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THE COMET KINGS

by Edmond Hamilton

Trapped in the Depths of Halley's Comet, the
Futuremen Baitle Fourth-Dimensona Mongtersin aTitanic
Struggle to Save the System's Solar Energy!

Captain Future parried the blow by a swift jab of hisown digectric blade. (Chap. 1X)
CHAPTERI

Vanishing Spaceships

ILLIONS of miles out beyond Jupiter, the bat-

tered old space-freighter Arcturion plodded

through the void.

M

"I'd just as soon walk to Uranug!" disgustedly ex-
claimed Norton, the young second mate. "I wish I'd got
aberth on apassenger liner. They don't spend weeks
crawling dong between planets.”

Brower, the veteran first mate, smiled tolerantly at

the impatient young officer.

"Youll get usedtoit,” he predicted. "Me, | kind of
likeit. It'srestful, plugging dong day after day through
these big empty spaces.”

"But nothing ever happend” the younger man con-
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plained, "There's never even a close brush with amete-
or swarm. | can't stand this deadly monotony.”
Ironicdly, it was at that moment that the catastrophe
broke upon them.

The plodding, droning Arcturion suddenly seemed

to go crazy in pace. Its sedlite hull plates screamed
beneath the grasp of unearthly forces. The ship hurtled
suddenly sideward in space, asthough it had,, been
gripped by agiant, invisble hand.

The sharp shock of that invisible grasp was so pow-
erful that it nullified the Arcturicy's artificid gravita
tion. Y oung Norton felt himsdlf hurled against the cab-
inwall, and hisbrain saw gars.

Hislast sensation was of mysterious and mighty

forces sweeping the old freighter at undreamable speed
through the void. Then he knew nothing at dl.

That was only the first disgppearance.

"But there aren't any uncharted meteor swarms out

in that sector of space, ar!"

The man who spoke was a Martian who wore the
dark uniform of the Planet Patrol. He wore acaptain's
indggnia, too, for Tzan Thar was head of this Jovopolis
Maintenance Divison.

Hisred, solemn face was wrinkled with dismay and
therewas anxiety in hislarge-pupilled black eyes, ashe
protested to the Venusian superior officer who looked



at him out of the square televisor screen.

"Don't try to evade respongbility, Captain Thar!™
snapped the higher officer. "Y ou'rein charge of the
Maintenance Division for that sector of space. You've
been lax in your meteor-sweeping, and a score of ships
have cometo grief asaresult.

"Twenty-three ships gone, sincethat old freighter
Arcturion first dissppeared! And every one of them
vanished in that sector beyond Jupiter, and hasn't re-
ported since.”

"| can't understand it any more than you can sir,”

sad the Martian captain. "We swept dl lanesin that
sector only afew weeks ago.”

"Then you missed plenty of meteors!” rapped his su-
perior. "Y ou get out there with every sweep you've got
- and befast about it! | want that sector cleaned up at
once. And seeif you can't find the wreckage of those
dhips”

The connection was broken. Tzan Thar turned and
looked helplesdy at hisjunior officers-lanky Earthmen,
sguat Jovians, bronzed Mercurians.

"You dl heard him," the Martian captain said wor-
riedly. "Y ou know we swept that sector thoroughly,
that every space-lane was clear. But something's drifted
inthat haft been wrecking ships. Weve got to get
busy!™

Six broad-beamed, dumpy meteor-sweeps soon rose
up through the thin sunlight of Jupiter, blasted their tor-
tuous path out through the maze of moons, and then
laid a course outward in space.

The six ships, built with geditewals of massve
strength, droned steadiily out through the starry void.
Their far-ranging spotter beams fanned space ahead.
Wherever those beams encountered meteors or other
debris, they would be reflected back to indicate thelo-
cation. Then the sweeps would advance and destroy the
meteors by concentrated atom-blasts.

UT their spotter apparatus found no trace of mete-

ors asthey droned out along the space-lane. Cap-

tain Tzan Thar became deeply puzzled.

B

"I can't figureit," he admitted anxioudy. "Thereare

no meteorsin this sector. Thereisn't even any wreckage
from al those vanished ships.”

Hisimmediate superior, ayoung Mercurian, looked
uneesy.

"It's queer, dl right -"

Cataclysm suddenly interrupted their discussion. A
colossdl, invisible hand seemed suddenly to seize their
heavy ship. They wereflung to thefloor asthat giant,
unseen hand scooped up al Six great meteor-sweeps.



Nor did the tragic disappearances cease.

"Fifty-two ships Do you hear that-fifty-two ships!
Freighters, linerstankers, even meteor-sweeps. This
can't goon!"

North Bonnet's face was agitated as he paced to and
froin hisoffice, onahigh leve of Earth's Government
Tower a New Y ork. It was acomparatively smal of-
fice, yet it wasthe very brain and nerve center of the
far-flung Planet Petrol.

Halk Anders, commander of the Petrol, sat at his
desk and said nothing. His bulldog face was stolidly
grim as he hunched there, staring out through the win-
dow at the soaring towers and gleaming lights of this
night-shrouded metropolis of the Solar System.
"Commander, something's got to be done," North
Bonnet continued vehemently. "Thaose ships held thou-
sands of people, millions of dollars worth of cargoes.
Shipping companies, planetary officids, anxiousrela
tivesare d| besieging the Government. Y ou've got to
send cruisers out there to stop these disasters!™

Hak Andersdid not turn from his grim contempla
tion at the lights of New Y ork, as he answered.

"We sent two Patrol cruisersinto that sector toin-
vestigate weeks ago after our meteor-sweeps vanished.”
"You did" Bonnet said hopefully. "What did they re-
port?'

They didn't report anything,” the commander

replied. "They never came back - just disappeared like
the others”

The Government official was gppalled.

"Patrol cruisers disappeared, too?'

Anders nodded.

"Yes. We kept it quiet because we didn't want to add
tothegenerd darm.”

"But what are we going to do about it?' Bonnel
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asked dismayedly.

"I've dready done something,” the commander told
him. "I sent out another cruiser to investigate. Two of
my crack agents are aboard. Y ou know them - old Mar-
shd Ezra Gurney and Joan Randall.

"It may look queer, sending agirl,” he added quick-
ly. "But Joan's not only the smartest agent of our secret
investigation division - she knows the space-way's bet-
ter than most men. And asfor EzraGurney - well, he
knows the whole System like the back of hishand.”
"Havethey found out anything yet?' Bonnd de-
manded eagerly.

Hak Antlers shrugged stolidly.

"I don't know. They wereto report by televisor to-



day. I've been expecting their cal any minute.”

But though the two men waited expectantly, it was

not until four hours later that the televisor on the desk
buzzed sharply. From it came the urgent voice of a
headquarters switchboard man.

"Cruiser Ferronia cdling, Commander. Agent Ran-
dall to speak to you."

"Switch her on at once!" snapped Halk Anders.

N the square glass screen of the televisor appeared
thevivid face of adark, pretty girl. Joan Randal's
eyes were shadowed with anxiety as she spoke to them
acrossthe millions of miles of space.

I

"Ferroniareporting, Commander,” she said rapidly.
"Weve been cruising back and forth over the whole
sector in which those ships vanished. And we've found
nothing.”

"Nothing?' echoed Andersincreduloudy. "You

"I mean just that. There's nothing here but empty
space!" Joan Randal declared. "Theré's not ameteor in
this whole region big enough to wreck a ship. Further-
more, there's no sign whatever of any wreckage of al
those ships. It'sjust as though spaceitself swallowed
them up!”

Thewhite head of an old man gppeared over the
girl'sshoulder. Marsha Ezra Gurney'swrinkled face
and faded blue eyes were bleak as he corroborated the
girl'sreport.

