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Out of the Dreadful Depths
By C. D. WillarJ

ROBERT THORPE
languidly for • cigarette and.
with laxy finger*, extracted •
lighter from bu pocket.

"Be a aport.* be repeated to the fray
haired aaaa acroaa the tablr "Be a
sport. Admiral, and send

a destroyer
Never been on a

destroyer except

in port. It . . .

would be a

experience
enjoy it a lot

la Use |! ska did otranda ©I

thia club-house in Manila. Admiral
Struthen, U S N. retarded with un-

diagniacd disfavor the

the wicker ckair He looked at tke

d««p cheat and the

which eren a

at the abort, wary
the alow, friendly

the face below.

A likaMc chap, thia Thorpe, bat

Uxy—jaot an idler—be had concrodad
Been playing around Manila for tke

month*—resting up. he

amid. And fr

what ? the Ad-
miral had ques-

tioned disdain-

fully Admiral
Struthers did not

like indolent yoamg men. but it lonld
ha»e sared him money if be. had really

got an answer to his quiatian and had
Icnmid just why and bow Robert

Thorpe bad earned a »*

"You on a destroyer r be said, and
tke lipa beneath tke close-cut gray

twisted into a smile. "That
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would be too' rough aa cipcncnce (or

you, I am afraid. Thorp*. Destroyer*
pitch about quite a bit. you know."
He included in his smile the de-

stroyer captain and the young lady

who completed their party. The younf
lady had a charming and saucy smile

and knew it ; she used it in reply to

the Admiral's remark.

"I hare asked Mr. Thorpe to go on
the AdtlMidt." she said "We shall be

leaving in another month—but Robert
tells me he baa other plans."

"Worse and worse.
- was the Ad-

miral's comment. "Your father's yacht

is do* even as steady as a destroyer.

Now I would suggest a nice

fortahle liner. . .
."

ROBERT THORPE did

the official glances of

but his calm complacence
ruffled. -No," he said. -I don't rust

fancy liners. Fact is. I have been
thinking of sailing across to the States

The Admiral's smile increased to a

short laugh. "I would make a bet you
wouldn't get fifty oatles from Manila
harbor."

The ymaagii ansa crushed bis ciga-

rette slowly into the tray. 'How much
of a betr he asked 'What will you
bet that I don't sail alone from here to

— where are you stationed?— San
Diego'— from here to San Diego?"
'Humph r waa the snorted reply.

"I would bet a thousand dollars on
that and take your money for Miss
Allaire's pet char;

"Now that's an idea," said Thorpe.
He reached for a check book an bis

inner pocket and began to »
'In case I lose." he captained. 'I

might he hard to find, so I will jus*

ask Miss Allaire to hold this check for

as*. You can do the same " He handed
the check to the girl

-Winner gets his thoaaanJ back.

Ruth : loser's money goes to any 1

orphans you hoppm to fancy."

"You're not serious." protested the

Admiral

Tb.ll S

"Sore I The bank will take that check
seriously. I ptomise you. And I

just the sloop I want for the trip

had my eye on her for the

"But. Robert," began Roth Allaire,

"you don't mean to risk your life on a

foolish bet?"
Thorpe reached over to pat tenderly

the hand that held his check. "I'm
glad if you care." be said, and there

was an undertone of seriousness be-

neath hia raillery, "but
sympathy for the Admiral
Nary can't bluff me." He
briskly from his chair.

-Thorpe. . .
." said Admiral Strutber*.

He waa thanking deeply, trying to re-

collect. "Robert Thorpe. ... I hare a

hook by someoiw of that name-—travel

and adventure and knocking about the
Id. Young man. are you the Robert

Thorpe?"
"Why. yea, if you wieh to put it that

way." agreed the other. He waved
lightly to the girl a* be snored away.

"I must be running along." be said,

"and get that boat. Sec you all in San
DiegoT

THE first rays' of the sun touched
with golden fitigiri the tops of

the lary swells of the Pacific. Here
and there a wave broke to spray under _
the steady wind and became s shower"
of molten metal. And in the boat,

whose sails i aught now and then the
touch of morning. Robert Thorpe

td himself and rose sleepily to hia

feet

Out of the snug cabin at this first

hint of day. he looked first at the com-
pass and checked hia course, then merit

sure of the lashing about the helm.
The steady trade-winds had borne him
on through the night, and be nodded

tion a* he prepared to
lower his lights. He was reaching for

a line as the little craft hung for an
Instant on the top of a wave. And in

that instant his eye* caught a marking
of white on the dim waters ahead.

"Breakers T be shouted aloud and
leaped for the lashed wheel He rwuaf
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off to leeward and caned i bit oa the

main-sheet, then lashed the wheel again

to hold oa the new court*.

Again from a wave-crest he stared

from under a sheltering hand. The
breakers were there—the smooth swells

were foaming—breaking ^n mid-ocean
where his chart, be knew, showed water

s mile deep. Beyond the whit?

was a three-master, her sails shivering

la the breere.

The big sailing snip swung off on a

new tack as be watched Was she

dodging those breakers? be wondered.
Then be stared In ama sement through
the growing" light at the unbroken
swells where the white line bad been.

H B rubbed his sleepy eyes with a

savage band and stared again.

There were no
an c-ren expanse of hearing water

"I could swear I saw thenar he told

himself, but forgot this perplexing oc-

curreeceTh the still snore perplexing
maneuvers of the exiling ship

This steady wind—for smooth han-

dling—was all that such a craft could

ask. yet here was this old-tuner of the

sex with x fall spread of canvas boom-
tag and cracking xs the ship jibed.

She rolled far over xs be watched, re-

covered, xad tore off on a long, sweep-
ing circle

The one man crew of the little sloop

should have beam preparing breakfast,

as be had for many eanmsags past,

but. instead he swung his little craft

into the wind xad watched far near xa
hour the erratic names and shinring
baitings of the larger ship. But long
before this time had passed Thorpe
.knew he was observing the sisal sas

And be watched his chance for x

closer inspection. .,

THE three-master Miami* R . from
the dingy painting of the stern,

aaiftring in the wind when he
bar. There was s broken log-

swept down from the stern,

he caught this and made his asm

boat fast. Then, watching his chance,

he drew close and went overboard, the

line in his hand.
'Like x blooming native after cocoa-

nuts," he told himself xs he went up
the side. But be made it and polled

himself over the rail ax the ship drew
off on another tack.

Thorpe looked quickly about the de-

serted deck. "Ahoy, there f" be shouted,

but the straining of rope xnd spars wxa
his only answer Canvas was whipping
to ribbons, sheets cracked their frayed

ends like lashes as the booms swung
wildly, but s few tails still held and
caught the d

He wxa on the after deck, and he
leaped first for the wheel that wax
kicking and whirling with the swing
of the rudder. A glance at the canvas
that still drew, and he art her on x

coarse with s few steadying pulls.

There wax rope lying about, tad be
lashed the wheel with s Quick turn or
two and watched the ship steady down
to s smooth slicing of the waves from
the west.

And only then did the ma. take time
to quiet his panting breath and leak'
about him in the unnatural quiet of

this strangely deserted deck He
•shouted again and walked to a com-
paaionwty to repeat the hail. Only
an echo, sounding hollowly from be-

low, replied to break the vast silence.

JL Thorpe looked abort bam to note
the lifeboats snag xad aadiafifcti ia
their places. No sign there of aa
xbaadocaacat of the boat, bat aban-
doned she wax. xs the silence told only
too plainly. And Thorpe, xs he went
below, had aa aacanay feeling of the
crew's presence xa if they had been
there, waited where he walked, shouted
and laughed a matter of x brief hour
or two before

The door of the captain s cabin wax
burst in. hanging dramkenly from one
hinge. The log book wax open; there

i oa s rude desk. The I

where the blankets had I
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thrown hurriedly aside. Thorp* could
almost sec the skipper of this my stery

•hip leaping frantically from hts bed

chair was smashed and broken, and the
man who examined it curiously wiped
from bis bands a disgusting slime that

wm Bneared stickily on the splintered

fragments. There was a fetid stench
within his nostrils, and he passed up
further examination of this room.

Forward in the fo'c'sle he felt again

irresistibly the recent presence of the

crew And again he found silence and
fHiiii — and a disorder that told of a

fear-stricken flight The odor that

aickracd and nauseated the exploring

man was everywhere. He was (lad to

gain the freedom of the wind-swept
deck and rid bis lungs of the Tile

breath within the vessel

He stood silent fnd bf i ldusd.
There was not a living soul aboard the

ship—no sign of life. He started and
denly. A moaning whimpering cry

came from forward on the deck! -

Thorp* leaped across a disorder of.

tangled rope to race toward the bow.

He stopped short at sight of a battered

cage. Again the moaning came to ham
—there' was something that still

on board the ill-fated ship

HE drew closer to see a great,

died, furry mass that

and cowered in a corner of the cage.

A huge ape. Thorpe concluded, and it

mooned and whimpered absurdly like a

hwasan an abject It

Had this been the terror that draw*

the men into the sea > Had this ape

escaped and menaced the cdhtara ami
crew? Thorpe dismissed the ihsngtat

he well knew was absurd ' The stout

wood bars of the cage were broken
It had been partially crushed, and the

chain that held it to the de<

tended to its full length.

"Too much for me." the

•lowly, aloud: "entirely too much for

me! But I can't sail this old booker
alone: 111 have to get out and let her
drift,"

He removed completely one of the

splintered bars from the broken cage.

"I've got to leave you. old fellow," he
told the cowering animat. "hot I'll give

you the ran of the ship"
He went below once more and came

quickly back with the log-book and pa-

pers from the captain's room. He tied

these in a tight wrapping of oilcloth

from the galley and hung them at his

belt. He took the wheel again and
brought the cumbersome craft slowly
into the wind. The bare mast of his

own sloop waa bobbing alongside a* he
went down the line and swam over to

her.

Fending off from the wallowing
bulk, he cut the line, and his small

craft slipped slowly astern as the big

vraarl fell off in the wind antj drew
hamberingly away on its nnguided
course.

She vanished into the clear-cot hori-

too before the watching man crosrd
his staring and pricked a point upon
his chart that he estimated was bis

position.

And he watched vainly for some
s*gn of life on the bearing waters as

he set his sloop back on her easterly

cosjrsc.

IT was a sun-tanned
walked with brisk strides into the

•ence of Admiral Struther*. The gold
ed arm of the uniformed nun was

extended in quick greeting.

"Made it, did yo»r he exclaimed.

"Congratulation*V
"AH OK," Thorpe agreed. "Ship

and log are ready foryour verification."

"Talk sense." saidMbc officer ~H*v*
any trouble or excitcancnt? Or per-

haps you arc more interested m col-

.

leering a certain bet than you are in

the trip."

the bet r said the young man
feverently. "And that's rust what I am
here for—to talk about the trip There
were some little incidents that may in-

terest you,"

He painted for the Admiral in brief.

bafM sentencea the picture of that day-
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break eo the Pacific, the line of break- the light* of San Pedro arr safe in

era. white in the vanishing nig ht, the tight, bat I an writing bete what it

abandoned ship beyond, cracking her would shame ox to act down in the

canvas to Utter* in the frrshrning ship's log. though I know there arc

brccxe. And be told of bit boarding stranger happening* oa the face of the

her and of what be bad found. waters than snan has ever seen—or baa

"WheVe was this?~ asked the officer, lived to tell.

and Thorpe gave his position as be
bad checked it •* A LL this day I have been filled

"I reported the derelict to a passing XA. with fear. I bare been watched
steamer that same day." be added, but — I have felt it as surely as if a devil

the Admiral was calling for a chart, out of bell stood beside me with rat

He spread it on the desk before bias eye* fastened on mine. The men have
and placed the tip of a pencil in the felt it, too. They have been frightened

center of an unbroken expanse. at nothing and have tried to conceal it

'Breaker*, you said?" be mnliorml. as I have done -And the animili . . .

"Why. there arc hundreds of fathom* "A shark baa followed us for days—
here. Mr. Thorpe." it is gone to-day. The cats n have

three on board—have bowled horribly
MT KNOW it," Thorpe agreed. "Vat and have bidden themselves in the

X I saw them—a stretch of white cargo down below. The mate i* bring-

water for an eighth of a mile I know ing a big monkey to be sold in Los
it's imaosairilr. but true. But forget Angeles. Aa orang-outang, be calis it

that item for a time. Admiral Look It has been an ugly brute, shaking at

at this" He opened a brief case and the bar* of it* cage and showing its

tank out s log-bosk and some other ugly teeth ever since we left port. But
to-day it it crouched in a corner of its

The log of the Miami A,' be ex- cage and will not stir even for food,

plained briefly "Nothing in it but The poor beast is in mortal terror,

routine entries up to that morning and "All this is more like the wandering
then nothing at alL" talk of an old woman muttering in a

'Abandoned." mused the Admiral, corner by the fireside of witches sod
"and .bey did not take to the hosts, the like than it is like a truthful ac-

Therc have been other instsnres count set down by Jeremiah Wilkin*.
never eaplaiaed." And now that I have written it I see

"See if this helps any." suggested there is nothing to tell Nothing bat
Thorpe and handed the other two the shameful account of my fear of

sheets of paper. They were in the some horror beyond my knowing. And
captain'• cabin," be added, now that it i* written I am tempted to

Admiral Stnither* glinted at them, destroy— No. I will wait—

"

then settled back in his chair. "And now what is this?' Admiral
"Dated September fourth.* he said Struther* interrupted his reading to

That would have been the day previ- ask. He turned the paper to read a

ous to the time you found her." The coarse, slanting scrawl st the bottom
-g waa plain, in a careful, well- of the page,

formed hand. He cleared hi* throat The eyes the eyes—they are every-

and read aloud: where above aa— Cod help—" The
-Written by Jeremiah Wilkcns of writing trailed off in a straggling

Salem. Mass, master of the Mutate If, line.

bound from Shanghai to San Pedro.

I have sailed the seas for forty fXMt*. ST^HE lip* bencsth the trim gray
and for the &r*t time I am afraid I X mustache drew themselves into s

hone I may destroy this paper when hard line. It waa a moment before
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Admiral Strutbcr* raited hi* rye* to

meet those of Robert Thorpe.
"You found this in the captain's

cabin f" be asked.

-Ye*,-
"And the captain »u—

"

-Gooe.-
"Blood stains?"

"No." but the door bad been burst

off its hinges. There bad been a Strug -

gle without a doubt."

The officer mused for a minute or

"Did they go aboard another Teasel T
he pondered "Abandon ship—open
the sea-cocks—sink it for the insur-

ance?" He was trying rsinly to ted
some answer to the problem, some ex-

planation that would not impose too

great a strain upon his own reason.

"I bare reported to the owners.' u i

Thorpe "The Minnie It. was not

heavily insured
"

The Admiral named some papers on
his desk to hnd a report.

There baa beta another." be told

Thorpe. "A tramp freighter is listed

as missing. She was Last reported due
east of the position you gire She

this way mu st have

it the same water
—

" He
;lf up abruptly. Thorpe

that an Admiral of the Nary
not lend too credulous sn ear to

iiapntsftilr stories.

"You're bad an interesting espcri-

ence. Mr. Thorpe." he said "Most in-

teresting. Probably a derelict is the

answer, some hull just afloat. W« mtU
send out a general warning."

He handed the loose papers and the

log book to the younger man. Thia
stuff ia rubbish." he stated with em-

'Captain Wilkin* held his

a year or so too long
"

"You will do nothing about

Thorpe asked in astonishment

'I said I would warn all shipping.

there is nothing more to be done."

~I think there ia." Thorpe's gray

eye* were steady as he regarded the

man at the desk. "I intend to run it

There hare been other such uv

rxplained.

ADMIRAL STRUTHERS smiled
indulgently "Always after ex-

citement." be said "Youll be writing
another book. I expect. I shall look
forward to reading it . . . but just what
axe you going to do?"

~I am going to the Islands." said

Thorpe quietly. "I am going to char-

ter a small ship of some sort, and I am
going out there and camp on that spot

in the hope of seeing those eye* aud
what is behind them. I am learing

to-night."

Admiral Strutbers leaned back to in-

dulge in a hearty laugh. "I refused
you a passage on a destroyer once." be
said, "and it waa an expenairc -»«fn ttT

I don't make the same mistake twice.

Now I am going to offer you a trip . .

The BenajBgtoa is learing to-day
on a cruise to Manila. Ill bold her an
extra hour or two if you would like

to go She can drop you at Honolulu
or wherever you say. Lieutenant Com-
mander Brent ia in rotanand—you re-

member him in Manila, of course
"

"Fine." Thorpe responded "IT1 be
there.

"And" he added, as he took the
Admiral's hand, "if I didn't object to
betting on a sure thing I wou*d make
you a little proposition. I would bet

any money that you would girt your
shirt to go along."

"I never bet. either." said Admiral
Strutbet*. "on « sure loss. Now get
out of here, you young trouble-shooter

and let the Nary get to work." Hit
eye* were twinkling as be wared the

young man out.

THORPE found himself
fortably fixed on the SVasyagraa

Brent, her commander, waa a tec ex-
ample of the aggresaire young chaps
that the destroyer fleet breeds. And
be liked to play cribbage. Thorpe
found They were pegging awsy in-

dustriously the sixth night out when
the first SOS. reached them. A me*-
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sage waa placed before the romminrirr.

He read it and tossed it to Thorpe aa

he roae from bis chair.

"S.O.S-." said the radio sheet.

"sVagaaafcj afa/u. twenty -(oar thirty-

five N_ oce fr»e eight West. Struck
' something unknown. Down at the bow.
May need help. PIcaae stand by."

Captain Brent had left the room. A
moment later, and the quiver and trem-

ble of the Bemmmgfm told Thorpe
they were running full spee d for the

position of the atneken ship

But: Twenty-four thirty five North,"

he mused, "and lea* than two degree*
west of where the poor old Miami* R
got hers. I wonder ... I wonder. . .

."

"We will be there in four hour*."

said Captain Brent on hia return.

"Hope she last*. But what have they

struck out there? Derelict probably,

though she should have had 'Admiral
Stnstber*' warning

"

Robert Thorp* made no reply other

than: "Wait here a minute. Brent. I

have something to show you."

HE had not told tk water of hi*

miaaioo nor of hia

but he did so now. Aad he

before him the wildly

statement of the late Captain Wilkin*.

'Something is there." surmised Cap-
tain Brent, "root awash, probably—no
aupcrstractur* TilTr Your Mimnit R.

bit the same thing
."

"Something is there." Thorpe agTecd.

"I wish I knew what."

"This stuff ha* got to you. has it?"

asked Brent a* he returned the paper*

of Captain Wilkin*. He was quite

evidently amused at the thought.

"You weren't on the ship." said

Thorpe, simply. There waa nothing
to sec— nothing to telL But I

He followed Brent to the wircles*

am.
"Can you get the Nsg*t*±i.*~ Brent

aaked.

They know we are coming, sir." said

the operator. "We seem to be the only

one anywhere near."

He handed the captain

sage. "Something odd about that." be
said.

~U. S S BenAiagtmrn." the captain

read aloud. "We arc still afloat. On
even keel now, but low in water. No
water coming in. Engine* full speed
ahead, but we make no headway. Ap-
parently aground. A/agaaaki Mara."
"Why. that'* hnpo—ihlt." Brent ea-

claimed impatiently. "What kind of

foolishness—" He left the question

iinrowiphltd The radio

writing rapidly. Some
roming at top speed. Both Brent aad
Thorpe leaned vrtr the man's shoulder
to read as he wrote.

'Bennington help." the pencil

writing, "sinking fast deck*
wash » i arc being

—

"

In breathless silence they witched
the pencil, poised above the paper
while the operator listened tenorly to

the silent night.

AGAIN hia ear received the wild
jumble of dots and r1a*hc* scat

by a frenried hand in that far-off room.

His pencil automatically act down the

word*. "Help—help—" it wrote before

Thorpe's spellbound gaae, "the eye*

—

the eye*—it is attack
—

~

And again the black night held only
the ruah aad roar of torn water* where
the destroyer raced quivering through
the darkness. The message, as the
waiting men well knew, would never
be 'completed.

"A derelict r Robert Thorp*
claimed with unconscious scorn. But
Captain Breat was already at a com-
munication tube.

"Chief? Captain Brent. Give her
everything you've got. Drive the
Brnwogton faster than she ever weat
before."

The slim ship was a quivering lance

of steel that tbrew itself

foaming water*, that shot with aa i

lea*, roaring surge of speed toward
that distant point in the heaving waste
of the Pacific, aad that seemed, to the
two silent men on the bridge, to put
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the dragging mile* behind then to

•lowly—so slowly.

'Let me tee those paper*." said Cap-
tain Brent, finally.

HI- read them in silence.

Then: "The eyest" he *aid.

The eye* I That is what thi* other
poor devil uid. My God. Thorpe, what
•it? What can it be? We're not all

insane.'

"I don't know what I expected to

find." said Thorpe slowly. "I had
thought of many things, each wilder
than the next. This Captain Wilkins
said the eye* were above him. I had
visions of some sky monster ... I had
even thought of some strange aircraft

from out in space, perhaps, with round
lights like eyes. I have pictured im-

possibilities! But
-Ye*." the other

There were tales in olden tJanc* of

the Kraken." suggested Thorpe.
The Kraken f" the captain scoffed.

-A mythical monster of the sea. Why.
that was Just a fable."

True." was the quiet reply, "that

was just a fable. And one of the

things I hare learned ia how frequently

there is a basis of fact underlying a

fable. And, for that matter, bow can

we know there is no such

some relic of a Mesotoic
posed to be extinct f
He stood motionless, staring far out

the dark. And Brent, too.

They seemed to try with

eyes to penetrate the dark

ahead and see what their sane

refused to accept.

IT was still dark when the search-

light s sweeping beam picked up
the black huU aad broad, red-striped

funnels of the Ssttuki Harm. She
was riding high in the water, and bet

big balk rolled and wallowed in the

trough of the great swella

The Beaauagree swept in a swift

»ut the helpless hulk while

the lights played incessantly upon her

decks. And the watching eyes strained

Hy for some signal to betoken life.

for some sign that their mad race had
not been quite vain. Her engines had
been shut down j there was no steerage-

way for the Nagasaki Man. and. from
all they could ace. there were no human
handa to, drag at the levers of her
waiting engines nor to twirl with sure

tooJhJLbe deserted helm. The Nagasaki
Mara waa abandoned.
The lights held steadily upon her

as the Bramagtoa came alongside and
a boat waa swung out smartly in i?t

davits. But Thorpe knew be was not
alone ia his wild surmise as to the
cause of the catastrophe.

Throw your light* around the water
occasionally." Brent ordered. 'Let me
know if you see anything."
"Yes sir." said the man at the search-

light. "I will report if I *pot ar.y

-Report anything you see." said
Commander Brent curtly.

"You go aboard if you want to." he
suggested to Thorpe. "I will stay her*
and be ready if you need help" '

Thorpe nodded with approval as the
small boat pulled away in the dark, for

there was activity apparent on the de-
stroyer not warranted by a mere rescue
at sea. \Gun-crews mshed to their sta-

i; the tarpaulin cover* were off of
their alender leugtha

they covered the course
of the boat.

"Brent is ready.- Thorpe admitted.
"for anything."

THEY found the iron ladder
against the ship's side, and a sailor

•prang for it and made hit way aboard.
•Thorpe was not the last t«# set foot on
deck, and he tku i it t t i involuntarily
at the eery silence be

It was the Mimm* R. vrtr again, aa
be eipectcd. but with a difference
The sailing vessel, before be boarded
it. had been for some time exposed to
the sua. while the Nagasaki Marm had
not. Aad here there were slimy trails

still wet on the decks.
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He. went first to tbc wireless re

He most know the final answer to that

interrupted message, and be found it

in emptiness No radio man was watt-

ing him there, nor rren a body to show
the loser of an unequal . battle.* But
there was blood on the door-yamb
where a body—the man's body. Thorpe
was sure—bad been mashed against

tbc wood. A wisp of black hair in the

blood (are its mute evidence of the

hopeless fight. And the slime, like the

trails on the deck, smeared with odor-

ous vilcness the whole room.
Thorpe west again to the deck. and.

as on the other ship, he breathed deeply
to rid his lung* and nostrils of the ab-

horrent stench. The ensign in charge

of the boarding party approached.
"What kind of a rotten mess is

this?" be illmull il "The ship it

filthy and not a soul on board. Not a

sms of tbem. omcers or crew, and the

boats arc all here. It's absolutely

amaring, isn't it
?"

"No." Thorpe told bin
w< expected. What do you make of

this?" He touched with his foot s

braid trail that shone wet in the

BtDAiogtoa'M lights.

The Lord knows." said jibe ensign

in wonder. "It's all over and it smells

like a rotten dead fish. Well, we will

be going back, sir." He called to a

petty officer to round sp the men. and
the boat was brought alongside

THEIR return to the Brsniagroa
again through a pathway of light

that Thorpe knew waa safe under the

black mottles of the destroyer's guns.

Or was it. be asked himself. Safe!

Wn anything safe from this devilish

mystery that could pluck each cower-

ing human from the lowest depths si

this steel freighter, that could drag her

down in the water till the radio man
sent his cry: "We arc sinking! . .

."

He told Brent quietly, after the

ensign had reported, of the struggles

in the wireless room and its few re-

maining traces. And be watched with

the commander through the hour •!

darkness while the fleam cgtss i

in slow circles about the

hulk, while her searchlights played

endlessly over the empty waters sod
the men at the guns cast wondering
glances at their skipper who ordered
such strange procedure when no
rlsagii was there.

With daylight the scene lost its

sense of mysterious threat, and Thorpe
was eager to return to the abandoned
ship.

_.

"I might" find something." be said,

"some trace or indication of what we
have to fight."

Brent. "Oh. I'm coming back, never
fear." he added, at the look of dismay
on Thorpe's face. The thought of

leaving this my stery unsolved was
more than that young seeker after ad-

venture could accept.

"I'm coming back." Brent nintsd.
"I've been in comssunicattoa with the

Admiral— Honolulu has relayed the

All code, of course;
t alarm the whole Pacific

with our nightmares. The old msa
says to stick around and get the low-
down on this damn thing."

"Then why leave?" objected Thorpe.

**TD ECAUSE I sbs rawaing si isms'

JLJ to your way of thinking.

Thorpe. Because I am aa certain as
can be that we have i monster of some
sort to deal witb< . . and hrtinac I

haven't any depth charges. I want to

run up to the supply station at

Honolulu and get a couple of ash rana
of TNT to lay on top of the brute if

we eisjht him."
"Glory her said Thorpe fervently.

"That sounds like Business. Co and
get your eggs and perhaps we can feed
them to this devil—raw And I

think 111 stay here, if you will be back
by dark.-

"Better not." the other objected; hut
Thorpe overruled him.
This thing attacks in the dark." he

•aid. "I will lay a tittle bet on that.

It left the orang-outang on the Miami
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R—quit at the first sjgn of daylight.

I will be safe through the day. and
beside*, the beast has gutted this ship.

It won't return. I imagine. And if I

stay there for the day—live as they

lived, the men who manned that ship

—I may hare some information that

will be of help when you get bock. But
for Heaven's sake. Brent, don't stop to

pick any sowers on the way."

'It's your funeral." said Brent not

too cheerfully. "The old man said to

five you every assistance, and perhaps
that includes helping you commit
suicide."

But Robert Thorpe o***fc>laughcd as

Commander Brent gave his orders for

'a snail boat to be lowered. A ship's

lantern and rockets for night signals

were taken at the ©fixer's orders.

"We'll be back before dark." be said.

*%ut take these as a precaution."

One favor Thorpe asked—that the

ship's carpenter go over with him and
help him to make* a strong-barred re-

treat of the wireless cabin.

"And 111 talk to you occasionally."

be told Brent "I tried the key while

I was aboard; the wireless is working
on its batteries."

He waved a cheery food-by as the

small boat pulled away. "And hurry

back." he called. The destroyer com-
mander nodded an emphatic ass ent.

ON board the NtguAki Msru.
Thorpe directed the carpenter

and his helpers in the work be wanted
done. The man seemed to know in-

stinctivcly where to put his hands on
needed supplies, and the result was a

virtual cage of strong oak bars enclos-

ing the wireless room, and braces of

oak to bar the single door. Thorpe was
not itst—•£ any bravado in his feel-

ing of safety, but he was doing what
he had done in many other tight cor-

ners, and he prepared his defences in

included weapons of offense

as welL As the host with the de-

stroyer's men pulled back to the Bto-
aimgtma. he placed in easy reach in a

corner of the room a heavy calibered

rifle be had taken from his belongings.

And. still, with all his feeling of

security, there waa a strange depres-

sion fell upon him when the hVoauatg-
ton's narrow bull was small upon the

horixon. and then that. too. waa gone
and only the heaving swells and the

wallowing bulk were his companions.
Only these > He shivered slightly

as be thought of that unseen watched
with the devil-eyes whose presence
Captjm Wilkins had felt—and his

mm. and the poor terrified ape? He
deliberately put from his mind the

thought of this; no use to start the

day with morbid fears. He went below
to examine the cabins But he carried

the heavy elephant gun with him wher-
ever be went.

BELOW decks the signs of the

marauder were everyhere. yet

there was little to be learned. The
slimy trails dried quickly and van-

ished, but not before Thorpe had
traced them to the uttermost depths of

the ship.

There waa not a nook or corner that

had gone unstarched in the horrible

must for human food. And one thing
impressed itself forcibly upon the

man's mind. He found a lantern, and
he used it of necessity in his explora-

tions, but this thing had gone through
the dark and with unerring certainty

had found its way to every victim.

"Can it see in the dark*" Thorpe
question "Or .

." He visioncd dim-
ly some denixen of the vast depths, liv-

ing beyond the limits of the sun's

penetration, far in the abysmal dark-

ness where its only light must be self-

made. But his mind failed in the at-

tempt to picture what manner of hor-

ror this thing might be.

Even in the hold its evil traces were
found. There were tiers of metal
drums that still shone wet in his lan-

tern's light. Calcium carbide — for

making acetylene, be supposed

—

marked "Made in USA" The Ntg*.
have been westward bound.
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HE went. Alter an bout or to, to the

wireless room, end only when be
relaxed in the, safety of bis improvised

fortre** did be realire bow tense bad
been every nerre and muscle through
kit lonf search. He uied the wireless

and got aa instant response from the

'Don't snoot it too fast," be spelled

eat slowly to the distant operator. "I

_ am only a dub. Just wanted to say
' bello and report all O.K."

'Fine,
- was the steady, careful re-

sponse. "We have bad a little trouble

with our condensers—" There was a

short pause, then the message con-

tinued, this portion dictated by the

commander. 'Delay not important. We
will be bach aa agreed- Hare picked

up S. S. AdtUidt bound cast in your
latitude. Warned her to take norther-

ly course account derelict. Sec you
later. Signed, Brent, commanding
V. S. S. Beamagfm."
The man in the barred room tapped

off bis acknowledgement and dosed
the key. He suddenly realised he had
had no breakfast, and the hours had
been slipping past. He took his gun
again and went down to the galley to

prepare some coffee. It was not the

time or place for aa enjoyable meal,

but be would have relished it more
had be not pictured the Adtludt and
her lovely owner steaming across these

threatening seas.

He knew the captain of the AdtUidt.
'Obstinate pigheaded old Scotchman f"

""Hope be takes Brents advice. Of
casus* Brent couldn't tell him the truth
We can't blat this wild yarn all over

the air or the passenger lines would
have our scalps. But I wish the Ade-
ttidt was safe in Manila.'

HIS explorations in the afternoon
were half-hearted and perfunc-

tory. There was nothing msec to be
learned.. But be bad seen in his mind

vague outline of what they mast
He saw a something, mammoth,

huge, that could _rraap and bold an
ocean freighter—against whose great

body be had seen the waves dash in a
line of white spray. Yet a something
that could force its way down narrow
passages, could press with terrific

strength on bolted doors and crush
them inward, wrecked and splintered.

Some serpentine thing that felt and
saw its way and crawled so surely

through the dark—found its prey

—

wired it—and carried off a man as
easily aa it might a is a use,

No octopus, no —»»**»* what propor-
tions, filled the description. He gave
up trying to ace too dearly the awful
thing. And he kept away from the
ship's rail when once he had ventured
near. For there had come to him a
feeling of fear that had sent the waves*
of cold trickling and prickling up his

spine. Was there something really

there? ... A waiting lurking honor in

the depths?
"The eyes." the thought, "the eyes I

. . ." And be went more quickly than
be knew to his barred retreat where
again he might breathe su-ctly.

THE position of the deserted ship
was south of the regular steamer

lanes on the Transpacific run. Only a
trace of smoke on the northern borixon
marked through the afternoon the pas-
sage of other craft. It waa a long and
lonely vigil for the waiting man. But
the Bennington would return, and be
listened in at intervals hoping to hear
her friendly signal.

The batteries operating the /Vags-
**kfs wireless were none too strong;
Thorpe saved their strength, though
he tried at times to raise the Btnajor-
tea somewhere beyond his reach.

The sun was touching the horiron
when be got his first response. 'Keep
up the old nerve." admonished the slow,
careful sending of the Beamagtoo's
operator. 'We have been delayed but
we are on our way. Signed. Brent."
The man in the wireless room placed

the oak bars across the door, and tried
to believe be was nonchalant and un-
afraid aa be laid out extra clips of
cartridges. But his eyes persisted in
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following the unking wo. and be
watched from within hit cage the com-
ing of the quick dark.

The protecting glare of day must be

unbearable to thi» monster from the

light less depth*, and daylight was van-

ishing. Thorpe'* mind was searching

for additional mean* of defense. He
found it in the cargo he bad seen. The
drams of carbide 1 He could scatter it

on the deck—it reacted with water, and
those slimy arms, if they came and

touched it, could find the contact hot.

He took his lantern and went hastily

below to stagger back with a dram
upon his shoulder.

In the half-light that was left him

be forced the cover and theft* rolled

the drum about the swaying deck. The
gray, earthly lump* of carbide formed

erratic lines. Useless perhaps, be ad-

mitted, but the threatening dark forced

the man to use every means at bis com-

HE was scattering the contents of

a second dram when he stiffened

abruptly to rigid attention.

The ship, thrown broadside to the

wide-spaced swell*, had rolled endless-

ly with a monotonous motion. But now
the deck beneath him was steadying. It

asaamed an abnormal levelness. Tbe
boat tose and fell with the waves, but

it no longer rolled. There was some-

thing beneath holding, drawing on it.

Thorpe knew in that froxen second

what it meant. The dram clattered to

the rail as be dashed for hit room. Gun
in hand, be watched with (taring eye*

where tbe deserted deck showed dim

and vague in tbe light of the stars snd

the 'bow of tbe ship was lost in the un-

certain dark of night.

Wide-eyed he watched into the

blackness, and be listened with desper-

ate attention for some slightest sound

beyond the splashing of waves and tbe

creaking of spars

Far in the west a light appeared, to

glow and vanish and glow again in tbe

tumbling water*. The Bennington'

His r-eart leaped at the thought, then

sank as be knew the destroyer's lights

would not appear from that direction.

Through a slow hour that seemed an
eternity "tbe oncoming ship drew near,

and be knew with a sudden, startling

certainty that it was tbe Adtltidr—
and Ruth Allaire—coming on.'through
and be knew with a sudden, startling

into the horror awaiting.

He leaned forward tensely as a sound
reached his ears. A ghostly echo of a

sound, like tbe softest of tf^M'y slip-

ping fabric upon hard steel. And as

be listened, before his staring eyes, a

something came between him and the

lighted yacht-

It wavered and swung in tbe dark-

ness. It was formless, uncertain of

outline, and it swung in the night out

beyond tbe ship's rail till it suddenly
reared, waved high overhead, and the

cold light of the stars shone in pale

reflection from an enormous, staring

eye.

It surmounted a serpentine form that

took shape in the dim radiance with-

out and came lower in undulating folds

to crash heavily upon the deck.

THORPE'S band was upon the

wireless key. He had wanted to

warn off tbe yacht, but not till tbe

thud of the creature on the bare deck
proved its reality could be force his

cold fingers to press the key.

Then, fast ss his inexperience al-

lowed, be called frantically for the

Adtltidt He spelled her name, over

and over. . . . Would the sleepy oper-

ator never answer ?

Tbe Braatogtoo broke in one ~It

that you. Thorpe? What it up?" they

demanded.
But Thorpe kept up his slow spell-

ing of the yaebt'a name He must get

a warning to them I Then be realised

that the Bennington could do it better

" Bennington.* be called. "Adelaide
approaching. I am attacked Warn them
off. Warn tryrm " His frantic, hiss-

ing dots and dashes died immediately.

Beneath his feet the /Vagesaki Mum
was roiling again, swinging free to tbe
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throat of the swells kenaatk Thorp* spprsackid i*ui( a la

Podf be ablated stood to hie iMMtrew top* »i Ink. It

1ft gone far the yacht, like th* leeh of a whip, sod the hnrrv
-AdHfdt tin north—rmD speed—- nod «kk> wwttta wcat d
Im clicked off aai a alow, etnttcrtog gkng agar* •' * m"m * ***

key. -Head north. Too ere being at- flabby lip*. Aad above them
tacked r Hr gieeaid again aa h* aaw eye glared wickedly
the A4tl*i4*t ahtotog porta swing Another rile, twisting arai roae fraaa

•way from the aaferr of the aorth ; the the efterdech with a screaming flgurc

ship broached bteadsid* to the waves ta ita grasp sad vanished into the
I

and came slowly to a atop beyond the yacht. There were
"fframagrea/' he radioed. "Brest

—

writhing about the decks. Thorp* aaw
it ha* got the Adrtmi: Help harry! thaaaaa he aaade bia boat faot

,

1 sea going over." bered aboard.

He' tore wildly at the harrad door.

and he aaade a daah acroea th* deck to A WAVE ol-esckiag air

r\hiaa aa healip sprawling la a heap sgttoot the

rail where the athary traces of the re-

cent visiter stretched gHeHnmg on the teatar las was horrible

dock. aace. He gagged aad
stifling With tattered his

HOW he lowered the beat Thorpe A huge rep* el slippery.

ae-rer knew. Bet ho knew (here fleah stretched its

was one that the asm from the Ben- ward the sum. It

atagtew had swung over the side, aad watched into bulging

tare sasdly at the tack)* to let th* beat and withdrew fraaa th* aftcrdeck. The
crash nnraedloeaJy epright bate th* deadly end of it slopped to i

sea. He shag the rhV shout has neck twenty feet from where
with a rep* end—there war* cartridges jawlike pincers aa it

to bia pocket aad he went down the farm of an oatoer to its sacking grip,

off to s frenay while above to a proteheriari like a

gnarled bom, a great eye
He hardly dared into Thorpe* with devilish

Only this stood The beak opened sharply to

to

«**•• the

within th*

DknJy he knew that

plained the shility of th* beastly

to grope so sorely to the dark.

The eye narrowed
eohy too* distend*

Thorpe, to a flash that galvanised

to action, was aware that his

wTweeon. He bred blindly

hip. and the recoil of the

almost tore it from hie hands. But he
They were plain as be drew along- knew he had timid tree, aad the i

side. The trim ahrp root aad fell with leas, snektog tows whipsea
th* water while over her side
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TW« were other

were searching the item of the yacht.

Thorpe plunged freruiedly down a

raespeaiecrway for the cabin he knew
wu Ruth Allaire's Wu he ia tiase?

Could he HN her if he found her?

Hia mind was in a turmoil of half-

termed plana aa he ruahed madly down
the corridor to hnd the body of the girl

a limp huddle across the threshold of

her

SHE wit alive: he kaew it aa be

iww( her aoft body acraao one

shoulder and staggered with ^ui bur-

den up the stairs. If be could only

breathe I Ilia throat waa tight and
strangling with {be recking putrc-

acencc in the air. And before hia eyes

waa a picture of the strong oak bara

of hia own retreat. S aaa rtiow. aorae

way. he must get bach to the aban-

doned ship.

Aa eye detected him aa he rami oa

deck, and he dropped the limp body of

the girl at hia feet aa he rwung hia

rifle toward the glowing light within

the opening jivi The auckmg diaca

cupped and- wrinkled in dread rtadi-

aeaa ia the fleshy, toothleaa opening

He emptied the mazarine into the head,

thaagh he knew thia waa only a feeler

aad a feeder for a still mere horrible

mouth in the monstrous body that rose

and fell tremendously aa the dark wa-

ters beyond. But it waa typical of

Robert Thorpe that r»en ia the horror

and frenry of the moment he rammed
anothi r ckp of cartridges into hia rifle

before be atooped to again raise the

prostrate figure of Ruth Allaire

The forward deck for the moment
was clear . it rose high with the weight

of the writhing, twisting arms that

weighed down the stern of the yacht

where the crew had taken refuge

To think of helping them waa worse
than folly—be dismissed the ibawghl
aa another great eye came over the

rail Once more be used the gun. then
towered the girl to the waiting boat,

and cast off and rowed with the

stealthtest of ttrokes into the dark

BEHIND him were whipping potwta
of light above the white bril-

liance of the yacht Adelude The
boat wat tossing ia great waves that

came from beyond, where a body, in-

credibly huge, waa tearing the waters
to foam. There were ghostly anna that

shone in slimy wetness, that lashed
searching ljr in all directions, as the

anonsat r gave vent to ita fury at

Thorpe's attach. There were scream-
ing hasaaa figures graaped ia assay of
the jin, aad the man waa glad with
a great thankfulness that the girls

stupor could save her from the fright-

ful sight

He dared to row now. aad hia breath

waa coming in great choking sobs of
sheer eshaustioa when at Last be pulled

the senseless form of Ruth Allaire to

the deck of the Afagasaki and drew her
within the frail shelter of the wirel

Stout had the oaken bars

and aafe hia refuge in the barricaded
room, but that waa before be had seen
ia horrible reality the fearful fury ef
thia monster from the deep. He placed
the braces against the door aad turaed
with hopeless baste to seise the wire-

less key.

~Brantmffm" he called, aad the

answer caanc strong and clear. "Where
arc you. . . . Help—" Hit fingers freae

pea the key and the answering mee-
sagc in hia cars waa unheeded as he
watched across the water the d*etia»>
tion ef the yacht.

Thia craft that had dared to resist

the onset of the brute, to fight agsiaet

it, to weaad it, waa feeling the full

fury of the monster'* rage The ft
ing lights of the doparted ship
waving lines that swept to aad fro ia

the grip of those rnooetrous ansa. The
boat beneath Thorpe's feet

in the wave* that told of the
struggle He had
for some sign of the

stroyer. but in frsrful fascination he
stared spellbound where the assets ef
the trim yacht twept downward into

the waves, where the free* ef her star-
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beard lantern glowed Umtly foe an in-

stant. Ums vanished, to leave only th*

darkness aad the starlit tea.

A VOICE aroused hup from hia

Stupefaction "Wh«e an I

where am lr" Ruth Allaire waa asking

u> a frightened whisper "That terrible

thing—" She shuddered violently aa

snesnory returned to ahow a^ain the

horror the had witnessed. "Where are

MS, Robert ? And the AdtlsiJt—where"
ta it?"

Thorp* turned alow!* The in**a*
turmoil oi the poa
hit brain, atumned
-The Adelsule—- he

groped fesrablingly for

thoughts. He atarcd at the girL She
waa half-risen frost the boor where he
had laid her. and the sight, °' ber quiv-

ering face brought reaaoo again to hie

mind. He knelt tenderly beside her

and raised her an hia arm*.

"Where U the yacht?- ah* repeated
The A4*Uidt-
-Gone.- Thorpe told her. "Lostr A

thought atruch him.

"Waa pour father on board. Rnthr
Bath waa dared.

ahc repeated. The A4*Ui4t
it... No." ahc added in belated

rtapwnw to Thorpc'a question. "Poddy
waa not there. Bat the men Captain
klacPheraon . . . that horrible moo-M -

" She buried her lace in her

hands a* ahe realised what Thorpc'a

He held the trembling hgmre close as

the girl whispered Where are we.
Robert' Are we safe

*"

"We may win through yet." he told

her through grim, set lip*. He realised

abruptly that he wan seeing the lac*

of Ruth Allaire' in the light He had
It ft a lantern burning! He withdrew
hi* arms from about her and sprang
quickly to hia feet to put out of the

tell tale light In darkness and quiet
-.1 their only safety And he knew
aa he sprang that he had waited too

long. A soft body crashed heavily on
the deck outside.

THE girl's voice wo* shrill with

terror aa ah* began a qeewUon.

Thorpc'a hand pressed upon her lips in

the dark where he stood waiting

—

waiting.

A liiminow inmithmg waa gl swing
outside the cabin. It searched and
prodded about the deserted deck to

whip upward at the audible hiss oi w«t
carbide. Another appeared, the ruse

came slowly to the man's shoulder as a

pair of uwi gaped glowingly beyond
the windows and an eye stared unv

blinkingly from its hornlike sheath. It

crashed madly against the wall* of th*

wireless room to shatter the glass aSd
make kindling of the woodwork of the

sash. Thorpe bred once and again be-

fore the specter vanished, and b* knew
with, sickening certainty that the

wound* were only messages to torn*

central brain that would scad other

ravening tentacle* against them. Bat
the oak bars had bekL
He reached in the brief interval for

the key. and he scat out en* final call

for help. He strained bis cars against

the assd set for some friendly human
of hope.

tk*V the wireless man was say-

ing "Fire rockets. We cant nod—

"

A swift, writhing arm wrapped crush-

ing Iy about the cabin as the

THORPE seised hia rule and* bred
late the gray mas* that bulged

with terrible miiinilir contractions

through the wied*w. He bred again to

aim lengthways of the armband inflict

a* damaging a wound a* hi

weald permit.

The arm relaxed, but a score of

ethers took up the attack. Again the

skhcabig stench was about them aa
gaping uwi gleamed hery beneath the

hateful eyes aad tore at the fbaoay

structure Thorpe jimraid mere car-

tridge* into the gee aad kt*4 sgain

and again, then dropped the weapon to

fumble for the rockets that Brent bad
given bias.

He lighted one with tre
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finder*; the first ball shot straight into

a waiting mouth. Another ignited a

Mating flame of acetlylene gaa where
• wet arts writhed in the hot carbide

trail. The man leased far out through
the broken window.
No time to look around. He let the

red-1 flare* streamed upward high into

the air. then dropped the "rocket hiss-

ing on the deck to seise once more the

rtfac

A mass of muscle crashed against the

it went to splinters under the

t. and only the two oak bars re-

mained to hold in check the horrible

tentacles and the darting beads. One
mouth closed to a pointed end that

,
forced its way between the bars. The
oak gave under the strain as

%
Robert

Thorpe palled vsinlv at an empty gun.

Beside him rose shrieks of terror aa

the monstrous thing came on. and
Thorpe beat with frantic fury with his

dubbed rifle as- the fleshy snout.

He knew as be swung the weapon
that the shrieks had ceased, then smiled
grimly in the numbing horror aa be

realised that Ruth Allaire was beside

him A piece of oak was in her hands,

and she was striking with desperate

and silent fury at the slimy flesh.

IT waa the end. Thorpe knew, and
- suddenly he was glad The night-

snare waa over, and the end waa com-
ing with this girl beside him. But

Robert Thorpe waa fighting on to the

Use. and he tried to make his blow*

reach outward to the hateful devilish

He saw it plainly now, foe the deck

waa a glare of white light. He saw the

eye and the thick arm behind it and the

score of other* that snade a bce>

kit*)tlnl mass were brilliant and wetly

shining He could see now how best

to strike, and he turned his gun to

thrust with the barrel at the eye

It withdrew before his stroke—the
.-< < id backward to the deck There

-e sounds that hammer rd at his ears.

"The gainst The gur.i t girl was
screaming Across the deck, where s

searchlight played, huge arms wets
lashing backward toward the sea. TVs
waves -beyond had vanished where s

monstrous body shone wetry black in a
blinding glare.

And the man hung panting, helpless,

on the one remaining bar across the

doorway to look where, beyond, her
forward guns s spitting stream of stac-

cato Washes, the Bennington tore the
wave* to high-thrown sprsy. Her four
clean funnels swung far oitt as the
slim ship, with her stabbing, crashing
guns, swung in s sweeping circle to

bear down upon the black bulk slowly
sinking; in the searchlight's glare.

The vast body had vanished aa the
destroyer shot like one of her own
projectiles over the spat* where the
beast bad Lata. And then, where she
had passed, the sea arose in a heaving
Ml The big ship beneath the

watching man shuddered again as aav
other depth charge grumbled it* chal-

lenge ta the master of the deeps.

THE warship went careening on sa
arc to return and throw the fail

glare of her searchlights on the scene.

They lighted a vast sea. strangely
stilled. An oily snsoothwras leveled

waves and ironed them out ta show
more clearly the convulsions of s torn
mass that raae slowly into sight

Thorpe in some way found himself
outside the cabin And he knew that

the girl wsa again beside him aa ha
stared and stared at what the waters
held. A bloated serpent form beyond
believing waa struggling in the greasy
swell Its waving tentacles again were
flung aloft in impotent fury. and. be-
neath them, where their thick eada
jointed the body, s head with one hor-
rible eye rose into the sir. A thick-

lipped mouth gaped op est, and the

gleam of molars shone white in the

blinding glare

The twisting body shuddered
throughout its vast hulk, and the wav-
ing arms snd futile staring eyes
dropped helpless into jbe splaahi

sea Again the re

»mg



OUT OF THE DREADFUL DEPTHS JO*

as the destioier sent r»io of
shells into in fearful mass Once owrt
the oily iui were calm. They closed

ever the whirling tMn where • deni-

seo of th« lightless depths wm re-

turainj to those distant, ntrtminctn
raMina n turning aa food far what
other voracious monsters might etUI

The man's ins w»t about the 6gure
a( the girL trrmblinf tarw in a fresh

roactioo from the horror they had
escaped, when a small boat drew along-
aide.

"They're safe." a hoarse vote* bel-

lowed back to the destroyer, and a man
came saonkcywiac tip a rope where
Thorpe had launched bit boat

And now. aa one in a drear*. Thorpe
allowed the girl to be taken from him.
to be lowered to the waiting boat- He
clambered down hianaelf and is silence

was rowed acroaa to the destroyer
Thank Cod r aaid Brest, aa he met

them at tht raiL "You're aafe. old man
. . . and Miaa Allaire . . . both of yowl
You let off that rocket jsst in rime:
we couldn't pick you up with our
light—
"And now." be added, "we're going

back ; back to San Diego. The Admiral
wanta a word of mouth report."

Thorpe Milled him with a heavy ges-

ture "Give Ruth an opiate." he aaid

dolly. "Let her forget , forge?

.Good God. can we ever forget
—

" He
forward, heedless of Brent's

u* shoulders aa the sur-

geon took the girl in charge

ADMIRAL STRUTHERS. USN.
leaned back from his desk and

blew a cloud of smoke thoughtfully to-

ward the ceiling. He looked silently

from Thorpe to Commander Brent
"If either one of you had come 'to

me with such a report.".be aaid finally.

"I would have found it incredible I

would have thought you were entirely

insane, or trying seme wild hoax."
"I wish it were a damn lie." said

Thorpe quietly "I wish I didn't knot

to believe it." There were new Unas
about the young -old ryes, lines that

spoke what the lips would not confess

of sleepless nights and the impress of

a picture be could not erase

"Well, we have kept it out of the

papers." said the Admiral 'Said it waa
a derelict, and the wild messages float-

ing about were from an inexperienced
man. frightened and irresponsible.

Bad advertising—very—for the pas-

senger lines."

"Quite," Commander Brent agreed,

"but of course Mr. Thorpe may want
to use this in has seat hook of travel

He has earned the right without

"No." aaid Thorpe esaphatically

"Not I told you. Brent, there waa
often a factual basis for fables—re-

mesnbcr> Well, we have proved that

But somcthnes it it best to leave the
<*:.''» kssj fiUn ! •»_-. \ch. wJJ
agree ~ A light step sounded in the

corridor beyond. "Nothing of this to

Mute Allaire." he said sharply.

The men rose ss Ruth Allaire en-

tered the room. "We were just speak-
ing.

