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OUT OF THE IRON WOMB!
By POUL ANDERSON

Behind a pale Venusian mask lay hidden the arch-humanist, the
anti-tech killer ... one of those who needlessly had strewn Malone
blood across the heavens from Saturn to the sun. Now—on distant
Trojan asteroids—the rendezvous for death was plainly marked.

HE most dangerous is not the out-  Darkness and the chill glitter of stars.
Tum murderc, who only slays men, Bo Jonsson crouched on a whirling spock of

but the rcbelliots philosopher: for he  stone and waited for the man who was come
destroys worids. ing to kill him.
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Thete s o hoizon. The fying moun-
tain on which he as too small. At his
back rose a cliff of ':“ed rock, losing
own blackness in the loom of shadows; its
tecth ate raggedly actoss the Milky Way.
Before him, 2 tumbled igncous wilderness
slantcd crazily off, with one long thin crag
sticking into the sky like & grotesque bow-
spri
P'l'hcre was o sound except the thudding
of his own heart, the harsh rasp of hu oun
breath, locked inside the
of emln...mm.ul.mk.,no
waler or work of man, enly 2 gumle
mkcdnm s spining through spac

d M:

‘Stooping, avkward i the clumsy armo

he put the transparent plastic of his Imlnm
to the ground. Its
through the insulating material. He might
be able to hear the footsteps of his murdeter
conducted through the ground.

Stillncss answered him. He gulped a
heavy lungful of tainted ait and rose. The
other might be miles away yet, or perhaps
very close, catfooting too softly to set up
bratiuns. A man could do that when gravity
was fecble cnough.

“Ihe stars blazed with a cruel wintry bril-
liance, over him, around him, light-years to
fall through emptiness before he feach

c lud been alone among them

lorcl

nes,

hmw,lf tatking to Vcsa or Spica or dear old
Bectle Juice, murmusing what was in him as
if the remote sun could understand, But they
dida’t cate, he saw that now. To them, he
did not exist, and they would shine carcless-
Iy long after he was gone into night.

He had never felt so aloae as now, whea
another man was oa the asteroid with him,
bunting him down.

Bo Jonsson looked at the wrench in his
band. It was long and massive, it would have
been heavy on , but it was hardly
enough to uascrew the stars and resct the
machinery of a universe gone awry. He
smiled shﬂl at the thought. He wanted to
laugh too, but checked himsclf for fear Lo
wouldn't be able to stop.

Lets face ir, he told himsclf, You're
seared. You're scared sweatless. He won-
dercd if he had spoken it aloud.

There was plenty of room on the asteroid.
Atleast two hundred square milcs, probably
morc if you allowed for the fough surface.
He could skulk around, hide . . . and suffo-
cate when his tanked aif gave out. He bad to
be a hunter, too, and track down the other
man, before he died. And if he found his
enemy, he would probably dic anyway.

He looked about him. Jﬂlimg No mnd

cnt, nothing but the st
the constellations as the asteroid spun. I\oth-
ing had ever moved here, since the begin-
ning of time when moltennss congealed
into death, Not till men came and hunted

sly he forced himsclf to move, The
thntofbis footset i up, eopin over
the i o drit down like a dead Iaf in
Earth's October. Suit, eq
owa body, all together, weigl
ple of pounds here. It was ghostly, this
soundless progress over ficlds which bad
nevr known Life. It was like being dcad al-

"By Jonsson's tongue was dry and thick in
his mouth. He wanted to find his cnemy and
give up, buy existence at whatever price it
would command. But he couldn't do that.
Even if the other man let him do it, which
doubtful, he couldn’t. Johnny Malone
was dead,
Majbe that was what had started it all—
the death of Johny Malone.

HERE arc numerous reasons for basing
on the Trojan asteroids, but the m: in

e
ced not waste fuel
coming up 16 2 body which has been per-
tutbed 3 goodly 4 ance from where | it was
d'to be. The trailing group is the
]umpm -off place for trans-Jovian !Ianﬂs.
theleading group for the inner worlds—that
. their own_revolution about the sun
gncs the departing ship a welcome boost,
\xlulc minimizing the cffects of Jupiter's

“Horcover, being dense clusters, they
atracted swarms of miners, so that Adilles
among the lcaders and Patrodlus in the lml-
crs have a permanent boom towa atmos-
phere. Even though a spushxp and equip-

e
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gt b e b

wne the lodrhoundpdlamlmg of the ¢ a.y
when his stake is big enough for him to start
out on his own—a race of individualists,
oy h and noisy and jealous, but Liviog
under iron mlcs of hospitality and rescue.
Chance on Achilles l\:s Ano(hﬂ
mme * e simply stids an "
official one; cven for tht platoid
sowdy bar wi dsmen come in
But )ohtmy Malone liked it, and talked Bo
‘going there for a final spree
fore d\ma and departure. “Nothing to
compare,” he insisted, "Every place else is
Q,"""‘ m hmanghng cvilized, except
enus, and 1 doa't enor Venus.”

Johnny was from Luna City himself: a
small, dark man with the quick pervous
nmu»cnu and clipped accent of that roar-

metropolis. He affected the
lﬁst sqlcs. brilliant colors in the fowinj
tunic and slacks, a beret cocked on his sl
bead. somehow he dida't grate on Bo,
a.q bad been partners for several years

n ed through & milling crowd at
12 Fraieounds S wea one of
Nbies ree e ecdysiasts with hungry
ees, and by some miracle found an empty
booth. Bo squeczed his bulk into one side of
the cubicle while John? pining through
3 reking smoke i
B heavicr thin most spacemen—s
o S gotten his certificate before
the on drive came in—and s usally on
tent to let others talk while he listened. A
placid blood giant, with“amiable blue eyes
in 2 battercd brown facc, he did not considet
Dimself bnght, and slways carn.
-v%. nny guiped his drink and winced.
Wik, thy cll ity Wter, smthetc

1, 2nd a dash of caramel they have the
gdl to label whiskey and charge for!”
s expensive here,” said Bo
“That's why so few rockhounds get
They make a lot of moncy, but they
bave to spmd t as fast to stay als
“Yeh . wish they'd spend some
ol it nn us.” L{nny grinned and fed the
coin, It muttered to itself
-n Wid forth 2 tray with a glass. "C'mon,
deink up, man. I¥s a long way home, and

v
midy.

we've got to fortify ourselves for the trip, A
bottle, a battle, and n wcm:h is. whal l need,
Most espcmuy the 1 doa't
think tho eminent De. b Mok s gonna
be interested in sociabiliy, and it's closc
quarters aboard the Dog.”
Bo kept on sipping slowly. “Johnny,” he
said, mising his voice to cut through the din,
“you're an educated man. 1 never could fig!
nre out why you want to talk like a jumper.
“Because 1 am one at heart. Lok,
why don't you get over that infcriority com-
plex of yours? A man can't run a spaceship
without knowing more math and physical
science than the average professor on Earth,
So you had to work your way through the
Academy and never had a chance to fan
mrsdf ‘with & lily white hand whilc some-
tootled Mozart through a horn. So
what?” Johany's head darted around, bird-
like. “If we \\ant some women we “d better

make our reset
“I doat, jnhnny‘ said Bo. "Il just
Tt wasn't morals so much as

nurse a beer.”

fxsudmusness, he'd wait till they hit Luna.
"Suit yourself. If you don’t want to up-

hold the honor of the Sirius Transportation

no'” mw The Company consisted of
(3) the Sirius; (b) her crew, himself and
Johnay; (<) # warchouse, berth, and three
other part owners back in Luna City. Not
exactly a mmr ship, because you can’t nor-
mally stop in the middle of an mlupl:nuary
voyage and head for somewherc clsc; but
she went wherever there was cargo or people
to be moved. Her margin of profit was not
et n spic of the hacges, for 2 space trp
§s expensive; but in a few more years they's
be sble to buy anollmx ship o two, and
eventually Fircball a iplanctary would
e goting some compettion. Even the pub-
sic lines might have to worry a fittle.

