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DUST UNTO DUST

By LYMAN D. HINCKLEY

It was alien but was it dead, this towering, sinister
city of metal that glittered malignantly before the
cautious advance of three awed spoce-scouters.

ARTIN sct the lifeboat down care-
fully, with all the attention one
usually excrciscs in 4 situation where

the totally unexpected has occurred, and

he aad his two companions sat and stared

1%

in awed silence at the city a quarter-mile
avay.

He saw the dull, black walls of buildings
shouldering geimly into the twilight sky,
saw the sheared edge where the metal city



cenuded and the barcen earth began . . . and
e remambered observing, cven before ther
landed, the too-strict gcumcln imposed on
tic cntire constructio

He frowned. The frt i impression was . .
malignant,

Wass, blond and slight, with cnough nose
for three or [mn men, unbuckled his safety
belt aad st hall we, geatlemen?™
and with a m ul movement d and
arm he indicated the waiting m;

Martia led Wass, and the gangling,
scacccrow-like Rodney, through the stiilness
oweslaying the bastcn grouad, There was

ony the tilight sy and bt and black

against it, the convoluted earth
. Malignane, He wondered, 3
beings would choose to build a city—even
a city like this one—in such surcoundings.
The men from the ship knew only the
surface facts about this waiting peometric
discovery. Theirs was the cleventh jnter-
planctay fight,and the previoustn, i the
time allowed them for exploration while
this planet was il close cnough to thei
n to permit a safe return in their ships,
Id not spetied the city. But the cleveit
expedition had, an hour ago, with just
4%
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thirtceen hours left during which a return
fight could be safely started. So far as was
Known, this was the only city on the planet
—the planct without any life at all, save
tiny mosses, for a million years ot more.
Aad no matter which ditection from the
city a man moved, be would always be
50.:.,; north.
Hey, Matin” Rodney called throu,
his heliuct radio, Martin paused. “Wit
Rodney suid, coming abreast of b
glanced toward the black pile, a5 if haing
thoughts, “That's all we n

isnt it

Madtin looked at the semi-transparent
figures of wind and dust cavorting in the
disiance, moving toward them. He grianed
4 ll, adjusting s o, *Wornied”
ey's bony face was without expres-
Glvcs e the crecps, kind of. 1
what they were like?”

"W ‘murmured, “Let us hope they aren’t
immortal.”

Three fect from the edge of lhe aky

stubbed at

Main sto]
with the hl;e“if his boot, cleum unh

hete,
Martia stood up, “Let's try fasther oa.
Rodacy, radio the ship, tell them we're

Aftes a time, Wass ssid “Here, too. How
fat do you think it

“Defense,” Rodncy, several yndsbchmd
sugget

“Could be,” Martin said. "Let’s go in.

The three crossed the metal band and
walked abreast down a street, their broad
soft soled boots mﬂ.mg no sound on the
dull metal. They passed doors and arches
and windows and separate buildings. They
moved cautiowsly across five interscetions.
And they stood in 4 square surcounded by
the tallest in the Gty

Rodney broke the silencc,  hesitantly.
“Not—not very big. Is it:"

Wass locked at him shrewdly.
hc--well, shali we call the

nmm,_ ety vl

A nebulous image, product of childhood's
vivid_imagination, 'moved slowlysctoss
s miod. Al ight” be Taiped out

o

._md I.He

Rodnty mummml bis_throat
worhng “beneath his lantem jaw, Then—
"I wonder what it's like here in the winter
when there’s no light at all?”

"I imagine they had illumination of some
sort,” Mantin answered, dryly. “If we don't
huery up gt through this place and
h:k to the ship, we're very likely to fnd

Rodnq said quickly, “I mean outside.”

“Out thete, too, Rodney, they must have
had illomination.” Martin I back
tlong the staight, metal st theyd

past that out over the bleak,
g:,l:,:}.‘ the di"tlgs lu’cbo;k
t everything outside
.y seemed, somehow, (ron here, 3
mug dim, a little hazy.

He straightened his shoulders, The city
was alien, of course, and that explained
most of it . . . most of it. But he felt the
black city was something familiar, yet
twisted and distorted.
ell,” Wass said, his nose wrinkling

llm here .

“P " Martin decided, *We have
twelve hwrs We'll start here, What's the
matter, Wass?”

