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THE BRIDES OF OOL

By M. A CUMMINGS

The Goddess of Love had never showered Ool with her favors.
He was the saddest lover this side of lo . . . either that, or the
most skillful lady killer since the invention of Gilk's death-ray.

sound
awned and stretched. Thea he

l, remembering. This nax the first
mommg of his honeymoon. Of course,
honeymoons were evea mose g
than’ marriage services. But Loris had
wanted both and Oal was willing to let
hee have her way.

Funny to thiak that after all this time
Loris was seally his. His hand caressed the
form lying beside him, the fiesh smooth
and cold as masble.

Cold! He sat up suddenly, staring at
the girl, The peacly lustre of lir skin had
faded to a chalky white, and he could scc
10 sign of breathing. Fraatically he felt for
 heart e was none, Loris—his
beautiful Loris, was dead,

S THE soft tones of the morning gong
jed through the cabin Ool

As the lights glowed on the board, the
young Watcher forgot discipline, cven’for-
got the inter-office wdeo smnblmg into
the nplzmx office, he

“Its Commandes Ool Hu requesting
petmission to land—" he gulped, came to

capsin was oqully saned, But
years “of lnunn; helped him to keep
control.

“Wonder where he's been all this time.
No report from him in weeks, Permission
granted. And tell him to report up here
at once. The Old Mea 'dl want to hear
about this. T T wouldnt want to be in his

“If I'd been goae this long 1 wouldn't
have bothered to come back,” the Watcher

nid. .

“They'd have found him sooner or later.
He couldn’t stay up forever,” the captain
o3

the Old Men, while the
captain put through a call to Committee
Iidquaners,

Between the llcqutnt tests and long pe-
riods of questioning, Ool was also wmrer-
ing where he had been. Two wecks gone
out of his life without the slight i
mer of a memoty about them. Two weeks
of foating in space, Had Loris been dead
all the time? Or had she dicd while be Jay
unconscious? Had he—could he have killed
her_without knowing  it?

Furiously Ool tried to assemble his
U!oufhts, to force his tired brain back over
all that had happened, trying to find some
explanation.

le could remember perfectly except for
the Jast two wecks. Tlg lnv:zlon(—?muh
Iad threateacd to wipe out Civilization.
When, in the last des| me momenl; lhe
untest ite rays
like an invisible scrcen, Ind hdd off Ihe
foe. How he alone had stood for hours at
the machines, after Gilk, the froglike
Martian inventor had run from the scene,
howling with terror.

The crowds claiming him s the hero of
the hour, screaming for the s:ghl of him.
Then the mecting w is—Loris of
the sllvu hair, the long ;lu'n body which

ike pﬂrl, the husky

been 1 struggle to g« “the 014
Men to grant them permission to mate,
for l.nns ‘was a Venusian and not at all the
p it of mate for a Warrior. But
e suceess of Gilkite, there might

b no more nced for Wastiors—so pemais
sion was granted. And now Loris was dead.
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Once more Ool was summoned before
the committee.

gan.
itively what to
expect from it, and he cannot be found.
However, ous scientists have givea you

every known test. And believe me, Captaia,
if there were the slightest suspicion in the
minds of any one 3 er would
have been given for your immediate de-
strwction. We would take no chances on
your bf‘ing a aarriet of death rays.”

“An

“You wi mnmbcr that the commiltee
opposcd this mating. Although Loris’ ances-
tors ~like those of all of us—were Terrans,
the geaerations lud adapted themsclves to
lite 'on Venus, We do not know what
changes have taken place; how they will
be aﬁ«nd by situations which are normal
0 us.”

Ool stood silent. In his own mind, that
id not answer the question of what had
luppencd to Loris, or what had gone oa
during the two weeks.
nfortunately,” the Oldest Man went
on smoathy, 35 Uf answcering his thoughts,
“we have 00 way of telling what did hap*
pen. There was a flaw in the communica-
tions system of )onr ip. Shortly after you
took off the Sccurity Screen went blank.”

“The prisoner fclt the blood slowly rising
in his face. The screen had gone blank, but
it had been no accident.

[ E REMEMBERED Loris coming up be
hind him as he worked on the scrcen.
“What ate you doing?” she asked curi-

oly.
“Sh,” he warned. He worked a momeat
more, then the scecen went blaal
“This is one ship that isn't going to In\e
<ot g o

any Sec n-
nu«nml with smsfmnon

"Won't you get into trouble?”