Jobnny put away anothet couple of shots
and rosc. Akohol cost plenty, but it was
also more effective in low-gee. * *Scuse me,”
he said. “T sce a target. Sure you don't want
me to ask if she has a friend?”

Bo k his head and watched his
net move off, swift in the puny gravity— the
Last Chance didn't centrifuge like some of
the tommicker places downtown. It was hard
to r\lsh through the crowd without weight
to help, but Johnay faded aloug and edged
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il ‘mea stand-
‘Sround her, but Jobaay had The Touc,
‘ﬂf'dbebmg g ber back bere in & few

™Bo sighed, fecling 2 bit lonesome. If he
wasa't going to make a night of it, thete was
no_poiot in driaking heavily. He had to
make I.I\e final i on of the ship tomor-
row, and grudged the cost of anti-hangover
tables, Beides what he wis puting back
into the business, he was trying to build a
private hoard; some day, he'd retire and get
mrmd and build & bouse. He already had
site picked out, on Kllen overlooking
:hesmd.ud:mm ‘Man, but it was
long time since he'd been on Earth!
sharp noie lshed theough the ze of
' looked up. There was 2
uu bln:k ‘bired man, Venusian to judge by
his kilts, lrglllng with Johany. His face was

u
‘%m..y ‘maie some eply. Bo heaved up
his form and strode toward Lhehdmlsxmz
ing up anyone in the way an
sctting bim uﬁe"%ol:ﬁy Iiked & fight, but
this Venusian was big.
As he nnrcd he caught words: "—my
gil, dammit
“Like hdl T am!" said the girl. “I never
saw you before—"
un along and play, son,” ssid Johnay.
7Ot do you wast me to change that diaper
of yours?
“That was when it happened. Bo saw the
Tittle needler spit from the Venusian's fi-
stood there 2 moment, loekm;
f:omly at the dart in his stomach, Then
lus buckled and he fell with a night-

" The Veusia was already on the move.
He g straight up, slammed a kick at the
-nu. me doo: into the dome

bqond man, that. Knows
Imu 10 band]e bimvl in W‘IL It was the
only clear thought which ran in the suddea
storm of Bo's head.

The girl screamed. A man cursed sad
tied to follow the Venusan. He tangled

th another, “Get outta my way!” A roar
lfted, somevne slugged, someonc clse coolly
smashed a bottle against the bar and lifted
the jagged end. There was the noise of
Gist mecting fesh.

vhul m«

Bo had seen death before. That needle

wwaso't anestheti, it was poison. He koelt in
T ot it Jobmey's sty o bis 2.
o

UDDENLY the world came to 1a ead.
‘There was 2 sheer drop-off onto the next
face of the rough cube which was the
asteroid. Bo lay on his belly aad
doma b«';': i, t an for s m&u nilsy
an nd it were the 5|
the cold stars. He could m, s he tor
tured swil of crystallization patterns in
mooth busenss, No placto bhide; bis

enemy was not

He turned lhe Hlou ht over in & mind
which and slow. By crossing
that little plain he was exposing himself to a

shot from one of ils ed the other
hand, he could just as well be
from a ravine a5 he jumped over, And this

route was the fastest for completing his
search scheme.

‘The Great Bear slid into sight, down
under the world as it turned. He had often
nood on winter nights, back in Sweden, and

its immense sprawl actoss the weird
ﬂncku of aurora; but even then he wanted
the spaceman’s experience of seeing it from
above. Well, oow, l\e had his wish, and
siuch good it had done him.

He weat over ﬂ\e edge of the diff, @u-
tiously, for it wouldn't take much of an im-

to throw him off this rodc entirely.

o s “helpless and soon frozen body

be just another meteor for the next
million years. The vague downward sensa:
tion of gravity shifted insanely as he moved;
he had the feeling that the world was tiltin,
around him. Now it was the procipice which
was a scarred black glaln underloot, reach-
ing to a saw-toothed bl

He moved with flat Jow-gee bwnd;.
sides the danger of springiog o the aerod
$l¢ly, there was its Jow

2 'man near the ; jt 0 ltw
P T votd s o s wfu?.. i
badc. It was utterly silent arouad him. He

thought there could be s0 much

s baltway scross when the bl
came. He saw no fiash, beard 0o cack, but
suddenly the fssured land béfose him ex-
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loded in a soundless shower of chips. The
e icocheted fatly, headiog off for outer
e No meteor gravel, that
stood unmoving aa umu-t fighting
the unpu]se to leap away. He was 2 space-
/man, oot 2 rockhound; he wasn't used to this
eavironment, and if be jumped high he
could be riddled as he fell slowly do\vn
again, Sweat was cold on his body. He
squinted, trying to see where the shot had
coi;uedf'om. h o th
uddenly he was zigzagging off across the
Jain toward the nestest guﬁge Anod‘rx:; bul-
ed the near sun
mﬁj‘tmy mﬁﬂwe blinding in his

lue crashed at his back. Thunder and
datkness exploded before him. He lusched
forward, driven by the i ‘Something
was roaring, echocs clamorous in his helmet.
He grew dimly aware that it was himself.
Thea he was falling, whirling down into
the black betwcen the stars.

There was a knife in bis back, it was
white-hot and twisting between the ribs. He
stumbled over the edge of the plaia and fell,
waking 'ahcn his armor bounced 2 little
against st

Breath mlled in his throat as he turned
his head. ‘There was a white plume snndmg
over his shoulder, aif stecaming out through
the hole and ficezing its moisture. The
knife in Ium was not hot, it was cold with
2a ultimaty

Around bim, world and strs rippled 15
if ‘seen through heat, through fover. He
hung on the cdge of creation by hu finger-
tips, while chaos shouted

HEORETICALLY, onc man can run a

spaceship, but in practice two of three
are requited for non-militacy craft, This is
not only an emergency rescrve, but a pe
ventive of emergencies, for one man
might get too tired at the critical momcnt&
Bo knew be woulda't be allowed to lcave
Achilles without a certified partner, and un-
employed 2 available for immediate
biring are found once in a Venusian saow-

“bo dida e the G doy. He had aken
Jobnay out to Helmet Hill and laid him i
e bareen ground o wait anchnging aow,
tll Judgment Day. He felt empty them,

drained of y‘e[ and hope ahkc his main
thought a to tell
Jubnny: mhu whcn he m:l-ed Luna. He
d dumsy with words; his
Comlorting hand would only break the old
maa's back, Old Malone had given six sons
to space, Johnny was he last; from Saturn to
the sun, his blood was strewn for nothing.
1t hardly scemed to mattce that the Guards

office reported itself unable to find the mur-
derer, A single Venusian should have been
easy to trace on Achilles, but he seemed to

bave vanished omy lotely.
returned to the transicnt quarters and
dislod Valeria MKt ‘She looked impa-
nem.ly at him out of the screea. “Well,” she
said, “what's the matter? I thought we were

blasting today.”

“Hadn't you heard?” asked Bo. He found
it hard to believe she could be ignorant, here.
re everybody's lfe was known to every

body cle.*Johaay's dead. We cn't eve.”
“Oh . ..I'm sorry. He was such a nice
little man—T'

o in the Iab ll the time,
padng my thiogs, aad did't know.” A

rowa crossed her clear brow. “But you've
g0t to get me back. I've engaged passage to
Luna with you.”

*Your ikt will e cefunded,of course”
said Bo aren't certificd,
o S icamand o s ot
opmmx

. damn! There won't be another
bt fo ik T've gof to get home.
y?

Can't you find somebody?
Bo shrugged, not caring much. "I'l cir-
culate an ad if yw want, but—"
“Do so, p me know.” She

svitched off.
sat for a moment thinking about her.