‘The blond man grinoed mfuny. r |m
the camera in the life a
passe. Then Wass, defensively—"Its
most as if the city didn’t want to be photo-
graphed.”

Martin ignored the remark. “"Go
Rodney and T will be somewhere along this
street.

Wiss turned away. Martin and Rodney
started slowly down the wide metal street,
ac right angles to their path of entranc
in felt a tug of twiste,
torted f_m .\nty It was almost a
[ < human up o a certain point, the

rhaps, some part of their
‘Alicn things, dark a0d subtie,

Tatones” do
hr
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ﬁlldtbh‘if doors, the heavier gravity,
the inhabitants of the city van-
ished before the thmg I-hzk ‘n to wame
man ever emerge
decided to grin at hunsell‘ n his olvn un~
agination.
Rodney jerked his scarccrow length about
quickly, and a chill sped up Martin’s spine.
‘What's the matter?”

bony face was white, the gray cyes
wece wide, "I saw—I thought I saw—some-
thing—moving.
rose jn Madtin. “You didnt," he
said Natly, gripping the other's shoulder
eruelly. “You coul Aot have, Get hald of
yoursclf, mant”
Rodney stared,
There isn't any, he
© " How 2o.1d there be? The buildings
protect us now, It was blowing from the
ather dircction.”
Rodney wreached froc of Marti's rip
He pestured wildly, “That
“Rlactint” Wass” voice came through the
e in ol thie s “Martin,
cn't get out

"Thc wind, Remaemier?

RODNEY mumbled somthing, and
Martin told him to shut uj

Wass said, more quictly, “Remember that
metal band? It's ali dlear now, and glitier-
ing, as far as 1 can sce. 1 can't gec acoss
it it's likc a glass wall.”

e tapped, we're tapped, Uny

Shut up, Rodneyt Wiass, I'm only
sections from the edge, I'll check here.

Martin clapped & hand on Rodney's
shoulder again, stasting him moving, to-
ward the city's edge, past the black, silent
buildings.

The glittering
s ltalo ummd a

d was here, too, like
uctle.

o in said to Wass. He bit
at his lower lip. “I think it must be all
around us.” He was sileat for 2 time, ex-
ploring the consequencs of dhis.
We'll meet you ia the middle of the city,
where we scparated.”

Walking with Rodny, Martia heard
Wass' voite, 2t and metslic thraugh the
o reiver agiios his e, "What

su
T e angrily, saying,

“Judging by rcports of the rest of the
planet, "8 st have becn lwmbly radioac-
tive at one time, All of it

“Man-made radiation, ym- meas

Martin grinned faintly, Wass, Aoo, had
an active imagination, Wel.l nhcn -made,
anyhow, Perhaps they had 2 war.”

Wass” voice wundc-l startled,
radiation u«cn’ y

Rodncy interrupted, “There hasat been
eno\lgh udukwn around here for hundreds
o llmsands of years to aclivate such a

Wm said coldly, “He's right, Marti
Martin crossed an _intersection, Rodncy
lighly ehind him. “You'e botli wrong,
said. "We landed Ime today.
Rodncy st e middle of the
metal street znd ;mcd down at Martin.
“The wind—?"
“Why nm’:‘ "
“That would explain why it st s
suddenly, then.” Rodney stood ;Fal:;hler
When b walked again, his steps were

Th reached the center of the city, ahczd
of the small, slight Wass, and st vatch-
ing) Inm labor along the metal tovard o them.

" fice, Martin saw, was r 1
lncJ ko all the ship. No Tuck.”

“The shield?”

Wass nodded. “What else?”

"I don’t know—""

“If we weat to the roof of the ullcsk
, "we mi

“Anti-

ve, the shield would liave to cover the

ity.

%Vass stared down at the metal street, as
if he could look lhmngh it "I wonder
where it gets its power?”

“Down below, rob:bly If there is 2
down below.” Martin hesitated, "We may
ave to. . "

“What?" Rodney prompled.

Martin shrugged. “Let's look.”

¢ Jed the way through a shoulder-high
arch in one of the tall buildings sutround-
ing the square, The corridor inside was dim
and plain, and he switched on his flashlight,
the other two immediately following hls
mmple, The walls and the rounded ccil-

of the corridor were of the same dull
mel as the buildings’ facadcs, and the
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streets, There were 2 multitude of doors.
and arches sct into cither side of the cor-
ridor.