"Pmbably. but it will be worth it.” He
grinned at her appreciatively. Loris was
Wearing a fobe of misty green, through
which ‘her body gleamed as though she
stood in the midst of a soft cloud. Ool
shook, his head.

“Good thing I turned it off when I did
1€ some old Security Watcher could sce you
now, his hardened ‘arterics would probibly
break into a million pneccs

Loris laughed huskily and stretched her
arms 0 mist settled
slowly around her ankles. He could remem-

ber his vague surprise that the ly-hued
5 v o cold o s e ks
but warm, quite warm—
Was he ima
!wmkle in the eye of OIqu Man?
The Old Men." he wss saying drily,
“are not too old to have memorics. The
destruction of 2 Sccurity Check could be
considered & major crime but, since there
is 00 war, the committce is willing to take
into consideration your excellent record as
ander of the Patrol—and the circum-
stances. It is regrettable that we cannot tell
what did happen to your mate, but the
committee agrees that you are ot to blame.
You are free to go, Captain.
valked auinto the sunlight, He
was fm: but Loris was dead.
_ He soon found ﬂm he wus not alone in

herocs, the people had made his loss their
own, And: when he met Tanya, the exoctic
Martian duer, they shared b happines.

There was no attempt this time to
connect the Security Screen, 50 the W-hdms
were able to tell exactly what happentd.
The two merely fell asleep, Ool—
must have done baforc—siept for smd
days, as f he had been drogged, then awoke
to find himself a widower for the second
time. Nothing had happencd, but Tanya
was dead.

The examination to which Ool was sub-
mitted now was even more thorough than
the one he had undergone carlier. The re-
sults were the same. Once more be was
found innocent.

But if the committee absolved him, many
of the people did not. looks w
thrown at him, people be;an to edge amy
from him in the strect:

Ool did not blame thcm. To him, it was
as simple as it was to them. Two womea
had mated with him; two women were
dead. The fault was his.

There wete plenty of places where they
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didu't cate who you were or what you had

as long as you had the price of 2
drink. Ool found them all. In them gathered
the outcasts of half a dozen p fancts—
::v:- nmmn ybm& in m
the Inter lmhly Pl?nmrd, tried to dnnk
himself into oblivi

He was well on his way one night sitting
alone at his table when 2 gitl came to the
door and | as if searching for
Someone. Not th soft o el you'd o
to find in a place like this; she was !
2nd healthy, Fer short golden curls giumed
theough the blue haze, and her frm-muscled
young body ia its short tunic was the focus
of many blcary eyes as she threaded her way
between the tables.

“Ool, I've been Iookmg 'ox you,” she
cried, He looked at her ha:

“You don't want me,” he spolv: carcfully,
managing not to slur his words. “I'm Ool,
the Tady iller. Tl get you If you don'
watch out.” He giggled and tipped up the
bottle. It was empty so he wa\'cd the waiter

er.

"My capac—capacity’s increasing,” he
told the girl. At first I couldn't finish one
bottle. Now I can Ilm‘m finish two.”

10ul, listen—"" she caught at his arm.

He bmslled her aside and reached for
the bottle in the waiter's hand.

“The girl beckoned the waiter aside, whis-

red to him, He shook his hnd then
noddcd 2 she slipped something into his

d. They came to the table.

T oed b £ il the lady” the
waitee advised, but Ool i him anc
took another drink. The mnu lifted him
to his feet, Through the thickening fog Ool
saw the man’s fist

Then came the Gblivion he wanted.

E AWOKE in what seemed to be 1

laboratory. It seemcd familiar. So did

the voices he heard, both talking at once.
They broke off as he mov

Ry, e’ coming to.” the girl's voice

"Dt looked up. Standing over him were
two figures in white tunics, Both had the
same blue ey aad shot golden bl He

closed his eyes and shook his head to clear
it, then wished he hado't

The girl laughed happily.
“You'te not seeing doub
him. “Don't you remcmber
Ool his eyes once more, The
words, %ll'; tone, st his fuzzy brin
to working, Of coursc—the man was Ryyn,
who had been one of his best friends at
the Academy. Ryyn, whose brilliant mind
bad already won him a recommendation for
a place on’ uu wmm-uce. the youngest man
ever to be consides
Then the gitl—the girl who had ome
et him—must be Ryaa, his twi
Oﬂl remembered her as a slim, boyish lud
There was mmnly nothing boyish about
het appearance n
tried to m up Y and instantly Ryax was
by his side, helping him
“Just uke it easy,” she advised. "Ryyn is
fomic ¢ you somcthing to make you
teer,

“Ryas, 1 am nok i the busiess of make
ing hangover remedies,” Ryyn growled. But
at the same time he thrust something into
Ool’s hand. “Drink,” he commandcd.