Valors MeKintrck was worth Sonsidecing
She wasn't beautiful in any conventional
sense but she was tall and well built; there
were good lines in the strong high boned
fl« and her hair was a cataract of s| cu-

ar red. And brains, too ... you dida't get to
bes Physicist with the Union’s ndnnon I:ubs
for nothing. He knew she was st
and hat she bad been on Adhles for sbodt
2 year working on st speil ojctand
was now ready to

Shn ‘was human enougl\, had been to mosl

e officers’ partics and
hnghcd ind Hirted midiy, but even the
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dullest rockhound gossip knew she was too
lost in" her work to do more. Out here 2
woman was rare, and a virtuous woman un-
heard-of; as a result, unkaown to herself,
Dr. McKittrick's fame had spread through

more thousands of people and millions of
miles than. her pmtsmnu achievements
were ever likely to ¢

Since coming here, on commission from
'bel.whb,mbnn:h«bom Bo Jons-

er a0 occasional wistful
lhought l-f"hked intelligent womcn and he
was getting tired of rootlessn t of
course it would be a catastrophe nl he fell in
love with her because she wouldn't look
twice at a big dumb slob like him, He had
sweated out a couple of similar affairs in the
past and didn't want to go through

He placed his ad on the radinews it
and then went out to get drunk. It was all
he could do for Johnny now, drink him 3
final wassail. Already his friend was cold
under the stars. In the course of the evening
he found himself weepin

He woke up many hours later. Achilles
ran on Earth time but did not rotate on it;
officially, it was late at night, actually the
shrunken sun was high over the domes. The
man in the \lyrcl bunk said there was a mes-
sage for him; he was to call one Einar Lund-
gard at the Comet Hotel soonest,

Comet! Anyone who could afford a
room «o h\msell here, rather than a kip in
barracks, was well fucled. Bo
swal cd a tablet and made his way to the
visi and dialed. The robo-clerk.
Lundgard down to the desk.

It wubn Imhzmm:hc;\ face “:'edd“ dos“e
cropped brown hair which aj in the
screen. Lundgard was a tall ampple man,
somehow neat even without clothes, *Jous.
son," said Bo. "Sorry to get you up, but l
understood—

“Oh, yes. Are you looking for a space-
man? [iesrd your ad and I avaiable

Bo felt his mouth gape open. "Hul? I
nese thought—

“We're T guess.” Lundgard
chuckled. His Englnsh hadonly the sighiet
trace of accent, less than Bo's. “1 thought 1
was stashed here too for the next scver
mnllm

How docs a quiified spaceman happen
to be marooned?”

“I'm with Fireball, was on the Draks—
heard of what happened to ber?”
uulo ml)dded for every mdom a-

ly what every s is L
given time. The Drl:':, Ins l q
to pick up a cargo of refined erivm for
Earth; while she lay in m.z, m had some-
bow lost a few bundred dred pouids of eston-
mass water from a cracked gasket. Why the
accident should have occurred, nobody knew
...spmmweummdsubmn-
spections, and what reason would snpone
Bave for sibotage? The event had taken
place about a month ago, when the Sirius
was already enroute e, | Bo had heard of
it in the course of shop tal

'1 thought she went huk anyway,” he

l.nndgud oodded. “She did. Tt was the

usual question of economics. You know
what relined fuel water costs in the Belt;
also, the delay while we got it would have
arried Farth and Adiilles past optimum
position, which'd make the trip home that
much more expensive. Since we had one
more man aboard than really required, it was
cheaper to leave him behind; the difference
in mass would make up for the fuel loss. I
volunteered, even su

the idea, be-
ned during my
and v blamed me
P help fecling puity”

'Bo underitood that Kind of loyalty. You
tw.ldn( travel space without men who had

“The Company beamed a message: Id
stay hm till their schedule permitted an
undermanned ship to come

wouldnt be for maybe monrhs, went on
Lundgar. can’t see sitting on this lump
that ks‘f without so much 25 4 chance at
Planctfall bonus. If you'll take me on, I'm
sure the Company will agree; Ill get a mes-
sag to them on the beam right away.”

“Take us a while to get back,” wamed
Bo. “We're going to stop off at another
asteroid to pick up some mlamauc (l’uva
ment, and won't go into by|
after that, About six s lmm Me to
Earth, all told.”

“Against six months here” Lundgard
laughed; it emphasized the bright cham
of his manner. “Sunblaze. I'l work far
free.”
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No aced to. Brng sour papets over -
morcow, b
The temﬁcate and record were perfeatly
in order, showing Einar Lundgard to be a
Spacetch 1/l wih eight yers” cxpercnce
ualified as engincer, astronaut, pilot, and
any other of the thousand professions which
h-ve run into one. They registcred articles
and shook hands oa it. “Call me Bo. It really
b my name . , . Swedish.
Anoih:r wuamhu ch: inned Lund-
b Americs mysclf -

-ng to l.l\e :crme record. “On

T had some fool idea about set-
tiag bm mn learned better. I tried to farm,
but when you have to carve your own land
out of howling deseet— Well, let's start
some math, shall we?”

They wete lucky, not having to wait their
furn at the station computer; no other ship
was leaving immediately. They fed it the

and requirements, and got back col-
umns of numbers: fuel requircments, accel-
eration times, orbital clements, The figares
always had to be modified, no trip ever
turncd out just as predicted, but that could
be done when nceded with a slipstick and
the little ship’s calculator.

Bo went at his share of the job doggedly,
checking and re- d\«kmg before giving the

waiting
th the

The Sirius was loaded, inspected, and
cleated. A “scooter™ brought her three pas-
sges up to her orbit, they embarked, set-

down, and waited. At the prope time,
Secanion jammed them back in 4 thunder
of rockets.
Bo ceaved aginst the thrst,th
Adnllcs falling away behind_ them.
long." he whispered. “So long, johnny

mr

IN ANOTHER minute, he would be
knotted and screaming from the bends,
and 2 couple of minutes later he would be
dad

Bo damped bis tcth tgether, s if he
poud giip ness ia his jaws. His
bands felt cold and heavy, the hands of a

stranger, =5 he fumbled for the supply

h, It seemed to recede from him, dewn
a hollow infinite corridor where cchocs
talked in a language he did. a0t know,

“Damn,” he gasped. “Damn, dumo,
damn, damn, damn.”

He open_somchiow.
stars wheeled around him. There were st
buzzing in his head, |lkL‘ cold while fireilics,
buzzing and buzzin enormous ring:
ing emptiness of s sl Pom jagged
through him, he felt his cardrums popping
as pressure droj

¢ plastic patch Stuck to his metal guunt-
let. He pecled it off, trying not to TowT with
the fury ripping in his nerves, His body vas
slow, inert, a thing to fight. There was no
mors feeling in his back, was he dead al-

Redness flamed before his eyes. ted like
Valecia's hair blowing across the stars, It
was sheer reflex which brought h

around to sla F"" patch over uu.- ole in his
suit. Thg adl

hsive gripped, drsing (s in

i patch heilicd out

lan pmssuxe straining to breJs
Toose and kill him.

Bo's mind wavered back toward life. He

o Liie

opened the valves wide on his tanks,
thermostatic capacitors ped heat bag
into him. For a long time he ly ther, only
lungs and heatt had motion, His throat feit
withered and flayed, but the rasp of aic
Ihrougl\ it was like being born agai

spewed out of an ifon womb inio 3
hollo“m of stars and cold, to lic on nuked
rock while the enemy hunted him, Do shed-

a hot trickling of blood, but it was along his
right side. The bullet must have speat mos:
of its force punching through the armor,
caromed off the inside, scratched his ntn

30
slug would go right through a heimct,
splashing bratns a5 pased.

He tutned his head, fecling 1 great v
nass, and looked at the gauges. This had
cost him a lot of air. There was, only about
thece hours worth left, Lundgard coc'd kill
him simply by waiting,
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It would be casy to die. He lay on his
back, staring up at the stars and the spillin
cloudy ‘lory ol lve Milky Way. A warmt
was creeping back into numbed hands snd
fect; soon he would be warm all o\cf, and
sleepy. His eyel:ds felt beavy, strange that

should be 5o heavy on 2o asteroid.
¢ wanted terribly to slecp.