It wba:‘mhtt like . . . entering :g-gum‘

switchhoard.”

The three aJumd to the end of the
central corridor, pausing before 2 great
acch, outlined i the too~careful geometrical
ﬁgnlcs Martin had come to associate with
the city builders, Tac three Ion:hls shining
through the acch, picked ou
buttons, handlcs . . . and & ik sope of
cables which 30 upward to vanish unex-

cted), metal roof.
Wm nwnnured, “or an

e whole ci's no
e, appasently.”
" Another asumption,” Wass 53, “We
have done nothing but make assumptions
ever since we got here.
“What would you
Martin asked calmly.
wnq l’nn-vdy, extended one hand
toward 2
Not* Marin said, sharply. That was
one assunption H-cy dared not make.
Rodney turned, “But—"
“No. Wass, bow much time have we?”
“The ship leaves in eleven hours.”
“Eleven  hours,” Rodney repeated.
“Lleven hours!™ He reached out for the
switch apain. Martin swore, stepped for-
ward, pulled him back roughy.
flashlight at Rodney’s
:at do you think you're

suggest, instead?”

thin, pale facc.

doi

&c have to find out what all this stuff’s
for!”

“Going at it blindly, we'd probably exe-
cute ourselves.

“Weve got to-~"
“Not" Then, more quictly— "We still
have cleven hours to find a way out

“Ten hours and forty-fve minutes,”
Wass disagreed softly. “Minus the time
takes us to get to the lifcboat, fly to the
ship, land, stow it, get ourselves aboard,

and get the big ship away from the planet.
And (_apmn Morgan can’t wait for us,

You tvo, Wass?"

. You
the way the wind does, l.l‘z)s lh:nlung of
youc o tendes lide “of course.

- ery second we
sand e doing nothing gives us that muck:
less time to find a way out.

¢ one move toward that
board and I'll stop you where you stand

ASS moved silently through the dark-
ess beyond the torches. “We ail have
guns, Macti
T holding mine.” Marin waitel
After 2 moment, Wu; switched his flash-
light back on. He said quietly, "He's right,
Rodney. It would be sure death to monkey
around in here.”
"Well .
ward the bl
then!”

Rodney turned quickl
axch, “Lets gt ont of Tere

Matin hung back waiting for the others™
to go ahcad of him down the ﬂ‘eul ba.ll
t the other arch, wl s
dmmwud he called a halt, "If d!t lome,
or whatever it is, is a radiation screen there
must be at least half- a-dozen  emergency

exits around the city.”

Rodacy md “To search every bmldmg
next to the d lome clean around the
would take years.”

Martin nodded. “But there must be cea-
tral roads beneath this main level leadiog
to them. Up here there are too many roads.”

Wass laughed rudely.

“Have you a better idea?”

Wass ignored that, as Martin boped he
would, He said slowly, “That leads to aa-

other idea. If the band around the city i
responsible for the dome, does i project
down into the ground as well?”

TYou mean dig ou?” Mastin sskd.
- Why not?

e, b
said, “They may bave had their
"‘“"‘E equipment built right in to them-

Mlmn

ing Wass'
Rodacy
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"Anyway,” Martia decided, “we can take
. IooL dnzn below.”
pitch dark,” Wass add
Martin adjusted his torch, begaa to lead
the way down the metal ramp. ‘Tbe incline
was geatle, apparently constructed for legs
shorler, fect pechaps less broad than theit
own. The metal, without mark of any sort,
gleamed under the combined light of the
xo:dus, \mmllmg out of the darkness before

led.

Al Ieng!h the incline melted smoothly
into the next level of the city.

Martin shincd his light upward, and the
others followed bis example. Metal as
smooth and featureless as that oa which
they stood shonc down on them.

Wass turned his light parallel with the
floor, and then moved slowly in s circle,
“No'supports, No supports anywhere. What
Keeps il that up there?”

eron t an I bave 0o idea.” Martia
gestured tow ramp with his light.

‘Docs all dns klns whole place, look at all
familiar to you?

Rodney's’ gulp was dlearly audible
through the radio receivers, “Here?”

“No, no,” Martin answered impatic
‘not just here. 1 mean the wholc cil
“Yes,” Wass said dryly, “it docs.
sute this is where all my mghlmarc! sap
hea they'te not on shift.”

