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Earthmen No More

A Captain Future Novelet
By EDMOND HAMILTON

CHAPTER I
The Awakening

TILL and cold in its lightless vault had lost the Sun and the planets. There
of bone, the brain stirrad feebly. Were not even any stars.
Stowly, slowly, it began to wake and _ He did not worry. The dead do mot
~—timeless memories, flowing insist on stars. He had !ornoﬁan how he
woronn i n a dark inchoate #ide from came bo die and he was glad.
‘nowhere into nothingness. "After 8 long while, far distant in the
He was alone in space. Quite alone,
floating, turning, drifting. He had no
destination and he was in no hurry, He

When the Futuremen
revived John Carey from
his deep freeze, he wanted to

go home—but where in space was home?
k3



infinite night, he saw @ tiny gleam. He
regarded it without curiosity or fear
and then he realized that some inexor-
able current had caught him and was
sweeping him toward the light, hurling
him at it in a swift relentless rush, He
lnew that he did not want to go to lt—
but there was no escape.

“The litde point of bkt leaped and
spread into a sun, a nova, a shattering
glare, Terror overcame him. He clawed
at the comforting darkness as it
st but he ool ot hold anto It and it

ed to him that he could hear the

“Take it aary." Curt Nowton old tham. “You are in no danger”

n

amal thin shrikdng of his body guinst
the void s it was sucked into the
Toaring beiiian

‘Thote was & face between him and
the light, huge and nwesume. He cried
out but no sound came it was
one, the light, the Tace, sven himself,

ler
s t of the heavens, s:ymm
“Wlke up, John Carey! Wake u
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And he thought he answered, “But I

am dead.’
How had he come to die?

MORIES, groping, uncertain,
coming faster, clearer, clothed in
vivid color. A girl's me, a girl's red
ot 't te if you

i
worlds and the unknown things that lay
beyond the mountains of
yond the still canals of Mars, beyond
the glittering deadly Belt.
‘He remembered now the men and the
ship, how they had gambled their lives
against glory and lost, “We shot the
Asteroids,” he muttered, in the silence
of his mind, “Jupiter was there ahead
of us, & big golden apple almost in our
I remember how the moons
looked, -mrmmg Tike bees around it. I
retsem

tearing agony of
Taat glmpne of hoeros 1 the
ship before the sir-burst ok him with
it into_space, iven pilot-
domo. The brie, bitter Senomeis that

msw, the

"Dud,“ he said again. “I'm dead.”
e voice -.nnm-od “It you

e thought
about it for a long time in x the darknies.

o Wi
ing, the being able to want. He thnught
and he was not sure and then at last he
whispered, “How? Tell me how!”

“Open your eyes and come back, back
where the light is. You were here before,
don't you remember? Open your eyes,

ohn Carey!”

He did or thought he did and there
was nothing but mist, heavy darkling
clouds of it. Far, far away he saw the
gleam of light beyond him and he tried
to grope toward it but the mists were
very thick.

RIES

T can'ty” he moaned. “I'm lost.”
t forerer, in darknoas sad cold
‘ome back!” cri voice strong-
Iy, Proadweiien e
Be heard the sound of a hand strik-
ing smartly against flesh. After a whu.

e %t it. That lttle sharp pain

How managed o bridge a colossal gult
and make him aware that he had a body.
His brain oriented itself with a dizzy-
ing lunge. The mists tore away. He

; u awakening. lod-
ing nova oo oSt intoa lurm.mbev
glowing against 8 low osling of metal.
The countenance had loomed so
hun!y ‘“bove him bocame the fhe faco of &
man. A lean face,

eyes that looked lu-.‘izht into
Eurey's and made him fesl 20

safe and
“Lie stll,” said the red-haired man.
et your broath. There's oo hurry.” He
turned aside and his hands, very strong
but delicate of touch, busied themselves
with a vial and a glesming needle.
Carey lay still. For the moment he
Bad not thestrength to do anything else.
The room was small. It was fitted as &
Inboratory, incredibly compact, and
‘many of the objects that his wandering

a disc, 50 that it bore an unsettiing
resemblance to a face. Carey thought
vaguely that it mut be some sort of &
communicat

Suddenly he said, “I'm in a ship.
smiled. “How can

ble vxolencl'y' “Lisien,” he said o the
nger. “Listen, T was killed, trying
o reach “Jupiter. A meteor hit us snd T

ead ma: K
o i e ok hared Tt
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“Easy.” He set the needle into a place
already swabbed on Carey’s naked arm.
Carey flinched. He sobbed a little and
then the trembling quieted.
“I was dead,” he whispered, again.

spummh isw't true death but cold
iock—an instantaneous stoppage of all

Iife processes. There's no time for de-

terioration or cellular damage, no pos-

NO MORE B

It was only then that it penetrate.
Carey's stunned mind, the phrase that
had been used 5o casually a moment be-
fore,

Vou said, ‘In my time’,” he repeated.
“How long . . .” He stopped. His mouth
was dry. He tried again, forcing out the
words that did not wish to be spoken.
“How long was I asleep out there?”

The man who called himself Curt
Newton hesitated, then asked, “What

CAPTAIN FUTURE

ibility of decay. The organism stops
short. It can, by certain means, be start-
o going again.”

He looked thoughtfully down at Carey
and added, “Many lives are restored
that way, lives that would have been
considered ended in your time.”

Carey said numbly, “Then you found
me, flouting in space, in frozen sleep?
You—revived me?

“Yes. Space law requires that any

on radar

year was it when you met disaster,
y 7

M wen-nioboen, nivotyeons, Wowas
June. ninetoen ninety-one, when we lef
Earth.”

Newton reached for a calendar pac,
held it up. He did not speak and there
was pity in his eyes.