‘There wasn't much room in the Sirius,
the only pnv:q was gained by drawing
curtains’ across your bunk. Men without

tra gomld get to hate each other
on a voyage. Bo wondered if he would reach
Luna hating Einar Lund,

The man was competeat, |wi.|lin5woxk¢r‘
tempering his cheerfulness with tact, alwa
immaculate in the neat blue and white of u.e
Fireball Line which made Bo feel doubly
sloppy in his own old gray coverall. He was

3 BB Cnveraionlit with an snormous
Stock of reminisceace and ideas, witty above
 certain Seemed as if
he and Valeria were always talking, ani-
mated voices like a sound of life over the
mechanical ship-murmurs, while Bo sat
dumbly in a corner wishing he could think
of something to say.

¢ trouble was, in spite of all his efforts,
he was doing a cometaty dive into anothet
bad case of one-sided love. When she spoke.
in that husky voice of hers, gray gleam of
eyes under hair that floated flaming in null-
gee, the beauty he saw in her was like pain.
And she was always around. It couldn't be
hcchd Once they had gone into free fall he

d only polish so much metal +nd tinker
‘with so many appliances; after that they were
crowded together in a long waiting.

—"And why were you all alone in the
Belt?” asked Lundgard. ln s ite of all the
romantic stories about the free life of
d-e m(khound it's the dullm place in the

& Nol tome,” she smiled. "T was working.
‘There were experiments to be done, factors
to be messured, 3 away from solar radiation.
There arc always ions atound inside the or-
bit of Mars to jamble up a delicate appa-

es off

haif-

fatus.
Bn sat qum trying to keep his
sa- guo§ shorts an:

E"n s something to do with power beam-

ing, isnt it?” Lundgard's handsome face
in a frown. “Afraid I don't quite un-
derstand. They've boen beaming power on
the planets for a long time now.

" they have,” she nodded. Wlul we 're
after is an interplanetary power bea

ve've got it." She gesturcd to the baggage
rack :md a thick trunk full of papers she had
put there, “That's it. The basic circuits, fac-
tors, and constants. Acy competent engineer
could draw 3 desgn from them.

recision work, eh?”
"Olmmlsly‘ It was hard enough to do on,
say, Eath—you need a really tight beam in
just the nghk frequencics, a feedback signal
to direct cach beam at the desired outlet, re-
lay stations—oh, yes, it was a ten-year re-
search project before they could even think
about building. An interplanctary beam bas
all those problems plus 2 number of its own.
You have to get the dispersion down to &
figare so low it hardly scems possible.
can't use feedback because of the time lag, so
the beams have to be aimed exactly right—
and the plancts are always moving, at miles
per mond An ecror of one degree would
throw almost two million miles
offin c!ossing one A, U. And besides being
so precise, the beam has to carry 2 begawatt
at least 1o be worth the trouble. The problem
looked insoluble till someone in the Order
of Planctary Engineers came up with an idea
for a trick control citcuit hooked into a spe-
cial computer. My lab’s been working to-
her with the Order on it, and I was mak-

ing certain final dmmummm for them.
1's finished now . e years of work
and we're done.” ‘She ]aughtd “Ex for
building the stations and getting the bugs
out!

], UNDGARD cocked an oddly sasdonic
row. " And what do you hope for from
2" he asked. “What have the psj
2 ied. “Powat
ting scacer every day,
A
other cncegy source. The sun is pouriny
more lhang‘ye ‘Il ever necd, but pLoeyti dos
dillutes it below a useful level by the time it
to Venus.

“We'll build sations oo the hot side of
Mercury. Orbital stations can relay. We aan
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et the beams as far out as Mars without too
much dispersion. It'll bring dowa the rising
price of atomic energy, which is making
ather pices s, and cch our suppls of
fissionables for centurics more. No more
fuel worrics, no mote Martians frecz:
death because 2 converter fails, no morc clan
feuds on Venus statting over uranicm
beds—" The excited flush on her cheeks was
lovely to look at.

Tundgard shook his head. There was 3
udnesi in his smile. “You're a teue .u f
htenment,” he sa
qu.l mlve everything. Science will find 2 roue
foe all out lls. Give man 2 cheap eacrgy
source and leave him orever happy. It woa't
work, you know.”

Somcthing like anger crossed her eyex.
“What are you?" she asked. “A Humamx"

“Yes,” said Lund uictl

Bo sisted. He'd oo ﬂqu wbout the anti-

‘which was growing
oa Parth, scen o le- of its adherents, but—

1 never though & spaceman would be &
Humanist,” hg stammered,

Lundgard shrugged wiyly. “Dont be
strid, T doft et babis, [ don't v gt
0 ar T've done is use

e gumeat. All
he mmlnﬁc method, abserving the wor'd

reconceptions, and learned by it
dt the scmluﬁ: method doesnt have all

g

answers.
“lnstead,” said Valeria scornfully, “we
ehould all go back to church and pray foc
what we want father than working for it.”
“Not at all,” said Lundgard mildly. “The
New Edrym-nnwnl o op was, becaise its
dyin eatural state of mind. Here

ncbotedu built up
ledge to a point where the socio-
ecoaomic unity could really be plaaned and
the plan worked. Man was unified, war ha.l
sunken to an occasional small ‘police action,
people e cating and bad comor and
gh sppled, woking st

ence. Nmnu t believe reason
id st s muning lems. But
this faith in reason was sl an emotional

reaction from the preceding age of unreason.

“Well, we've had a century of calighten-
ment now, and it has tleaul its own trou-
bles which it cansot solve. No age can han-
die the difficultics it raises for itsclf; that's
left to the next era, There are practical prob-
lems arising, and no mater how desperately
tie psychotechs work they aren't succeeding

at_problems?” asked Bo, fecling
lmle bm ndmd
“Man, don't you ever see 3 ncwscast?”
challeng cd Lund,,ud The Sccond Industrial
Rcwluuon millions of people thrown out
wor the ncw sutomata. They aren’t
going hungry, but they are disg ,-lmd and
bitter. The economic ceater o{ Eam is shift-
ing to Asia, the political i, an
‘hundreds of millions of um axe ke cal
aboard this antiscptic New Ordet the
bas been bringing them: cultural u'smznﬂ;

Mars, Veaus, the Belt, the Joviaa moons are
developing. their own civilizations—inevi-
tably, in alien envitonments; their own ways
of hnng and thinking, which just don't fit
e neat scheme of an Earth-dominated
Solu Uaioa. The dmlcd|s themsclves are
bemg drivea to
cts; they have o mom, but
thcm enemics.

“And then there’s the normal human en-
ergy and drive. Man can oaly be u!e and
sane and secure for so long, b S
‘This New Enlightenment is really & g
dent age, & period where an exhausted civi-
lization has been resting under a holy status
quo, It can't last. Man always wants some-

mne

‘ou Humanists talk  lot abowt ‘man’s
right to variability, ™ said Valeria. 'u you
really carry off that molukmym
advocate you'll just trade one pow: ur
for another—and more fuuug Icss lLawfy
than the present one.”

“Not necessarily,” said Lnndg:r.l 'A.llu
all, the Union will probably break u
cn't last forever. All we want to do is
Hasten the day because we feel that it's out-
lived its uscfulness.”

Bo shook his head. "I can’t see it,” he said
beavily. T just ean't see it. All those people
—the Lunacites, the violeat clansmea oa



u
Venus, the stiff correct Martians, the asteroid
tockhounds, even those mysterious Jovians
hey a . It was Earth's
help that made their plancts habitable. We're
all men, all one race.
" Lundgard. “The human
race is a fiction. There are only small groups
with their own conflicting interests.”

“And if those conflicts are alloncd to
break into was Do you
know what a lithium bomb can do?”

