronounced him
dedd, and he had been taken to me as a cada-
vel, in accordance with an arrangement I had
Wlth the prison officials.

“There was a dog-like appeal in his eyes,
so I assured him that I would not send hlm
‘back to prison and the lethal chamber. I in-
sisted, however, that he remain with me until
I. considered it safe for him to leave. He
agreed, -and from the day I allowed him to
leave the bed, he became the most decile of
servitors.

““But subservient as he had become, he dis-
_played an almost infantile irritation toward
inanimate objects. Time and again, he w ould
break, rend, or completely destroy, any object
Wlthln feach of his hands. When I reasoned
with’ “him, he would express both sorrow and
surprise, and swear to me that he had never
been so-clumsy before. Only once did he come
close to understanding his condition; he de-
~stroyed one of my most valuable instruments,
and told me that his action had followed an
~unaccountable, ungovernable impulse to do so.
" He 'seemed. puzzled and I knew then that the
removal of the convolution of combativeness
had resulted in an irritation, or inflammation,
- ofits nelchbor the convolution of destructive-
ness.

“But as suddenly as this condition had de-
veloped it disappeared, and in its stead
emerged a new freak complication. Montgom-

ery became a veritable magpie; whereas he
had previously broken thmors now he con-

d them!
his sudden evolution assured me that I
had been correct'in my stirmise, and I reasoned
that the irritation had spread to his organ of
secretiveness. I felt especially sure of this
when I noticed Montgomery’s efforts to con-
ceal his intentions from my knowledge, and
I grew fearful of what might happen should
: -such a novel trait be allowed to develop un-
restrained. That ended the first cycle of my
..experiment ; the second had to be commenced
- without further delay ! '
Doctor Nesbhit leaned forward and heaped

not been lit, and the flickering glare cast by
the fire playeduoven his: featnres anmg them

a few pine knots on the flames. The lamp had

GORDON

&«
though ghaﬁncr with impatience, we waited
sﬂently for him to continue,

““It was not a difficult matter to decelve
Montcromery into permitting me to operate"
again,” he said, when the condition of the -
blaze satisfied him. - “Again I adininistered the .
ether, and for the second time, exposed the =
interior of his skull. This time, to insure.suc-. .~
cess, I trepanned both sides, and removed:.
from the right and left the brain convolutions
of destructlveness and secretiveness. 2

“Montgomery’s recovery was astonishingly
rap1d The fever abated in forty-eight hours,
and in another week, he was able to get about,
as hale and hearty as ever. I e\plamed to hlm_
that the new smarting places on his head were'
due to a necessary treatment of the old
wound, which had became. slightly infected.
But my explanation failed to satisfy him."
Often, I surprised him in the act of staring
at me furtlvely, and a perpetual scowl clouded_’:‘f
his features. Tt was evident that his sus )1c1ons
had been arouzed. &

“He . would not allow me to replace the
bandages on his head, and, consequently, I was
oblloed to drug his coffee.

‘ Removmcr the last silver plate I had fast-'
ened into position, I inspected the lessened'
brain, and discovered, just as I had surmised,
that the convolution of cautiousness, which
lies directly above that of secretiveness, was
in a highly inflamed state. I would have
remedied the matter at once, but I feared the
consequences of further vivisection, for Mont=
gomery had suddenly grown weak on the table
before me.

“Several weeks elapsed before I dared to :
continue my experiments. Montgomery con-
tinued to weaken slowly, and for a while, he
hovered on the brink of dissolution. But: he
finally rallied, and when he became, convales-
cent, I decided to stake everything on a smale
turn of .the wheel.

“Continual trepanning was too conﬁnmcr in
its results; it did not allow me sufficient Tib-
erty of action. I needed complete access to
the very seat of my researches! I knew, too,
that the settling of the brain to fill up the
vacancies caused by partial removal Would
impede me from proceeding further on :
' phrenological basis.

“With the expenditure of much effort
fashioned an ivory dome to replace the crow
of Montgomery’s skull. Reducing him again

'\to‘msens]bllrty 5 phed .my instruments-to's
age that, in less than an how




tire upper part of the parietal bones was re-
moved, leaving an oval space of about four
by six inches. The portion of the brain. that
remained seemed to be surprisingly active and
Ahealthy, so, one by one, I removed those con-
olutions that I believed controlled self- esteem,
autiousness, and firmness.

-“I shall not weary you by 1elat1ng in detail
he events that attended the succession of ex-
erlments Let it suffice that, through means
the ivory dome, I was able to gain entrance
Montgomery’s skull whenever I wished. As
. weeks slipped by, I removed organ after
organ of mentality, until now, my subJect has
'd1s1nte0rated into a being who knows neither
_lgye, nor hate, hope nor despair, veneration
or irreverence. He has no imagination and
ncapable of conceiving an idea. In other
words, I have reduced him to a brainless crea-

‘without a thought, a living horror without
ingle sense . . . a heap of pulp without
soul g

““Lampert’s Jaw hardened, and I could see
t1ny beads of perspiration dotting his fore-
ead as he leaned forward in his “chair.