"It sounds cursed queer, but it'sso," hetold the com-
mander. "Thisisthe dangdest, most puzzlin' mystery |
ever -"

At that moment, something happened. 1t happened

s0 swiftly that neither Commander Anders nor North
Bonnel get morethan aglimpse of it.

They saw something like a blaze of white acrossthe
televisor screen, ingantly blotting out the suddenly
alarmed faces of Joan and Ezra. And then the televisor
had gone dark.

Andersjabbed its call-button.

"Joan! Ezral What's happened?’

There was no answer. Andersflung aswitch and

shot an order to the headquarters operator.

"Contact the Ferroniaagain at once!”

Ten minutes later, the switchboard divison caled
back.

No success at al, sr. The Ferroniasmply doesn't
answer."

Anders dowly turned and looked at the Government
officia, and his bulldog face was heavier than ever.

"It happened to Joan and Ezra, right in front of our



eyes," he muttered. "Whatever struck at the other ships
3

Captain Future smashed desperately to close the fateful door as
the Allus advanced vicioudy toward him and Joan. (Chap. XV)
Edmond Hamilton - THE COMET KINGS

struck at theirs, too."

Bonnel was appalled.

"But what was it? There was nothing but ablaze of
forcein the screen!™

Anders shook hisleonine head helplesdy.

"l can't figureit. | thought I'd seen everything in

gpace but thisis something new, and dangerous.”
Heroseto hisfeet.

"Thereisnothing to do but to send afull squadron

of Patrol cruisers out there. And if they disappear, too
"Ther€ll beapanic that will cripple spacetrave in
thewhole System," breathed Bonnd, hisface pae.
Then hiseyesflashed.

"Commander, this mystery can't be met by force. It's
ajob for someone who can scientifically ferret out what
isredlly happening. Someone who can use every re-
source of scienceto solvetheriddle”

Halk Anders understood this at once.

"Y ou're thinking of Captain Future?'

The officid nodded emphaticdly.

"If anybody could crack this mystery, that scientific
wizard and his Futuremen could.”

"Maybe s0," muttered the commander. "Future has
plenty of tricksthe rest of us don't know. But if you call
him in, will he come?"

"Will he come?' echoed North Bonnel. He strode
toward the tdevisor. "Why, Ezra Gurney isone of his
oldest friends, and as for Joan - you ought to know
what Future thinks of her!"

"Will he come? Hell split spaceitsdlf getting here
when helearnsthat Joan and Ezraarein danger!"
CHAPTERII

Riddle of the World

SMALL, streamlined ship climbed froze the bar-

ren, airless surface of the Moon, with rockets

blazing whitefire, it shot toward Earth.

A

Had there been any observer, he would have known

at oncethat it was the ship of Captain Future and the
Futuremen. For only those four famous adventurers
lived upon thelifdess, forbidding satellite. Their un-
derground laboratory-home beneath Tycho crater was
the only habitation.

Thelittle ship flew toward Earth at a gpeed no other
craft could match, and which no ordinary pilot would



have attempted. It screamed down through the darkness
of the shadowed planet, toward the blazing pinnacles of
New York. Like aswooping falcon, it came down to
rest on the truncated tip of the looming Government
Tower.

Down in Planet Patrol headquarters, North Bonnel
was gill restlesdy pacing his office asHalk Anders sat
grimly Slent.

"If Future can't solve thisthing, nobody can!™ Bon-

nel was saying jerkily. "And if shipskegp on vanishing
likethat -

A clear voiceinterrupted him:

"What's this about vanishing ships? And what's hap-
pened to Joan and Ezra?'

Bonnd and Halk Anders both spun around. A door
hed opened silently behind them. And init werefour
figures

"Captain Futurel" exclamed Bonnd. He breathed in
gusty relief. "By heaven, I'm glad you and the Future-
men got here so quickly!

Curt Newton ignored the warm greeting of these two
old acquaintances as he strode into the office. His
brows were knitted in afrown.

"You sadinyour cal that Joan and Ezrawerein
trouble. What isit, Bonne? And why didn't you cal me
before?'

Captain Future - asthe whole System called Curtis
Newton - towered afull head above Bonnd. Histall,
ranged figure, clad now in agray zipper-suit, hinted of
strength and speed. And the heavy proton pistol belted
to hiswaist recalled that he was not only the famous
Wizard Science, but aso the most renowned fighting
planeteer in the System.

Beneath Curt'storchlike mop of red hair, his spac-
etanned handsome face and clear gray eyes now mir-
rored an urgent anxiety. He had few friends, but those
few were very closeto him. Marsha EzraGurney was
one of the oldest. And even closer to his heart wasthe
gay, galant girl agent whose safety now was threet-
ened.

"Where are Joan and Ezra?’ he repeated.

"We don't know," Bonnd answered helplesdy.

"What do you mean - you don't know?" cried one of
the Futuremen. "Devils of space, isthisajoke?"

The three Futuremen who were Curt Newton's faith-
ful, lifedlong comrades made a striking contrast to their
tall, red-haired young leader. Otho, the one who had
just spoken, was alithe, white, rubbery-looking figure
of aman, with adevil of fierce recklessnessin hisdant
green eyes. He seemed dmost an ordinary man, but was
not. Otho had been created in alaboratory, long ago.



He was a synthetic man, an android.

Grag, second of the Futuremen, was even more ex-
treordinary. Hewas an intelligent robot - agiant metal
figure towering seven feet high, with photodectric eyes
gleaming from the bulbous meta head that shielded his
mechanica brain. Strongest of al beings vas Grag!
Thethird and strangest was Simon Wright, the

Brain. Hewasjust that - aliving human brain, dwelling
inatransparent metal case whose congtantly repurified
serums kept him dive. His glasslens-eyes were watch-
ing, his microphone earslistening, as he hung poised
upon the pale beams of force by which he could move
through theair a will.
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"Y ou must have some ideawhere Joan and Ezraarel
Otho was exclaming impatiently to Bonnet. "Or did
you bring usdl the way from the Moon just for asilly
hoax?'

"Shut up, Otho," Curt Newton ordered. His gray

eyes bored into Bonnel'sface. "Tell uswhat happened.”
ONNEL told them, as briefly as he could. He told

of the scores of dipsthat for weeks has mysteri-

oudy vanished in that sector beyond Jupiter, of the as-
sgning of Joan Randall and old Marsha Gurney toin-
vestigate, and of the inexplicable interruption of thelr
televisor call.

B

"The thing has me baffled, Captain Future," con-
fessed Halk Anderswhen Bonnd finished.
Curt'seyeswere hard. "We're going out there at

once and find out what did happen to them,” he said
sharply. He turned toward the door. Otho's dant green
eyesflamed with excitement as he followed. And Grag,
too, followed Captain Future silently. But the Brain's
metallic voice held them back. "Wait amoment, Curtis.
| know you're worried about Joan, but getting into too
big ahurry won't help us. We need to know more about
this"

Otho groaned exasperatedly. "Every timewerein a
devil of ahurry, Smon hasto delay to plan thingsout.”
Therewastruth in the charge. The cold, dmost
emotionless mind of the Brain was dways more careful
in planning action than were the others. That was natu-
ral, for the Brain wasthe oldest of them all.

The Brain could look back acrossthe yearsto the
time before Curt Newton had been born. He had been
an ordinary man, at that time. He had been Doctor Si-
mon Wright, brilliant, aging scientist of agreet Earth
university, dying of anincurable allment.

Hisbody had died but hisbrain had lived on. His



living brain had been surgicaly removed and implanted
intheartificia metal serum-case which he il inhabit-
ed. That had been done by Roger Newton, his gifted
young colleaguein biologicd research.

Soon after that, threetsto their scientific secrets had
caused the Brain, Roger Newton and Newton's bride to
leave Earth in search of asafe refuge. They had found
such ahaven on thelifeless Moon, where they built an
underground laboratory-home beneath the floor of Ty-
cho crater.