‘There was a reckless gleam in Lundgard's
eyes. "If a period of interplanetary wars is
necessary, Iet's get it over with," he an-
swered. "Enough men will survive to build
something better. This age has gotten stale.
1¢'s petritying, There have been plenty of
history—the fall of Rome, the

the Napoleonic Wars, the
. It's been man's way of pro-

"I don't know about all those,” said Bo
stowly. “T just know I wouldn't want to live
through such a me

“You're soft,” said Lundgard, “Down un-
derricath you're sofl." He laughed di
ingly. "Patdon me. 1 didn't mean anythi
personal. I'll never convince you a
never convince me, so let's keep it friendly.
T hope you'll have some frce time on Luna,
Valeria. 1 know a little geill where they serve
the best synthosteaks in the System.

“All right,” she smiled. “It's a date.”

Bo mumbled some excuse and went aft.
He was still calling her Dr. McKittrick.

v
Y QU cn't just e hese and et i come
kill you.

Thece was a_picture behind his eyes; he
didn’t know if it was a drcam or a long
buried memory. He stood under an as;
which quivered and rustled as if it
to itsclf softly, softly, when the wind em-
braced it. And the wind was blowing up &
red ganite slope, wild and salt from the
Sound, and there were towering clouds lift-
ing over Denmatk to the west. The sunlight
rained and streamed through aspen leaves,
broken, shaken, falling in spatters aj
the carth, and hie, Bo Jonsson, laughed with
the wind and the trce and the far watety
glitter of the Sound.

PLANET STORIES

He opened his eyes, weasily, like an old
man, Orion was marching past, and um
was 2 blaze on crags five miles off whi
tald of e rising sua. The ..m,a
swiltly; he had been here
days m, and cach day buldmtd him like
aya

(‘nx to get out of here, he knew.

He sat
rowed breast.
wrench with bim, he stared at it in a dull
wonder,

‘Whete to go, where to hide, what to do?

Thlm mggcd him. Slowly be uncoiled

led from the electrically
hntcd canteen wldcd to his suit, screwed
its end into the helmet nipple, l.humb«l
down the clamp which clos«r
hard. Ithelpedaa little.
He dragged himself to his fect and stood

away.
His vision cleared, but for a moment he
thougit Uie shadow liting over 2 acarby
was of unconsciousncss. Then

e mmade out the bulky biack painted edge of

i . Sgentic against the Miky Way, and
undgard, moving unhutriedly up to
il him,

A dark laughter was in his radio ear-
phones. “Take it casy, Bo. I'l be there in 2
minute.
He badked away, his heart a sudden thun-
det, looking for a place to hide. Down! Get
down and don't stand where he can see you!
He crouched as much as the armor would
allow and broke into a boundmg run.
A slug spat broken st
The powdery dust hung Tof minutes before
settling. Breath rattled in his throat. He saw
the lip of a metcoric crater and
Crouching there, he heard hmdsnda
voice again: "You'te somewhete near. Why
not come out and finish it now?”
The radio was non-directional,

snapped back: A gun against & mm\key
wrench?”

Lundgard's coclness broke 8 el thre
was almost - "I hate to do

i Ny cans you C e essomies 1 Somt
want to kill you.”
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“The llmble. sll.l Bo harshly, “is that 1
‘waat to ki
Behold e man of the New Enfighucn-
meat!” Bo could imagine Lundgards grin.
It would be tight, and there would be sweat
oa the lean face, but the amuscmcnt was
believe swet feason.

genuine. Didn't

hint that the age of teason is dying. I'vc
llledy converted you to my way of think-

the very, fact you're fighting me.
Why not admi

Bo shook his head—futile gesture, looked
in darkncss where he lay. There was a frosty
blaze of stars when he looked up.

It was more than himsclf and Johnny
Malone, more cven than the principlé of the
thing. and the catastrophe to all men whicl:
Lua. ant. There was some-
thing decp and primitive which would not
let him surcender, even in the tecth of anni-
hilation. Valeria's image swayed before him.

Lundgard was moving around, pecring
over the shadowy tumble of blackened rock

in search of any trace. There was a magnetic
nﬂe in his hands. Bo strained his helmet to
the ceater floor, trying to hear ground vibra-
tions, but there was nothing. He didn't know
where Lundgard was, only that he was very

BlAndly, b buncled b legs and sprang
out of

EY found th casteroid where \'Aluu
recording instramca
frag mml ol a \uuld
which had never been born, ad-
lessly between the peisii
moored fast with. grapples, and Valeria
domed a spacesuit and went out to get her
tus Lundgaed sccompanicd her, As

e was only work for two, Bo stayed b

e slumped for 2 while in the pilut i,
leing s mind pacethough il of u-
lty, Valeta, Valeiy, Valeria—O stron
and fair and never Lo be forgotten, would b
ever sec her again aiter they made Luna?
This wor's do, he told himself dulls. 1
bl @ lea heep busy. Thank God “for

Hc wasa’t much of 4 thi he knew
that, but be had deveraess in his hands, It

ard’s philosophy. T
man could quate Iusloly all l»c vumcd
weave a glittering circle of logic around Bo's
awkward brain, But it dida't chanze facts.
Magbe this century was headed fur trouble;

maybe psychotechnic government v.as only
another human sclf-limitation and should be
changed for something clse; nevertheless,
the truth remained that most were
workers who wished no more than peace in
which to create as best they could. All the
bigh ideals in the universe werca't worth
breaking the Union for and smasl the
work of human hands in single burst of
annihilating fame.

I can /lrl it, down inside me. But why
can't ] say it?

He got up and went over to the baggage
fack, remembering that Lundgard had doz-
ens of book-recls along and that reading
would help h to think about what he
could never I

On a planct Bo would not have dreamed
of helping himsclf without asking first, But
custom is different in space, where thete is
fo privacy and men must be a unit if they
are to survive, He w. y surprised to
sce that Landgard's personal suitcase was
Tocked; but it would be hours, probably, be-
fore the owner got back: dismantling 3 re-
:ordcr sctup look ume A long time, in
which to talk and laugh with Valeria. In
chill spatial radiance, et haic would be like
frosty fire.

Casualiy, Bo slnopcd across to Lundgard's
sack-hammock .md took bis ky cing off the
hook. He opened the s
soinc of the recls in sc.mh of a promising
title.

Underncath them were neatly folded
clothes, Fircball uniforms and fancy dress
Pajanas. A tartan edge stuck out from be-
Juw, and Bo lifted a coat to scz what clan
Probably a sowvenir of Lundgard's
Venusian stay—

Next to the kilt was a box wln( I he racog-
nized. L-masks came in such

How the idca came to l.nm he did not
know. He stood there for minutcs, looking
at the box without seeing it. The slllp was
very quiet around him. He had 3 sudden
Mmg it th wals e clsing in.
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When he opened the box, his hands
shook, and there was sweat trickling along.
his ribs,

The mask was of the latest ty
fit over the head, snug arour he checks
and mouth and jaws. It was like a second
skin, reflecting cxpression, not to be told
from a real face. Bo saw the craggy nose
the shock of dark hair, limp now, but—

Suddmly be was back on Achilles, vilh

riot roaring. m.mnd bim and Johany
lone’s body in bis

No wonder th never found that Venu-

meant to

o s S ok an e looked at the
chronometer. Oaly five minutes had gone by
il he stood dhere, Orly B minuics to
rn the cosmos inside
v«y dowly and ﬂlcl'ully he repacked the
suitcase and put it in the rack and sat down
tothnk.

Am Lmd.m to his face—no, the
man undoubtedly carried that necdler, And
there was Valeria to think of. A ricochcting

. a scratch on her, 00! It took Bo a long,
time to decide; his brain scemed viscous.
‘When he looked out of 2 port to the indif-
ferent stars, he shuddered.

THEY «came back, shedding their space-
suits in the airlock; frost whitened the
armor as moisture condensed on chilled sur-
faces. The metal scemed to breathe cold.
Valeria went efficiently to work, stowing the
boxed instruments as carefully as if they
‘were her children. There was a laughter on
h:r llp‘ which turned Bo's heart around in-

l.\md d lcancd over the tiny desk where
be sat. doing?” i asked.