Ool obeyed, shuddering.

“Anything that tastes that bad should
cither kill of cure,” he said. “Probably be

" Ryaa cied,
ing to help you, ucnk you
& r‘lobody P Be buried bis
ace o o e, For i 1 e 1 really

may have killed e

“Ryyn is

“There’s always that chance but | don’t
think so. Anything that deadly would show
;lgomat test. But I'll have to know more

ut what happened—"

Step by step he led Ool back over every
detail, from his meeting with cxch girl to
her death.

Ryaa sat beside Ool, her hand in his,
trying not to wince when he ll‘.hlcned his
grip at some ;am(ul memory.

‘Thanks,” “‘{)n said at last.
that's all I need right now. Sorey if I lud
to hurt you but 'm not in 4 position to keep
up with the news, If we can do :nylhms
you'll have Ryaa to thank for i
dragged me away from my cxpcnmems
and made me promise to do what I could
—or else,” cinned at his sister, “she
threatened to foul things up and leave
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e lungiog somewhete i space indefoie-

Ool stared at the girl beside him. This
didn't sound like the quiet little Ryaa he
had known. But her scarlet face showed
Hm at least a part of Ryyn's stalemeot was

"Nw, lyyn continued, “T have things

to do. Ryaa, why don't you take this big
Yoo 1 tow, and the two of you go out
and have 2 good time?”

Do y¢ Ilm.kus\m’ Ool asked.

“Oh, yes," Ryaa breathed, Ryyn grinned.

“I think so. I want you to forget as
completely as possible that this conversation
ever tovi place. For a few days try not to
think about it o me, It will help me if
you don't.”

Whea Ool began to be scea in public

with anotitee girl, excited whispers spread
the news. mp‘d‘ly S)mpud-em gm:cu ame
yus way but she seemed oot to nqu

loq;o{ e o edy banging over him.
an‘mm “Duphy by  summons
from R”n

"I know the answer,” he told Ool, “but
we will have to have proof. The committee
s given pemission fot an experiment 1t
Ryn -s willing to take a ch

do anything to belp Ol Rysa said
lervcml)

“I thought 30, ber brother saswered.
“So I asked the committee to grant you
two permission to mate.”

“No,” Ol aried hoarsely. “Not lyu.
Tdon't w.ntbeno die too.”

lothin,

Ey Ty 0 ot

chance to er your innocence, Besi
Ive already the _announcemeat;
Therc’s nothing you can do about it now.”

Ol glared st him belplesly, then sk
into a chair. Ryaa came to him aad put ber
arms around him.

“You said you were willing to do wkat
am L If be says I'll be

* Qol was oaly half convinced.
“If if's all tight with Ryaa, What do jou
‘want us to do.”

“Just one thing ny‘t now—just stay
Bere till T give the word.

Rypa's announceme d quicly,
wde mcrmn s whit ight base beta
expaie. The people were shocel
commitee shoukd

o s e v o

ete may be more women hn @en
in the Univesse, but if Ool keeps 0o
with them, we'll soon be even,
Jomeone with mispiaced. bumor.

WHEN Ryyn bad decided that the news
had spread enough, be gave them the
word, Ryaz had for the space ;hlp
to show that she really wasn't afraid of the
jinx, but Ryyn forbade that, He had had per-
sonally chosen a resort, and had used
influence to_overcome ‘the owner's ldllC‘
tance. It was Ryyn, too, who had the would-
be interviewers and most of the curious
crowd dleared away,

yn was afraid too.

ou don't have to go through with
this,” he told her. "No oae would blame
you for walkin onl.