-
said the Admiral with an engag-

ing smile beneath hit close-cut mus-
tache, "of the matter of a bet Mr
Thorpe has woo handily, pirj Jsghss
taught me a lesson.

He took a check book from his desk.

"What charity would you like to name.
Miss Allaire? That was left to you.
you remember "

"Some seamen's home.' said Ruth
Allaire gravely. "You will know best,

if you two are really serious about that

silly bet."

"That bet. my dear." said Robert
Thorpe with smiling eyes, "was very
serious . . . and it has had most serious
consequences." He turned to the wait-
ing men and extended a band in fare-

well

"We are going to Europe, Ruth and
I." he told them, "Just I smiling

a Ut Our honeymoon, you
Look us up if you're cruising

out that way."
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Murder Madness
r;urr two or a roti-fAir mow.

By Murray Ltintler

SEVEN United State* Secret Ser-

vice men have diaappeared in

South America. Another 11 found—

•

•creaming homicidal maniac It it

lwin 1 1 that they arc victim* of a dia-

bol i c a I potaon

which produce*

i u r d c r

Charier Bell.
of the "Trade

-—
a aecret aerrice

ocganiiation that

doe* not officially e»i»t—discover* that

a *ini*ter system of slavery ia flourish-

ing in South American, beaded by •

nrytunou* man known only aa The
Matter Th.i slavery ia accomplished

by meant of a potaon which canax it*

victim* to eipcriencc a horrible writh-

ing of the hand*, followed by a mad-
ne*n to do awarder, two week* after the

poiaon i* taken

The rictiana get

relief only with

an antidote »up-

phed h r o a g h
Rioter*. The Mat-
ter • Chief Dep-
uty; but in the

antidote there it

snore of the poiaon which again in two
weeks will take effect And to it it

that a peraon who once receive* the
potaon ia forever entlaved

Bell learn* that Ribtera ha* kidnaped



(II

Paula CaAalc>aa» daughter of • Bra-

ailian cabinet n^iciater

—

bnnw ll a vic-

tim—wbo kM killed himself on feeling

Ike "murder maaaim." caaaarl by tbe

poison, coming over hun. Bell corner*

Ribacra is bit hwai. buries tbe muxxle*

oi two aix-gune 1a hie stomach, and de-

that be art Paula free

CHAPTEH VI

IN
thia room tbe electric lifht» were

uciuujf at all times And it oc-

curred to Bell irrelevantly tbat

perhaps tbere were no
because tbere might be

ratber noisy acenes within tbeae walla.

And windows will convey tbe sound of

•creaming to tbe outaide air. wbile

•olid walla will not.

He atood alert and trim, wttb hia re-

volvers pressing into Bibtera's dabby

flesh, id* fingers were trnacd upon tbe

trigger* If be killed BiUera. be

would be killed Of course

V^
and women be bad known and liked

might be doomed to tbe moat bombic
of faiea by Bibicra 'a death Yet even
tbe deatb or madncm of many men won
preferable to tbe auecea* of tbe con-
spiracy in wbicb Ribtera attmeil to
figure largely

Ribtera looked up at bun witb tbe
eyea of a ternAed snake Tbere wae a
little atirrmg at tbe door
"Your friends." mid Bell softly, "bad

better not come close.'*

Ribiera g*apt if an order Tbe stir-

rings M app e d Paula came slowly into

tbe room, quite alone. Sbc
auecrly at Bell

"I believed tbat you would
abe mid quietly. "And yet I do not
know tbat we can escape

."

"We're going to try." aaid Bell grim-
ly To Ribiera be added curtly. 'You'd
better order tbe path cleared to tbe
door, and have one of your can brooejbt
around.**

JM
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croaked
Ad.

• repetition ofRIB IERA
the

~No« stand up—slowly." Mid Bell

evenly. "Very slowly. I don't want to

die. Ribiera. so I don't want to kill you
But I haven't much hop e of escape, so

I shan't hesitate very long about doing
it And I've got these guns' hammers
H—liliHg at foil cock If I get a bal-

let through my bead, they'll go off just

the same and kill you."

Ribiera got up. Slowly. His face

was a pasty gray.

"Your major do—." Bell told him
matter-of-facUy. "will go before us and
open every door on both sides of the

way to the street. Paula"—be used ber

given name without thought, or with-

out training it—"Paula will go and
look into each door. If she as much aa

looks frightened. I fire, and try to fight

the rest of the way clear. Understand .'

I'm going to get down to a boat I have

ready In the harbor if I have to kill you
and every living soul in the bouse P
There was no bent in the harbor,

naturally. But the I—jnc-dosno moved
hesitantly across the room, looking at

his master for orders. For Ribiera to

die meant death or miilnrss to his

slaves. The major-domo's face was
ghastly with fear He moved onward,

and Bell beard the sound of doors

being thrust wide. Once be gave s

command in the staccato fashion of a

terrified man Bell nodded grimly

"Now we'll move. Slowly. Ribiera!

Always slowly. ... Ah I That's bet-

ter! Paula, you go on before and look

into each room. I shall be sorry if any

of your servants follow sfter you. Ri-

biera. . . . Through the doorway. Yes!

All clear. Paula r I'm balancing the

hammers very carefully. Ribiera Very
delicate work. It ia fortunate for you
that my nerves sre rather steady But

really. I don't much care . Still all

clear before us. Paula? With the ser-

vants nerve-racked as they are. I be-

lieve we'll make it through, even if I

do kill Ribiera There'll be no par-

ticular point in killing us then. It

won't help them. Don't stumble, please.

Ribiera.

slowly. .

Co carefully, and very

RIBI ERA'S face waa a gray mask
of terror when they reached the

door. A long, low car with two men
on the chauffeur's seat waa waiting.

"Only one man up front. Ribiera."

said Bell dryly. ^ "No ostentation,

please. Now, I hope your servants

haven't summoned the police, because
they might want to stop me from
marching you out there with a gun ia

the small of your bach. And that

would be deplorable. Ribiera. Quite
deplorable."

With a glance, he ordered Paula into

the tonneau. He followed her. driving

Ribiera before him. There seemed to

be none about but the stricken, terrified

servant who had opened the door for

their exit.

"My friend." Bell told the major-
domo grimly. "I'll give you a bit of

comfort. I'm not going to try to take

the Scnhor Ribiera away with me.
Once I'm on board the yacht that waits

for me. Ill release htm. so be can keep
you poor de-rils sane until my Govern-
ment baa found a way to beat this

devilish poison of hia. Then HI come
back and kill him Now you can tell

the chauffeur to drive us to the Biers
Mar" «
He settled back ia his scat. There

were beads of perspiration on his fore-

head, but he could not wipe them off.

He held the two revolvers against Ri-

hicra's flabby body. •

THE car turned the corner, and he
nded dryly

"Your servants. Ribiera. will warn
your more prominent slaves of say in-

tention of going on board a yacht
Preparations will be made to sto

pleasure boat and search it for

So . tell your chauffeur to swing
about and make for the frying field.

And tell him to drive carefully, by the
way. I've still got these guns en a

very fine 'adjustment of the trigger •

pressure"
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Ribtcra croaked the order. Bell

exactly savage tnoufli to kill him if be

did not escape.

For twenty minutes the car aped
through the residential district* of Rio.

The sun was high in the air. but clouds,

were banking up above the Pao d At
sucar—the Sugar loaf I—and it looked as

if there might be one of the sadden
thunderstorms that sometimes

the clear road to the flying

field. Rio has the Largest metropolitan

district in the world, but s great deaj

of it is piled on end. sad Rio itself

built on most of the rest. The flying

held is necessarily some mile* from
even the residential districts, for the

sake of a level plain of sufficient area.

The car shot ahead through practi-

cally untouched jungle, interspersed

with tiny clearings in which were

patchwork houses that might have been

a thnisaanrt amies in the interior instead

of sjs soar the center of all civilisation

in Brsril. Up smooth gradients.

Around beautifully engineered

BELL put aside ooe revolver long

enough to search Ribtcra care-

fully. He found a pearl-handled auto-

matic and handed it to Paula. t

"Worth having," he said cheerfully.

"I wonder if you'd mind searching the

chauffeur: with that gun at his head

I think he'd be peaceful. You needn't

hare him stop."

Paula Mood up. smiling a little.

"I did not think I lacked courage.

8 enhoc." she observed, "but yoji have

taught me more."
-Nil dttfxiMadua.' said Bell lightly

He relaxed, deliberately. Matters would
be tense at the flying field, and he

would need to be wholly calm. There
waa little imgtt of an attempt at

rescue here, and the necessity of being

ready to shoot Ribtcra at any instant

was no longer a matter of split srronda

He watched, while, bent over the

back of the front scat, she extracted

two squat weapons from.the chauffeur's

pockets.

"Quite an arsenal." said Bell aa he

pocketed them. He turned
to Ribtcra "New, Ribiera. you
stand just what I want. That big am-
phibian plane of yours is fairly fast,

and once when I was merely your guest

you assured me that it waa always kept

fueled and even provisioned fee a long

flight When we reach the flying field

I want it rolled out and aimed up.

over at the other end of the field from
the flying line. Well go over to it in

the car.

"And I've thought of something It

worried me. before, because sometimes
if a man's shot he merely relaxes all

over So while we're at the flying field

I'm going to be holding hack the trig-

gers of these guns with my thumbs. I

don't have to pull the triggers at ail

—

just let go and they'll go off. It isn't

so fine an adjustment aa I had just now,
but it's safer foe you. t Long aa you
behave. And you anight urge your
chauffeur to be cautious I do hope.
Ribiera. that you won't look aa li you
were frightened. If there's any hitch.

and delay for letting some fuel out of

the tanks or messing up the motors. I'll

be very sorry for you."

THE car swooped out into bright

sunshine. The flying field lay be-

low, already in the shadow of the

banking clouds above. Hangars lay

stretched out across the level space.

Through the gates. Ribiera licked

his lips. Bell jammed the revolver
murtiee closer against his sides. The
chauffeur halted the ear. Paula spoke
softly to him. He stiffened. Bell

found it possible to senile faintly.

Ribiera gave orders. There waa a
moment's pause—the revolver murxles
went deeper into his side—and he
snarled a repetition. The nffiriil

cringed and moved swiftly.

"You have chosen your slaves well.

Ribiera," said' Bell coolly. "They
seem to occupy all strategic positions.

Well ride across."

The gears clashed. The car swerved
forward and went deliberately
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tbc wide dear space that was tbc frying

field. It halted near tbc farther side.

In minute* the door of a hangar swung
wide. There was the sputtering of a

not yet warmed up coot or The bif
plane came slowly out, ita motors
coughing now and then. It rarung

clumsily serosa the field, turned in a

wide circle, and (topped some forty or

fifty feet from the car.

'Send the mechanic back, on foot."

aaid Bell softly.

Again Ribiera found it exped.-

snarl. And Bell added, gently, while

the throttled-down motors of the big

sjanphibian boocned on

:

"Now get out of the car."

Tiny figures began to gaie curiously

at them from the row of hangars. The
mechanic, starting back oa foot, the

four people getting out of the car. the

big plane waiting

WITH his re volver ready and
aimed at Ribiera s bulk. Bell

reached in tbc front of the car and
turned off the switch. Tbc motor died

abruptly. He put the key in his pocket.

"Just to get*a minute or two extra

start." be said dryly. "Climb up In the

plane. Paula."

She obeyed, and turned at the top,

"I will cover them until you are up."

she said quietly.

Bell laughed, now. A genuine Laugh.

for the first time in many days
"We do work togetherT be Said

cheerfully.

But be backed up the Ladder. There
was a stirring over by the hangars. The
mechanic who had taxied the plane to

this spot was a dwindling speck, no
snore than a third of the way across the

field. But even from the distant han-

gars it could be seen that something
was wrong.
"Cose the door. Paula." said BelL

He had seated himself at the controls,

and scanned the instrument* closely.

This machine was heavy and large

and massive The boat-body between
the retractable wheel* added weight to

the structure, and when Bell gave it

the gun it seemed to pick up speed
with an irritating slowness, and to roll

and lurch very heavily when it did be-

gin to approach frying speed. Tbc run
was long before the tail came up It

waa longer before the joltings lessened
and the plane began to rise slowly, with
the solid steadiness that only a large

and heavily loaded plane can i mnri a—

UP. and up . . . Bell

hundred feet high when be
crossed the hangars and saw tiny faces
staring up at bin*. Some of the small
figures were pointing across the field.

The big plane circled widely. g»'"»"g
altitude, and Bell gaacd down. Ribiera
was gesticulating wildly, pointing up-
ward to the soaring thing, shaking has

fiat at it, and snaking imperious, frantic

motion* of i isiwniT
Bell took one quick glance all about

the horiroa. Toward the sea the ana
shone down brilliantly upon the city.

Inland a broad white wall of advancing
rain moved toward the coastline. And
Bell smiled frostily, and Aung the bif
ship into s dive and swooped down
upon Ribiera aa a hawk aught swoop
at a chicken

Ribiera aaw the -r"" thing bear-

ing down savagely, iu motors bellow-

ing, iu nose pointed directly at

And there is absolutely

terrifyiag upon the earth than to i

plane diving upon you with deadly m-
A panic that throws back to foe-

human ancestors seuea upon a man
He feels the paralysis of those srteiewt

anthropoids who were preyed upon by
dying races of winged monster* la the
past. That racial, atavistic terror

Bell laughed, though it

more like a bark, as Ribiera I

self to the ground
hoarsely when the plane

to pounce upon him. The shrill

of the shnek cut through the

of tbc motors, even through the

padding of the big plane s cabas
that reduced that roaring to a

tolerable growl

thick

aJh
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running

BUT the plane passed ten fret or

mere above kit bead. It rose, and
climbed steeply, and piled igsin

•bore the now burring, agitated han-

gars, and climbed above tbe hill* be-

hind the flying field aa ht men went
other* moved by cwifter

'ana toward the shaken, nerve-racked

Ribiera. on whoa* lip* were fleck* of

Bell looked far below and far behind

has*. The incredible fTeennea* of

tropic verdure, of the jungle which
rings Rio all about The many glitter-

ing* of panlight upon glass.

the poliabed domes of sund
building*, and the multitudinous i

meting* of the tropic sua upon the bay.

Tbe deep dark ih*da» of the

clowAs drew a sharp line acre

earth, and deep in that shadow lay the

flying field.

tbe bay.

banking^fBi
roes th**v*or,

outside was mumed to a certain degree.

Paula clung to the seat* and anoved
awkwardly up to the place beside Bell

She had just managed to *c*t herself

when the falling sheet of water ob-

literated all the world.

'Strap yourself m your seat.' he said

in her ear above the persistent tumult
without. "Then you might adjust my
safety-belt Well be flying blind in

this rain I hope the propellers bold.'*

She fumbled first at the'belt beside

hi* upholstered chair, and only after-

ward adjusted her own. He sent s

quick glance at her.

"Shouldn't have done that.'' he said

quietly. "I can manage some how."
The plane lurched and tumbled
ildly He kicked rudder and jerked

on the stick, watching the imtniirani

board closely. In mome nt* the wild
gyrations ceased.

Tbe beginning of this." he said

hectic. There'll

ghtaing

a* the plane flew on. But iperH raced

across the wide expanse In a peculiar, evenly. ~ia going to be

irrational fashion those *pecks darted be lightning soon."

toward a nearly invisible speck, and
encountered other speck* darting'away
from that nearly invisible speck, and
gradually all the specks were turned

•bout and racing for the angular, toy-

block square* which were the hangar*
of the aeroplanes of the city of Rio de

Janeiro.

Little white things appeared from
those hangars—plane* being thrust out

into the open air while motes of men
raced agitatedly about them. One of

them was suddenly in motion. It

owly and clumsily serosa tbe

sad then abruptly moved more
swiftly. It seemed to float upward and
to swing shout in mid-sir It came
floating toward the timhihiMi. though

apparently •early stationary against

the sky. Another moved jerkily, and
another. . . .

JUST before the big plane dived into

the wide white wall of falling wa-

ter, the air behind it seemed to swarm
with aircraft

In the cabin of the amphibian, of

the bellowing of the

Almost on his words the gray
oat the cabin windows seemed to ft*

There was thunder even above the i

tors. Ben the faint, perceptible

bling of tbe whale plane under the Im-

pulse of its engines kept on. Bell kept
his eyes on the bank and turn indicator,

glancing now and then at the altimeter

"We've got to climb." he said short-

ly, up where the lightning is. too We
want to pass the Sens da Carioc* with
room to span, or well crash on it"

There was no noticeable change in

the progress of the plane, of course.

Rain was dashing against the windows
of the cabin with an incredible velocity.

Rain at a hundred miles an hoar acts

more like hail than water, anyhow, and
Bell waa trusting grimly to the hope
that the propellers were of steel, which
will withstand even hail, and a hope
that the blaat through the engine cowl-

ings would keep the wiring free of

water -made short circuits.

UT the air waa badB
thistledown in a

At time* the plane
belief.

n like
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that crashed tat* the

wjth a vicioua rattling. Lightning be-

gan and grew fiercer. It Kuxd at

time* aa 1/ the plane were whirling

crsrily u> sheer incandescent Iwt
The swift air -currents at the beginning
of « tropic thunderstorm wcic here

multiplied in trickinese and velocity

by tbie hill* of the Serra da Carioc*.

and Bell waa flying blind aa well. The
aaicty-belta were needed fifty time*

within twenty minute*, aa the big ahip

waa flung about by fierce blaaca that

sometime* blew even the rain upward
for a time. And over all. aa the am-
phibian spun madly, and toppled erari-

ly. and fought for height, there waa
the terrific incessant craahing of thun-

der which waa bombly door, and the

crackling fUrea of lightning all about.

'I'm going to take a chance." aaid

Bell curtly abort the uproar, with the

window* seeming to look out upon the

farca of helL "l think we're high

enough. The compass haa gone craxy.

but I'm going to riak it."

Again there waa no perceptible al-

teration in the motion of the ahip. but

he fought it etcadily toward the weat.

And it teemed that be actually waa
paaaing beyond the first Scree fringe of

the storm, becauae the lightning be-

came—well, not lea* frequent, but lea*

continuous

AND auddenly. in a blinding flare

of light that made every separate

raindrop look like a apeck of molten
metal, be aaw another airplane It waa
do**. Breath-takingly do**. It came
diving down out of nowhere and passed

lea* than twenty yarda before the no*c

of the amphibian It gltatened with

wet. and guttered unbearably in the in-

credible brigfatne** of the lightning

Every apot and apeck and detail skuas*1

with an almost ghat Iy distinctness

But it dived on past, ita pilot rigid and
tenae and unseeing, plunging like a

meteor straight downward The golden.

imdcaccnt aniat of ram closed over ita

body And it waa gone.

Ten Mai*** later Bell was driving

onward throagh a gray obscurity, which
now was no more than tinted pink

by receding lightning flash** The air

big plane hurtled downward
of feet in wild descending

j

the hill*, and waa then
on invisible billow* of air for

hundred* of feet. But 11 waa lea* un-

controllable. There, were period* of

minute* when the aafrty-hdu dad not

come into use.

AND later etill. half an hour per-

haps, the stcadines* of the air

gave assurance that the plane waa past

the range of the Sena da Carioca and
was headed inland. He drove on.

watching hie man—mm and flying

blind, but with a gathering

in an ultimate escape from the

of aircraft Ribsera had atavt aloft in the

teeth of the storm to bunt for him.

The motor* huwawed awawde the pad-
ded cabin. The girl bew.de him was
vary quiet and very Mill and very pale.

"We want to get oat of thia before

long," he aaid in her ear." and then we
can had out where we are. and tape

cially begin to make aoaac plana for

ourselves"

Her eye* turned to hiav There waa
a curious stiffness in her manner. It

might have aeemed reserve, but Bell

recognised the symptom* of a woman
whose self-control is hanging by a
thread. He smiled.

'Hold on a while yet." he aaid gently

"I know you want to cry. But please

hold on a while yet. When we reach
friends. .

Her hand* went to her throat, and
he could tree' the effort of will that

kept her voice steady.

"Friends? We have no friend*."

She managed a senile. "The Senhor
Ribiera explained to me whets I ar-

rived at sus boa* i how it wan that no
qsmlians would be asked^about- my
disappearance My father ia dead.

The newspapers this morning aaid that

it was not known whether he killed

tlf or waa sassaasaated The
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Billoc Ribiera baa gtvcn order* to hia

•live*. Tbc newspaper* of thu after-

Dooa will inform a horrified world that

you and I, together, murdered my
father that we might flee together with
such of hia riches aa he had actually

gathered together for me to take away.
We are murderer*, my friend Cablet

and telegraph wire* arc reporting the

new*. The daughter of the Minuter of

War of the Republic of Branl waa as-

sisted by her lover to murder her

father. She ha* fled with hia. Now
—where arc we •till to had friend* f"

BELL •tared, for the fraction of an
instant. One thought came to

him. and waa checked. The Trade doe*

oot exist, anywhere The Trade would
not help. And murderer* are always

duly headed over when the Govern-
ment of the United Sutes la requested

politely to do so by another nation.

Always. And so far aa the whole
civilised world waa concerned they

were murderers. Even the employees

of the flying field who were not subject

to The Master would swear to the

strictly accurate story of their escape

together

"It la just scandalous enough and
horrible enough." said Bell quietly, "to

be reprinted eve rywhere aa news.

You're right. Ws haven't any friends.

We're up against it. And so I think

well have to hunt down and kill The
Master. Then well be believed. And
there are just two of us. with what
weapon* we have in our pockets, to at-

tack How many thousands of slaves

do you suppose The Master has by

And. quite suddenly, he laughed.

CHAPTER VII

THE sua was sinking slowly when
the plane appeared above the val-

ley. There was only jungle below.

Jungle, and the languid river which

now flowed sluggishly into s wide and
shallow pool in which drowned trees

formed s mass of substance neither

land nor riTer The river

now contracted to a narrow space and
showed signs of haste, and even foam-
ing water, and then again flowed
placidly onward, sometime* even a

hundred yarda in breadth. Shadows of
the mountains to the west were creep-
ing toward' the opposite hill-flank*,

darkening the thick foliage and send-
ing flocks of flying things home to
their chosen roosts.

The sound of the plane was a burring
noise, which grew loader to a sharp
drone as it seemed to increase in sire.

aad became a dull monotonous roar as
it dipped toward the water* of the
stream. It floated downward, very
gently, and circled aa if regarding a
certain spot critically, and resumed its

onward flight. Again it circled, anx-
iously, now. as if the time for alight-

ing were short.

It seemed to

dived, and circled

down the valley again. It sank, and
sank, lower and lower, until the white
of its upper wing* waa hidden by the
tall trees on cither side.

A jtbitu stork saw it from down-
stream, solemnly squatting on four
eggs which eventually would perpetu-
ate the race. The jibira was about
forty feet above the water and had a
dear view of the stream. The stork
squatted meditatively, with it* long,

naked neck projecting above the edge
of its neat.

THE plane dipped ever lower, its

resection vivid aad complete upon
the wavelcas stream below it. Ten feet

above the water Five—aad swift rip-

ales from the rush of sir disturbedhthe
unbroken reflections behind. It waa
almost a si lhoue tte against the mir-
rored appearance o.f the sunset sky.
And then a clumsy-seeming boat body
touched water with a vast hissing

sound, and settled more aad more
heavily, while the speed of the plane
checked markedly and its motors
roared on senselessly

Then, abruptly, the plane checked
aad partly swung around. The /aeW'ra
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half-rote from its eggs. The motors
woe bellowing; wildly Again. Aa if

tearirg itself free, the plane sheered
off from some invisible obstacle, one
of iu win( ^P floats splashed water
wildly, and. with the motors thunder-
ing at their fullest speed, it went to-

ward the shore with a dragging wing,
like tome wounded bird

It beached, and the jtbiru beard a

sadden dense silence falL A
climbed out of the boatlike body. He
walked to the bow and dropped to the

shore. He peered under the upward
slanting nose of the boat-thing. The
i*biru. listening intently, beard im<U
Then, quite suddenly and quite ab-

ruptly, and generally with the unosten-

tatious efficiency with which Nature
manages such things in the tropica,

night felL It was dark within minutes.

THE BswM of Bell's scrambling

bach onto the deck of the am-
phibian's hull could be beard inside

the cabin. He opened the door and
slipped down inside.

"There ought to be some lights," he

said curtly. "Ribicra did himself

rather well, aa a rale."

He struck a match. Paula's eyes

shone in the match- Came, fixed upon
his face. He looked about, frowning.

He found a switch and pressed it, and
a dome-light came into being. The
cabin of the plane, from a place of

darkness comparable to that of the

jungle all about, became suddenly a

cosy and comfortable place.

-Well'" said Paula quietly.

Bell hesitated, and took a deep
breath.

"We're stuck." be said wryly. "We
must have struck a snag or perhaps a

rock, just under water Half the bot-

tom of the hull's torn out. There's no

hope of repair. If I hadn't given her

the gun and beached her. we'd have

ash in mid-stream."

Paula said nothing.

"Things are piling on us." said Bell

grimly. "In the morning Ilk try to

make a raft We can't stay

definitely. I'll hunt for maps and vasll

try to plan something out. Bet 111

admit that thus business worries me
the plane being smashed-

HE passed his hand haransedly over
his forehead. To have escaped

At oca Rio was something, but since

Paula had told him Ribicra a plans, -it

was clearly but the most temporary of
Cabinet ministers are not
place but that the —-f-f*'-

oua and horrifying cruse that was im-

puted to Bell and Paula would be
printed in every foreign country.

Newspapers in Tokio would isclswa

the supposed murder in their foreign

news, and in Bucharest and even Con-
stantinople it would merit a paragraph
or two. Assuredly every South Ameri-
can country would discus* the matter
editorially, even where The Master's

deputies did not order it published far

and wide. There would be pictures of

Bell and of Paula, labeled with an in-

famy la every town of all Braxil their

faces would be known, and those who
were The Master's slaves

them desperately, and all

men would seek them for a
Even in America there would be no
safety for them The Trade doe* not
nit. officially, and a mrmbri of the

Trade must get out *f trouble a* he
can. Aa an accused murderer. Bell

would be arrested anywhere Aa worse
than a mere murderess. Paula . . .

She was watching his face
"This morning," she said quecrly.

"you you quoted 'Nil rferpesaaduav' "

Bell ground his teeth, and then man-
aged to smile

"If I looked like 1 needed you totay
that." he said coolly. "I deserve to be
kicked Let's look for something to

i count up our resources. The
thing to do is. when you fall

V'

He managed a nearly genuine grin.

then, and to hia intense mi in. aha
sobbed suddenly and best her bead
down and began to weep. He stared at

her in stupefaction for an mats*
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re at

father. . .

himself (or a fooL Her

HALF an hour later be roused her

as gently as he could. It was
helplessness, as much as anything else,

that had made him leave her alone : but

a woman needs to weep now and then.

And Paula assuredly had excuse.

'Here's a cup of coffee." be said

practically, 'which you must drink.

You can't bare bad anything to eat all

day. Have you?"
That question bad haunted him too

been a prisoner in Ribiers't

for half an hour, possibly more.
And Rioters had in his possession, and
used, a deadly, devilish poison from
some unknown noxious plant. Its vic-

tim took the poison unknowingly, is s

morsel of food or s glass of water or of

wine. And for two weeks there

sign of e-nL And then the poison

its victim swiftly mad isnlrss the anti-

dote was obtained from Ribicra. And
Ribiers administered the antidote with
s further dose of poison.

If Pauls had eaten one scrap of food
or drunk one drop of water while Riot-

era's captive . . .

She understood She looked up sud-

denly, and rend the rwfU anxiety in

bis eyes. /
-No Nothing- She caught her

breath and steadied herself with an
effort of the wilL "I understand. You
tried not to let me fear But I ate

nothing, touched nothing. I have not

that to fear, at lease."

"Drink this coffee.' said Bell, smil-

ing. "Ribicra was a luxurious devil

There's canned stuff and so on in a

locker. He wss prepared for a forced

landing anywhere. Flares and rockets

will do us no good, but there are a pair

of machetes snd s sporting rifle with

shells. We don't need to die for s bit.

anyhow."

PAULA obediently took the coffee.

He watched her anxiously as she

drank.

"Now some soup.' be urged, "and the

rest of this condensed stuff. And I've

found some maps and there'• a radio

receiving outfit if—

"

Paula managed to smile.

"You want to know." she said, 'if I

can endure listening to it. Yes. I—

I

should not have given way just now.
But I can endure anything.

"

Bell still hesitated, regarding her
soberly.

"I've beard.' be said awkwardly,
"that in_JBraiil the conventions. . .

."

1st' waited, looking st him with her
large eyes.

"I hoped.' said Bell, still more un-
happily, 'to End this place Moradorcs.
where you said you had some relatives.

I booed to find it before dark But be-

fore I landed I knew I'd missed it and
couldn't hope to locate it to-night. I

thought—

'

"You thought.- said Paula, smiling
suddenly, "that my reputation would
be jeopardised. And you were about
to offer

—

"

Bell winced.
'Of course I don't mean to act like

*» sos." be said apologetically, "but
some people

"You forget," said Paula, with the
same fsint smile, "what the newspapers
will imj of us. Seabor. You forget
what news of us the cables hove car-
ried about the world. I think that we
had better forget about the conven-
tions. As the daughter of a Brasilia*,
that remark it heresy. But did you
know that my mother came from Mary •

laudr
Thank CodT said Bell reliewdly

"Then you can believe that I'm not
t hin ning exclusively of you. and maybe
well get somewhere.'
PauU put out her band. He

it firmly.

"Right r he said, more cheerfully
than ever before "Now well turn on
the radio and see what news we get "

INTO the deep dark jungle night,
then, a strange incongruity vu

loomed up toward
eless little

NTO the

s

thrust. Tall trees

the stars. A nan
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flo» td placidly through the sight and.
beached where Impenetrable under-
growth crowded to the water"s edge, a

trig amphibian plane lay slightly ukew.
while a light (lowed brightly in its

cabin. More, from that cabin there
presently emerged the incredible sound
of music, played in Rio for or grafts
of the distinctly upper strata of society

by a bored tut beautifully trained or-

chestra.

The /antra stork beard it, and craned
its fcatberleas r.cck to stare downward
through beady eyes. But it was not

frightened. PreVftly. instead of
music, there was a man's voice k*-»—«;-.|>

in the disconnected sosiftds of hrrman
speech. And still the jtbint was ia>
alarmed. Like most of the birds whose
necks arc, bald, the yahtru is a useful

scavenger, and so is toleraeed in the

haunts of men. And if man's gratitude

is not —-~igt. for safety, the /**»«
smells very, very badly, and no man
hunts his tribe.

BELL had been listening iapaeieat-

ly. when a sudden whining, whit-

tling noise broke into the program oi

very elevated masic played utterly

without test. The sound came from
the speaker, of course.

He frowned thoughtfully. The •

tling changed in timbre and
Autclikc. then changed again, nearly to

its original pitch and tone.

Paula was not listening. Her mind
seemed very far away, and on sub>ccts

the reverse of pleasurable.

"Listen r said Bell suddenly. "You
bear that whistle? It came on all at

ooceT
Paula waited The whistling noise

went on. It waa vaguely discordant,

and it waa monotonous, and it was more
than a little irritating. Again it

changed timbre, going up to the shrill-

est of squealing*, and back nearly to

its original sound an instant later.

Bell began to paw over map*. The
plane had been intended for flight over
the vast distances of BrariL and there

was a small supply of condensed food

and a sporting rifle and shells included
in its equipment. Emergency landing

fields arc not exactly rwiaiu 'wi in the

back country oi South America.
"Here." said Bell sharply. "Here it

where we arc. It must be where we
arc I No town* of any sue nearby. No
railroad No boat route. Nothing I

Nothing but jungle shown hereP

HE frowned absorbedly over the

problem.
-What it itr asked Paula.

-Someone nt*t.~ said Bell briefly.

"That's another radio receiver, an old

fashioned regenerative set. sensitive

enough and reliable enough, but a nui-

sance to everyone but its owner—ex-
cept when it's a godsend, as it is to ua."

The mntic ended, and a voice an-

nounced in laboriously cltsau Perra-

gucac with only a trace oi the guttural

locution of the ca/tocf. that the mast
important news items of the day would
he given.

Paula paled a little, but lisle—4*

without stirring. The voice re

rustling oi sheets oi paper a
easily lend s bit oi foreign i

s bit of local news, and than . . .

She was deathly pale when the

nsAincemcat oi her father', death
finished, and she had heard the

view oi the police

what Ribiera had told her it would be.

When the voice added that s friead of
the late Minister of War. the Seshae
Ribicra. had offered twenty coeuoe for

the capture of the fugitive pair, who
had escaped in an airplane stolen from
him. she bit her lip until it

I

abstractedly."

But listen to

wh.stilag

"T KNOW." he said

JL 'It's as you said,

that wtuatle."

The
Music began again. The
abruptly died away

"I just found some coils." said Bell

feverishly, "that slug in to take the

place of the longer-wave ones. I'm

going to try them. It's a hunch, and
it i craay. but. . . f
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There were sharp clicking*. The
radio imitu wit one of tbo«« extra-

ordinarily light and portable ones that

are made for aircraft. In seconda it

waa transformed into a abort-ware re-

ceiver. Bell began to manipulate tbe

diala feveriahly. Two minutes. Three.

Foot. J

The speaker suddenly began to whine

"Regeneration." said Bell feverishly,

"on a carrier-wave. It can't be far off.

that receiving set."

Suddenly a voice spoke. It was
blurred and guttural. Infinitely deli-

cate adjustments cleared it up. And
then. . . .

Bell listened eagerly, at first in tri-

then in arnanment. and at last

a grim satisfaction. Reports from
Rio on a short-wave band of radio fre-

quencies were pissing from Ribiera. to

some other place apparently Inland It

wis Rit:rr»'i c-"T". rc:ce. which qjir-

ered with rage as he . reported Bell's

escape.
"/ do nor think." he snapped in Por-

tuguese, "that /a/7 dettils should he
tpokro even on beam wireless. I shtll

come ro fa* fazenda footerrow end
i inssMi mi if i with Tbe Muter direct.

/• tbe taetntitae I have warned a/7 xuh-

deputiet in Bract/. / strge tbtt a/7 dep-

uties be informed tod instructed us

The Mtiter assy direct."

ANOTHER voice replied that Tbe
Master would be informed. In

the meantime the deputy for Brazil waa
notified.
This list of bits of information

chilled Bell's blood. This man, of Ven-
ezuela, had been denied tbe grace of

The Master by the deputy in Caracas.

He would probably use tbe passwords
the grace of The Master of

in the State of Pari. To
be seised and Caracas informed. The

in Calasabis desired that the

of Colonel Garcia—upon a hunting-

party with friends in the Amazon basin

should* be attached to the service of

Tbe Master. His father had been so

attached, and it waa believed had i

gled a letter into the foreign mail

warning his son. If possible, that let-

ter should be intercepted. And from
Paraguay the deputy requested that

tbe family of Senor Gomez, visiting

relatives in Rio. should be induced to

regard the service of The Master as de-

sirable. . . .

The orders ceased abruptly. Ribiera

acknowledged them. The whining
whistle cut off. And Bell turned to

Paula very grimly indeed.

"Pretty, isn't it?" he asked in a vast

calmness. "Apparently retry nation

on the continent haa some devil like

Ribiera in charge of the administration

of this fiendish poison. Every repub-

lic has some fiend at work .in it. And
they're organized. My Godt They're
organized 1 The Master seems to sup-

ply them with the mixture of poison
and its antidote, and they* report to
t.im . .

.-

PAULA nodded.
That waa what my father had

written down for you." she said quietly.

"Any man who can be hired to eat or

drink anything these men have pre-

pared is lost. He gains no pleasure, as
s druf might give. He is entrapped
into a lifetime of awful fear, knowing
that a moment's disobedience, a mo-
ment's reluctance to obey 'whatever
command they give, will cause his

Tb trying to think what we can
work out of this." ssid Bell shortly.

"Some things are clear. There's a radio

receiving set nearby, which listened to
those short-wave reports. Within five

or six miles, st most. We're going to
find that tomorrow. And there's a cen-
tral point, a Ittendt. where one may
talk direct with The Master, whoever
snd wherever be may be. And—judg-
ing by Ribiera—my guess is that The
Master has the same bold upon them
that they have on their underlings.
Ribiera Ls too arrogant a scoundrel to
make obsequious reports if he were not
afraid to omit them." He was silent for
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a BMOtnt. thinking. Then be

abruptly, "Try to get some sleep if

you can. That pistol of Ribiera'a

—

you. bare it bandy? Keep tt where you
can reach it in the dark. I'm jotrj to

watch, thoufb"
Paula settled herself comfortably,

and looked queer ly acroaa the dimly lit

little cabin at him.

"My friend." the aaid with the faint-

eat of quavering smiles. "Pleaac do not

reauure me. I have the courage of co-

durance, at leaet And— I do not fear

you."

IT teemed to Bell, listening in the

darkn\ts that fell when be turned

off the twitch, that the stayed awake
for a long time. But when the did

alee p. aba alept heart I jr.

Bell bad a raft of cane* afloat betide

the amphibian when the waked He
was rwcat -at/caked and bitten by many
insects. He was tired, and his clothe*

were rags- But the raft was nearly

twenty feet long, it would easily float

two persons and what small supplies

the plane carried, and it could be ban-

died by a long pole.

'Hullo." be aaid cheerfully when she

climbed oo top of the waterlogged bull

of the plane. "We're nearly ready to

start off. I'm sorry I can't advise you

to try to refresh yourself-iajtbe river

There are some hah in it that are Sends

One of them took a slice out of the side

of my hand."

-Ptfnbur she ti claimed, and was

pale. "You should have known V
PitAnhAS are small fresh-water fash

of the Brazilian rivers, never more than

a foot and a half long, which prove the

enttencc of a devil Where tbey swarm
in schools they will tear every morsel

of flesh from a swimmer's body aa be

struggles to reach shore, and leave a

clean-stripped skeleton of a mule or

horse if an animal should essay to

swim a stream.

"Ill ask. next time." said Bell rue-

fully "I'd planned a swim. But if

you'll fia some coffee while I finish up
this raft, well get going. I don't think

place or other I

y like

we're far from
beard what
a motor boat.

SHE looked at him anaiotaaly.
"

"Of course." said Bell, smiling.

"if the boat belonged to ibasui lis-

tened in on the Rio broadcast and the

abort-wsv* new*, be won't be especially
friendly, though be should be glad to

see us • Bat I've been studying the
map. and I nave a rather hopeful idea.

Let s have coffee
"

He grinned a* long a* abe wan in

sight, and when be went into the cabin
of the plane be seemed more cheerful
still. But the idea of floating down
this nameless jrrtlc jungle stream upon
a raft of c ane* waa not one that he
would have chosen It was forced upon
bun To travel through the jungle it-

self was nest to impossible with s girl,

especially as tbey were dressed foe city

streets and not at all for battling with
dense and thorn-studded undergrowth.
And to stay with the plane waa obvi-

ously absurd- Sooner or Later tbey bad
to abandon it. though the moment tbey
did desert it tbey would be encounter-
ing not only the issprrsnnil menace of

the jungle, but the actual enmity of all

the human race. The raft was the only
possibility.

IT floated numbly enough when
tbey started off. with Bell working

inexpertly with hk* long pole to keep
it in mid-stream. He waa. of course,

acutely apprehensive. In country like

this a rapid could be expected any-
where. The jungle life loomed high
above their heads on either side, and
the life of the jungle went, on undis-

turbed by their passage. Monkey*
gaped at them and exchanged undoubt-
edly witty comments upon their ap-
pearance Birds flew overhead with
raucous and unpleasant cries Toucana.
in parncslar. made a most discordant

din. Once they disturbed a tiny herd
*f peccaries, drinking, which regarded
them pugnaciously and trotted sturdily'

out of sight aa they came abreast.
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But for one mile, for two. the atream

l«vH amoothly A third And
Paula paiattd ahead in aiWncc A dug-
out projected partly from the aborclinc

Bell wielded hit long pole cautioualy

now. and drew cloaer and ever cloocr to

the atrram bank. Paula pointed again

There waa even a mall dock—luaurjr

unthinkable tn theae wilda

The raft toothed bottom And aud-

dcuty from aomewherc out of aigbt

a horrible and a bratial

It -«» • acreaaa of blood -ruat.

of madncaa. of overpowering and aav

[iiakatih rage Following it cane
cackling laugh-

Paula went white

The ittrndt ' aaid Bell aoftlv. "of

the aob-deputy who waa liatentcg in on

Ribtcra laat night. And it aounde aa if

were rery much annoed.
rvil .

."

Paula ahuddered
Tea going* aahoee." aaid Bell, amil-

iag froetily There'a nothing elac to

CHAPTER VIII

CROUCHED at the edge of the

jungle, where the clearing began.

Paula heard four ahota Two in quick

aucceaaion. and a wait of iniaaO a

Then a third, and another long watt,

and then the laat Then alienee Paula

began to ahivW Bell had helped her

aahoee from the raft and inmated on
ber waiting at the edge of the jungle.

"Not that you11.be any aefer." he had
told bar grimly. "but that I may be.

Cine peraon can, more more quickly

than two And if I'm chaaed 1*11 plunge

for the place you're bidden, and you
can open fire 'Then the two of ua

might hold them off."

-Whyr Paula aaid alowly

And Bell caugbt at her wrict

"Don't let me hear- you talk like

that*" he aaid abaxply "We're going

to beat tbia tbingl We're got to? And
being deaperete helpa but being in

deapair doean't help a bit Buck up""

He frowned at her until the Muled
"I will not deapair again without

your ptraaiaaian." ahc told bun. "Real-

ly I will not
"

He found her a hiding-place and
went cautioualy out into the clearing,

•till frowning

HE had been gone frvc minute* be-

fore the hrat ahot aounded. and
quite ten before the laat rang out dully,

and waa echoed and re-echoed hollowly

by the jungle trrea And Paula lay

waiting by the edge of the clearing.

Ribiera'a pear I handled automatic in

her hand—Belt had carried the riffe

from the plane Small inaecta

all about her. and ahc beard aoft

tlinga aa the life of the jungle went on
over her head and under her feet, and
terror welled up in her throat.

She waa trembling ilmoat uncontrol-

lably when Bell came back He walked
openly toward her hiding-place

"PaaUa."

She came out. trying to ateady her
quivering lipa

"We're all right." aaid Bell gnamly.

Thia la the /arena"* of a

I aoapect, alao. it'a as
ing held for Ribtera on the way to that

place he talked to laat mght There'a
a two-place plane here with both haala

in a filthy little abed. It

to be all right. We're going to

take off in it and try to make Mora-
dorea. where your a tea lt arc. What*
the matter »~

Her face waa deathly pale

"I thought." ahc aaid witb aome diffi-

culty, "when I heard the ahota I

thought you were killed
"

Bell abook kia bend.

"I waan't." he aaid gnaaly "It waa
four other men who were killed."

HE led Wr carefully paat the bouac
It waa a fairly typical Itttmda

dwelling, if more aubatmtial
moat It waa wholly
with wbitewuhed waerav and the effect

of grandeur it would give to nativee of

this region would come aolely from the

nuaabrr of building*. There were half

a doren a
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"I killed four wo." repeated Bell

coldly. "And I'd dunned glad of it_

That scream wc beard. . I

pretty well what happened here
night. Remember. Ribtera apoke of

using a beanvwirelc** to make hie re-

port. He mutt have had a short-wave
beam act aomc-where on the outskirts

of Rio. aimed at whatever headquarter*

be report* to. He'a C°'nC UP to *****

headquarter* aomc tim« today, by plane,

of course He needed emergency land
ing fie Ida along the route, and here be

picked out a native and made him a

aub-deputy. Charming
Moving paat the building*. Paula

caught tight of maaaive wooden ban
aet in the aide of a building. Some*
thing crumpled up and limp lay before

"Don't look over there."

There waa i

ahc told me
though"Vd guessed it before. The aub-

deputy waa here laat night with a party

of friend*. Newly enslaved, aomc of

them. He entertained them. . . . Up
at Ribiera'a place a girl told me aha and
her huftband had been thown a Secret

Service man. He went mad before

their eye* It waa an object-lesson for

them, a clear illustration of what would
happen to them if they ever diaobryrdT

I imagine that aomething of the aort ia

uted by all The Master* deputies to

convince their slaves of the fate that

ita them for disobedience The
had brought a party up to

watch two men go mad. After that

tight they'll be obedient."

HE reached a abed. huge, bat ia

disrepair M
ajar Bell heaved at t

them wide. A small

plane thawed in the thadowy interior

"Thi* ia for emergency war.* aaid

Bell grimly, "and we face an emerg-
ency. Ill get it oat ana land it up

There'* a dump of gaa and *o on here.

You might look around outside the

door, in case the one man who got away
to help atop me ~

He *et to work checking an fuel and
oil He loaded eatra gaa in the front

cockpit, a huge tin of it. Another
would crowd Lim badly in the pilot •

cockpit in the rear, but be stowed it aa

carefully aa be could. *

The local aub-deputy.- be added
evenly, "haa added to the thrill by ha*.
ing the two men put in one cage. He
let hi* guest* observe the. progress of

the madness the damned
duces. And presently, as the

grew, the two men fought. They were
murder mad. The local sub dtp**/
gsve his guests the thrill of watching
mantaca battling to tn> death. Ha left

early thi* moraine, with hi* party, and
I imagine that everyone was suitably

submissive to hi* ill asand* foe the

future. There were four men and a
woman left aa caretaker* here. I found
the four men before the cage, baiting

the poor devil who'd killed the other

laat night. That's why we beard the

scream. When I came up with my rifle

they stared at me. and ran.

44T COT one then, and as a matter of

X mercy I put a bullet through the

man who'd gone murder mad. The"

—

Bell sounded as if he were acutely

nauseated—"the man he'd killed waa
•till in the cage. My Cod) . . . Then
I went looking for the other three men.
Wasting time, no doubt, but I found
them. I was angry. I got one. and the

others ran away again. A little later

the third man jumped me with a knife

He tin my sleeve. I killed him. Didn't

find the fourth man." Bell moid to

the front of the plane. "I'll sac if she
catches."

He swung on the stick. It went over
stiffly. Again, and again. With a bel-

low, the motor caught. Bell ibsrtsa in
"*. Pauls'* t*r.

"Well get in Use the warming-up
period to taai out We want to get

away aa aoon aa we can."

He helped her up into the scat, then
remembered He rummaged about and
flung a tumbled flying suit up ia the

cockpit with her.
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If you get a rhanrr. pat 11 M r hc tS« plane and a anarch for

ihaotad He attpptd into a ana* lar be wenderrd vtty grimly n
eutot, reached up and throttled dao a would he the atatc of thang* m
tb* motor, aad kirn**! away the baocka town. If ta Rio. where cm li tattoo

under the abulia. He vaulted up into held away. Ribtcra rxerctaed aach

place. And alowiy and cJanwatly tbc daaaot.it thengb accrct power. 1a a

tram little abip caaac lurching and roll- iitailid and forgotten little Tillage like

tag oat of tbc abtl tbaa tbe rale of a t ufa aipnlj af Tbe
Maater could be bcetial and horrible

THE landing beId waa not Urge, beyond belief

bat Bell took tb* plane to ft* edge
He faced it about, aatd beat below tbe TT»ASTWARD Bell bad evcrehot

cockpit rnaabiag to avoid tbe aiip Cj tb* aaark tbc night before Be-

end look at baa aaapa again, fore be bad located hianeelf be waa
from tb* big a*n|ibilaaa Spit- quite fifty male* beyond tbc apot Paula
lught baa eye Another radio bad auggeetod aa a biding place Now

rcceinr.j act be retraced tua way A peak jotting ay
"Aaaabilmn planra." be anaxtered, froaa far beyoad tbc borixoa waa a

"for Landing on earth or water Aad guiding aaark. He act tbe plaar'a aoa*

radio*. I wonder if be baa directional for it. aad relaxed

far a guide? It wolf aceaa atnaiblr. TV* aaotor thundered oa traJorooaly.

and if a plan* went down tbc raat of Far below waa a vent raaaant of thick

I kaaa aboot where «a look." jungle, intercepted bat 1

Paula rear had aboot aad touched baa by
rr She pointed. There waa a aad then the uny. angular 1

it at tb* edge of tb* jungle might be hemtt. Bat I

puff of amokc A bullet wont infrequent. In the

the faailigt of tbe plane, with a new of

inchca kthan Bell. He frowned, directaow—Bell picked
graaped tbe atick. and gee* tbc aaotor than four atnall group* of boaldinga
tbc gun. which aaight be tbc lanariiakihli leelat-

It lifted heavily, like all aanihiklani ed /arendat of tbe folk of thta region,

but it aoared over the group of build- "Rioter* waa raoang thta way." be
ing* aotnc twenty or thirty feet abort mattered.

tb* top af tbc wireleaa caaat and went He fumbled tbc htiapbani of tb*
on, riatng atea di ly. ta clear even tbe radio act into place. The act maud
toaaaoat tree* an the farther aide of tbc to be already arbitrarily tan id. He
tiaaca by a hun dre d feet or aaore turned it on. There waa a

It went on and on, roariag upward, aerie* of ftaahea. with the

aad tbc jungle receded ever farther
'

af a baxaer in then*. A radio 1

below h. Tag hiriaao drew bock and aignaL
back. At two taouaaad feet tbc earth "Ribtera'a on the way "

began to have the appiaranct of a ahal- Bell atared far abred.
low platter. At three thiaianf, it waa to*. Aad it termed to

a ateep aided bowl, and Bell could look then, against that far

down aad trace tbc mean d ering of tb* peak, he aaw a black apeck
atrcam on wbtch he had landed tbc • aaidair

night before Not too far "

nfteen entice, parbnpa qui TTE pulled back tbe joy attck D*
the aqualtd. toy ataed atructmrea ef a JL JL tacbed. feathery rlnaih) apread
town of the far interior of Bractl. He icraaa the aky. and be waa r limbing for

iu nnaac. hot even in baa them. Paula looked
with tbc anaagiajiai of aad be pomted. He sa



S2» .ASTOUNDING STORIES

stiffen upon sight *f tl»< other aircraft

la minute* Bella plane *m tearing:

msdry through •unlit ncccy monsttrt
which looked soft and warm and allur-

ing, and were cold and damp and blind-

ing in their depth*. B<11 kept on hi*

course. The two plane* were approach-
ing each other at a rate of nearly two
hundred miles an hour.

And then, while the harsh, diacoedaat

note* of the radio signal sounded mo-
notonously in his ears. Bell stared

down and. through a rift between two
clc-<it vi* BW Mktl ;'•*--• I 1st *r. in-

stant, a thousand feet below.

The sun ahonc upon it fiercely Its

propeller was a shimmering, cobwebby
disk before it It seemed to hang
snotioc lea* so short waa Bell's view
of it—between earth and sky : a fat.

glistcniag body as of a monstrous in-

sect. Bell could even sec figures in its

cockpits.

Then it was gone, but Bell felt a

curious hatred of the thing. Ribitra

waa almost certainly in it. headed for

the place to which he had spoken the

night before. And Bell waa no longer

hit to think of Ribicrs with any calm-

ness He felt a personal, gusty hatred

for the man and all he stood for.

HIS face waa grim and savage as

his own plane sped through the

clouda But just aa the two aircraft

had approached each other with the

combined speed of both, so they sep-

arated. It seemed only a moment later

that Bell dipped down below the clouds

and the other plane was risible only as

a swiftly receding mote in the sun-

light

1 wander." said Bell coldly to him-

self, with the thunder of the motor
coming through the singing of thr

route signal. "I wonder if hell sec the

ship I cracked up last night?"

Panla was pointing. The shoulder

of a hill ttfthrust beneath the jungle.

The tall tree* were cleared away at its

crest. Small, whitewashed buildings

appeared below.

-Good landing field.; said Bell, his

eyes narrowing suddenly. "On ths
direct route Fifty mite* back there's

another landing 6eld- I wonder. . .
."