You speak of the existence of your sub-
ject. in the present tense, Doctor!” he gasped,
ith indignation and. fear. ‘
nd Why shouldn’t I?” demanded Nesbit.
“Would you care to see . . . the finished
product?”

“He arose to his feet and apphed a match
the lamp on the table. The tiny flame
ircled the wick, illuminating®a part of- the
oom and throwing our d15t01ted shadows on
e wall with a weird effect.

‘Come,”
nto another room. “You. will wonder
T succeeded in getting my creature here
m the- city, but that does not matter. He
is: here; that is enough.”

He moved across the room to a makeshift
- piled high with blankets. Still smiling,
drew 351de several of the heavy 4 coverlets
" lowered' the lamp. ,
llow me, gentlemen,” he announced,
mphantly. “My masterpiece!”

tared down at the heap on the bed. A
p of astonishment welled to my lips, but
tiffled’ it puickly. Regardless of my senti-
tents, I felt that T must. conceal them from
sbit: -

But a vast sense of pity almost overpowered
me. The unfortunate victim had been hand-
‘ome once; even his closed eyes, and drawn,

THE MAN WITHOUT A BRAIN

ure, an animal lacking animal tastes, a man’

- proper impr essmn

e

waxen features, were still pleasant to' look:
upon. It hurt to remember the last words of =
the fanatical doctor: a heap of pubp wzihout i

a soul! ~ s

“He is asleep, but there is no perceptlble A

motion of his breast,”
thoughts aloud. - i
“He is not asleep, corrected Nesbit. “Thls Lo
is his normal condition.” Reaching forward,
he drew back the blanketsthat covered- the
lower part of the young man’s body, disclos- .
ing well-fleshed limbs. “Although he is now

Lampert spoke - h1s

a~ inanimate hulk, it is gratlfymcr to know s

that he is not a skeleton!’ .
He pulled the covers back into posmon.

~The body did not stir, not did the features

alter one whit in their awful vacuity. v
Doctor Nesbit returned his attention to us.
“You have witnessed the evidence of the

consummation of a surgical miracle!” he

exulted. “The impossible has been accom-
plished! Soon, very soon, I shall umerge from
this seclusion and take my place at the head
of the profession!” He paused, perhaps con-
scious that his boasting' was. not making the

“Any questlons, gentle-

men ?”’

A few,” T said fixing my eyes on him.
“Do you know if your subJect is able to hear
our voices?”’

He considered a moment ‘before he replied.
“I am not ‘positive,” he said finally. “Nor

car I say, with any degree of certainty, that .

he possesses any sens1b111ty at all. My ens
croachments on his personality—on his very
soul, if you prefer the expression—have gone

_ so far that, not only are the paths of associa-
he invited, opening a door that

tion wiped out, but even the centers of ideas.

“I supply him with nourishment by inject-
ing extracts hypodexmlcally, but other than
the fact that life is thereby sustained, I might
just as well feed him with spirits of am-
monia! . . . I shout in his ear, or discharge
a revolver close to it, but he ‘does not seem
to be conscious of the sound, for he makes
no motion. Yet,phe may hear, and: still be-
unable to reconcile cause-and effect. The
question of the relation between sense and sen-
sibility remdins unsolved.” ’

“Why the covering?”’ T asked.

“I have found it practical to keep him: cov-v

“ered with a number of blankets, as a: ther-~-

mometer applied to his body registers. a: tem-
perature of only fifty degrees. The blankets,.
(Continued. on page 85)...
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(Continued from page 83)

however, raise that temperature to sixty'ﬁve
degrees. Whether the additional heat is'bene-
ﬁc1al I cannot say; but I prefer it so.

“At times,- to experiment, I place eau de:
cologne under one of-his nostrils and asa
fetida under the other; neither affects him to
any extent. I lift him to his feet; he,stands
stiffly erect for a brief instant, then falls back
ward or forward. I have made him into’ .as
Supreme Nothingness!”

“Good God!” I murmured, softly.

The horror of Nesbit's mad achievements
had impressed me deeply, and I had served fo
years on the staff of a hospital for the crim
inally “insane! And Dr. Lampert seemed to-
be likewise affected; his usually ruddy face
was wan. .
_“The skull, now,” Nesbit went on, in low.
caressing tones. “Your attention, please.

He snatched off the velvet cap from th
head of his creature, revealing a glistening:
ivory cover in oval form, which fitted int
the top of the skull. Lifting it out, he laid;
it aside. Then, with the aid of a small pai
of forceps, he took from the interior of th
skull a quant1ty of sterile cotton, which, he
explained, he employed to keep out the cold:
That operation concluded, he invited .our in
spection.

I stared into the yawning cav1ty The sk
was empty!

