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IMAGE OF

By LU

From Venus to Earth, and all the
world for men . . . and i

SPLENDOR

KELLA

woy between, it was a hell of o

\pp
HE interom foared fit to_blow
I ORielly back to Venus. “Burner
Four:”
n my way, sirl”
At the first flash of red on the bank of

meters Appreatice Burnerman ielly had
slammed the safety helmet on his head; he
was already throwing open the lock to the

et room, The ol throbbing rumble
whipped around him and ncar crushed his
breath away. Power! Power of the universe
trapped hete and ready to destroy its captors
given one chance! Swiftly O'Riclly unlocked
the controls and resct them. The throbbing
sumble changed tone.

Old  Callahan's voice crackled now
through the hlmet’s car contact, “Well, Mr.
ORicily?”

“Fusion control two points low, sir.”

O'Riclly wondered had Callahan passed
out, was so lonj bcfofc lhc old Burner
Chief demanded hoarsely, “Didn't you lock

em controls bdon: blm off2

“If every control hadn't been locked in
correct setting,” O'Riclly answered from
his own angry jerment, “the error
would have registered before blast-off —
wouldn't it, sir

7502 contol et il in ght, hey?”

“I don't know yet, sir.”

“Well, Mr. Ol\wlly, you better know
before we ol

Knot in o Ru:lly s stomach jerked
..,,u..er"i dozen burners on this ship; ‘h)
did somethmg crazy have to hapy

In a hundred years, so the P
:lr\lﬂou—bmk females ~ all—had  told
O'Riclly in pre-flight school, no control had
ever been known to slip. But one had moved
here. Not enough 1o cause scrious trouble
this far out from Earth, On blast-down,

ORielly particul

though, with one jet below peak, the uncven
thrust could throw the ship, crash it, the
whole lovely thing and all sboard gone in
3 churning cloud.
Sweat pouring off him, O'Rielly prowled
atound his burnr. Desigh of the thinp had
been bossed by dames of course; what on
Earth wasa't any more? Anyway, nobody
could get 10 2 burner except through its
watch room. Anyone entered or left there,
a bell clanged, lights flashed and 2 mater
registered beside the Butnerman’s bunk and
on the Burncr Chie’s consle up in (he
fight room full of beautifully efficicat offi-
et Exctgince Venus blastof O’

ur's m. Nobody

Ewa through. ORiclly knew it. Callahan
new it. By now the Old Woman herself,
Captain Millicent Hatwoody, had probably
inquieed wlist wss in chasge of Burnce

“Well, ma am, O'Riclly searched every
cranny where even a threetailed mouse of
Venus could have stowed away, His first
flight, and O'Rielly saw himself washed
out, busted to sweeper on the blast-off
stands of sune God-forsaken satellite. He
staggered back into his watch room. Ane
his brain was suddenly taken apart and
slagptd xogcum again. ] Felt that way.

on nk. No' three-
tailed moum No Old Woman cither. Oh,
she was  female human, though, this crea-
ture at which O'Rielly stood gaping. Yes,
maam?

“I was in your burner room.” Her voice
matched the rest of her, a blend of Joveli-
ness unlike anything outside a euy's most
secret dreams. “1 couldn’t stand the heat
any lun‘,u and I couldn't open that big
door. So I moved one of yous controls a
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tiny bit. All the noise in thete, naturally
you mldnt hea me walk out while your
/as turned resetting the control.”

O'RII'U.Y snddanly felt like turning her
knee and wh her uatil

she couldn’t sit hu:)cw I you,
he fclt in an age where no I y for
2 thousand years had dared aise 50 much
as a breath against woman's supremacy in
all matters, That male character lnlt how-
ever, did not scem to be the over
reason why O'Riclly, instead of L\ym vio-
lent hands upon this onc's person, hear
himself saying in spmpathetic outrage, "A
shame you had to g0 to all that bother to
gt out here!”

“You're so kind. But I'mn afraid T became
rather sticky and smelly in there.”