He was already suspicious before be
flattened out abort the house, while

dogs Bed madly. He noticed, too. that

horse* in a corral near the buildings
showed no signs of fright. And horses
arc always afraid of landing aircraft.

unless they have had much mninil—lly

to grow accustomed to
I

The little plane rolled

and gradually came to a stop. Bell in-

C—apir iiiiuily shifted a revolver to the

outer pocket of his flying suit Fi|

canje toward them, with a certain

tattng reluctance that changed Bell's

even while it confirmed

•"D AULA." he said grimly, -this is

± snotner landing field for Ribi-

trt t emergency use It sticks out all

over the place. Relative* or no rela-

tives, you want to make sure of them.

You understand?"
Her eyes widened in a sudden star-

tled fear. She caught her breath sharp-

ly. Then she said quietly, though her
voice trembled:

'I understand. Oi
She slipped out of the

tranced to meet the approaching I

There were surprised, astounded excla-

mation* A bearded man laatumil her
and shouted. Women appeared and.
after staring, embraced. Paula turned
to wave her hand reassuringly to Bell,

and vanished inside the house.

Bell looked over his instruments, ti

asained the gas in the tank, and began
to work over his maps in the biasing
sunlight He cut out the switch and

of compression. The snaps held has at-

tention, though he listened keenly as

he worked for any signs of trouble that

Paula might encounter
He was beginning to have a definite

idea in his mind. ' Ribicra had talked

to a headquarters somewhere, by beam
radio from Rio. Beam 'wireless, of

it nothing more or 1cm than •



MURDER MADNESS jr

concentration of • radio signal in a

nearly ittii|fct line, instead of allow-

ing it to spread about equally on all

tides of the transmitting station. It

makes both for secrecy and economy,
uau nearly all the power used at the

acadaag apparatus ia confined to an axe

of about three decreet of a circle.

Directed to a given receiving autioei.

recetving outfits to one aide oe the

other of that path arc unable to l.itrn

ia. aad the signal ia markedly stror.jer

in the chosen path Exactly the aarac

process, of courae. ia uacd for radio

directional signals, ooe of which atill

burred monotonously in Bell'* car*

until be impatiently turned it off. A
plane ia the path bear* the signal If

it docs not hear the signal, it is dtmoa
atrably off the straight route.

BELU then, was ia a direct line

from. Rio to the aourte of a radio

direction signal Fifty mi lea bock,

where the big aeopbibiaa had craabed.

he waa ia the aacae air line. To eatead
that line on into the interior would give

the destination of Ribiera. and the loca-

tion of the headquarters where direct

coasmunication with The Master waa

He woeked buaity Hi* map* were in

separate sheets, and it took time to

check the line from Rio. When be bad
finished, be computed grimly.

"At a hundred miles aa hour. . .
."

He was figuring the maiimian distance

which could plausibly be accepted as a

day** jonrasylng by air He surveyed
the maps again "The plateau of

Cayabs. at a guess. Ha. . . . Fleets of

a.rcrsft could practise there and never

be seen Aa army could be maneuvered
without being reported. Certainly the

headquarters foe the whole continent

could be there. Striking distance of

Rio. Montevideo. Buenos Aires. La Par.

aad Asuncion. Five republics.

'

CERTAINLY, from bis figures, it

seemed plausible that somewhere
up on the Plateau of Cuyaba—where no
nils nam. ao boats ply. aad aa tele-

graph liac penetrates, which juts out

ultimately into that unknown region

where the Rio Zingu sad the Tapajos
have their origins—certainly it

pi sis* ilil i that there must lie the

asurten of the whole ghastly conspir-

acy. There, it might be. the deadly
plants from which The Master's Balaam

was brewed were grown. There the

deadly stuff was measured out and
mixed with its temporary antidote

Paula came back, a young ansa with

her Her eyes were wide aad staring.

as if she had looked upon something
vastly worse than death.

-He — Ribiera.- she gasped. "My
uncle, he owned this place They-;
have him here—alive—and mad! Aad
all the rest. . .

."

Bell fumbled ia tkc,pocket of his fly-

iag suit. The young man with Paula
was looking carefully at the plaac
And there waa a revolver ia a bolster

at his side An air of grim and des-

~This is—my cousin.
-
fasped

'He—and his wife

THE yoaag saaa took out has I

on He fired There waa a clang-
ing of metal, the scrcetch of tortured

Bell* own revolver went off the

fraction of a second too late.

"You may kill me. Scnhor.' said the
yoaag man through stiff lips. His re-

volver had dropped from limp fingers

He pressed the fingers of his left hand
upon the place where blood welled out.

just above hia right elbow. "You may
kill me. But if you and my cousin
Paula escaped ... I have a wife. Sea*
hoe. and my mother, and my children.

Kill me if you please. It is your right.

But I have seen my father go mad.'
Sweat, the sweat of agoay aad of
shame, came out upon his face. 'I
fought him. Senhoe. to save the lirt* of
all the rest. Aad I have spoiled your
engine, and I have already aeat word
that you and Paula arc here Not for

my own life. but.

He waited, haggard and sihaaad aad
desperate and hopeless. But Bell
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taxing at the motor of tbc airplane.

"Crankcase punctatad." he said

dully -Aluminum. Tk bulkt went
right through. Wc can't fly five miles

And Ribtcra know* we're here—or
wilL"

CHAPTER IX

THERE m th< sound of weeping
in the bouac. the gusty and bopc-

Icaa weeping of women. Bell had been
walking around and around the plane,

•taring at it with hit hand* clenched.

Paula watched him.

"I am thinking." she aaid in an at-

tempt at courage, "that you aaid I moat
not despair without your pcrmimion

"Hush!" aaid Bell impatiently He
•tared at the engine 'I'd give a lot for

a car. Bolt*. . . . How many hour*
have we?"
"Four." aaid Paula drearily "Per-

hap« five. You have smashed the radio

in the houae?"
Bell nodded impatiently. He

mashed the radio, a marveloualy

pact and foolproof outfit, arbitrarily

toned to a fixed abort wave-length. It

was almost as simple to operate as a

telephone. There bad been no opposi
tion to the destruction. Paula'* romin
bad disabled tbeir plane and reported

their presence. He was inside tbc

bouac now. sick with shame—and yet

be would do th» same again. In

•f the room* of tbc

strong bars, a man was kept who bad
been an object-lesson. . . .

'It there any machinery T asked Bell

desperately "Any at all about tbc

plac
Paula shook her bead.

"It may be that there is a pump."
Bell went off savagely, bunting it.

He came back and dived into tbc cock-

pit of the plane. He came out with a

wrench, and hi* jaw* set grimly. He
worked desperately at tbc pomp. He
came back with two short, thick bolt*.

He crawled into tbc plane again.

tearing out the fire wall impatiently,

getting up under tbc

"We have one chance in free thou-

sand." be said grimly from there, "of

getting away from here to crash in tbc

jungle. Personally. I prefer that to

falling into Ribtcra'* band* If your
cousin or anybody clac comes near us.

out here, call me. and III be much
obliged."

THERE was tbc *ound of scraping,

patient, desperate, wholly unprom-
ising •craping It *eemcd to go oa for

"Tbc wrench, please. Paula."

She passed it to him. Tbc bullet bod
entered tbc aluminum crankcase of the

motor and pierced it through. By *pe-

cial providence it bad not struck tbc

crankshaft, and bad partly penetrated

tbc crank case on tbc other tide Bell

hod cut it out. first of all He had two
holes in the crack case. then, through
which the cylinder oil bad drained

away. And of all piece* of machinery
upon earth, an aircraft motor reo-

oiL
Bell's scraping had been to change

the punctured boles of the bullet into

cone shaped bores. The aluminum alloy

was harder than pure aluminum, of

course, but be bad managed it with a

knife. Now he fitted the abort bolt* in

the bore*, forced the thread* on
to cut their own grooves, and by
strength screwed them in to a fit. He
tightened them.

He came out with hit eye* glowing
xMrj
"The vibration will work them loose,

sooner or later." he observed grimly.

"and they may not be oil tight Also,

the crankshaft may clear tbem. and it

may not If wc go up in the ship in

this atatc we may get five mile* away.
or five hundred. At any minute it may
fail us, and sooner or later it will fail

us Arc you game to go up. Paula?"

SHE smiled at him.
k you. of course."

He began to brush off his hand*.

There ought to be oil and gaa here."

be aaid briefly "Another thing, there'll
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probably be mm metal chip* in the

crankcase, which may stop aa oil lia«

•t any minute It'i a form of commit-
ting suicide. I imagine"
He went off. hunting savagely for

the supplies of fuel and lubricant

,
which would be stored at any emerg-
ency field. He found them. He waa
pouring gasoline into the tanks before
what be waa doing waa noticed. Then
there waa stunned amarement in the

house. When he bad the crankcase full

of oil the young man came out. Bell

tapped bis revolver suggestively.

'With no man about tbrs bouse." be
•aid grimly. "Ribiera will put in one of

his own choice. And you have a wife

and children and they'll be at that

aaan's mercy. Don't make me kill you.

Habsera may not blame you for my es-

cape if you tell him everything and
you're bort, anyway. Either we get

away, and you do that, or you're killed

and we get away anyhow."
He toppled two Last fire gallon tin*

of gasoline into the cockpits—crowding
them iln—siiahli ami swung on the

prop. The engine caught. Bell throt-

tled it down, kicked away the stones

with which be bad blocked its wheels.

and climbed up into the pilot's cockpit.

With his revolver ready in his lap he
taxied slowly over to a favorable start-

ing point.

THE ship rose slowly, and beaded
west again. At three thousand

feet be cut out the motor to shout to

Paula.

"One place is as good as another to

us, now. The whole continent is closed

to us by now. I'm going to try to find

that headquarters and do some damage.
Afterwards, well see."

He cut in the motor sgain and flew

steadily westward. He rose gradually

to four thonsanil feet, to five. ... He
watched hi* instruments grimly, the

motor temperature especially. There
were flake* of metal in the oil lines.

Twice he saw the motor temperature
rise to a point that brought the sweat

out on his face. And twice be saw it

drop again. Bits of shattered metal

were in the oiling system, and they bad
partly blocked the stream of lubricant

until the engine bested badly. And
each time the vibration had shifted

them, or loosened them . . .

They bad left the big amphibian no
earher than nine o'clock. It was noon
when they took off for the itteod* of

Paula's kin. But it was five o'clock and
after when they rose from there with

an engine which might run indefinitely

and might stop st any second.

Bell did not really capect it to run
for a long time. He bad worked as

sauch to cheat Ribiera'of the satisfac-

tion of a victory aa in hopes of a real

escape. NBut an hour, and the motor
still ran. It was consistently better

than aa aero engine should run. Twice
it had gone up to a dangerous tempera-
ture One other time it had gone up
for a minute or more as if the oiling

system bad failed altogether. But it

still ran. and the sun was sinking to-

ward the boriaon and shadows were
lengthening, and Bell began to look al-

most hopefully for s clearing in which
to land before the dark hour* rami
Then it was that he saw the plane*

that bad been sent for him and for

Paula.

THERE were three of them, fast

two-seaters very much like the one
be drove They were droning east-

ward, with all cockpits filled, from that

enigmatic point in the west. And Bell

bad descended to investigate a barely
possible stream when they saw him
The leader banked steeply and

rhashed upward toward him. The
others gaied. swung sharply, and came
after him. spreading out as they came
Arid Bell, after one instant's grim de-
bate, went into a maple leaf dive for

tbc jungle below him. The others
dived madly in his wake He heard a

sharp, tearing rattle A machine-gun.
He saw the streaks of tracers going
very wide. Gunfire in the air is far

from accurate. A machine-gun burst

from a hundred yards, when the gun
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to be aimed by turning the whole
vibrating ship, is le»t accurate

than a rifle at six hundred, or even
eight Most aircraft duels are settled

at distance* of less than a hundred
Tarda.

It was that fact that Bell counted on.

With a motor that ought go dead at

any instant and a load of paaacttgers

and gas at least equaling that of any
of the other ship*, mere flight pro-

mised little The other ship*, too.

were armed, at any rate the leader was.

and Bell had only small arms at his

disposal But a plane pilot, stunting

madly to dodge tracer bullets, has lit-

tle time to spare for revolver work.

BELL had but one advantage. He
expected to be killed He looked

upon both Paula and himself as very
probably dead already. And he infin-

itely preferred the clean death of a

crash to either the life ot death that

Ribiera would offer them. He flattened

oat barely twenty yards above the
waving branches that are the roof of

the jungle He went scudding over

the tree tops, rising where the jungle

rose, dipping where it dropped, and
behind him the foliage waved wildly

as if in a cyclone.

The other planes dared not follow.

To dive upon him meant too much
chance of a dash into the entrapping
branches. One plane, indeed, did try

it. and Bell scudded lower and lower
until the wheels of the small plane
were spinning from occasional, breath
taking contacts with the feathery top-

most branches of jungle giants That
other plane flattened out not less than
a hundred feet farther up and three

ksuvdred yards behind To fire on him
with a fiscd gun meant a dive to being
the gun munle down. And a dive
meant a crash.

A STREAM flashed past below
There was the glitter of water.

reflecting the graying sky. A down-
ward current here dragged at the
wings of the plane. Bell jerked at the

stick, and her nose cant up There
was a clashing, Respite her climbing
angle, of branches upon the running
gear, but she broke through and shot
upward, trying to staJL Bell flung her

down again into his mad careering.

It was not exactly ssfe. of course.

It was practically a form of suicide.

But Bell had not death, but li/e to

fear. He could afford to be far more
reckless than any man jsho desired to

live. The plane went scutthng madly
serosa the jungle tops, now rising to

skim the top
a of a monster cciha. now

dipping deliberately

The three pursuing planes hung on
above him helplessly while the short,

short twilight of the tropics fell, and
Bell went racing across the jungle.

never twenty feet above the tree top
and with the boughs behind him show-
ing all the agitation of a miniature
hurricane As darkness deepened, the
race became more suicidal still, and
there were no lighted Acids nearby to

mark a landing place. But aa darkness
grew more intense. Bell could dare to

rise to fifty, then a hundred feet above
the tops, and the dangers of diving to

his level remained undiminished. And
then it waa dark

BELL climbed to two hundred feet.

To two hundred and fifty. With
more freedom, now.- he could take one
hand from the controls He could feel

the menace of the tumultuously roar-

ing motors in his wake, but he was
smiling very strangely in the blackness.

He reached inside his flying suit and
tore away the front of his shirt. He
reached down and battered in the top
of one of the five gallon gasoline tins

in the cockpit with the barrel of his

revolver He stuffed the scrap of doth
into the rent It was wetted instantly

by the splashing Another savage

blow, unheard in the thunder of the

motor. In the peculiarly calm air of

the cockpit the reek of gasoline waa
strong, but cleared away And Bell,

with the frosty grim smile of s man
who gambles with his life, struck s
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light. The cloth flared wildly. aad be
ititbtd bis hands into the Assoc sad
heaved the tin of fuel overside.

The cloth was burning fiercely, and]

•filled gasoline caught in midair A
fierce and savage flame dropped earth-

ward- Spark on the cloth, and the

cloud of inflammable Tspor that formed
where the leaking tin fell plummet-
like. carried""the name down when the
wind of its fall would have blown it

out.

The following planes saw • flash of

light. They saw s swiftly descending
conflagration tracing a steep arch to-

ward the tree top*. They saw that

naming vanish —"*-g the trees. And
then they saw a vast upfiaring of fire

below. Flames licked upward almost
to the tree tops. ...

*

Bell looked back from two thousand
feet. Wing-tip lights were on. below,

and disks of illumination played upon
the roof of the jungle above the arc.

The three planes were hovering over
the spot. But a thick dense column of

•moke was rising, now. Green things
shriveling in the beat, and dried and
rotted underbrush. Altogether, the vol-

usndhf amok* and flame was very con-

vincing evidence that aa airplane bad
burst into flame in midair and crashed
through the jungle top to burn to ashes

BUT Bell climbed steadily to five

thousand feet. He cut out the
motor, there, aad ia the shrieking and
whistling of wind as the plane west
into a shallow glide, be •poke sharply.

.ur
-I am all right.' she assured him—tnrlily. "What aowT
There's a scat pack under you." said

Bell 'It's a parachute. You'd better

on. Cod only knows wberr
land, but if the motor stop* well jump
together. Aad I think well have to

jump before dawn. This plane won't
fly indefinitely There's just one
chance in a million that » know of.

There'll be a moon before long. When
it comes up. look for the glitter of

iligbt on water. With the wing-

to get down. But I doubt it"

He moved bis ban if to cut ia the

motor again. She Mopped him.

'If we head south.' she said un-

steadily, "we may reach the Paraguay.

It is perhaps two hundred miles, but

it is brood. We should see it. Per-

haps even the stars... .
."

'Good woekr said Bell approvingly

"Milt drtptrtadmm! That's our motto.

Paula."

He swung off bis course aad beaded
south. He was flying high, bow, aad
an illogical aad incomprehensible hope
came to Mas. "There was no bop*, of

course. He bad had. more than once, a

despairing conviction that the utmost
result of all his efforts would be but

the delaying of their final enslavement

to The Mater, whose apparent imper-

sonality sasdc bam the more temble aa

be remained mysteriousv So far tbey

•ceased like struggling flies in some
colossal web. freeing themselves from
one snanng spot to blunder helplessly

into another.

But the mooo cam* up presently.

roanfltd aad nearly full. The sky took
on a new radiance, and the jungle be-

low them was made darker and more
horrible by the contrast.

Aad when there were broad stretches

of moonlit foliage visible on the ris-

ing slopes beneath. Bell felt the en-

gine faltering. He switched on the in-

Hiunseat board light. One glance, and
be was cold sll over. The motor was
hot. Hotter than it bad ever been. The
oil lines, perhaps the pump itself. . . .

PAULA'S band reached back into

the glow of the instrument board
He leaned over and saw her pointing.

Moonlight on rolling water, far below.

He dived for it. steeply. The wing-
lights went on. Paint disks of light

appeared far below, sweeping to and
fro witbjrhe swaying of the plane, bob-

bine back and forth.

It seemed to Bell that there had
been nothing quite as horrible as the
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at minute or two. -He felt the over-

hosted, maltreated motor laboring. It

waa being ruined, of count and a

rained motor taract that they were
marooned in the jung 1«. Bot if it kept

Coinj only until they landed. And if

it did not. . . .

White water snowed below in the

disks of the landing lights' flow. It

tumbled down a swift and deadly
ramdtl—a rapid. And then black, deep
water, moving swiftly between tall

cliffs of DM
Bell risked everything to bank about

and land toward the white water The
little plane seemed to be sinking into

a canyon aa the trees rose ove rhead on
either side. But the moonlit rapid
gave him his height, approximately.

and the lights helped more than a lit-

tle

HE landed with a terrific crash.

The plane teetered on the very
verge of a dive beneath the surface.

Bell jerked back the stick and kilM
the engine, and it settled back.

A raat. a colossal silence succeeded
the deafening noise of twelve cylin-

der* exploding continuously. There
were little hissing sounds as the motor
cooled. There wa* the smell of burnt*
oil.

'All right. Paula risked Bell quiet-

ly

-I— I'm all right.-

Tbc plane was drifting backward,
now. It spun around in a stately

fashion, its tail caught in underbrush.

and it swung back. It drifted past

cliffs of darkness for a long time, and]

grounded, presently, with a surprising

gentleness

"Do you know.'* said Bell dryly,

'this sort of thing is getting monoton-
ous I think our motor's ruined. I

never knew before that misfortunes
could grow literally tedious. Tee been
expecting to be killed any minute since

we started off. but the ides of being
ruck in the jungle with a perfectly

good plane and a bad motor. . .
."

He fished inside his flying suit and

he lit

• a

extracted a cigarette

"Let's see . We
to eat. have we?"

THERE waa a little slapping i

Bell became suddenly aware of a
horde of insects •warming around him.
Smoke served partially to drive them
off.

'Look here." he said suddenly, "we
could unfold a parachute and cover the
cockpits for some protection against
these infernal thing* that are biting

"We may need the parachute." said

Paula unsteadily. "Does doe* that

smoke of your* drive than away T
"A little." Bell hesitated "I say. it

would be crowded, but if I

there, or you here. . .
."

"I— 111 come back tbere."

qocerly The extra cans of

nere. . . .

She slipped over the partition, in the

odd Hying suit which looks so snack
more odd when a girl wear* it She
settled down beside him. and he tried]

painstakingly to envelope her in a
cloud of tobacco smoke The plague
of insects lessened.

There was nothing to do but wait
for dawn She was very quiet, but as
the moon rose higher he saw that her
eye* were open. The night noiaes of
the jungle all about them came to their

tmn. Furtive little dithering*, and the
sound of things drinking greedily at

the water's edge, and once or twice pe-

culiar little despairing small animal
eric* off in the darkness.

THE jungle waa dark and sinister,

and all the more so when the moos
rose high and lightened its face and
left them looking into sherd, abysmal
blackness between moonlit branches.
Bell thought busily, trying not to be-

come too conscious of the small warm
body beside him.

He moved, suddenly, and found her
finger* closed tightly on the sleeve of
his flying suit

-Frightened. PaulaT he
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quietly. "Don't be Well make out.*

She shook her bead and looked up at

him. drawing away as if to scan bia

face mora closely.

~I am thinking," abc aaid almost
harshly, "of biology. I wonde r

—

"

Bell waited. He felt an antolcrablc

strain in ber tensed figure. He put bia

band coenfortufgly over hers. And. as-

tounrliiTgly. be found it trembling.

"Are all women foolsr abc de-

manded in a deaperate cynicism. "Arc
we all imbeciles? Axe—"

Belli pulac pounded suddenly He
smiled.

"Not unleaa men arc imbeciles too."

be aaid dryly. "We've been through

a lot in the paat two day*. It'a natanraj

that we ahould like each other. We've
worked together rather well. I—well"

—bia amile waa distinctly a wry and
ncbaafort able one— "I've been the

more Swwiosw; to get to mux cinlired

place where The Master baan't a de-

puty because—well—it wouldn't be

fair to talk about loving you while
—

"

be shrugged, and aaid curtly, "while

you had no choice but to listen."

SHE stared at him. there in the

moonlight with the jungle moving
about its business of life and death

about them. And very, very slowly

the tenseness left her figure. And
very, very slowly she nailed.

"Perhaps," she said quietly, "you are

lying to me. Charles. Perhaps. But it

is a very honorable thing for you to

say. I am not ashsened. now. of feel-

ing that I wish to be always near you."
"Hushr said Bell. He put bis arm

about ber shoulder and drew her closer

to him. He tilted ber face upward.

It waa oval and quite irresistibly pret-

ty. "I love you." said Bell steadily.

"I've been fighting it since Cod knows
when, and I'm going to keep on fight-

ing it—and it's no **e. I'm going to

keep on loving you until I die
"

Her fingers closed tightly upon bia.

Bell kissed ber.

"Now." be said gruffly, "go to sleep."

He pressed ber bead upon his shoul-

der and kept it there. After a long
time she slept. He stirred, much later,

and abc opened her eyes again.

"What is itr
"Damn these mosquito*." growled

Bell. "I can't keep them off your faceT

CHAPTER X
FOR four hours after sunrise Bell

worked desperately. With the

few and inadequate tools in the plane
be took apart the oiling system of the
motor. It waa in duplicate, of course,

like all modern air engines, and there

were three magneto*, and dswblc spark
plugs. Bell drained the crankcaae be-
neath a sun that grew more and more
hot and blistering, catching the oil in

a gaaolinc can that he was able to emp-
ty into the main tanks. He washed out
innumerable small oil pipes with gaao-
linc. and flushed out the crankcase it-

self, and bad at the end of bis work-
ing as many small scraps of metal m
would half fill a thimble. He showed
thai to Paula.

"And the stars in their courses
fought against Siacra." be quoted dry-
ly "Any one of these, caught in just

the right place, would have let u* down
into the jungle Last night-"

She smiled up at him.
"But they didn't"
"No. . . . Cod loves the Irish.** said

Bell. "What's that thing r
Paula was fishing, sitting on a fallen

tree in the cloud of smoke from a
smudge fire Bell had built for ber. She
waa wearing the oily flying suit be bad
found in the shed with the plane, and
bad torn strips from ber discarded
dress to make a fishing line. The book
was made out of the stiff wire handle
of one of the eatra gasoline
"Hook and leader in one." Bell 1

served when be made it

HE waa pointing to a fiat bodied
fish with incredible jaw* that lay

on the grass, emitting strange sounds
even in the air. It flapped about madly.
Its jaw* closed upon a stick nearly
half an inch thick, and cut it through
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It it a mitsoks." said PhU.
mm iah that bit your band It can
bite thravjgh a copper wire fastened to

a book, but thii book >» ao loaf. . .
."

"Pleasant." said Bell Something
Urge and red passed before bit eyes.

He struck at it instinctively.

"Don't r said Paula sharply.

"Wbyr
"It's a tasnkmmdi wasp " the told

him. "And its sung . . . Children
have died of it A strong man will be

ill for days from one single sting
"

'Still more pleasant.' said Bell.

"The jungle is a charming place, isn'tW He wiped the sweat off his face

"Amy more little pets about*"
She looked about seriously

"There." She pointed to a sapling

not fax distant. The p*l« ssats yon-

der has a hollow trunk, and in it there

are usually acts, which are called 6re-

ants. They bite horribly It feels like

a drop of molten metal oa your Aeon.

And it festers afterward*. And there

is. a fly, the he/ai fly. which lays its

eggs in living fleofa. The maggot eats

its way within I do not know moch
about the jungle, but my father has—
had a (steads in Matto Crosso and I

was there as a child. The csmsrsdss
told me, much about the jungle, them."

Belfwinced. and sat down beside her.

She iiad Ritiera't pearl handled auto-

malic within easy reach. She saw him
:«»:.-. s *t N _

"I do naj think there is any danger."

she said with a not very convincing

souk, ""but there arc cururst—water
snakes. They grow very large

"

"And I asked you to nshT said Bell

"Stop itT

SHE hauled the line ashore, with a

flapping thing on the end of it

Bell took the nan off and regarded her
catch moodily.

"I'd been thinking." be said moodily,
"that Ritrtcra suspects we're dead I'd

been ennsioning ourselves as ma-
rooned, yes. but relatively safe aa long
aa we were thought to be dead And
I'd thought that if we lived a tort of

castaway existence for a fe-a

we'd be forgotten, and would have a

faint chance of getting out to civilisa-

tion without being noticed. Bat
th:s . .

."

"I will stay." she said steadily. "I

will stay anywhere or go anywhere.

.

with yoo."

Bell's band closed on her shoulder.

"I believe it." be said heavily. "And
—if you noticed— I had been thinking

of letting down the Trade. I'd been
thinking of not trying to fight The
Master any longer, bat only of getting

you to safety. In a sense. I waa think-

ing of treason to my job and my gov-

! suspect"— he smiled rather

quccr ly— "I suspect we love each other

rather moch. Paula. I'd nrver have

dreamed for anyone else. Go over to

the plane and don't fish any more 111

rustle the food for both of as"
She stood ap obediently, smiling at

"Bat kill that pitsabs before you try

to handle it." she advised seriously

Bell battered the savage thing until

it ceased to move He picked it up.

then, and sniffed the air. Paula bad
been in a cloud of acrid smoke. She
could not have detected the taint in the

air he discovered. He went curiously,

saw a broken branch overhead, and then
saw something en the ground.

HE came back to the plane pres-

ently, looking rather sick

"Give me one of the machetes.
>

' be said ouietly "We brought
them. I think

~

"What is the mat'-

He took the wide-bladed woods knife.

"A man." he said, nauseated "lie

either fell or waa thrown from siwai

where high above From a plane He
waa United States -Secret Service.

There's a badge in his clothes Don't

He went heavily over to the spot be-

yond the smudge Ere He worked
there for half an hour. When be came
bach there were earth stains on his

hand* and clothing, and he carried a
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very small brown package in hia hand.

"He bad a report re-ujy to tend off."

•aid Bell grimly. "I read it It's in

code, of count, but in the Trade. . .
."

He art to work savagely on the en*

fine, reassembling it. A* be worked,
be talked in uti-(, jerky sentences.

"The Serr.ce man at Asuncion. One
of the seven who vanished. He'd
learned more than we, hare. He waa

—poisoned, of courae—and pre-

to aurrender. Told a great deal

that he shouldn't, in order to conrince
The Maater'a deputy. The key men in

nearly every republic in South Ameri-
ca art in The Maater'a power. Para-

guay belong* to him. body and aouL
Bolivia 1a absolutely hia. Every man
of the official claaa from the President

down knows that he baa two weeks or

less of aanity if The Maater'a dipm/
shuts down on him and he knows that

at the crook of the deputy's finger

hell be assassinated before then. If

they run away, they go murder mod.
If they stay, they bare to obey him.

It's hellishr

HE stopped talking to make a fane

adjustment. He went on, som-
berly.

"Chile's not so bad off. but the

deputy has slaves nearly everywhere
Ecuador—weO. the President and half

of Congress have been poisoned. The
man I found waa trying to get a sample
of the poison for analysis. He'd learned
it waa unstable Wouldn't keep. The
Master has to send fresh supplies con-

etantly all over the continent. That
accounts for the deputies remaining

loyal If The Maater bad reason to •as-

pect them, he had only to atop their

supply . . . They couldn't stock up on
the deadly stuff for their own use. So
they're as abjectly subject to The Mas-
ter aa their slaves arc to them. No new
slaves are to be made in Patafuay or

Bolivia, cscept when necessary. It's

believed that in sis months the other

republics will have every influential

man aur-ected- Every army omcrr.

ettty j-dge. rrtry politician, trtxy

outstanding rich man. . . . And then,

overnight. South America will become
an empire, with that devil of a M as-

ter as ita overlord."

He lifted one of the oil pumps in

place and painstakingly tightened the

bolts that held it

"Picture it." he said grimly. "Beaaea

as viceroys, already taking their pleas-

ure Caligula*. Neroa, on viceregal

thrones all over the continent And
every man who shows promise, or

shows promise, or shows signs of honor
or courage or decency, either killed or

sent mad or. . .
."

PAULA waa watching his face

closely.

"I think." she said soberly, "that

there la something worse."

Bell waa silent for an instant.

"For me." he said bitterly, "it is Be-

fore The Maater dares to make his coup
public he must be sore that there will

be no foreign interference. So. he most
establish a deputy in Washington. A
relatively few chosen men. completely
enslaved, could bold back our Govern-
ment from any action. Leaders' in

Congress, and members of the Cabinet,

working in defense of The Maater be-

cause of his defest would mean their

madness. ... He would demand no
treason of them at first. He would re-

quire simply that he should not be in-

terfered with. But his plans include

the appointment of deputies in the

United States later on. I don't think

be can subdue America. I don't think

so But be could and I think he would
—send whole cities mad. And if you
think of that. . .

."

HE was silent, working. A long,

long time later he swung on the

propeller. The motor caught. He throt-

tled it down and watched it grimly.

The motor warmed up to normal, and
stayed there.

"It will run." he said coldly. "Those
two plugs in the crankcase may come
out at any time. I've tightened them
s little. They'd worked loose from the
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vibration. Bat—well. . . . That Ser-

vice man was beading for Asuacion.
Hcd been found out. They probably
shot bun down in midair after be'd

gotten away. His plane may be crashed

anywhere in the jungle within a mile

or so. And I've two bearings on the

tutodt where Ribiera went. now. One
from Asuncion through here, and one
from Rio I want to go back there to-

night and damp burning gasoline on
the buildings, to do enough damage to

disorganize things a little Then I'm

going to try to make it to a seaport.

We can stow away, perhaps.
~

He shut off tbe motor.

"Wen I start at dusk There'll be

lights there. This report says it's

nearly a city—of stares. We want the

darkness foe our getaway.

"

Paula looked at the sky.

"We have three hours." she said

quietly "Let us cook and eat. You
must keep up your strength. Charles"

She said it in all seriousness, with

the air of one- who has entire confi-

dence and is merely solicitous. And
Bell, who knew of at least three excel-

lent reasons why neither of them
should survive until dawn—Bell looked

at her quccrly. and then grinned, and

then took her in his arms and kissed

her. She seemed to like it

And they lunched quite happily on

piranha and paca—which is smaller

—

and drank water, and for dessert had

more ptttnb*.

THE long afternoon wore away
slowly. It was hot. and gtew blis-

tering. Insects came in swarms and

tormented them until Bell built a

second and larger smudge fire But

they fastened upon his flesh when he

went out of its smoke for more wood.

They talked, as well as they could

for smoke, and looked at each other as

well as they could for smarting eyes.

It was not at all the conventional idea

of romantic conversation, but it was
probably a good deal more honest than

most, because they both knew quite

well that their chance of life was small

they were

A plane whose motor was precariously/

patched. Symg over s jungle without
hope of a ssfe landing if that patched-
up motor died,

with the three

vient to The
Ribiera was. and all i

ing them as soon
to be yet alive. . . .

"Would it not be wise. Charles."

asked Paula wistfully, 'rust for us to

try to escape, ourselves, and not try
—

"

'Wise, perhaps." admitted Bell: "but

I've got to strike a blow while I can."

He was staring somberly at the little

plane, fast upon s mod bask, with the
tall green jungle all about. The depo-
nes and all their slaves have their Irves

hanging by a thread the thread of a

constant supply of the antidote to the

poison that's administered with the

antidote. The deputies— Ribiera. foe

instance don't rcahre that Esse they

wouldn't dare do the things they do.

But let them realize that the thread can

be broken, and what their slaves would
do to them before they all went mad.
. . . You sec? Let them learn that a

blow has been struck at the center of

all tbe ghastly thing, and they'll be

frightened. They'll be close to mutiny
through sheer panic. And there may
be slip-ups."

IT was vague, perhaps, but it was
true. The subjection of the pois-

oned men and women was due not only
to terror of what would happen if they

disobeyed the deputies, but to a belief

that that thing would not happen if

they did obey. If Bell could do enough
damage to the Ittead* of The Master
to shake the second belief, be would
have shaken tbe whole conspiracy.

And a conspiracy that is not a com-
plete success is an utter failure.

It was close* to sunset when they
beard a droning noise in the distance.

Bell went swiftly to the cockpit of tbe

pllSkJ BUJSJ iet::tti BM iky

"Don't see it." he said grimly." and
it probably doesn't sec us. We're all

right. 1 suppose."
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f«*t M
through the air to

Bell Mnuxd his eyes far the

••f." ••id BcU suddenly, "we It m tea aaiautrs or ore before

get aloft now? Well . follow that be sighted it. winging Its way steadily

damned thing home. It's goiaf from into the misty dietanro abort the joa-

Asancion to that place we waat to had. gle. Eel] settled down to follow. Toe
This la on that root*. Whoever's ka It engine roared valoresavy For half m

it be looking behind, and it's clow bow Bell watfbtd it aarifwary. bat it

to darkness." reaaatocd cool and bad always
Paulas boad abowed above tbc

ktootly

hat

The motor caught The sua i

steadily While it wss froaa the water, bat as it-nearjd the

wmrsaiag op, he stripped off the root boriaoa its rate of dcaceat aocaned to

of bis shirt sad tore it lata wide atiaao, iacraaat They bad boea in the air for

and tied the rags to the handles of the ao more than thror-oaartcra of aa hour

to the two cockpits, whoa it waa twice ha own dink above

stabs." ha explained, amil- the far distant biOa. nbairrT I—an iTi

tog faintly. Tooll want to wear year etefy. It ae— id. it bad barred that die-

pock. Paula. Too know bow to taacc. And than the lower limb of the

rk it? And well divide the gone biasing circle was sharply cart cdf by
bare, and stick tham the bill crests aad the ana tank wearily

to the Sytog suit pockets." to rant behind the edge of the world.

He ansae hex chow kirn a docca times It seemed aa if a ewift chOl braerc

that aha knew how to pall oat the ring blew ores use jungle, to warning of the

that would cause the parachute to op id night. The trees tier saw dark. A
She climbed into the front cockpit aad shadowy dank filed the air evta ap to

smiled doom at bias. He throttled down where the plane flew tbandtroaary on.

the aantor to its law i at ap eod and And then, quite abruptly, stars ware
sboetd oflf from the mad bank. Clans- shining aad it wj
bertog ap. while the plane eaoved slow-

ly over the water aadcr the gentle pad] T5EXL rnaiatiiud.
JD twitched oaof the alow moving propeller, he beat JD twitched oa the radio

over aad kioaod bar. pcruaint. The 1

"For rack,' he said to her car. sounded to bis ears through the roaring
The neat instant he settled down at of the motor. A beam of abort waves

the controls, glanced a last time at the waa being acne out froaa hia iiasiiia

laotnaamrs. and gave the motor the tioa. While ho waa oa the direct path
- as tbe aaanuaaanaunimaabi cwMld be ^*atA

r When they weakened or died he would

THE plane lifted aoggily but stead- hare left the way.
ily aad swept ap-otremn toward Bat they continued, discordant aad

the rolling water of the raaafif. which harsh aad oaoiaaaaa. while the Lssr

fumbled farioaaly about aa ikrtsrli faint trace of aha afterglow died away
half of atones aad shallows, and half aad night waa complete, aad a roof of
of caught aad rotttog tree trunks. It many stars glittered overhead, and the
rose steadily until tbe trees dropped jungle lay dark and 4**41j below bam.
away oa either aide and the jangle For nearly half aa hour aaore he kept
spread ant oa every hand. It rose to a oa. Twice he switched on the tostru-
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m int board light to gUac« M the

tsaspersturc. The first tune it appeared
a little high. TW second time it wu
normal again. But there wss little me
in watching instruments. If the motor
(ailed there vaa no landing field to

make for.

A sodden faint glow aprang into be-

ing, many miles ahead, The pinkish

glare of many, many lights turned on
raddrary. At the plane

the glow grew brighter. An
field, for tbc convenience of messen-
gers who carried the poison for The
Master to all the nations which were to

be subjected.

The glow went out as Bell was just

able to distinguish long rows of twin-

kling bulbs, and be ssw the harsher.

fiercer glow of floodlights. He riochtd

forward sad touched abulia's shoulder.
Conversation was imposaipli over the

motor't roar. Her hand reached up sn*w

his.

be saw other lights. Bright

lights, as from bimii Arc light* as

from storage warehouses, or something

of the sort. A long, long row of lighted

windows, which might be dormitories

or perhaps sheds in which The htas-

Icrs enslaved secretaries kept .the rec-

ord of his victims.

THE earth flung back the roaring of

the little plane's motor. Bell had

bat little time to set before other

planes would dart upward to seek him
oat. He dived, sod the wing tip land-

ing lights went on. sending fierce

glares downward. Twin disks of light

appeared upon tbc earth. Sheds, bouses,

a long row of shacks as if for laborers.

A drying field, oa which were spread

out plants with their leaves turning

brown. A wsll shout it

-The damned stuff." ssid Bell grun-

He swept on. Jangle, only jungle.

He banked steeply m lights nicked on

sad off below snd ss ones the wing

tip lights showed men running fran-

tically two hundred feet below.

Then a stream of fire shot earthward.

snd Bell held sp hi* hand snd arm lata

the blast of the slip stream. It blew
out the blase that had licked at his
flesh. He stared down. The gas can
had left a trailing stream of fluid be-
hind it sa it went spinning donu to

earth. All that str.am sf inflamanlili

stuff wss inssif The can itself struck
earth sad seemed to explode, sad the

by the wind snd lay across s row of
thatch-roofed buildings. Aa bscrcd-

ibtc sheet of fire spread oat. The *tuff

in the drying yard was
Bell laughed shortly.

•Bather of his flaauny

other, and the fourth. . . .

HE climbed for the skies, then, as

rectangles of light showed below
sad planes were thrust out of their

lighted hangars- Four huge connagrs-
' tiooo were begun. One was dose by s

monster rounded tank, and Bell

watched with, glistening eyes as it

crept closer. Suddenly it scssned sod-

denly. but it must have been minutes

later—flame rushed up the sides of that

tank, there was a sodden hollow boom-
ing, and fire was flung broadcast in s

blaring, pouring flood.

-Their fuel tankT ssid Bell, his eyes

gleaming in the ruddy light from be-

low. He abut off his landing lights

snd went upward, steeply. "I've played
bell with them nowT
A thousand feet op Two thniwand

Two thousand five hundred. . . . And
suddenly Bell felt cold til over. The
Instrument board! The saotor was hot

Hot I Burning I

He shut it off before it could burst

into flames, hot he beard the squealing

of tortured, unlubricatsd metal grind-

ing to a stop. He leveled out It was
strangely, terribly silent In the high

darkness, despite tbc roaring of wind
about the gliding plane. The tbsence

of the motor roar wss the thing that

it horrible.

"Paula." said Bell harshly, "one of

those plug* came out. I guess. The
motor** ruined. Dead. The ship'* go-



Inf to ctaah. Beady with year par*- art Uua| by their tef. If their

toey WTTt BOC . . . VOVBC M^ MM
TT was dark, up there, aarc (or the Bell hoeratry. "and pull oat the ring.

(tare of iraa apaa the oader aar- 1*11 be right after you."

(ace of the wing*. Bat he uw her He tew the that little

haad. escarwawad ay that glare, spaa agure drop, plnirwaiilirr. and
the r i—Nag of tac cockpit. A aoamt ia aa agonr of fear. Then a
later her face She turned, light-dai- bli—ing thing bid it freaa aight-

(led. to anile bach at aim. Thick claaai of anoke Up over the

"AD right, Charlev
-

Her voice qua- lights aad few below.
vered a tttrle. bat it was very brae*. Bell stepped over the aide and went
"Tai ready. You're trawrag. too?" bvrtnwg down toward the earth in hi*

Ta taaiiag." said Bell grimly. Be- tarn.

waa the city of The Master. (To a* continmad)

IN THE NEXT I3SVE

EARTH, THE MARAUDER
Bipw !« a ThrWmf Tkr—-rmrf rtoref of mm Am»mmt

B v Arthur J. Burk*

THE TERROR OF AIR LEVEL 6
4 Nmwaim t •/ aa Extrmm rdim e rj Aerimt hfraaeo

By Harl Vincent

MURDER MADNESS
•art Tare* oj raw CHyaw** Cssawsn' WW

By Murray Leinster

THE FORGOTTEN PLANET
Owe •/ toe ftoeei 5toraw W* ffeee yel r*a»wjasd

By Sewell Peaslee Wright

—And Others!



«* \ Va«

W '. "~,
\

The Cavern World

>r

ByJmmm

MPOSSIBLEt What ion el

creature* would they be. thai

could li»e two aalc* beneath

the surface of the earth t Smtt-

ly. Aahcr. you axe joking f~

R Briggs Johns, mighty power bock

of Stan-America Oil

looked at BLuac -

Aahcr closely, ex-

pecting to see the

-rtief geoUgist

and scientist of

P. Ol—n

the company laugh. But Blame Aaher
did Dot laugh Serious, hia rather thin

face gra»e aa be leaned hia tall,

jocular body above a torsion machine
he waa adjusting, there was nothing
to indicate be had the faintest idea of

• joke
"Why damn it.

AsherT Johns
insisted wrath-
fully. "you don't

really mean that.
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took a nervous tarn around u bo* wWi it c ornea op (rem *t otl

if such a wild thing sand at eight tkpiiasnd feet, or from
what baa that to do with ordinary wrfi* at three to ais thasasand

7 Tm haven't let* or on feet. But"—Aencr Ht a cigarette end
to aptnij a miTltan MUn drilling a inhaled deeply—"fa* i uaaing oat of the
thiiiy -sis-inch hole; just ao 70a couM urar well r» eoAsV So cold it forms
teat a fantastic theory T frost iachea thick oa pipes aed tanks.

Tow know better than that." Aaber "Rock picture—the pt isaun of the
wrped hia haoda and It— ed against a earth—forcing up the gas. censes that

tahft . Johns. Inikiag farts the coo) Why couldn't that seme pressure cool

gray eyes of the man before him. did great carers* below the granite can be-

better Bfamne Aahtt was lire low tbc oil sands? It could. For that

just a geologise or scientist Wefl matter. I know that same pressure will

\he might be uimtd a naaster geo-mctaJ- generate useful sower ru show yon
lorgtsc John* nodde d, wiping beada that ta a annate.*

of perspiration from has brow. "All rightr Johns chewed hia cigar

"You say iiiif issfnh snd want to ajaaost arvagtly "Say. then, that you
know bow those creature* cruse this can work down there, nearly two miles

fiehJt the largest otl held in the world, underground, granted that we can tun-

to start gstng bone dry over night- nei from beneath the sanda and nsanp
AH right

:

more oil from one central shaft than
"JtcsBcssbcr how yo« I—ghed when we now do from fifty well*—what has

I toM yo* that oil would some day be that to do with this posh about a race

sashed unread of pwasped or fiowtd of people""

front the earth f Too couldn't see how "They are not people, perhaps."

one central shaft could be smth. then Aaber grinned at the "there, I've stock
tunnels ru* sm> jjnmiaisib the oil your look on Johns' face. "Let's my.
strata, lapsing the sand from the bet- rather, creatures. Hare you eeer met
torn and letting the or! run dew* to be Lee Wong, the great Chinese scientist,

out one shaft. Yet. that way. or his Waaaiiii geological collaborator

get ail tne ml. instead of the Krrnaki > No?
one-eighth of the total 1 —I

aa we get by present methods -\I 7ELL. I bare. I met them in

"How. you bare seen that done And VV Paris in 1*U—five years ago.

you mid that ws* impossible
"

They're brilliant men. and they've pre-
pared some wonderful papers. Bril-

"*"W"ES." Johns objected, "hut those liant. I said: they are also itiniuuoa
X test welb we mined were only They claim, you know, that the fnaaili

a few bunched feet deep Wella in this we now drill up come from a lost race

field are eight thousand feet deep I —people who went late the earth while
Think of the heat, man I Ton can't do man. like us. was coming up onto the
it. And aa for people

—

"

earth from the water. Some claim
"Your great field has suddenly gone those fossils base been on the surface

dry. almost in a month's time." Aaber st one time, and were silted over But
ateptud ham. "What b happening eight thousand feet is s lot of silt.

here can happen elsewhere Only. Johns: erer thought of Chat""

formations in this field are more suited "Good Godf* Johns gasped hoarsely
to there being hfe—or something—be- "You almost make me bcBere you are
low aa. Stan-America hi going broke, right. Bat. supposing there is such s
Many others hare already gone broke, race of things—what will you do?"
Still, that oil couldn't hare gotten This" Aaber drew back s curtain
•way. that was stretched serosa one end of
"As for heat—yes. we know that oil the laboratory ^TTw" know I was
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rking oo a cafe in which to descend
into that tight -thousand-foot well

you've drilled—the well you're going
to u»< to try and find why thia field

it suddenly gone dry. Thia it it
"

Johns stared, shook hit head wonder-
ingly and stared again. Before him.

ready to be transported to the well

that was larger than any ever drilled

before, stood what Blaine Ashcr called

his Miner, for want of a better

A thick steel tube, it was Twelve
feet long and Urge enough around that

a man might stand inside of it. The
top was welded on in much the manner
a top is welded on an ordinary hot-

water beater, and had connections for

hose in it. Ai the height of a man's
eyes heavy windows were set in. and
in one side was a door just large

enough to admit a man's body. This
door sealed tight the minute it closed.

"It looks like—like some sort of a

deep sea diving outfit." Johns said as

be walked around the braces tfkst held

the Miner upright "But all those

fidgets inaidc and on the bottom r**

He, indicated the strange inatnsmrnta
that could be seen when the door waa
opened, and the queer glaas tube* that

projected from the very bottom.

"PRESSURE-POWER units cay

JL own invention.' Asher told him.

'For ten years I've been working on
this. I knew that some' day I would,
want to explore the oil caverns beneath
the earth, so I made ready.

"At I told you. rock pressure, or

rartb pressure, is a tremendous thing.

It is power, so I figured bow to use it

Under artificial pressure. I have tried

out my Miner and its equipoacwc.

"Those tubes sticking from the bot-

tom contain something you are familiar

with: non-burning and non-eaplosive

helium gas. I have discovered a way.

by their use. to create power that will

melt away rock or iron—literally dis-

solve it into nothing? Not in an -hour,

or minutes In second*. John*

I

"The pressure of the earth acta a*

my generator. The pressure action on

the filaments of platinum, and several

composition* I have no time to explain
causes beat. Call it friction of

air, if you wish. A* neon
carry an electric spark, so does

this helium carry the power generated
by earth pressure. The pressure below
earth acts on the delicate coil* and
points of toy generator. Thia bit of

power is carried into the helium tubes,

by a system of vacuum power, is

increased million* of times. Thus, the
tiny spark of a cigar lighter would
electrocute a hundred menP

"I—you mean somewhat like a violet

rsy is increased in the lightning

tubes V John* strove to grasp the

foundation of the thing.

-Yes. the foundation of it all—with
the earth's pressure the power moti ve."
Asher nodded. "So. after say Miner
ta'on the bottom of our well. I can bum
—or dissolve—a room a* large a* thia

laboratory in a few minutes The bole
thing ia no mystery after you learn it

not nearly so much aa radium, or

radio, was. Merely creating a spark of

electricity and fanning it through a

vacuum and a conductor of

"But"—John* had unconsciously
drooped hi* voice to a whisper—"what
of these strange creature*? How would
you deal with them? Damn it. Ashcr.
I think I'm beginning to believe this

nutty idea of yours. Any man who can
generate power with the pressure of air

aa it is packed by earth must know
what be ia talking about V

"I have but one protection against

anything down there that trie* to harm
me." Asher said simply. "That i

<,r

WHAT he held up looked like an
old-fashioned six-shooter. It

was fitted with s pUtinuas-ssaled box
in the place where a cylinder wooId

have been. The barrel looked like

some queer, blue glass.

"Do you see that test tuber" Asher
pointed to a glaas tube on a table a few.

feet away. "Now watch."
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He pressed a tiny ratchet

A anapping.

his turned to

exclamation of

Quickly, the test tube -started re melt

into a pool of molten gtaae. Aahcr in-

creased the p ri sture of U* ratchet

f"Ci"' r The robe was knocked to the

floor.

"Slam electricity — always aocne

form of electric try." said Aahcr grin-

ning at the artoruabed oil baron. "Con-
ductor coila here." he coatJaacd as be

tapped the tea led cylinder, 'arc

charged touch aa a Una lajajf battery.

The charged ceaductors attract the

etatic electricity of the air. and, fat a

aanancr nautti to the action of the

nama r generator, increase power.

There ta a alight difference: by turn-

ing quick power an nry static jam. I

the charge to knock down
ly electrocute, aa I

the beH-asertcd tube from the
-I ca> smdcrstaad that, a rrftle.-

Jahna airbed pctrfeemdry IVa tbe

ansa* jesce that erases a gssadsa* truch

to catch fir* if yea don't have a

chain aai ft

aaaar. I claim ifa

-Net half aa luanrkabat aa what I

expect to had two mike down when 1

descend to-eoorrow " Aaher bad a

dreamy look in baa eyea "I

new waya to jet

a acreage people

~ 71*" EN."—Aaher. a tight hrting ae-

1VA beatoa Luaa|uaitiun sort cover-

ing aim from foot to neck, i

ly—"when you get me
every bet of machinery, and don't dare

pull op until I give the signal If I'm

down there the entire day.' all right.

But"—be arm led. trying to make light

of the danger—"if I don't aignal within

thirty-aim hour*, pull ap anyhow "

From the bull-wbccla of the drilling

rig Aaher (pooled out same of the air-

cable through which air blows)

ice would be piiiatu it into the

Miner; then when the long steel cylin

dcr wai over the hole and ready, he

gave an around him ha

the company
Jsauats anal engineers
the boarded-op derrick.

"Possibly I can get

hour. Perhaps III

to tbe surface

to my etruipmrnt That
seen. . . . Now. let'a get low."

He adjusted a helmet over bia bead.

It looked much Kke tbe helmet
by a sea diver, except that it

connecting nose for air. The windows
hi the helmet, which contained pres-

sure rights, worked on tbe saase prin-

ciple as the diaintcgrating rays of the

Miner. When Aaher turned the ratchet

that set the little pressure marrrtne into

motion, a violentinged green ray of

great lighting power shot cart and in-

creased, by weight of air. or atmos-
phere beneath the earth, the power of

one tiny spark a million rimes.

Without ceremony or farewell.