“Need I say more!” Nesbit’s wh1sper was®
as sharp as a blow. “By means of my sur
gical genius, I have been able to scoopout-
a man’s brains as a monkey might scoop-out’
a cocoanut!. What was once the seat of-good
o: bad fancies, faculties, aspirations and pas:
sions, is now only an empty sphere! I have
lined the bottom with a silver plate to -protec
the Medulla Oblongata, but with this sol
excepion, the skull of James Montgomery i3z
very much like the scooped-out cocoanut to:
which I compared it!”

His utter \callousness congealed my blood
Not only had I witnessed a surclcal miracle
but I had seen evidence of scientific fanat1c1s
raised to the highest degree!

Lampert had apparently vanqulshed th
wave of horror that had also gripped- him,
for he began to speak in a conventxona] tone




ystery as he was with a brain.”

Doctor Nesbit pursed his lips.

T agree with you,” he said. “I have learned
mruch, but there is so much more that I might
‘have learned.” He turned and faced Lampert
squarely. “If I were granted another oppor-
tinity, I would reverse the order in which
#:the convolutions were removed. I wonder,”
he paused again, as if an inspiration had ex-
-ploded in-his mind, “I wonder if one of you
gerntlémen would volunteer to make the su-
:preme sacrifice for the benefit of mankind?
Could anything be more heroic, or more
noble?” ,

Lampert’s lips quivered, and his hands
doubled into fists. The doctor’s invitation had
stricken him temporarily dumb.

- Nesbit noticed his agitation, and hastened

to apologize. :

- “A thousand pardons, my {friend!” he
smiled, showing all his white teeth. “I had
nointention of startling. you; I merely meant
to offer what I considered a fair suggestion
‘to ome interested in the future of medical
-history—af phrenology, too, eh?”

~ “I’d make a poor subject,” Lampert said.
“Even a live practitioner is a little better than
a dead martyr.”

" “Dead.” Nesbit did not seem to like the
“sound of the word. “Dead. Sensible and in-
sensible. . . . Dead!..."”

" “Is there any difference between the condi-
“tion of your brainless man and one who is
really dead?” Lampert asked. “He lives ...
but he does not live.”

Nesbit nodded gravely.

“That is a thought that torments me,” he
onfessed. “I do not understand the ever-
deepening mystery of the condition of James
ontgomery. Despite my encroachments on
tie very brain itself, there should be some
emaining relation between sense and sensi-
jility. Without it, the man might as well be
ad ™

I cleared my throat of a sudden obstruction.
“Doctor,” I asked quietly, “has it never

ould I not have discovered the tctal ab-
nee: of life? Have I not examined him
iscrupulofisly each time I administered a hy-
dermic . . . ?”

T am- sorry, but you are mistaken,”” [ in-
Sted.. “If you will make a thorough exam-
; (Continued on page 87), Sro
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; (Continued from page 83)

nation at this moment, you will discover that
“What is your opinion?” I asked.
“The same as it was when I first examined
im,” said Lampert, “In my opinion, this
man has been dead at least two weeks.”

.- Doctor Nesbit strove to remain calm, but
- a snarl sounded low in his throat. ,
“° “You are very poor ‘medical men,” he ac-

“-cused, in a harsh voice. “Or you are spies.

--and liars. . . . T feared that others tnight seek
- me out and attempt to belittle my discovery.
*But I will publicily denounce you when I re-
turn to civilization! . .. Frauds! Liars!,,."

I shrugged my shoulders, :

“I have given you my own disinterested
+ opinion. .~ . ” I began. -

He cut me short.
. “Then you are a fool!” he ‘almost shouted.
-“My.man without a brain is alive! He lives,
“.and will continue to live! What if he remains
. motionless, speechless, and cold? That is his
matural condition; a mystery even I have not
‘as yet been able to solve!” His face suddenly
ushed red: “Why, if your allegations were
‘true, it would mean that I have been guilty
of premeditated. murder !”’ :

/arned ‘me of an impending crisis. My fingers
losed about the butt of the revolver in my
ocket.

atively as I could. “The death of a patient
doés: nof indict a medical man for murder:
~feel very strongly that the man succumbed
0 natural causes, and. I would willingly sign

Pa certificate to- that effect.” .
% Dr. Nesbit had passed the stage where rea-
I

soning might have exerted itself. He stretched

is experiment.

“You must exhibit some signs of life!” he
creamed. ‘“Prove to them that you are not
ead ! . . . Open your. lips and tell them! . . .
ell them, James Montgomery . . . tell them
zow: you cheated the lethal chamber: tell them
gﬁ)w you were adjudged insane by clever
galienists: whom you found remarkably easy to
ﬁécﬁive; tell them how»vou were committed to
hospital for the criminally insane; how you
#ater managed to escape; how you successfully
‘buried your identitv in the character of . . . ”
“Of Doctor Nesbit!” Lampert accused, his

(Continued on page 9Q)

in that body is now extinct.” I turned to -

His- narrowed eyes and flushed cheeks

“Calm yourself, Doctor,” I said; as authori--"

out his hands and grasped the shoulders. of .
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.Dr. Lampert and I have been searching.”

" Dr. Nesbit. And that corpse there, whom I
have been . calling James Montgomery, is

‘in the cabin. .