"lemhnng our orbit to Luna,” said
Bo. "I want to_go slow for a few million

‘miles before going up to hyperbolic 5|
Wl:y’ It llsadd‘dal;s to :ﬁ trip, zmu

S i atuid we might barge into
Swarm 770, It's supposcd to be near here
‘now and, uh, the positions of thosc things
are never known for sure . . . perturba-

" Bo's mouth felt dry.

“You've got a megamile of Catey nmg...
o your orbit would never have been
proved,” argued Lundgard.

“Hell damn it, I'm the captain!” yelled

Allnln all right . . . take it ki
sd jard s}g«‘n h\unomunznu'?n

i Lundgard thought
to check the cphemeris, it would fall to run.
But he couldn't tell the real reason.

An ion-dtive ship docs not ma drift
along (he economical Hohmann “A™ orbit
of the big freighters; it can
furious speed that the sun will swing it
along a hyperbola rather than an cllipse, and
canstili ane that speed near its destination.
But the al stage of acceleration has to
be just tight, or there will not be enou
fuel to stop’ completely; the  ship wil

lled into 2 cometary of run belp-
ss, the crew probably sta £ before 2 res
cuc vessel can locate them. Bo dared not risk
the trouble exploding at full drive; he would
drift along, capturc and bind Lundgard at
the first dm\«' and then head for Earth, He
could handle the Sirius alone even if it was
illegal; he could not handle her if he had to
fight simultancously.

His knuckles were white on the controls
25 he loosed the grapples and nudged away
From the asteroid oy 3 whisper of power.
After a few minutes of low a«clennon, he
ik the rockets, checked position and vel-
iy, ‘and nodded: ~Onl orbit." e said
mechanically. “I¢'s your turn to cook, Ei ... .
Einar.’

Lundgard swooped casily through the aic
into the mbb/holc ‘which served for a galley.
Cooking in frce fall is an art which not
spacemen master, but he could—his meals
were even good. Bo felt a helpless kind of
fage at his own clumsy eflorts.

He crouched in midair, dark of mind, &
leg hooked around a stanchion to keep from
drifting.

Whea somcone lo«ched him, his heart
jumped and he whirled a
\'hat’s the matter, Bo
Ym.l

1.
twi lsl«I llls mouth into a smil
little off.”

“It's more than that, I think.” Her eyes
were grave. “You've seemed so unhappy the

e. Just fecling s
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whole trip. Is there anything 1 can do to
help?”
Tlunk

. Dr. McKittrick
fonml " she

Cznlhc be fri
‘With a thick- hendcd d mLu like me2”
His whisper was faw.

“Don't be silly. It takes brains to be a
like a man who knows when to

wouldn't go fecling so inferior.”

At any other time it would have been a
sunburst in him. Now he thought of death,
and mumbled something and looked away.

A hurt expeession crossed her face. "I won't
bother you,” she said gently, and moved off.

‘The thing was to fall on Lundgard while
he slept—

“The radar alarm buzzed during a dinner
in which Lundgard’s flow of talk had bat-
tered vainly against silence and finally givea
dp Bo vaulted over to the contrul pancl and

cked. No red light glowed, and the auto-
pilot wasn't whipping them out of danger,
S0 they weren't on a collision course. But the
objeat was getting close. Bo calculated it was
an asteroid on an orbit almost pacallel to
theit own, relative speed only a fow feet pet
second; it would come wi nlnn lcn mnlcs or
0. In the magnifying per
as'a jagged dark cube, turning e around peett
-ul #; hard 5hnl: of sunlight off mica
js—perhaps six miles square, all crags
md cracks and fracture faces, heatless and
lifcless and kindless,

v
UNDGARD yawngd dibancy e

use,” he sa
somebody’s for ahss” His hopeful glance
met the grimncss of Bo and the odd sadness
of Valeria, and he auuu;ul “AIL right,
then. Pleasant drcams.”

After ten minutes—nouw!

Bo uncoiled himself. “Valcm. he whis-
pered, as if the name were holy.

X Sheatched bec brows cxpectitly,

“I can't stop to explain now. I've got to
2—Planet—Summer

dosamathing dangerous. Get back aft of the
£yro housing

“What?"

“Get back!” Command blazed I'mlxally
in him. *And stay there, whatever happens.”

Something like fear flickered in het cyes.
1t was a very long way to human help, Then
o .}oaldcl: e ied but :.u. an obedience
which hel lantry, and slij out of
sight behind the stecl pillar. ool

"Bo launched himself across the room in a
ingle null-gee bound. One hand ripy
aside Lundgard's curtain, the other got him
by the throat.

What the hell—'

anlganl &l’od«l into life. His fist
crashed against Bo's check. Bo held on with
one hand and slugged with the other.
Kauckles boun(cd on rubbery muscle. Lund-
gacd’s arm snaked for the Lonic stctched on
his bunk wall; his body came lithely out of
the sack. Bo snatched for that wrist. Lund-
gard's frec hand came around, edged out to
slam him in the larynx.

Pain ripped through Bo. He let go and
sailed across the room. Lundgard e pull-
ing out liis ncedler,

Bo kit the opposite wall and rebounded—
not for the armed man, but for the control

1, Lundgard spat a dart at him. It burst
on the viewport over his shoulder and B
caught the acrid whiff of
comverter was roaring to b sad whining
5105 spun the ship acound.
Lundgard was hurled across the room.

2 dead man”
Ise had scized Bo's
lightning through
him. He had tried to upme Lundgard, and
failed, and venom crouched at his ba(k Dut
the ship was pointed for the asteroid now,
where it hung gloomily a dozcn milcs off,
and the rockets were feady 1o spev.

“1f you shoot me, id Bo, I live just
long enough to pour on the juice. We'll hit
that rock and scatter from hell to break-

E

Valeria emerged. Lundgard swung &
needler to cover liet. "Stay where you arct
he 3

W

s happening?” she said fearfully.
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1 dont Know,” said Lundgacd. “Bos
fone oty —atacked m
fled bladk i the ot
sn:rled “You kilted my pa .wn)
2 to kill us

He

ou must'a

She hung for a long while, not moving.
couln't sce her. His cyes were nai
e setcroid, Kecping the Ship's nose
at it,
“Ts that true, Binar?” she asked fnally.
“No," stid. "Of course not. I do have
Venusin clothes and 2 mask, but—
o Jhen by are you kesping me covered

Lundylld didn’t answer at once, The only
noise was the murmur of machincry and the
dense_breath thece pairs of lungs.
Then his Jaugh jarred forth.

“All right,” he said. "I hadn’t meznt it
yet, or to come this way, but all

Why did you kill jolmn)"' Tears stung
Bo's eyes. He never hurt
It was_necessary. luml'm.ls mouth

twitched. “But you see, we knew you were
ﬁom to Achilles to pick np Valeria and
lata. We nceded to
jour ship, to tuke over Nhen et obit

rought her close to our asic:oi 3
You've forced my hand—I wasn't going to
capture you for days yet. I sabotaged the
Drate's fucl tanks lo get mysclf scranded
there, and shot your friend to get his berth.
T'm sorry.

““(’h) 3" Horror rode Valer's voie

“I'm a Humanist. I've ¢ made a sc-
cret of that. What our Sc(rcl that some.
of us aren't content just to talk revolution,
We want to give this folten, ovce-mecha-
the shove that will bring on its
built up a small force, not much

25 yet, not cnough to acompiish smthing
lasting. But if we had 3 solar power

it would make 2 ifference, It could be
adapted to direct m-hmy uses, as well as

;u plying energy to our machines. A lens

ict, a concentration of solar radiation
suong enough to burn, Well, it scems worth
tryi

And xhat do you intend for us?”
“You'll have to be kept prisoners for &
<, of course,” s3id Lundgard. “It won't
rous. We aren’t beasts.”
s1id Bo, “Just murdercrs
the dramaitcs,” snapped
“I have the gan. Get awy fro
trols,
Bo shook his head. There veas a
meting in his brcast, bu

“No, I've got the up-
e and, lyor if you move. Yell it
he teics anything, Valeria.
Lundgards cyes chaflenged ker.
want to e heahed.
Her e lfed “No, she said, “but I'm
g\’llo Go ahead if you must, Bo.
ht.”