Aaher cra wled inside his tohe. The
door was closed and he fastened H
from inside. For a moment. wiM
pank assailed him. Bat be
it adj. becoming again less the

human and snore the cold calculator of
advanced science. The right froaa oat-'

side, coming in through tbe niaduea
of tbe Miner, was abut od The hang
at eel cage clanked against the sides of
tbe special rasing m the wefl, and
Blaine Aaher was on bis trip into a

lower world never before visited ty

That was what Aaher believed Bet.

had he known what waited for htm
two miles into the bowers of the

earth . . .

AT five hundred feet, the descent
stopped, giving him time to adjust

himself to tbe pressure change. The
gas and oil bad been cased out of the

hole That is. the casing had I

on through the producin
ting it off. Aaher signaled by bazaar,

and a. stream of the ice-washed air

flowed down to film

Three thousand feet I Sis. thousand
feet" More than a mile down? Sweat
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poured from kit body in stream*, and
the air coming into the Miner through
tax hose did not relieve him. It waa
hot—almost unbearably ao. His ears

were roaring. The dark of his tube
was relieved aa be turned oa his pres-

sure Lamp*. He adjusted the pressure
discs over his ears by twisting a thumb-
screw on hi* helmet, and the pounding
of his eardrums cesecd

Gssping, be watched the depth meter
in front of him. It did not seem as if

be was moving, but the indicator now
showed snore than seven thmiaanri feet.

It moved around slowly and more
slowly; trembled st eight thousand

—

and stopped..

Like the snapping of a man's fingers,

the temperature inside the Miner
changed. Aabcr waa now fifty feet be-

low the bottom of the oil and gaa sand*,

and if his theory about rock pressure

worked. ... It war working. Frost

was forming on the inside of the

.Miner I

|
"la right—right—ng'.itT Asber

thought, elated, sending his buxrer
signal up to those so fsr above. The
icy air through his hose changed to

air of normal temperature He sig-

naled for slack in the lowering cable,

then prepared for the greatest test of

alL

Cramped, with hardly room to move,
he studied his gages. Helium tabes st

the proper pressure for compressing
the tiny spark of the pressure gener-

ator, so it would Bare a million times

stronger under the action of the

vacuum tubes; diamond and cut-glass

tubes in the bottom of the Miner,
thermoed with layers of Quicksilver:

everything cleared, everything ready.

HIS hand shaking, Asher pushed
the tiny switch that brought his

filament points trembling together un-

der the atmospheric p ressure so far

aoerground. A tiny spark danced
and throbbed through the tiny glass

tube before him. beginning to bun ss

it suited the circuit of increasing

coils, snd sooa humming and vibrating

as the helium
swelled it to full power. Spark after

spark, increased almost beyond imagi-
nation, followed one after another.
The Miner throbbed and shoot
White- fseed. Asher touched the lit-

tle lever that opened the blasting out-
lets in the bottom. Almost instantly

the Miner dropped a full six inches
went on. down to a foot. Asher. pride
of success thoking him. pulled the
lever hard over, which brought some
of the tubes beneath him spreading out,

to blast away the earth on each aide

of him.

He signaled for more and more alack

aa the depth indicator showed he had
burned, or disintegrated, his way down
to thirty feet beyond the original bot-

tom of the hole. He waa below the bot-

tom of the protecting wall of caning
now—at the mercy of the prtssure of
two mile* of earth.

Slowly, setting all hia bottom tabs*
to cutting swsy on all side* of mm. 1st

started hollowing out enough room to'

step out into. His lights, when he
looked through the window*, shooed
ghostly on earth ten feet on each side

of him. Ten more minutes and he had
created a room nearly twenty-five feet

square—a maav-modc cave, two mile* bo-

low the surface.

There waa something akin to awe in

the feelings of Asher when he aptasd
the little door, crawled out and stood
erect. The pnspots lamps in his hel-

met lit up the room he had made.
There were no sounds, just a vsfoe.
ringing silence.

Then so quickly that it robbed him
of his sense*, two things happened.
A hundred yards sway from the well

in which he had descended.
well drilled by another oil

was shot. Three hundred quarts* of
rutro-glTccrinc were sent off in the

ASHER screamed and clamped his

ear discs down tight. It seemed
the very goda of thunder were shriek-

ing snd raging in kis head ; every nerve
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and abcr in htt body throbbed and tin-

fled with the hcflith Tibcmon
On his knee*, where the shock had

thrown bin. in darkness beyond de-

scription, Asher realued the lights

from the Miner no longer thone out.

Frantically, he adjusted the small
lights in his helmet and got then to

sending off their ray* again. Then, an
icy hand seemed to squeeze his heart.

turning his blood to ice-water in his

veins. He cursed himself for not fore-

seeing that some company might shoot

a well close by. while be waa under-
ground.

He turned. The Miner waa all right,

hut Blaine Asher waa trapped I Foe
the walla of the hole below the bottom
of the casing had cared. Thirty feet

of rock, sand and conglomerate matter
were between him and the bottom of

the pipe.

He wm trapped—two miles below
the earth. There waa no hope of rescue,

the hope that miners feel in deep
shafts. There could be no rescue for

Asher. No one could get to him. He
cried, oat his horror, fighting to keep
from swsnaisg
The helmet hampered him. He turned

on a email pri—ri Lamp attached to

the belt at his waist, and chanced tak-

ing the helmet off. Dank and n suaequi
was the air that he breathed, since it

no loafer came through the filters in

his helmet. But it waa air that would
ace-re. nevertheless

A cra:k!iag. rambling sound caused
him to turn quickly Eyes wide, he
stared at the long crack that waa open-
ing before him.

Asher waa between two layers of

granite—one layer under him. and an-

other above him. just below the oil

Now. aa the crack tut ice*
these two layers widened, he could see

it slope downward until it ended in a

great cavern that stretched endlessly

sway beyond the beams of his light

IT wasn't this crack that caused
Blaine Asher. an iron-hearted man

•f science, to choke aad sag down to

a sitting position, his knee* refacing

to support him. No—it waa the terri-

ble. Godless, unbelievable Things that

scurried around in the smooth rock

hall that stretched away into the cav-

ern.

Frozen with soul-chilling fear. Asher
stared with eyes that bulged. What
were they? Spawned neither of Cod
nor Satan—what could they be ? Black-

skinned—or waa it skin?—like rubber,

with round bodies, like black basket

balls inflated to triple sire, bodies that

seemed to ripple, distort, swell and
contract with life within life

Short, foot-long stems that moat have
been legs, ending in round ball* that

served aa feet, no doubt. Tentacle*,

Asher wou«d have called them, sis feet

in length, thick aa mighty cables aad
dotted with suckers like the tentacles

of aa octopus. And heads Asher
gagged aad vomited I

Not heads. Just masses of the black
body substance as large aa the two I

of a man. la t*ch head was a era

black gash far a mouth There were
no eyes that Asher could sec Yet.

these Things inmiil to see one an-

other, sad imltllil strange, chill,

amicaking sounds 1

As Asher watched, the Things i

his presence . A half hundred of

rose and started toward him. They
did not walk, nor did they crawL Un-
dulating, contorting strangely, they
came on with incredible speed, loaf
tentacles waving before them: slither-

ing on the rocky floor of the cavern:

making those odd squeaking noises.

As they neared him. Asher sprang
to his feet, backing up against the pile

of carings beside the Miner. A long
tentacle whipped out and wrapped
around his leg. A short, snout -tentack
Quivered toward his face There was
strength beyond imagining in the grip

WITH an shaost animal snarl the

man from the earth's surface

moved to protect himself from these

creatures.- surely of the lowest living
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He grabbed into the pocket of

abestoa composition nut. mad

Mb fingera closed comfortingly arosad
the »utjc (ua.
He aimed it. and the Thing gripping

him «u hurled back aipoo the other*.

Crackling, mapping viciously, the

chargea of electricity that were drawn
from the very earth tnercaaed in the

gun and spumed out like lightning

bolts The Tlunga squeaked excitedly

and surged forward. Asher's ringer

pulled the ratchet trigger full force.

and like dew before a strong shaft of

sunlight, the ginsnam Things were

knocked away.
Hating the sight. Asher changed the

charge of hia gun. cutting the aire of

the path the volts covered, thereby in-

creasing the potency of the discharge

The piled bodies aurlcd. and to Asher's

no** cam* a sulphurous smell Then,

there waa nothing at all . . .

Sick, be put the gun back into the

deep pocket and leaned on the wall-

He turned around again to the pile of

ca-rings that barred hia way from the

surface, and dug like • madman with

hia bare hands. The Miner waa weighed

dawn, and he could not uac it anyhow.

The blasting tube* were on the bottom,

and could not be shifted to the top.

Suddenly be stopped his crated

work, raised hia bead and listened.

-My Codr be gasped hoarsely, "am I

stark mad?*" He thought be must be.

for the voice of a human being came

ot hia ears

"You will be pleased. Blaine Asher.

to turn around I And da not make any

foolish moves. I warn you."

"Lee Wong! Krenaki P Asher

turned, face to face with the super-

acieatiata of whom be bad spoken to

R Briggs Johns the day before. Asher

shook hit bead. More of the terrible

dream, this meeting two humans down
in the earth** core.

A /TOST right, honorable Asher
"

1VJL Lee Wong bowed mockingly.

He and "trenail were garbed in loose-

Siting garment* of much the same style

as Asher. In their hauda. they Carried
Static guns. Not the small gun. such
aa Asher had concealed in hia pocket.
More like heavy air drills, they were.

*

Asher frowned at the lamp* they car-

ried He knew by the daatling action

of the ray* that they were pressure

lamps. But they gave off much better

light than those of his own invention.

They bad gone him one better there.

"Did—did you see them?" Asher
gulped. 'And how—how did jrou get
down here? Tell met" He took a step

toward Lee Wong, intending to lay his

hand on the Chinaman, tn aaake sure be
waa live flesh and blood, and not a fig-

ment of bis disordered brain.

"Stand where you are!" Lee Wong
snapped. He held the heavy static gun
up and Asher felt a light charge tingle

his body. "Those Thing* of which you
speak— I assume you mean the Pe-
trolia. Ah. yea. we sec them. Every
day, we see them. For us they work.
They work, my dear Blaine Asher. tap-

ping upward into the oil

that arc burial place* of

lion* of gmerationa of Petrolia; of lost

race* that sace ruled

these underground sum Ida

"How simple, to take the oil fr

below—the ail you want as
above. Uranism mast do the work. I

and Krenaki found the Petrolia ready
and willing. Being creature* sf feel-

ing, with little sense, we were able to

bend their dying wills to do
You ace. we made them feci

save them, a dying race, from extinc-

tion! They do our bidding."

Asher waa bewildered by the enorm-
ity of the thing. "You mean these
Thing* you have called Petrolia actu-

ally work for you? And that you saved
them from becoming extinct?'

"T^XACTLY.- Lee Wong nodded.
J—/ seeming to be enjoying himself.

"Like human* of the surface. Petrolia

live on the dead I mean, wherever we
get our living food from the earth, we
plant our dead back in that earth.

Petrolia are spawned in bed* of pc-
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Just aa «lt seek deep water

to lay their eggs, to do Petrolia go to

the oil strata to ipivn future tribes

'Wben we pump out the oil. they

ha»e no shall we say "hatching?"

—

bed*. But dow, by tapping and bring-

ing down the oil, we bare assured them
more spawning pits. They will in-

crease, and we hare made tb«a> sense

H. For that matter, the very oil they

breed In. (ires them suottnsart. That
It why they are black fleshed and

ind have stackers instead of

, aa a black man ia black through
age* beneath hot suae,

'It's easy for ua. who are wiser than

other men. to figure what oilfield might
contain such people. We have a rapid

elevator connecting ua to the surface.

And—" „
Then.- Aabcr ihnast shou ted. 'I'm

not trapped r
-Nor Lee Wong wrinkled his fore-

head iflllinllr ~You should reaJirc

that we cannot allow you to go back to

the surface—alive, or any other way.

We intend to increase the Petrolia.

spreading them to other underground.

yet iMiiahaUml wsclaa, You would
spoil that.

"No. yoo will never return to the sur-

face. They cannot haul your tube to

the top, so they will think you perished

in it And'—Lee Wong shrugged—"it

might have been better if you had.

Mr—

"

-/ wos/da'fr the yellow man snarled

He rolled the ratchet of his static gun
ar.d Ashcr was hurled to the floor by
the heavy shock. Wisely, be stood up.

keeping his hands well away from the

pocket in which his own gun rested.

He doubted whether his little static

gun could compete with the guns of

the others, but it was something. They
not thought to search him—per-

they might not. It waa his only

predate our workings. You will be
glad to learn why we do aa we are do-

ing; you will be intrigued aa a fellow

scientist. Then, so sad to say. you
must perish for having gained that

very knowledge
"

Ashcr shrugged, and through half-

closed lids he eyed Lee Wong and the

rather stnelL*slender Krenski. of the

high brow and large head. Then he
walked ahead of them. Head up, shoul-

ders bach, he walked carelessly down
the wide hall—a hall that led into the

main cavern of that underground em-

pin
It waa large—fully a hundred feet in

a rough souire. Not fifteen feet from
floor to celling at any point, it followed
the course oi-thc two layers of granite

Ui snu which it waa sandwiched.
Other long halls, or crevices, ran is

every direction out of this main cavern.

In the walla, in niches and cracks, the

LBS WONG bowed low again, mo-
tioning Ashcr to go ahead. 'Now

you shall see what we have done. We
are proud, and we know you can ap-

supenor pet

placed, throwing a bright, eery light

over it all

Ashcr recoiled suddenly at the sight

of hundreds of Petrolia that swarmed
the hallway*, and they seemed to sense

another presence beside that of Lee
Wong or Krenski. A choked, gurgling
sound came from the Chinama
they disappeared down the

squeaking angrily aa they went.

'Our control room.' captained Lee
Wong waving his hand about him. He
painted to a doren twenty- four inch
pipe-lines that ran along the low ceil-

ing, coming from as many different

halls into the room, but all going out
the same large ball, larger than the
rest. There arc the arteries of our
system. There is the oil that it so—
shall we say strangely? missing in

your wells' He smiled, s taunting.

mocking light in his eyes
"You well node i

s

tand bow we do it.

Above us. just below the oil strata, is

a steel, trough-shaped roof. The oil.

tapped from below, drains into these,

and then into these pipe-lines If we
were working from shove, now, we
would run it to a central shaft, and
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Noti Wc*>i
—ifat i . >u im»i c

want it on the ous. fowl that wovld b* turned

-np HEN why Hi the i«h of hell do
JL you want it?" Aiktt barked, a

tense note of anger in hit voice 'And
what do 700 do with it?" These two
wtrr humans At Jean, they were in

on* (orra. if not in feeling. And the

Petrolia could be handled. Asher wit
getting mad. and hi* fear ebbed
"Com." Lee Wong led the way

under the pipe-lines, down the large

hail Krerrski. hit heavy atatic gun
ready, walked at Ashers back. They
came out into another cavern that

stretched beyond the powerful lights.

The aound of their voter* echoed like

thunder of the druana of Thor. and
Aaher realised thi* cavern might
uretch away in Stygian blackness for

hundred* of enlr*

Aaher marveled, for the floor of thi*

cavern dropped at least free feet below
the level of the control room or inc

ing hallway*, forming a natural

voir. A reservoir for the big sere

of oil that were pouring into it ftam
the ptpe-Kne*.

The rumble of the oil a* it came in

and splashed out in a never-ending

stream, and the rumMt of the oil

streams above them aa the peccioua

fluid flowed down into the plated drain

roof, sounded like the tramp of the

weary feet of the damned, aa it echoed

tack and forth aero** the mighty
carern.

"Our storage." Lee Wong stood at

the edge and explained. "Alao. aa you
may aee. a concentration incubator, or

spawning bed and food storage for ear

Blame Asher looked again at the

rippling oil at hi* feet He choked
brokenly and stepped back a pace. For

the oil near the bank was sit-.-

rippled and splashed, teeming with

life By the strange alchemy of breed-

ing' in oil. and living on oil as man
Iitci on bread, that take of oil was a

miss of growing Pctrolia Millions

—

yea. countless billions—of them! Hide-

loos* with th*jre*t ia thai nightmare
world—that would rt taken so other

buried world* to start

"OUT why—whyr
JD screaaned the words at Lee

Wong.
"Petrolia will he our arsnscs, protect-

ing our underground wealth." Lee
Wong answered Man. "They will he
our faithful workers, under no coo*

rnand but ant For, even Krenski boa

not asastiita the over-control it tabes

to handle tbcsnl

Gradually. »» happened to the held
we are now under, all oil fields will go
dry. We will be getting the oil front

below, and patting it in storage in

mother earth. Think. Blaine Aaher.
what it will aocanr There was a fa-

natical light in Lee Wong's beady rye*.

"A world without petroleum is a
world without power. No oti for foci;

no gasoline, lshricants or by-product*
of any sort No airplanes could fly.

tanks, tractors, oi l-burning- trains and
ships: satrfhanirsl applian ces nothing
could ran. We now take toe oil from
America. Later, when our Petrolia

have increased and we hove devised

assess* of moving them, we will go to

all otlprodueina; countries,

"We will secrete the oil and paralyse

the world Now. in Russia and China
and India, our societies arc organising
and growing They win handle the

weakened, powerless nation*, and I

shaB be ruler of the universe, surface

and beneath, wrth Krenaki to aid me.
you see It is wonderful, is it not?

And. knowing what you do. having
you hove, could you call it

Asher groaned. It was not

be knew Unreal: men
never impossible. A region

of hideous Petrolia: a world stripped

of automotive and mechanical power,

its fuel held in the hands of a few. far

underground it was terrible to think

of

And Asher the only one who knew.



THE CAVERN WORLD
/

The only one who. could avert sack a

thing. Tke fate of an entire world waa
in his hands. And b« would aooa die.

Die? No I Blaine Aabcr swore si-

lently to hiiaaclf that no power in tin-
ttnee should keep hiaa from destroying

these two beads. It had to be done I

He dared not fail.

"XITONDERFUL, stupenduous

VV thing." be forced himself to

mile. "I'd like to grasp tbe band of

tbe senilis who devised and carried out

such a wonderful thing.**

He took a step toward Lee Wosj.
right band extended, bia left slipping

toward tbe pocket where bia own static

gun rested.

Lee Wong estended, bia own right

band. Something in tbe cbilL flint look

of Asber's eyes must have Wind Mas,

Even aa Asbcr'a angers dosed aroond
his band, be tried to }crk back.

"Destroy himf~ be cried out to

Kreaski.

Asber dropped to one knee, letting

bis static gun remain in bia pocket.

Hit left band c losed aroond Lee
Wong's wrist as tbe Oriental tried to

pull away. Kreaski was bringing tbe

heavy, cylinderlike gun up and sawing
it st Asber.

Asber twisted onooe knee, bia teeth

gritted, braced to receive tbe shock

from tbe gun. He jerked Lee Wong's
arm down, heaved and came to bia feet.

Crying out. ana* and legs flailing, tbe

Chinaman catapulted toward Kreaski
and just st tbe instant Kreaski bred I

Tbe sickening smell of cindered flesh

waa in Asherr nostrils aa be tamed
and ran back up tbe main hallway. He
glanced back over hit shoulder aa be

•
- d shuddered at the black mass

lying st Krcnski's feet Lee Wong was
no more. Wide-eyed, the Russian
stared at the thing at hit feet. Then,
with a fiendish shriek, turned and
brought the gun into line on the fleeing

Asber.

A crackling charge of electricity

tinged the back of Asber's head aa he

dove bead brat around the corner of

the ball into the control cavern. He
reasoned that Krenski bad scat a full

charge after him. and hope kindled

higher in bis breast. For Asber be-

lieved his smaller static weapon waa
aa strong as that of the other. At that,

it would be a test, and Aaber dared

not take chances.

HE crouched in the door of another

hallway, waiting. Cursing. Kren-
ski dashed into the control cavern.

Asber brought bis gun up snd bred

But even M be pulled the trigger, a

long tentacle reached from the dark
crevice behind him and jerked his arm.

Hit charge snapped by the Russian,

warning the other that Asber. too. was
dealing with powerful electric rays

that meant death should they touch.

Aaber yielded to tbe tug of tbe slimy,

sulphur-smelling tentacle, letting it

pull bins into tbe crevice, tbe charges

of Krcaaki's weapon crackling by hint,

leaving hie skin dry. and a powdery
sensation in bis mouth

In the shelter of tbe crevice. Asber
turned bis gun upon tbe Pctraha that

gripped him. Tbe tentacles fell sway,
fading to nothingness before taw

charges that showed ouivcry blue in

the dark. Like catacombs, one crevice

opeaed into "another Asber darted
into the next crevice and edged cau-

tiously toward the control cavern.

The angry burring and snapping of

Krcaaki's weapon caused aim to duck
instinctively, although no deadly
charges ymc bis way.
"Oh. OodT be beard the Russian's

high-pitched voice, egonised. wailing,

"they're coming in—they're coming
inf-

A aguesHng and, slithering, now
greater than ever, rose above all other
sounds. Aad Asber realised what Kren-
ski meant. Lee Wong bad said that

only he could control the Petrolia.

They were swarming into the control

room now. That waa what Kreaski
was shooting • -

Tbe squeaking sounds came up the

crevice in which Asber was and a cola,
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nrnt broke oat all over

He could Mast a thousand of them into

nothing. But by sheer force, more
body than bit light ctattc gun could

down, they would overwhelm hrm.

H:» mind raced swiftlv He remem-
bcred the location, out in the control

room, of tbe cage elevator that ran to

the surface It had not been hurt by
the grycerrr.e blast that had trapped
Aaber The elevator shaft from the

control room was cased clear into the

cavern floor, and the blase had not

jarred this far

HE wheeled and sent another

charge of static electricity into

the crevice back of htm. then lunged
out Into the control room. It would
be hi* own weapon against Ercnsk/t
and a chance to gam the bottom of the

abaft.

Eretsski—pled, charred heaps of tbe

Petrolia around htm. which had momen-
tarily cleared the attack—waa running
aero— the control room Like a seeth-

ing sf i t. the foal Petrofta undulated
from s ss ry crevice and hallway, com-
ing in to fresh attack The R—Yaisn.
terror lending him speed, raced lor the

cage at the foot of the shaft that led

to the surface At the same time Asher
ran oat

Nearly a hundred feet apart, on op-

posite sides of the cavern, they

stopped. Erenaki tamed kis heavy
weapon towar d Asher at the same time

Asher sent has own gun crackling and
snapping out blue, aery flame.

Side-stepping, now crouching, now
dodging to this side and that, they
foagbt their strange ducL Asher's right

arm waa burned, his hair singed from
his head, and his body jarred again

and again as Erenski touched him
Erenski. groaning through gritted

teeth, suffered bums all over his cheat

and left leg

As the Petrolia came on. and the
lightning play of deadly electric

charges continued. Asher made a dis-

covery. He noticed that the rays, or
charges, of the two gum. when they

met ia mid-air. caused blue flame, and
that the charge* went no farther

It did it again Toe two charges

met. crackled to explosion in the air

Erenaki. too, noticed it. and be alao

noticed that the Petrolia were hunt
upon them again. Coming on in a wave
that could not be hurled back.

HE looked at Asher. and met the

dare in Asher's eyes. Straight at

each other, neither moving, they shot

their static charges. Neither would
move : it waa a challenge from Asher

that Erenaki had to meet One of them
would have to die before tbe other

would be able to gain the cage in the

shaft. There could be no compromise
aad only one man at a time could go
surfaccward If they continued to

dodge aad fight, the Petrolia would

Power against power, they fought it

Asher's finger tightened on his trig-

ger release until it seemed the skin

would split; then he caused his hand
to trenable just enough to make hi*

electric charges cover the space in

which ErceukTs charges traveled

Hissing, spitting. Sashing d elations.

giving off sounds and light like big

r i plosion* of flash powder, the charge*

met.

Asher tingled from head to foot, and
thrilled to the very marvel of the thing.

Two deadly trail of electricity, hold-

ing each other off I

In one long, continuous flash, the

contact point of the charges began to

shift. Closer aad closer, aa the force

of superior charges cleaved through

the other, tbe contact points scared

Erenski He saw death upon him. for.

in another instant. Asher's charges

would hurl his own bolts back upon
him. The smaller weapon of Blaine

Aaber. attracting more static electric

currents by reason of having'a small

attracting battery inside, where the

larger gun of the other depended upon
magnets for attraction, waa trie

ing
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Erenaki's ssuoUthi and light beard
singed and curled. He cried out,

stepped back. throwing up kit arms as

death sashed through hi* body.,

HIS fun playing about bias. Aaber
raced toward the big valve* and

gate* that abut off the drain of the

pipc-linca Burning, reeking ol sul-

pbur and burned leather, the PetroUa
vanished before him. But. so he '

the drainage system that

the field abut off. They had blocked
his way again I

Too many to blaat away allsgitwar.

they preaaed in. Aaher leaped forward,

feet kicking, left fiat —lathing out.

static gun crackling aa if to tell bias

that nothing could atop than. Ten-
tacle* gripped at him, the foul, stink-

ing smell gagged him. Bat the i

of the PetroUa maddened him

wildly, kicking, shooting and
gaining law aid the abaft,

for all the damned Things that aver

bred below the earth ranast stop ana
surfsn sanaf"

He burned and fought his way
through and jumped into the cage as

hi* gun electrocuted two of the Pet-

roUa that tried to weave in after him.

A* he slammed the

conscious that

ing. He hesitated, just long enough to

sec the cavern start buckling aavd

ing. The pressure of the oil. now
off. was filling back toward the

face, creating a mighty pet sour*

ward. The surface wells would
duce saaa's power-fuel oocc

Aaber slammed the door,

the power, and the cage at

A half hour later, those

the floor of the derrick above
in which Aaher had

|

Aaher.

bag from hi* battered body, staggered
ia and collapsed at their feet.

**T CANT believe it t Insane I Impos-

X siblel Yet. every well in this

field has started producing again 1 And
when we went to that old, abandoned
wildcat well, we found the shaft open-
ing I I had it covered up. as you or-

dcrcd."

R_ B rigfs Johns paced up and down
the laboratory floor, talking to Aaher.
who had just arisen from his bed. two
weeks after be had collapsed st their

feet in the derrick. Still bandaged, be
waa a different Blaine Asher. Hi*
face waa lined, and the hair next to hi*

scalp nearly snow white

I'll be afile to do some walking
" outside in a few days." Asher

declared as he cleaned a test tube and
placed it ia a rack. "I can locate sev-

eral wells over that underground stor-

age cavern, and you can recover that

oiL But you can't mine this field.

"Twenty years, perhaps, and you
can. But it will take that long for

those PetroUa to die out. We've got
to get the oil out from below to a

point where they can no longer spawn.
We will spply mining in other fields—

but not hereT
"Not here." Johns repeated, shudder-

bag. ^
It's up to you to see no one else

tries it" Asher lit s cigarette and
added st Johns. "Get control of the

field—anything Tell the oil men
something. But don't tell them the

truth. They wouldn't believe you.

They would call you raving mad.
"The world does not know. It

not believe, Can we do other

remain silent?"

R Briff* John*, sick of thinking of

the cavern world and horrible things

below them, knew they could not.
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WT kok<1. with that am shot from

the enemy, that a (teat relief

* fV'™ *»«T Wr had anticipated

thia umamn t for ao long, dreaded it

I think ail our

ten felt tt A

r
It wh not that.

Bat oar building

withstood it better than I had feared

It waa a flash from a Large electronic

projector mounted on the deck of the

brifand ship It stabbed up from the

ahiiJnm acroaa the valley at the foot

of the oppoaitc cratrr-waH. a

fgjpaty floor taceat tight,

ouaty the search-light vmarahed.

The atnaai of electrooa caught the

from face of oar main building ia a
aia-foot circle It held a few aaraoits.

vanished: data atahbtd agaia. and atill

•fsha. Three bolts. A total I suppose,
of nine or ten

I waa standing
with GrantHec at

a front wiadow.
We had rigged aa

oteong of LaaalatoJ fabric like a cur-

tain: we stood peering, holding the

cautiously aside The -raj

aac tweaty feet away froaa aav

Hirm>u'
JW
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The men in tb« room shouted it with

dcrition But Grantline swung on
thtrr.

"Doo't think that I"

An interior signal-par-.cl was beside

He called the duty-men in

toe instrument room.

"It's over What are you/ readings*"

THE bombarding electron* bad
patted through the outer the II of

the building's double-wall, add been ab-

sorbed in the rarefied, magnctircd air-

current of the Erenu circulation. Like

poison in a man's rein*, reaching his

heart, the free alien electrons had dis-

turbed the motors They accelerated.

thca retarded. Pulsed unevenly, and
drew added power from the reserve

tinka. But thejr had normalized at

once when the shot wa* past. The
dirty man's voice sounded from the grid

in answer to Orantline's question:

"Five degrees colder in your build-

ing. Can't you feel it?"

The disturbed, weakened Erenu or-

•;a had allowed the outer cold to

radiate through a trifle. The walls had
had a trifle citra explosive pressure

irons the room-air. A strain—but that

was all.

'It's probably their moat powerful
sngle weapon. Gregg." Grantline said

I nodded 'Yes. I think so"
I had smashed the real giant, with its

tew anile range The ship was only
•mo miles from us. but it seemed as

-.xyugh this projector were exerted to

i's distance limit I had noticed on the

deck only one of this type. The others*.

I
aralyring-rays and beat rays, were

lets deadly
Grantline commented ' We can with-

s-and a lot of that bombardment If

»e stay inside
—

"

That ray. striking a man outside.

would penetrate his Krer.tr suit within

a few seconds, we could not doubt.

We had. however, no intention of go-

ing out unlet* for dire necessity.

'Even so." said Grantline. "A hand-
shield would hold it off for a certain

length of time."

WE had an opportunity a moment
later to test our insulated

shields. The bolt came again. It

' along the front face of the

building, cau-bt our window and
dang. The double window-shells were
our weakest points. The sheet of flash-

ing Erenu current was transj

we could sec through it at though it

were glass It moved faster, but was
thinner at the window* than in the

walls. We feared the bombarding elec-

trons might croaa it. penetrate the in-

ner shell and. like a lightning bolt, en-

ter the room.
We dropped the curtain corner. The

radiance of the bolt was dimly visible

A few seconds, then it vanished again.

and behind the shield we had not felt

a tingle

"Harmlctsr
But our power had been drained

nearly an aeron. to neutralise the shock
Erenu current. Grantline said

:

'If they kept that up. it would be a

outSt ion of whose power supply would
last longest. And it would not be

ours. . . . You saw our lights fade

.

down while the bolt was striking?"

But the brigands did not know we
were short of power. And 'to fire the

projector with a continuous bolt would,
in thirty minutes, perhaps, have ex-

hautted their own power- reserve.

This strange warfare! It was new
to all of us. for there had been no wars
on any of the three inhabited worlds
for many years Silent, electronic con-
flict ! Not a question of men in battle.

A man at a switch on the brigand ship
»n the sole actor so far in this as-

sault. And the results were risible

only in the movement of the needle-

dials on our' instrument panels A
struggle, so far. not of man's bravery,

or skill, or strategy, but merely of
electronic power supply.

YET warfare, however modern, can
never transcend the human ele-

ment. Before this assault was ended
I was to have many dtmooatrationa of*
that!
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"I woa't answer them." Grantline

declared. 'Our game is to wt defen-

sive. Conserve everything. Let tbcm
make the leading moves.**

We waited half an hour, but no other

shot came. The valley floor was
patched with Earthlight and shadow.
We could see the vague outline of the

brigand ship backed up at the foot of

the opposite crater-wall. The form of

its dome over the illumined deck was
visible, and the line of its tiny hull

ovals.

On the rocks near the ship, helmet-
lights of prowling brigands occasion-

ally showed.
Whatever activity was going on

down there we could not see with the

naked eye. Crantline did not use our
telescope at first To connect it. even
for local range, drew on our precious

ition of power. Some of the

. urged that we search the sky with
the telescope. Was our rescue ship

from Earth coming ? But Crantline re-

fused We were in no trouble yet.

And every delay was to our advantage.

"Commander, where shall I put these

helmetsK
A man came wheeling a pile of hel-

mets on a little track.

"At the manual porte—other build-

ing"
Our weapons and outside equipment

were massed at tbe main exit-locks of

the large building. But we might want
to sally out through the smaller locks

also. Crantline seat helmets there;

suits were not needed, as most of us

were garbed in them now. but without

the bcln-.t-t

SNAP was ttill in the workshop I

went there during this first half-

hour of tbe attae'e. Ten of our men
mere busy there with the little flying

'platforms and tbe fabric shields

"How is it. Snap*"
"Almost all ready."

He bad sis of the platforms, includ-

ing the one we -bad already used, and
more than a dozen hand tKe Ids At a

squcere. all of as could ride 01

us little vehicle*. We might have to

ride them I We planned that, in tbe

event of disaster to the buildings, we
could at least escape in this fashion.

Food supplies and water were now be-

ing placed at the porte*.

Depressing preparations! Our build-

ings uninhabitable, a rush out and
away, abandoning tbe trcaauf
Crantlinc had never mentioned such- s

contingency, but I noticed, nevcrtbe-*
less.that preparations were being made.
"Only that one shot. Gregg f"

Snap's -Soice was raised over the

clang of the workmen bolting the Ut-

ile gravity-plate* of tbe Last platform.

"Four blasts. But just tbe one pro-

jector. Their strongest."

He grinned. He wore no Erect.

-

as yet. He stood in torn grimy woek-
trouser* and a bedraggled shirt, with
the inevitable red cyeshade holding
back his unruly hair. Around his »-
was the weighted U'* and tberr »
weights on his shoes i.- gravity sta-

bility

"Didn't hurt us re w

No."
"When 1 get the tube-panels in this

thing III be finished. It'll take an-
other half-hour. Ill join you. W>-
are you stationed?"

I
SHRUGGED "I was at a front

window with Johnny. Nothing to

do as yet

"

Snap went back to his work. "Well.
tbe longer they delay, tbe better for

ut If only your signal got through.
Gregg I Well have a rescue ship here
in a few hours more."
Ah. that

I turned away. "Can't help you.
Snap?"
"No Take those shields." he added

to one of tbe men.
"Take them where?"
"To Crantline The front admission

porte. or the back. He'll tell you
which,"

The shields were wheeled away on a

little cart I followed it, C
sent it to the back exit.
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"No other mcTt from them yet.

Johnny?"
"No. All quiet."

"Snap's almost finished"

The brigands presently made another
play. A giant beat-ray beam came
across tbcvallcy. It dung to our front

wall for nearly a minute.

Crantline got the report* from the

liilliiMsiil room. He laughed.

**That helped rather than hurt ut

Heated the outer wail Frank took

advantage of it and eaaed up the

rr.i- jf»
"

We wondered if Miko knew that.

Doubt lea* be did. for another interval

pitted and the heat-ray wat not uaed

again.

THEN came a red-ray I Mood at

the window, watching it. faint

•been of beam in the dimness. It crept

with sinister deliberation along our

front building-wall, clung momentarily
to our shielded window* and Pried

with it* revealing glow into Snap*
workshop.
"Looking us over." Crantline com-

mented "I hope they like what they

see."

I knew be did not feel the bravado
that wss in his tone. We had nothing

but small hand weapon*: heat -ray*.

electronic projectors, and bullet pro-

jector*. All for very short-range fight-

ing If Miko had not known thavbe-

fore, he could at least make a/good
guess at it after the careful sed/ay in-

spection With his ship down there

two mile* away, we were powerless to

reach him. J

It seemed that Miko was now testing

the use of all hi* mechanisms. A light-

flare went up from the dome-peak of

the ship It ro*e in a slow arc over

the valley, and burst. For a few
second* the two-mile circle of crags

was brilliantly illumined I stared, but

I had to shield my eye* against the

dueling actinic glare, and I could see

nothing Waa Miko making a red-ray

photograph of our interiors? We had

no way of knowing.

He was testing his short-range pro-

jectors now. With my eyes again ac-

customed to the normal Earthligbt in

rallcy. I could see the stab* of little

-electronic beam*, the Martian paralys-

mg-rays and heat-beam*. They darted

out like flashing sword* from the rocks

near the ship.

Then the whole ship and the crater-

wall behind it seemed to shift sidewise

as a Benton curve-light spread its glow
about the ship, with a projector curve-

beam coming up and touching the win-
dow through which I was peering.

"Haljan. come look at these damn
girls! Commander—shall I stop them?
They'll kiH_.them*clves. or kill us—or
smash somcYHTngT

WE followed the man into the
building's broad central corri-

dor Anita and Venxa were riding a

miekjet flying platform I Anita, in her
boyish black garb. Verua. with a flow-

ing white Venus-robe. They lay on
the tiny, sis-foot oblong of metal, ooe
manipulating its side shield*, the
other at the controls. As we arrived,
the platform came sliding down the
narrow confine* of the corridor, lurch-
ing, barely miaaing a door-grid projee
lion. Up to skim the low vaulted ceil-

ing, then down to the floor.

It sailed past our head*, rising over
a* as we ducked Anita waved her
hand.

Crantline gasped. "By the infernal

T

I shouted. "Anita, stopf"
But they only waved at us. skim-

ming down the length of tbe corridor,
seeming to avoid a smash a^doren time*
by the smallest margin ofchance. stop-
ping miraculously at the further end.
hanging poised in midair, wheeling,
coming back, undulating up and down

Crantline clung to me. "By the gods
of tbe airway

In spite of my astonished horror I

could not but share Crantline 'a obvi
Ota* admiration. Three of four other
men were watching The girls were
amaxingly skillful, no doubt oi that
There was not a man among us who
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could hare handled that gravity-plat-

form indoors, not one who would hare

kad the brash temerity to try it.

The platform Landed with the trace

of a humming bird at our feet, the girls

dexterously balancing to that ft came
to rest swiftly, without the least bump.

I confronted them. "Anita, what are

jrou doing?"
She stood up. flushed and smiling

"Practising"
Imperturbable girls? The product of

their age. Oblivous to the brigand at-

tack, they were in here practising!

"What forr I demanded.
Ver.za't roguish eyes twinkled at me.

Her hands went to her slim hips with a

gesture of defiance

She asked. "Are you speaking foe

yourself or the command'

-Wrfatf

I
IGNORED her. "WkSTforr I re-

iterated

"Because we're good at it." Anita re-

torted. "Better than any of you men.

If you should need us
"We don't We won t." I said sbort-

'r

"But if you should. . "

Venra put in. "II Snap and I hadn't

come for you. you wouldn't be here.

Gregg Haljan. I didn't notice you were

so horrified to see me holding that

shield up over youf
It silenced me.

She added. "Commander, let us

alone. We won't smash anything "

Grantline laughed. "I hope you
won-
A warning call took us hack to the

front •window. The brigand's search-

beam was again being used It •

slowly along the length of the cliff. lu
circle went down the cliff steps to the

vallcyvfloor. and came sweeping up
again. tTben it went cp to the observa-

tory platform at the Summit above us.

then backhand crept over to the ore-

sheds. \
Wcjiad r*p men "outside, if that was

what the brif^nd wanted to determine.

The seareb-bVam present!* vanished.

It was repUcVfl immediately by a red-

ray, which darted at once to our trea-

sure sheds and clung.

That stung Grantline into hit first

action. We flung our own zed-ray

down across the valley. It reached the

brigand ship : this red-ray and a search-

light were our only two projectors of

long range.

The brigand ray vanished when ours
flashed on. I was with Grantline at an
image grid in the instrument room.
We saw the deck of the brigand ship

and the blurred interior of the cabins

"Try the search-beam. Franck. We
don't need the other."

The red-ray went off. We gated
down our searchlight which clung to

the dome of the distant enemy vessel.

We could sec movement tt

The telescope." Grantline ordered.

THE little dynamos homed. The
telescope-finder glowed and clari-

fied. On the deck of the ship we saw
the brigands working with the assem-
bling of ore-cartv A deck landing-

portc was open. The ore -carts were
being carried out through a portc lock

and down a landing incline And on
the rocks outside, we saw several of

the carts—and rail-sectiont and the

sections of an ore-shute.

Miko was unloading his mining ap-

paratus I Hr was making rt*6y to

come up for the treasure'

The discovery, startling aa it was.

nevertheless was far overshadowed by
an imperative danger alarm from oar
main building. Brigands were outside

on our ledge I Miko's search-beam,

sweeping the ledge a moment before.

had carefully avoided revealing them.
It had been done just for that purpose,
no doubt—making us ture that the

ledge was unoccupied and thus to

guard against our own light making a

search.

Bat there was a brigand group here

close outside our walls! By the merest

chance the radiating glow from our
search-ray bad shown the behneted
figures scurrying for shel"

Grantline leaped to hit feet
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We rushed for the rear exit-porte

which was nearest u*. The giant

bloated figures had been seen running
along the outside of the connecting

corridor, in this direction. But before

we ever cot there, a new alarm came.

A brigand was crouching at a front

corner of the main building! His hy-

drogen beat -torch had already opened
a rift in the wall I

CHAPTER XXXV
Dnprtste OBenurt

**TN with you!" ordered Crantline.

X Oct you helmets on! How many?
Enough—get back there. Wil-

liam*—you were last. The lock won't

hold any more
"

I was one of the six who jammed
into the manual exit lock. We went
through it : in a moment we were oat-

side. It was less than three minutes
since the prowling brigands had been
seen.

Crantline touched me just at »(
•ged. "Don't wait for orders I Get

P
That fellow with ihe torch, the most

dangerous **

"Ye* ! I'm with you."

We west out with a rush. We had
already discarded our shoe and belt

» eights. I leaped, regardless of my
compan ions.
The scurrying Martians had disap-

peared. Through my visor bull'seye I

could sec only the Earthlit rocky sur-

face of the ledge. Beside me stretched

the dark wall of our building.

I bounded toward the front. The
brigand with the torch had been at this

front corner. I could not see him from
here: he had been crouching just

around the angle.

I bad a tiny bullet projector, the best

weapon for short range outdoors. I

kit aware of Crantline close behind
me.

It took only a few of my giant leaps.

I landed at the corner, recovered my
balance, and whirled around to the

Era**.

The Martian was here, a giant

misshaped lump as he crouched. His
torch was a little stab of blue in the

deep shadow enveloping him. Intent

upon his work, he did not see me. Per-

haps be thought his fellow* had broken
our exits by now.

I
LANDED like a leopard upon his

back and fired, my weapon mur rle

ramming him. His torch fell hissing

with a silent rain of blue fire upon the

rocks.

As my grip upon him made audi-

phone contact, his agocired scream rat-

tled the diaphragm* of my ear-grids

with horrible, defentng intensity.

He lay writhing under me. then was
still. His scream choked into silence.

His suit deflated within my encircling

grip. He was dead: my leaden, steel-

tipped pellet had punctured the double
surface of his Erentr- fabric, pene-
trated his chest.

Grantlir.es following leap Landed
him over me.
"Deadr

1 climbed from the inert body. The
torch had hissed itself out. Crantline
swung on our building corner, and I

leaned down with him to examine it.

The torch had fused and scarred the
surface of the wall, burned almost
through. A pressure-rift had opened.
We could sec it. a curving gash in the
metal wall-plate like a crack in a glass
window-pane.

I went cold. This was serious dam-
age! The rarefied Erentr-air would
seep out. It was leaking now: we
could sec the magnetic radiance of it

all up the length of the ten-foot crack.
The leak would change the pressure of
the Erentr system, constantly lower it.

demanding steady renewal. The Erentr
motors would overheat : some might go
bad from the strain.

Crantline stood gripping me.
"Damn bad!"
"Ye* Can't we repair it. Johnny r*

"No. Have to take that whole plate-

section out. shut off the Erentr plant
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and exhaust the interior air of all this

bulkhead of the building. Day's job—
maybe more "

AND the crack would get worse.

I knew. It would gradually

rad and widen. The Krer.tr circu-

lation would fail. All our power would
be drained struggling to maintain it

Thu brigand .who had unwittingly

committed suicide by tut daring act

had accomplished more than he per-

haps bad realized I could envisage

\ur -weapon*, useles* from lack of pow-
er. The air in our buildings turning

fetid and frigid, ourselves forced to

the helmets A rush out to abandon
the camp and escape The buildings

exploding—scattering into a litter on
the ledge like a child's broken toy. The
treasure abandoned, with the brigands

coming up and loading it on their ship

Our defeat. In a few hours now or

minutes- This crack could slowly

widen, or it could break suddenly at

any time. Disaster, come now so ab-

ruptly upon us at the very start of the

brigand attack

Grantlinc's voice in my audiphone
broke my despairing rush of thou;

"Bad. Come on. Gregg . nothing to do
here"
Wc were aware that our other four

m»n bad run along the building's other

side. They emerged now—with the

running brigands in front of them.

Milling out toward the staircase on the

ledge. Three giant Martian hgures in

flight, with our four men-chat

A bullet pro>ector spat, with its

queer stab of exploding powder fed by
the baring oajrjgen fumes of its am-
mfial air-chamber one of our men fir-

ing A brigand fell to the rocks by
the brink of the ledge. The others

reached the descending staircase, tuns-

bled down it with reckless leaps.

Our men turned bac»

could join them, the enemy ship down
in the valley sent up a cautiou*

beam which Joef I rl —en
Then the beam swung up to the ledge,

landed

We stood confused, blinded by the

brilliant glare Grantline stumbled
against me
'Run. Gregg! They'll be firing at

us."

We dashed away. Our companions

, joined us. rushing back for the pone.
I saw it op- rcemer.ts coming
out to help us—half a doicn figures

carrying a ten-foot insulated sh

They could barely get it out through
the pone

/"TA >JK Martian search-ray abruptly

JL vanished Then almost instantly

the electronic ray came with its deadly
stab Missed us at first, aa we ran for

the shield It vanished, and stabbed
again It caught us. but now we were
behind the shield, carrying it back to

. the parte, hiding behind it

The ray stabbed once or twice more
Whether Miko's instruments showed

him bow serious that damage was to

our front wall, we never knew But I

think that be realized His search*

beam clur.r to it. and his red-ray pried
into our interiors

The brigand ship was active now.
We were desperate, we used our tele-

scope freely for observation And
used our ted-ray and search -light

Miko's ore-cans and mining appar*
' unloaded on the rocki The rail-

sections were being carried a mile out,

nt*rly to the center of tbe valley. A
subsidiary camp was being established

there, only a mile from the base of our
cliff, but still far beyond reach of our
weapons We could see tbe brigand

% down there

Then the ore-sh *.i were
brought over We could see Miko's
mer Grrj Bg some of tbe giant p-o-

jrs. mounting them in tbe new po-

d cables Light-

flare catapaults—little rr.r c ha ru cat can-

nons for throwing tbe bombs
The enemy search-light constantly

-v Occasionally the

giant electronic projector Aung up it*

bolt as though warning us not to dare

• •e our 'buildings.
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HALF an hour went by. Our aitu-

M »'i even wont than Miko
could know. The Erenta motors were
running hot—our power draining, the

crack widening When it would break

we could not tell; bat the danger was
like a sword over us.

An anxious thirty minute* for us.

this second, interlude. Grant line called

a meeting ol ail our iMtlc force, with

every man having his say Inactivity

wai no longer a feasible policy We
recklessly used our power to search the

tky. Our rescue ship ought be up
but we could not sec it with

disabled instruments- No signals

We could not—or. at least, did

not—receive them.

They wouldn't signal." Grantline

cd They'd know the Martians
would be more likely to get the signal

than us. Of what use to warn Miko'"
But be did not dare wait for a rescue

ship that might or might not be coat-

ing! Miko was playing the waiting

game now making ready for a quick

loading of the ore when we were forced

to abandon our buildings

The brigand ship soddenly moved
its position! It rose up in a low flat

rip C ami forward and settled in the

center of the valley where the carts and
-ctiona were pileo. and the out-

aide projectors newly mounted on the

recks. But the projectors only shot at

u* occasionally.

The brigands now began laying the

"co the ship toward the base of

our cliff The chute would bring the

ore down from the ledge, and the carts

would take it to the ship

The laying of the rails was done
under cover of occasional stabs from
the electronic projector.

And then we discovered that Miko
had made still another move The
brigand rays, fired from the depths of

the valley, could strike our front build-

ing, but could not reach all our ledge

And from the ship's new and nearer

position this disadvantage waa intensi-

fied Then abruptly m '. that

cover of darkness-bombs an elec-

tronic projector and search-ray bad

been carried to the top of the crater-

rim. diagonally across and only half a

mile from us Their beams shot down,

raking all our vicinity from this new
angle

I
WAS on the little flying platform

which sallied out as a test to attack

these isolated projectors. Snap and I

and one other volunteer went He and

I held the shield. Snap handled the

controls
Owi ea.t f-orte waa on the lee side of

the building from the hostile search-

beam We got out unobserved and
sailed upward, but soon a light from
the ship caught ua> And the projector

bolts came up
Our sortie only lasted a few minarets*

To me. it waa a confusion of crossing

beams, with the stars overhead, the

swaying little platform under me. and
the shield tingling in my hands when
the blasts struck us Moments of

blurred terror

The voice of the man beside me
•evaded in my ears: "Now. llaljaa.

give them oncf"

We were up over the peak of the rim
with the hostile projectors under us. I

gauged our movement, and dropped an
explosive powder bomb.

It missed It flared with a puff on
the rocks, twenty feet from where the

two projectors were mounted. I saw
that two bclmetcd figures were down
there Tbey tried to swing their grids

upward, but could not get them vertical

to reach us The ship was firing at us.

but it was far away. And Grantlir.es

search-beam was going full-power,

clinging to the ship to daaalc them.

Snap circled us. As we came back I

dropped another bomb lu silent puff

seemed littered with flying fragments
of the two projectors and the bodies of

the men.
We flew swiftly back and got in.

IT decided Grantline. For an hoar
past Snap and I had been urging our

plan to use the gravity platforms. To
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remain tractive wit sure defeat turn.

Even if our building* did not explode
—«f we thought to buddl* in them, bcl-

metrd in the failing air—then Miko
could readily ignore ut and proceed
with hi* loading of the treasure uwder
owr helpless g*f Me could do that

now with safety—•* "* reftr*ed to tally

out—for wc could not fire our map—,

through our sn r '. »

t

To remain defenute would end in-

evitably in our defeat. Wc all knew it

now: it waa obvious. The waiting

game »ii Miko*—not ours! And be
waa playing it

The aucccaa of our attack trjfc&w the

distant iaolated protector* heartened

41 Yet it waa a desperate off'

tnjdeed upon wt/;h we now decided?

we prepared our little expedition at

the Larger of the exit pones. Miko*
red ray waa watching all our interior

movement* Wc aaade a heave show of

activity in our woekahip with aban-

doned ore-cart* which vtrrr ttoced

there We got them out. Carted to re-

condition them
It teemed to fool Miko II

Chang to the workshop. tfMcMag us.

And at the distant pom we gathered

the little platforms, the shields, bel-

ombs, and a few hand projectors

There were sis platforms—three of

each It left four people to

ID not dt*

with which Snap and I listened to

Vcnaa and Anita plead-ng to be allowed

to accompany us They urged i! upon
Grantline, and wc took no p-

too imp set ant a deciuon. The tr

-•the life or d« atb of al! these

upon I

I could not intrude o-.

• To fcrr a piomaor uwaugh taw
i«im wwaU at w> •« ww
Ervvjia *»*«*. The enrasy ***» had

And the girli won. Both were un-
deniably more skilful at handling the

midget platforms than any of as men.
Two of the in platforms could he
guided by them That was a third of

our little force? And of what use to

go out and be defeated, leavine the
girl* here to meet death almost want**
diately afterward?
We gathered at the porte. A last

minute change made Grantline aedee
tit of hit men to remain guarding the
buildings The instftswiiiii the i

system a ll the appliance* had to be
;ed

It left four platforms, each
three men with Grantline at the con-
trol! of one of them. And upon the
other two of the tis Vrnra rode with
Snap, and I with A
We crouched in the thadom o-

thc porte. So small an army, sallying

bomb this enemy vessel or be
killed in the attempt I Only i .

'
- v or to brigand*

I envisaged then this tiny Moon-
crater, the scene of that battle wc were
waging. Struggling bMinns, desper-
ately trying to kill Alone here on this*

globe. Art—a* its. the wide reaches of

Lamar desolation In all this world.
every hssnan being waa gathered here,

strorr' : to •

-
• drew ase down to the platform.