Carey saw the date on it, and at fir.
it was too incredible to touch him. “OF,
no,” he said. “Not all that time, all thox

tions, No, it's not true.”

mm be investigated. That's how we
found you.” The stranger smiled. “Wel-
eome back to life, Carey. My name i
Curt Newton.”

It is.”
“But it can't be .

off. The numbers on the pad,

i of yeare, buszed and darkened bem

e voles traniad
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%
fore him. Once more he began to tremble
and this time it was for fear of life, not
of death. “Why did you bring me back?”

whispered. “I have no place here. I'm
still a dead man,”

A\ BRUPILY, from beyond the closed
bulkhead door, there came the
sound of footsteps. Strange steps, pon-
derous and clanking, as though someone
enormously heavy walked in metal boots.
Curt Newton turned his head sharply.
/Grag!” he called. “Hold on there.

'nu footsteps hesitated and a voice
from beyond the door said nmklngly,
“I told you so. What do you want to d
trighten the poor ohisp out of hia wita ™
'l'he vnlca had a peculiar soft sibilance

xc ‘was answered by a rumbling metal-
lic growl, an utterly unhuman sound,
that seemed to have wards in it. Carey
got up. He clung to the ed;
geon's table, fighting the weakness that
was on him, his eyes fixed on the bulk-
head door.

“Carey,” said Curt Newton, “things

knowledge. But you must not be
of them. They're my friends and will be
yours.”

A chill came over Carey,
into his bones. He continued
the door. What waited behind it, what
‘monstrous_things—not quite human,
ot quite human. The words repeated
themselves in his brain, scuttling across
it like spiders spinning icy webs, tight-

i ly hear New-

"+ Taintly the voice came
and Carey .med at the door. The drops
ly down his face.

tell

the door.
{There were prosences not of the flesh.

Carey's mouth was dry with the taste of

fear.
roid, human in all respects
Tt ceeniod slae 1 The boetens s
Carey began to move toward the door.
What dreadful facet of the future had
he been cast into? What uncanny chil-

not knowing was worse. Not knowing
and wondezmg = thmkmg

a great scientist,
. hum-n, kcpt .hve for many years in a

nnoae m\drwi, living brain. A red-

and a date on a calendar.
Wi here there are 2o shipe. life
where there is no living. A dream,
Carey—a dream you're dfwmﬂw, drift-
ing along with the endless tides, the
dark night tides beyond the Belt. Open
the door, Carey. What diflerence in o
dream?

A human figure, lithe and graceful,
whose face had the unhappy beauty of

shape, ing gi
mAnIlke form ot o of £ slearaiog

ose
d Carey, saying, “Catch him, Cur-

s

Carey looked for the source of the
strange voice, The cubical box that he
‘'had taken for a communicator had risen
from its shelf, hovering upon tenuous
beams. And he saw that the surface
with the twin lenses and the dise was
indeed a face,

Mo, sild, Carey, SDoul ok me:
Don't any of you touch me

o made his way bask into the lttle

Isboratory, The room had closed in on
m. The darkening air pressed again
h!m like water. He was conscious that

his hands were cold, that his fest were
very heavy, treading on a surface he
cnuld no longer feel.

tried to soften the shock for him,”
cm el saying somewhere
across the universe,
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And the harsh voice of the cubical

1 case replied without inflect]

“Poor fellow, he has many shocks in
store.”

Carey sat down. He put his face be-
tween his cold palms, and the knowledge
came to him, the truth that he had not
quite believed before but from which
now there was 1o escape.

He had bridged the gulf of time. He

face with a future that was beyond his
knowing. He was r to Lazarus,
come orth Tt wa e wosld.
_—
CHAPTER I
Return from Space
——————

E could hcnr them talking. He did
to hear them. He did

not wxnt m "B s heaa and see them
t be alive.

Tobot, 1 didn't

‘The harsh inflexible voice of the metal
box, of the brain who had once been

Simon Wright, a scientist of Earth. “A

as space-flight.”

The soft aibilance of the androld, at
once cruel and compassionate. “It was
1o kindness to bring this one back, Curt.
He's as much alone in the world as we
are”

There was something in the attitude
of these three unhuman strangers that

NO MORE

T those o14 tin skyrackets would rather
ive, even in an unknown time, than
sleep eternity away.”

Carcy did not answer that. He did not
know the answer.

“He creates a problem for us, Curtis,”
said Simon Wright. at a time
when we have a grave probll'm of our
own. You understand that.

“Yes.” Curt Newton went and stood
in front of Carey and spoke his name.
Carey looked up.

“I'want you to know one thing,” said
Newton. “You're not alone, not without
friends. You'll stay with us until you're
oriented. After that—well, we have a
certain amount of influence and we'll sce
that you get a start on whatever sort
of life you may choose.”

still Cmy 214 sot anamer.

“Listen,” Newian “You were a
Slonise, Why you sware. e whet 30
wanted out of it T dont know. But what-

, you and others like you,
Even in fasture, you
“There are colonies on the farthest
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moons, Men have even bemm to reach
out to the worlds of other . You
helped to make all um posnblz, Cney,
and you're alive that
enough to make you wwantto lwer ot
you nurmuc to see the civilization you
el

Carey mmled  Jaintly, «Peychother-
e had it in my day
and y “more subile, ATl ight,
Newton. Til be curious as hell when I
have time to think about it. Meanwhile
TI'm_alive—so I don’t really have any

choice, do 17"
him-

selence, Simon had becomo the st
human of

Bres wod Ot were easior, The an-
droid was so nearly human that only
now and again did a flicker of something
other-workdly In bis green eyes remind
Carey that Otho was not as other

ironic Otho, whose most pointed barbs
were tempered with pity.
s for Grag, once Carey had got used