“r'l"hcy wgh‘; to cool the

rfume! Il 2 suggesti
g(('omms box ﬁ'?sl: (Imﬁel get.”

You're s0 thoughtful. And do you have
bathing facilities?”

“That door right there, Oh, let me open
it for you!”

“You're so sweet.” Her big dark cyes
glowed with such pure innocence that
OrRiclly could have torn down the universe
and rehuilt it just for her.

Yes, ma'am, O'Rielly wis floating on &
Quk clond with heavenly music in his head.

ever 7t 3o fine befure, Tacept on the
Veaus Layover when he'd been roped into
a dice game with a bunch of Venus lads
u.o lud a ,u« to cheer one’s Farting with

there with
in the Old

A bcll sudﬂmly clanged fit to wake the

dud while the overhcad lights flashed
wildly, Only the watch room door. Only
Callahan here now, OId buzzard had a
drooped nose like a Y:(L hin like a (lm\cl

When he talked s like di;
hole in front of himself. “Well, stt 1bout
that control?”

“What control?”

“Your fusion control that got itse!f two

ints fow!”

“Oly, that litile thing.”

Callahan said something through his
teeth, then studied O'Riclly sharply. “Iley,
jou been wetting your whistlc on that
Veous vino again? Lemme smell your
breath! Bah, l.mdcd yourself full of chioro-
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phyll pin probably. Al sgh, stand sside
T sce yout burne

si? ORicly sid wlile boving guzefu.lly‘
er than a swacks
Callahan muttered, lhcn mz
back over his shoulder, “Use your shower!"

ORielly stood :onxn]en bu shower
door. Semcliow Bumer
Chicf Terrence: Calhlnn s mood or Cipmn
Millicent Hatwoody's, would be im
by knowledge of she who was in O’ f.euy s
shower now, Not that the dear stowaway
was less thaa dunnmg Quite the contrary.
O very uie

You' rockhead!” Only Callahan back

from the burner. “Dida't I tell you to
shower the stink off yourself? Old Woman's
taking a Venus bigwig on twr the ship.

Old Woman catches you beea
rassling skunks she'll peel botl\ our hides
off. Not to mention what she'll do anyway
aboqn your fusion control!™

‘Burner Chief Callahan, sir,” O'Rielly

responded courteously, I Have been thiak-

With wlat? Never mind, just keep on
trying, w have 2 shower for st
2008 Wherewitn Colamn s
for O'Rielly's shower door.
“Venus dames,” O'Riclly s1id dreamily,
don't boss anyting, do
1

Callahan yelped like he'd Teenbit i the
puais by a b Jopier ant. "ORiely! You
ing to get both of us condemacd to &

ranus moon2” Ollzllan also shot a wild
look to the intercom switch, It was in OFF
nosition; the flight room full of fancy gold-
lace petticoats could not have ovcrheard
from here, Never Ixelcx! Callaban’s eyes
l]ollc;l ll:ke dd il ll hind him wbnlh
the fork ready. iclly, open your big
cars whilst for your own good and mine
1 spes peak of certain matters.
‘Thousand years ago, it was, the first
flight reached Venus. Guys got one look at
them dames. Had to bring some home or
bust. So then cverybody on-Earth got a
lo«:!k nloxll) b) only of course. That

di on Earth began blowing
Jis fuse over tcm dame, Give ap the shisg
off s back, last buck in the bank, his own

g
Earth dame or family—everything.
“Well, that's when Earth dames took
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over like armics of wild cats with knots
in their tails. Before the guys who'd brought
the Venus dames to Earth could say any-
thing they was taken apart too small to pick
up with a blotter. Earth dames wound up
by fiying the Venus oncs back where they
come from and serving notice if onc ever
set foot on Earth again there wouldn't be
cnougl left of Venus to find with an clec-
tron microscope.