Gregg"
The other* were ruing We :

moved slowly out and away fr<

protective thadoi't of the t

• queue the • plat-

forms sailed out over th-

t- bripasd *hip

CHAPTER XXXVI
The Btttle in foe Ctiter

GRANTLINE led u* We held
about levcL Five hundred I

twasnth tat the brigand ship lay. cradled
on the rocks. When it was still a mile
awny from us I could see all it* outline

fairly clearly in the dimness I

bull-windows were now dark . I

bharrtd shape of the ball waa i i ill It.
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and abort it the rounded cap of dome,
with a dun radiance beneath it

We followed Grantline'a platform.

It was rising, drawing the other* after

it like a tail I touched Anita where
the lay beside me with her head half

in the small hooded control-bask.

"Going too high."

She nodded, but followed the line

It wu Grantluv

I lay crouched, holding the inner tip*

of the flexible side-shields. The bot-

tom of the platform was core red with

the insulated fabric There SWA

side-shields. They extended upward
some two feet, flexible so that I could

bold them out to see over them, or draw
them up and in to cover us
They afforded a measure of protec-

tion against the hostile rays, though
Just bow much we were not sure. With
the platform level, a bolt from beneath
could not barm us unless it continued
fee a considerable time But the plat-

-pt upon direct flight, was
level, for it msj a frail, un-

stable little vthic^ ' To handle it w*t
more than a question of the controls
We balanced, and helped to guide it.

with the movement of our bodies

—

g our weight sidewise, or back,

or forward to make it dip as the con-

trols altered the gravity-pull in its tiny

aiatr-sectioua

bird, wheeling, soaring.

To me. it was a precarious

BUT now we were in straight flight

diagonally upward The outline

of the brigand ship came under us. . I

crouched tense, breathless; every mo-
ment it seemed that the brigands must
discover us and loose their bo!

They may have seen us for some mo-
ments before they bred. I peered over
the side-shield down at our mark, then
up ahead to get Grantline'a bring tig-

It seemed long delayed. We were
over the ship. An added glow

down there must have warned Grant-

line that a shot was coming The tiny

red light flared bright on his platform.

teed on our Benson curve-light

radiance. We bad been dark, but a soft

glow now enveloped us. Its shcea

west down to the ship to reveal ml But
its curving path showed us .falsely

placed. I saw the little line of
|

forms ahead of us seem to move
denly stdewrae.

It waa everyone for himself
none of us could tell where the other

platforms actually were placed or head-

ed. Amu swooped us sharply down to

avoid a possible collision

"Gregg—

r

"Yes I'm aiming "

I was making ready to drop the little

Josivc globe-bomb. Our search-

ight ray at the camp, answering Grant-

line's signal, shot down and bathed.the
ship in a white glarr af it for

our aim. Simultaneously the brigand
bolts came up at us.

I -held my bomb out over the shield,

calculating the angle to throw it down.
The brigand rays flashed around me.
They were horribly close, hftko had
understood' our sudden visible shift

and armed, not where we appeared to

be. but where we bad been a moment
before.

I
DROPPED my bomb hastily at the
glowing white ship. The touch of

s hostile ray would have caplodcd it in

my hand. I could see its blue-suriing
fuse as it fcIL I saw the others also
dropping from our nearby platforms
The exp losion! from them merged in a

confusion of the white glare—and a
cloud of black light-mist as the r

andsout on the rocks used their OM
ing darkness. bombs
We swept post in a blur of leaping

hostile beams. Silent battle of lights!

Darkness bombs down st the ship
struggling to bar our camp sea
The Benson radiance-rot from our
passing platforms curving down to
mingle with the confusion " The elec-

tronic rays sending up their bolts. .

Our platforms dropped
rl inamitrine bombs in that first

;
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over the ship At wt sped by. I dimmed
tbe Benson's radiance. I peered. We
tad not bit the »hip. Or if we bad. tbe

damage was inconclusive But on tbe

rock* I could tee a pile of ore-cart*

scattered—broken wreckage, in wbicb
tbe litter of two* oe three projector*

teemed strewn. And tbe glut some de-

bated forma of several bclmeted fig-

Other* teemed, to be running.

tng—hiding in the rocks and
pit-holes. Twenty brigands at leaat

were outside the ship. Some were run-

ning orer toward tbe base of our caxsp-

The darkness bombs were
hag like a curtain over tbe val-

Uy floor: but it seemed that some of

tie figures were dragging their pro-

We sailed off toward the opposite
irnti f.m I remember passing orer

tbe broken wreckage of Cranthnc's
little space ship, the Comer Miko's
lolls momentarily bad vanished We
had bit some of bis outside projectors:

the others were abandoned, or being
dragged to safer positions.

AFTER a mile we wheeled and
went back. I suddenly realircd

that only four platforms were in the

re-formed line ahead of us One was
missing! I saw'ifnow. wavering down,
close over the ship A bolt leaped up
diagonally from a distant angle on the

<nd caught the disabled platform.

It fell, whirling, glowing red—disap-

peared into the blvr of darkness like a

tit of heated metal plunged into

One out of six of our platforms al-

ready loot I Three men of our little

force gone !

But Crantlinc led us desperately

f-aek Anita caught hit tignal to break

~.t The five platforms tea"

-g and wheeling like frif

birds—blurring shapes, shifting unnat-

urally in flight as tbe Benson
angle* were altered

Ar.ita now took our platform in a

long swoop' downward Her ti

sill mill ill voice sounded in my
Mild off. I'll Ukc us low ~

A melee. Pa-wing platform shapes.

Tbe dartiny bolts, crossing like ancient

rapiers. Falling blue points of fuse-

lights as we threw our bombs
Down in a swoop. Then rising.

Away, and then back. This silent war-
fare of lights? It seemed that around
"me must be bursting a pandemonium of

sound. Yet I beard nothing Silent,

blurred melee, infinitely frightening.

A bolt struck us. clung foe an instant;

but we weathered it Tbe light waa
blinding. Through my gloves I could
feel the tingle of tbe over-charged
shield as it caught and absorbed the
hostile bombardment. Under me tbe
platform seemed heated. My little

Ercntr motors rsn with ragged pulse
I got too much oxygen : my bead roared
with it Spots danced before my closed

> Then not enough oiygca I was
smothering.

Then the bolt was gone. I found us
soaring upward, horribly tilted I

shifted c •

'

"Yes Gregg. All right."

THE melee went en. The brigand

P and all its vicinity waa en-

veloped in darkness mist now—a turgid
sable curtain, made more dense by tbe
dissipating heavy fumes of our caplod-

bombs which settled low over the
ship and tbe rocks nearby. The search-
light from our camp strove futilcly to
penetrate the cloud.

Our platform* were separated One
went by high over us I bsjbj another
dart close beneath my shield

God. Anita!"
"Too close! I did not mean that—

I didn't v
Almost a collision.

-Oh. Gregg, ha-.en't we broken tbe
ship's dome - -

It seemed not. I had dropped nearly
all my bombs This could not go on
w eb longer Had it been only five

minute*? Only that ' Reason told me
so. yet it seemed an eternity of horror
Another swoop My last bomb. Anita

bad brought us into position to fling it.
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But I could not. A bolt stabbed up
from the gloom and caught u*. Wc
huddled, pulling the shields up and
over ua.

Blurred darkness agtin. Too much
to the *id< now. I had to wait while

Anita swung ua hack. Then we termed
too high.

We swooped. But not too low I

Down in the darkness mi»t wc would
immediately have lost direction, and
crashed.

I waited with my last bomb. The
other platforms were occasionally

dropping them: I had bees too hasty,

too prodigal

Had wc broken the ship's dome with
a direct hit? It seemed not.

THE brigands were occasionally

sending up catapulted light-ftares

They came from positions on the rocks
outside the ship. They mounted in

lary curves and hurst over us Tbe-
cenccaling darkness, broken only by
the flares of our explosions, enveloped
the enemy. Our camp searcb-light was
still struggling with it. But overheaslA
where the few little platforms *

circling and swooping, the flares gave
an almost, continuous glare It was)

dariling. blinding Even through the

smoked paste which I adjusted to my
visor I could not star !

But there were thoughts of compara-
dimness In a patch where the

Earthligbt struck through the darkness
of the rocks. I saw another of our fal-

len platforms! Snap and Vcnra! Dear
Cod.

It was not they, but three figures of

our men. One was dead Two bad
survived the fall. They stood up. stag-

gering. fUssI in that instant, before

the turgid black curtain closed I

them. I saw two brigands come rush-

ing Their hand projectors stabbed at

close range. Our men crumpled and
fell

And now I saw why probably we had
never yet hit the ship

outline was revealed "Now.
Gregg can you fling it from b-

We were in position again I fiwrg

my last missile, watched its light as it

dropped. On the dome-roof two of

Miko's men were crouching. My bomb
was truly aimed—perhaps one of the

few in all our bombardment which
would have landed directly on the

dome-roof. But the waiting marksmen
fired at it with sbort-ranaur beat pro-

jectors and exploded it^harmlessly
while it was still above them.
Wc swung up and away. I saw. high

above us. Granthne's platform, recog-

nuing its red signal light. There
seemed a lull. The enemy fire had died
down to only a very occasional bolt In

the confusion of my whirling impres-
sions I wondered if Miko were in dis-

Not that' We had not bit his

ship: perhaps wc had done little dam-
age indeed! It was we who were in

is. Two of our platforms had
fallen—two out of six Or more, of
which I did sot know.

1SAW one rising off to the side of
us. Grantlinc was over Well,

we were at leaat three. And then I saw
the fourth.

'Grantlinc is calling us up. Oregg "

-Y«
Granthne's signal-light was svam-

from the attack He -

x two thousand feet above.
I was suddenly shocked with horror.

The search-ray from our camp abrupt-
ly vanished* Anita wheeled us to face
the distant ledge. The camp-lights
showed, and over one of the buildings

a distress light!

Had the crack in our front wall brok-
en, threatening explosion of all the
buildings'. The wild thoughts swept
roe But it was not that I could sec
light-stabs from the cliff outside the

wilding. Miko had dared to tend
some of bis me* to attack our almost
tsatttdnned camp!
GfM ired it His red hei-

ght semaphored the command to
follow htm. His platform soarrd away.
heading ft- - -p. »nh the other
two
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Anita lifted us to follow. Bat I

checked r

Off to the right, across the
'>'"

"But Greggr
"Do as I My. Anita
Sh- swung as diagonally away from

both the unp and the brigand ah

! that we might net be noticed

's.

"Anita. ! ft in irf-

The attack on the brigand ship was
It lajr enveloped in the darkness

of the powder-gas cloud and its own
CM boer.l • was uninjured

• had answered us with our own
tactics. He had practically unmanned
the ship, no doubt, and had MM
i-ten to our builJings. The fight had

I wm now without am-
munition, save for two or three small

bullet projectors

Of what use for our platform t<

Mikoeapec-.cd that Hit.
on the camp was undoubtedly made

for that purpose.
'. we can get down on the

.

rocks somewhere near the ship, and
creep up on it unobserved in that

blackness. . .
."

I
MIGHT be able to ©p-
hul! !ock. rip it open and let the

air out If I could get into its pressure

chamber and unseal the inner sli -

"It would wreck the ship. Anita, n
haust all its air Shall we try it!"

"Whatever yo-t sa,. Gregg"
We seemed to be unobserved. We

ifci—niil close to the valley floor, a
•

: am the ship We headed slowly

toward it. sailing low over the rocks.

Then we landed, left the platform.

"Let me go first. Anita"

I held a bullet pre With slow,

cautious leaji we advanced Anna
i me I bad wanted to leave

i er with the platform, but she would
rot stay And to be with me seemed
at least equally s. I

The rocks were de-tertrd I thought
there was '•

the enemy would lurk here. We clam-

bered ov*r th. pitted, scarred surface.

The kig'-er crags, etched with Earth-
light, stood like sentinels in y»c gloom.
The brigand ship with its surround*
ijrkncM was not far from us Then

we er.'rred the cloud.

No one was oat here. We passed
the wreckage of broken projectors, and
gruesome, shattered human forma.
We prowled closer. The bull of the

ship loomed ahead of us- All dark.

We came at last close against the
rfc metal kull-sido, slid along it to-

1 where I was sure the manual*
porte was lot

Abruptly I realized that Anita was
not behind me! The her at a

little distance, struggling in the grip of
a giant hetmcted figure ! Tie brigand
lifted her—turned, and. carrying her.

ran the -rther way I

- I did not dare fire. I bounded after

them along the hulls i ie. around under
the curve of the pointed bow. down
along the other side

I had re e bull-porte loca-

tion. It was here. The running, bound
;.*ure reiched it. slid the panel I

wm only fifty feet away—not much
mor | tingle lop I saw Anita
being shoved into the pressure lock.

The Martian flung himself after her.

d at him. but missed. I came
arita a rush. And as I reached the
pcrte it slid closed in my face, barring

w
CHAITER XXXVII

/a car Ptniure Lock .

ITH puny fists I pounded the
panel A small pane in it wm

transparent Within the lock I could
see the blurred figures of Anita and

ptor—and. it seemed, another
figure. The lock was some ten feet

- with a low ceinng. It glowed
-n tube-light,

•unded. thumped with futile.

> •

to open this manual: but it was now
clasped from within and would not
operate.
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A few seconds only, while I Mood
there ia a panic of confusion, rapine to

get in. This disaster bad cone so sud-

denly! I did not plan: I had no
thought un to batter ray way in and
rescue Ar.ita I recall that I beat on
the glassitc pane with ray bullet j-ro-

jeetor until the weapon wn bent and
useless: and I flung it v-ith a wild,

despairing rage at my :

They were letting the ship's air-

pressure into this lock. • Soon they

would open the inner panel, step into

the secondary chamber—and in a mo-
ment more would be within the ship's

hull corridor. Anita, loot to me

!

The outer panel suddenly opened! I

had lunged against it with my shoul-

der . the giant figure inside slid

was taken by surprise! I half -fell in-

ward.

Huge arms went around me. The
goggled face of the helmet peered into

"So it is yoc Hal>anl I thought I

rccognired that little device over your
helmet-bracket. And there ia my little

A *. come back to me again f~

Miko!

THIS waa be. His great bloated

arms encircling me. bending me
backward, holding me almost bcrplcssv.

I saw over his shoulder that Anita was
clutched in the grip of another helmet-

ed figure. No giant, but tall for aa
rirthmni almnal a* tall aa myself.

Then the tube-light in the room illu-

mined the visor. I saw the face, rccog-

nired it Moa!
I gasped. "So — I've — got you.

Miko—

"

"Cot me r You're a fool to the last,

Gregg Haljan! A fool to the Last! But
you were always a fool."

I could scarcely move in his gr:p

My arms were pinned. Aa be slowly
Lent me backward. I wound my legs

around one of hit it was as unyi'

as a steel : i Me had closed the

ne air-pressure in the

lock was rising. -I could feel it tglrmt
my <

My betmeted bead waa being forced

backward: Miko's left arm held me. In

gloved right hand as it came slowly

up* over my throat I saw a knife-blade,

its naked, sharpened metal glistening

blue-white in the light fiom ewerbcad.

I seized his wrist. But my puny
strength could not hold him. The
knife, against all my efforts, came
slowly down
A moment of this slow deadly com-

bat—the end of everything for me.
'

I was aware of the belmeted figure

of Moa casting off Anita—and then the

two girls leaping together upon Miko
It threw him off his balance, and my
hanging weight made hun topple for-

ward. He took a step to recover him-

self : his band with the knife was) flung

up with an instinctive, involuntary

balancing gesture. And as it came
swiftly down again. I forced the knife

blade to grate hit throat. Its point

caught in the fabric of his suit.

His startled oath jangled in my ears

The girls were clawing at him : we were
all four scrambling, swaying With
despairing strength I twisted at his

«t. The knife went into his throat.

I plunged it deeper.

HIS Stat went flabby. He crumpled
over me and fell, knocking me to

the floor. His voice, with the horrible

gurgling raap of death in it. rattled my
ear-gridi

"Not such a fool

—

*tt you, Hal-

jan—

"

Moa's belmeted head was close over
us. I saw that she had seired the knife,

jerked it from her brother's throat. Saw
leaped backward, waving it

I twitted from under Miko's inert.

lifeless body. As I got to, ray as

Anita flung herself to shield me Moa
was across the lock, backed up against

The knife in her hand went
She stood for the briefest instant

'ding Anita and me holding each
other. I thought that she was about to

leap upon us: but before I could move.
the knife came down and plunged into

her breast She fell forward, her gro-
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twyw helmet striking the floor-grid

almost at ay feet.

"Gretf P
"She's dead."

"No! She moved! Get her be1mA
off I There's enough air bcrc

My helmet pressure-indicator was

f buxxin; to thow that a safe

pressure wit in the room. I that off

V.o*'» Ercntx motor*, unfastened her
helmet, raited it off. We gently turned
her body. She lay with closed

her pallid face blue-cast from the light

in th; lock.

With our own helmeu off. we knelt

"Oh. Gregg, ia the deadP
Not quite—but dying

"

"Oh Gregg. I don't want her to die!

She was trying to help you there at the

She opened her eye*: the film of

• as gluing tberv But the saw
r .ofnixed me.

--

Moa. I'm t'

HER livid Una were faintly drawn
in a arnile I'm—«o glad—you

tooV the helmets off. Gregg I'm—
..—you know."
>r

"Going—back to Mars—to rest with

the fire-makers—where I came from. I

was thinking—maybe you would Idas

m-. Gregg—

r

Anita gently pushed me down. I

pressed the wbi»-. faintly smiling lips

-nine She sighed, and it ended
v :h a rattle in her throat.

• nk you—Gregg—closer— I can't

to loudly
—

"

One of her gloved hands struggled

to touch me. but she had no strength

I i • fell back Her words were the

A whi»£-

There was no use living—without
your love. But I want you to see

—

new—that a Martian girl can—die with
:e
—

"

- d dowr.

a-.tned that she sighed and then was
not breath - on her livid face

the faint s-iile still lingered to show
me bow a Martian girl could die

We bad forgotten for the moment
where we were A* I glanced up I

w<» that through the inner panel, past

the secondary lock, the ship's h ill-cor-

ridor waa visible, and along its length

a group of Martian were advancing I

Tr-.ey saw us. and came running
"Anita I Look! We've got to get

out of be

The secondary lock was open to the

corridor. We jammed on our helmets
The rnhelmeted brigands by then were
rankling at the inner panel I pulled

at the lever of the out- The
brigands were hurrying, thinking they
could be in time to stop me. One of

the more cautious fumbled with a hel-

"Anita, run! Try and keep your
feet"

i the outer panel and pushed at

Simultaneously the brigands

opened the inner pone.
The air came with a tempestuous

rush. A blast through the inner porte

—through the little pressure-lock—

a

wild rush out to theories* Moon. All

the air in the ship madly rushing to

. ,*. .

Like feathers we were blown with it.

I recall an impression of the hurtling
-4 figures and swift-frying rocks

under me. A silent crash as I struck.

Then soundless, empty blackness

CHAPTER XXXVIII '

Triumph!

**T S he conscious? We'd better take

JL him back, get his helmet off"
o«rr We can get back now.

x. dear, we've won—it's c-

Me bears usP
"GreggP
"He bears us—he's all right

P

I opened my eyes I lay on the

rocks Over ray helmet other helmets
were peering, and faint, familiar voices

mingled with the roaring in my exrs
~—back to the camp and get his bcl-

off"
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"Art hit mot or » smooth? Keep them
right. Snap—be mutt have good .

I teemed unhurt. But Anita.

She wii here "Gregg, dear onef"
* Anita safe! AH four of ut here on

th« Earthht rocks, close outside tb<

brigand snip.

"Ac
She held ok. lifted me I wu unin-

jured. I could stand. I staggered up
and Mood swaying The brigand ship,

a hundred feet ***y. loomed dark and
tilcnt. a lifeleta hulk, already empty of

air. drained in that mad blast outward
Like the wreck of the PUarttrt—

a

dead, pulseless bulk already

We four Mood together, triumphant.

The battle was over. The brigands
were worsted, almost the last man of

them dead or dying. No more than ten

or fifteen had been available for that

final assault upon the camp buildings.

Miko't last strategy I think perhaps
be had intendeefTwith his few remain-

ing men. to take the ship sad make
away, deserting his fellows.

All on the ship, caught unbclmeted
by the explosion, were dead long since.

I stood listening to Snap's triuen-

phar.t account. It had not been dim-
cult for the flying platforms to bunt
down the attacking brigands on the

open rocks We had only lost one
more platform.

Human hearts best sometime >

very selfish emotions. It was s trium-

phant ending for us. and we hardly
gave a thought that half of Crantline's

little group had perished.

We huddled on Snap's platform. It

rose, lurching drunkenly. barely carry-

ing us. . .

And as wc headed for the Oraatline
igs. where still the rift in the

wall had not cjuite broken, there csme
the final triumph. Miko had Urn

- .id knew he had lost.

Crantline's search-light leaped upward.
swept the sky. caught its sougbt-for

•—s huge siUcr cylinder, bathed
brightly in the white scarch-beani

glare.

The police-ship from Earth I

CHAPTER XXXIX

mt Em
M-rative lies now in th;i

manently recorded form before

you. and I prepare my exit bow with
the »-—»»t. hope that I may have given

you pleasure. If so. I do beg you to

tell me of it There are some who al-

ready have flashed their approval of my
discs j I thank them most earnestly and
gratefully.

My errors of recording unquestion-
ably are many : and foe them I ask year
indulgence. There have been. I can
readily see. errors of omissipn. I have
not mentioned, for inMance. the final

rescue of the Pltotttn't marooned
passengers on the asteroid You will

bear with me. since the disc-space has
tt technical limitations, that such
omissions have been unavoidable.

Since the passage of the Earth-Law
by the Federated Board of Education,
forcing narrative fiction to ding so
closely to sworn facts of actus] happen-
ing. I fed offer no assurance of the

troth of my narrative. My witnesses
have filed their corroborating declara-

tions Indeed, the F7aB*rass's wreck
and the brigands' attack upon the
Moon-treasure were given the widest
news-cssttrs' publicity, as you all

know. Yet I. who was unfittingly in-

volved in those stirring events, may
have added a more personal note, mak-
ing the scenes more vivid to your imag-

•ion I have tried to do that. I do
hope that in some measure you will
think I have succeeded
There are many foolish girls

who say that they would like to

"Greg* Hi i They doubtless would
be very disappointed. I really crave

no more publicity And the "girls of all

the Universe have no charm for me.
There is only one. for me—an Earth*
girl

I think that life has very beautifully

le with its blessings
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Giants of the Ray
By Tom Curry

I
TELL you I'm not craxy." in-

uittd the tall man. "Durkin.

they (Of a big

Bill D-rkin laughed roughly.

and sneered openly at hi» partner.

frank Magct "Gwan. you're drunk."

"Well. I w«. jht." admitted

Uaget "But I'd

it 08
morning I w*»

lying under that

table in the I'or-

t u g u e e ' ». and

when I opened my eye*, there were
these three bird* fitting near me. They
hadn't apotted me. I heard 'em »»rw

*~f
of wealth, how their rr.ine wat of unbe-
tterable richness and greater than any
otber deposit in the world. Well, that

thing, don't it*"

"Tbat't all
right." said Dur-

' But mho-
rvcr saw a cricket

fifteen inches

longr



It, «S*i »< * I I«•»»

"listen. There were three of these

gu> t One wji a hell of a looking fel-

low: his face was piebald, with purple
spots His skin was bleached sad
withered, and one eye looked like s
pearl collar button! They- called bun
Professor, too. Professor Curlonc.
Well, be takes out this damn cricket
thing and it was sort of reddish purple
but alive, and as long as you* forearm.
Thit professor guy says his son had

an ordirary cricket asd made it

grow into the one he had. But I

mine wat what interested me. I kept
rnr mouth shut and my ears open, and
it't in the Matto Crosso May be
emeralds, diamonds, or {old Boy. I'm
beading foe it, right now. The old

guy's going back to-morrow, get me r"
"It's a lot of bunk." growled Dm

who was stout and red of countenance.
-Yeh? Well. Otto Ulricb don't put

hfty thousand into bunk."
Durkin whittled "You mean the

German loosened up that much?" he
I and bit eyei showed

"Sore. He ; Curlonc fifty

thousand dollars—credit, of course."
"Well—maybe there's something in

the mine ttory. But boy. you were
drunk when you saw that cricket. No
cricket e.cr grew that big. You al-
ways see thing* when you get too much
mm in you."
The bell you say." cxied Maget. "'

' I tell your
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DURKIN feigned elaborate y
act*. "Oh. all right. Frank.

Have it your own way. You taw a

cricket that big and thu Gurlonc feller

took a couple of pink elephant* out of

hit pocket to pay the check S

believe you."

But money never failed to attract the

topical tramp*. The> were look-

lag for trouble, not work, and the idea

of a raid on a rich nunc in the Matta

Grosso wit juat what they would en-

joy-

An hour later, they had cornered a

small, inotf'nsive peon named Juan.

Juan. Maget and Durkin had i

cred. had cook out of the wild*

with Profesvor Curlone. tl

. i who spoke of a

fabulously wealthy rr com-
manded check* for fifty thousand dol-

lar* from a reputable banking firm.

Such a man wa* •worth watt

The -

I re espert at pump-
ing th Kalf-breed They •

peon*, and the *'.r»t thi-.g that hap-

pened ana that Oaai 1 slipped

Juan several dollar* and had pressed

a large clan of whiskey on the little

Thc conversation wm in broken

English and Spanish

~Q-
Duik.n and Mat hraac

flung at them often during the course

of the. talk with Juan, and there were

many I I

There was a mine, way back in the

Matto Crosso. said Juan He thought

the shaft of an old m
now they were deep down in the

j out red'ii»h brov

and ti.e cavern ttnoked and \rrr

badly a man could work tut an hour
'

Al-c. J

tpo'te of grot
•

asked ' -hrug. and

Juan said they wire like nothing else

on earth.

DURKIN discounted the part of the

story having to do with the

strange animal *. He thought it MM
peon mpe

t

uition But now he •

sure there m a rich nunc to be raided.

'It'* a tough part oi the Crosso.' he

said, turning to Maget.

"Sure. Hard to carry enough -

and supplies to Say. J

who was that big Poetuguee with i

fessor Curlane? He's b):nd. I

His rjrta were white as milk, and

face tarred black aa river mud
is a treat tig guy. and tough looV

too."

Durkin drummed oa the table, con-

sidering the matter, while Juan spoke

of the big Portuguese. The swarthy

man with the colorless blind eye* wa*

Cspinosa. former owner of the n

He had sold part of hi*, claim 'o the

Curlone*. but had remained with them
an assistant. Though blind, be

knew the depths of the mine and could
feel hit way about, and direct the peons
in their labors.

"I've got -i Durkin. turning

back to Juan and Maget. "Juan, it'*

up to you You've got to blare the

trail to we can follow you in. And
you can steal food and cache it for use

on the way. see ' Well come ale-

day or so after the Curie
It took some persuading *t« make

J_j-. consent to their plot, but the peon
yielded at last to money and 4he •

mise of part «©f the spoils. "Ma
you can steal Curlone'* samples ard
they II 4. line on what he's up
to out there. Whether it'* emerald 1

gold that they're ta>

out of the ov-
*"*

and su;
- most of -his fellows He

obeyed orders, digging out the red .

~
I

; v he was ready for

le. too
- -.at Professor

Ion- .-.be

seemed to prirc greatly

"Get it. then." ordered Durkin.
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The two tramps saw Gurlor.es party

turt oa the morrow. There were many
case* of supplies .loaded into launches,

mok marked Class, Acids, and so on.

Then there were boxes of food and
various things needed in a jungle
c »~

;

JUAN, their tool, was working with
other peons, and at ten o'clock

in 'he morning the launches set out.

-g into the current of the
Madeira.

Ourlone. of the livid face, was
in charge of one boat, and the gigantic
Portuguese, with his colorless eyes and
burned complexion, sat beside I

That night, the two tropical tramps
stole a small boat with a one-cylinder
motor, and started up the river.

It was a hard journey, but they
used to river and jungle work, and the
object they had in view was enough
to make them discount trouble. They
speculated upon what manner »f trea-

sure it was they would find in the
cavern of the Matto Crosso mine It

might be precious stones, it might be
gold. Certainly it was something very
valuable.

They carried little supplies, but they
were heavily armed For food, they
might hunt and also depend on the
etches left by their friend. Juan the

Three hundred miles from Manaos.
they came to the landing where old

Curlooc bad unloaded his boats. The
two tramps drew their own craft up
on shore a quarter of a mile away, keep-

ing out of sight, and hid the boat in

dense brash. Then they crept up the

river bank, keeping out of sight of the

boatmen, who were preparing for the

return voyage, and cut into the jungle

(Oo as to strike the trail of the ran

ahead.

For several boors they followed the

path easily. They found palm trees

* • .-.-.. and these they
- -heir friend Juan had left for

them. Bat the trail was easy to keep
without these. The supplies had been

loaded on burros, which had been
-.g the boats.

That night, they camped beside a

small stream. They were but twenty-

four hours behind Professor Cur tone

and his party, and the food Juan had
cached for them was in good condi-

THEY were op at daybreak, and
pressed on, armed to the teeth and

ready for a fight.

"What's that ?" said Durkin. stopping

so suddenly that Magct ran into him.

They had been walking at a swift

pace along the jungle path, the giant

trees forming a canopy overhead. Mon-
keys screamed at them, birds flitted a

hundred feet above them in the roof

of the forest.

The sun beat on the jungle top. but

few rays lightened the gloom beneath.

From up ahead sounded a frightful

scream, followed by a long drawn out

i Magct glanced at Durkin. and
the latter shrugged, and pressed on.

Cut be gripped his nfle tightly, for the

cries were eery.

From time to time the two stopped
to catch better the direction of the

wails. At last, they located the spot

where the injured person lay.

It was under a great bombax tree,

and on the shaded ground writhed a
man. The two stopped, horrified at the
squirming figure. The man was tear-

ing at his face with baa rails, and his

cowilcmnce was bloody with long
scratches.

He caned and moaned in Spanish,
and Durkin. approaching closer, recog-

I Juan the peon.

~Hey. Juan, what the bcU'r the mat-
ter ' A snake bite you?"
The bronzed face of the sturdy little

peon writhed in agony. He screamed
in answer, be could not talk coherent-

y He mumbled, be groaned, but they
could not catch his words.

At his side lay a small lead con: I

and closer, as though be had dropped
it after extracting it from its case, lay

a tube some six inches in length. It
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was a queer tube, for it Kerned to be

filled with smoky, pallid worms of

light that writhed even as Juan
writhed.

"What's the trouble?" asked Durkin
gruffly, for be was alarmed at the be-

havior of the peon. It seemed to both

tramps that the

THEY kept back from him. with

ready funs. Juan shrieked, and it

sounded as though be said be was burn-

ing up. in a great fire.

Suddenly the peon staggered to bis

feet: as be poshed himself up. bis

hands gripped the tube, and be clawed
at his face.

Perplexity and horror were writ oo
the faces of the two tramps. Magct
was struck with pity for the unfortu-

nate peon, who seemed to be suffering

the' tortuies of the damned. He was
not iMoia, was Magct. but rather

a weakling who bad a run of bad luck

and was under the thumb of Durkin.

a really hard character. Durkin. while

astounded at the actions of Joan,

showed no pity.

Magct stepper forward, to try and
comfort Juan: the peon struck out at

him. and whirled around. But a few

yards away was the bank of the stream,

and Juan crashed into a black palm set

with spines, caromed off it. and fell

face downward into the water. The
glass tube was smashed and the pieces

fell into the Urtssn

"Cod. be must be blind.' grained

Magct. "Poor guy. I've got to save

him."

"The bell with him." growled Dur-

kin. He grasped his partner s arm and

ttared curiously down at the dying

peon.

"Let go. I'll pull him out." said

Maget. trying to wrench away from

-He's done for. Why worry about a

peon*" said Durkin. "Look at those
•

Toe muddy waters of the stream had

parted, and dead fish were rising about

the body of Juan.
dying man so much
where the broken
White bellies up.

though by magic
"Let's—let's get

Manoas. Bit*." said

hart gone voice. "This—this

But not about the

as close to the spot

tube had it

the fish died a*

the hell back to

Maget in a sickly

is too much for

A NAMELESS fear, which had
been with Maget ever since the

beginning of the venture, was growing
o.rc IrlSJsCfPl

-What*" cried Durkin. "Turn back

now? The bell you say! That damn
peon got ir.to a right with somebody
and maybe got bit by a snake later.

Well go on and get that treat

"But—but what made those fish come
up that way?" said Magct. his brows
creased in perplex

Durkin shrugged. -What's the dif-

ference? Were O K. ain't we?
-

In spite of the stout man's bravado.

it was evident that be. too. was dis-

turbed at the strange happenings. He
kept voicing aloud the question in his

mind: what was in the queer tube?
- he forced Maget to go in. With-

out Juan, the peon, to leave them caches

of food on the 'rail, they would have a

difBcult time getting provender, but

both were trained jungle travelers and
could find fruit and shoot enough game
to keep them going.

Day after day they marched on. net

far from the rear of the party before

them. They took care to keep off C
tone's heels, for they did not wish their

presence to be discovered.

When they had been on the journey,

which led them east, for four days, the

two rascals came to a wi;er!qs* plateau,

which stretched before them in dry
perspective Before they came to the

end of this, they knew what real tl

was. and their tongues were black in

their mouths before tbey caught the

rtsag smoke of fires in the valley

where they knew the mine moat be.

That's the mine." gasped Durkin,

pointing to the smoke.
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THE. iua was setting in (olden

»plcr r at their back*; they crept

forward, uur.f great boulder* and piles

of reddish earth, strange to them, for

COIf. Finally they reached the trail

which led to the bill* overlooking the

% alley, and a panorama spread before

tbera which amazed then because of

its elaborateness.

It »eemed more like a stage scene
a wilderness picture. Straight

a'icad of them, as they lay flat on their

somach* and peered at the big camp,
yawned the black' mouth of a large

This, they were sure, was the

mine itself. Close by this mouth stood
a stone but. It was clear that this

building had something to do with the

ore. perhaps a refining plant, Ourkin
suggested
There were long barracks for the

peons, inside a barbed wire enclosure,

and they could sec the little men loung-
ing now about campores. where frying

food was being prepared. Also, there
wit a long, low building with many
windows in it, and bouses for supplies

and for the use of the owners of the

of the world had taken all moisture

from their throats

M

'Looks like they were ready in

of a fight.
-

said Ourkin at UstA'That
around the pcoos looks »ke they

might be bavin' trouble."^

'Some camp." breathed Maget.
'We got to find some this* to drink."

said Durkin "Come on."
'

They worked their way about the rim
of the valley, and in doing so caught
glimpses of Professor Gssrtoae, the el-

derly man they had spotted in **—tin.

and also saw the big Portuguese with
ye*.

At the otbar side of the valley, they
cane on a spring which flowed to the

-d disappeared under ground far-

ther down.
"Funny water - said D

lying down on his stomach to suck up
toe milky water.

But they were not in any mood to be
particular about the fluids they drank.
The long dry march across the arid

lands separating the camp from the rest

ACET. drinking beside his part-

ner, saw that the water gl

and sparkled, though the sun was be-

low the opposite rim of the valley. It

teemed that greenish, silvery speck

danced in the milky fluid.

"Boy. that's good." Durkin final 1
-

found time to say. "I feel like 1

fight a wihjfa>-
The water did. indeed, impart a feel-

ing of eihilaratioa to the two tramps.

They crept up close to toe roof of the

parallel shaft which they had seen from
the other side of the valley, and looked
down into the camp Bga

Professor Curlone of the livid face

and Eapinosa the blind Portuguese,
were talking to a big man whose golden
beard shone in the last rays of the sun.

"That's the old bird's son." said Our-
bat Juan told us about. Young

G_r: ..-.e."

A rumbling, pleasant laugh floated

on the breerc. issuing from the big
youth's throat. The wind was their

way. now. and the valley breathed
forth an unpleasant odor of chemicals
and tainted meat.

"Funny place." said Maget. "Say. I

got a bell of a headache. BilL"
~So've I." granted Durkin. "Maybe

that water ain't as good as it seemed at

y
THEY lay in a small hollow, watch-

ing the activity of the camp. The
peons were in their pen. and it was evi-

dent that they were being watched by
the owner t of the camp.
As purple twilight fell across the

strange land, the two tramps began to
notice the dull sounds which came to
their ears from tune to tune.

"That's funny thunder." said Maget
nervously. "If I didn't know it was
thunder. I'd swear some big frogs were
*:o-.-.d here

~

"Oh. bell. Maybe its an cartbq.
said Durkin irritatedly. "For Cod's

jait your bellyachin'. You've
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done r.othin' but wbtne ever ur.ee we
left Juan."
'Well, who could blame me—" began

Maget He broke off vuddenly. the

pique in bit voice turned to a quiver

of fear, as be grasped IXirkin's arm,

"Oh. look." be gasped.

Durkin. seeing bis partner's eye*

stariag at a point directly behind biro.

leaped up and scrambled away, think-

ing that a snake must be about to strike

him.

He turned round when be felt r-

far enough away, and saw that the

ground was moving near ^^ spot

where be had been lying. ^^
The earth was heaving, as though

ploughed by a giant share: a bloat.

purplish bead, which seemed too fear-

ful to be really alive, showed through
the broken ground, and a worm began
to draw its purple length from the

depths. It was no snake, but a gigantic

angleworm, and as it dmc forth, foot

after foot, the two watched with glared

eye*.

Maget swallowed "I've seen 'em two
feet long." be said. "Bat never like

that."

Durkin. however, when he realized

that the loathsome creature could not

sec them and was creeping blindly to-

wards them with its ugly, fat body
creasing and elongating, picked up
rocks and. began to destroy the mon-
strous worm. He cursed as be worked.

Dull red blood spattered them, and a

fetid odor from the gashes caused than
to retch, bat they finally cut the thing
in two. and then they moved away from
there

which they noticed was padlocked

heavily.

Durkin stopped suddenly, and cursed

I cut my foot." he said. These
damn shoes arc gone, all right, from
that march. But come on, never mind."

They crept to the mouth of the

cavern and peered in. "Ugh."' said

He drew hack with a shudder Tbe
floor of tbe mine was covered with a

grey slush, in wbicb were seething

white masses of slugs weaving in the

slime. A powerful, rotten odor breathed

or faces, as though they stood in

the mouth of a great giant.

"Ah!" yelled Durkin. throwing his

arm* across bis face.

The greenish, ghostly light which
emanated from the slime was weaker
than moonlight, just enough to see by;
a vast shadow hovered above their

beads, as though a gigantic bat flew

there. Tbe sweep and heat of great

-gs drove them back, and they fled

in terror from such awful corruption.

But tbe flying monster, with a wing
spread of eight feet, dashed past them,

and silhouetted against tbe rising moon
tike a goblin. Then came another, and
finally a flock of tbe big birds.

Durkin and Magct ran away, passing
the stone bouse which stood near the
cavern's mouth. Tbe booming sounds
from -the bowels of tbe earth filled their

tars now. and it was not thunder; no.
t issued from the depths of the mine.
"We—we got to get some thin' to

eat." said Durkin. as they paused near
one of the shacks, in which shone a

light.

THE dull rumblings beneath them
frightened Magct. and Du

too. though the latter tried to braren it

out.

"Come on. rt's gcttin' dark. We can
. look in their mine r.o»

Maget. whimpering^ followed. The
booming sounds wert -g.

But Durkin slipped down the hill-

side, and Maget followed into the val-

ley. They crept past the stone shack.

SOUNDS of voices came from tbe

"interior. They crept closer, and
listened outside the window. Inside,

they could see Espinosa. Curlone
senior, and the big youth with tbe

golden beard. Curlone junior.

"Yes. father." tbe young man was
saying. "I believe we had better >.

at once. It's getting dangerous. I've

reached the five million mark now. with

the new process, and it it ready to



GIANTS OF THE RAY j;s

work with or tell. ju»t as we wish."
' Hear that?" whispered Duxkin tri-

umphantly. "Five million!"

"It's all ready, in the atone house."

•aid young Curie -

"Why should we leave now?" said

old Curlone. his livid face **M
"Now. when we are just at the point
of success in our great experiments?
So far. while we have struck many
creatures of abnormal growth, still, we
nave overcome them."

!. father, there is something in

the mine now which makes it too dan-
gerous to work. That is. until they are
put out of the way. You can hear
them now."

The three inside the shack JisVncd.
and so did Durkin and Maget. The
booming sounds swelled louder and the
earth of the valley shook.

~I tink we better go." said Eipinosa
gruffly. "I agree with your son. Pro-
fessor."

"No. no. We can conquer this, what
ever it is."

"You see. father, while you were

away, we broke through into a natural

cavern, an underground river. It was
then that the trouble started. You
know the effect of the stuff on the in-

sects and birds. It enlarged a cricket

one hundred times. You saw that your-

self. Sis of the peons have disappeared

—they didn't run away, cither. They
went down the shaft and never came
back

"

"Oh, they probably fell into the

and drowned," said old Gurlooe
impatiently. "Even if they did not. we
can kill anything with these large bore
rifles."

"We'd better pull out and let it alone
for a while." said young Curlone grave-

ly. "The peons have been trying to

bolt for several days. They'd be gone
now if I hadn't penned them in and
electrified the fence

~

MAGET put his band on bis

friend's shoulder. "I'm starv-

ing." he whisstred.

Durkin nodded, and they turned
away, toward what they had marked as

a supply shack. They beard a low mur-
mur from the peons' pen. as they be-

gan to break o9 the hasps of the lock

which held the door of the storehouse.

They got inside with little trouble,

and began to feel about in the dark
for food. They located biscuits and
canned goods which they split open,
and these they wolfed hungrily. hi-

ing carefully for sounds from outside.

"Here they come." said Maget. grip-
ping Durkin's arm.

They looked out the window of the
supply shack, and saw old Curlone is-

sue from the building outside which
the two tramps had been listening. In
one hand, the old Professor, brave as
a lion, carried an old fashioned doable-
barreled elephant gun. and the rays
from a powerful electric torch shone
"across the barrel.

At least, they thought the bizarre
figure was old Curlone. from the sire.

For the man was clad in a black, shiny
suit, and over bis bead was a flapping
hood of the same material in which
were large eyeholes of green glass. Be-
hind this strange form came a larger
one. armed also with a big bore rifle

and with another powerful flashlight.

The blind Portuguese was armed,
too. but be was not clad in the black
suit. He took his stand beside th*
mouth of the cavern, and waited while
the two Curlones entered the ™ ;"T
"My foot hurts," said Durkin sud-

denly, breaking the silence.

"I'm going out and see what hap-
pens." said Maget.

DURKIN limped after Maget. who
now took the lead. They crept

close as possible to the mine opening,
and saw the big Portuguese standing
there in silence, listening carefully.
Any sounds the two might have made
were drowned in the great bellowing
from within the cavern.

These noises, so like the croak of
bullfrogs but magnified a thousand
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times, were terrifying to tbe heart.

The twerp of-wings sounded on the

night air. and Espinosa drew back and
squatted close to the - ground, as im-

mense green creatures, firing on dusty
wings, issued froen the mine
"God. those arc moths." bteatbed

••'
•

Yes. unmistakably, they were moths,

as large as condors The green ones.

but for their aire, were lunar moths,

familiar enough to the two tramps.

More bats came, disturbed by the en-

trance of the two Gurlones.

Ourkin broke, then. "I'm—I'm—

I

guess you're right. Maget." be m
pcrcd. in a terrified *C *V« should

have never come If my foot was
hurt, fVI start for the river now. Curse

it. whara plM
The booming, vast croaks filled the

whole valley, reverberating through the

hills. Wails sounded ':om the peoa

The big Portuguese was shouting to

,the Gurlones. "Come out. come out
!"

Maget gripped his own rifle, and

stood up. bravely. His fear, though it

was great, seemed to have brought out

the better side of the man. while I

kin. so brave at first, bad cracked un-

der the strain.

'Look out. they'll see you." whim-

pered Durkin.

Maget strode forward A b'.att of

fetid, stinking air struck^hivfacc. and

he choked. The noises were now
splitting, but above the bellows came

the sffur^y of the big rifles, the echoes

booming through the recesses of the

cavern.

Then the two Gurlonci

madly, burst from the mine er.trar.ee

"Run." they screamed. "Run for your

life. Espinosa T
"III help you." cried Maget. and

Durkin could detain hirnmo lor

THE Gurlones hardly noticed the

newcomer, as they ran madly to-

wards the shelter of their bouses. Es-

pinosa joined them, going swiftly in

spite of hit r
"

The croaking made Maget's train

scream with the immensity of the
sound. Luminous, white disks, three

feet in diameter, glared at him. and the

creature, which progressed with )erky
leaps toward htm. almost filled the

mouth of the mine.
It was hot in pursuit of the fleeing

Gurlones. it squatted and then jumped,
and presently it was out in the night
air.

Its- form was that of a gigantic frog.

t stood some twenty feet in height,

and from its throat sounded the ter-

rific bellowing which rivalled the

thunder.

Maget bravely stepped forward, and
began to fire into the huge, toft body.
The great mouth opened, and as the

dum-dum bullets tore gashes in the

Wish green batrachian. the thunder-

out croaks took on a note of pain

The odor of the creature was hor-

rible. Maget could scarcely draw hit

breath as he fired the contents of tbe

magaainr into the big animal. ' Two
more jumps brought the frog almost to

Maget's feet, and tbe tropical tramp
felt a whiskerlike tentacle touch
face, and bad smelling slime covered
him.

Tbe frog was blind, without doubt,

from its underground life, but tbe ten-

tacles seemed to be the way it finally

located its prey, for it turned on Maget
and made a final snap at htm. The
Great jaws closed like tbe flap of bell,

and Maget leaped back with a cry of

triumphant terror.

THE bullets had finally stopped the

big frog, but at its heels came a
strange, jellylikc creature, not quite as

bulky at tbe frog, but pushing along on
itt legs and with a tail some eight feet

< and fifteen feet in length. This
icntly a poljrwog. was bland,

whitened discs for eyes, but it

' along at a rapid rate because of

its sire Maget's gun waa empty: he
turned to flee, but the polywog ttopped
and sniffed at the thick blood of in

fellow. Then, to Maget's relief, it be-
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fan to hungrily devour it* •ompanioo-
Utterly filthy, and ferocious. tb«

polywog in kilcr.ee snapped great

chunks from the dead giant frog.

Hello. Who arc your
Maget turned, having forgotten the

amenities of life in the excitement.

Professor Cur lone and his son. still

clad in their black suits, but with tl

Beimels off. were standing beside htm.
clutching their guns and lights.

The big Portuguese. Espinosa. ap-

peared, and Durkin was beside him.

"Why." said Mage), between gasp*,

"we just happened to be out exploring,

and we saw your camp. We were on
our way in when we heard the noises

and came to investigate."

"I see." said old Curlooe. "What
made you bead in this direction, and
where's your outfit?"

"Oh. we cached most it back there,"

said Maget. "My partners hurt his

foot, so be fan't walk welL Isn't that

so. Ourkinr
"Yeb." growled Durkin. "I got a

sore foot, all right."

OLD CURLONE was suspicious of

the vague story which Maget and
Durkin concocted as the explanation of

I presence in the valley. But evi-

dently the Professor was too worried

about the situation in which be and
his friends were, to question the two
tramps very closely. In fact, be seemed
rather glad that be bad two more ; I

of hands to aid htm. and be thanked
Maget for bis bravery.

They dispatched the great polyOf
as it tore* its parent to bits, and then

the five men. the two G-rlooe*. Espi-

nosa. Maget. and the limping, cursing

Durkin. retired to one of the s>-

Tbe living quarter* of the Curlooe*
sjm quite elaborate. There were many
book* on rough shelve-*, and there was
a small bench filled with glass ph.

and chemical*, though the main labora-

tory was in one of the long buildings.

Professor Curlooe- poured drink* for

the five, and welcomed Durkin and
Maget at allies.

"Well need every man wc can »

we arc to cope with these great crea-

ture*." said old Curlone. "The peon*
arc too frightened to be of use. Lucki-

ly, it wa* a frog we came upon on
the bank* of the subterranean
There is no telling bow many
creature* of the same or greater *ire

may be down there. Wc will hate to

destroy them, every or

Maget and Durkin sbuedtred "Say,*
blurted Durkin. hi* face working -

vouftly. "bow the hell did that frog get

•o big ? I thought I wa* sccin* thing*.

Professor.'*

"No. no." said Professor Curlooe.
"You sec. the ore in the mine ccr.tain*

radium, that is. salts of radium. It is

a pitchblende deposit, and it hat pen*
to be so rich tn radium content that

throughout the ages it has affected all

the life in the cavern. The arid land
surrounding the ore—this ha* been,

generally, one of the characterise* of

radium deposit*—bat kept mo»t of the

jungle - away, but under-
ground being* such a* reptile*. im
and frog*, have gradually become im-

mune to the effect* of the ore and have
grown prodigiously and abnormally
oder the stimulation of the rays given
off by the radium.

"Now. this is nothing strange in it-

self, but never, before has such a rich

deposit been discovered, so that the

amount* of radium available have been
too small to really check its effect on
growth in animals. That is our chief

scientific object in coming here: we
realized, from Sc&or Espinosa s de-

scription of the played-out silver mine
be bad. and from his loo* of sight, that

be bad smmtilrd upon a valuable de-

posit of radium. It usually occurs with
silver, that is. the uranium mother ore

doc*, through the disintegration of
which radium is formed The content

of radium per .ton in^etfis ore proved
unbelievably rich: wc were delighted.

I have always 'uspected that the ani-

mal cell might be stimulated into ab-

normal growth by exposure to radium
salts, for such a thing already has I ren
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: at in the scientific world Not
(ill our chance came here, however, baa

ffliigti radium been available (or the

CBperimcnts"

MACCT and Durkin littcned with

open mouths Radium meant
but vague thing* to then. They bad
beard of radium paint wbich shone in

the dark on tbc dult of watches and
-.. but of tbc properties of the

and it» salts they were utterly

ignorant
• t radium Muff is what makes tbc

fanny light in that mine, then'
•

. :tSy Tbc radio-activity of tbc

elements in tbc ore give off the light

are three rays, tbc alpha, beta

and gamma, and
—

"

professor forgot himself*

I on the propert.es of radium.
• in. breaking in. asked, slyly. "Is

thts\radium worth as much as silver?"

Young K'rr.eth Curlone laughed.

en old Professor Curlone smiled.

-Radium is wo:th more than gold or

iliamnnfli oe platinum Its va

fabulous. We have five million dollars

worth already, in tbc form of the

-Whew.- whistled Dk. -
He glanced sidewisc at Maget *

i." said Professor Curlone. "five

million dollars worth of it! Those
great monsters who have been de-

veloped throughout the ages by tbc ac-

tion of the radium rays on tbeir

bodies, causing them to grow so pro-

digiously, are but incidents We most
destroy them, so that our work cannot

crfered with We must use dy-

namite, blow them to bits. They u*
powerful enough to crush the stone

bank by the mine mouth and ruin the

Labors of the past two years. genrtf,-

Armcd. and once more for'

-y. the fi*e made tbeir s*S]

side The rcoon was darkened by an

immense shadow, as one of tbc giant

inged its way over their heads

Bat there were no more monster frogs

The agly. bulky shapes of the deal
polywog and its parent lay before

are safe for the moment.
-

sai .

Professor Curlone. "Co and quiet the

Eapinosa: they will listen to

THE peons still wailed in terror:

the blind Esptnosa slipped silently

away.
"Come.

-
said Professor Curio

his son and to Maget and Darl
will snow you the laboratory, so that

you can understand better the effects

of radium on growth"
The professor led them to the long,

low. many-windowed building nearby.
•ad flooded it with light. It contained
cage after cage in which were monkeys.
pumas, and various jungle folk. These

hta set up a chattering and howl-
ing at tbc light and ir.tr u '.