"guise. . . . Even when I detected his lie con-

(Continued from page 87)

voice crackling like a whip. “James Mont=
gomery, you're coming*back . . . coming-back” -
with us!”
* Doctor Nesbit flinched, as though Lampert
had struck at him. His eyes blazed, and his |
mouth twitched spasmodically. :

“My mind is clearer now,” he said, looking
oddly at us. “I am James Montgomery. But
who .. .” he paused and pointed to the body 3
on the bed, “who is this man?” :

“An escaped maniac by the name of Morris
Allen,” I enlightened him; “the man for whom

“T understand,” he said, like achild reciting
a lesson. “I am James Montgomery, and not "

Morris Allen, an escaped lunatic.” His hands
went up to his head, and he pressed against
his temples with a savagery that seemed to
reflect the curse which had overtaken him. “I
have heard alienists say . . . say that a mo=
ment of sanity returned . . . returned with~
death . . . ” He gasped, and tottered for-
ward. “So this must be .. . death...”

I caught him as he fell and lowered him-,
to the floor, where he remained.in a strangely.
contorted position. It was very quiet now

“Cerebral hemorrhage; most common in
such cases,” I pronounced, after a lapse of a:
full minute, during Which I could not bring .
myself to speak. - . T

Lampert stroked his—chin thoughtfully.

“Two cases closed with a single entry,” he
said.

“And a single suspicious move on your part
or mine might have resulted in the opening
of two more,” I reminded him. “It's strange
that I did not recognize Montgomery in the:
very beginning; the man was a master of dis-

NI

cerning the application to the governor, I failed::
to gain an inkling of the real truth.” 1
“Nor I,” Lampert admitted. “But I did”
recognize Allen the minute we entsred the:
room. It is odd that some quirk of Montss
gomery’s erratic mentality should have caused:
him to see in-Allen a likeness to himself!”
. “Dementia is a-horror that will never b
thoroughly understood,” T managed t6 say::
“T wish that Montgomery might have lived
long enough to-enlighten us as to the mystery,
(Continued on page 92).




SNCE NoW PROVES THERES
NO EXCUSE FOR THOUSANDS

" ToBE SKINNY

Rich red blood, necessary to properly
nourish and build up every part ot the
body, is especially promoted by this new
discovery where iron is nceded.

A healthy digestion which gets ALL the
good out of your- food requires an-ade-
quate supply of Vitamin B. This new
discovery supplies' this element.

‘Normal, rtegular elimination- to remove
poisonous waste and thereby promote.
health and growth requires: adequate
Vitamin B. This is-the third purpose.

10 TO 25 LBS. GAINED
QUICK — SAY THOUSANDS

OW there’s no need for thousands to be “skinny” and friend-
less, even if they never could gain an ounce before. Here's a
new, easy treatment for them that puts on pounds. of naturziiy
attractive flesh —in just a few weeks! : = ’
Doctors now know that the real reason why.many find it:hard £
to gain weight is they do not get enough digestion-strengthening
Vitamin B and blood-building iron in their daily food. Now with
this new discovery which combines these two vital elements.in.
little concentrated tablets hosts of people have put on. pounds of
firm flesh — the women, normal curves —in a very-short time. voE
Not only are thousands quickly gaining normal pounds, but also
naturally clear skin, freedom from indigestion and constipation, new pep.

~ 7 times more:powerful,

This amazing new product, Ironized Yeast, is made from special cultured
ale yeast imported from JSurope, the richest known source of Vitamin B.
By a new process this yeast is.concentrated 7 times—made 7 times more
powerful. Then it is combined with 3" kinds: of iron, pasteurized' whole
yeast and other valuable ingredients:in. pleasant little tablets:

If you, too, need Vitamig B and iron to build you up, get these new
Ironized Yeast tablets frd#hA your'druggist at once. Day after-day,; as
you take them, watch skinny limbs- and flat chest round out to normal
attractiveness, skin clear to natural- beauty—you're a new - person,

Money-back Buarantee

No* matter how skinny and rundo you may be from lack of enough
Vitamin B and iron, this marvelods new Ironized Yeast should build
vou up in a few short weeks as it has thousands. If not delighted with
results of very first package, your money instantly refunded:

Special FREE offer!

To start vou building up your health right away, we make‘ this absolutely
FREL offer. Purchase a package of Ironized Yeast tablets at once,. cut:
out the seal on the box and mail it to us with a clipping of this-para-
graph. We will send you a fascinating new book on health, ‘‘New Facts: J
About Your Body.”” Remember. results. with' very first package—or maoney:

refunded. At all druggists, Ironized Yeast Co., Inc., Dept. 7411, Atlanta,: Ga.-
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A’ FUTURE_WILL BE OREN FOR YOU
MEN-=193 —trained .as. Railway and: Bus. Passengér
Traffic: s -are. in: t 4. Our short,
home-study #course qualifies. you quickly, ~and upon
completion - we place you at up to $135 p
. month, plus-expenses, to.start, or refund tui-
tion. The work is:idelightful;: healthful (out-
_door);. travel .if you like. Rapid advancement.
Free Booklet outlines our 17-yr. record.