*n-mbe.nn;m,' 'ﬂ-emsum Stand-
ing on tiptoe, she caught his face between
herhmd.und hll: mhu, Tt old

dae mmund and M Anlo the

lthet 100m,
When she r«um:d she had chany
H ‘M:;dbﬁ ‘Dothi ide her perfectly
eges, i ing to w hide e perfectly
formed body. Ool stared. ‘that she
had grown up but hzlmlnz nu.hud
bunk'fu.l s’w had become.
ding bectle ‘W“fbewﬁmm
standing beside her, were ly figuses
of Loris and Tanya, He stopped sbruptly
and his arms fell to his sides.
"1 must say you don't act much like an
ardent bridegroom,” Ryaa complained.
“After all, we're sup) behave or-
maliy.” She aught his ams and drew them
around her. mg her nms around his
neck she raised
Ool's arms tightened uound ‘her and his
Tips met hers.
Bebind Ryaa a chair disintegrated with
& whispered sigh, uaheard by the lovers

into
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But they did bear the csh of splintering
glass a5 two struggling figures hurtled into
the room. Ryaa clung to ol 25 the fighters
thrshed around them, uniccognizile
Then s shim, goldenhaited fgure
sccmcd to be forcing his opponcnt down.
“Ryyn,” Ryaa exclaimed, “But who—"
e two figurs were struggling over
some sort of a weapon. A sudden twist of
Ryyn's wrist seat it hlm.hng across the
room. Ool scooped it up—a strange sort
of gun—and stood ready to aid Ryyn. But
it was no longer necessacy for Ryya had
pinned the aiber's. arma belind bim and
now forced him to his fect. He was a dark,
squat Martian, who looked like a malevolent
frog

ilk!" The name broke from Ovl's
incredulous lips.

Gill,” Rya agtecd “The anly person
who lad resson (6 hite you and was cle
Gnough to think up such a fiendish plot

00 clever, really, to be caught in such 2
mrle trap, you two doing your best
it away. We were lucky that he was

l with hate, so he didn't notice.” He
called out and’ two guards came into tle
room, onc from the deor and the oti:cr
theough the broken window. Behind then
came the members of the committce.

“Here's our muederer,” Ryyn told them.
It shouldn’t be hard to prove that he kiiled
the others now that we saw him try to kill

"1 didn't want

him to die. Only would havz
staped alive o sufe 352
why?" Ool aked, "We were

hmnd‘

iends!™ Gilk spat tllc word at him.
“After all that you did t 1 invented
Gilkite—I alone—the only in,,- powerful
enough to halt an catire invasion force, But
you reccived all the glory.”

"Because you were 4 coward,” Ryaa
cried, ;«ﬂung in froat of Ool. "You ran
away and left him to face the cntire flest

lone.”

"1 wasn't a_coward,” Gilk told her ia

o hurt tone, “There was always a chance
um somcthing might go wrong; that it
‘might not stop them, Patrol Commanders
e plentiful enough; Ool could have beea

feplced, But there s oniy anc Gilk. No
one couid e replaced His voice
7o to.a shrick. "Then Ol took all the
credit, and they laughed at me. But theit
great hero isn't a hto any longec.”

m Jooged all dhat, dida't your”

L eoue 1 accanged it No ane clie
would be clever enough, Dut for me it was
simple. A little preparation of minc, sl
into the bride’s clothing or per
a nultu of timing. But this

her things ahead of time,
B was your bl 1 hd o e

it myself. And 1
th 3 sift mation . sliprod. from
2 A necdle ghllcred ia his
aad 3s5he Khrew himself Soward Ryas.
The guards stood helpless, Neither of
them could e without hitting Ryaa. Ryyn
started forward but Ool was ahcad of lnm
With one hand he sent Ryaa spraw
of danger. With the other, which still held
u he struck Gilk 2 smashing blow

Just
ne l mldn t

“Fhe Martisn ssggered backward, tipped
and fcll. He screamed once and was still.
Ry ! bent over him.
e (cll on the nc«l
“At lcm it was
“Now I don't sup;m it oyone il
ever know how to mak
the guards said as they picl
" I’crlups it’s just as well,” salJ,lhz Oldcst
Man. “It’s too dangerous a seeret for anyone
us, Ryyn, What made

he announced.

¢ changed
rc said, "

b
basically people haven't. The
that we know of Killed his bm'hcr out of
jealousy. Its still an important motive.”
nd with the motive established it

wasn't hard to find your Killer?” said the
Oldest Man, “But you also mentioned that
whien the experiment was over, you thought
it Ool might petition the ommitice to sct
aside \ is latest mating.

Ry {;I.\nccd at Ool kaeeling beside
Ryaa, gathering her into his arms.

*T'think we'd bilter forgat that part, sig,”
be suggested.