Maget glanced curiously about him.
He saw shining vials and glassware of
queer shapes on long black table.

tubes of chemicals There were im-
mense screens of dull lead "Those
are for protection," said Professor Cur-
lose, "as ire the lead-cloth suits we
wear Otherwise we. would be burned
by radium rays."

Maget looked about, to see if bis

partner was listening, but be had gone
away.
However. Maget was intensely inter-

ested He went from cage to cj.

Professor Curlone. rather in the man-
ner of a man giving a lecture to stu-

dents, pointed out animal after animal
that had been treated by the radians.

"This." said the professor, "is a mon-
key which usually attains a height of
two feet. You can see for yourself
that is is now Larger than a gorilla."

THE horrible, malformed' creature
bared its teeth and shook its bars

in rage, but it was weak, evidently,

from the treatment accorded it Its

hair was burned off in spots, and its

eyes were almost white
There was a jaguar, and this beast
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d to have burst itt tkin in it»

effort to grow as large as three of iu

"You K(. wc have cot so much tune
at nature.*' Mid Prof titer Curlooe.
"These bcattt cannot be enlarged too
rapidly, or they would die. They mast
be protected from the direct rays of the

radium, which it refined. In the ore.

the action it more gradual and gentle,

since it i» leaa concentrated But the

metal itaelf would burn the vital -©e-

gaaa out of these creature a. cause tbesa

to be struck blind, shrive I thctn up in-

side and kill then in a few minute
the quantity wc have. We expose

- allowing more and
time as they begin to grow immune to

the rays Here, you see. are smaller

creatures which bate grown some eight

or ten times beyond not mil s-

1

All the animals seemed the worse foe

Maget. his brain reeling, yet

MM beginning to grasp what radium
''did to one. It was not gold that you
could pick up and carry away

"If a man touched that radium.' be
asked, "what would happen to him?"

Jrjaj what I said would happen to

the animals if we did not gi»e it to

them gradually." said Gurlonc. with a
wave of his hand. "It would kill him.
strike him* down at though by invisible

poison t * » II. t heart and lungs would
erase to function, pernicious anemia
would set in. as the red corpuscles in

bis blood perished by millions lie

would be struck blind, fall down and
die in agony."*

To Maget came the picture of the aa-
foetunate Juan. As though answering
bis unasked question. Professor Gur-

lonc went on. "We bad a peon com-
ing up with us." he said ~lfis name
was Juan. He stole my sample case.

which contained an ounce of radium
chloride, and ran off with it If be
opens it. it will kill htm in just that

way."

"No. For it was incased in a lead

container some two inches in thickness,

and the rays cannot penetrate such a

depth of lead. They arc trapped in the

metal."

.er. father, you're watting tune."

broke in Kenneth Gurlooe. shaking his

yellow bead. "We must act at once
The peons are almost mad with i

n Espinosa cannot quiet them.

And every moment is precious, for the

monsters may break forth "

But Maget was looking nervously

about for Durkin. Where was he?
Durkin had his mind *on the treat

M
asked

AGET shivered "But—bat didn't

it hurt you to carry it?" he

As they turned toward the door, the

professor saying. "The rays from the

ore. which is not so concentrated aa

the purified metal, do not kill
—

" Dur-
kin suddenly appeared.
He carried bis ride at his hip. and be

limped and cursed angrily. "Come
across." shouted Durkin. "Give me the

key to that stone house Snap into it.

"The key—to the stone bank :

pcatcd old Gurlooe.
I'll give you five counts to

throw it over—then III shoot you aad
take it." snarled Durkin savagely. "I

want that treasure, whatever it is. aad
I'll have it. One . . . two . . . thrt

-

The tramp sent a shot over their beads
as a warning.
"Hey. Bill. easy, easy." pleaded

Maget. "That stuff is radium It'll

you. boyr*
"Strut up. you ycller-bcllied bum."

snarled Durkin. "Four
A tinkle of metal came on the tone

floor of the laboratory, as old Gurlonc
tossed his keys to Dur.
"Don't go in that shack." cried young

it II be your death, man—"
"Liars." yelled Durkin. and l-

out the door.

"H'm." said old Gurlonc. turning to
Maget "So you came to rob us. eh?"

BUT Maget thought of Juan, and
then be knew be did not want
-.. in spite of his failings, to per-
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ish so He ran for the door, and across

""the clearing

"Durkin— Bill—
Great beHowings bounded from the

bowels of the earth, but Maget ignored
these in his effort to save his partner.

Durkin had the pad loch off the stone

shack, and pulled back the door. '

At the door disclosed the interior.-

Maget could sec that a greenish hare

filled the entire building. Wan liquid

light streamed forth like heavy flu

Bravely, to sa've his pal from death.

Maget tan forward. Bwt Durkin had
entered the stone sk

Maget went to the very door of the

builuing Durkin was inside, and
Maget could sec his partner's thick

form as a black object in the strange.

thick air

lAn eery scream
Durkin t lips: Ma

from
ips: Maget wrung his hands

and called for help

"Come out. Bill, come out." be cried

tin evidently tried to obey, for

•ned toward the door. But bis

knees seemed to give way beneath him.

he threw hit arm across his eyes at he

to the ground, crying in agony;
incoherent sounds issuing from his

lips.

Shriek after shriek the unfortunate

man uttered. As Maget made a dash
forward to take a chance with death

and rescue his fstend. Professor Gur-

lonc and his son. Kenneth ran up and

a black cloak over the tramp.

The three entered the shack of death

Maget. not entirely covered, felt his

heart give a terrific jump, and be

gasped for breath Durkin was quiver-

ing on the floor which was lined with

ROUND vials stood about the room
like a battery of searchlights, and

from these emanated the deadly green

But almost before Maget touched his

pal. Durkin was dead Curled up as

though sewed together by heavy cords.

Durkin lay in a ball, a shaking mass of

burned flesh

The two Gurlor.es pushed out ahead
of them, and raised their hands- They
had on their black suits and their hel-

mets
"It is too late to do anything for him

now ssj i Kenneth Gurlonc sadly. "He
was headstrong. You can see for your-
self that the five million dollars i-

care of itself Certain death goes with
it if you are unprotected These lead-

cloth suits will keep off the rays for a

short time. We always wear them
when we arc working with the metal,

even when we have a lead screen."

r Bill." sobbed Ma,
tcrn'okf"

Professor Gurlonc shrugged. "It

bis own fault Hf was a thief and
be would not let us atop him. I hope
it » I --.". a lesson to you. Mac

I want to help you." said

Mage* "If you'll keep me with yon.
Ill work for you and be straight. Give
me a ehi-

"Good Then shake bands on it."

said Kenneth, and they clasped hands
firmly.

Espinosa appeared from the dark-

ness "The peons arc mad with terror."

be said morosely. They cannot be

held much longer. They will revolt

"

"Well, we must kill the creatures in

the cavern that will quiet them snore
than anything else." said Professor

"Better close the stone shack." said

Kenneth
But as be spoke, a vast shape, another

giant frog, appeared in the entrance of
the shaft.

"Get some dynamite and ftsars." or-

dered Professor Gurlonc quietly.

"Come on Kenneth, and you. Maget. if

you care to risk your life. You need
not do so unless you wish to"

Bravely, the older man led the »iv
towards the croaking monster. The
ground shook at its approach. It was
beading for trie bodies of the dead frog
and polywog^bent on a search for food,

lently these vast creatures were
forced to prey upon one another for
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THE nftes spoke, and Maget and
tbc professor, in their blac« •

protected by the lead-cloth and helmets
from the ray*, advanced They poured
bullet after bullet into the frog

Kenneth came running to join them,

and Espinosa stood by. Kenneth had
dynamite bomb* with fuses ready foe

lighting and throwing He also brought
:: :t i3UT. _

-. ; t
.

n. *: <i thi thrr» *rrr.<d

themselves to the t

It was well after midnight when they
started into the mine They knew they

must act quickly or retreat, for th I

lowings sounded nearer and nearer the

tee of the earth-

Each man carried big. powerful flash-

lights, and the three entered the mine
shaft and walked across the seething

slugs into the bowels of the earth.

"Stay close together." ordered old

G - : I . r. c

The mine wa.s easy to descend for

the first hundred yards. It led in a

gentle slope downward. The way. save

for a few giant tats and moths, and
the big maggots, was clear. The green-

ish hare, not so bright at that in the

death shack, enveloped tb/m. but they

needed their flashes to sec clearly.

"Slowly, take it easy." counseled old

Gurlone.

Tbc mine spread out now, and began
a steeper descent. Tbc air was poor,

and it was bard to brca'hc through the

mask. Magtt. bis heart thumping
mightily, listened to the roaring within

the depths of the m.

Now tbc ground seemed to drop
away before them. Maget could bear

the running of water, the -r.der ground
river, and 'very now and then there

'came an immense splash, as if some
great whale bad thrown itself about in

the

A terrifically loud hissing filled their

ears. - and suddenly, before tbem.

bowed an utterly white snake with a

bead as big as a barrel. Its white eyes

glared sightlessly, but its tongue stuck

forth for several h
Kenneth Gurlone coolly tossed a

lighted bomb at the (IKUI the ex-

plosion shattered their car drums, but

it also smashed tbc serpent.

THE writhing, wriggling coils, big-

ger than the body of a horse,

•lashed about, dangerously near. They
picked themselves up. and pushed on.

-g close to the right wall.

A great bat smashed against Magtt.

and knocked the light out of bis hand,

but the blow was a glancing one, and
be was able to retrieve bis light and
hurry on.

They were far from the I

now. Tbc bole which bad been broken
through by tbc peons showed before

them, and they could see milky •

dashing over black ro

Pallid eyes looked at them, and they

knew they gated upon another of tbc

giant frogs They tossed a bomb at

tbc creature, and blew a jagged bole

in bis tack. No sooner had he begun
to die than there came a sodden rush

of other monsters and a feast began
"Throw, all together." yelled Ken-

neth Gurlone.

Into the vast mass of creatures, who
crowded one another in the river for

their share of tbc spoils, they threw
bomb after bomb. The dynamite deaf

cned tbem. and acrid fumes choked
tbem. but they fired their rifles at the

prodigious animals and there, in the

big river cavern, was a seething mass
of horrible life, dying in agony.
The bellowings and hissings sounded

louder, so loud that the earth shook as

-ated by a mighty hearth-,

Maget gripped Kenneth Gurlonc's
arm. "My bombs arc gone." he s>

He had but a few rounds of ammuni-
tion left, and still more of the giant

reptiles appeared A centipede with
its creeping, horrible legs topped the

mass of squirming matter: they could
see the terrific sting o( the crcata

deadly when but a fraction of m
long, and which was now at :

foot, armed with poison.

There came tbc rush of more bats

and moths, a rush that threw the three

off their J'
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*Wt mutt have opened the bole more
with our bombs, shrieked o!d Gurlone.

"The dead bodies attract the other

re*, more and more of them arc

coming It it impossible; we rinnot

deal witb them all
~

THE rat: gobbling of the great .

trail in the nvtr below tbcm was
so prodigious they could not frasp it

ned it must be optical illusion.

In a few momenta the dead bad been
swallowed whole, and fights

» trc progressing between the victors.

They tossed the rest of their boobs.
fired the remaining ammunition, and
as they prepared to retreat, several of

the big creatures slopped over and
-arte<J up the river bank into the mine
shaft

ran for their live*, the three

rth shaking behind
them as they were pursued by a hop-

onster of a beetle with immense
mandibles reaching out at them, they

dashed for the open aJr.

Giir.t moths and bats struck at them.

and Maget fell down several times be-

fore be reached the outside, and be was
braised] and out of breath.

"Come on. there are too many to

fight.** gasped old Gurlone. throwing
off the lead suit

there was no need to talk. The
creatures, disturcd by the bombs, bad
collected in one spot and. shown the

way out by one of their number, were

Eaptnosa. with Kenneth Gurlone
holding his hand, ran swiftly for the

hills surrounding the valley. Maget
helped old Professor Gurlone. who was
so out of breath that he could scarcely

gian; hats and moths winged their way
about the beads of the monsters

A • - : — of the valley, the four

said Kenneth

The great beetle which had bee-
• to brea*

into the valley Turning back for a

look over his shoulJtr. Ma get saw the

pause, but the cavern belched

forth a vast array of mobsters, the

beasts roa- -g. bellow

increasing mats of sot.

They swarmed over the

.
"Cod help the peons."

C-.-;,r. t

NOW the horde of monsters
swelled more and more; the bats

and moths winged in mad frenxy about

the open door of the radium sh-

There were great beetles, centipedes,

ants. crickets. bopping, crawling
things, and grotesquely immense in

(fats progressed here and tfc

but the majority of them were carried

along in the sweep of the multitude
"See. the radium kills those who get

too clo» i'rofessor Gurlone. in

a huihci voice

The giant moths and bats were asv
able to withstand the lure of the g r

ligfc
• lets with mad beatings of

wings straight for the open door of the
death bouse, and many of the gn
creatures, attracted by the light and
urged on by an uncaplainablc force

which sent them to death like gnatt

tad moths in a flame, crowded near to
the death-dealing radium,

Not until the whole shack was cov-

ered with quivering forms of the dead,
did the other creatures veer off and
with bops, creeping! and myriad giant
legs, begin to cover the whole valley

The atone walls of the' death shack
had fit—pliil in with the weight; the
other buildings, more lightly built.

I at once, with crackings and crash-

ing*.

The four men were powerless to as-

sist the unfortunate peons, who were
,<d in. their barracks The charged
cs stopped many of the big beasts,

but soon the electric light was short-

circuited, and the valley, in the moon-
light, was a seething mam of fighting,

dying, feasting monsters

OTHER sounds, besids* those made
by the big creatures, came to the

ears of the stricken men on the hill

The breaking of glass, the cries
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of tbc jungle inuiuli trapped in their

cages, the ibritki of dying peons who
were MM at a gulp by the big frog*

or stung to death, impaled on the man-
dible* of Max (Teat stir.gir.g centipede.

In the spot where the radios:

•hack had been. was a pulpy nm of

livid. Kooky light.

Now th* bowl of the valley wn filled

as by tome vast jelly The creatures

were •lopping ever the wail*, and bat-

tling together.

The shambles was net yet over, bat

the four could remain no longer They
made their way down, foe hillside and
•track oat aero** the arid lands.

htagct. the tramp, became the lender.

Me wat a trained jurgle man. and it

wa» he who finally bro. ght them safely

to the Madeira
He wat their strong man. the one

who found the trail and located roots

and fruit for the party to subsist on.

They nearly perished in the trip for

tack of water, but again. Maget was
able to supply them with roots which
kept them from dying in agony.

THEY lay upon the river bank now.
< austrd but alive. Mage: had

assisted old Curlooc. acted as his staff,

half carried him the Last miles of the
trip *»

Their clothes were Imott gone, they
were burned to cusps by the tropic

sun . d other insects had taken
their toll. But Maget had brought
them tY: ,-,->-

The tall, thin fellow's hair bad
turned utterly white But so bad his

soul.

"You're a good man. Maget." said

Professor Cur lone "You have saved
as. and you have been tea an."

Maget shook his head "Professor."
be said. "I came into tbc jungle to rob
you. Durkin and 1 bribed Juan to steal

radium, and I feel responsible for

death We thought you had
mood* or gold in the Matte Crosse,
and wc were after it. That's why I am

•

"You have repaid your debt to on,

re than fully," said Kenneth, hold-

ing out his hand
"Yes." said Kapinesa.

"Will you keep me with you. then?"
'd Maget anxiously. "Arc—will

you go back there?"

PROFESSOR Cur lone stared at

him. and then said, in a surf rised

tore. "Why. of co .

"But tbc monsters?" asked Ma, -

"Many of them will die in the outer
aiK~ said Curlone. -"The survivors of

the battles will start eating the d- id.

They will finally clear »-**y the d

of dead creatures about the rad.-jo

shack As each is exposed to the ray*
of the concentrated metal, it will die.

The others will rat it. and be killed in

turn. Tnuv they will be destroyed If

there arc any survivors after th.i

dent turn of events, then we will cope
with them when we return, reinforced.

Dynamite, enough of it. will f.

them off. And. Maget. in rc
pursuit after knowledge of strange
things, you may get a few earthly
riches. Tbc radium is still there, and
you will share in

"Thank you." said Maget humbly.
"I'm with you to the end."
"You must keep quiet about t

or.ed Kenneth Curlone. "Wc do
not want the world to know too much
of our vast store of radium. It weald
attract adventurers and wc would be
annoyed by ignorant men. But we're
thankful you lay drunk i en
when my father spoke of the millions.

In Mantes. Maget found himself a
chained man. To his surprise, in •;

of h.s white hair, brought on by the
horror of what he had seen, be found
that be had gained two height.
and that be was larger of girth. This.
Professor Curlone told htm. was I

effect of the radium rays.

Never again did Maget lie drunk on
the floor of a saloon. The
through which he bad gone had seared
the tramp's soul, and be kept close to
his aew master. Professor Curlone.
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The Moon Master
By Charles W. Difhn

**"^k -yOW that's a mighty queer

^^ dohc." Jerry Foster told^ himself flc dropped the
•*- * pack from hit shoulders

and Waned closer to the canyon rim.

Miles behind him was the last beaten

Jerry ».
ed peace and soli-

tude and c

And now the
- of the »

mountains

Prom far below came a steady. muf-
>ar Faint it was. ar.d distant,

but \ k- unceas-

ing ruab-

"No- Jerry concluded, "not

enough down there. Sounds like—like

a wind—like a wind that can't quit.

"Oh well
—

" He shrugged his shoul-

der* and slipped into the' straps of bis

Tben be went back again to the

I wonder if there • a

way down." he

There was. but

it took all of Jer-

ry's strength to

see him safely
through. On a

fan-shaped talus of spreading boulders
be stopped There was a limestone
wall beyond. And at its base, from a

crevice that was almost a cave, came a
as rush of air and steam.

M4
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It touched him lightly a hundred
feet iwijr, and he threw himself flat

to escape the hot blast. Endlessly it

came, with its toft, rushing roar, a

ceaseless, scorching blast from the cold

rocks.

"That's almighty funny." mused
Foster, and sniffed the air. There was
no odor.

"And is it bot!~ be said.' 'Nothing
like that in my geology book. And
what is beyond? Looks like concrete

the cave." He picked bit way quickly
across the rock slope.

It was hard going. Below him the

rocks and dirt went steep to the canyon
floor. At its foot the blast m
agonal ly over the slope. He nun see

what lay beyond
'Curious.** be thought; "curious if

that is nature's work—and a rot more
so If il

A rock rolled beneath hit feet An-
other 1 He scrambled and fought des-

work. as if someone had plastered up * perately for foothold in tSe slipping
S!
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earth. Then, rolling and clawing. he
rode kelpie** on toe slide straight to-

ward the mysterious blast. He felt it

envelop bun, bot and strangling lit*

lungt were dry and burning . . . the

blaring sun faded from tbe rocks . . .

the world was dark. . . .

DARKNESS waa ttill aboat him
wben be awoke. But it was cool

;

I was sweet on bis lips. And it

was not entirely dark.

He turned his bead. He was in a

room. On a rougb-bewn table a can-

dle was burning. Its light cast flicker-

ing shadow* on walls of stone. Rum-
bling in bis ear* was the sound of the

blast that bad overwhelmed him. It

echoed, seemingly, from far back in the

stone cliff.

Jerry made a move to sit up He
found that hi* bands and feet were
tied, hi* body bound to the rough board

bed. f
At tbe sound of bit stirring, a figure

came out from the farther shadow. It

was that of a man Jerry looked at

him in silence He was tall, bis thin

erectne** making him seem abnormal
in the low room. The lean^ face was
unshaven, sad from under s thatch of

black hair a pair of deep-set eyes stared

penetratingly at the figure on the rude

bed
"Well." asked Jerry, at length,

"what's the big idea'"

There was no reply. Only the intent.

-g eyes.

"You got me out of that ma.

of your*." Jerry continued. "You
saved my life

"

THE tall man finally spoke "Yes.

I saved your life. You missed the

hottest part of tbe eabaust. I pumped
you full of oaygen "

"Then why tie me up like tl

Jerry Foster was frankly pur i led.

"You are lucky to be alive. Spies are

not always allowed
—

" He interrupted

himself abruptly. "You are a reporter"

be Stat

"Wron*" »*>d Jerry F.

"Who sent you?"
'Nobody sent me. I heard the noise

of your infernal blast-furnace and
cane down to hare a look."

"Who sent you?" repeated the man.
"Coodwin? The Stillwater crowd?
Who was it ?"

"I don't know what you are talking

about." protested Jerry. "I don't know
who your Coodwin or Stillwater peo-

ple are. I don't know who you are—

I

don't give a damn. Take these ropes

off and cut out the melodrama. Ill go
on my way. and I don't care if I never

see you again."

That's a lie." The tall figure leaned

over to shake a bony fist. "You'd re-

port to Goodwin. He stole my Last in-

vention. He'll not get this."

Jerry considered the wild figure

carefully. "He's a nut." he llmsjb<
When be spoke, his voice was coo-

trolled

"Now. see hcrr." be said : "I don't

know anything about this. I'm Jerry
Foster, live in San Francisco—"
"So does Goodwin."
"Confound you and your Goodwin I

So do a million other people live there I

I'm getting away from there . I'm head-

ing into the hills for a short vacation.

All I want it to get away from the

world* I'm Hiking for s little peace
at. i }Oiet

THE thin man interrupted with a

harsh laugh
"Come here spying." be said, "and

tell me you want to get away from the

world." Again be laughed shrilly.

"And I am going to be your little

fairy godmother I wish you
Goodwin himself I I wjsh I had him
here But you'll get your with—you'll

get your wish. You'll leave the world,

you shall, indeed."

He rocked back and forth with ap-

preciation of his humor.
"Didn't know I was all ready to I

did you* All packed and ready to- go.

Supplies sll stowed sway: enough en-

ergy stored to carry me millions of
mile* Or maybe you did know—may-
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be there are other* coming. . .
.** He

hurried across the roocn to open a

heavy door of (flit logs in the roch
wall.

fool then all thit time." he said

;

"and you'll never §o back to tell than."

The door closed behind him.

"Crazy aa a bed-bug," Jerry told him-

self. He strained frantically at the

rope* that bound him. "Looks bad foe

me : the old bird said I'd never go back.

Wcttj what if I die now ... or sis

months from now? Though I know
that doctor was wrong "

He tried to accept his fate philo-

sophically, but the will to live was
strong. And one of his wrists felt

looser in its bonds.

ACROSS the room his pack lay oa
the floor, and in it was a heavy

forty-five. If be could get the pistoL

... A knot pulled loose under hi*

.Ting fingers. One hand was free.

He worked feverishly at the other

The ropes were suddenly loose. He
pulled himself to his feet, took a mo-
ment to regain control of cramped mus-
cles, then Sung himself at the pack.

When the heavy door opened be was
behind it. his pistol in his hand.

There was no struggle : the lanky

figure showed no maniacal fury. In-

stead, the man did a surprising thing.

He sank weakly upon the rough bunk
where Jerry bad lain, his face buried ia

his thin hands.

~~I should have let you die." he said

slowly, hopelessly. "I should have let

you die. But I couldn't do that

And now you'll steal my invention for

Goodwin."
Jerry was as exasperated as be was

asnaacd

"I told you." he almost shouted. "I

never knew anyone named Goodwin ' I

don't care a hoot about your invention.

And as for letting me die—why didn't

you? That's a purrle; you were abosrt

to kill me. anyway."
"No." said the other patiently

wasn't going to kill you."

"You said I'd never go back."

"I was going to take you with me."
"Take me wh'
"To the moon," said the drooping

figure

Jerry Foster stared, open-mouthed.
The pistol sagged in his limp hand.

"To the moon V be gasped.

Then : "See here." he said firmly.

"I've got you where I want you."—be
held the pistol steady

—
"and now I'm

going to learn what's back of this I

think you are crazy, absolutely craiy.

But. tell me. who arc you? What do
you think you're doing? What was the

meaning of that roaring blast?"

THE man looked up "You don't

know?" be asked eagerly. "You
really don't r
"No." said Jerry; "but I'm going to

find out."

"Yes." the other agreed. "Yes. you
can. now that you've got the upper-
hand. I guess I was half crary when
I thought I had been spied out. But
I 11 tell you."
He sat erect "I am Thomas J. Win-

slow." he said, and made the statement
as if it were an explanation in itself.

"Well." said Jerry, "that's no burst

of illumination to my ignorance. Come
T."

The man called Winslow was tt*dy

"I am an inventor. I have made mil-

lions of dollars"—Jerry looked at the
disheveled apparel of the speaker and
smiled—"for other people. The Still-
«'- Ma stole my valveless mo-
tor. Then I developed my television

set Goodwin beat me out of that : he
will have it on the market inside of a

year. I swore they should never profit

by this, my greatest invention."

Jerry was impressed in spite of him-
self by the man's earnest simplicity.

"What is it?" he asked.

broken the atom." said Win-
alow. "Fir.t tore the atoms of hydro-
gen and oxygen apart—dissociated
them in the molecule of water—and
have resolved them into their energy
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component*. That's what you beard

—

the reaction. It it k!( -sustaining. c*o-

thcrmic That hot blast carried off the

beat of my retort."

WINSLOW (Me from the bunk.

Gone was hit little** despon-

dency.

"Put up that gun." be taid. "you
don't need it now. I think we under-

stand each other better than we did
"

He crossed with quick strides to the

dooc leading into the cltfl.

' Cocne with me." he told Potter. "I

am leaving to-day. You will not stop

me But before I (» 1 will taow you
something no other man than mytelf

baa ever teen
"

He led the way through the doorway.
There was another room beyond. J

saw It was a care Plainly Wmtlow
bad taken tbcte carvs in the rocks and
bad made of them a laboratory.

A lantern gave scant illumination;

Jerry made out a small electric gene-

rator, and that was all. He felt a keen

disappointment. Somehow thit thin-

faced man bad communicated to him
something of his own belief, bit own
earnestness.

"What kind of a Laboratory do you
call this?

-
be demanded. But the other

wat busy.

.In the wall an opening bad been

closed with a small iron door, with ce-

ment around it. Wmtlow opened it

and reached through He was evident-

ly ftdJMfJag sorr. ••

The little dynamo began to hum.

There was a crackling hitt from be-

yond the iron doorway. The opening

hooded with a clear blue light.

Then the roar began. It was tre-

mendous, deafening, in the echoing

cave

"You may look now." said Wmtlow.
and stood aside.

JKRRY peered through. There wat

another cave beyond. In it wat a

small metal cylinder, a retort of some

i The blue light came from a

crooked bulb beyond The retort itself

was white-hot. despite a stream of wa-
ter flowing upon it. A cloud of steam
drove continuously out and up through
a crevice in the rocks.

The water flowed steadily from some
sstburranetn stream in the limestone

formation It was diverted for its

cooling purposes, but a portion also

flowed continuously into the retort.

Jerry's eyes found this, and be could
see nothing else For. before his eyes,

the impossible was occurring.

The retort was small, a couple of feet

in diameter It had no discbarge

pipes, could bold but a few gallons.

Yet into it. in a steady stream, flowed

the icy » j - • Gallons, hundreds of

gallons, flowing and flowing, endless-

ly, into a reservoir which could never

h : I

The inventor watched Poster with
complacent MrJsfactism
"Where does it go?" Jerry asked in-

: .lously.

"Into nothingness." was the reply.

"Or nearly thatP
"Scc> He held up a flask of pale

greca liquid "And this." be added, ei

-

habiting another that was colorless.

"I bare worked here for many
months 1 have converted thousand* of

thonsmdi of gallons of water. It has
flowed into that retort, never to re-

turn. I have gathered this, the product,

a few drops at a time.

"Tbc protons and the electrons." be
explained, "are re-formed They "ate

.c now. unmoving Call this what
you will energy or matter—they are

one and the same."
'Still." said Jerry, gropingly, "what

has all that to do with tbc moon? You
said you were- going there

"

"V7T.S." agreed the inventofT-I an
X going, and this is the driving

force to carry me there. I pass a cer-

tain electric current through these two
liquidt I CMtry the wires to two heavy
electrodes. Between them resolution

of matter occurs The current carries

these two components to again com-
bine them and form what we call mat-
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Ura the gases hydrogen and oxygen.
"Do I need to tell you of the coo-

tunl. ceaseless and tremendous caplo-

»ion that follows?

"But enough of this! You said I

wii crary. I gave you a few bad boors.

I have shown you tbi» tsvicb as a mat-
ure of recompense. You have seen

what no other man has ever seen. It is

enough.**

He motioned Poster through the

door. The roaring ceased. The in-

ventor returned shortly, the two flasks

of liquid in his hands. He transferred

both to two metal containers that were

ready for the precious load. He car-

ried them with the utmost care m* be

went out of doors.

Once be returned, and Jerry knew by
the crashes from the inner room that

the laboratory work was indeed done.

There would be nothing left to tell the

secret to whomever might coax
He followed Winslow outside, trail-

ing him toward a wooded knolL There
was a clearing among the trees. And

hidden from all sides, his eyes

found another curious sight.

On the ground rested a dirigible in

miniature. Still, it was small, be rea-

soned, only by comparison with its

monster prototype: actually it was a

suable cylinder of aluminum that

shone brightly in the sun. It was
bluntly rounded at the ends. There
were heavy windows, open exhaust

ports, a door in the .erccd

through thick walls. Winslow
ished within, while Jerry watched in

pitying wond-

DESPITE its tire, it was a toy. an

absurd and pitiful toy. Real

genius and lunacy bad many an over-

tapping l.-.e. Jtrry reflected as be ap-

proached to look inside. But he found

ssf in a room surrounded by a

network of curving. Latticed M
The j

,",|liM was no makeshift of a de-

mented builder: it was a beautiful bit

of construction that Jerry Foster cs-

marvelcd. "What you had ia the cave

you could pack in. but thu—all these

parts—castings—cases of supplies
—

"

The inventor did not even turn. He
was busy with some final adjustments.

"Flew it in." be said shortly. "Built

it in an old shop I owned out near

Oakland."
"And it flew?" Jerry was still in-

credulous.

"Certainly it flew I On a drop or less

of the liquids you saw." He pointed to

a heavy casting at the center of the

machine. There were braces tying it

strongly to the entire structure, braces

designed to receive and transmit a tre-

mendous thrust.

"This is the generator. Blast ex-

pelled through the big exhaust at the

stern. These smaller exhausts go above
and below—right and left at the bow.
Perfect control r
"And you flew it here!" Jerry was

still trying to grasp that incontro-

vertible fact. "And you were going to

take me to the moon, you said."

He looked above him where a pale,

silvery segment showed dimly in the
sky. "But why the moon*" be ques-
tioned "Even granting that this will

fly through space. . .
."

"It will." the other interrupted I

tried it. Went up to better than fifty

miles."

Jerry Foster took a minute to grasp
that statement, then continued : "Grant-
ing that, why go to the moon? There
is nothing there, no air to speak of. no
water! It's all

How did you ever get i» here?" be

THE inventor turned to face the

younger man in the doorway.
"There is nothing known." he stated.

"The modern telescopes reach out a
million light years into space. But the
one place they hare never seen—can
never see—is less than two hundred
and fifty thousand miles away. The
moon, as of course you know, always
keeps the same side toward us. The
other side of the moon has never been
seen.

•m." be said, and his deep-set
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eyes were afire with an intense emo-

tion. "The moon it no tiny satellite;

it it a tiater planet. It is whirled on

the end of a rope (we call it ^ranta-

(ion), swung around and around the

earth How could there be water or

anything fluid on this side? It it j11

thrown to the other side by the c
-

fugal force. Who knows what life it

there? No one no one! I am going

to find out."

Jerry Foster was silent. He wm
thinking hard. He looked about him
at the clean hills, the trees, the world

be knew. And be was weighing the se-

cure life be knew against a great ad-

venture

He took one long breath of the clear

one who looks his last at a fa-

- scene. He exhaled slowly. But

be stepped firmly into the machine.

tsIow," be said, "bare you any

rope bandy*"
The inventor was annoyed. "Why.

yet I guess so. Why? What do you

want of it T
"I want you to tic me up again.' said

Jerry Foster. "I want you to carry me
off as you planned. I want to go with

you."
The tall man stared at the quiet, de-

-ed face before him. Slowly his

own strained features smoothed into

kindly lines. He grasped tight at

Jerry's hand.

"I was dreading that part of it." be

confessed s'owly: "going alone It

would have been lonely—out their

THE shining cylinder of alumini

alloy was hurtling through space.

No longer was it a ship of the air : it

thrown itself far beyond that thin

gaseous envelope surrounding the

earth: out into the black and empty

depths that lay beyond. And in it were

two men. each reacting in his own way

to an adventure i- One was

deep in the computation of astrono-

mical data: the other athrill with a

ring, nerve-shaking joy that was
almost breath-taking.

A metal grating that bad formed the

rear wall of their cabin was now the

floor Wtnslow bad thrown the ship

into a vertical climb that made rf their

machine a projectile shooting straight

out from the earth. Gravitation held

them now to the grating floor. And.
stronger even than the earth-pull, was
the constant acceleration of motion
that made their weight doubled again

and again.

The inventor moved ponderously,

with leaden limbs, to take sights from
the windows above, to consult his maps
of the sky. check and re-cbeck hit

ures But Jerry had eyes onry for the

earth they had left

FLAT on the grating be lay. his

eyes over a thick glass in a pro-

turbancc of the shell that allowed him
to stare and stare at what lay directly

below. He watched the familiar things

of earth vanish in fleecy clouds:

through them there formed the great

ball, where oceans and continents drew
slowly into focus
And now be was filled with a sense

of great solitude. The world, in its

old. familiar companionship, was gone
—probably forever. The earth

—

hit

earth

—

his world—that place of vast

distances on land and on sea of lofty

mountain range* and heaving oceans.

of cities. countries, continents— was
becocx.; but a toy. A plaything from
the nursery of some baby god. banging
so quiet in space be could almost reach
and take it in his bands.

Beyond it the sun was blaring, a hard
outlined disc in the black sky. Its rays

made shining brilliance of a polar ice-

cap

Jerry Foster closed his eyes and
drew back from the glass. Again he
was aware "of the generator, whose end-
less roar reverberated in their compart-
ment. A smaller but similar appar.

was operating on one of the liquids

from the Inventor's laboratory to gene-
rate osygen and release it inside the

room. An escape valve bad been set to

maintain one atmosphere of pressure

about tbem. Water dripped from a con-
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denser where both gases were formed
to burn into .water vapor and cool to

liquid form.

ONE of the windows below admit*
ted a shaft of direct sunlight ; it

illumined their room with a faint {low.

It would never cease, Jerry knew. They
were in a place of eternal sunsh;--

yet a realm of an endless night. Above
him. as Jerry raised his bead, the win-

dows framed nothing but utter black-

ncss. save where some brilliant point

marked the presence of a star. He
missed the soft diffusion of light that

makes daylight on earth. Here waa
only the one straight beam that entered

one window to make a circle of light on
the opposite wall-

Jerry looked from a window of

heavy glass at the side. This had been
the bottom of their ship when they

left. And be found in the heavens the

object of their quest. Clear-cut and
golden was half the circle; the rest

(lowed faintly in the airless void. He
tried to realtre the bewildering fact

—

the moon, this great globe that be saw.

waa rushing, as were they, to their

-g-place in space.

Jerry stared until his eyes were ach»'

ing. His mind refused to take had
upon the truth he knew was true, lie

was suddenly tired, heavy with weari-

ness that was an aftermath of his emo-
tional turmoil He let his heavy body
relax where some blankets had piled

themselves upon the grated floor. The
roar of the generator faded into far si-

lence ** be slipped into that strange

spaceless realm that men call sleep.

THE human mind is marvelous in

its power of adjustment, its

adaptability to the new and the

strange. The unbelievable is so soon
the commonplace. Jerry Foster was to

sleep more than once in this tiny new
world of Winslow's creating, this dimi-

nutive meteor, inside which they lived

and moved and thought and talked.

The fact of their new existence soon
ceased as a topic of wonder.

They alternated in their rest. And
they counted the passage of time by
the hours their watches marked, then
divided these hours into days out there

where there were no days. Seven of

them had passed when the hour came
that Winslow chose for checking their

speed
They were driving directly toward

the moon, which waa assuming propor-

tions like those of earth. The pilot

admitted a portion of the blast to a

bow port, and Xfeavfftobe ahead of them
gradually swung off. The pilot was re-

versing their position in space to bring

the powerful blast of their stern ex-

haust toward the moon, so as to resist

somewhat its increasing pull.

Now their stem windows showed
the approaching globe. It waa slowly
expanding. They were falling toward
it. The inventor moved a rheostat, and
from behind them the stern blast rose

to a tremendous roar. The decelera-

tion held them with unbearable weight
to the rear of the cabin.

No thought now for the sh

earth, yellow and brilliant in the vel-

vet sky above. Jerry Foster watched
through the slow hours as the globe

beneath them enlarged and expanded
in ever-increasing slowness. Slowly

'ailing motion slackened as they
cushioned against the terrific thrust of

the exhaust below.

gTostaiTHE globe ceased to grWand held
constant. Winslow cut the ex-

haust to a gentler blast. They sscrc

definitely within the moon's gravita-

tional field: their last hold upon the

earth was severed The great globe
was revolving Uencath them
"How about it?" Foster asked

breathlessly. "It doesn't revolve like

that—not the moonf"
"We have approached from the earth

side." said the other, "but we have
overshot it. Say that the moon it re-

volving, or uy that we are swinging
about it in an orbit of our own— it is

all the same thing.

"And soon." he added slowly, "we
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shall see. .'. ." lie filtered and hi* lips

trembled and refused to frame the

word* of a dream that waa coming true.

"We shall tee ... the lott aide of the

moon. What will it be . . . what—will

—it-be . . .r
To Footer the whole experience had

now the unreality of a dream. He
could not bring himself into mental
focua. Hu thoughts were blurred, hia

emotions dead.

They were approaching the moon, be
told himself It waa the moon that waa
there below tbetn. slowly enlarging

now. aa their own earth had hung be-

low tbetn. but dwindling, whqsjwhcy
left-

^^
The moon!" be told himself over

and orer. The moon — it it real*"

But the numbness in hia brain would
not be shaken off.
" Hit voice, when be spoke, wst casual.

He might bare been tpcaking of any
commonplace—a ball-game, or a good
show.

"The sun it coming from my right."

be said. "We are going around toward
the duk side of the moon. Shall you
land th'er-

ilow shook his bead. "Wait." he

said, "and watch."

Jerry returned to his circle of glass.

THERE was a shading of light on
the surface below him. From the

right the sun's brilliance threw black

shadows aod bright beams transversely

over a wilderness of volcanic waste

And beyond, where the rays could not

reach, was a greater desolation of

darkness, its blackness relieved only by

a dim light. He realired with a start

of amarement that the dim light he

saw wat that of their own earth far

above: it was lighting their approach

to t> rb.

Their side-motion was swift aa they

drew nearer. Another hour and more,

and they were drawing toward an ex-

panse of utter darkness. The earth-

light was fading where they passed.

They were approaching, in very fact,

the other side of the I

What was below? What mysteries

awaited them? He shivered, despite

the warmth of the generator, cheery-

red, that heated the snug cabin: thiv-

ere J with unformed thoughts of un-

known terrors. But he forced his voice

to calm steadiness when he repeated

bis question to Winalow.
"Must we Land there?" be asked. "In

the darkr
Tbe inventor was piloting his ship

with ceaseless concentration. Their
falling speed was checked: they were
close enough so that the whistling of

air was beard merging with, the thun-
der of their exhaust. He moved the

rheostat under his hand, and the thun-
der slackened.

"No." he said. "You are forgetting

your astronomy. Thit 'other side' is

subject to the same conditions as the
near side The sun shines on them
alike, but alternately. We are round-
ing the limb away from the son. We
find, as you sec. a darkness that is ab-

solute except for the light of the stars.

Here the earth never shines, and the
sun only during the lunar day. But the
sun it creeping down this other side.

Their day. equal to fifteen of our days,
is beginning. We shall come into the
light again. I am checking our motion
across the surface. We shall land,

when it seems best, later on. There
will be light."

THE thin strong hands of the pilot

played over the current and valve
controls. Their ship slowly swung and
dipped to a horizontal position. A blast

from below held tbem off from the

moon. A bow port was roaring as their

speed slowly decreased.

Minutes merged endlessly into long
hourt as Jerry's t*itt eyes strained to

detect some definite form on the sur-

face beneath Dimly a glow appeared
far ahead: slowly the darkness faded.

They were moving ahead, but their

wild speed was checked And slowly
the new earth below took os> outline

and form as the sun's glow crept over
it.



THE MOON MASTER m
What would the light disclose? Ufa

mind held irrationally to thought* hi*

reason would have condemned. He
found himself watching for people, for

bouse*, lights gleaming from windows.

This, in a region of cold that ap-

proached the absolute aero. The reality

came as a shock.

The first rays that crept into vision

were silrery fingers of light. They re-

flected up to the heights in glittering

brilliance. They gathered and merged
a* the ship drove on toward the sun-

rise, and they showed to the watching

eyes a wondrous, a marvelous world. A
world that was snowbound, weighted

and blanketed with a mantle of white.

TO JERRY the truth came as a

crushing, a horrible blow. He
turned slowly to look at his com-
panion, to look and be startled anew
by the happiness depicted on the lean

fact

"I knew it." the pilot was saying. "I

always Jraww it. But now—now. . .
."

He was speechless with )oy.'

'Its terrible r said Foster. He al-

most resented the other's elation. "It's

a belli Just a froxen hell of desola-

tion."

"Man—manr was the response,

"can't you sec t Look ! The whiteness

we sec is snow, a snow of carbon di-

oxide The cold is beyond guessing

But the clear place*—the vast fields

—

it's ice. man. it's iceT
"Horrible r Jerry shuddered.

"Beautiful." said the other. "Mar-
vellous! Think, think what that means.

It means water in the hot lunar day.

It means vapor and clouds in the sky.

It means that where that is there it air

—life, perhaps. Cod alone knows all

that it rocanv And we. too. shall

know. . .
."

The ship settled slowly to the sur-

face of the new world. Black blobs

of shadow become distinct craters: vol-

canoes rose slowly to meet them, to

drift aside and rise above as they sank

to the Boor of a valley. They came to

rest upon a rocky floor.

On all side* their windows showed a

waste of torn and twisted rock. Vol-

canic mountains towered to the heights,

their sides streaked with masses of

lava, froxen to stillness these countless

years from its molten state. The ris-

ing sun. its movement imperceptible.

cast long slanting rays between the

peaks. It lighted a ghostly world,

white with thick boar-frost of solid

carbon dioxide. A silent world, locked

in the stillness of cold near the abso-

lute aero. Not a breath of air stirred:

no flurry of snow gave semblance of

life to the scene. Their generator was
sullen, and the silence, after the end-
less roaring of endless days, was over-

powering.

BUT Winslow pointed exultantly
from one window, where an icy

expanse could be seen. That will be
watery* he said: "water, when the

He turned on the generator foe

warmth. The cold was striking through
the thick insulated walls They sat

silent, peering out upon that boundless
desolation, upon a world's breathless
nakedness, exposed for the first time in

all eternity to human eyes
Jerry's mind was searching for some

means of expression, but the words
would not come. There were neither
words nor coherent thoughts to give
vent to the emotions that surged with-

Their watches showed the passage of
nearly two earth days before they
dared venture forth. They watched the
white mantle of frost vanish into gas.

From the darkness that they called
"west." winds rushed shrieking ly into
the sunrise

"Convection currents" Winslow ex-
plained: "off under the sun. In the di-

rect ray* the heat grows inter.se: the
air rises This is rushing in to fill the
void It will serve our ends. too. It

will churn the air into a mixture we
can breath-, dispel the thick layer of
CO, that must have formed close to the
ground.**
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More hour*, and the icy shce -

melting. A film of water rippled in the,

gutt* of wind. Wintlow opened (be

release valve that would permit the es-

cape of air from their chamber. co,ual-

| the pressures within and without.

The air hissed through the valve, and
he closed it so the escape was gradual.

"We muit exercise." he told JerTy.

"We will decompress slowly, like

-rs coming up from dee'p-sea work.

But watch yourself." be warned "Re-
member you are six times as strong as

you were on the earth. Don't jump
througratbe roof."

THE valve had ceased to hiss when
Winslow opened it wide. The air

in their cabin was thin ; their lungs la-

bored heavily at first. Jerry felt as he

had felt more than once at some great

.elevation on earth. Cut they lived, and
they could breathe, and they were
about to do what never man had done

—

to set foot on this place men called the

unknown side of the moon.
Earth habits were strong: Jerry

brought his pistol and a bunting knife

out of his pack and hung them at his

belt, as the inventor opened the door
and sniffed cautiously of the air.

Jerry Foster's blood wsa_racir.

air was cold on his face as be rushed
out. But it brought to his nostrils

odors stsange and yet strangely famil-

iar. He was oddly light-headed, irre-

sponsible as * child as he shouted and
danced and threw himself high in the

air. to laugh childishly at the pure
- of his light landing.

The sun made long shadows of two
ludicrous figures that went leaping and
racing across the roc L> strength

was ptadigous. a«vf-tr.ty were fitted

with an upwelling joy of living and the

combined urge of *r eternity of sruing-

ttmes. The very air tingled with

there was overpowering Intoxication in

this potent, exhilarating breath from a

world new-born.

The ground that they crossed so

recklessly was a vast honeycomb of

caves. Between the rocks the soil was

soft with the waters from melting ice.

and the men laughed aa they <doun-

dered at times in the ooxing mud. Be-
yond was a lake, and it was blue with a

depth rf color that waa almost black, a
reflection of the deep, velvet blackness

of the sky overhead. And beyond that

was the sloping side of an extinct vol-

cano '

"Up—up J" Jerry shouted "From up
there we will see the whole world—the

whole mooof" He laughed aa be re-

peated the exultant phrase : The moon
—the whole moonP

DESPITaT their strength which
carried them in wild bounds

across rrrrnsasihlf charm, their labor-

ing lungs checked them in the ascent.

The joyous inebriation was wearing
off. Winslow met his companion's eyes
sheepishly as they stopped where a

sheer Cliff of basalt above caught and
held the warmth of the sun's rays. Be-
hind them it rose a straight hundred
feet, and before stretched a vast pano-
rama. The sun waa mounting now in

the sky. It brought into strong relief

the welter of volcanic waste that ex-

tended in bold detail through the clear

'u out to the horizon, where, misty
and dim. the first vaporous clouds
were forming from the steaming earth.

And aa they watched, the depressing
bareness and emptiness of that gray-
black expanse was changing. Far to

- a pink flush was spreading on
the hills It wavered and flowed, and
it changed, as they watched, to deep
areas of orange and red. The delicate

k swept in waves over vslleys and
hills, a vast kaleidoscopic coloration

that rioted over a strange world
Ifl tiler.ee it spilled into the valley

below. The slope they bad traversed

was n l with color.

At their feet the ground was in mo-
tion: it heaved and rolled in countless

places Rounded shapes in myriads
were emerging. Plants — mushroom
growths—poured up from the earth to

k in the wsnihini of their brief

summer. They burst the earth to show
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unfolding leaves or blunted, rounding
heads, that grew before tbe mcn'i in-

credulous eyes.

Winsiow wss the first to recover

from tbe stupefying beauty of tbe

spectacle

-Tbe machine r be gasped. "Back
to the sbip! Well be swamped, over-

whelmed. . .
." He rushed madly back

down tbe slope

T ERRY was beside him. a revulsion

| of feeling driving him to frantic ef-

forts The piercing beauty that bad
enthralled him was become a thing of

terror. The soft, pulpy, growing things

that crushed beneath bis feet were a

menace in their lust for life.

They were a mile and more from tbe

machine. Could they ever find it.

Jerry wondered. Tbe whole landscape
«ii changed; bare rocks were haif-

bidden now under clinging, creeping

Only tbe sun remained as a

They must go toward tbe sua
and a little north.

He followed Winsiow. who was cir-

cling a huge area of weird growths that

already were wait: high. They leaped

crow a gaping chasm sad fought their

way over a low hill, rank with vegeta-

tion. onlyAo be confronted by a mare
of great stalks—stalks that sprouted *»

they watched, dismayed, and threw out
grotesque and awkward branches.

Tbey made one futile effort to force

their way. but the trunks, though
pliant; were unyielding. To attempt to

find their way through the labyrinth

was folly.

'We've got to keep on trying." said

Jerry Foster. "We've got to get

back. or.

Winsiow. as tbe look in bis eyes
showed, needed no ending to that

sentence. There was tbe finrrr of
a lunar day ahead: tbe inventor did not
need to be told of tbe scorching, broil-

ing beat that would wither tbe Land
when the sun struck from straight

overhead And in tbeir ship waa food
and water and a means of transport to

tbe cooler heights above.

IT was Jerry who took charge of tbe

situation. Here was a prodigous
laboratory in which Winslow's science

was useless, but in fighting with na-

ture—even nature in as weird and ter-

rifying a mood as thi»—Jerry felt him-
self not entirely incompetent
He looked about him. It had bees but

an hour since they watched the t

onslaught of this life that engulfed
them. And now tbey were cut off.

Through an opening, where bare rocks

made a rift in tbe vegetation, be saw
again tbe high ground where they bad
stood. There was more rock there on
the volcanic slope i the growing things

were in clumps- iilinds, rather than

continents of rank growth.

"We must go back." be told Win-
slow, "and climb while we can Get to

the high ground, take bearings on the

place where we left tbe ship. We'll

look over the ground and figure some
to get there

"

Winsiow nodded. He was plainly

bewildered, lost in tbe new jungle. He
followed Jerry, who bounded across a

crevice in the earth. The ground waa
rotten with the honeycomb of c*

and cracks.

Jerry forced bis way through and
over a rock heap, where the thick

trunks of nightmare tree* were spaced
farther apart. There was an open-
ing ahead: be started forward, then
stopped abruptly and motioned the

other to silence.

FROM beyond there came sounds.

There was rending of soft, p
tissue. The sound came through tbe
thin air from a grove up ahead, where
big plants were waving, though tbe
wind had long since ceased. To their

cars came a sr.orinav-blubbcring snuf-

fle. A stone wafdislodged. to come
bounding toward them from tbe bill-

side: tbe soft plants were flattened be-

fore it. Tbe men cowered in tbe
shelter of a giant fungus.

Beyond the rocks, above tbe mottled
reds and yellows of the grotesque

trees, a head appeared. It waved at the
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end of a long, leathery neck. All
mouth, it termed to the watcher*, a*

they ww a pair of abort foreleg* pull

the succulent top* of the giant growth
into a capacious maw. Below, there
raw . .i.ble a part of a gigantic, grayish
bod/. It waa crashing down toward
them, eating greedily at it came.
"Back." aaid Jerry aoftljr. "Go back

to that cave We will hide there in

•one crack in the ground."
They picked their way noiselessly

over the rocks. The cave they had
crowed offered a refuge from the beast.

It went slantingly down into the
ground, a great tunnel, deep in the
rock They dropped into the opening
and started forward, only to recoil at

the t/etid stench that ••tailed their

nostrW
"A bear pit." gasped Jerry. "Great

(Ml What a smelir
They stopped, dismayed. Far below

them in the bowels of some sssbter

ranean passage was the crashing of

loose stone; a scrambling and scratch-

ing of great claw* came echoing to

them. They leaped madly* for the
outer air

"Over here." Jerry directed, and led

the way. crouching, to the concealment
of great sulks and vine-covered rocks.

He pointed toward the open ground
where they had been a few mote
before. The tree-eater was out in full

Its flabby, barrel-like body was
squatted 'ike that of some unearthly,

giant toad, on massive hind leg*. It

sat erect, its foreleg* bung in air. as

a hoarse, snarling cry came from the

cave. The great head, perched on the

long leathery neck, waved from side

to s.de.
"^

T1IK noise from the cave ceased.

The rift in the .earth was in plain

sight from where they cowered, and
the eyes of the men were upon it. One
instant it wa* empty : the -n-

canny silence, it was filled with huge
hidcousness—an enormous, crouching

beat*

It was black, a dull leathery black.