4\ JENUS bays rared up and served no-
tice that if Earth ever got any funny
notious, right away there wouldn't
cnough Eatth left to hide in an atom’s tye-
brow, Touchy a5 horaets on a hot griddle,
them Venus guys. Crazier than bed bugs
about war. hCovd smell 2 loose :ouulc:l
nnllmn light away too. Finag
round uni yu?mlly Gooked up 2 deal.
*"'No Venus dames allowed within fifty
miles of their port, Earth guys stay inside
the high-voltage fence. Any dame caught
trying ‘o leave Venos thrown to the tigers
for fot sippe, Same game for any Earth gy caght
dame. In return, Earth
could buy pmll(a.lly everything at bargain
basement prices.
“Oh, 1 was shown the history flms in
Fen.,gm O'Rielly said, still drcamily.
"But not a peek of any Venus dame.”
“Pray heaven youll never lay eyes on
one nor have ode get within ten foot of
you! Even though you'd know she'd be yout
dul\mlmn woulda't make a whit m\(
ill m sappier_than th
Callahan suddenly
‘Holy holleri 7
“Now, now,  Burner Caief Calliban,
O'Riclly tesponded with an airy laugh. “No
Lasth guy for a hundred twenty-five years
been near one and lived to tell it, has he”
“So the whispers run,” Callabhan mur-
muted with 2 queer flame dancing into his
cyes. “So the old wlmpﬂs sill run.”
“Never 2 name, though. Never how it
was done.” O'Rielly “noral, “Probsb) y j
a goofy tale sct loose by some old space

m.
“Ol?" Callaha bristled up like a bad

name had been bandied about. “Seen them

dity bags Venus bignigs lav, sin®t you?

Some big enough to stuff a cow in.

bow nobody ever dates question A bng-

)

wig's bags, even through customs? Just run
‘em through the big Geiger that tells
v\lldhﬂ there’s any [nmumblc ]unk inside.
of them

bigwigs pile of ‘em.

“Didn’t pull it whilst on the Veaus port
during a layover cither, when a crew chieck
would' of turncd him up missing, Pul
it on vacation. Started on the Farth end.
Made himsclf a pair of beards lo paste oo
bis cars_of course. Wove Juriter wiggle

worms in to :ip the beards moving.
Wasn't like the zc but good enough
to flimflam Venus gu;

With suddenly mlivcl\cd interest
O'Riclly looked al Czlldnn “Hey, how
come you know

"Eis. W Colthan bliked Tke
waking from a trance; cven groaned to
himsol, somehing, tat ' sounded fiee,

Y

one of them dil
Then Callahan g holes
O'Rielly’s head, “Look! l wu a fnll Bnmer~

man before you was born, Been fying the
spaces hundied twenty-five years now. Had
more chances to hear more—just hear more,
you hear! Only tried to cleac your mind
about Venus dames so you could put your
rain on your control mess, So now put
it! If you ain’t high on vino and ain’t been
‘made nuts by 2 Venus d:mc what answer
do we feed the Old Wom:
Appmunc Burncrman
ORielly responded cheecfully.

“Of all the loony appretices | evee had
to answer the Old Woman for! Awp, lemme
out where I can think of somcthing o sive
me own neck at least!"

Was all ORielly could do to keep from
lollmg on the d«k with glee, Old Callahan

d been flim! for fair! The dear
linle stowaway wzs saved! And O'Rielly
would now think of grand ways to save her
lovely neck and his own forever.

O'Riclly’s showec door, liowever, opened
abruptly.  O'Riclly had " not _opencd i,
O'Riclly, however, suffered a cruel stab of
dismay. Surcly his dear stowaway had been
listening through the door, Why didn't she
have brains enough to stay hid until
lahan was gone!

At sight of her, of course, Callahan’s
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near from his old head.
s Jear popped

“Oh, I'm Trillium,” she assured Callahan
sneetly, “Bat Grandmaminy's name is
Berta and peonle say I'm just like si
2 hundeed o twemny-ie years ag

“HA)I' \What?" Callakan blinked like
s brain had been taken apart and
way being -.|Iogdhct 2o R;c]ly!