In that strange home, Curt Newton had been born.
Andin it, the science of the two experimenters had cre-
ated Otho, the android, and Grag, the robot.

Death had come to Roger Newton and hisyoung

wife, soon after that. The orphaned infant they had | ft
had been adopted by the three strange beings, the Brain,
the robot and the android. These three had faithfully
reared the boy to brilliant manhood, giving him the un-
pardlded education that in time had made him an un-
surpassed master of science.

Ever since Curt Newton had begun to use his great
powers againgt the evil-doers of the System, histhree
former guardians had followed him as the Futuremen.
"Before we go out there," the Brain was saying de-
liberately inhismetdlic voice, "1 want dl available

data about the spaceships that disappeared. | want to
know the route each ship was on, its date of departure,
its approximate cruising speed, and about when it van-
ished."

Captain Future's gray eyes showed quick under-
ganding.

"l seewhat you mean, Simon. By caculating the
courses and speeds of the ships, we may be able to fix
the gpproximate point in space where they vanished.”
Hak Andersgaverapid ordersinto an officeinter-
phone. Thefile of data requested by the Brain was soon
brought to him.

"WEell cal you the moment we learn anything out
there," Curt caled back earnestly from the door to the
two officids. "Come on, Grag."

HEY hurried up thelittle private air to the land-

ing deck atop Government Tower, Otho taking the
depsthree a atime, Grag's meta limbs clanking, the
Brain gliding slently at Curt Newton'sside.

T

Up therein thewindy darkness atop the tower, the
small ship of the Futuremen crowded the deck. The
four boarded the Comet in aminute, the airlock door
was dammed shut, the cyclotrons started, and Captain
Future grasped the space-gtick in the crowded little con-
trol room.



He sent the Comet climbing steeply up to the stars
with aburst of white flame fromitstail rocket tubes. It
angled sharply above the glittering towers of New Y ork
to fling itself space-yard amid aroar of splitting atmo-
sphere, as Curt's foot pressed the cyc-pedal.

Presently they were out in clear space, Earth reced-
ing rapidly behind them as Curt Newton built up the
gpeed of the Comet to fantastic velocity. Like aman-
made meteor gone mad, the ship of the Futuremen hur-
tled outward. The bright speck of Jupiter gleamed
ahead, alittleto theright.

Far out to the left, well beyond the orbit of the
monarch world, glowed the brilliant splendor of Hal-
ley's Comet. The great comet was plunging Sunward
againinitsvast, seventy-five-year orbit. Itsgiant coma
or head shone like a blazing world, the long tail stream-
ing backward.

"The shipsall disgppeared in the quadrant ahead,
between the orbits of Jupiter and Uranus," Curt told
Otho thoughtfully. "Since al space-lanes have been re-
routed to give Halley's comet awide berth, it cuts down
the areathat we must search.”

There came asudden booming cry of darm from

Grag, back inthe main cabin.

"'Someone has planted an atomic bomb on this
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ship!"

Springing up in darm, Curt Newton dammed the
switch of the automatic pilot and bounded back with
Otho into the cabin. Thismain cabin of the Comet was
more |aboratory than living quarters. It was crowded
with telescopic, spectroscopic, electrical and other ap-
paratus. There was atable at its center over which the
Brain had been poised, studying amass of calculations.
Grag was ganding, pointing hismetd aminadarm

a asmall, square black casein acorner. It exactly re-
sembled a"live" atomic bomb.

"Dont touchit, Chief - it may let go any minute!

the big robot cried. "Somebody must have put it in the
ship whilewewereout.”

Captain Future moved swiftly toward the bomb,
snatched it up and tore open the airlock door to throw
the thing out. But the "bomb" suddenly writhed and
changed formin hishands.

It changed with swift protean flow of outline, into a
amadl, living animdl. It was adoughy-looking little
white beast, with big, solemn eyesthat looked up inno-
cently at Curt.

"It'smy pet, Oog!" cried Otho. He jumped forward
indarm. "Don't throw him out!"



Curt disgustedly tossed thelittle animal to its mas-

ter.

"Itisn't hisfault,” Otho said protectively. "You

know Oog lavesto imitate anything he sees. That'shis
neture.”

Oog was cuddling contentedly in his master'sarms.
Thelittle beast was a meteor-mimic, a species of aster-
oidal creature which had developed the art of protective
coloration to great lengths. This species had the power
of shifting its bodily cdllsto shape itsdf after any mod-
e, and completely controlled its own pigmentation. It
could imitate anything.

"I don't mind your keeping the little nuisance around

in the Moon-laboratory, but | told you not to bring any
petsin thisship" Captain Future bawled out the an-
droid.

"Well, Grag brought along his pet, Eek, and 0|
thought | had aright to bring Oog," Otho answered de-
fengvdy.

URT uttered an exasperated snort. " So we've got

Eek dong, too? Whereis he, Grag?' CRelunctantly the great robot opened a cabinet and
released another smdl animd, but one of adifferent
species. It wasalittle gray, bearlike creature with
beady black eyes and powerful jaws, now contentedly
gnawing upon a. small scrap of copper.

Eek, as Grag cdlled this pet of his, was a moon-pup.
Hewas amember of the strange species of moon-dogs
that inhabited the airless satellite of Earth. These crea
tures did not breathe air or eat ordinary food, but nour-
ished their strange tissues by devouring meta or metal-
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lic ores. They were strongly telepathic, that being one
of their chief senses.

"Look at the beast - he's chewed up half the copper
ingrumentsin that cabinet,” Curt said bitterly. "Why

the devil did you bring him dong?'

Grag shifted uncomfortably.

"Wdll, Chief, | had to do it. Eek can sense what peo-
ple are thinking, you know, and he knew we were going
and was upset about being left behind. HEs asensitive
litlefdlow.”

"Sengdtive? That walking four-legged nuisance? All

he knowsisto eat up vauable metal and to deep,” Curt
sadwitheringly.

Simon Wright had paid no attention to the alterca-

tion over the pets. The Brain was too accustomed to
such argumentsto notice them. " Curtis, | want you to
look at thesefigures" he said.



Curt went over to the side of the Brain, who was
poised uncannily upon his pae tractor-beams above the
mass of calculations. The brain had been marking small
Crosses upon a space-chart that showed the quadrant be-
tween the orbits of Jupiter and Uranus, ahead of them.
"Each cross represents where one of the spaceships
vanished, asnearly as| can figureit,” the Brain ex-
plained. Captain Future felt dismayed as helooked. The
pattern of crosses was not focused around any one
point. It extended in along, strung-out ovd, reaching
amost from Uranus orbit to that of Jupiter.

"l can't understand this," Curt muttered puzzledly. "I
thought the shipswould dl have disgppeared in the
same part of space, and that by going there we could
find the key to the mystery. But sincethat isn't so, it
meanswell have to search the whole vast quadrant for
adue”

"| fear 0, lad," admitted the Brain. "And asearch of
such dimensonswill take usweeks™"

Curt went discouragedly back to the pilot chair.
Gloomily he stared into the enormous, star-specked
void ahead of the flying ship. It yawned empty to the
eye, except for the bright spark of Jupiter to the right,
and the flaring glory of Haley's Comet far out on the
left ahead.

Curt's eyes suddenly narrowed upon the comet. His
unseeing stare had brought a subconsciousideainto his
mind. A possibility hitherto ignored abruptly burst
upon him with stunning implications. He hastened back
into the cabin.

"Simon, let me seethat chart of yoursagain!™

The Brain watched wonderingly as Curt closely ex-
amined the plotted crosses, each of which marked the
disappearance of aship.