Its thick, hairless hide hung in crease*

and folds on a gaunt frame Shorter
than the tree-eater, it was still a thing

ot mammoth ugliness Its hind legs

were powerful snd armed with claw*
that curved deep into the earth, its

front leg* displayed the. same fa
weapons. A thick, heavy tail slashed

forward and back over the ground.
And from this to the grinning, heavy,
toothed taw* and beady eyes where the

long neck ended in a warty bead, it

was an incarnation or* pitiless ferocity.

Was. the scent of the hidden, shud-

dering men in its red nostrils? It for*

got them st the sight of the beast in

the clearing. The snarling cry echoed
hideously in the thin sir as the fright-

ful body came erect with neck es-

tended, jaws open and dripping. It

burled itself through the sir in one ter-

rific leap.

Had there been any lingering hope
in the minds of the men that they had
no tarnivor a to deal with, the ensuing
struggle ended it. The stacker tore

great masses of living flesh from the

struggling, screaming body. Tr. •

cumbersome brute was helpless before

its destroyer.

JERRY was trembling and sick at

tbe sight, but be grasped bis com-
panion's arm and drew him after as

he slipped quietly away.
To the high ground." be whispered.

"It's our only hope. Perhaps we can
fight them off there—find some
rock we can climb." They worked
their way desperately through the rub-

bery, obstructing growth.
At the foot of the hill there was ben

ter going; the bare rock gave winding
and twisting passage to the heights.

They could have leaped over the
' i growths here, could have

frantically for the high ground, but

they dared not. To leap up into view
of those fierce, searching eyes! It*was
unthinkable They crouched low as

they darted from their concealment to

new shelter, and crawled behind rocks
when open ground must be crossed.
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They had dared regain bopc when
•gun the paralynr.g Kttam ripped

through th« silence. It was answered
by another and another from distant
points. The valley of the caves was
spewing out it* loatbsossc dweller*

frocn their winter's sleep

Tbc men raced openly now foe the

heights As he leaped. Jerry tamed
to sec over one shoulder s pursuer sp-

pear. It was one of the flesh-',

head to the ground on their trail At
sight of them its cry rang out again

It bounded forward in pur suit. And
again there were answering screams
from the jangle growth.

The men threw themselves frantical-

ly up the mountainside Once Winilsw
landed in a tprawting heap and
groaned as he drew himself to his fret

The beast was below them. Jerry
seired s great boulder, whose earth*

weight would have made it uansovable.

Ife raised it above his head and sent

it crashing down the slope.

ANOTHER and another be threw
One struck tbc great beast in

aasd-air ; it was pure luck that drove the

Hoist crashing against the creature's

It fell back with a blood-chill-

ing snarl that was half shriek An-
other monster appeared, to throw itself

upon the first and tear at the crnshtd.

waving bead.

Jerry took his rosnpsnioef by the

arm. His voice came strangled from
-g lungs. "Are yaw start r*°

be gasped. "Can you raa?~
Winslow nodded breathlessly. Again

they gathered themselves for their

wild, leaping retreat toward tbc top.

An uproar of furious fighting behind
them marked where a score of the

monsters bad gathered for tbc feast-

Jerry watched vainly for some
refuge, some pinnacle of rock or pre-

cipice they could climb, and from
which they could beat down their at-

tackers. There was nothing but tbc

welter of volcanic waste: rock neaps
and boulders and smooth streams of
solid lava Perhaps in tbc crater, be

thought, over the ragged crest of the

cone, might be some place of safety.

The pack was in full cry again as

they climbed gaspingly to the top. Be-
yond lay the funnel-shaped crater. Its

vast inner slopes were less steep than*
the hill they had climbed. They were
covered with a jungle, like those they
had seen—a maie' of red toadstools and
distorted trees. *

Jerry turned savagely to face the

oncoming brutes. This, be knew, was
tbc end. For this they had hurled
themselves through space—to make a

morning morsel for these incredible

beasts. -

ABOUT the men was s confusion
i of granite rocks, thrown from the

crater to provide weapons, crude and
futile, for two puny earth-dwellers.

m

The men raised great rocks in the I

and threw them with all their strength.

Jerry struggled with s mammoth
boulder.—Winslow leaping to bis aid.

They toppled it over to start an
avalanche of devastation that swept
into tbc oncoming monsters
And again there was respite for their

aching arms, while the hunger-crated
brutes tore st tbc bruised bodies of
their fellows.

Jerry Foster looked longingly again
toward the crater. Should they rhinfl
the shelter of the jungle growth?
'Hopeless, be knew when these mon-
sters could crash their way through
while the men were impeded at every
step. The mottled, orange-green stalks.

as he watched them, seemed to move.
He dashed the sweat from his face

—

r-air.hung matted on his forehead—
and pissed a grimy hand across bis

eyes. Plainly, one of those st.

crossed a rocky-floored clearing.

Wat he dreaming? Wat this all a

dream—a mad nightmare from which
be could force himself to wake? An-
other moved. He saw definitely a

mushroom growth pass swiftly to lose

itself in a neighboring clump. Dream-
ing? No! The screams from behind

and Winslow's hoarse yell proved
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Use turk reality of hit

The vile creature! were close: Jttty
could m« their fierce bead* dripping
with blood. He reached for hit pistol,

knew instantly it wat useless against

thete mammoth brutes, and joined

Winslow. who was straining dctpcratc-

ly at another great rock. It toppled
and fell. Jerry hurled bante II at a

heap of smaller boulders and tent them
crashing at fatt at be could teire them
and throw.

ONE quick look behind him thowed
still the impossible vision he had

seen. And now there were figures—

a

mob of them—figures that threw off

the* wrappings of vegetation as they
ran.' cast to the ground the toadstool

diaguisc* that they held. They were
caricatures of men that were swarm-
ing up the hill

He swung again in one last hopeless

stand against the first horrible cnesny.

The two men poured a torrent of

•tones down the slope ; they were use-

less, except foe they delaying the ad-

vance. The beasts leaped and dodged.

They were close when the rock-rain

increased to a deluge.

Jerry was) fighting in a red bare

through which he saw dimly He wat
aware of the hailstocm of boulders that

were thick in the air. He saw vaguely

the white faces and copper-clad bodies

of strange men leaping about him. and
he beard the wild bedlam of their

shriekt at they joined in the avid bat-

tle against the common enemy.
The beasts were swept off in a land-

slide of loose rock—all but one. Above
them, on a high point of stone, it was
crouching to spring. A wild human
figure, its Scab white as chalk, leaped

forward with a tangle of fibers. The
-

. .- *it thrown as the brute was
in air. A net spread and wrapped
around the monster. It fell, clawing

and tearing, to roll helplessly down
the slope.

The battle was won. Jerry swayed
drunkenly on hit feet About him the

litutinliini seemed whirling, where un-

real figures of men with dead white

skin and shining copper armor danced
dimly
He met for an instant the look from

Winslow's dated eye*. Out of the past

cture flashed clearly: Winslow

—

tbit same Winslow—arguing that the

moon might bold mysteries still He
laughed thickly.

"And I said it was all known." be
muttered through slack lips. "Nothing
on the moon that wasn't known. .

He wst ttill laughing in a wild

inebriation as a net settled close to -

tangle bit swsying figure and bear him
helpless to the ground He saw Win-
slow similarly bound, saw him lifted

to the shoulders of shouting, yelling

men, wbosc stupid, pasty face* were
wide-eyed with excitement.

He. too. wat raised into th» air

They were beir.g carried toward the

ciatcr's mouth

A FIGHT for life in thin air does

not make foe clear thinking.

Jerry Foster knew only that a night-

mare world, was' wbirling about bun;
that beneath him powerful shoulder*

supported, while the one who carried

him leap at racing speed down the

They went more slowly down path-

way t cleared through the rank vegeta-

tion. Soft, pulpy vines from the

grotesque trees brushed his face He
tried vaguely to shield himself, but hit

hands were bound fait He was help-

less in the entangling folds of the net.

The touch of cold stone brought him
to hit senses. He was lying on smooth
rock. They were in a clearing. He
tamed his bead to find Winslow, but

could not find bins.

Across the opes ground were naked
men. their bodies. like these others,

dead white in she sun's glare. They
were draggiag giant sulks to earth by
means of ropes. Trunks* and branches,

bright in their colors of yellow and
orange and naming red. were backed to

short lengths and piled on all sides

The workers, at Jerry watched, dropped
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their implement* to race toward kirn.

There was a press of flat, white fact*

ahove Hit captors, m their topper

armor, beat the newcomer* bade. The
babel of chattering voice* wa* dcafcu-

AGAIN he was lifted into the air

—plainly tbe»c weie no weak-
ling* he had to deal with—and again

the warrior band surrounded him as

the march wa* resumed. The nulling,

shrieking crowd of worker* followed

in an ear-splitting mob.

The forest ended, and the men went

slowly now down smoolk. rocky slope*

to stop upon a wide, level expanse Be-

fore be was placed on the ground Jerry
had a glimpse of a funnel-shaped pit

—

the south of the extinct volcano And
toward it. bound and helpless, was be-

ing carried a struggling form which be

thought he rccognued
• WinslowT he shouted. But the

bodies in their gleaming copper armor
closed about him in a solid throng and
cut off hi* view.

In the sky the sun bad moved slowly
upward since first they landed. It

slanted brightly now into the eyes of

the prostrate man. and made a spectacle

of his twisting contortions as he ti

to get hi* hand* oo his knife in iti

sheath at hit belt This and his pistol

were under his coat. But he could not

reach them. He lay panting with his

exertions

One of the warriors seemed to have

.authority, foe his arms alone of all

the group were sheathed with copper
circlets, and the others obeyed hi* or-

ders. Jtrry addressed himself to this

one. He knew the words were unin-

telligible, but be pleaded desperately

for a chance
Take this off.

-
he said "We are

friendly— frier.d*— friends V He strug-

gled to keep himself from shouting, to

keep hi* voice under control "The
other man,** be said, "bring him bock."

And again he repeated: "We are

frienda-
He scanned hi* captors' facrt

THE pasty face above turn was im-

passive; the eyes stared unconv
prebcndingly into has. Then the figure

barked an order One of the warriors
swung Jerry lightly to his shoulder,
and ttarted toward the pit.

At it* edge waa a basket, a huge af-

fair of knotted fiber ropes. Dimly,
Jerry saw other baskets standing
about: they were rilled with the f rag-

menu of fungus. Still bound, be was
placed in the empty container Hand*
grasped the meshes, and he was swung
out over the edge A rope wa* above
bun: be waa lower steadily into the

dark sha:

Jerry breathed a sigh of relief This
was not death—not yet. And Win-
alow? Safe, perhaps, for be had trav-

eled this same road.

There was figure* outlined above
against the circle of light, figure* that

clambered like apes down swaying
ropes. The light glinted and sparkled
from their shining armor. Hi* escort
wa* still with him
The circle of light changed to a

glowing ring, where only the rim waa
lighted. Above was the deep black
of the lunar sky. Then the circle faded
to a mere point as be went down into
the |

•

The rope basket came to rest upon a
rock floor, and Jerry was lifted out.
He saw plainly the figures about him.
and be wondered vaguely at the light
that came from the walls of the cavern.
There were long lines of soft light,

leading off into the dark, lines that
marked plainly a labyrinth of
ways, leading in all directions.'

BOND a narrow entrance was
one brighter than the rest i

broad avenue that led downward still

further into the depths, tlctt he wa*
earned He tried vainly to keep some
mental map of their course. He would
return some das'—be must return—be
and Winslow. They would escape

But the passage turned and twitted:
there were many branching corridors,

each with its lines of light Jerry
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ga»r up the Attempt. It w*» a mare of

terpentine streets beyond kit power to

remember and recall.

Before him the passage »*» stul

wider. It wu opening into a (real

room. J'^ry found himaclf upon
the floor He strained cruelly at the

cords about hia head as he twisted and
turned to jet a view of hia surround-
ing*.

The room was a t

-

-it vaulted

i sprung high above a level floor.

where the figure* of men—odd. plastrr-

white figures like animated statues

—

MM small in the distance His eyes
were drawn quickly to the brilliant

glow of the farther'wall. There was
the height black of basaltic formation.

and in it—though he knew the impos-

sibility—was shining the sun.

Jerry blinked bis eye* to look again

and again; the golden circle was dai-

rling. It was set at a point well above
the smooth floor, and up to it there led

a sloping pathway of gold. It was as

if they bad indeed captured their god.

these worshipers of the sun. had cap-

turned and held it for the adoration of

the grovelling people.

Jerry saw them upon the floor. The
copper of the armored men gleamed
bright in the glow from beyond, as

they abased themselves and crept slow-

ly toward the light At each side of

the daxaiing orb was a platform. There

were figures upon it. seated figure*.

Jerry saw. even at a distance, that were

robed in vestments of the sun. Their

forma gleamed gold in the light.

THE leader that Jerry had noted

among his captors crept on in ad-

sancc of his men. From among the

bright figures on the platform above
one rose to extend a glowing arm. He
spoke, and the tones rolled majc

ly back from the high vault above. The
crawling man below him stopped rig-

idly where be was. Another word from
above, and be rose slowly to his feet

od full in the glow of the cap-

tive sun. to be outlined in black igilsat

the brilliance beyond.

Haltingly be spoke. Then,
to gain confidence, be launched into a

torrent of words. He gestured and
waved, and. to Foster, the sign lan-

guage was plain. He sawreenacted the

surprise of the wsrriors upon behold-

ing these intruders ; saw how they had
spied out upon them, using trunks and
branches of the fungus as a screen ; saw
in pantomime their own battle with the

beasts, then the rush of the armed men
to the rescue. Again the net was
thrown, and the gesturing figure

turned to point dramatically where
Jerry lay bound, then pounded bis ar-

mored chest with unconcealed pride

He ceased to speak, and there was
utter silence in the room as the figure

above cross e d to stand before the

golden sun. He too abased bim*e!> be-

fore the sign of their god. then rose, to

stand motionless, listening

For a breathless interval he waited
before the oracle, then prostrated him-
self »iAia and returned to hit place

HE repeated, it seemed, a command,
congratulation, to judge by the

If of the figure below. The war-
rior turned once to throw himself he-

re image of the sun; he repeated
this again and yet again before be crept

back to hia fellow*. The group arose
and rushed swiftly toward the

They brought him quickly into the
presence With scant ceremony Jerry
was unrolled from tbc net ; he lay free

and gasping upon the floor. The men
-d like mad from out tbc path-

way of light that shone down from the

false sun. Jerry rose to hit feet; the

brilliance before him almost blinded.

but be saw now whence it came.
There was a hollow in tbc wall, a

great parabola, deep and wide, and it

was lined throughout with beaten gold.

In a straight path. the light was re-

flected from every point—every point

but one. for at the far end. where the

curved sides joined, was a circle of
darkrxu It stared like an eye. evil,

portentous Jerry nerved himself for
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aa ordeal, unknown but imminent. The
black eye flared at him unwinking!?.

Before him wa» the pathway of

?>gbt: it shone brilliantly down the

loping ramp where a floor of bright

gold led up to the sua god itself.

The figure on the dais raited it*

band Jerry beard the word* come
from it* lip* and roll sonorously back
from above. The figure waited for an

Jerry* bands dipped beneath hi*

coat to rear rca*auringly .upon hi*

weapon*. He withdrew hi* hand*
aad raised one toward the figure

"I do not understand your words." be
said "Your language is strange. No
doubt mine is aa strange to you. I

come *» a visitor— I am friendly.
- He

held out both bis bands, palms upward
~We have come, ray friend and my-

self. on a friendly errand" He paused
to look vainly about for Winalow.
"Aad you bare received us as if we
were wild animals"

JERRY FOSTER, of San Francisco.

U. S. A, wis suddenly resentful of

their treatment. Hie words were mean-
ingless, but bis tor ot. "You
have tied us." be said, "bound us

—

dragged us before you. Is that the way
you receive your guests from another
worldr
The golden-clad figure stood in ma-

silence while Jerry was speak-

ing. It waited a moment after b.i

burst, then crossed again to bow low
in the floodlight of gold As before, it

seemed listening to words from the

black heart of the strange sua. words
inaudible soundless. He re-

turned quickly and waved Jerry's at-

tention to the place of light.

The sense of a presence there in the

central blackness waa strong upon the

g man. In that other life that

now seemed so remote—bis life on
earth—Jerry had once felt the threat

of a concealed intruder in the dark He
recalled it vividly now. The sensation

the

But it was magnified. There waa no
denying the reality «f a malign some-
thing at the bean of that goldea glow.
The black center of it vibrated with
cold aad venomous hate. It struck upon
the waiting map like a physical fc

His bead waa swimming, bis thou,
refused to form. He was aa if sus-

pended in a great void, where all that

lay deep in the center of that rad-
- orb And it drew him irresistibly

LIKE Na dared bird, held aad
stricken in the hypnotic garc of a

snake. Jerry took one stiff, uncon-
scious forward step. Another, and an-

other. He strove dumbly, helplessly,

for n—there was nothing in

the universe but the certain thing
ahead.

His foot was upon the go'den incline

leading to his doom, when that buried
something which marks a man—the
spark of divinity which sets him apart

aa one alone—reasserted itself.

"I am." he beard his own voice shout-
ing in strangled tones. "I am Jerry
Foster I 1 am I I am my*
He awoke from his stupor with a

^shock that set every nerve-fiber quiver-

ing. For long minutes be stood silent.

Then, realizing his victory and proving
it to his own soul, he looked straight

into the black center of the threatening

ana gad, aad be laughed, loudly aad
contemptuously. Then, turning, ar. 1

with steady stride, be walked calmly
from the light

The great ball was silent with a »

lence that was breathless. Thea pande-
monium broke lose. The priests aad
the god had been defied, and screaming
aad shouts rang throughout the vast

chamber to re-echo batteringly from
ceiling and walls. There was tumult
and confusion where the populace
thronged. Even the figures above on
the dais were milling about in dis-

order: the rippling gold of their robes

aaade a spectacle that forced Jerry's

voluntary rhnlr*tion

Thea one from among them sprang
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forward Hi* voice roared above the

•haltering din. The room was MiIL
Another order, and the guard of armed
righting men formed in a circle about
the deoer of their god
Jerry waited Trouble was about

due. he told himself One hand waa
on hit pistol, tense and read jr. As the

ranks Hood silent and made do
to attack. Jerry Foster did a

thing.

IT was net done intentionally, but

Jerry Foster bad nerves, and they
bad beta under a strain His band treat

unconsciously to his pocket and ex-

tracted a cigarette. There were matches
there, too. and be struck one and
lighted the white cylinder. The match
made a tiny Aame where he Sipped it.

The whole room whispered and
hissed with one load gasp of amaac-
ment. but the moan that followed, that

echoed and resounded from the roof,

was of nothing but horror. Even the

warriors drew back in trembling dis-

may. And before them the stranger

they bad brought to the very portal of

their sanctum of holies Hew clouds of

white smoke that eddied and w:

as they rose round his bead.

The eSect was not lost upon Jerry.

And his mind waa working Was Ere
unknown to these strange beings?

Here in the deep caverns, far from the

surface, was fire a thing of terror to

them? He looked back toward the

"If they rush me.** be thought,

'there's a good place to be. Th.
feel mighty comfortable at my back "

rfa walked slowly, the smoke l

thick about his bead The copper-clad

figures before him withdrew, the ranks
parting to let him through Unharmed
be reached the safety o/ the wall. The
enemy now formed a semi-circle be-

fore him.

The inertia of the stricken beings oa
the platform was broken by his move.
Again their bead priest gave an order:

from another side a second den rhaunt
of armed men came on. They were car-

rying something. Jerry leaned forward
in quivering preparedness as he saw. in

the floodlight of radiance, the body of

»• lying on the floor.

WAS he injured' Dead? The
devastating loneliness that

swept him at the sight of the still body
was unnerving. He breathed a long
sigh of relief as the lanky figure rose

slowly to its f- vlow was alivel

They would show these beastly, un-
earthly humans something yet.

There was no preparation—no pre-

liminaries Whether Winslow could
have reacted as Jerry had would never
be known. He seemed stunned and
helpless, and it was with no resisting

stata that be began the climb to

the unknown.
Jerry's -crouching tenseness snapped.

No thought of the gun as be sprang to-

ward the enemy between him and his

friend "No. Winslow—no!" be shouted
as be leaped at the figures in froat of

Their strength bad seemed startling

to Jerry when they bad carried htm
like a child He had forgotten bis

lightness bcre on this unheavy world.

And be bad forgotten bis own great

No panting, exhausted, beaten fighter

of beasts was this that hurled himself
mtmi*V the ranks before him. One
coppery sword flashed upward above
his head. Its bearer was seired in two
hands that picked him bodily from the

floor and crashed him, a living projec-
tile, among the others. Jerry waited
for no more. There was an opening
ahead, and beyond waa Winslow. walk-

Lag stirnr. certainly, up that damnable
slope. He threw himself in giant leaps

across the floor.

His companion was half-way up the

glittering ramp when Jerry seixed him.

Holding him in hit arms, be leaped out-

ward, to land rolling oa the floor. Mr
was on his feet in an instant. He drag-

ged Winslow to a standing posture.

"Wake up. man." he was shouting.

"Winslow—wake upf"
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THE onrushing horde was upon
them while the tall man *m will

brushing hit hand over weary eyes. and
Jerry, for the moment, had the fighting

to himself

No time for anything but parry and
<e. He caught one white face on

the jaw; the man went bodily through
the air. Jerry landed again and again

Hu weapon* were hi* fitts, and they
did fearful execution. And be knew,
at length, that be was not alone.

The long arm* of the inventor tore

a sword from an upraised hand. Its

owner was thrown, as Jerry had thrown
one previously, to catapult among its

fellows.

They were clear for an instant.

"Back to the wall I" shouted Jerry. He
had time and room to reach for his pis-

tol, and drew it quickly from its bol-

ster. They backed hastily to the pro-

tection of the stone wall. There were
scores upon scores of copper-clad fig-

ures that followed thenv-faeld out of

reach With a flashing of gold, the

head priest himself sprang to urge on
his men.
"Ready!" said Jerry. "I wish you

had a gun! Here! Take thu!" He
handed his companion a long-bladed

knife, then turned to aim his pistol

with steady hand at the oncoming fig-

ure in golden robes.

The priest stopped for a brief scrut-

iny of this new menace, then screamed
out an order and hurled himself into

the sheltering press of men.

Jerry fired into the whirl of bodies.

The roar of the forty-fire tore like a

battery of siege guns throughout the

great room. But the creatures before

them were fighting now in an insane

frenzy. Their bodies pressed the two
men to the wall. Jerry fired again, and
the fall of a limp, gold-robed body gave

him a thrill of delight.

THE inventor was holding a wbitc

body as a shield, while he thrust

past it incessantly with a red blade.

There were huddled figures before

them that lay quiet or crept painfully

away. The body of the btsd priest was
being carried off.

The dark mouth of a passage had im-

pressed itself upon -Jerry; he itiuuu-

bered it now. It offered a means of es-

cape.

"Off to your right.
-
be said. "Work

off to your right. There's a bole in the

wall—" .

They fought off the struggling erup-

tion of bodies that drove at them. Jerry
was saving his amsnunition. but once
more be fired as a sword was falling

over Winslow'* bead. He drove strong-

•a his left and text at the white
skulls with the butt of the gun gripped
in his other hand.

The passage was Suddenly behind
them. One last stand against the

screaming, frothing laces, and they
backed, panting, into ^ikc sheltering

dark. Jerry stopped and took Wins-
low by the arm.

"Are you hurt?" he demanded. The
- m wii too breathless for reply.

"Nothing much." be panted, after a

moment. "One got me along the cheek
—you shot him just in time. How
about your'
"OK ." was the assurance. "But. man.

I i c been hammered I

"What a pcaclfof a fight." be added.
"But now whi
Winslow laughed mirthlessly in the

dark. This looks like a one-way
street." be said. "We can't go back.

"Say." be demanded, with sudden,
dim recollection. "I remember some-
thing of a dream—a ghastly sort of
thing. I was ... I was . . . where was
I when you collared me ? Where was I

beaded

r

"For something too damnable for as
to imagine." Jerry stated emphatically.

They were walking m» rapidly as they
dared through the dark passage. There
were high-pitched voices from the rear

From somewhere ahead came the sound
of running water.

"Too damnable to imagine t~ be re-

peated. "But well bunt the vile thing
II we get a chance, and well

slaughter
—

"
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The word* ended in a »tartled ex-

clamation as the (round fell Ik

They pitched headlong into

nothingness—

THERE: was water in Jerry'* face

at he fell. A torrent engulfed him
at be struck into it, pouring in from a

lower passageway to plunge straight

down the shaft. The roaring crash of
- tore madly at his body: his arm

was shot through with stabbing pain as

Winslow's falling body was torn from
his grasp.

He was conscious only of hi* burst-

ing lung* when be came to the surface

from the depths into which he plunged.
With one arm be swam weakly. Use

other trailing at hi* tide, while be
gulped greedily at the air.

A voice came hoarsely from a dis-

tance. "Foster."* it called. "Jera

—

where are you. J<: I
Ah. the good air in his longs—be

could swim more strongly now He
ma-.aged to gasp an answer: "Here.

ow, over bercP There was a

splashing in response to his voice. He
: it over the noise of the waters

be bad been swept away from the cata-

A hand was upon him in the dark
"Hurt f asked the welcome voice "Can
you swim. Jerry?"
"A little. One arm's working."

THE hands fumbled over him
quick, and bis good arm was drawn

over the other's back. "Hang on."

rm told him. "I can switr

half fish."

Jerry clung to the folds of the coat.

He was light in the water, he felt

—

.: high—and the man beside him
•rimming with strong stroke* Mr

released his bold on the other a* he felt

strength ebbing back into his body.

"I can paddle." he said: "but

around. Where are we going?"

"In a circle, probably." wa» the reply,

"though I to bold a straight

course. How big is this lake. I won-
der ?"

They swam slowly, saving their

strength, but it was a time that seemed
like endless hours before the answer to

vm'% question was found Jerry
wast fighting weakly, exhausted, and
the hand supporting him was failing

when they felt sharp rocks against

iragging feet. The hand that bad
held him still clung tightly to his

shoulder as they struggled upward and
fell together where great rock* gave

safety in the darkness. In his arm the

sharp pain had dwindled to Dumbness:
Jerry Foster asked only for sleep.

There was light about him when be

awoke. In his stupor be bad found
again the surroundings be knew so well

' clash and clatter of a distant city

roaring traffic—signals, and
gsowing lights. He came slowly back

to unwelcome reality. The light was
there, but it shone in luminous
along the wa'l to illumine the hateful

familiarity o' the honeycombed rock

that composed the i

IT showed, too. a familiar figure,

breathing heavily where it lay on
the far side of the small room. Wink-
low's face was* pale in the dull light,

and his eyes were closed. He was on a

thick pallet of soft fiber*. -and across

hi* body a cloth was spread, shot

through with gold in strange designs.

Jerry Foster threw aside a robe of

the same material that covered him. He
stifled an involuntary word a* a twinge
of pain shot through hi* arm. then

crossed noiselessly to shake softly at

the shoulder of the sleeping man.
Winslow. too. came slowly from hi*

sleep of complete exhaustion, but- his

eyes were clear when they opened
-ere *te—" he began a question,

but Jerry's hand was pressed quickly

against his lips.

They stared slowly about. The room
that held them wa* in the natural rock,

bat whether hewn out by hands or a
natural formation they could not tell.

The rock was rotten with perforations,

through which air flowed in a cool
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Jerry came softly to hi» feet to fc«l

cautiously of the glowing, litmincw
mound* aloof the walL Tbcy were
spread upon a ledge. The tight was
cold to hi* touch, the material like fine

•oil in hit hand*.

"Fluorescent." whispered Winsiow.
"Calcium sulphide, possibly: I saw
them spreading it above ground in the

sua. It absorb* light and gives it off

slowly" Jerry nodded: the source of
the endless glowing lines had bees pur-

ahng to him.

THEIR whispers ceased at a sound]

beyond a doorway. In the open-
ing a figure appeared, tail and erect,

the figure of a girl. Her face was white
like the others of these whose lives

were lived below the surface, but there

was a kindly softness in the eyes, a re-

finement and intelligence of no low
order, that contrasted with the cold

eyes of the warriors and the priests.

Not beautiful, perhaps, by earth stand-

ard*, yet it required no straining of

chivalry on Jerry's part to find bcr hu-

man and lovely.

In silence the men stood staring.

Then Foster, with unconscious gentle-

ness, made a revealing gesture. This
woman—this girl—had saved them. He
knew it without words, and he was
wordless to reply. He dropped swiftly

to hit knees and pressed a bit of the

golden robe against his lips.

A flush of scarlet swept across the

white face and receded. The hand
dropped from it* *tartled poise and
rested, gently, questioningly. on the

brown head bent before her

She murmured unintelligible word*
in a guarded voice as Jerry arose. "Ma-
rahna." she said, and touched her

breast lightly. "Marahna." Her head
was erect, the whole attitude imper-

ious, commanding. She questioned

them with swift, liquid words. The
men shook their beads in utter incotn-

prehension.

Again she spoke, and again they

shook their head*. Jerry felt foolish

and dumb. He took his turn at ques-

tioning, and this time, with a trace of

a smile, it was the girls turn to shake
her bead. She had mastered one sign

Pointing toward the great hall they
knew was somewhere above, she re-

enacted the scene there: she evidently

knew what had transpired. And now
Jerry nodded in confirmation. That
she approved of the part they had

• ed was evident.

NOW she questioned whence they

had come. She pointed down.
and her fluttering bands and graceful

posture spoke eloquently. She showed
them more than a trace of fear. too. as

she marked them coming from the

depth*. Jerry shook bis bead in ve-

hement denial.

He pointed above, spread bis hands
wide, tried as best he could to indicate

vast distance beyond. She stared, wide-

eyed, then in bcr turn knelt as if be-

fore a god.

"She thinks we have come down from
the sun." Winsiow surmised. "Well.

,jo at that." But JerTy Foster

was embarrassed in the strange role of

a god: be raited the humbled, kneeling

young woman to her feet.

He pointed to her gold-clad figure

and repeated the name she had given.

"Marahna." be said "Marahna!" Then,
placing his hand on his companion, he
repeated: "Winsiow—Winsiow f" Ar.d.

pointing to himself, he completed the

introduction with: "Foster. Jerry

—

Jerry Fov-
The pale lips formed themselves

slowly to the strange and unaccus-
tomed sound*.

"Cberrie." she repeated, and smiled
in comprehension. "Cher:
This was the first of many lessons.

and it was amaring to both men bow
rapidly they teamed to get •

thought* across In turn, they learned
to read the messages that the slim
hand* and graceful, undulating body
conveyed Even words were linked
one by one with their indicated objects
and meaning*.
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ONE syllable th« girl used only in

a hushed and iwc-unckcn tone.

It wii ~Ooog~ that she whispered,

while ber eyes filled with terror and
dread. And they knew this for the

name of the horror that waited m the

cenier of that unholy place

where the pathway of light ascended.
1 1 m later that they learned to read

hatred a* well »% iheer terror in the

emotions that the word Ooag around.
The first lesson ended in a soft ex-

clamation from the girl. She withdrew,
to return in a moment with a beaker of

hammered gold, filled with cold water.

In ber hands, too. were strange fruits

and branches of fungus. She ate bits

of them to show they were food And
Jerry, at be watched ber. was aware
that be was famished. Bat the two
men ate sparingly at first of the

strange food.

It was tasteless, they found, eicept

for as elusive flavor, but the reception

of the food in their gnawing stomachs
was satisfactory. Their strength was
returning, and with it came hope of re-

lease. The moon-people, evidently,

were not altogether villainous.

"Thank you.
-
said Jerry in a norma)

ton/, 'that was—™ White fingers trem-

bled against his lips to enforce silence..

THE girl listened intently, then

stole softly out into the corridor

irom which she had come. She mo-
tioned the men to follow, and pointed

there in the dim light to a far room.

There were others, they sa»

group of young women lying at ease

on their pallets, or moving slowly

about. The need for quiet was appar-

ent, more so when the figure of a man
appeared as they watched. Quickly the

girl. Marahna. stepped before them and
motioned them back to their room.

She followed and glanced quickly

about. In the farther wall was an

opening, close to the floor, and low. but
they managed to work their way
through at her silent command A
•Mage, much like the others, lay be-

yond. It widened and grew higher, un-

til tbey could stand erect Back in the

circle of light they saw. for a moment,
the man. bowing low in respect before

Marahna He carried a basket of light

that shone brightly in the room.
'Replenishing the supply of sul-

phide." whispered Winslow.
A current of air came cool and re-

freshing from a branching tunnel in

the rock. There was no lack of

1st ion. as they well knew, throughout
all the tortuous passages, but this came
with a scent of outdoors that set both
men a-tinglc with hope. Jerry forgot

even the dull ache in his arm as he
breathed deep of this messenger from
the outside.

But exploration must wait. They
needed to rest, to learn and to plan.

They returned when Marahna called

softly from the room.

TIME had lost all its meaning.
They could only guess at the"

hours that had passed since the boor
they left their ship, could only make
iMlimsu Mil surmises as to where was
the sun or bow much was left of the

long lunar day. Tbey must escape

—

tbey would escape—but their one
stroke for freedom must not be made
when darkness and paralyring cold

should force them back into the hands
of the enemy tribes.

Marahna was with them much of the

time, and always they struggled and
strove with desperate concentration to

grasp at the meanings of the thoughts

she tried to convey. And they learned

sack
Of the passage tbey believed tbey

had found out to the surface, she knew
little But she showed them, with

doubt in her face, that there was al-

most hopeless struggle along that path

to the freedom above. Sadly she

touched Jerry's injured arm. and she
shook ber bead in dejection.

The arm had had a bad wrench. Jerry
found. No fracture, but the muscles
and ligaments had been painfully torn.

But Jerry set his teeth firm at the

thought of a possible escape.
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ONCE, peering ak>ng the dark pas-

sage that IW to the roots where
the others had been keen, the men no-

ticed the deep bows that unfailingly

marked the entrance of Marahna. They
questioned her and learned that here

was royalty among the people of the

moon.. This, aa they considered the

proud poise of her bead and her whole
attitude of unassuming superority. was
not entirely surprising. But they mar-
veled the more at the truth that she

finally made plain to them.

Marahna, she told them, as plainly

as if she were speaking in their own
tongue. Marahna was chosen for death.

And her white face was pitiful and her

eyes full of horror as she enacted for

them the slow march she must take up
the long golden slope and into the hor-

ror that waited. ^

"A sacrifice to that godT Jerry
spoke with dismay. "No. noT But the

face of the Princess) Marahna of the

moon people was unutterably sad with
unspoken thoughts as she touched her

breast with one slender finger, then in-

dicated the outer room and showed
there were two there beside herself

who were to go.

"Help us to get out," Jerry begged.
and with fierce eagerness he showed
them going through the passage to the

outside. "We will come back, and we
will find some way to end all this

damnable thing."

She gave them to understand the

time that was left. The sun. she

showed, was long past the meridian
and was on its return. The day was
now reaching a close. And then, as the

sun set. the great sacrifice would be
made—bad always been made—to in-

sure the return of their god.

THEIR watches were useless, for

the water had entered their cases.

The two men waited what they judged
was the length ff a day. while Jerry
tried to believe that his arm was im-

proving. Then, putting a small supply
of food in their pockets, they were
ready for the attempt.

Jerry saw that his gun and knife

were ready at his belt, and patted a

pocket where his matches were safe in

their watertight container. The pros-

pect of escape almost unnerved him.

To breathe the clear air: to stand in

the radiant light of the sun—he could
understand now bow these people made
a god of the sun. He turned to Ma-
rahna.

"Good-by." he said, "but not for

long. Well be back. And well save

you. Marahna. we'll save you. Window
will figure some way to do it. We'll

be back. . .
."

The girl was silent. She touched
Jerry's arm. and shook her head slow-

ly, doubtfully.

He reached for the band It trem-
bled, be felt, in his. The impulse to

take the slim form within his arms, to

hold her close, was strong upon him.
Would he ever sec her again . . . would
he?
"Won't you say good -by, Marahna?"

be asked
But she smiled, instead—a friendly

smile, and encouraging. Then dropped
in silence to her knees to press with
both her trembling bands his hand
upon her forehead And. still in si-

lence, she rose to vanish from the room.
The men entered the narrow open-

ing to start forward into the dark. But
Jerry Foster was purrled. purrled and
more than a trifle hurt. Marahna could
at least have said good-by. She knew
the word for be had taught it to her.

And she had let him—them—go. . . .

"Oh. well." he thought, "how can I

know bow a princes* feels—a princess
of the moon? And why should I care

—why should she? But. . .
." He re-

fused to complete the thought. He
hurried instead, as best be could to
follow Winslow. fumbling ahead of
him in the dark.

JERRY had used plenty of muttered
invective with the massage be bad

given his arm. but be cursed his handi-
cap wholeheartedly at the end of

il hours.
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They were standing, be and v.

low. in a dirk tunnel- They had
climbed and clawed their way through
the absolute dark, over broken, frag-

through narrow aperture*, down
and up. and up again through a tor-

tuous. winding coarse. And now they
bad reached the end. They had found
the source of the fresh air. bad coax
within reaching distance, it seemed, of

sunlight and all that - tbeir freedom
might mean. And they had come. too.

to a precipitous rock wall.

They stared long and hopelessly at

the shaft that reached, vertical and
sheer, high, high orer their beads. And
a curse like that of Tantalus was theirs.

For. far at the top. slanting in through
some off-shooting passage, there was
sunlight. It was unmistakable in its

clear glare, beautiful, glorious— and
unattainable.

There were roughnesses in the wall,

footholds, handholds here and there.

'It might be' . . . it might be.

Jerry tried to believe, but the ache in

his arm made the thought hopeless and
incomplete. He turned to his com-
panion.

"I believe you can do it." be said

steadily.

^

WINSLOW S dark eyes were
gleaming in the dimness that

surrounded. "Possibly." he replied.

and eyed the ascent with an appraising

"Even probably. But you know
damn well. Foster, that I'm not going

to try."

"Don't be an ass." Jerry's tone was
harsh, but the tall man must have

known what emotions lay underneath.

"We'll play it out together." he said

Jerry was silent as he reached in the

darkness for Wir.tlow's hand.

"Of course I knew you were that

sort." he said. He wnted a moment.

then added: "But you're going, old

man. you're going. Don't you m
our only hopef
Winslow shook his bead emphatical-

ly. Jerry could see him in the dun re-

flection from that radiance above.

"Nothing doing." the calm voice as-

sured him. "Don't bother to think up
more reasons why I should desert"

•rn!" Jerry gripped roughly at

the other's shoulder. "Listen to rca-

"If you go and I go back there, what
will happen > With Marahna gone we
arc helpless, and we w-ial be helpless to

save her. The long night it ahead
How can we live ? Where can we live ?

We will be wiped out as sure as we're

this minute.

"If you go—and if you make it to

the ship—there's a chance. Alone. I

may manage to stick it out " He knew
be was lying, knew that the other knew
it. too. but he went on determinedly.
"You can wait for me up above. My
arm will be well

—
" Winslow stopped

him with a gesture

"There's a chance." the older man
was muttering, "there's a chance. . .

"

lie swung quickly toward Foster, to

grab bard at the good right hand.
"I'm going." be stated "I'm on my

way. I won't say good by; what's the

use— I'll be bach soonT
He released his bold on Jerry to leap

high in the air for a ledge of project-

ing rock. He caught it and hung. Hit
foot found a toehold and be drew him-
self up to where another rough outcrop
gave grip for his bands.

Jerry Foster stood frozen to throb-

bing stillness. Words were strangling

in his throat, an impulse, almost irre-

sistible, to calL If there were only a
rope. . . .

He was still silent when the tiny fig-

ure of his companion and friend was
lost in the heights, where it vanished
into that tunnel from which came the

light. He turned blindly, to (tumble
back into the dirk.

MARAHNA was waiting when be
regained the safety of her room.

"Safety!" The thought was bitter

when linked with the certain fate that

lay ahead.
- tly she stroked the bent bead of

the man who/dropped dejectedly upon
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the hard uooc floor. Her fingers were
gentle, comforting, despite the utter

hopelessness sad discouragement that

Lay heavily upon bim.

-They sat thus, nor counted the flying

minutes, whj'.e the fog of despair in

the mind of the beaten man was clear-

ing. He raised bis bead finally to meet
the look in the dark eyes. And be man-
aged a smile, as one can who has

thought his way through to the bitter

cad and has faced it. He patted the

band that bad stroked bis bowed bead.

"It's all right." be said gently.

"What is to be. will be—and we can't

change it. And it's all right somehow."
His sleeping, during their long stay,

bad been a cause for amusemer.t to

Marahna. whose habits were tuned to

the long days and nights on the moon.
Aad be was sleepy now, sleepy aad
tired. She spread the robe over bim as

be rested on the soft fiber bed.

He awoke from a deep sleep with a

light heart. For Jerry Foster, as be

faced bis own certain death, had seen

certain things. It was the end—that
was one fact be couldn't evade. But be

grinned cheerfully, all by himself in

that strange cheerless room, as be
thought of what else be bad vistoocd.

"And it will be just one bell of a

fight." be said softly aloud. "There
will be some of those priests that will

know they have been in a war."

HE examined again the knife and
the automatic, aad counted the

cartridges left in the magarir.e. There
were more be had found in a pocket of

his coat, enough to replace those be

had fired He slipped the pistol into

its bolster at the sound of soft foot-

steps approaching.

It was Marahna who entered, a

strange and barbaric Marahna. She
was clad in a garment of spun gold that

enveloped ber tall figure It trailed in

rippling beauty on the floor—draped in

resplendence ber slim body, to end in

soft folds about a bead-dress that left

Jerry breathless.

Her face was entirely concealed. The

gold helmet covered her bead. It was
tail, made entirely of hammered gold
in which spirals of jewels reflected

their colors of glittering light. She was
unrecognizable in the weird

magnificence.

Only ber voice identified the figure.

She murmured chokingly some soft

words, then raised her bead with its

barbaric bclmct proudly high as she

conciuded. There were words become
familiar now to Jerry. Together with

the spectacle she presented, ber mean-
ing was more than plain.

"The time has come." she was telling

bim. "The sun . . . the hour of sacri-

Jerry leaped to his feet. His plana

for battle were being revised. An idea

—a plan, bilf-fonncd—was beating in

bis ha
A sound was beating upon him. too.

There were drums that throbbed in

steady unison, that echoed hollowly

along resounding walls, that ap-

proached in loudly increasing cadence.

THE plan was complete. "Not"
said Jerry Foster, with a wild

laugh. He reachec to remove the

golden helmet.

/-He placed it upon his own bead, un-
fit r tbc startled gaxe of the wondering

/girl He reached out for the robe.

"You shall not go." he told her. "1

will go in your place. And when I

reach that room. . . ." His eyes wtre
savage behind the slits in the golden
bead-dress.

"No—not" the girl protested- Her
face showed plainly the complete hope
lesancs* of what Jerry proposed. To
pit himself against ^hat antagonist

—

she knew bow futile was the brave ges-
ture.

Jerry was undaunted. "I've got to

die anyway." be tried to explain, "and
if I can get in one good crack at what-
otr is there—well. I may be of help."

His hand was taking off the cloak.

Marahna's eyes were steady upon him.
She ceased to resist. She whipped one
of tbc covers from the couch about ber
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and helped htm with the golden robe
The throbbing of drums was ham-

mering at Jerry's temples. They were
close at hand I Marahna. without a
word.* rushed frantically hack toward
the room where the others waited.

And again Jerry Foster felt that odd
tightening of disappointment about bis

But what was the difference, he

told himself, in a hundred years—or a

hundred minutes. He set his Up* tight

and walked slowly out and down the

passage.

The room he entered was deathly

There were figures standing
about, figures robed in their gold-

threaded drapes, that stared strangely,

woodcringly, at him. and drew them-
selves into a huddled group against the

wall. And two there were, who stood

apart: the other victim*—their sacri-

ficial garments wrapped them round
where they waited f«r the third who
was to accompany them. Jerry joined

them as a guarJ came in from the oatcr

halL

THE drums were rolling softly in

their rhythmic beat. The priests

who entered showed annoyance at the

delay: they gave a curt order, and mo-
tioned the three to follow.

Outside, the corridor was broad, and
the double rows of lights on either side

glowed brightly to illumine a pageant

grotesque and terrible in its barbaric

splendor. The drums' throbbed louder.

Jerry saw tbem in their fire of bur-

nished metal, beaten by the hands of

naked men. Beyond, a group of war-

riors waited. Stalwart and strongly

muscled, tbey stood erect in copper ar-

mor beside a platform of metal bars,

whose floor was of latticed gold. The
victims were placed upon it to stand

erect. Jerry balanced nimself upon the

golden floor a* the warriors raised it

slowly to their shoulders.

PistsU, in robes of heavy golden

rope, were ranged about; tbey formed
a guard and escort ten deep about the

living sacrifice. At that the drums in-

creased their volume, and to this was

added a ne/ve-racking, discordant and
rasping jangle, when sheets of copper,
paper-thin, were struck with a heavy
hand . The pulsing, throbbing pande-
monium was terrific as the march be-

gan.

Slowly they made their way through
a winding gallery. Slowly they came
to where a portal, high-arched, gave en-

trance upon the great hall. Solemnly,
proudly, the priests lead the way as

they circled the vast room. Their wrap-
pings of gold were a sctntillant quiver

of light: above each hard face a circle

of gold symbol of the tun—was borne
usreriously high.

THE priestly guard surrounded the

platform where the three standing
figures were huddled. And behind, and
on cither side, the men with the drums
and the discordant, ringing sheets gave
full force to their blows. The high.
vault above thundered and roared to

the thunder and roar of the drums.
And. high over all. a wailing began.

The thin shrillness beat with the

tempo of the drums in a pitch that

steadily descended.,. The glittering

procession had come to rest at its ap-

pointed place in the pathway of light

as the wailing came down to a moan.
'Ooegf OongT" the voices groaned,
while the walls re-echoed the despair-

ing tones. Only from the band of war-

riors did the t*x of Jerry Foster detect

anything but misery and despair. The
priests were silent, but the warriors, in

their shining armor, stood erect and
roared out the syllables in exultant

JOT
The priests were now upon the dais

—the rocky platform, divided by the

great, glowing parabol* of light. They
stood erect as a new high priest, re-

placing the one Jerry had killed,

crossed to bow and.£~ovel in the rad-

iance from their god.

The room was silent with the silence

of a great tomb as the march of death

began. Softly, from the silence, the

dram resumed the merest whisper of

their former thunderous booming. Be-
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side him. Jerry beard the toft sobs of

a girL One of the figures swayed and
threatened to fall as the platform was
lowered to rest upon the floor. The
other pressed close to support the

drooping figure.

NOW the entire directed rajr of

light from the round, glowing
bole struck full upon them. It blinded

and daiilcd. ret. plain and distinct.

Jerry saw at ttt bean the circle of

blackness, the eye of the mysterious,

bypootic parabola—the entrance to

what lay beyond.
The beat of the drums was bypswtic

As if in a trance be saw. at the side of

the way they must go. the form of the

bead priest beckon than on. The two
victims at his side took one step on the

path to their death And the same stiff

rigidity held Jerry as be. too. moved1

onward and up the golden ramp.

The drums were bearing them on.

Louder they throbbed in a steady cres-

cendo, to carry the three rigid figures

a step at a time up the pathway of

light.

The priest. Jerry felt more than saw.

was beside them. Close ahead was the

blackness that held the set stare of his

eyes. One of the golden figures was
before him. fie saw the priest reach

out to take the helmet from her bead.

The movement aroused him from his

numb horror. An impulse to escape

surged through him; every nerve was
tense and ready for a spring, tie looked
quickly about. The warriors mere be-

hind, the priests ready on their plat-

form to direct them. And in the door-

way, from where he first bad seen this

chamber, on the only way he knew that

led to freedom, another figure, tall in

its priestly robes, blocked the passage.

HOPELESS, be knew. And then
there swept through him a wave

of hate. Cone was his horror, and gone
the dull deadness of brain and body.
There, facing him. was the mouth of
the pit. where waited a something

—

horrible, rapacious— demanding the

lives of these people ... of Marahna
... of others more and yet more.

No thought now of life or escape.

For the moment. Jerry Foster's whole
being held nothing but hot hate, and
the wish for revenge.

Before him the priest was stripping

the robe from the girl at his feet. She
stood like a statue, a carving of purest

alabaster, shan and erect in her white,

slender nakedness. And the face that

be saw through incredulous eye* Vas
that of Marahna.
Marahna ! The realization and quick

understanding held him »pellbound-
She bad come, bad taken the robes from
another poor victim . . . to be with him
in this, the last hour. . . .

Marahna—a princess among these

strange folk—wai giving her life when
another could have been in her place.

And she smiled tremulously, bravely.

as her eyes Jockcd with his. as. speech-

less and spchbound. be stared through
the eyelets of gold.

The priest was reaching for hi*

head-dress. Jerry tensed. The mo-
ment had come.

HE was ready. As the weight left

his shoulders, be dropped, with
one swift movement, his golden dis-

guise. The robe fell in folds at his

feet, fie stared in silence, through
narrowing eyes, at the face of the head
priest above him. Then, leaping
straight up. he fastened one hand,
sinewy, sun-browned and strong, on
the white neck below the white face.

They crashed back, to land on the ramp
and roll, struggling, toward the edge.

Jerry's bold never slackened. He
felt bis fingers sink deep in the flesh.

He came to hit knees, then up. to bold
the writhing figure at arm's length.

Then, heaving with all his strength, be
whipped the man into the air. to drag
him in one leaping bound for the
sheltering darkness beyond
A figure was entering with him—

a

slim, naked figure, with glowing and
worshipping eyes.

Behind them the silence was shat-
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tered. Jerry saw, as he stepped from
the light, the riot of figures that surged
in hysterical frenzy through the great

hall. The priests were leaping among
then . . . the tall priest who had
guarded the door was fighting his way
through the mob.
Jerry loosed his quivering band fipcn

the throat it held. He cast the figure

from him. And he blinked hts eyes to

make them serve him in the blackness

all about.

Beside him. a form, invisible in the

dark, was stroking at his face, andr a

voice was whispering tremulously;
"Cheme . . Cher-

THE tsmult in the great ball

reached then but faintly. Jerry
Foster strove desperately to focus his

eyes in that darkness of utter night. A
dim glow from the portal crept softly

in to bring faint illumination to the

farther wall. Slowly bis eyes found
that which they feared yet sought

Off in Ihe dark, directly opposite the

entrance, was a white and ghostly

thing. Formless and vagur. it watered
and blurred to his straining eyes. He
fumbled clumsily for a match, one of
hn treasured store. He must see—be

oust know what was waiting

—

The match flared to a point of bril-'

- m the murky gloom. It showed,
on the floor where they stood, a litter

of dried vegetation—food, doubtless

placed there as an offering. It was
dry now. and dusty, and through it

shone the >bleak whiteness of

bones. Beyond was the floor, and be-

yond that. . . . The whiteness that bad
been but a blur grew sharply distinct

Jerry could not have told what be

cipected the tight to disclose. Cer-

tainly it was not the heaping of coils,

milk-white and ghastly, that took shape

before hi* staring, eyes. Above'tbem
a bead bung in air It »n motionless

—lifeless, almost—like the coiled body
that held it. But the eyes, black and
staring, in the bloated, bulging head,

made its poised stillness the more
deadly.

Even in the dark Jerry had sensed
the hypnotic spell of unseen eyes.

Vitible. tbey held him in a rigid, un-
reasoning terror. Unreal, unthinkable,

this serpentlike horror, tremendous
and ghastly in its loathsome whiteness.
A dweller in the dark, used by the

priests as a symbol and a threat for the

ignorant folk who trusted and believed

them. And it held him. stilled and
stricken, in its evil spell.

i

THE flame was scorching Jerry's

hand that nervelessly opened to

ase the match. The man was like

a ttatuc. froren to mental dcadnesa.

About his feet a light was playing, un-
seen. A bit of the dry stuff sprang
brightly to yellow flame Neither see-

ing nor feeling, the figure of Jerry
Foster stood, held in the deadly magic
of the malignant eye*
Dimly be sensed that the pro-

body on the floor was that of Marahna
Vaguely be knew when the form of the
priest took a balling step forward The
fire his match bad kindled was rising

about bis feet. The flames seared and
stabbed with a pain that reached his

dulled brain- Quivering- and shaken.
the body of Jerry Foster reacted again
to a conscious thought. He leaped
quickly as the deadly witchery lc'ft

him. and be tore at the smoldering
cloth about bis legs.