Awp, you ouldn’t

PO Sominbres bater then thac Shut
up, you don't have to explain to me, but
God help the whoie univarse if we don't
Gimfam the Old Womaa!™ Witl which
ominous cemark, rendered in a zesty devil-
smay-ase e, hoverer, Calla thiew
himself into O'Riclly's shower.

he crowed

h inspitation and )ankml open the doors
under his bunk, He glimpsed a black ditty
bag, also the cap and coverall uniform of 2

wgc by.

ihem in there hefore you came

on dun iefore busofl,” Triliun et

[ the buriicr room would
wam,

Trillium---with her shape-
boy hustl ags through | .
led as he tucked her under his bunk.
don't you wotty sbout - snother

G okt

-passing as a
hij

A

g

O, T not” e sssted b |13pp||y

“Evenyihing is foing just the way Grand-
) ¥

o
O'Rielly's shower or'ned and Callahan,
like ung bud

what old woman finds whom?”
voice like thin ice crackling wanted to know.
The watch rooa’s door had opencd.
Wouldr hc Old Woman was :A dn

it o
he) to the young soap
of belag gace, Frosy biue of faocy bvied
iy of ee as she

I—P’hn‘l—lnnnu

Tovized at O'F
ing en the bunk.’
Voice was an hdwrg explodi

' and Callaban still loll-

dare £l 10 come
ioant the Ol Woman ap
b ston 2 colofully robed specimen of

1 man. Handvome as the devil hims
|I Ssef men

ly bci
e s cors and Kept roiching lazly 25
he sneezed st the spectacle “two men

medily ackrowledging the superiority of a
woman.

fit to put frost on a hydrogen
r. Callahan, I asked you a ques-

‘Believe you ma'am,” Callahan re-
\pmulcd <heerfully, “And the answer is,
ma'am, that Appn‘nn(v: Bnmmnan 0 lwlly

and mie was
ma'am, Mr. Appﬂ:nllcc uummmn o
bere is considering it, ma'am.”
asn't too bad a b, The more O'Rielly
llmu'-h‘ of Trillium, the more ideas he

£ doi s he'd never dreamt of
life. Yes, maam!
ur time talking nonsense!”™
0 J Wortan's look was fit to freeze
ly's brain, then she gave Callahan

I sent you down here to find the

assured hee heartly. TThe subject of non
‘mcan, women—merely chanced to
whilst we was scientifically analyzing
the control phenomenon, ma‘am. Natarally
1 oiced,this fnnoccnt young Purnerman
the Fenez of me long yaars of experience
Calldoan said wih 2
mean nothing to me. Indee
't bother me none if there wasn't

excepted,
to say n-u- a courtly hov.
N Woman snidied

othered 0 with
‘l.xm,.x.‘. probibly,”  she  muttered
througi: hier tecth, "if it i that vino.” Some-

thing horrible 35'a plaguc fickered i hec
 the old ice was there agam, "Ap-
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prentice Buraerman, don't you know what

shower is for? Then use it! Mr, Cal-
lalan, remain at atteation while I inspect
this bumck!" She tendered a cool glance at
the Venus bigwig. "Care to join me, Your
Exccllency2”

“May a5 well.” His Excellenqy glanced
at O'Riclly and Callahan much as he might
at & couple of worms. Could bet your last
old sox no female ever told any Venus
man what to do.

The shower units were equipped s0 a0
Buraerman need be more than two steps
from his responsibility. To keep the Old
Woma from pasby blo blm\mg et yxkels
mplady_ O'Rielly simj
door, fipped

ep)
2o 2eitingled
lectronicall

dleansed of person
finished, the Old
is Excellency were alteady
coming out of the buraet Joom, dripping
with sweat.

Old Woman opened the shower with her
‘customary :nmmand.mg air, “You fiest,
Your Ix«lluwy

jeas Captain,” His Excellengy re-
plud Tike  smuothly drawa dagger. ™
waps the lese gendet enoys precedén
No Earth dame ever admitted any guy
was evea equal to any female. Old Woman,
« prime symbol of her gender’s superiorily,
i 2 razor edge onto her own words.
“Facilities of the Captain’s quaters ate
more smslmoq

"No more so than those of the Ambassa-

dorial Suite.