"Look, Simon! Thefirst dopsthat vanished did so
near the orbit of Uranus. The next ones disappeared
further Sunward. The location of disappearances has
steadily moved in a Sunward direction.”

"That'strue," the Brain admitted. "Does it mean any-

"I don't know," Curt muttered. "But Halley's Comet
has d so been steadily moving in a Sunward direction,
during these vanishings.”

Hiseyesflashed.

"Simon, | know it soundsinsane, but | think that
Halley's Comet has something to do with this mystery!”
CHAPTERIII

On the Comet World

USHING headlong through the great deeps of

space, Valey's comet flamed in the blacknesslike
aworld afire. The gigantic spherica coma, over two



hundred thousand milesin diameter, flared in asuper-
na glory of dazzling eectricd radiance.

R

Within that radiant shell of force, there pulsed the
deeper glow of the mysterious nucleus. And back from
the head streamed the millions of miles of the glowing
growing tail.

Strangest of dl the Solar System's children wasthis
vast wanderer. Itslong, eliptical orbit carried it out be-
yond the orbits of even the outer planets, out beyond
the frontier of the System to the shores of infinity.
There, asthough obeying the cal of its parent orb,

the great comet aways turned and rushed Sunward
through the planetary orbits, gathering speed until it
wasracing in through the cirdling worlds at frightful
veloaity.

Curt Newton and his Futuremen gazed with atinge

of awe at the gigantic, glowing body asther ship ap-
proached it. They were now but amillion milesfrom
the coma.

"It'slike dapping aVenusan marsh tiger in the teeth
to fool around with thisthing," muttered Otho. "That
comais pure electric energy. If we get too closetoiit,
well be blasted like a butterfly."

Otho spoke more truly than he knew.

A giant, invisble hand seemed suddenly to seize

their ship in an iron grasp. Theracing craft, brought
suddenly to ahdt in space, stopped so sharply that only
the cushioning anti-accel eration force-stasis to the con-
trol room saved them all from being crushed on the
wdls

Asit was, Curt's brain blurred from the shock. He
heard aloud ydl of darm from Grag. He shook his
head violently to cleer it.

Their ship, the Comet, wasfdling a nightmare

speed toward the giant flaring comet that wasits name-
Sake!

"What happened” Otho wasyeling. "Chief, did the
cycsfal?'

"No, they're sill going. We must have run into pow-
erful ether current that's sucking ustoward the comet,”
Curt sad hadily.
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As he spoke, he was jamming down the cyc-peda
and swerving the space-stick to bring the dip back on
its course. The massive cyclotrons roared with full
power, rocket tubes spouting tremendous blasts of
flame backward.

But the ship continued to fal toward the flaring

comet. All Curt's efforts could not bring it out of that



racing descent. And now he noticed with increased
dam that the instruments before him had gone crazy.
Meteorometers, gravitometers and al the other instru-
ments had either blown out or were showing erratic,
impossible readings.

"Thisisn't any ether current that's grabbed ug” Curt
exclamed. "Thisisapowerful magnetic beam of some
kind, that's somehow projected from the comet and is
sucking usintoit!”

A super-powerful magnetic force had seized the
ship'ssedite hull and was dragging it at rapidly mount-
ing speed toward Halley's comet.

"Chief, something'sthe matter with me!" bellowed
Grag in evident panic. "I'm stuck against the wall here -
| can't movel"

Curt discovered the predicament of the robot. Grag
was flattened againgt the wall of the control room near-
est the comet. The great robot, with al his mighty
strength, seemed unable to free himsdlf. And Smon
Wright, the Brain, was dso pinned to thewall.

"It'sgot metoo, lad," rasped the Brain, with unper-
turbed cam, "Thisisan effect of the magnetic force
that's seized us"

APTAIN FUTURE understood. Both the great

body of Grag and the case of the Brain were com-
posed of meta aloys whose base was sedlite. Thus
they were pinned againg thewall by the magnetic
force,

C

The scene was one of desperate confusion. The

speed with which the unseen magnetic beam was draw-
ing them toward the ominous glowing comawasin-
creasing by the second. Grag and Simon were helpless.
Eek was cowering in acorner as he telepathicaly
sensed hismagter'saarm. Thelittle meteor-mimic,
Oog, had promptly turned himsdlf into an exact imita:
tion of Eek, in hisfright.

"Takeit easy, men!" Curt ordered sernly. "Well
haveto try the vibration drive. Go back and start the
generators, Otho. Simon, you and Grag can't help - just
wait."

Curt's presence of mind brought order out of the mo-
mentary chaos. Otho raced back into the cabin to Start
up the powerful generators, which were the source of
power for the Comet's auxiliary vibration drive. This
drive, whose mechanism could fling the ship at incredi-
ble speeds through the reactive push of etheric vibra-
tions, was intended only to be used in the vast spaces
outsde the System. But Curt knew it wastheir only
hope of breaking free of the remorsaless magnetic grip
that was dragging them to doom.



Captain Future discovered that he himsdf was being
dragged by a persstent force toward thewall against
which Grag and Smon were pinned. He found that the
effect was due to the proton pistol at his belt whose
dedlite was tugged toward the wall by a powerful pull.
Curt hastily took the weapon out of hisbelt and at once
it flew toward thewall.

"Hey, look out!" Grag exclaimed. "That thing hit me
right in the somach!"

"Y ou can hammer out the dent in your ssomach lat-
er,” Curt retorted. "Otho, have you gone adleep back
there?' He was answered by the thrumming roar of the
vibration-drive generators, which soon were shaking
the ship with their powerful drone.

"All ready, Chief!" Otho reported, tumbling back

into the control room. He, too, had been forced to jetti-
son his wegpons.

"Thiswill yank us out of the magnetic grip, if any-

thing will" Curt gritted. "Hold on, Otho!"

Heflung in the switches of the vibration drive. The

dip, dill fdling dizzily toward the comet, shuddered vi-
olently asthe powerful propulsion vibrations were pro-
jected suddenly from its stern.

But it till continued to fal toward Halley's Comet,

gtill gripped by the relentless magnetic beam. Curt in-
creased the power. The ship shuddered even more
strongly, and an ominous cresking warned of tremen-
dous stresses that were weakening itsframe. Y et it il
could not bresk free.

"We're caught for good!" Curt exclaimed dismayed-
ly. "Even the vibration drive can't tear usloose. Fiends
of Pluto, there must be aworld of power in thisbeam
that's seized ud!

"What are we going to do?' cried Otho. "We don't
have much time left. Holy sun-imps, look &t that
coma"

The spectacle outside the windows was now an ap-
palling one, asthe ship hurtled toward the comet at in-
credible speed. The immense spherical comaof Hal-
ley's comet filled dmost al gpace ahead of them, a
blinding sea.of dazzling whitelight. It was not redly
light, at dl, Curt well knew.

HAT comawasavas shell of ions, dectricaly
charged atoms whaose tremendous potential was

such asto destroy by an unearthly lightning blast any
matter that touched it.

T

And their ship would strike that comain adreadful -

ly short time. Captain Future felt, as he had never felt
before, a sense of being trapped by forces that even the
resourcefulness and scientific powers of the Futuremen



could not contend againgt.

Yet it was characterigtic of Curt Newton that evenin
thismoment of frightful danger, he was not thinking of
8
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himsdlf. It was of Joan Randal and Ezra Gurney that he
was thinking, and of the otherswho had beenlogt in
vanished ships.

"They weredl drawn into the comet by amagnetic
beam, the same aswe," he declared. "Simon, that beam
was ddliberately projected to seize ud”

"Aye, lad," camethe answer of the heplessBrain.
"Therésintelligence and menaceingde Hdley's
comet.”

Weve got about five minutes before we hit the

comal" Otho ydled. "Thisisthe end of our space-trall.
Good-bye, Grag, old pa - I'm sorry now | was always
ribbing you about being arobot. Y ou may be made of
metd, but you're a better man than | ever was."