And now be knew the thing before
him for what it was. Shocking in itt

gigantic site, more so in the concen-
trated venom of its gate, it was the

flabby, tcaly and crusted whiteness of
the thing that filled bis being with a

deadly nausea. He stared with a sick-

ened fascination at the flabby, droop-
ing pouches beside the mouth, the dis-

torted, bulging bend and the short legs,

armed with long, curving talons—legs

that sprang from out the neck to clutch

and tear at what the yaws might bold
Deadly and hateful— loathsome be-

yond all imaginingr-still Jerry Fc
foe- M something a man could
meet. Its devilish power to paralyze

and still the soul of him was gone.
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He snatched quickly (or the gun at

hit belt and knelt to aim then checked
his finger on the trigger The figure

of the, print had come between bua
and the' monsteC. \

THE golden robe was dragging. It

(ell to the floor, to gleam dully

in the flickering light of the fire.

^ the heaping coil* of white the

priest was outlined, drawn, as Jerry
sensed, against the protest of every

fiber of his being. Yet. one stiff step

at a time, he went faltering on. The
hair above his white face was torn in

disarray. And the face itself, so ex-

ultantly fierce in its hour of triumph,
now a mask of quivering, hope It •

roe.

The bead of the monster came slowly
to life It raised and raised into the
air The mouth gaped open with a

hoarse, sucking sound, then struck,

like a whip of light, at the doomed
»t.

Hm scream*, as the thing descended]

upon bun. rang through the roar of

the forty-five Jerry fired again where
the black eyes showed above the writh-
ing body of their prey The head

'. backward, to tower in the dark-
ness overhead. The mouth disgorged
its contents to the floor.

Only for a shuddering instant did

the monster pause Then it launched
its great bulk th a counter-attack,

while the automatic poured out the

rest of its futile lead.

The gun was knocked from his grasp
a* the gTeat head smashed past,

swerved from its aim by the blinding

bullets. Jcfry knew only that his

knife was in his hand as the great

scabrous coils closed about inevitably

him.
Vaguely be beard the shouting from

behind as the writhing folds engulfed
him. He stabbed blindly af the scaly

mass; again and again his knife ripped

slashing! r at the abhorrence that drew
him close. Then his ' arm. too. was
caught in the crushing loathesome

HE felt no pain—the pressure alone

was insufferable His bead was
drawn back. Above him the horrible

eyes glared into his—there was blood
dripping from the jiwv . . .

He saw it in the brilliance of a light

that dashed in blue beat overhead.
- came in his ears a vast roaring

of sound, a great beat-blast that

scorched and burned at his face. The
crushing pi tsasm was relaxed- He
went reeling to the floor, as the great

coils whirled high into the air

He was stunned by the fall his

body inert and relaxed But be knew
through it all that from somewhere
above there was shrieking of gas—blue.
roaring fires—a flame that tore blast-

ingly into a writhing contortion be-

yond.

The tall figure of a priest was bead-
ing over him. but it was the voice of

>w that was in his ears—

a

blessed, tinman voice when he awoke.
Thank Cod. I made it," the voice

was saying, over and over. "Thank
Cod. I found the ship and got back
here in timef*

There was light within the cavern.

The burning fungus was extinguished
by the smothering coils that had
crashed upon it, but beyond was a wav-
ing plume of yellow where a blue
flame shot against a wall of rock.

And Jerry, through the stress and
riot of emotion than overwhelmed him.
lasxjhrrl chokingly, wildly, at the
words of his companion.

> sodium." Winslow was saying
in explanation, as he saw Jerry's eye*
resting on the light. "A hydrogen
flame, but there's sodium in the rocks
that turns the flame yellow I rigged
up a flame-thrower of hydrogen."
"You would." Jerry gasped through

hysterical laughter. "You would do
just that, and snake your way I-

this hell just to save me—you
fool inventor r

HE clung to Winslow. who was
g him to hit feet. Marabna

was beside him. robed in the golden
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garment of t Sb< placed h«r

hands beside his face to turn hizn to-

ward tbc further wall. The light was
fickle, but it showed birr., as it rose and
fell. - the blackened, swollen body of

the monster, still writhing in its death
struggle And beside it. blasted aad
charred, the head of the obscene son
god. severed by the cutting, obliterat-

ing blast, lay flabby aad black in a

silent heap
"Rather effective." said Wmslow.

complacently, 'though I didn't have
much to work with Two small >

of my liquid and a hand generator to

furnish jhe A tubular strut

from the frame of tbc ship made the

blow-pipe
"

I these?" Jerry questioned, and
pointed to the priest's vestments that

•-low still wore.

"Oh. it was all quiet up above." said

tbc inventor. "Snd 1 came down tbc

rope. But tbeW was one of them
.Jjaitmg at the boftom He didn't need
these any more when I left, so I took
them to help get about

—

~

Re Stopped, to cros* quickly aad
« up the flame-thrower as. the flimr

died away. It roared as he worked at

the mechanism, then dwindled *i-
Its light, for an instant, was reflected

in a liquid on the Boor.

"Broken P said Wmslow in an an-

guished soice The vials are gone

—

•mashed! Aad I counted on this to

bold off the mob. to get us safely

out
He regarded the instrument with

silent dismay. Tbc blue (lame, a* be
held it. flickered and died.

"Not so good?" said Jerry slowly.

He stopped to retrieve the knife T •

be reflected, was their sole weapon of

defense In tbc dim light his cyrs met
with Winslow's in mutual comprehen-
sion of their phgbt.

THERE wen cararw beyond, dark

aad forbidding. Did they lead to

the outer world' O- ' was it

not probable that they went to •oat*

deep, subterranean den*, from which

this monster bad learned to come at

tbc priests' stsrnmon* r Jerry put from
nd all thought of escape in that

direction.

"And Marahna. too." he told •

slow. "What will become of r

Tbc girl got the essence of the ques-

tion. Fumbling for phrases that they

knew, she made them be'.stve that she
was safe Her people, she told them,

would protect I

"Yes." Jerry agreed. "I guess that's

right She's a princess, you know." be
reminded Wmslow. "and the great

mass of the people look up to her.

Only tbc priests and warrior gangs
will be opposed. But bow can%r get

through them?" .

Tbc question was unanswered
• e got to knock them cold some

way "said tbc inventor "Cot to give

them a fright that will last till they let

us get through Or.ce at tbc big shaft

where we came down, we can make
our getaway But how to do it

His voice died away in dismal thought.

Jerry's eyes were casting about Tbc
priest's robe? No. not good enough-
It had brought Wmslow through, but

it couldn't take them back Marahna?
No help there: she bad enough to do
to protect herself from the fury of the

HIS eyes rested again on the st<j

ing. blackened mass that still

shuw iJ tbc bomble features that had
marked the bead of the monster. The
sua god I There was an idea there

"Come?" be said to Wmslow. and
i swiftly across to the »

bead
He bad to steel his nerves before be

could lay hands upon the vile thing

Tbc paw-t I attached behind
the bead. He took a grip on one aad
pOJled-"*,Tbe great mass moved.

"I don't get tbc id' »low.

"Nor I." Jerry admitted, "but there's

an idea here Hit thoughts were rac-

• the moment's sJaa

he shouted "I've got
it I If only I can make Marahna under-
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stand!" He led tbe girl nearer to the

where bit signs could be tecs

plainly.

"You." he told ber. "go oat there."

He pointed to the pUce where the

priests bid stood "Tell your people"

—be took the attitude of the orator de-

c!ii«m| to bis audience
—"we bare

cocae here from the sun." A tain has

signs were plain. Marahna nodded.
This plainly was literal truth to ber.

"Tell them" be continued earnestly,

"we bare sared then front this thing.

Tell them it was no son god. but a

Rooster that the priests bad krpt.

MocMtrrT be exclaimed, and pointadj

to the bead and to the body tha-

writhed and jerked spasmodically. "No
tod—co '.' And again the girl showed
ber underHanding. Her eye* were
glowing.

"Then." maid Jerry, indicating Win-
slow and himself, "we will take the

bead that they bare worshipped, and
we'll drag it out and throw it to the

priesti." His gesture* were graphic.

The girl nodded ber bead in an ecstasy

of c< wnotehe us ion.

"And then." Jerry added softly for

Winalow's bearing, "we'll beat it. And.
with lock, well make it safe

"

"There's a chance." said Wi niton
softly, "there's a chance—and tlu

we

IT'S up to you. Marahr-a." Jerry
told her. His words were raasn-

ingleas, but the tone sufficed. She drew
herself proudly erect, wrapped herself

closely in the robe of braided gold, sad
stepped brmly and fearlessly through
the portal and down toward the plat-

form of the priests.

The two men watched from the

shadows. Beyond the outline of the
>'.*tform they saw the wamor clans, a

phalanx of protecting bodies. And be-

yond, drawn back in huddled cow-
sterna ti on. wrre mison of white -

faced people—MaVahna's people—who
listened, now. ia wondering silence to
their princess.

Marshna made her way slowly to the

platform's edge. Of all the countless

ones to hare gone that road, she was
the first ever to return. She stood

silent, while ber eyes found their way
scornfully orer the enemy below
Then, looking beyond them, she began
to Sf-

Her soft voice echoed liquidly

throughout the room. She gestured,

and Jerry knew that she was grrtng

them the message
From the priests there came once a

hoarse, inarticulate growl of hate and
unbelief. She silenced them with her

hand She pointed to the heavens, and
she told them of the sun an.d of the

two who were true children of the sun.

who bad come to save them from their

false god.

HE8 voice rose as she told her peo-

ple in impassioned tones that

which she had seen. And she was
shouting above the tumult of the

a»d pointing directly at them
made the roof echo with the

"Ooag derail' Oong doth f~

"The god is dead." translated Jerry.
'Drrah means death: she said that of
herself before we left. Come ooT he
shouted, aad laid-hold of one great

claw. It's our turn now."
Winslow was tugging at the other

foot Between them they dragged into

the light the obscene burden Down
the long ramp they took it and off apoo
the platform of the priests, where
Marshna waited.

The priests, a* Jerry's quick glance
showed, were milling wildly about. It

seemed that a charge was soon to fol-

low, hut'the commotion ceased as the
two men came upon the platform, haul-
ing betieeu them the great scorched
head of "Oong." The vast hall was
without movemen t or sound as they
assde their way out to the front Jerry
stood erect and faced the crowd

tie potnted. as bad Marshna. toward
the sun somewhere above those thick

masses of rock: he traced it in its'

course across the sky: he pointed to

Winslow and himself Ar.d in
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tones be roared throughout the roots

hit mnu{t "Oong." be shouted.

"Ooag de-rahf
"III count three." he whispered in

.

the utter silence. "Then let "er go!"
Again be took a firm bold oe the

nabby paw.
"One." be whispered, and iwua( hit

body with the word. "Two . . . and
rare*.'"

"I can't make it^~ he taid. and looked

about quickly. There were basket* cf

fundus growth, already dried from the

heat of the mid-day sun that had shone
where it grew. He dragged one to the

narrow part of the runnel. Winslow
tugged at another and threw it up as

a barricade. A chalk-white figure in

copper sheathing was clambering upon
it at be worked at another of the acts.

THE men beared mightily upon the

gruesome horror. The bead swung
ghastly in scorched whiteness into the

The dead jaws fell open »% it

crashed downward among the huddled.
-.ken priest i <

~Th#* way?" commanded Wintlow.
He had been carefully appraising the

openings in the crowd. "And don't

hurry! Remember, you're a god to

te something a darn sight

• it pfeudly erect, the two strode

firmly d*wh the pathway of golden
light The room was silent as the

few they met fell back in cringing
Slowly, interminably, the long

triamphal march was made across the

rocky caTcm of the moon.
Not till they reached the portal did

tnce break. The shrieks of the

priests and the clashing of copper were
behind them, as they vanished with

: v steps from out the room.
"Now roar ordered Wintlow. "Ran

at if the derils from bell were after

you—and I think they aret" The two
toee madly down the corridor whose
dootilt rows of brightness made possi-

ble their utmost speed.

There was the narrowing of the

passage—Jerry remembered it—where
they came out at the foot of the great

shaft, the dead throat of the volcano.

Behind them the shrieks and clamor
echoed close A rope was dangling
from far u"p at the top.

Jerry leaped for it before be recalled

the condition of hit arm In tft

citement of the encounter he had for-

gotten that the arm was still in r.o

shape foe a long band-over-band climb

JERRY let go the fiber basket be was
dragging and drew hit knife as be

sprang to meet the assault. A sharp
cutting edge was unknown to these

workers in copper. Jerry slipped un-
der the raited bludgeoning copper
weapon to plunge the knife into a
white throat. Then, without a look at

the body be helped Wintlow. strug-
gling with another load
They completed the barricade A

heap of tungitt made a raised place

where Jerry leaped. Commanding the
top of the pile that blocked the choked
throat of the passage, he was ready for

the neat figure that leaped wildly up.

It would take them a while. Jerry
saw. t£ learn of this scintillant death
that struck at them from close quarter*

His knife flashed again and again as

be took the men one at a time and let

their limp bodies roll back to the pass-

age beyond.

THE assault was checked when
Jerry shouted to hit companion.

"Tie the rope around me." be ordered,
"up under my arms . . . then yoa go on
up. When you get there pull up—and
fcr the Lord's sake pull fastf"

"Co on." be shouted. "I can bold
them for a while

—
" He turned swiftly

to take a leaping body upon the red
point of hit kr

He felt the rope about him as he
fought, knew by its twitching when
Wsaslow started the long climb, and
prayed dumbly foe strength to bold bis

. k fortress till the other could hoist
himself up to the top.

He was fighting blindly as they casce

oo in endless succession, the figures of
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frer.ned priests leaping grotesquely

beyond. Only the strategic position be

bad taken allowed him to nun the wild

assault again and again. They could

only reach bun by ones and two*, but

the end most coax toon. There were
priests tearing at the foot of the bar-

kdc ... The cold-winds that cane
down from above revived him, but it

;-ed the figures ripping at the fiber

it The dry fungus fragments
whirled gaily away and down the baas'

;n the wind.

The wind! The draft was blowing
from him. directly upon his attackers

•Jerry struggled and clinched with an'

other that bounded beside him. and
knew as he fought that a weapon was
at band. Hi* knife found the lower

edge of copper, and the figure screamed
a* be rolled it down the slope. He
slipped the knife into his left band as

be fumbled with his right.

HIS precious matches! He struck

one on the rock; it broke in bis

trembling fingers. "Another — d
were so few left. He drew it with
finite care on the surface of rock. The
figures below tore in frenxy at the

weakening barricade, while yet others

stood waiting at this sign of some new
ferns of mag.
They shouted again, as they bad

when, those long days ago. be had
lighted a cigarette before their be -

fced gare Jerry shielded the tiny

blase in Ms band to bring it beneath a

papery leaf beside bim
The name flashed and dwindled He

dared not drop back to set fire to the

bane of the heap. But even in the ex-

r las'ic- *ri straaa cf tha swanstasl

Jerry Foster still knew the value of

showman's t: reaching the

I of these white-faced figh-

With grandiloquent gesture be
raised another of the tindery frag-

Bcnts and ignited it from the r

Another, and be had the beginning of

a fire. He lit another piece, and. when
be bad it blaring, dropped it behind

him and kept on with the show.

A large piece became a naming torch,

and be waved it before him and
laughed to sec the warriors cringe A
cloud of smoke was billowing about
him—be leaped to safety through * ris-

ing wall of flame.

The rear slope of the barricade be-

came a furnace: the wind behind him
swept the smoke clouds down the pass-

age He heard, and sank back weakly
on the ground as it came to him. the

screaming riot where a mob of terrified

warriors fought and struck to turn the

horde that clamored behind them and
poshed them on. The blast roared over

the heaped fuel and poured downward
from the crest. The noise of the re-

treat went silent in the distance.

SPENT and exhausted. Jerry Foster

lay panting upon the stone floor.

The breath of cold and life came down
the long shaft from the crater. Had
Winslow gair\d the top? Was be
equal to the climb? Jerry hardly felt

the jerking of the rope about his shoul-

ders, but be knew as. in frantic haste,

it drew him scraping up the long side

of the shaft.

The biting cold above revived him.
and again a scene of desolation was
spread before his eyes. Winslow fum-
bled with the knots and released him
from the rope.

'Come oar he shouted, and ex-

tended a helping band as they leaped
and raced across the rocky floor.

Jerry again wis vividly, strongly
alive as the cold winds swept him. He
leaped hugely through the wh

of dried out vegetation—the sun
bad stripped the surface of every liv-

ing thing. Again the rockv slopes rose
naked in the rosy light of evening.
The sun was bidden below a distant

range of jagged bills The long night
was begun
"You're going the wrong way." Jerry

shouted. "We left it over there " He
stopped to point where the son bad set.

"See. that's where we .fought the
beasts—

"

"Come onf* repeated Winslow.
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"Hurry! We mustn't lose out now. I

flew the ship over this way while I was
up here befare

"

A ridge of rock cut off the «iew

where Window pointed. "Bully for

youP Jerry shouted and turncal to fol-

low. They Mopped a» the slope ahead,

from it* multitude of honeycomb cav-

erns, erupted men.

THK priests were ahead, and be-

hind them awarmed their men.
Vindictive and revengeful, the wily

enemy vat figfiting to the end The
two ttopped in consternation.

"What"* the use!" demanded Jerry.

Hit voice was tired, utterly hopelcs*.

"And the lhip's right over there. . .
."

"A million miles away." said Win-
slow slowly. ~*» far as we're con-

cerned" The army was sweeping down
the lonf slope: they had found their

quarry There were other figures, too.

pouring from the throat of the volcano

—white, naked figures that swarmed in

growing numbers and rushed across)

upon them from the rear

"Trapped." said Jerry Foster savage-

ly, "and we almost made k ' He rose

r to h:s fret "Well take it

stand

The armored warriors were ap-

proaching; in leaping triumph they

raced to be the first ones at the -

The shouts of the pries- ^gir»g

encouragement in their ears

BUT the Vaders from the rear were

nearer. One deep breath Jerry
drew as he turned to meet them. Then

itonishcd. as the figures swept
They streamed by in confusion.

They were armed with rocks, with

cash*) Of loppti snetal—some even car-

ried bars of gold above their heads.

They came in a great swarm that

past aad beyond them. And they met.

>i engulfing ware, the

figures of the men in copper.

ered and lost were the warriors in the

horde that poured increasingly on.

The wave, before Jerry's eyes, swept
on over the crest, while he still stood

in amared unbelief at the battle that

raged

It was Maxahna who brought under-
standing. He turned to see her kneel

in sobbing, thankful abasement at his

feet

Marahnaf Her people! She had saved

them! There was time needed for the

full force of the truth to banish the

hopeless despair from his heart. Then
be stooped to raise the crouching fig-

ure with arms that were suddenly
strong.

THK pale rose light of the departed

sun above shone softly within a

rocky valley of the moon. It tipped the

tall crags with lavender hues, and it

touched with soft gleaming reflections

a blunted cylinder of alussssssssss alloy.

The valley was silent, save for the

bushed whispers of wondering thou-

sands who peopled the enclosing

and the rustling roar from the cylinJer

itself where the inventor was testing

his machine.
There were figures in priestly robes

—score* of them—and they were star-

rounded by a white throng that, silent

and watchful, held them car I

Beyond, in the open, where bare
rock made a black rolling floor, there

were two who stood alone. The golden
figure of a girl, and beside her. Jerry
Poster, in wordless indecision.

Behind him was the ship. Its

mtrfBed thumb i came softly to bis un-
tars He looked at the girl

steadily, thoughtfully.

Cone was all trace of her
dignity. The Princess Marafana
now all woman And Jerry, looking
into her dark eyes, read plainly the

yearning and adoration in their depths.

The Princess Marahna bad forgotten

her deference to the god in her love

for the man. The tale was told in bcr
fashed face, openly, unashamed
And his gray eyes were thoughtful

aad tender as he gaxed into hers He
was thinking, was Jerry Fost I

many things. And he was weighing
them carefully. His hand clasped and
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unclasped at something safely hidden
ir. his pocket. He had taken it from his

pack; be bad wanted something for

Marahna. something she wouM trea-

sure.

AND now she was offering him her-

self. He could take her with
him. take her to that far-off world that

she never dreamed existed. He could
ihownhtr the things of that world, its

wontffrs and beauties. He could tram
her in its ways. He would watch over
her. love her. . . . And she would be
miserable and heartsick for the sight

of this awful desolation. He knew it

—be told himself it was the truth—and
he bated himself for the telling.

The voice of Winslow aroused him.
The inventor had come from bis ship.

"We had better be starting.** be said.

The slim figure of the girl in her
robe of pure gold trembled visibly. She

it was plain, the import of the

rds. She spoke rapidly, beseeching-

ly, in her own tongue. The words were
liquid music in the air. Then, m
ing their impotence, she resorted to her

poor vocabulary of their own strange

MM ll

"NoT she said, and shook her bead
vehemently. "No—oof"*
She motioned to wait, and she called

load and clear across the silence to her

own people. There was a stir about the

priests. One in the robes and head-
dress of the high print was brought
forward, led by two others of her men.
They stopped a few steps from her and
bowed low.

Again she called, and the leaders
the vast throng came. too. and

their obeisance before her.

SHE turned then to Jerry. And now
it was Marahna. Princess of the

Moon, who stood quiet and poised be-

fore him. The light, be saw. made soft

wavelets of radiance in her hair, and
her eyes were still glowing and tender.

She stepped forward toward the priest.

The helmet of the son god was upon
his head. It marked him. Jerry knew.

as the master of their world. True, they
bad bowed in submission to that other

master, whose vile bead lay horrible

and harmless on the floor of the great

ball—they bad believed in the com-
mands the priests bad pretended to re-

ceive from him but this emblem on
the helmet marked the leader of the
race, the master of this world, for these
simple folk.

Marahna reached her slim bands and
lifted the thing of gold. She turned
and held it above the startled eyes of

Jerry Foster, and she placed it upon
bead with all the dignity that be-

came a queen. A word from her. and
the men before him dropped in htsss-

bleness to the ground. The Princess
Marahna was among them in honoring
salutation to their king.

Jerry was beyond speech. Not so
Winslow. "It looks to me." be said

dryly, "as if you were being offered the

kingdom of the earth— I mean the
moon. Think it over. Jerry—think it

over."

AND Jerry Foster thought it over.

deeply and soberly. He could
rule this people, be and Marahna. rule

in peace and quiet and comfort. He
could bring them knowledge and wis-
dom of infinite help; be could make

I new civilization a measure of ad-
vancement for a whole ra- He could
teach them, train them, instruct them.
And be and Marahna—there would be
children who would be princes born—
could be happy—for a time. And then
. . . and then be would be old. Old and
lonely for bis kind, hungering and
longing for his own people. As Ma-
rahna would be on earth, so would be
be here. . . .

decision was formed. And with
it be knew be most net hart the heart
of Marahna. She loved him. Jerry
Foster, the man. He must leave her as
Jerry Foster, the god. child of the sua.
He stood aaddenly to his full height,
and who shall say that for a moment
the man did not approach the statme
of divinity—for ce was wholly hand.
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He placed a hand upon the head of

the kneeling girl before him He held
her in her submissive pose, then, turn-

ing to the waiting men. he spoke in

measured tone*.

"I thank you." he said, and the word*
cane from a full bean, 'but my place

it not here. I leave with jrou one more
worthy."

Before their wondering gare be re-

moved the glowing circlet from hi*

bead ; be leaned to place it on the head
of Marahna. bocablcd before him.

With ttrong hand* be raised ber to he*

feet. Hit look, to tender yet reserved.

.11 of meaning. She followed bit

every sign.

HE waved once toward the sun.

hidden behind the distant hills

:

be pointed again to Winslow and him-
self and. to their shining ship; and
again be marked the going of the sun.

Hit meaning was plain—these children

of the sun must return to their far-08

borne.

tie turned now to Marahna. In hi*

hand was the object be had taken from
his pack. It was a treasured thing, this

locket of platinum on it* thin and lacy

chain ; it had been his mother'*, and be
thought of ber now as be opened the

clasp to show hi* own face framed
within the oval. Hia mother—she had
worn this And she would have ap-

proved, be knew, of its disposal.

Gravely he f*ced Marahna He
showed her the picture within the case.

then held it aloft where all might sec.

ted it and taught ber the pres-

ture that released the spring Then,
with gentle dignity that made of the

gesture a rite, he placed the chain

about the neck of Princes* Marahna—
Queen, now. of the People of law

Moon. And be knew that be gave into

ber keeping their oc.y relic of a being

from the tin It marked ber beyond
all future question with a' symbol of
mattery. And it made of aim a god.

And even a queen may not aspire to

such an one.

It was well that Window * hand was
there to guide him as he walked with

unseeing eyes toward the ship.

TIME may lose at times all mean-
ing and measure moments be-

come tuneless. It seemed ages to Jerry
Foster when Winslow spoke in casual

tone*. "I'm going straight up." be
said, above the generator's roar. "Then
we'll swing around above the other
side Well follow the sun—make the

full circle of the moon before we

But Jerry neither thought nor beard.
Hit eyet were close to a window of
thick glass. Below him was a shrink-
ing, dwindling landscape, wind-swept
and desolate

There was a multitude of faces.

turned worshipping toward the sky.

On one. who stood apart in tiny lone
lines*, his vision centered. He watched
and strained his aching eyes until the

figure was no more. Only the pale rose

of a dying sun. and a torn, volcanic

waste that tugged strangely at his

heart.

"Yes." be answered mechanically,

~yr» well go round with the sun . . .

a couple of sun gods"
He laughed strangely as be regarded

his companion. v

If Winslow wondered at the weari-

ness in the voice he made no sign He
was busy with a rheostat that made
thttnderous roaring of the blast behind
their ship, that swung them in a

sweeping arc through velvet skies,

away from the far tide of the moon, to
follow the path of the setting

home ward bound.
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i aaa a raw aaaatu ftm ^ aJaaaat Mat ta alter yaar aiar aaa

gaaaf ta atart a aiaartaiiat ceav ylm -'
rcaaert' *

oriei

tcJaa* a ff aag Mattta
aJoa, aa*. aaa wM aaaan.

IdtaaM r-c.

to aaa raar
nutita

•aoar—Jack R.
Darra- < . t,nlii« Aaaaa*. Caa-

Sim •»«/ Piper
ia vaar

Daar Baaaar:' I aaaaarc ta* type af i

I c i ruaalr aaa a*a4 ta a«* yaar lau i riat aaa aaa vaat ta **« yaar anaa tiai trt
laaar aa tW araaitaaaa. I alas new «ira ahead—W./rra Wdhaata. MS Dartatatar.

th« fact that yaa a**« aach araV Caauao.
—

m
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Tbej Will! 'No Horrrr Storied

Dear Swear:
1 aw a aaaarhry reader of

;

Iiwiii aad I ass greatly act

The Wat rrory I ha»e so la» read a "Cres-
twes «l Ac Lai**-* It a a Mere of Saper- ror stonrs. Please 4oa'i 4a Uaa. U I

aoeace waerd. II the eathoc of that etary ace aaothtr stary kkr "The Corpse ea the
(c aaare tie it. I aw fare they Gretas*-" aa year aaie.ir»at * aril be too

xaM he rreany
Here m a pan thai more el their bad aa- Dea't anac aa assay attacti cs atari is.

pear as the eery aear rarwe. Yaw lor aaare Cape al-pear as the •rry near rarwe. Taw tar aaare tape M--
food stones.—Qweaaoa liaisssw. Ki Dual rViv
Street. PanUad. Orejao- Wreao's tnna
__ _. Arc yos aiaaaaaar as say rcpnats
Sarptsrci the Firtt lat to ace aaaar repnets af Ray Caawaaac"'.

Dear - -- - - *- X>m>. H. <T WeHs*. Garret Saath*a

Iha»e a»». naaabed the rehrasry aaaje at -phiataws af Rtahty." The Beetle

CT-r fa-TUj J!25Z Jwa base carta "r**-"
"rW <"»« « Horrw." "lata Spae..-

ZLHL 1 ^ZJlZJT
mZl*?* r°^r'™?*? *Cnaara af the tifbt," aad "OVd Croaao-

•torwaa A-t tatM Mane. TetM m jtvjt ctaWWkpi
, t»»*f, Sccrvf" mji hwaj

la*^f .T* **"f-,(
—

' .

**»• !—§>•-*?; ?. .*? I hoae lor Irwer dctcctrrc atanea aad ao
wrVVVtCaattV wwaafl Hit OT M wB-Oft wawM-** aw. _ __- - !_. « t art WWh •,„ .,

asJkwZ Te* Captaw S. P. Meek to write *££!_ OaaT^ ^^ ^^
aaorr adrtstwn ofDT Bod.

Tolcaa. Ohaav

I fca-e erraaced the stones of the hrjt r-e We Llkeii /, Too ,

sesaea aotardaaf to asy tea haasr, Racel-
Icta The Beetle Horde* aad "Pinal— i of Dear Edasw:

'." Good: The Care of Horrar." Jaat a hae to teal yaa that I hoacht ay
" aad Menaaar Death." Faar: The farat ropy af Astoaawsar Steriea aad they
htasd* aad "CosapcaaeBoa." r i rtaaary arc load. eaaeoaOy "Crearwra of

la the accoad aaaae: EsccBew: "Craarares the Laeht." hy f libit Waud EXha It's the
af the Lit*!.- "Old Ci oaap loas Secret." heat short etary I -e read at a«es. I hope
The Beetle Horde" aad 'Span af the aa read aaorr hy her m the fatarc Ye
Stan." Good: The Thjef of Tease" aad fw aarccaa—P. I. MVhsacra. Bartery "D."
-Bt >d Maax ' Pair: The Corpse aa the Pt Heacocs. N. J.

Grataac" aad "lata Space."
I hope then wal hT aaare stories aaorr Strike* J Mystic Cbor<T

-Twtarat" aest lath—Ward Erssorr. 3*1
*

Arcaar J. Pl Miaaoa, la.

'Only One Trouble—

'

Dear Editor
I hare -set faaashed

ai|iiai aad thaak if» crest. The
trcasli srith at as that it dacast hare

of ReaSty" hy Ray ' »-» «*** ">** «athor of "lata Space"

^ heat, sad The Care of Horror." ZmS4 T"**-." "t***? !" "• •"•nr^Roaald
. v.- i I W <.• lat aVwai w* i- J- ctowaj .-^r..

-Hr4*-^--!!??^ V2 £* J**
4 W*'t* * indict Reprints

Ray Csaavaaacs sad S P Hats
ary fa-ante Soeace r*ttioa sathera, Drar Edatw:

I ate heat aatcrpUartary starics sad I aca aniwa, agaai ahoat
atants af the aircraft af the aware. I sroald Starics. It aeeaas aaorr pt aplt srt hiurcateam i (aad astrrafaamry Mary hy m aoeace to-day thaa rrer before, sad sa
R. H. Rsassas a this asscasaae eretry sooa. assy aad iwir iariag way to raaa this kawai.
Other c*od lathnii whin stones I a call ease m '

has to read sre: Dr. Dsvsd II KcBcr. Dr

soase day as the

aaTaall hasserrate has hsdy m Nrw York sad Mi ll - rware "Spawa af the Stars." The Beetle
•par k ia Caasi I woahl Bat to see a food Harde." "Crestares af Ac Licht." The
stary ahoat that hy ether Ray Ctnais«,i or Tsarf af Tasw" aad "Old Ctiaaims St

- * -ery aatmaias, arararr. aad gaai read
liaitlu rise, way not asske yew aasas. lac bat The Corpse oa the Grataar* dad

r.r.- • U--rt : ««rr sad -<'•-*» • ..^ari^c ar a»t appeal to rr» *
ode ar two ooce as a -.ha l f—J W. I itaatr. I Bat wurplsatisri stones sad stones of

«th Street, Nstaoasl Ctty. Caaf wast assrht he aa otha



THE READERS' CORNER 4a

••x Some Good Suggestions
saibon. Why not prim aocae (M too aaoay) _ »
•carta. fro. H. (Twella. E B_ Borroogba *>«** ***»;

„ . .

aad Jalea Versa? Sock of sW Mm I received the ali iaari ofjudwet a

I tnakdrrnl mm wwi drcaaaa of «*P7 •• Ai ts*a-*g Stories the other cay.

•t the oaac el wntatg *»"« •*• ** "*" c**7 ' *"* •"** ' **** *•* ***

-_a»e a rcahry a*, lor ttaliai i the wad k. »*t I aaa —iMr to wait that long to

a. If yoa keep on at yoa stancd or hfana r<a *i «r pt« w P»WBt •

aWooa. ISO* Cottar Avcaac Soots, Mi—

t

- I aaa • rradee of other stags tsars liiailar

•pea*, hfiaa to A S, Stones oi Harl Vaaccat. Cap*. S. P.

M Few Fixontrs at »*

Dear Edkor:
I aaa as tltctrinl cagkteer. I

froh. Mas-ray leiaster, aad others ax .

alto, ao I aaa iaaaibar

oi year uji ; «. I hked a fv*t of aa. I o«U earacsd/ beg yoa cot
' rrry wcB to a<i« tach etonra aa thoac that deal withoath. It ia thriBasg aad very well to orhst „

bacoV I wfll bay k recall*!;. ghosts, etc, becasac ha say
I hked -lavkabk Death* heat. The Bee- far too raaay coco atones iiaikkli to cost

tit Horde" araa food. Thatssai ol Reality.- thesa ass** for tra «*.

Coed. "las* Space" aod "Mad Msa-c." eery -j^, _, oi story I prefer ia the kasd that
rood. -Creatarea of the Light.- *01d „ iZtSSi mmTS ssamsoac. feSTtjOes
Crsaa-tta « Secrrt* aad 'Spasm of the -^i ,,__ . __ ka , ...... _] tcm. aor, >—.
Stars? Kas a. Adolph Waasersot-i Geddca timaMm ., attim, ., ,**_ Hw-*ver!l lad
Terrace. Waterhary. Coaav to see aoy hke that at the prcacat A. ft, aa-
„ Was at'a "kad afaak."

'Going Somtr .w rant- •
, M 1

IpsoldTcSjHitMDaaj

I aarrhml saw of yoar aaagaxiaes wbea w^J^-*!^**"*!--'"n m i^ienfnKstal'
i «« »*- ,**»•., - -^*p_-^*j-*«_?*? Zgntsve^readxtrp^

a the heat Moot to basth "The
Bottle Horde.' 1 behave The Ca»e of Hor- _*" **?** ******* ** **'."**. •'-*- ll« •*

best story ia that kase. It ^"'^. a'L • • ** *~W 1 '.ri.!! i **

!

«^h
hTpt^«hr.«h-. of ^w~'~r1ZmT»3£Ti*t

a-P-ft*" •""BT'fM*** awfftBVM ft"** ft****** wBBC a"*****"*"* «~* —1 - a *.*> -

The Corpse oa the Grata*;- for k was cav gy„H**T?-

"

"l('t.s'"» •**"•

tkax aaWlaal.stlr -phaotossa of Rcahty' **. ^* -**7, «***'*.** *• I *» cUd thot-
*«*kw WeaaalowsM oa yoar arei- .

AH she stones as the aecoad aurtriat L*1*** **** "*• .•* *** • ••"T «•
stesmod aa rood at the heat *l the irtt aoaa- •*** .«*»• » *»« »s*a»s. as !»-

her. aad t»- tarsstsssj, aad ofiea

of 1

a
•*. yoa oil favor aa

We Intend To T^^^* mmtntimm.lm thk type of storywww a siriH j e oreds a Urge iitaat of draoaaga so that the .'

Dear Edkor: readers woa't overwork thek stugsmhoi.

tiarog trad the Srst two koaes of yoar .* .". ".» *>*!*• •***»• «• •• very aay.
acw aaagarow. I fad it b> • -ty »«* ' •**»« •« >* Sreas a frkrd aad got the
of stark* thaa pay of the other trieace Kh> Feferaary. It» koac oaiy after aa nfiiailti
tasa attga/stta bow fooad 00 the aiaatraadt search. TV* place where I got k appsart to
VVhv aot keep a that -.j> It wittkarv-M. he aheat the oaiy oot^ia leva acaaag itWm olo iki. ywar^artkc >.

toT*
•ei?**Si-.

U^?ro**"^ ssagaakte" so he sarcastic. I reaby thaa«
I c o sa ftr Taaka yoar best story aa yet. crtt-

with -Saawa of the Stars" dote secoaA ihl— .n. -» k^^~"
"
~* tl iaah** Tumi 1 1 mi t^m Ijfbr"

1 ^ ,- wssca the readers atay daw.
r(j' faaks of storks pakhih t d. Or at

tares of the Ughf «»i-iTow .77a,.̂ ..T
"blad afaak" were alao good. Try to 7*?* **•..******* *!*T

by E
moght aad A K.'-i. DvS

atones by Edgar Rice

of "The Beetle Horde'—to* saao- ike a— ITs clii ti Cad tweary ccats ia staaaps for
Ted Shotkowato. «U Hofaaaa St, HiaatcwfL wbkh pkoae aead saf tfas Srst keat A W.
Lad. Bcraat. u:« E. U Street. Oaklaad. Caht
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"Stories I Like Best—"

D**t Edaer:
TW Mann I kkc b««t .

Sunn e< Soprr-aorac* were TW Budi
Hard*.' by Victor Raaama. TV Cave af

Horror.- ay Cap*. S P. httea.
-C iib i—

**•*." ay C VTeack, -lavage . Death.- ay
Aaehoay Pricker. I hjv* mat koagbt yo»r

Mcaaa copy of Aaoaarhag fcooe*. I Li*
th* book very aaacb, aad expect to bo r «
every aiinufi '-"T Dweekowttx. UU Val-

caeae Araat. Broax. N Y.

"Just Whit It Needed"

Dear _
1 bar* read the firtt two capita of

arw axgaeae tad I woald fake la axakc a

lew naaaial* aad cntxiua. fa* m*t*-
sac n very pOfmUz a ay
jmm. what m aeeded ta aaat

oat a ta* aad of the geaeral Mat e. I

read by asorc an i l i thaa aay laim of dry
oracc aad caU facta, Sac* yoa
ta have a reader*! uciai n a. I wtB ary
"TV* Beets* Hard*' a th* beat atory that 1

ha»r read a a taag aw aad tm baaed oo
Ik* aw »-'«•>— tocac*; TV* Tharf of

Tua*' *it good; trv to get soa* a«i
aonc* by Cap*. S P Mctk: eo* a every

copy idf do- W im assay. I coaki aol

ret afl -b«t ap" over 1am of tk« Sun "

Unit vagw*: I do aot tkak the ae-

ther had a very datact idea akoot the aa-

tar* af tb* avaders.
T-- •• rat • - .• - •'

(act witfMa* a .

.

aaght caaae a Ultra idea la the aiali af

the rradcrs. A tew good lak in are Or
KcScr. A. Hrrtt V*mH. Wake* Kaufy
«. H Reesaaa —W.yae Bray. "

ktr

"Litetttute Thtt TypiSes New Age"

Dear
A* a asesaber af aa

rxatrec* wat loaaded
af Scicar* Fxtaa. I

augara* cio*r,y.

It * aB Socace Fxoeo, vwue.

bearti-

o* kksu aad triiert Ptctaa. Wxher P.

Dcxaa. P.P-S, «4SJ Affit— Street. Chicago.

IB

Stirari Fktiae, first aeradtid by Vera*.
y . oTd . Haaard mi Mfeaj d. I mamma
a tan ha*, a a type of Irteratare that typi-

fas the are sgr ta caai tk r age af ecsracc
Aad. a ciarhsi ta, aay I wr that th« So
cat* Correapoadcacc Oak itrtiada to yoa-

Keep Up the Good Wotk"

the ytraatl of the
Dear Edaar:

1 have act

I aa a
hi 1 1 | -. 7 1

edge of science, the e*a>
I aa rigcr ta gaa

yoa oai aeeajaag the services
i writer* of atli—ifalira a* Ray Caaa-

Vacea*. aad R P. ScariL They
arc good' Riy Caaaaakaga* aspriaati arytc.

ha mid laigamiaa. aad ha aaawiadg* of

kas aahaut area to as* arnarihl*. Hit
ttonn »r* arwtyt wilroa*.
Now. rnartrniag the arrvkca of other

wntrri af Soeac* PVrbea. I thaak the aa-
lonry of the rtadcrt woald b* well pleaaad

ioOowag hat: Edgar Rice
"

H T .tt VemU hTG VI
Out AdriWrt Kkar aad

Cakltau The aaorr atahoard. I aa ear*.
woald gitatiy pieaae yoar readers. I be-
krre rt woaid greatly iaaprnn the < ill all
baa af year aagtrai to try to aecare the

of each wratcri (eapeoaQy E. R.

r^.,-. A Hyaa VcnaV 1 G WrB*. Derid

I aa greatly atrreated a the ratare of

ra aignai aad wak it *r*ry kit af Back
tke world. Yoa karc aaad* aa tmailit

atan. Keep ap the good work.—A. (X
Jtwrett. Jr. Ill Mardock Aresac, AaheeOV,

"The Readers' Ctoer"

All Rcaderi are extended a aiaccrc

and cordul invitation to "come over

The Reader*' Corner"* gad join in

our monthly diacuiaion of (tor -

autbon, vcicntific principles and poasi-

bilitiea—rverythinf that's of -••r
JT»Trffn

connection with our
Astounding; Stories

Although froea time to time the

Editor max tnalic * comment or so. this

it a department primarily for Retim.
aad we srant you to- make full use
of it. Likes, dislikes, criticisms, ex-

planations, roses, brickbats, ssg-ges-

tior.s—everything's welcome here: so
"come over in The Readers' Corner'

"

and discuss it with all of i

—The Editor.



"Jove me-

Jgve myJ)OG
If ym lara *mc «•*«. 4a'i In in* Mam
bam. Pm Iiim mTi Stia flea S*a? a»
Wt{tm> i Slip r*Va TrmUi.

a

Funoui Oof Book Free
*'• art* »•• > wri«t far jmm frt» ca*/y af

iwft DiflMk, atari tifliiai I* -

lay lugan^r tW car* M «>c«. tW
J I a* fkcw «innn aajca* W*

C amrfta *« tW <*»*. feat

; W 4*f> Cm Ac rani—
Scrlranl'a Dog Food

MtVHBC^ y*Bt OTtWf MMV l*M WfYtAM t

Dag Tmd. Tkia id—cil iiua raaaaiaa a
larjt iiwiium at" Unktf r*»4r.i Wrct A
ijlni il M tar a 4«ci mm avao. V/
a»*»»»V» w»r J>, WT m> at Vrrcraaft
Ow Mrl«M». aaa SarmaCt Da« F»
•aM by aValm rrrrratorr. If ymm caaaaa
i ' lia racm, -r«« • <inKt,

c^S
WANTED:
.. • More men.and
women to write

for maqazfnes

^ few* * • «"••*
I

• ~ (•«» ••

• —» < m» m4 i

$ergecmfe SIS
CM <•_» Maav* •—4 »- —»- t«' ''• l i II M l« » I I•a •• •"• kaaw - >ajts aocu ta»i im».

a. m«ir» laanT"-

DOC MEDICINES
roa rnrrooc AaMorr

.- .

IrnM
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AmazinglyEasy
Way to Get Into

ELECTRICITY

Brings uouffiis beautiful, I

DIAMONDMNG*

»' '*- £T ll* rrri. T225r.r£T

,tv«nfc*»t»>4tall

LEARN WITHOUT BOOKS - la 90 Day*

JpBB«a
-'— '-"JirV-. .t .w •>• at Can »• • "••~
M -T -^— ,— aaeuTVM • sw I «*•• "*' •»»»»"»-

—mfcl #
Kctm WMU Learning

If—.«—Jllll— i ri tlw ni ix l'Bi '1'"11
wa7r~ »m

h

•*«*— pi i lTiiiff«t—.—j~ *»* "» U fcn-f—»* W^3«-«—«aMjuK^-iMiiiwiiwuiw : !

'
» »T

LEARN to PLAY

«H^HU« 1MB >•(!• (Ml. MAM y mil
22? »»«S1 - —ST. r !—..— «

—* > I m —

IB

BIG BOOK FREE/

JT A RAILWAY
TRAFFIC INSPECTOR
UTS A STU1T JM Fit TM

I pvawM* >• •*« " " 31 '-

COYNES£-^c£
I rant lUOBUt tCWOOt. « t '«— »—-
IWl>» !!. *-» ••"»- I ™^—

| »»-' I '
l ~

•vm

© C»««ATO*"
~M 0*r ioil TKAL-

I* )—"J*'
- *•» *•"*

•J» "' "

•OOKl^T «•» »•». WtMUfcJ.
•>. iMir».iM.

shra Hi »* t:-. •



4y

M.- >>•£-•

MOULDING A
MIGHTY CHEST

More fun/^w
AMUSEMENT PARK
All yaw* ***> * Hiriey-B*™**00

UuUMLfxit— the dp and acorn of

the -JlflSer Cauter". the thnltt

«t«H of the -Amhtp.-. the s? iad

.peed of the "Whip"!

AB yoor» to enjoy—<wt tin* yo»

r^- FN EfadC] DwUn - : c

^xcrcychaf cocJaneslhcthnliaf

a i^ry (ports u one. You never

dec of C
Wfot wonderful vacaaon and out-

tag tnpa you'll ale OTth the >oDy

bvcb of Harfey-Da**hon nderal

Andtheeo*ia*olo«»--aH*rlcy-
D—iihon i»euy tobay. and wpi«p
it oer/ a penny or f"° P* »le-

l« ymr *c~oi H-UrOmU-*

JtW A* <»>fM to m< /•» t«*».

HDAVIDSON
M*3 iW f«^'

Getn 1<> Inch Clu-st

Complete Co«n-e on Cb«t BaiUing

ONLY 2Sp
Inn «k* ml «i« •

ZjW«» t> t»»

nm m woscr r» uu-ot n ma

l—k ct Ob «W«* «*" «•* ^—t "—B*-

.

KT-CSAST TBS HLUWTD

ixstttui •« rmicu cunii

• ;•» I
--'•

•



Easy,QuickVisy
ToGetlntoj^p**

m
AT HOME

TiTHRimiG
.\5 TO -75 "WEEKLY

I
.-ZX

RockwHI
1LKJ

AGENTS'. $8 A DAY

I'D H«lp T»n C*t T«nr J«b

• acialit

s»tCIAl
.•_IM10MU!

PATENTS

CHARM D AMOUK STOP TofaaCCO

- Antl-Tobaeco League «;.:/;."..*

vu <«n a. •> »«*~ •

»
E A DBTBCTIV.BJ
Mmkm Soormt Invm+tlgatlona I

, _ DIIICTIVI PutlnUn PUL Wrtt« - I

I CEO. 1. 1. WASIC1. 21M Irutfwir. I. T. I

ACCtifllMNT

til !«
.



Pick YOUR
GovemmentJob'

Q ET.Sxsr-.-ri
-=: c:»riCi

TOBACCO
fefcitOverconieficfJofe
« WlftMi V **• «b« I III *« (MUI <

recou
save a cent"

•I u^f acaa* a nat to m» a* ay aaaJ ajar
aaaaar aaat aaa aaat I* aaa. Maaaa nwri «a4
aaa* aa a* aV« » I a *Tb*aO« <*-

i*U> aaaa a> a» I l«H" *• aaa*aa» aaal
I njto iv aaaaa. M aSS 1 aaM aaaaa aaaf a

TWa ia» aa IM Ta Vaa. ate aaa la aa* i*U* aa. • aai aa te aa Hia U00O • rat aa ta
• as wm a a* aaV imofa i ijjaa I

aaat Ma la W aajaaaa) •»•« atoal m aa. <Di1w
aaa) waa ta « aij aaay/te aaa, *» I aaaa aaa/ta

j

-TW taa a IM1 Miaj I at IiWICI
aaM «*» • aaa tte Taa Va« a aa te» at. te I

caaadaL Claaaataatmaaa.
•HaaMraiikararhtw. UWaal

aaaaa) • aa* a atari aabta* o» aa a tt. a> 1

«a —m a lar Mr aaasa a1 ar 1 1 iai H. ««^a ax
• arfataiaraltl

a pm aa aa aa> aaaaaala aa (a

"mm^S aa?a> aaaa? 1?aa CT

l—a a aayaaa. aaa *aaaj —

aw a a. a ar aa c • ». a ij i aaat Uaar ha grw a—. S» >.%. taa, ,

OIRKCT FROM MOVICLAMO
"TaJr,

LOVE DROPS

waTzrcn

i aa a*. a» I r a a* a I

A/a»7 Coapon §mr Fr*m BooUet
TTIWAnaaai caaaiaaaaMat* Kaaj

; t !* «« a c«

ITo*e aiirn akct aau



Play the Hawaiian Guitar
like the Hawaiians/

J=«
«... i.

•*- •* «*•»* (!« » \

dpi

• *• ••• *

HAWAIIAN (tlTtl. C.ifil.)

. ....
-J

' - • . T" -

rtsLi-r

FRENCH
17% LOVE DROPS

|
* 7M^& »*» • aw *»- • njVJMk •«> «P« 1N<» r«fl aaA MKa
7/29 »•> AWA ft pM»

P* " r»il i ••• a» *»• > is

a* *-*. net

SONG WRITERS/
*a"K5 /,l

i
l |^' >| «,T-».^«A»<rt fc—All i mMihrmt

*•*»•—»• M iik MWW
• - MWA» * «*»

I Will TIAM YOU AT HOME

BIC PAY RADIO JOB
*r«-.ir~js7rr

~ £

MONEYFORYOU
Ua — ii i. ii <aa aw* |H » • ) 1 ——« ,

•A I1IW **AAA A I MAA A« <AA*V

LajWc i!»« »»i Hamm
«" —« *• •«•«' ^»»*» r»» «"
»«. A-*.flA.tA<l am—miiiuHUWMn UMfANY

OiaiI lii 14,-Ti nilm M3CK

+ ^*f~4*t% «•*• " •• •""* "** «• aaa»

A/*lUf»* »•* * I— N)—< AAA AAA —I »

-
T
«unc.rsam's^ 1900 Year lo Commence
unci© bam s SEE YOUR country

Pay Roll «a-c^^. 4ww.w^a^.h



^fOU THOU*A*DS Of MIX

obacco Habit
Banished

"Sfi&JRLlIZER

NO JOKE TO BE DEAF ^^^ZTZ^TXTT^^ *- '

SsSxfTtTjT: ^^" Send Coupon Today !

ORRECT m
Your NOSE !

Ir»v« RudolphWujMOM Co,
IN t«i 4d> S*pm«. Cwuli, Oi-» s

**>

/
• (It IM*l« _

Ha -
'



Kill This Man!
)'.

Saved

"\ lir aut

Which Man Will If B«

!

m

-ar ^nuAOJ^Uvtikveiofmtwt^ I

i "ii in;
u»»« I'M • •

Hli

5?S3

I \KI I III 1)1 KM AN
!'

. . .- , .'l\ll» O Vf •- "IT*



SO. MY PROW RIAllIY.YOUnOllll)

IMPULSE ME. ni>'l,;iiU IUETOS

"I »aaM Utimi. " «-u«l ihr f-»ir»-»l f
1

of tbr omntr> • \- (

>nit mt. k^)L to War
du«ii upua < h»-*d?" he

"1 >W an»«rrrd him

hauchtilt. The mm • bavins my heart

MM* lir nin i. u| p* in kindarai

clahH llral-and tu hi- Iftrnm."

O'0<^

OLD GOLD^W
FASTEST «.k«»his«, riCUlFm in HISTOKV s<t \ COCCH inm \KH'vi»



< • imI.I—.. I. - 111 . n i r * Ik I.I.

•• tlr . . . Jll» v. In f •

lli il • .111 linn Ii llii in (nr

iiiililii* --. fwff • !••»• nrijlil *iiiiiLiii^ /»/«

Camel
( i (. \ i; i i i i s