Mmm turned on his hecl and started

lown a metal avenue which, he thouj hl.
pnnllclul the strect above. And R
and Wass followed him silently. Thty
imoved along the metal, past unfamiliat
shapes made mare 5o by gloom and moving
shadows, past_doors dancing grotesquely
in the three lights, past openings in the
occasional high metal pattitions, past some-
unn, ‘md. was pechaps a conveyor belt,
E:t other something which could have

a anything at all.

The metal steect ended eventaally in a
blank metal wal

The edge of |hc city—the city which was
a dollu: of force above and a bowl of metal

Aflcr along time, Wass sighed, “"Well,

sk L7
“Pmpbuk.lm Martin said,
swiflly to face him.

a—mm—a---

Mattin thought the tall man was holding
his gun. “To the swnld\boud Marti

U less someone a_ better

Martin conceded. He waited, But Rodney
as holding the gon .. . a0d Wass was .0
Then— “I can't thiak of anything else.”

Then began to retrace their steps slong
the metal street, back past the same dancin,

apes of metal, the padtitions, the od
windows, i looking differcnt now in the
new angles of illumination,

_ Martin w:; in the lcad. Wass followed
tly. Rodney, tall, matchstick thin,
his cumbersome s\nl, swayed with

mph in the rea

artin looked at the mtlzl strect lined
with its metal objects and he sighed, He
lcmcmbcvtd how the dark buildings of the
city looked at surface level, how the city
.mlr looked when they were landing, and
thea when they were walking toward it.
dream was gone again for now. de-l~
ism dicd in him, again and again, yet it
o always reborn, But— The only (vty,
one knew, on the first planct
llwyd ever explored. And it had to be like
this, Nightmarcs, Wass said, and Martin
thought perhaps the city was built by a race
of beings who at some point twisted away
from their c\olnuomly spital, plagued by
a wn ol racial insanity

Martin thought, shaking i head
No. dnl couldn’t be. View| .. his
iewpoin. It was the llaunlmg sease of
ity, a faint strain through all this
bmd jumble, the junkpile of alicn nu:lal
which was making lim thorize o v
hen Wass touched his clbow
tlmc Martin, Left of the ramy
Light from theic torches was reflected, a5

Rodncy said bv.lllgclenlly
into his o, ~Whaps holding up the
procession?”

Martin was sileat,

Wass undertook to explain, Why nt,
2 Martin asked lumscl(. Tt was in
Wass' own interest. In a moment, all three
were standing before a bank of glass cases
which stretched off into the distance as far
:; uw combined light of their torches would

et Wi exclaimed, his faceplate
pressed against the glass.
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Martin blinked. Hc lhwghk how little
time they had. He
Wass" gloved Innds fumblcd awkwacdly
at a catch in the nearest section of the bar
Martin llmnbln of the dark, convoln!cd
land outside lhc city, If they wouldn't grow
had they, once? “Don't,

dont o o ths pluc b, e deadline

we may be cating thes

Mastin raised his arm tenscly, "Opening
a scad bank doesn't help us find & way out
of here.” He started up the ramp, “Besides,
weve o water.”

Raudncy came last up the ramp, less jaunty
mow, bu sl hlding the g, His miad,
oo, s ke up ith il fhood's imagin®
lant to grow in this cmmm
mcnl, it wouldat need much watr. May-

vil plants attack-
h super-swiftacss at
ints of their suits
ture in the atmos-

i them, gro\ms w
the air valves a
the little m

stood before the switchboard
n, M and Wass side by side,
still holding his gun, slightly t

Rodicy moved forward a little toward
the switches, His breathing was loud and
ezther uneven in the radio reccivers.

Martin made a final eflort, Rod»cy it :
sGl almost pine hours to take
search awhile first. Let this be a lmlnwvl

sxpum.' unnl it's too late, and the ship
m\a mllmu( us and we're stranded here
to cat sceds and gradually dehydrate our-
s«l\c) 2ad God only knows what clse

Ilc renhied out convubsively and yanked

* Narin teal, knoking ) he floor.
Fodney's gun skittered avay s-lcnkly, like
£ Bive thivg, out ik tange of the torches.
o The o receiver mperonaly econled
\he grating sounds of Rodney’s

‘Sorry,” Mamn sml vulhout fecling. He
worned guickly
 tondman stood anmoving.
i you, Martin, but, as a last resort
it might be better to "be blown sky bigh
than (o dic gradually—"