QEEMING to grind he teth, the OId
ruptly 'to_leave

O'Rielly's St oWl ORiclly
ol dotokeepfrom bustng ut laughing
T Womaa_nad been

f stung by one of the sabre tailed hornets
of his native planet. “Trillium!™
“Trilliam,” O'Rielly pleaded in loving
anguish, “why do you bave to keep comiog
ut of iding just whea nobody’ goiag to
m

sools in
b O Rielly e e ynr,
himself if he could.

“Thete are rewards,” the Old Woman

said with the deadly oldnnssolo\lms'pur,
“for Earﬂlmﬁn{(w;:g :ln  Venus woman's

company, snd for ber caving her

were stan ing stea M out sideway “ln

handle this!” i ® ”

“May I temind His Excellency,” the Old
‘Woman snapped, “that I represent Barth
and her dominion of space gained by right
of ongm:.l flight!™

“May I remind the C:lmm, His Excel-
lency declared fit to be heard back to his
planct, “that 1 am the Personal Ambassador
of the President of Venus and this thing
can mean war!”

“Yes! Wac in which people will actually
die!” As His Excellency paled at that nsly
remark, the Old Woman spoke throu)
tecth at O'Riclly, Callahan and ‘l‘nllmm
“All right, come along!

O'Rielly joined the death mach gladly.
He felt the ety Callalan looked: ready to
wrap his acms around Trillium's brave
lovclmcss and protect it to his last breath

° O Woman led the way to her office.
Jibbed some bitons on ber desk. Pinels
on gppos wall it

Cdents of Earth and Veaus, please,”
mg ol \V/om.m stated cvenly. “Interplane-

“highiy, fmomed funkisappeared on the

foc fait! Dear Trillium was saved! And
betwist ORielly's grand braia and Calla-
s grat exeriace shed be appy for

X ine loud "thurop,” however, was aow
card, Old Womaa whitled back and
sked open the. doors under ORillys

785 il e ssppy biding placest”
tahan yelped, in ':fy&.:e % 5

course.
“Tullium?” His llency bellowed as

Cal-

panels and were

“Madame Ptcsndcnl s office. Slu is in
a Cabinet mectin,

“Mr, President’s ofice, He is in personal
command of our glorious war efforts.

Old Womaa sighed through her tecth.
“Venus woman aboard this slnp Stowaway.
Rattle th:t around your

ks Faces went slack with shock,
then were replaced by a blizzard of ar.nm-
bled faces and torrents of incoherent voi

Finally on the Earth panel appami the
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famous classic features, "The facts, if you
please, Captain Huwood{."

The Veaus panel finally held steady on
universally notorious featutes, that were as
fiexce as an eaglc’s, in 2 ru? war helmet,
“Trillium! My own granddaughter? Im-
possible! Dimdooly,” Mr. President roared
at his Excellency, “what's this nonscnse?”

“Some loud " creature is _interfering,”
Madame President snapped with annoyance.

“Blasted fools aiﬁ have the circuits
crossed,” M. President swore. “Some silly
female cackling now!”

The parties in the pancls saw each other
now. Exch onc’s left hand on a desk moved
toward a big red button marked, ROCKETS,

“So,” M. President said evcnl(. “An-
other violation by your Earthmen.”

“By your granddaughter, at lcast,” Ma-
dame President replicd coolly.

“An ingocent Ich I Mr. :ym::n
snapped, “obviously kidnay e
twmi:tic Eanlxmtyn (hm!"’lm|
“Oh, no, Grandpapa,” Trillium said
swiftly, "I stole away ail by myself, and
M. O'Rielly and Callahan have been very
l\dvlulf’

“Impossible!” Grandpapa President’s ear
beards stood near straight up as be roared,
“You couldn't have stolen away by yoursel}
Trillium, tell the truth!”