A JOB.WITH
to

‘STANDARD. BUSINESS TRAINING INSTITUTE, !
} g R X 2 > Bufialo; N. Y.

E A NEW SKIN!

¥ 13 =4
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[ Read:this T
y - Free Offer. IN 3 DAYS
—and’ learn _that: what was: considered - impossible: hefore—the re-
moyal;of : pimples, -blackheads, freckles;. tan, . oily -skin, large-pores,
wrinkles: and: other- defects - in, the: outer: skin——can  now be done-
harmlessly and-economically. at. home: in three days’ time, as stated
by-legians: of men--and \women, yourng-and old..
~Jt-is’all’ explained-in:a new:free- treatise. called
- 4BEAUTIFUL NEW: 'SKIN. IN: 3. DAYS”
which:is:-being mailed absolutely free-to readers of this magazine. So.
Worry mo.more -over your humiliating skin:and-complexion or signs of
aging if your outes skin looks soiled and worn.. Simply send your nams
and:address to MARVO BEAUTY LABORATORIES, Dept. 388-E.
No. 1700 Broadway, New York. N. Y.. and you will receive this
pew- treatise by return mail in plain wrapper. postpaid and abso-
lutely free. If pleased, tell friends.

FLASH ~GORDON.

i ~
" (Continued from page Qo) i ik
of Allen’s presence, and the methods whi
he employed to gain his confidence.” . .*-
“«] think I can reason that part out,”
pert said. “In his efforts to elude pursui
len stumbled on this cabin; where James Mo
gomery had already established himself as
/pseudo Doctor Nesbit. It is even possible t
Allen collapsed in the near vicinity. ‘At
rate, Montgomery overpowered: him and

fiendish experiments began shortly afterward:
“That is a logical explanation,” I agree
“But Allen has been at large only twenty-tw
days. Could Montgomery have performed all
those operations within that length of time?:
“T doubt it,” said Lampert with finalit;
“Tn his demented condition, he lived weeks
maybe months, in'a few hours! He still be:
lieved his subject alive. But Allen probabl
succumbed at’ the first slash of the scalpel
and Montgomery never knew the difference!”
“Again,” I pointed out, “Allén might have"
lived a long time.. Who knows at what stag
the experiment actually succeeded? He might
if only for a few hours, have been-a brai:
less man! . ¢+ ” ?'

- What’s Going O
~ In the Universe?

After fellows like Flash Gordon skip from
planet to another, and see universe after .
verse, what will there be left for mere:exp
from the Earth to discover? i

Well, we don’t know much about our own'
little universe right now, in spite of 200-inch*
flecting telescopes, stratosphere ballooning,. ‘an
experimental rocket bombardment of the: spaces

New planets, comets; and space bodies are b
ing discovered yearly. Only a short while: bac
as time goes,. a .comet; was_discovered: by a
anese amateu. astronomer Sighira Kaho—a no
western:sky tiny point visible forashort time:af
sundown. Only a few months ago, another: am:
teur- astronomer by name of Leslie: €. Pe
found a. comet, which was: named after him
Peltier comet. i

The Peltier comet paid a visit to the: Earth
short time ago. Its closest approach -was in -Aug
ust last, when it was only 15,800,000 miles fro

7 1% 094 7t N wrme A2 Lk

us. A pair of good field glasses won'd bring into
' view the fine long tail “hat followed it} '



. why you ever took the trouble to write letters by hand.

. GCARRYING CASE.

,' Algo under this new Purchase Plan we
.. willgend you FREE with every Reming=
;. ton Noisel

h attached
. ton anywhere—on knees, in chairs, on trains..Don't delay. ..
% send in the coupan for complete details| ;

AT LAST! The famous Reming-
ton Noiseless Portable that speaks
in a whisper is available for only
- 10¢ a day. Here is your opportu-
nity to get areal Remington Noise-
less Portable direct from the fac-
tory. Equipped with all attachments that make
for complete writing equipment. Standard key-
board. Automatic ribbon reverse. Variable line
spacer and all the conveniences of the finest
portable ever built. PLUS the NOISELESS
feature. Act now while this special opportunity
holds good. Send coupon TODAY for details.

YOU DON'T RISK A PENNY

‘We send you the Remington Noiseless Portable
direct from the factory with 10 days’ FREE
trial. If you are not satisfied, send it back. WE
PAY ALL SHIPPING CHARGES.

FREE =) |

With your New Remington Nboiseless
Portable we will send yon—absolutely
FREE—a 19-page course in typing. 1t
teaches the Touch System, used by all
expert typists. Itis simply written and
completely illustrated/Instructions are
as simple as A, B, Even a child can easily understand this
method. A little study and the average person, child_or adult,
becomes fascinated. Follow this course during the 10-Day Trial
Period we give you with your typewriter and you will wonder

t ess Portable a special carry-
ing case sturdily built of 3-ply .wood.

i This  handsome case i3 covered with' heavy du Pont fabric.