Murtin was watching Rodney, st

tuggl
o getup. “Tagree, Asa last resort, We st
have 2
Ro

uh time.”

pare figure looked bowed
the pxhllghl now that he was

is back, “Skip il, Rod-

gently.
" Wass said thoughtfull
oirs under this cly

“Thete
some-

rey said, “How does water help us

et out

: .\lmm planced at Wass, then started out

iboard room, not looking back.
and out of the city some way.
Peehaps we can leave the samde way.
Down the rurp again.
“There's another - ramp,
mured.
Rodncy louked down it
many there arc, all told.’
Martin phcul onc foot on the metal
indline, bis torch down, pick
out shadow, ,.mmml shapes, duplicates
of the ones on Alw preseat level. “We'll
“low many there are.”
lovels m« Rodncy asked, "How
much time have we now?"”
“Seven hours,” Wass said quictly,
take-off.”
“One more level,” Mzmn said, ignoriny
:hc refcrence to time, “1 . ., think it's lhe
€

Wass mue-

“I wonder how

They walked down the ramp and stood
together, silent in a dim pool of artificial
light on the bottom level of the alien city.

Rodncy played his torch about the metal
fgures Uiy placed sbout the o,
in, what if thete are no reservoi
Wi e st v nsenls O
cold storage units? Maybe the switch I
plled-

leuc) nallumd xudnbly “This place
scares me

“The first time 1 was cver in a rocket,
it scared me, 1 was thirteen.”
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“This is different,” Wass said, “Built-in

ia said.
survivors retired

Martin said, “They wanted to rcbuild.
Or meybe this was dmdy built before
the war as a retreat.” He tumed impa-
tiently, “Fiow should T know?"

‘Wass tumed, too, persistent, “Dut the

was dmm with them.”
“Ia & minute,” Martin said, too irritably,
“we'll have & sentient planct.” From the
corner of his eye he saw Rodney start at
chat, “Knock it off, Wass. We're looking
for reservoirs, you know.”

They moved slowly down the metal
v, betwee the wsted shador shajcs
lookm; carefully about ther

incy paused. “We lmglunot recegeize

You know what

one
Mactin urged him on.
' He adled

2 man-hole cover looks
dryly, "Use your imaginat
They reached the Tt il at te ecd
of the avenue and paused agai
Martin svung bis sl iiluminatieg
dhe distorted metal shapes
Wass AU this had 2 puspose,

onc

el disperse and seaccih carefall
Nmn\ said.
"I wonder -hu I.he palmn was.”

ass. The paitern

il il b b ot = expeditions to
study. Somll we if we don't find 2 way to
gt out

radios_recorded Rodney's pasp.
Then-— "Mxmnl Mattin! 1 think I've
found somethiny
M. began to run, After 2 moment’s
hesitation, Wass swung in behind him.
Here,” Rodney said, as they came up to
bim, out of bresth. "Here. Sce? Right

ere.”
Three flashlights centered oo a dark,
nictal disk raised & foot or more from the

foor.

“\Well, they had hands.” With his torch
Wass indicated a small wheel of the same
metal as mr,u.m, else i E the city, set be-
side the diske

From its design Matin assumed that the
disk was meant to be grasped and turned.

51
He wondered what preciscly they were
standing over.
'Well Skippet, ate you going to do the

Mzmn knceled, grasped the wheel. It
turned m.ly—almou too easily—rotating.
the disk as it turncd.
Suddenly, without a sound, the disk rose,
like a hatch, on 2 concealed I
The three men, clad in their suits and
helmets, grouped around the six-foot open-

on Martin's wrist
‘Maztin! It's all

ing, shmms their torches down into the
thing that drifted and cddied directly be-
Rodney’s sudden
ncarly shattered I
aliv
Mactin I|cs|mcd long enough for a coil
to move sinuously up towacd the opening.

neath them.
{..;.
It's moviny
Then be spun the wheel and the hatch

He was shaking.

FTER a time he said, “Rodney, Wass,
it's dust, down there. Rememter the
wind? Air currents are moving it.”

Rodncy sat down on the mctal flooring.
For 4 long time he said nothing. “Then—

“It wasn't, . . . Why did you close the
hatch then?”