“Very well. Grandmamma told me how.”

“OBVIOUSI.Y Trillium’s poor _little
brain has dl:fged," His Excel-

lency Dimdooly declared. “Grandmamma

Berta wouldn't know the first thing about

such things!”

“ ible!”

Grandpapa  President
agreed, “I've beea married to her for
hundred and tweaty-four and a half years
and she's the finest rattlebrain 1 ever
knew!”

“She learncd,” Trillium stated emphati
clly, s hundil ad tenty v yar

y-ive,”  Grandpa
resident growled like a boiling volcano.
e year some Earthman, . . . Never did

catch the devil . Berta? Impossible!”
Madame President's shapely finger now
rested full on the button that could launch
the flects of war rockets that had been
pre-aimed for a thousand years. “I'm afraid
your Ambassador is unwelcome now,” Ma-

dame President stated coolly, “Your grand-
daughter's actions have every mark of an
invasion tactic by your govemment.”

“What do you mean, her actions?”
Grandpapa President's fingér now lay poised
on the button that had been waiting 4 thou-
sand years to blow Earth out of the universe.
My gundchild was kidnspoed by men
under your oficial command! Weren't you,
Trillium dcar?”

“No. One of us stowing away was the
only way we Venus women’ ring our
cause to the attention of Eacth’s President.
If Farth will only stop buying from Venus,
you won't have any money to squander on
your wats any longer no matter what hap-
pens to we revolutionaries!”

“Revolutionaries? Such claptrap! And
what's wrong with my war? beople have
to have something to keep their minds off
their troubles! Nobody around here gets
hurt. Oh, maybe a few scratches here and
there, But nohod, on Venus dies from the
things any more.”

“But Venus men are so excited all the
time about going to war they haven't time
for us women. That's why we alsways radi-
ated such a fatal attraction for Earthmen.
‘We want to be loved! We want our own
men home doing useful work!”

“Well, they do come home and do useful
work! Couple wecks every ten months.
Proven 10 be a highly efficient arrange-

“More boys to run off to your old wars
and more girls to stay home and be lonely!”

“Now you just listen to me, Trillium!”
Grandpapa President was all Venus man-
hood laying down the law. “That's the way
things have beén on Venus for ten thou-
sand years and all the women in the uni-
verse can’t change it!”

"I have been in constant contact with my
Cabinet during these conversations,” Ma-
dame Prcsident said crisply. “Earth is ter-
minating all trade agrcements with Venus
as of this instant.”

E " Grandpapa’s beards near pulled
his ears off, “It's not legal! You can't get
away with this!”

“Take your finger off that trigger, boy!”

heavenly voice £ to Trilhums ad-
vised from the Venus panel.

Whereupon Grandpapa glared to une




side, “Berta! What ate you doing here?
am deciding maters of The geaves: inter-
planctary nature!

e beues more beautifully ma-
ture than Trillium’s crowded onto the panel
too, “From now on I'm doing the decid-

iny
* Nonsense! You're only
“And new President of \}
by unanimous vote of all women.
“Impossible! The men run Veous! No-
body's turning this planet into another Larth
where a man can’t even snecze unless some:
woman says so!”
“Take bim away, girls,” Berta ordered
- coolly, hhcmpon het spouse was yanked
from

wife!
enus. clmed

Hl: hcllows. however, could be heard
yet. “Unband' me, you fool creatures!
Gu: ! Guards!™

- r breath,” Besta advised hi
“And while you're in the cooler, enjoy this
latest batch of surrender communiques. W

women are in control everywhere now.

§ m\m), 'ml m wis saying fiemly Lo

‘you have beat .xmnnd the
th me |om cnou'-h Now say it?