The top is removed by one motion, leaving the machine firmly I
to the base. This makes it easy to use your Reming- l

SEND COUPON WHILE LOW RRICES: HOLD:.

GREATEST TYPEWRITER BARGAIN'
IN10 YEARS -

to: flow from the machin

Equipped with; all " attach-
ments‘thatmake for complete:
writing equipment, the Rem- -
ington oiseless . Portable:

-produces ‘manifolding and %
stencil cutting of truly ex--
ceptional character. ~Fur-
nished in black with shinin;

" chromium attuchments.rMaﬁ-

The gem of all portables. Im-.
agine a machine that speaks
in a whisper . . . that removes
all limitations of time or
Elace. You can write in a li-

rary, asick room, a Pullman
berth without sthe slightest
fear of disturbing others.
And in additian to quiet is a.
superb performance that lit-
erally makes the words seem.

coupon today! -

SPECIFICATIONS. Stand-
ard Keyboard: Finished.in glis-
tening - black with- .chromium
attachments. Takes paper 9.5
inches. wide. Writes lines 8.2
inches wide. Standard size, 12
ard ribbon. Makes up to 7clear,
i’eg'ible carbons, Back spacer.
Full size platen. Paper fingers,

roller type. Black kef cards with.
white Jetters. Double shift kaef){:,
and shift lock. Right and Jeft- -
carriage release. Right and left
cylinder knobs. Large cushion- -
robber. feet, Single or doubl
space adjustment. All the mod:
ern featurea plus NOISELESS™
operation. .

MONEY - MAKING OPPORTUNITIES OPEN..
of .jobs are waiting for people who can type. A
typewriter helps you put yourideas on paper in £
Jogical,' impressive form...helps you write-clear, - g )
understandable sales reports, letters, articles,.
gtories. A Remington Portable has starte¢ many -
g young man and woman on the road to success. .

A GIFT FOR ALL THE FAMILY. If you want a gift for
birthday, Christmas or Graduation . ..ons Father, Mother, Sister
or Brother will use and appreciate for 5
ears to come.. . . give a Remington Noise-
ess Portable. We will send a Remington
Noiseless Portable to anyone: you.name;
and you can still-pay for it at only 10c.a
day. Few gifts are so universally pleasing
as a New gton Noiseless Portable.
Write today.
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Remington Rand Inc., Dept. 138-11.
315 Fourth Ave., New York, N. Y.

Please tell me how I can get a new Remington Nolulul-Paﬂxh\etymﬂ 2.
plus FREE Typing Connga Nﬂ} Carrying Case, for only.10ca day, »& E.
P, withont obligation, new 4 \ Vel

Name,

Add

City
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et deep Into the scalp skin and not removed with soap
poos, hair tonics, salves and oils. They create fine
0g up pores and hair .follicles, causing itch, falling
othering the roots so they can not grow hair. Now a new
bles men to ‘easily- remove the thin, congested. germladen

scalp skin and have alclean outer layer that will ab-
gunghine and benefit from stimulating, nourishing prepara-
Activate the dormant roots to function and promote hair
new method.'is now expluined in a treatise called
GROWS!’ and tells what to do. It is being mailed -
to reg‘ggrs of this-magazine who have hair troubles.

ey.
g Write to'Dermolay Lab., Desk 388-C, No. 1700 Broad-

77
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gy.. Perhaps you.can, tob.
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While they la ELL NEW
. COMIC MAGAZINE — 32
pages. Joe Palooka, Buck Rogers—Ilots of
others. Tim McCoy portrait. Limited sup-
ply. HURRY! SEND 0 MONEY. .
Mail your name, address and age on a
penny posteard to
DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY
702 Union St., Plymouth, Mich., U. S. A.
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|Raise Your Pay with “Job-Way”
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. {zapid rise of Diesel Power. Countless oppor-
tunities for trained Service and Repair men
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“Job-Way’”* Training:

' @ LEARN: AT HOME GET FREE BOOK
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a
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FLASH GORDON
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- ~as 1t 1s to hop an airplane in New York boufid

~know, that can kick itself along through

"a speed of seven hundred miles an hou

¢ made the first journey to the moon.

The Editorial
Mail Bag

Congratulations.” I've just been told by a°
friend that you are soon to .publish a Flash®
Gordon magazine. It is high time. Have you
any conception, I wonder, of the thousands
and thousands of pe- ple who enjoy-“fantastic”
stories of adventure on other worlds: than
ours? And we don't think it is at all impos-
sible that within a century ar so it will be just
as commonplace to take a rocket train to Mars .