He got up. Delil he forced
self to look at Grag and Otho and
Simon W

“All right,” he said to them all, to
no one. “T'll get used to it in time. A
uunungetuwdwmymnguhehn

“Quite,” said the voice of Simon
Wright. “All of us have learned the
truth of um—ev-n c ru. i
lowed. nnz T wae & hacd thlnl (n do.
wn time-sense the great gap

songs and the streets and the faces of
buildings, the uncountable small details

that make up the sum of an epoc}
Tt ws to teach himself that they
rere there no more. But one or another
of his shipmates was always near him
mi pevee let thinzl get too bad. So
trom mon,
Gn. ‘ani Otho and Simon Weight b
came familiar to Carey and he no longer
feh. that t uncanny twinge when he was

neas

Simon remained enlgmatic

mote, an intelligence keen and beilliant

and enor-
mous strength, he became fond of the
froak xibok, whom caly. faalte wers
iasm and a certain lack of

judxment It was, however, constantly
to realize that this

bering metal giant had quite as much
{ntelligence ax he and a good deal more
knowledge.

ige.
‘The man Curt Newton, the man many

called Captain Future, remained pra-
doxically the most difficult to under-
stand of all nm four. It ™ only bit by
bit from the others t Carey picked
up Newton's —} bi
1 stranger upbeinging in  lonely lab-

Oratory hidden under the surface of the
Moon, an orplm with no other com-
panions than the three who were called
the F\x!\lremun.

0 wonder, Carey thought, that with
such a background Newton was
withdrawn and guarded in his approach
to the ordinary relationships of men.
He, like his companions—and like Carey
100 in this new incarnation of his—was
set apart forever from the normal
world. Carey sensed tha the casy casual

a dark and solitary creature, much bet-
ter not aroused.

Carey soon discovered something else
about. cm Newton. He was angry and
it was no mere passing rage. It was a
cold bluk fury that n)de him all across
the s plunged between
Saturn, hense he i come, and Earth,

‘was going. And the cause of it
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was a message he had received from a

‘man named Ezra Gurney about another
Lowther.

man name
‘There was something about a monop-

oly on a certain kind of fud, which waa

going to put Lowther in control of all

shipping to and from the distant .m—.

eolonies, which were

ent but 'nuld that the

Tt seemed
ook o, iheis mighcpotential

el for Cihe long jump at Pluto, where
e radioactive ore was mined and re-

And now, by devious mauipulations
Lowther had got con

eourage
folly, moulded together into the sepa-
rate forms of men. And they had talked

NO MORE
They had planned what they would do
the wealth of

a silent mirth and John Carey was the
only one who would ever come back

“As the ship rushed nearer to the orbit
of Earth Carey’s eagerness incre

until it e like a fever in him. He talked
of 0se other men had talked
and cun Ne-mm listened with a kind

eyes.
“Don’t expect too much,” he said. “It’s
changed—but it's still Earth, not Para-

The forward jets were cut in and the

bluunu! and the mountains rise and be-

Suddmly he s o afraid. He covered
face wit and said, “T
can’t. T can't wllk hke a ghost through
I never saw, looking for people

“But you'll have to, Until you do you'll
be living and thinking in the past.” He
looked at Carey, half smiling. “After all,
you came into this world a stranger once
before.”

fhey say to mer” whie-
“Tow 40 people talk 1o

dead ma
“As rudely as they do to everyone
{ioe And Bow il they know usless you
tell them? Come on, Carey,

Forget the past Thart et abost

the 1
“Futorer” s Carey and the word
had a strange hollow sound to him.
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“Gln me un;; 1 haven't caught up with

the present

o after that. Newton
aaked for and, got clearance for a land-
ing. The ship picked up her pattern and
spiraled in.

Nothing was clear to Carey. Confused
vistas recled and spun beneath him, a
huge monster of a city, the many-colored
‘patchwork of a space] and
unknown, yet with a haunting familiar-
ity, like & language learned in childhood
and long forgotten. His heart pounded
fiercely. It was hard to breath

“The ship touched round. And John
Carey had come home from space.

He remained as he was, sitting still,
his fingers sunk deep into the padded
arms of the recoil-chair. Curt’
voice was faint and far away. “Simon
and 1 are going to Government Center.
Grag will stay with the ship. But Otho

g
onl: 28 -hulow- The sirlock was open.

a summer sun smote

I m - He looked up at

ipon_him.
wmu ‘ouds 3 pmuq -lowly in lhe :ky
and thought out
memory, Later lhvn will b. sl
the concrete

sea. Here, from
a little field that had looked so big and
gm_:d, Victriz had hkew.} flight tm»

But it was not the same. The L
was smallowed up
the mighty xows of docks,
fon build

ing

o Sowered up Into the

Jouds. The aif wu filled with m thun-

derous roar of shipe A

fets faming, loan halls fashing in the
sun.

G STORIES

Great cranes clanked and rumbled,
Strings of lorries snorted back and
forth between the freight docks and the
warehouses and from beyond them
spoke the anvil voices of the foundries.
Atomic welders blazed like little suns
and the huge red tenders rolled ponder-
ously among the ships with their loads
of fue oL
walked slowly. He was listen-

ships and the men

‘music to one who had first helped
to write it long ago. He listened and
‘was proud—not just for himself but for
Gaines and Coletti, Fenner and Miles
and Szandor, the men of his crew and
all the other crews who had christened
this port in their blood and flame.

And suddenly the song was drowned
in the chattering voices of women. Peo-
ple surged around him, caught him up
2nd carried him on toward a great sleek
craft of silvery metal, with a name and
an unknown flag on her bow—Empress
of Mars. Trim young men in natty uni-

stood by her gangplank. High
heels clicked against the curving metal
with & sound as brittle as the voices.