“Do you

RO FELT cod. He knew e wouldat. He
was Blufing. I the final showdaws he
could ot crash hcr. He had seen too many

bered space draincd mumices in his
:mc But maybe Lundgard didn't realize
hat,

ive - he sid an't gain a
.l... mn ing to sce a billion

people hunml .l.u just (o save our necks.
ks batgain for your life.”

“No,” said Lundgard with a curious gea-
dcncss, “1 have my own brand of honor.
I'm not going to surrender to you. You can't
sit there forever.”

Impsse. The ship flosed though ciemal
silence while they wai
" said Bo LIl fight you foc

wer beam.

low's that?”
“ean throw dns ship into orbit sround
the asteroid. We can go down there and set-
tle the thing betwoca s, The wioner can
jump up hete again with the bl of o je
of unkul air. The lump hasn't got much

&5 l.nndgml hesitated. "And_how do I
Know you'll keep your end of the bargain?”
e ashed, "You coud e me go through the
airlock, then close it and

i had s o o chonghl, but be
might have kaowa it wouldn't work, “What
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doyou sggetr” b countered, never taki
his cyes of anetoid, “Remember,
don’t trust you e: er.”

Lundgard laoghed saddaly, s hcd ylp
ing bark. "I know! Valeria, go aft an

move all the conlml tod Jinks and spms
Bring them back here. T'll go out first, tak-
ing half of them with me, and Bocml llow
with Uhe other half, He'll bave to.”

' “I—o0! I won't,” she whispered. “I can't
ct

‘!g.oabudmddon, said Bo. He feita
sudden vast weaincss. It's the oaly way we
«a break this deadlock.”

Slu wept as she went toward the engine

o indgacd's thought was good. Without
linked ;)'::mlmd ‘the convertet couldn’t
operste five minutes it would flare up and
melt itself and kill everyone aboard in &

flood of radiation. r won the ducl
could quickly re-install the accessary

There was a waiting silence. At last fond:
E:d said, almost abstractedly: "Holmgmg
you know what that mecans,

You ought to. It was a custom of our a
cestor back in the early Middle Ages-the
Viking time. Two men would go off to &
ligtle island, 2 holm, to scttle dxm differ-

ences; one would come back. I never thought
it auld hagpen out here.” He dhuckded
bleakly. “Valkyries in spacesuits?”

The 5.:1 came back with the links tied in
two bundles, Lundgard counted them and
nnddtd “All right.” He scemed strangely
1 exy sssurance by over lim like
pratgsh cold in his belly, and
Valeria wept still ilha eples horr,
The pilot used 1 safe two minutes of low
blast to cxlge up to the asteroid, “I'll go into
the aiclock and put on my spicesuit,” said
Lundgard. “Then I'll jump down aad you
:e ship ia orbit. Don't try anything
while I'm changing, because I'll keep this
necdies landy."
“It won't work against a space:

" said

Bo.
Lundgard laughed. "I know,” he said.
He kissed bis hand to Valeria and backed
into the lock chamber, The outer vlve
oscd behind him.
Bt Valeia gabbed the pila by the
shoulders, a0d be looked around into her

fwe. “You can't go out there, I won't let

THT don't”™ he said tonelessly, “we'll

round here till we starve.”

ut you could be killed!”

~Thope net. Fot your ske, mosty, 1 hape
he said awkwardly. “But he won't

llavc any more weapon than me, )ust 2

monkey wrench.” Thcre was 2 metal tube

welded to the leg of cach suit for holdin

tools; wrenches, the most commonly used,

e simply lef e 153 nle. “T'm biggee

than he

“But—" She Iaid hee head on his breast

10d shuddered with crying. He tried to com-

fort her.
“All right,” he said at last. “All right.
Lundgard must be through. T'd better get

stas

“Leave him!™ she bl:m.\l. “His air won't
last many bours, We can

* And when be sees m ool u.ma, o
think he woa't wreck those
‘There's no way out.™

llwasssn{ﬂlhuhfehehldwﬂlkedonl
road which had 0o turnings, which led in-
cvitably to this moment.

He made some careful calculations from
the instrument md.ngs, physical constasts
of the asteroid, and used another minute's
maneuvering to assume orbital "“3.
Alacm lights blinked angry eyes at him,

comvete was heaing up. N 'No morc traseling
till the links were restored.
Bo floated lrom his chair toward the lock.
Good-bye, Valeria, he said, fecling the
bloodless wesknesy of words. “1 hape 1t
won't be for long.”

She theew her arms about him and kissed
him, The taste of tears was stil on his lips
when he had dogged down his helmet.

Opcning the outer valve he moved forth,
magaetic boots clamping to the hll. A gulf
of stars yawned around him,  cloudy halo
about his head. The stillncss was smother-

°

When he was “over™ the asteroid he

uged his position with a practiced cyc and
f:mpcd free, Falling, he thought mostly of
Valeri

A e landed he looked atound, No sign
of Lundgard. The man coud be anywhcre

n these square miles of cosmic wreckage.
He spoke tentatively into bis radio, in case
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Lundgard should be within the horizon:
“Hello, are you therc?
o e you th

. g." There was a sharp
cruel note of laughter. “Sorry to play this
dirty, but there are bigger issues at stake
or me. I've kept a riflc in my tool-
1) the time . . . just in case. Good-bye,

A sing smashed into the pinnacle behind

him. Bo turncd and ran.
Vi

A\ S HE wse or the i of the e, bis
head swung, secking his enemy. There!
It was almost a reflex which brought his
arm back and sent the wrench hurtling across.
the few yards between, Before it had struck,
Bo's fect lashed against the pit cdge, and
the kick arced him toward Lundgard.
pacemen have to be good at throwing
things. The wrench hit the lifted rifle in a
soundless ¢ of metal, tore it loose from
an insccure pauntlcted grasp and sent it
spianing_into shadow. Lundgard yelled,
spun on his heel, and dove after it. Then the
J;»ing hady: of Bo Jonsson struck
Lven in low-gee, matter has all its inertia.
The impact rang aud boomed within thei
armor, they swayed and fell to the ground,
locking arms and hammering futilely at hel-
mets. Rolting over, Bo got on top, his hands
closcd on Lundgard's throat—where the
throat shoutd have becn, but plastic and alloy
hald fast; instinct had betrayed him.,
Lurdgard snarled, doubled his legs and
kicked. Bo was sent staggering back. Lund-
ard ceawded crect and turned to look for
the rifle. Bo couldn’t sec it either in the near-
solid blackness where no light fell, but his
weench lay as a dark gleam. He sprang for
that, closed a hand on it,
rushed at Lundgard. A $
own musdles with its force, and Lundgard
lurched.
Bo moved in on him. Lundgard reached
into his tool-tube and drew out his own
wrench. He circled, his panting hoarse in

Bo’s carphoncs.

“This . .. is the way ... it was supposed
tobe,” said Bo.

He jumped in, his weapon whitling down

to shiser again on the other helmet. Lund-
gard shook a dazed head and countered. The

impact roared and echoed in Bo's belmet, on
into his skull. He smashed heavily, Lund-
gard’s lifted wrench parried the blow, it slid

ff. Like a fencer, Lundgard snaked his
shaft in and the reverberations were deafen-
ing.

Bo braced himsclf and smote with ali his

wer. The hit sang back trough iron and
alloy, into his own bores. Lundgard stag-
gered a little, hunched himself anf struck in
feturn.

They stood with feet braced apart, trading
fury, 2 metal rain on shivering plastic. The
stuff was almost unbreakable, but not quite,
not for long when such violence dinned on
it. Bo felt 1 lifting wild glee, something
savage he had never known before leaped
up in him and e bellowed. He was stronger,
he could hit harder. Lundgard's helmet
would break first!