"No, Otho," Grag boomed earnestly. "Y ou werea
swell guy but | didn't appreciate you. | guess| wasjust
jedous”

Curt Newton, looking fearlesdy ahead into that ap-
paling seaof light, toward which they were being
dragged, suddenly shouted.

"Before you two grave-diggers make your last
farewdls, look at this" he cried. "'l think we're going to
et through the comal™

They stared unbelievingly. "Their ship was now

rushing straight toward the vas, flaring wall of eectric
force, the head of the comet. "There was a round aper-
turein the gloving shell of the coma. And the ship was
being sucked straight toward that hole!

"l get it now!" cgptain Future exclamed. "The mag-
netic beam that holds usis projected out through the
comato make that aperture. Well be dragged through
that hole, perhaps without touching the comal™

The moment was at hand as he spoke. The Comet
seemed rushing headlong toward destruction in the flar-
ing seaof eectric force. One touch would destroy them
aslightning might shatter atoy.

Straight as an arrow, the Futuremen hurtled toward
that aperture in the coma: They entered it and Curt and
Otho cried out and shielded their eyes. The blaze of
forcedl around the ship was blinding in intengty.
When he uncovered his eyes, hurt perceived with a
thrill of hope that they were through the comal Their
ship wasinsde the spherical shell of the comet's head,
was being dragged at unabated speed toward alittle
planet that hung at the center of this vast enclosed
Space.



A world here at the heart of Haley's Comet! A little
world that was the solid nucleus of thisvast, mysterious
wanderer of the void!

"We're through - were in the comet!" Otho yelled
hopefully. Then, remembering something he added
hadtily to Crag: "I hope you don't think | meant it when
| said you were abetter man than |. | wasjust handing
you another rib, you poor metal imitation of aman!"
"The same goes for me!" Grag bellowed angrily a
theandroid. "l wasjust hoping to make death easier for
you, when | told you what aswell guy you were - you
offgoring of asmdly retortful of chemicad™

URT ignored the verba combatants.

Simon the magnetic beam comesfrom that little

world! That means Joan and Ezramust have beer:
dragged hereinthe sameway!" liesaid excitedly. "If
they're on that world -"

C

"WEell never know if they arel" Otho groaned sud-
denly. "We're going to be smashed to Hinders when we
hit that planet at this speed!”

Curt, too, had realized their peril. It seemed they had
miraculoudy escaped the coma, only to meet an equally
frightful end. Their velocity was suicidd asthey
plunged toward the mysterious planet.

The planet that poised here at the heart of the great
comet was asmall green world, blanketed by thick
foredts. It was drenched in the brilliant, unearthly glare
of the glowing comathat completely surrounded it.

At one point upon thissmall green world, there was
astar-shaped white city. And they were being dragged
straight down toward that city, whose alabaster domes
and towers and streets rushed up toward them with
fearful speed.

Captain Future, nerving himsdlf for the inevitable

crash that meant annihilation, felt asudden deceleration
of their flashing fdl. So sharp and swift was that dow-
down that even through the cushioning stasis of force
which protected them, they fdlt again ablurring of their
Senses.

"They don't want usto crash!" choked Curt. "Who-
ever's operating that magnetic beam wantsusto land in
onepiece-"

"Chief, look at that!" Otho ydled, pointing unsteadi-

ly down.

Inthefiercdy flaring light of the coma, the strange
white comet-city lay close beneath their falling ship.
Curt glimpsed around court of spaceport size near

the center of theivory metropalis.

It wastoward that court that the ship wasfailing.

The court was severd thousand feet in diameter, ringed



by white towers crowned with massive copper elec-
trodes. At the center of the round court wasacircular,
Slvery disk five hundred feet across. Around the disk
rested scores of spaceships of familiar appearance.
"That disk isthe magnet that's pulling us down!™

Curt deduced. "1 see people down there."

"Here comesthe crash!™ drag shouted.

It was not redlly acrash, their impact against the sil-
very magnet-disk. It was ajarring contest that shook
them violently. But so greatly had their speed been de-
celerated in the last moments that the ship was not shat-
tered.

Aningtant after they cameto ret, Curt and Otho
were picking themsalves up. Grag and the gain were
pinned helplesdy now on thefloor.
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"Help me get loose, chief!” the robot bellowed.

"That cursed magnetic forceisholding me-"

He was suddenly interrupted by a sound of hammer-
ing and prying outside the Caret's airlock door.
"They'reforcing into the ship, whoever they arel”
Otho cried His dant green eyesflared. "Weve got a
fight on our hands. These cursed comet pirates can't
kidnap yeslikethid"

Curt and Otho jumped to pick up their proton pis-
tols. But the weapons were pinned against the floor by
the powerful magnetism beneath.

Theairlock of the ship burst open with acrash and a
half dozen men charged into the cabin.

"Holy sun-imps!" screeched Otho. "They're devils of
the comet!"

VEN Captain Future was for amoment petrified

by stupefaction. These comet men who had entered
did indeed seem utterly unearthly.

E

They weretdl, fair-haired fellows who wore deeve-
less shirtsand shorts of silvery cloth. They aso wore
long swords at their belts, and two of them carried gun-
like weapons with eectrodes instead of barrels.

But these men glowed with dazzling light! From ev-
ery inch of their bodies, from their hair, their faces,
their arms and legs streamed ahd o of brilliance that
was like the corona of the avful comaitself.

"They're men, even though they do shinewith

light!" Curt cried. "Clear them out of the ship! If we
can wreck that magnet -"

He was plunging forward as he spoke, hisfigsfly-
ing toward the weird, shining invaders. Then ashisfist
hit one of the glowing comet men, Curt Newton fet a
pardyzing dectric shock dong hisarm.



Hisbody diffened in agony. Heredlized it was not
merely light that glowed from these shining men, but
electric force. These were dectricaly charged human
beings! The body of each wasinvested with an electric
potentid that should have been enough to kill them.
"Get back - don't touch them!™ Curt yelled awarn-

ing to Otho

As he shouted, one of the shining electric men ex-
tended a hand and touched Curt's head. Thefull dectric
shock stabbed to Captain Future's brain, and he was
plunged into unconsciousness.

CHAPTER IV

The Cometae

URT NEWTON'S returning consciousness made

him aware, firgt of dl, of astrange, tingling sensa-

tion through hiswhole body. He felt as though he were
lying benegth a super-powerful generator that was
flooding every fiber of hisbeing with eectric force.

C

"Heis coming around now, Grag," afamiliar, metd-

lic voice was rasping. "' So stop your worrying.”

Curt forced his eyes open. Grag and Otho and the
Brain were hovering anxioudy over him. The pets, Oog
and Eek cowered close by.

Helay on thefloor of asmal, cell-like room of

white synthestone. There was asingle heavy metd
door, and a high, tiny window through which flooded a
brilliant whitelight.

"Simon, what happened in the ship after | passed

out?' Curt cried.

"I know what happened to me!" Otho burst out furi-
oudy. "One of those cursed shining men grabbed me
the same asyou, and | felt a shock that knocked me sil-
ly. I woke up herejust afew minutes ago.”

"And we couldn't help you," Grag boomed angrily.
"Simon and | were pinned againgt the ship'sfloor by
that devilish magnetism from beneath.”

"That isthetruth, lad,” the Brain told Curt. "After
stunning you and Otho, the shining men secured Grag
and mewith chains. Then they turned o$ the magnetism
outside, and dragged al four of us, even the two pets,
to thisprison.”

"Did you see anything of Joan Randall aswe were
brought here?* Captain Future demanded anxioudly.
"No, lad," murmured the Brain. "She may beimpris-
oned like us somewherein this cursed city.”