His
bush

5%

Dmnoov.\'—u.e mighty, the lordly.
who had sncered at the sight of mere
Earthmen kowtowing to a mere woman—

swelled up ﬁx ® blow his gaskets, then all
the gas went out of him. His car beards,
Howoer il ad cnough

like butterflics. "Yes Trillium dear. I love
only you. Please mafry me at your carlist

Vell, Grandmamma,”
with 2 Inghly self-satistied air, "
And just like you said, Earthmen meant
once I knew we Venus women had

wer.”
ere,” Grandmamma
em to be proof cnough
Venus women no longer radiate
any | llucat to Earth's tranquility.

, ma'am, O'Rielly sure felt like proof
of mmcthn‘g all of a sudden."Worsc than
the hangover from that crap game with
Venus vino. He looked away from Trillium
and took a look at Callahan. Old guy looked
away from Grandmamma President like he
was packing the second biggest headache
in history.
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“Hmmmm, yes,” Madame President of
Earth d)uned “Reactions agree pecfectly
with the psychoanalytical research project
we have been conducting on the subject of
the Venus female influeace. Madame Presi-
dent of Venus, congeatulations on your vic-

tory!
“Long may the superior sex reign on
Venas too! We shall by delighted to receive
oress to discuss a new trade
£ carliest convenience,”
you for cancelling the old trade
émmcnu al the psychological moment,”
lent  said 2
“What with the communications mixup, we
managed to have the scenes on these panels
broadeast throughout all Venus, When the

rug went out from under the top man, the
really tuened in our favor. Now, Tril-
lium, you take over Dimmy’s als.”

“The Ambassadorial Suite, too,
dame President of Eacth said graciously.
"An’ﬂlm else now, Berta?”
should like,” Grandmamma President
Berta said charmingly, “that Mr. O'Rielly
and M. Callahan be suitably rewarded for
:ssl.mng our revolution better than they

Of course,” Mnlamc President of Earth
us d:‘l:élncd to obtige. “No doubt Captain

knows witat reward would satisfy
l‘clr nccds best.”

The Madame Presidents switched to a
pnme circuit, Trillium dmged imdooly
off somewhere and the OId Woman eyed
I3 !mlly and cnmun Especially she eyed
Callahas, like rut chilled drills through
s 0d conniviog brsin, *T award the paic
of you five minutes Icisure before returaing
to o stations

well,” O'Riclly mutiered, once he
a0 e, vt safely beyond carshot,
“could have been rewarded wone, I sup-

“What you expect for being flimflammed
by a foxelgn dame, the rings of Situra?
Lucky we ain't programmed to be hung,
shot and thrown to the crows for breakfast.”
Callahan's old pick-and-sl: ovel fuee wore
a little grin like the cat that nobody could
prove ate the canary.

“You—I mm that Earth
twenty-five O'Rielly
sudden !haught. "l; Veaus dames wanted
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to be loved so bad, why did Trillium's
Gnndman\mz let him go?

“Venus guys wasn't 50 busy rlaym, war
all the time,” Callahan mumbled, like to
himself, “they'd of found out the answer
centuriés ago. Yep, gucss our boy was the
only guy on Larth or Venus to find out and
live. Dames bossing both plancts now,
though, his old secrct won't be one much
Tonger.” Venus dames could of let it out
centuries ago themsclves but didn't, ,.m to
spite Farth probably. Later, was
organicing to take over Venus, 1

ORiclly still had memories of" g way ©

he had felt about Trillium before her revo-
Jution, “All right, Callahan, why did ‘our
boy leave Grandmamma?”

ma'am,” Callzhan sighed like he
adnt hemed 3 woud O'Riclly said, “you
could sweet-talk "em, kiss ‘em and hold ‘em
tighter'n Billy-be-damned. And hat's all. hd
m not sure,” O'Rielly said,

mean by, ‘that's all.’ "

B y ever seen anybody but a Venus
gy come Lt with car beards? Course
no*.

“what you

“But I thought our boy was weacing
the, bcst lakcx ever.’

an much the mtorl

rowcd on vatiety, no, ma'am, Venus guy
Fisscs a Venas dame, his phy grabs he
soundst the cas.”

“Tickdes m, boy, tickles ‘em!”