for San Francisco nowadays. A rocket ship
capable of reaching the moon, for instance,

is scientifically plausible. It would be geared
to travel at thirty thousand milcs per- hour,
and it would take approximately eight or nine
days to make the trip.- I've heard tell of an
engine being seriously discussed by those who

space. If this ever comes about, what is to
prevent us from junketing here and. there
through the ether? I grant that all this is far
off; so was the electric light a hundred years:
ago; the automoible and the radio. I; for one,
am not inclined to shut my eyes or close: my:
ears to any mechanical possibility now or -in:
the future. : ' k
Flash Gordon is the type of individual who:
is making us all infinity conscious. He broad-
ens -our visions and lifts us out of ourselves.
. Did you know that The American Rocket:
Society has already made a rocket that reache

Tkere was a time when the'man who dr
a car fifteen miles an hour was considered.
reckless—now we think mothing of racing
down the road at sixty. It is entirely possible
that, as rockets are experimented with mor
and more, their speed will be stepped up.an
their practicality so assured that some: mormn:
ing we will . ke to read the headline news: i
our papers that some intrepid pioneer- h

Again, let me congratulate you. on:gettin
out a magazine about Flash Gordon:
rooter for anything written that has te:disswil
adventures on other worlds. E

Yours truly, T
“Kansag City”
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MIDWEST GIVES YOU

Only
SH BUTION TUNING

e H
o Exclusive New

Y- §8) ELECTRIK-SAVER
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Y

ELECTRIN-
SAVER

PUSH BUTTON TUNING
pinger tip tuning is
made possible with the
Midwest Automatic Push
Buttion Tuning System.
Duubles radio enjoy

NeEw

NO middlemen’s profits to pay! Sce for
yourselfthat Midwest offers you greater
radio values—enables you to buy the more
cconomical factory-to-you way that scores of
thousands of radio purchasers have preferred
since 1920. Never before so much radio for
so little money! Why pay more? The broad
Midwest Foreign Receptionand Money-Back
Guarantees insure your satisfaction. You
get 30 days FREE trial in your own home!
Once again, Midwest demonstrates its
leadership by offering the world’s most
powerful and most beautiful ALL-WAVE
16-tube, 5-Band Radio. A startling
achievement, it makes the whole world
your playground. Powerful Triple - Twin
tubes (two tubes in onel) give 18-tube

16-TUBE

SAVE#= 507, o

This exclusive
feature cutsradiowatt
a,c consumption 50
enables 18 and
wesls L0 consume no more current \J
than ordinary 7-tube radios and to
operate op valtages as low as 50 volts,

e % in
16-tube Mid-

IDWEST

m
FIVE =BAND
RADI1O

IRECT FROM FACTORY

74 ADVANCED 1937 FEATURES
This Super DeLuxe Midwest is so powerful,
soamazingly selective, sodelicatcly sensitive
that it brings in distant forcign stations with
full loud spcaker volume on channels
adjacent to powerful locals. Scores of mar-
velous Midwest features, many of them
exclusive, make it casy to parade the nations
of the world before you. You can switch
instantly from American programs . . . to
Canadian, lice, amateur, commercial,
airplane an(i)oship broadcasts. . . to the
fincst and most fascinating foreign programs.
With a Midwest, the finest entertainment
the world has to offer is at your command. It

is preferred by famous orchestra lcaders,
musicians, movie stars and discriminating radio
purchasers everywhere. You can order your Midwest
radio from the ncw 40-page catalog

951 ...

S
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4

GIANY m:nms-sum(mﬁ’éﬁlﬁén !

[ LESS TUBES)

TERMS “Z;‘g o S5‘%?11%
Oty MIDWISI /.. /nu '

L6 TUBES. « wave sanos

9102200 METERS * ELECTRIK SAVER
* PUSH BUTTON TUNING *
¢ AUTOMATIC AERIAL ADAPTION

results. This advanced radio is a master  “Air-Tested” . :

achievement, a highly pcr[uctcd, ' *ﬂyouuw::d:oc:;:-en!;;uﬁc?{at‘-;a:\:;o:”::

prcc;scl{;; :pullf:il r:}:]xpl-lmusncal 'ISS“":- \\\ '/, [.c(o;y.‘('I'k.pictulrcs'thclbca:;lif;l 1937 radios DUAL AU DIO

ment at w1 rill you with 1ts < ... in their actual colors]) You pay as

marvelous super performance...glorious = o lmtle :;3;[-33f-;?):n21)7:1';:';(0:-:;&2{':\::;; PROGRAM EXPANDER
“ " . antcc H 18 C ¥

crystal-clear “concert realism ...ana 7 N e e —7(2) Absolute Guarantee of

mhanificent foreign reception. The Dual
Audio Program Expander gives
aliving, vital realistic quality to
yoice and musical reproduction.

CURRENT

| FIND MYSELF
SINGING ALONG WITH
MIDWEST'S MARVELOUSLY
LIFE ~LIKE PROGRAMS-

._.Established 1920

®
MIDWEST USES LESS
ORDINARY LIGHT BULB

DEPT.CT& ] sy '
Cable Address.MIRACO...All Codes
A —=

Satisfaction = (3) Onc- Year Warranty.