“Such a wretched cruizethe lat ime!
1 was simply bored to

T toee s et 1 v fo b,
30 overrun with tourists. T went last to

Genymeds o & changs and you have

o idon. .
young girl, giggling—“It's my first
mn nd T just dhrilled Yo death, Janet
said they have a simply heavenly or-
chestra on this ship!”

Under the shrill incessant chatter lay
the heavier intermittent voices of men.
Rich men, stuffed with the tallow of

™y
the Morning Star, that flew the humry
run to Venus, and the And
here and there among them . eive
younger man with & red-monthed wom-
=on his arm, underlings stripped to
ir last nickel for the privilege of
ruhbmg shoulders with the elite on a
trip across space.
A sickness came over Carey. He felt
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smothered in perfume and smug sophis-
tiction. Fo looked at the trim young

cries an

passengers! The  gangways close in six
minutes. Last w:
 Carey stood, & sxlent unnoticed figure

pe
Caught in the press of soft comfortable
flesh he heard gongs clanging and a
surge of voices and then the sibilant roar

at became a purring thunder as a
glistening fabric of shining metal lifted
skyward. Then he was swept away in
the backwash of people from the empty
dock.

he really earned a nice vaca-
tion, . . ”

“ .. and those cruise-ships are so
much more fun than ordinary space-
trips. They have hostesses and games
and always something to do!”

around a tall pillar that stood at the
edge of the space)

There was gold lettering on it, on
a little dingy from the back-blast ot
many lhlpl. Carey saw a name he knew.

He looked closer. It was a tall pillar
and he )ml to look high to see the lagend
that read, TO THE PIONEERS O
SPACE.

Now he saw. Underneath that legend

. Fi

were names, and dates. ‘the names
of the great trail-blazers.
Gorham Johnson—Mark Carew—an
Wenzi—
Wenzi . hui

Onee
watched ith worshipping. eyes
Frreled one-srmed mah stumped soward
a ridiculous rocket-ship.

"Alitle farther down, not much, Lane
Fenner—Etienne Delaporte—William
Getnea—yes, ol the Vitriz crew inelud.

ing John Carey, all with the golden stars
Veide them that meant Lost in Space.
ames—names and men, his {riends,
his shipmates, his rivals. Jim Hardee,
the kid who had sat drinking with him

NO MORE
the night before he hit for Juplw
While he had lain dead in space young

ardee had gone on, doing the
things he dreamed of, And now, like the
others, he was only a dingy gold-letter
name on a forgotten monument,

The voice of the annunciator pleaded
monotonously, “Will Pallas passengers
please report at once to Dock Forty-
four? Will Pallas passengers . . .’

0d Wenai and Ji, Herdeo and young
Seandor and Red Miles—yes, and he
himeelf, bucking the black emptiness
and the cold death to push the frontiers
out

“Attention, please,” said the mechan-
seal volce. “The Tiner Star of Vemie will
llnd at Dock Fourteen at exu:ﬁy six-
. Those wishing to greet incoming
Waeﬂl
Carey sat down on the steps of the
‘monument, Otho found him there, star-
ing at the bright crowds going back and
forth, listening to the voices and the
e swift proud thunder of

Otho touched his shoulder and after
a while Carey asked him tonelessly, “Did
we die for this?”

CHAPTER III
Men of Earth

IR the better part of two days Curt
wton was busy carrying his fight

large but monstrous, bloated, towering,
npreadmzv gorged with humanity and
ith. Yet it seemed less crowded than
remembere
‘The buildings were taller now, fright-
eningly tall, and there were covered
walks of chrome and glassite spanning
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the dizzy canyons in between, 6o that &
man might go across the city and never
touch the ground. Traffic ran on many
levels underneath. The streets were
quiet and clean and Carey missed the
brawling '.nxlmbs the surge and hum
of crowds.

He watched the people who passed
him. The tempo had slowed since the
days he knew. Men and women strolled
now, where before they had almost run,
Their faces were a little different too,
more relaxed and satisfied. He did not
think that they were much happier or
wiser, certainly no more kind.

Men and women, well fed, well

dressed, making money, spending it.
Palaces of entertainment, offering clab-
it every taste.
Travel bureas displaying thel three-
dimensional liviy

them ins
cities and the plmumime- of trop-
ical Venus.

full of marvels. Tenu-
necklaces

to glow against white e, jugs of curi
ous wines from the moons of Jupiter,
the splendid fars of beasts that hunt
across the frozen polar seas of Neptune.
We_opened the way, Carey thought.
died

 died and they grow

Stone and steel and plastic and rare
metals to make the giant towers splen-
did. Soft colors, soft sounds of music
from garden terraces far above, where

the sea wind tempered the heat and set
the fronds of other-worldly shrubs to
rosting.

Terraces wi here peoplz sat faeimg
dehmmu brou
of special shi

ind sat upon the perfumed

terraces, a dark and sombre shadow
among the butterfly crowds. And aften
the women turned and looked at him a8
though perhaps they saw in his face a
thing that was lost out of the men they

'k was gone, every
place he knew was changed. There was
no single street that he remembered.
And the names were gone too and the
faces, gone and utterly forgotten.

Suddenly Carey glanced up at the
grertopping spires that leaned against
the sk and said, “1 hate his place. I

going back to the ship.”

Otho nmled a little wryly and they
rewrned to the
Newton cam Imost as
ey. Simon was mth Hiin and
a gz-xnled Yoathiryotucal e tn 4k
form who was introduced to Carey as
Ezra Gurney.
0 stu

died Newton's face. “I was
going to ask you how it went,” he said,
Fout T sooenid didn't g0 at all”

Newton shook his head. “No.” He
flung himself down, retreating into a
brooding nlum Carey saw his hard
dangerous an
“What happened?” demanded Grag.
“You don’t mean to say they're going to
let Lowther geb away wht 7
n't seem to be any way
uny can stop hzm," eald Eara Gurney.
He had a hard honest space-worn lm)l
-bo«e i that Carey liked. He too w:

*4iTre trouble is” he explained, “that
er.