Curt strode with nervous quickness! to the window.
He drew himself up to it and stared out at the amazing
city.

Graceful dabaster buildings of white synthestone,
crowned by bubblelike domes and dender towers, rose



inhisfield of vison. He teaslooking across the great
centra plazaof the magnet-disk. He could make out his
own ship and other captured ships parked out there. On
the other side of the plaza bulked alarge white palace
with one huge, looming dome.

Curt saw that in the white Streets and green gardens
moved many of the natives of thus comet world, afoot
and in sx-whedled power vehicles. They wereall
fairhaired folk, beautiful women, sawart men. And all
of them glowed with that dazzling, uncanny radiance of
eectric force. They seemed like angels of light inhabit-
ing some strange celestid metropoalis.

Down upon the alabaster city poured aflood of

white brilliance from the sky. For the sky of this comet
world wastheflaring aura of the comet's nucleus, Com-
pletely enclosing this hidden world, thus nebulous
comaarched across the heavens like afirmament of
scintillating whitefire.

"Who'd have dreamed that al thisexisted insde
Halley's comet?' muttered Otho, peering out with awe
from over Curt's shoulder.

Curt'sgray eyes narrowed.

"These comet folk are enemies of our System. They
must be, or they wouldn't have devised that greeat elec-
tromagnet which sucks distant shipsin here by means
10
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of itsbeam.”

"But what are these people?’ Grag demanded puz-
Zledly. "They shinejust asthough they were highly
charged with eectricity.”

"By dl theimps of Uranug" Otho swore. "'If you'd
have touched one of them, you'd know that they redly
aredectricdly charged”

Curt Newton nodded quickly.

"There's no doubt about it. All these people possess
physically an éectric charge that should destroy them -
but doesn't. Smon, what do you make of it?"
"Itisdrange" muttered the Brain. "Y et lifeiseec-
trica in nature. Even back in the twentieth century,
Crile showed that the living cells of abody aretiny bat-
terieswhich produce the dectrical current we cdl life"
"Theoreticdly, dl life may be dectrica. But nobody
ever saw electric people like these before,” objected
Otho. "And wily did they drag our ship in here? What
arethey going to do with us?'

"More important what have they done with Joan and
Ezra?' Curt interrupted. Hiseyesflashed. "If they've
harmed her -"

"I hear atagpping inthewadll," Grag suddenly an-
nounced.



HEY listened. But they heard nothing for amo-

ment. Then footsteps outside their cell door be-
cameaudible.

T

"That must be what you heard," muttered Otho.

"Our keepers coming.”

A little pane in the bottom of the locked door was
suddenly opened, and something was pushed through.
Then the opening was closed.

Their captors had left them two things - abowl of
synthetic-looking mush obvioudy intended asther ra
tions, and abook. The book was a queer one. Itsleaves
were of thin, slvery meta. Upon them were pictures of
objects and actions, and under each picture an unfamil-
iar word.

"Why, it'san eementary textbook of their

language,” Curt said puzzledly. "Maybe they're not re-
dly hodtiletousat dl."

"Maybe that shock they gave mewasadl infun,”

Otho retorted bitterly.

"I hear that tapping inthewall again,” Crag inter-
rupted.

"That tapping isinsgde your skull, bucket-head,"

Otho told the robot impatiently. "Four mechanical brain
has stripped a gear, probably."

Crag, dways senditive to mention of his mechanica
nature, flared up.

"Why, you miserablelittle mess of chemicas-"

"Shut up!" Captain Future ordered them sharply. "I
hear that tapping, too. It'san interplanetary code. Lis-
ten!”

The sound came faint from onewall of their cdl.
"SQ7" it gpdled out in the System's universal code.
"SQ - who'sthere?' Curt trandated. His eyeslit.
"There are other prisonersin herewith us. Maybeit's
Joan!"

Hadtily he rapped in answer, stating hisidentity and
finishing with the sameinquiring sgnd.

The answer came quickly.

"Areyou new prisonersredly the famous Future-
men?| am Tiko Thrin, ascientist of the Syrtis Labora-
toriesof Mars. I'm sorry that you are also captives of
the Cometee.

"The Cometae? Isthat what you cal these comet
folk?" asked Curt.

"It iswhat they cdl themsdlves" tapped Tiko Thrin.

"I have learned their language and many facts about
them, for | have been here ever since the space-liner on
which | wastraveling was dragged into the comet.”
"Have you any knowledge of other prisoners here?"
Curt rapped anxioudy. "Especidly Marshd Ezra



Gurney and agirl, Joan Randdl.”

"Both of them are herein this city of Mloon," came

the quick reply. "I heard them brought in, many days
ago. EzraGurney is till aprisoner inthisplace. | have
talked with him many timesin code. Prisonersin the
other cdllsrelay our sgnasfrom cell to cdl.”

"Ask himif heand Joan aredl right,” Curt directed
quickly.

Ire waited with fast-besting heart for the answer,
feding anew hope. But when Tiko Thrin's report came,
it brought dismaying informetion.

"Ezrais overjoyed that you Futuremen are here. He
saysheisadl right but isworried about the girl. Sheis
not herein prison, he says, but is somewherein the
aty.”

"Ask him what happened to her," Captain Future

bade the Martian anxioudy.

Again minutes dragged by before the relayed answer
camne.

"He saysthat he and Joan were taken before the

rulers of the Cometag, King Thoryx and Queen Lulain.
They were asked to join the Cometae. Ezrarefused and
was brought back here. But the girl was not brought
back."

URT'S anxiety increased. Tiko Thrin tapped on.

All prisoners brought here are first given achance

to learn the language and then are asked to join the
Cometae. Those who refuse are brought back here, as|
was. We are kept locked up until the solitary confine-
ment makes us change our minds. Many prisoners have
weakened and surrendered. Perhaps the girl was among
them.”

C

"If they're hodtile to the System, Joan wouldn't join
them under any circumstances!” Curt tapped back. "She
may betrying to deceive them. Tdl me, what are these
Cometae planning that they need recruits?'
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"I do not know," came Tiko Thrin'sanswer. "Itis
obvious that the Cometae are preparing some important
venture, but | havenoideawhat it is. They are only
obeying the orders of the Allusin what they do."

"The Allus? Who are they?"

"That, too, | don't know," the Martian replied. "

only know that the Allus arethe real magtersof this
strange comet-world, and that these Cometae regard
them with arespect and awe verging on dread.”
"Arethe Allus men? What do they look like?' Curt
demanded.

"None of us prisoners has ever seen any Allus”



Tiko Thrin tapped back. "The Allus never cometo this
city of the Cometae, but inhabit some mysterious place
in the north. The Cometae speak dways of the Allusas
“the dark masters or as "they from beyond the vell." "
"Devil take dl these mysteried” Otho exclamed vi-
olently. "What | want to know is- how arewe going to
get out of here?!

When Curt tapped that question, Tiko Thrin'sreply
wasflatly discouraging.

"| fear that even you Futuremen cannot escape this
place. Y ou will be confined until you learn the lan-
guage of the Cometae. Then you will be taken to the
rulers”

The Martian added awarning.

"Do not attempt any rash attack upon the Cometae.
They have very powerful weapons, aswell asthe pro-
tective charge of éectricity which keepstheir bodies
immortd.™

Immortal Curt repested. "Y ou mean that these elec-
tric folk are deathless?!

"Y es. The Cometae cannot die unlessthey should
leave this comet. Then they would perish for lack of the
12
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electric radiation that istheir food."

"These Cometee live on eectricity?' Curt tapped in-
creduloudly.

"They do," replied the Martian. "As you no doubt
know, lifeitsalf isessentialy eectricd. We get our vi-
tal dectricity from the chemica batteries of our body
cells. When the cellswear out and can no longer pro-
ducethe vita dectric current, we age and die.