Fill in coupon
THAN AN NOW, and mal

TODAY!
/

30 oavs FREE rriAL:

A COMPARISON CON-
VINCED ME | SHOULD
HAVE A MIDWEST.ITIS
A SPLENDID PERFORMER.
Fred Moc Murray

Jzee 30-DAY TRIAI OFFER JEHESC
awd. 40-PAGF FOUR-COLOR 72¢2 CATALDG

Dept. D-68, Cincinnati, Ohio
Without obligatien en my part
¢ your new FREE cataleg and
complete details of your hiberal 30-day

FREE wal odes

Thi » NOT an order
Name
Address

\QTown ...

CINCINNATI, OHIO, US.A.
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What a

swell cook

wonde I[uluVLulJ \L\V
cataloy

Combination
Gas and Coal
Ranges

"~ oil Heaters

Cas
Ranges

—

Coal and
Wood Ranges

lamazoo
kel Direct toYou”

R 5 7

““Mother always said |
would be a good cook
if | got a Kalamazoo.
She had one for over
30 years.”

Mail Coupon Today

Coal and
Wood Ranges

for NEW, FREE CATALOG

Because You Will Make Big

Beautiful New Stoves
Mail coupon for the bigger, more
colorful Kalamazoo FREE Catalog
ust out. Nearly 200 Styles and
s of Heaters, Ranges, Furnaces.

Factory Prices

Get FACTORY PRICES for
New Coal and Wood Heaters;
Oil Ranges, New Porcelain Enamel
Coal and Wood Ranges, New Com-
bination Gas, Coal and Wood
Ranges, New Gas Stoves, Furnaces.
m]ur combinations, new fea-
such as Copper Reservoirs,
n-Scorch Lids, Enameled
Ovens.

Cash or Easy Terms—

18c a Day—Year to Pay
I\Inrc Bargains than in 20 big stores
y terms—Terms as
as 18c a day for stoves—Year to pay.

Circulating Heaters

Circulating Heaters

Savings at FACTORY PRICES

30 Da ys Trial

ments — \llm.ul.m gua nlu(l

Over 1,000,000 Satisfied Users
Kalamazoo has been in business more
than 4 of a cen 1,000,000
: unu-\mnu\ Don'’t
1ere until you
that tell
estove quality. FREE

vou how to jt

with Catalog. Mail coupon now.

KALAMAZOO STOVE CO., Mfrs.
681 Roc ter Ave., Ka . N
Warehouses: 1

Obhio; Reac

Coaland WoodRange
CoalandWoodHeaters
Combination Coal,Wood
&GasRanges ) Furnaces ]
Oil Ranges © Gas Ranges (]

Narae

Address =



	FlashGordon_001
	FlashGordon_002
	FlashGordon_003
	FlashGordon_004
	FlashGordon_005
	FlashGordon_006
	FlashGordon_007
	FlashGordon_008
	FlashGordon_009
	FlashGordon_010
	FlashGordon_011
	FlashGordon_012
	FlashGordon_013
	FlashGordon_014
	FlashGordon_015
	FlashGordon_016
	FlashGordon_017
	FlashGordon_018
	FlashGordon_019
	FlashGordon_020
	FlashGordon_021
	FlashGordon_022
	FlashGordon_023
	FlashGordon_024
	FlashGordon_025
	FlashGordon_026
	FlashGordon_027
	FlashGordon_028
	FlashGordon_029
	FlashGordon_030
	FlashGordon_031
	FlashGordon_032
	FlashGordon_033
	FlashGordon_034
	FlashGordon_035
	FlashGordon_036
	FlashGordon_037
	FlashGordon_038
	FlashGordon_039
	FlashGordon_040
	FlashGordon_041
	FlashGordon_042
	FlashGordon_043
	FlashGordon_044
	FlashGordon_045
	FlashGordon_046
	FlashGordon_047
	FlashGordon_048
	FlashGordon_049
	FlashGordon_050
	FlashGordon_051
	FlashGordon_052
	FlashGordon_053
	FlashGordon_054
	FlashGordon_055
	FlashGordon_056
	FlashGordon_057
	FlashGordon_058
	FlashGordon_059
	FlashGordon_060
	FlashGordon_061
	FlashGordon_062
	FlashGordon_063
	FlashGordon_064
	FlashGordon_065
	FlashGordon_066
	FlashGordon_067
	FlashGordon_068
	FlashGordon_069
	FlashGordon_070
	FlashGordon_071
	FlashGordon_072
	FlashGordon_073
	FlashGordon_074
	FlashGordon_075
	FlashGordon_076
	FlashGordon_077
	FlashGordon_078
	FlashGordon_079
	FlashGordon_080
	FlashGordon_081
	FlashGordon_082
	FlashGordon_083
	FlashGordon_084
	FlashGordon_085
	FlashGordon_086
	FlashGordon_087
	FlashGordon_088
	FlashGordon_089
	FlashGordon_090
	FlashGordon_091
	FlashGordon_092
	FlashGordon_093
	FlashGordon_094
	FlashGordon_095
	FlashGordon_096
	FlashGordon_097
	FlashGordon_098
	FlashGordon_099
	FlashGordon_100