Curt h;
There's a half dozen refining companies
on Pluto and they've all raised their
fuel-prices together. Lowther only owns

iummy
eetiooa. g juggled stock and so
on until he actually controls the other
five companies. But we can’t prove it!
“Curt went to everybody at Govern-
ment. Center. They all said the same
thing. Such a charge would require hear-
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it i all that 1 boulevards that led across
mbb!sb—weeh nwnuu, maybe years, suburb and country the long summer

inces of nailing him are mighty slim.”  blue the =no;'monu bulkof the ity blazed
d id Cu wl ed light. Even at this

ien is ey
either to sell out to “The seck subarban aroes fed by, Be.

to stay here in the ir yond them the country still pretended
wives and families and the communities to be as it had been. But Carey's more
they’ve worked so hard to build go with- primitive eyes detected the deception.
out the supplies they need. Artful hands had arranged the trees
“They'll give in, of course, because and changed the courses of the brooks
they have to go back—and Lowther will and pruned the wild hedgerows into

stranglehold on all the trade be- pleasing vistas.

Feen the Sytem and the colonies. In _ The ¢ar left the highway and pro-
twenty years he'l be rich enough o buy  ceeded along  private road. Presently,
aad sl the Sun. upon  slope shead, Carey saw a grace.
Grag o out s two grest metal £ul structure of metal and o ped
bands and looked

a)
b7 & master hand to 8¢ like & kage syn-
thetle jewel into s setting of terraced

s Lowther a visit.” "The translucent walls gleamed mtuy
form ecution woul and strains of music drifted on the
prefer?” Otho asked him. “Being meited ning air. The gardens were full of tatey
down for scrap or converted into a nice lights, As they came closer Carey made
useful boiler? There’s 8 law against kill- out the flutter of women's skirts among
in' people, even for bucket-headed ro- the flowers, heard the sounds of laugh-

ter.
*liho snid anything about killing?”  “Looks like a party,” said Otho. “A
boomed Grag. “He could have an acei- big one.”
dent, couldn’t he?” “We'll_give him a party,” rumbled
“Preferably a bad one,” grunted Ezra. Grag and cracked his metal knuckles.
“But I'm afraid that approach won't They came to the gates, which were
artistic but highly functional. Curt
“No,” said Curt slowly, “but I think Newton got out. He went to the small
Grag has the right idea at that. I think  viewer that was housed at one side and
we ought to go and talk to Mr. Low- pressed the communicator stud.
ther.” He sprang up. “Come on, Carey, a moment Carey saw him uturmnx to
this will interest you as & comment
o tha brave new werld you helped to Lowther is engaged an
i he quoted_and hen “udded,
e

“ us.” He surveyed tl
“An_electronic locking device,

ink I've seen enough of it,” Carey
said. “T don't want to see any more.”

operated by a

UT he went with them. Only Simon light-key—neither of which helps us.

Wright stayed in the ship. They Grag, wuuld you care to see what you
took & car from the spaceport. Except can do it”

it had wheels and seats it bore  Grag’s pl hoto-alectric eyes gleamed as

little resemblance to the cars Carey had he heaved himself out of the car and

known. Propulsion units sent it rushing strode toward the gates. For a minute

long the underground high- his enormous bulk was motionless, lean-

ways. ing forward a little with his hands on

By the time they came out onto the the bars, testing the resistance. Then ho
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moved. /as a groaning and snap-
ping and a metalic squeal and the gates

‘were open.
'n-e r drove on into the grounds.
: an alarm on the gate,
course,” said Newton. “They'l be wait-
hg tor us and T don’t want any trouble.
wet out here and go 'round
mmugh the ga

The air was hu with the scent of
terraces

music _ran

im came Grag and Otho and John
Carey, who wes moving in an wnreal
dreas

them and the laughter
swirling skirts were still and the faces
watched them, not with fear but with
an smazement, as children might look
at sombre strangers invading their nurs-
ery. The music continued, soft and

swreet,

Along the paths between the droop-
ing jasmine and the great pale blooms
of Venus, across the terraces, through
a sliding wall wide open to the night,
and into & pastel room with & vast ex-
panse of mirror-like floor surrounded by

on.
One by one the dancing couples saw
ped. The

‘weak or nl!ﬁnt or pumﬂt
ness of h

ime to 2 halt and
eyed o otror Towiher said, “If you

STORTES

came to say something, say it and get

out.”
Newton put one hand on Carey’s

shoulder .ud pointed with the other to

Lowther. *

refineres on Pluto but you'd never know
ecords”

it to fook -t
e is voice a bit so that
it could o heand huzd clmiy above the m.
sie. A co crowd had collected,
drawn in from me gndena, and there
were plenty to

OWTHER came closer to Newton.
He started to speak and Newton
went on smoothly, politely, drowning
‘him out. “My Friend has been away. feom
Farth for 2 long time, Mr.
wanted him to meet you, so that i
could see the type of man we produce
now, the successful man. T thought it
‘might teach him a lesson while he's still
young emmgh to prvm by it.
“You ere you made your mis-
take, Clny’ You went pioneering, and
got nothing out of it but hardship and
danger and sudden death. You should
have stayed at home like Mr. Lowther
here, using your wits and letting others
the dirty work of opening up mew
‘worlds. See what you'd have had—a fine
house, & Tost of friends, & good steady
business with no ition
“After awhile, with patience mﬂ!wa
judgment, you'd have owned the ship-
‘ping-lines to which at first you only sold
iy :

youth—just as
out there on Pluto are wasting theirs?”
Lowter's foce was even whiter than

before except fc

red along his cheekboma “Listen,” he
said, “f you'
Starmen, youd b to them
o wateh nc stop o ey b o resh
troat

“They're threatening to resort to

Tooked S donts know esaciy wh
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trying to do, Newton, but even you can't
buck the law—and neither can your
friends.”