"But the cells of the Cometae have somehow been

so dtered that they do not produce this al-important
energy but smply receiveit from the comaselectric ra
diation - the same radiation you doubtlessfed tingling
through your bodies now.

"Thus the Cometae do not need to eat or drink, for
their cdlsabsorb their vita energy from the coma's
electric radiance. Because of that, they cannot age and
cannot die - unlesskilled by accident.”

"Thisisvery interesting,” the Brain declared ab-
sorbedly. He had Curt tap afurther question to the Mar-
tian. "Were the Cometae dwayslike this, or were they
once ordinary human people?’

"l am sure, according to what is passed along the
prison “grapevine,’ that until afew years ago they were
ordinary humans,” replied the Martian scientist. "It is
sad that only afew years ago, the Allus changed them
from norma peopleinto undying eectric men."



"Whoever these mysterious Allus are, they must

wield incredible scientific power if they can accom-
plish afest likethat!" said Otho sartledly.

HE exchange of messageswas interrupted by a

deep vibration of sound that traveled through the
window. It sounded like the note of agresat bell.

T

"It meansthat "night' has come,” tapped Tiko Thrin

in answer to Curt's question. "Thereisno red night
upon thisworld, of course, but the Cometae have ape-
riod of deep which they dl observe”

The activity in the city outside lessened. Soon but

few of the shining ectric folk wereto be seeninthe
dreets.

Next "morning” the small pand in the door of the
Futuremen's cell was again opened and another ration
of synthetic food thrust in to them. One of the Cometae
guards spoke to them through the door, asking what
seemed to beaquestion in hisunfamiliar language. Re-
ceiving no answer, the guard went on.

For three "days' the guard followed the same proce-
dure. Curt spent nearly dl of thetimein intensve sudy
of the Cometae language. He assumed from Tiko
Thrin'sinformation that when they could spesk the lan-
guage, they would be taken before the rulers of these
strange comet folk.

Curt Newton now redlized that thiswastheir sole
chance of getting out of their prison. The door was nev-
er unlocked. The Futuremen had been stripped of every
tool and wespon. Smple astheir prison was, it seemed
inescapable.

Otho and Grag and the Brain aso picked up awork-
ing knowledge of Cometae language from the textbook,
though Simon Wright spent much of hisrimedis-
cussing with hisfellow-scientis in the next cell the
mysteries of this comet world. Crag and Otho, chafing
a confinement quarreled endlessy, while Oog dept
peacefully and Eek gnawed contentedly on ametd
bowl.

Onthethird "morning," when their guard asked his
usual question, Captain Future was able to understand
it.

"Areyou able to spesk our language?’ the guard

was saying.

"Yes | am," Curt replied hdtingly.

Theguard exclamed in surprise.

"Y ou learned very swiftly! | will cal Zarn, the

prison captain.”

Presently the deep voice of thet officid came

through the door.

"S0 you can speak our tongue aready?



"Y es, and we demand that your people give usan
explanation for thisenforced captivity," Captain Future
retorted.

"Y ou will receive your answer from King Thoryx,”
replied Zarn. "But | cannot take you to him, for | have
not the authority. 1 will notify Khinkir, captain of the
king'sguard.”

Later that day the door of the Futuremen's cell was
unexpectedly opened. Two officers of the Cometae and
ahaf-dozen soldiers stood outside.

All of the shining éectric men of thisguard wore
swords at their belts. And three of them carried dertly
the gunlike weapons that had copper dectrodesinstead
of barrels. Zarn, the prison captain, was amassive,
stocky, rough-looking individud. Khinkir, captain of
the king's guard, looked younger and his silver-cloth
garments were more ornae.

"Let meadviseyou,” Khinkir immediately warned
Captain Future, "that these weapons project a concen-
trated el ectric blast that can destroy you in asplit sec-
ond, should you attempt any rash act. Now come with
me"

The other three Futuremen moved forward with Curt
Newton, but Khinkir hagtily warned them back.

"Not you! Only thisman isto come."

"Why can't my comrades come with me?' Curt de-
manded.

"They are not human,” replied Khinkir, glancing
somewhat nervoudly at the strange trio of robot and an-
droid and Brain. "We do not know what powersthey
maly possess, and the king ordered them to be kept
here

THO showed therage he felt at this contretemps.

Otho had secretly been nursing a hare-brainedO
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plan of attacking the Cometae ruler and holding him as
ahostage, though the android had been careful not to
tell Curt. Now the plan vas ruined, and Otho boiled
with anger.

"Y ou do well to dread our powers!" hetold the cap-
tain of the guards menacingly. "If you keep usimpris-
oned here, you will fed the weight of those powerd!
Why, my metal comrade here could tear down this
placeif he so desired!”

Grag, somewhat amazed at this assertion, neverthe-
less backed it up with an imposing show of ferocity. He
best clangingly on hismetd breedt.

"That'srights’ he growled in his deep, booming

voice. "l could tear this place up like it was made of pa-



"And the Brain yonder," Otho went on with his
thrests, "has scientific powers beyond your dreams -
powers greater even than those of the Allus.”

"Shut up, you idiot!" hissed Curt to Otho. "Let me
handlethus”

Zarn, the prison captain, had shrunk back alittle

from the Futuremen and so had the Cometae soldiers.
But Khinkir now answered angrily.

"No individua has powers comparable to those of

the mighty onesfrom beyond the vell! Y ou utter ablas-
phemy againg the Allugl”

He turned to the prison captain.

"Set guards outside this door from now on, Zarn.
These creatures are dangerous! ™

Curt Newton inwardly cursed the android's foolish
threats as he was conducted down the corridor. The
passage ended in aguard room full of Cometae sol-
diery. Curt wasled out of it into the open air. He
blinked, haf-blinded by the comas brilliant ky. Its
electric force tingled through him strongly. Khinkir and
the guards kept their weapons trained upon him dertly
asthey conducted him around the plazato the looming
white paace.

The high-arched white halls of the palace were mag-
nificent, their aabaster walls decorated by frescoes of
slver. They passed into alarge, circular throne room
whose celling was the curving white dome far over-
head. Facing Captain Future was a sunburst throne, a
wide benchlike chair of solid silver backed by agolden
disk.

Upon it sat aman and awoman of the Cometae, two
richly dressed, radiant figures who were listening now
to an older man.

"So that's King Thoryx and Queen Lulain," Curt
thought, as he was |ed toward the rulers. He glanced
swiftly around. "I don't see any of the mysterious Al-
lus"

Around the big throne room were knots of the
Cometae nobility, handsome men and beautiful women,
whose glowing eectrical radiance of body deepened
their strangely angelic look. But their faces were not
those of angels! Curt read in many of thosefacesa
shadowy oppression, adim, haunting dread.

Then Captain Future stiffened as he noticed one of

the Cometae women. In her scanty slver-cloth garment,
shewasafigure of shining, unearthly beauty, her dim
white body brilliant with glowing eectric energy. But
shewas not fair-haired, asal the other Cometae. Her
hair was dark.

Curt Newton felt a staggering shock. He could not
believe the terrible thing hiseyestold him.



"It'simpossiblel” he muttered hoarsdly.

Then as he came closer to the girl, he saw that it was
true. Thisgirl of the Cometae, thisweirdly shining
electric figure, was none other than Joan Randdl!
CHAPTERV

Shadow of the Allus

N the prison cell, after Captain Future had been tak-
en away and the door had been relocked, the Brain
faced Otho condemningly.

I

Simon Wright never gave way to anger. The cold,
intellectual mind of the Brain abhorred usdessemo-
tion. But for that very reason, his rebuke was the more
ginging.

"Y ou have committed arash piece of fally," hetold
Otho severdly. "Y our empty boasts have convinced the
Cometae captains that we are dangerous. Now we shall
be guarded even more closdly."