The Humanist retrcated, using his wrench
like a sword, stopping tie force of blows
without trying to deal mote of his own. His
Jeft hand”fumbled at his
noticed. He was pushing in, hewing,
ing. Again the shrunkea sun fose, to flash
hard light off his club.

Lundgard grinned, his face barely visible
as highlight and shadow behis
His raised tool turned one
along his arm to rap his fank. Bo
his arm around, beat the other wrench aside
for 2 moment, and landed & crack like 2
thunderbolt,

Then Lundgard had his drinking hose
free, pointing in his left hand. He thumbed
down the clamp, exposing water at fifty de-
grees (0 naked space.

It rushed forth, driven by its own vapor
pressure, 2 steeam like 2 lance in the wan
sunshine. When it hit Bo's helmet, most of
it boiled off . . . cooling the rest, which
froze instantly.

Blindness clamped down on Bo. He
leaped away, cursing, the front of his helmet
so frosted he could not see before him.
Lundgard bounced around, playing the hose
on_him. Through the time-coat, Bo could
make out only a grayaess.

He_pawed at it, trying to wipe it off,
Keowing that Lundgard wis usingp:his cap-
tured minute to look for the sifle. As he got
some of the ice loose, he heard a sharp yell
of victory—found!
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Turning, he ran again.

Over that ridge! Down on your belly! A
slug pocked the stone above him. Rollmg
over. he got to his fect and bounded of

a steep risc, still wiping blindn
s helmet. But he could ot Wipe d
vomit taste of defeat out of his mouth.

His breathing was a file that raked in his
throat, Heart and lungs were ready to teae
foose, and there was a cold knot in his guts.
Flecing up the high, [;ged slope, i sobbed
out his rage at himself and his own stupid-

ity.
At the top of the hill he threw
the ground and looked down

thing moved down in that valley of nig
Then the sun threw a broken gleam o
Eollshcd ‘metal, the rific bareel, and he saw

inar Lundgard walking around, looking

o vonce came_dim in his carphones.
“Why don't you glve up, Bo? 1 tell you, 1
donl want to kill y
"Yel\ Bo ntedlu ily. “I'm sure
"Well, ouun never tell,” sal Ly
mildly. "lk would be rather ince (¢
have to keep not only the (m \zlcm, but
you, tied up all the way to base. Sill, if
vou'll sutrender by the time I've counted

Took here,” said Bo desperate
got half the links. I you don't give uj
hammer ‘em all flat and let you starve.

“And Valeria?” The voice jeered at b
He knew his sccret was read, 1 shouldn’t
have let you bluff me in the first place. It
won't hiappen a second time. All right: one,
two, three—'

Bo could get off this asteroid with no
‘more than the power of his own legs; a fuw
jets trom the emergency blow valve at he

llmn of an air lank would coreect h-s

5
side w
tands i et ot P

el 3t Ius gzngcs A lot of oxy-
l-clmm Inixture was gone from the tanks,
but they were big and there was still several
ressure in cach. A couple of
he dida't exert himself too

21
much. They screwed directly into valves in
the back of his armor, and—

“—ten. All right, Bo.” Lundgard stated
moving up the slop, light and graccful as &
bird. It was wide and open, no place to hide
and sneak up behind him.

FIGUI\ES recled through Bo's mind,
lessly. Mass of the asteroid, cffec-
tive radius, escape velociy only a few feet
second, and he was alrcady on one of the
hest points. Brains! he thought with &
auumng sorrow. A lot of good mine have
donc me!

He pn red to back down the other side
of the hill, run as well as he could, as

as he could, until a bullet splashed his blm
or suffocation thickened it. But I want to
fight! he thought uuou,;h a gulp of tears. I
want !; to stand up and fight! &

Orbital velocity equals escape velocity di-
vided by the squ.\t:qmol e

y thes
eyes stared at death walking up the slope b\lt
id not

“Ihen, in a crazy blur of motion, he
brought his wrench around, closed it on a
nut at one side, and turned.

“Ihe right hand aic tank unscrewed casily.
He held it in his hands, a three foot cylindet,
blind while calculation raced through his
head. What would the centrifugal and €o-
s forces be? It was the foughest sort of
estimate, He had nciiher time nor data,

but-—

Lundgard was iking it casy, stopping to
examine cach patch of shadow theown by
som gaunt crag, cach mewcor scar where 3
man might hide. It would take him several
minuies to rcach the hilltop.

Bo clutched the loosenad tank in his arms,
throwing one Jeg around it to make sure,
and faced
himsclf,
must use. Then, carciully, e jumped off the
o ot bl

was birdlike, drcamlike, thus to soar
noicleas over iron dsolaton. The sun fl
behind him. A spearhead pionacle clawed
after his feet. The Southicrn Cross flamed in
his eyes.

Downward— get rid of that downward
component of velocity. Lic twisted the tank,
pointing it toward the surface, and cautious-
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Iy o,ma the blow valve with bis froe hand,
2 moment's exha ,tvcly\lung gauged

by qc. Did be have an abit now
T ground dropped sharly o sk

he saw stass under the keel of th

i Hy s il U going out,aay. Maybe
he bad miscalculated his jump, exceeded cs-
cape velocity after all, and was headed for a
Ionﬁ:old spin toward Jupiter. It would take
‘compressed ait to correct such a mis-

et pricled in bs ampis. He locked

his teeth and refused to open the valve
again.

Tt was like endless falling, but he coulda't
yet be sure if the fall was toward the asteroid

o the stars. The rock spua past him. An-
other face came into view. Yes, by all idiot
gods, its gravity was pulling him around!
He skimmed low over the bleakness of ..,
seemg datkness and starlit dcath slidin 5
th bim. Another crag loomed suddenly
o bis path, and he wondered in a harsh
clutch of fear if he was going to crash. Then
it ghosted by, 4 foot from his fiying body.
He thought he could almost sense.the chill
it. R

He was a2 moon nov, a satelliic skimming
low above the airless surface of his own
iget world. The fracture plin where

L\m egud had shot at him went by, and he
himself. Up around the tiny planct,

md there was the hill he had left, stark
against Sagittarius. He saw Lundgard, stand-
ing on its heights and looking the way he
bad gone. Care!ully, hc aimed the tank and
gave himself another small blast to correct
is path. There was no noise to betray him,
mmm.a wasa grae where all sound was

Loy
ﬁz Battencd, holding his body parale to
the tank in his arms. One hand still gripped
the wrench, the otlier seachied to open the

blow valve wide.

The surge almost tore him loose. He had
2 carcening lunatic moment of n.gm in
which the roar of escaping gas boiled
through his armor and he clung Like 2 troll
to a runaway witch's broom. The sun was
blinding on one side of him.

He struck Lundgerd with an impact of
velocity and inertia which sent him spi
down the hill. Bo hit the ground, recoiled,
and sprang after his enemy. Lundgard was
still rolling. As Bo ay nj‘ proachied, he came to
a halt, lifted his sii d..zcdl), and had it
knocked loose with a single blow of the

rench.
Lundgard crawled to his fect while Bo
ricked up the e and thiew i of the
B Why did you do that?”
"1 don't know,” 1 Bo. "X should just
shoot you down, but I want you to sur-
render.”
Lundgard dres his wrench, “No,” he said.
Al right,” suid Po, "It won't take lon,

When he gat up to the Sirius, using 1
tank Lundgard would rever need, Valeria
had armed herself with 2 kitchen km(e. o
wouldn't have done much good,” be
When he came thraugh the silock, She i
into s arms, sabbing, and e tricd to com-
fort her. "I’ all over. All taken carc of.
We can go home now.”

H himself was badly in noed of consola-
tian. The inquiry on Earch would lear him,
of course, but he would always have to live
with the memory of & man stretched dead
under a wintery sky. He went aft and re-

laced the lioks. When be cme back,
aleia had ecovered Berlf, bt a3 shé
watched his methodical
Titened to what e had b i, dhere was that
in her eyes which he hardly'darcd belicve.

Nt bim. Not 2 big dumb siob Lke bicn.