Newton’s face was tight and dark
but his voice was soft. “There are laws
and laws,” he said. “Some of them are
50 basic they haven’t even been written
down. Perhaps someday soon we'll have
a longer talk about laws.

He turned abruptly and went back
down the long ith the glasey
floor others went with him.
Lowther followed thems at o distance,
looking after them as they left the

groun
car, speeding back toward the

In the car,
city, Grag said regretfully, “Why didn't

emselves.” He turned sud-
denly to Carey, There was a hard e

less glint in his eges.

e said, “do you want to
come with us out to Plufo and see a

E.
®

shrugged hesvily. “Plato, Anc
tares—what difference does
Vhere T am? Yeor T go. PI g0 e
where that isn’t Earth.”

He was sick with Earth and opulence
and the greedy faces of men. The old
horizons were gone and even Pluto, that
distant stepchild of the Sun, was the
seat of monopoly and all the ugly things
that had plagued mankind since the be-
ginning. But it would be a change from

Earth,
mho said to Curt, “You're not really
egg them on to fight?” He said
e i eaproat but with hope.
answered grimly, “No. They'd
hemselves killod without e
complishing anything,
s 6t now the law Is a on bis

e was silent and then he nid’ "No’
u A another kind of fight I h

"He said nothing more, until_they
reached the spaceport. Then he grinned
i Garey, & grin without much humor

NO MORE L
in it. “T know what you need,” he said.
“Grag, go on back to the ship and keep
Simon company. Otho and T will help
Carey drown his sorro

Grag went off. Newton and Otho took
Carey some distance around the peri-
phery of the port. There was an endless
number of joints along the fringe, some
of them fashionable, some catering
ordinary spacehands. They entered ¢ e
of the lattr. Thero 2 bar an
Rooths and tables and Gerey thonght
ey that this a Teast had met changed

was  sleek ship in its dock with an end-
less conveyor cases of supplies
up its gangway.

“Lowther’s ship, getting ready to take
him off to Pluto tomorrow,” said New.
ton harshly.

Otho raised his glass toward it. “Con-
fusion to it,” he said.

Newton moodily watched the distant
ship. Carey felt the unfamiliar liquor
explode in him like liquid fire. Otho
signaled and presently there was an-
other glass in Carey’s hand.

was in no mood to refuse it. He
had been a long, long time in space, his
awakening had hard, his home-
coming bitter. The future was a cold
and formless presence, crouched behind
a dark curtain

Carey drank.

s an interval whersin he

Knew . he ik ot t sure
what he said. Then he found himself
cool night air and Otho’s arm was help-

, Carey knew
Simon Wright's toneless vowe ¢ by s,
“Where is Curtis?” it dem:

“He‘ll be along,” Otho nid mﬂy
“This we

10t g hen
‘voices, Simon’s mﬁechonle!s voice and
urt’s.
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“—and you won't tell me what you've
been up to?” Simon was saying.
“There's nothing to tell, Simon. We
got nowhere with Lowther so we came
back. Now we've got to go out to Pluto
and see if we can stop him there.”
“Curtis, T know you and I know that
you have done mmeu.mg, ‘Well, we shall
see. But one thing I am sure of and that
is that someday your anger will outrun
your wisdom and bring you to dissater.
C

5
k3

ff. When he woke, the ship was on its
way to Pluto.

CHAPTER IV
Earthmen No More

EY ‘made the long sweeping curve
to escape the pull of Neptune nnd
ranged in toward the dim

with not
but interstellar space, riding its dark
cold orbit around  Sun so distant that
it seemed no greater than the other
o
Yet even here, if wealth was hidden
away, man would find it. Carey thought
that undoubtedly a few shrewd souls
would have set up concessions for min-
ing coal in
watched all the way out from
Earih bat with only a eker of he ex:
citement he would ance have known. Fe
cause it was
lm nm trip beyond the orbi of Jupiter
ill was gone. People talked of
Z“mz to Saturn or Uranu! now as
they had once talked of going out to
California. It gave Carey, somehow, a
feeling of having been cheated. In his
day going to Mars had been a big thing
and fraught with danger.

From a featureless fleck of reflected
light almost too faint to be seen Pluto
grew into a recognizable worli—a dark
Trorld with blaek wild mountains shoot.
ing up against the stars and eerie seas

There was something so cruel
md ehostlke in the ook of 1 that Carey
could not repress o shudder,
ed rather like an invader from
outer space than a member of the fa-
mlhlr Syst:m‘ the more so since in bulk
d_composition it bore a
Ghastly rescmmblance to Earth as though
alien demons might have made it as a
oke.

rere a little ahead of Lowther.
They Tad noc bad much start on him but

T have o e “time,” said Curt.
“Even a few hours might be enough to
talk some semse into Burke and the
others.

Burke, Carey gathered, was capt

of one of the two star-ahipe fghting the

battls over fusl, was moce or lass the
er of

"'n flos e help from the om
ornment,” said Otho. “When they find
out what's happened they're gom; 5 to be
hard to hold.”

“We've got to hold them,” Curt an-
swered grimly. “They'll blow thelr only
chance if they start fighting.

Simon said nothing but his lons-like
eyes followed Curt intently. The for-
ward jets began to thunder and the
Comet, still curving, entered its long are
of deceleration.