Martin did not say Lie thought the other
two would have shot him, otherwise. He
s:ud muv:ly "m first I wasa't sure mys(-lf -

backing away from the
dosed ke, He “Peid his gun loosely, and
is hand shook. “Then prove it. Open it

Mamn went to the wheel. He noticed
Wass was su..am; behind Rodacy aad he,
100, had drawn his gun.

‘The hatch rose again at Martin's direc-
:lon He :Iood bﬁlde it, outlined in the
i

For a Illll: whlle he was alone.

'nml—causmﬁ Jasp from Wass, a harsh
expletive from Rodney—a tenuous, quest-
ing alien limb edged through the hatch,
curling about Martin, sparkling in ten thou-
sand separate particles in the torchlight,
abscuring the dimly scen backdrop of geo-
metcical processions of strange objects.

Martin raised an arm, and the particles
swirled in stately, Shimaering spirals.

Rodacy leaned forward and looked over
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the edge of the hatch. He said nothmg, Hc
ch the sparkling particles swirling
Martin, and now, himself.
“How decp,” Wass said, from bis safe

Vel lu\c 0 dower a flashlight,”
Martin answe

Rodny, iy t.\gumxs 10 be of assistance
now, lowered 2 a torch swinging
wildly on the el of i

The torch came to m« abaut thirty fect
down. It shone on gently rolling mounds
of fine, white stuff,

Martin anchored the rope soundly, and
raused, half acoss the lip of e batch
to stare coldly al Wass. "Yow'd rather
monkey with the smnam and blow your-
self to smithereens?”

Wass sighed and refused to meet Martin's
zaze, Martin looked at him disgustedly, and
ien, began to desccad he rope, slowly,
reing into the infnite, sparkling darkness
pressing around him. At tl\c bottom of the
fope he sank to his knecs in dust, and then
was held even, He stunped his fect, and
then, as well 35 he was able, did a standing
jump. He sank no farther than his knees.

e sighted 2 path paralel ¢ ave:
nue above, toward the ncarest edge of the
think we'll be all right,” he called
out, “as long as we avoid the drifts.”

Rodney began the descent. Looking up,
Martin saw Wass above Rodne

“All tight, Wass,” Martin said quietly,
45 Rodney released the rope and sank into
the dust.

me,” the answer came back quickly,
“You two fools go your vy, Tl go mine.”
“Wass!

There was no answer. The light faded
swiftly away from the opening.

The going was hard. The dust clung like
honey to their feet, and eddicd and swirled
about them until the purifying systems in
their suits were hard-pressed to remove the
fine stuff working in at joints and valves.

“Are we going nmglxl’ " Rodne asked

"Of course,” Marti

There wis silence ageim, the silence of
almost-cxhausted  determination, The two
men lifted their fect out of the dust,
and then laboriously plunged forward, to
siok 2gain to the knees, repeated the ct,

times without umber
Wiass broke his silence, taunting.
“The ship Jeaves in tno lwurs, Martin. Two
hours. Hear m
Madtin p\lllcd "o Tt foot from the
<and and growled deep in his throat. Ahead,
through the confusing patterns of the
sparkling dust, his fashlight gleamed
. m:‘ Metal. He grabbed Rodney's arm,

o W Jaughter.
¢ switchboard now, Martin. 1

W5 babbicd incoherently into the radio
for a moment, and then he began to scrcam.
Martin swilched off his radio, sick.
M turncd it on again when they eadhed
the opening in the metal wall, “Well?”
g to gt you,” Rodncy

 couldn't do anything f
Rodney’s face wzs white and dn‘

ut

e did Mati said, very quietly.
uo.n-cy said nothing. 9

Then Martin said, "Did you listen until
the end?”

Rodrey nodded, ekl “He pulledthise
more switches. understand it all.
But— Martin, rlng e g el
place like this—t"

Martin cranled into the circular
behind the 5me It tilted up toward the
surface, "Come on, Rodney, Last lap.”

An hour Iam lhcy surfaced about two
hundred yards away from the edge of the
city. Behind them the black pile fose, the
dome of force shimmering, almost invisible,
about it.

Ahead of (hem were the other two scout-
ships from the mother ship. Martin called
out faintly, pulling Rodney out of the pipe.
Crew members standing by the scoutships,
and at the cdge of the city, began to run
lwzrd them.

“Radio picked you up as soon as you
entered the pipe,” someone said, It was the
Tast this l{ rtin heard before he collapsed.

ripe