As they swept closer Clrey saw that
the frozen plains were pocked with

mete
world was hideous. thollght ‘what
Tt e kot tiv st b
“The refineey men gct relif 4% r
ulm- Intervala® Curt told. him,
are a couple of small domed cities
Srortad on the et st
. "Even 50 Pluto seems
r

The televisor buszed. They had been
coming in on the automatic beam but
now somebody wanted to talk to them.
Gurt opened e wwitch.

.  face appesred on the little
screen. the expression of one
who hu oo handed o hot wie and



doesn't know how to
Lhzr Mines speaking,” it said. “Identify
7 Newton did and d.e e mas e o

‘more unhappy, * very well stop
You trom Tanding,” he said. “But keep
your distance from the domes—no closer
than a hung

jurt set the Comet down at last, on

aw
cliffs so that only the outer bulwarks
showed, was a series of steel-and-con-
crete domes.

Northward along the plain, in & sec-
tor marked off by beacons to warn away
incoming ships, were other domes. Here
there were rifts and gouges in the bar-
ren rock of Pluto, hulks of strange ma-
chinery and structures of various sorts
whose uses Carey could not be sure of.

Occasional lights' gleamed but noth-
ing moved. diggers and the
carriers were still and no clouds of va-
por came from the buried stacks of the

refineries.

“They’re shut down tight,” said Curt.

‘Regular state o siege.” He looked st

others. “Dou't forget what. our
friend uld fhont e barrier.”

rotective coveralls—

excep for o Grag sod Stmon, o needed

o such pr Curt b

out and you might as well see
Lhu {tm > ht said,
into the black

Platontas et toward the stav-nips
1t was intensely dark, colder than any-
thing Carey remembered except that
one split-second touch of open space.
Carey stared at the distant mockery
of a Sun, overcome with th feeling that
he was indeed on the outer edge of the
universe, ied by his
sensations that he was taken completely

EARTHMEN
to let go of it. “Low-
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by surprise when men rose suddenly
out of the hollows of the ice and closed
around them.
chbeam !Iu.hed G and

-mmk
Crt tunin the face. “Burke?”
and from beyond the llght  voice grunt-
ed, “Okay, relax.

"W hats the siea?” cm demanded.

“Well,” said Burke, “we picked up
your call but we wanted to be sure i
really was you and not one of Lowthe:
‘smart tricks.”

“Or,” said Curt, “did you hope maybe
it was Lowther himself, trying to

shadow-shapes nf th men, who were
numerous and ar
“Maybe.” said Burke, Ho switched
the beam around the Futuremen and
onto Carey. “Who's this?”
"Bu not Lowther either. His name
y and he’s a friend of mine.”
Burke nndded briefly. His attention
n. “What's the news?

the ice with the Fataremen a0 Carey
into thelr ship.

y had the
there i Yigh ngide. T3 1l vecy wares
to Carey after the spatial chill. They
stripped off their heavy garments and

port shutters down but

‘where they could in the passageways to
Tisten.

AREY stood unnoticed in a corner

of the cabin. He could sce these
starmen now. They had large searred
hands and faces burned dark as old
leather. Their uniform jumpers were
worn and their boots were shabby and
they wore their greasy caps in a certain
way that Carey remembered. He saw
the sort of eyes they had too—and those
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he remembered alsa.

Burke leaned forward acrass the
table. He had an oblong face that was
mostly bone and sinew like the rest of
ke sod s lneny Jook sl me
mouth. “All right,” he said.

Curt Newton told them and as he
talked Carey watched the starmen. An
eerie feeling crept over him that he had
known these men before. He had served
‘with them in the little ships that fought

e
had altered a bit and he coald

they won't do
o have !u.ve G e
And we willf I'm ot going to sol our
Ship to that pirate for & 1oad of fuel.”
Curt said, “The law-

blazes with the law! When it
starts protecting thieves instead of hon-
est men it's time fo forget the law.”

Curt nodded. “The same thing you
pulled with me. Get Lowther in your

‘And im, if we have to,” Burke

nnuhed qmeuy “But we'll get our fuel.™

For the first time Simon spoke. “That
s mourder.”

‘Burke shrugged. “They'll have to come

a long way to catch us.” He added in &

sudden fury,

e seeds.
Wh-tﬂthtydiefnrwlntolhhum’lm’t
that murder too?”
Simon said, “If you kilt Lowther you
can never come back for more.”
Curt had got to his feet. He was about

STORIES

to speak. Then Carey heard a voice
clamoring over the annunciator, crying,
“Radar room! We've just picked up
Lowther's ship! He's still in free fall
but he’s coming!”

Carey saw the fierce excitement that
took the starmen. There was & sudden
wolfish shouting, a ringing of boots on
the deck-plates. Burke was yelling or-
ders. The men in the passageways began

to move.
Burke faced Curt Newton. “Well?*

on G
“He's still in free t-n.'ammhe radsr
man. “He hasn’t started his carve yet
the indicators don’t show amy rock-

Burke is mouth close to the
speaker-grid. "Dnmmunxuﬂon'. he
said. “Are anything from

“No. The
is calling
he doesn’t anewer. Its like he hasn't

any power.”
“Still mo rockets,” said the radar man.
“f can't figure this one. He's way past
his point of approach and going wide.”
“Still no signals,” put in Commrunica-
tions, “He doesn’t answer.”
otng sido-_" The voice of the radar
= tight pitch of excitement.
e landing-carve! H's head-
ing right ont into space with no ruck-
ets

For some odd reason Curt Newton
seemed to relax. But Burke and the
omwom.xnmminmhomqwu
dawning comprehension
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a joy that was more savage than their
anger.

‘He's out of fuel,” said Burke. “Noth-
ing else would kil both his rockets and
communications. 's out of fuel and
eating bt out it She stars n tree
fall with no power.”

He began to walk back and forth with
short steps as though he could not bear
to be still. His hands gripped fiercely at
the air. “We don’t have to kill him now.
It's done and not a finger laid on him.
And it's better—better! He'll learn be-
fore he dies. He'll learn what it means
to be between the stars with no fuel!”

Curt Newton turned sharply toward
the door.
imon glided before him. “Curti
said, “this is your doing.”

Curt said quietly, “Get out of my way,
Simon. I'm going after him."

Burke heard. So did the others, Carey
saw them move toward Newton.

“What do you mean—going after
him?” cried Burke.

‘There are other men in that ship
besides Lowther. There's ro reason why
they should die.”

“Oh no,” said Burke softly. “You're
not going to bring him back.”

Carey saw them closing in around
Newion axd be pushed in o stand with
Otho hesids the red-hai
Listen,” said Newton, “Tve fought
for you. T'm still fighting for you. Are
you going to trust me or aren't you?”

Burke's glance wavered before -his.
But he said, “'[t don’t make wnu to
bring him bac

him go,” said Simon Wright
slowly. “He has done this thing for you.
Now let him finish it.”

CERTAINLY, reluctantly, Burke
stepped aside and Curt Newton
went out of the star-ship with Carey
and Otho and Simon Wright.
Not_until the Comet was rising up
from Pluto on a jet of flame, rushing
out into the vast darkness where Low-
ther’s helpless ship was gone, did Simon
speak again. Ha nked | tonelessly, “How
did you do
Newton .hn.ned but would not meet

NO MORE s
hl: gaze. “There’s a certain chemical,

ou know, a pinch of which can kill a
w}mle ok of ship-fuel. An anti-cata-

into Lowther’s ship and
used 1 to WL Lis Number Six, Seven
and Eight fuel-tai

e shrugged ugsin. “One to Five
would take him out around Neptune,
I knew. But then hed run out and
couldn’t curve in toward Pluto.”

“But why?" Carey asked puzzedly.
“Why do it and then save him?”

Simon said, “I can guess why. But T
tell you, Curtis, even if you succeed it
was harebrained. Once in the past your
rashness made outlaws of us four. It

No more was said until Curt New-
ton's masterful piloting brought_the
Comet at last alongside the dark silent
ship that was steadily falling toward

background Carey caught a glimpse of
Lowther's face, ugly with fear, with
hatred,

“I might have known it would be
you,” he said to Curt Newton. “You
caused our fuel fo go dead. Fiow you did
i1 don't know

u can't pnm e that,” said Newton,
He spole o e, k0 who Ware ceqwd:
ing behind Lowther. “Take i easy,” he
told them, “You're in no

A ray of hope crept into Lowther's

“You're going to take us back?”
tow
you for my stern-grapples aren’t work-
ing. And my ship is small. I could take
off your officers and crew but I'm afraid
there wouldn’t be any room for you.”

Lowther thought about that. Carey
could see it in his face—the visualizatio
of his ship plunging on and on into the
great deeps with him alone in it.

“You couldn’t do that,” he whispered.

“I wouldn't have any choice,” said
Newton.
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"
Carey saw Lowther’s face whiten and
erum.bh until it was human.
hen Newton said, “However, I might

Pl

terror
“Now we're getting to it,” he mutter

“All nzht. what’s the price?”
ou know,” said Curt, “fuel is

ef

Government foundation, for the fur-

therance of travel and exploration

mong the stars. And I'll let you have
a bunker full.”

Something like a smile touched Low-

ther's mouth, He smothered it at once,

deal later on when you're safe on Pluto,
You're going to make out a full confes-
sion of your activities in gaining control
of the five other companies. It will be

i ute Dlwe And just to make

‘man bebind Lawﬂnr:u shoulder—a man

othzr tmu on Earf
‘make dsubly sure,” Curt was
eaying, ¢ you will g0 ot another cabin

‘match I will know that someone is lying

‘ated. Three diferent times Carey saw
Lowther start to speak, and give it up.
At last he made a gesture of defeat and
Curt motioned him into the Comet. The
secretary whimpered once and disap-
peared.

STORIES
Less than an hour later, Curt Newton
had the signed irrevocable papers and
Lowther had his fuel.

“ e e e

e ‘The two great ships
on the white plain of Pluto were ready-
ing for take-off. Rock and ice quivered
to the deep hum of great generators
running on test. Men were feverishly
busy around the gangways.

Carey came hastening across the ice
to where Newton and the Futuremen
were watching. And as he ran he felt
buoyantly and ﬂlﬂy alive for the first
time since

“I'm going wlt.h them” he cried. “I
talked to Burke. He signed me on and
T'm going with them—out to the stars!”

Otho laughed and said to Newton,
“You were right about him.”

Suddenly Carey understood. He said,
“That's why you brought me out here
with you? You knew!

The red- haxred man nodded. “I knew
that on the edge, out on the
t'mnher. ol g Bt your own kind

n paused and added, “You're
ey Carey. I n it
Happen over and over again to spacomen
iy cn tme. They g0 out young sod
eager, d taliing of how
Someday they'l come Barth
with wealth and glory and live there
happy the rest of their lives. And wi
they come back they find they can’t do
it, they ind they'ro Earthmen o more.”
thmen no more,” Carey repeat-
ed, wonderingly. “Why, yes. That was
it, of course. It wasn't Earth that
changed so much. It was me.”

From the distance, amplified by as
annuncistor londspealcr, roared Burke
voice, “Time to lift, starmen!”

nd Carey, slipping and hurrying,
t back n

across the froze
*ard the chips ha stazs that w-md