"l logt my temper," Otho admitted sulkily. "Anyway,
what difference doesit make? We couldn't get out, any-
way."

Presently they heard footsteps reapproaching their

cdl. But to the amazement of dl three Futuremen, the
door of the cell was unlocked. Zarn, the prison captain,
stepped inside.

Zarn held one of the electrode-barreled weapons
ready for use. But the Cometae captain stood eying his
chargesfor amoment in silence. His stocky, shining
figure had an attitude of indecison, and therewas an
expression of mingled doubt and hope upon hismassve
face. Findly he spoketo the Brain.

"Isit true, what your comrade said, that you are

measter of a science greater than that of the Allus?”
Smon answered cautioudy.

"My, comrades and | possess certain scientific pow-
ers, yes. | do not know whether they are greater than
those of the Allus, for | do not know anything about the
Allusor their methods.”

Zan came alittle closer and thrust out his hand.

That hand, glowing, asall hisbody with ectric ener-
gy, wastrembling alittle.

"You seethat | am now an electric creature, asare

al my people" Zarn said hoarsdly. "It was the science
of the Allus that made me like this. Could you undo
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what they have done?"

"Y ou mean, could | change you back into anormd,
non-electric man?' the Brain asked surprisedly.

Zarn nodded anxioudy, hiseyesclinging to the

weird face of the Brain.



"Could you?" he repested.

Simon sensed that much might depend upon hisan-
swer. He could not yet fathom dl that asin the
Cometae captain's mind, but it was evident that hisre-
ply was of supreme importanceto Zarn.

The Brain thought rapidly before he spoke.

"It should be possible," he said carefully, "to bring

you back to norma by reversing whatever deep dter-
ation has been made in your bodily cells. Our red-
haired leader and | would need to study your body first,
before we could say definitely.”

A wild, haggard hope showed in Zarn'seyes. The
electric man trembled with visible emation. Hisfreefist
clenched.

"If you could do thet!" he whispered hoarsdly. "If

you could free my people and mefrom thishorrible
degth-in-life and make us real men and women again!”
"Y ou mean that you Cometae don't like being eec-
tric men?' Otho demanded increduloudly.

"Likeit?' repeated Zarn. He laughed hitterly.
"Stranger, would you willingly suffer such ajoyless
mockery of existence? Once we were real men and
women. Once we grew up through happy childhood to
maturity, loved and had children of our own, grew
peacefully old and passed to the quiet rest of degth.
"But now!" Hisvoice wasthick with passion. "For
usthereisno escape, unlesswe so sicken of thislife
that we put violent end to ourselves!™

The somber picture Zarn painted communicated it-
f to hisligeners.

"l remember now that | noticed no childrenat dl in
thiscity,” the Brain recdled. "'l should have known that
this electrification of your bodieswould make your
wholerace gerile.”

THO asked Zarn ablunt question. "'If your people
don't like this dectric existence, why did you let
yourselves be changed s0?'

@)

"My people had no voicein the matter!" Zarn an-
swered violently. "It was done to us without our con-
sent. The only ones who wanted this change were the
tyrantswho rule us - Thoryx and Lulain, and that dev-
il'swizard, old Querdd. It was they who plotted this
thing withthe Allus™

"Who arethe Allus, redly?' the Brain asked him.
Dread crept like achilling shadow into Zarn's eyes.
"None of us Cometae except our rulers know much
of the Allus. But we do know that they arein no way
human, having unguessably dien formsand powers.
And we know that they do not belong to this cosmos at
al, but camefrom outsdeit,”



"From outside our cosmos?’ gasped Otho.

"I tell only whet | have heard,” Zarn answered. "I

have never seen the Allus mysdif - though it wasin
their black citadel in the north, that | and al the rest of
my people were changed into thisterrible eectric
date”

"Youretaking inriddles" Otho exclamed. "If you
wereinthe Allus citadd, if it was they who changed
you, you must have seen them!”

"No, none of our people saw them or knew how it
teasthat they changed us" Zarn repeated. "I know it
soundsincredible, but it isso."

"Let himtell it in hisownway, Otho," ordered the
Brain.

Zarn continued earnestly.

"We Cometae have lived long upon this comet

world, which our pioneering ancestors reached long ago
by coming in their shipsthrough a chancerift in the co-
ma. We were then a quite ordinary human race, and
lived here as such for many ages.

"Our government dipped into the hands of asmdl
class of nobleswhich centered around the hereditary
king. Y et in spite of the exploitation by thisruling
class, our life was bearable.

"Then, asthough in abad dream, the shadow of the
Allusfél upon us. It came about through Querdd, an
elderly noblewho isone of King Thoryx's councillors.
Querdd issomewhat of ascientist, though our science
may be crude and primitive compared to yours.
"Somehow, in his devilish researches, old Querddl

firg got into communication with beingsinhabiting a
welird, dien universe that liesin the extra-dimensiond
gulf outside out ordinary cosmos.

"These beings cdled themsdvesthe Allus. They

had, it seems, been trying for along time to communi-
cate with someonein our universe. For the Allus de-
sired to enter our cosmos. They wanted to open a door
into our world from the black extra-cosmic abyssesin
which they dwelt. And the door could not be opened
from their Sde aone, but must be unlocked from both
sides. Hence their need for someone to cooperate with
them onthissde"

Anger blazed in Zarn's eyes.

"They found the one they needed in old Querdd," he
sad. "They made dluring promisesto that old devil
and to Thoryx and Lulain. They told them, We Allus
have powers of which you do not dream, and will richly
reward you - if you will help us open away into your
cosmos. Wewill reward you by making you and dl
your people ageless and undying. Y ou will be like gods.
"Thoryx and Lulain, and Querdd and our other



rulers, seized the bribe the Allus offered. They coveted
that promised immortality. And so, obeying the explicit
menta commands of the Allusthat came through the
veil, they prepared to help open the door through which
the dark masters could invade our universe.
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"They had us people of the Cometae build agrest,
ring-shaped citadd at the northern pole of our world.
They had us build dso certain strange mechanisms and
gpparatus, the purpose of which wastotally unknown to
any one of us. Only the Allus, who transmitted their in-
gructions by mental messages through the vell, under-
stood the nature of the instruments we constructed.”
ARN'S eyes blazed in reminiscence.

"Then, eyesin that northern citaddl, Thoryx and

old Querdel operated the strange machines at the bid-
ding of the dark masters. They unlocked the door into
the extra-dimensiona abyssesthat lie outside our cos-
mos. And through that door, the Allus somehow came
into our universe, and made that citadel their home.
And they kept their promise of making Thoryx and old
Querdd immortd.

Z

"For when Thoryx and the old wizard returned to us
from the citadel, they had been made into shining elec-
tric men, such as you note see. They told usthen that
the Allus had done that to them, that the Alluswould
give usdl thiswonderful gift of dectricimmortdity.
Every one of our people of the Cometae wasto achieve
desthlessness.

"Some of my people, especialy the nobles of the

ruling class, were won over by this prospect. But the
great mgority of uswere not. Even though it meant de-
ferring death and age indefinitdy, we shrank from be-
coming inhuman eectric men such as Thoryx and
Querdd. We did not wish to lose our humanity. And we
were afraid of these dark, mysterious Allusfrom the
unguessable outside, and suspicious of their purposes.
"But we ordinary folks had no choice! Thoryx and

the nobles were resolved upon making us deathless. For
the Allus had promised our rulersthat then they would
reap great powers and eventualy sway over many peo-
ples. They of the nobles went first, one group after an-
other, to the citadd of the Allusin the north - to return
to us as dectric men and women.

"Then we of the soldiery and the people were or-

dered to go, group by group. We went north to that
mysterious citadel which we oursalves had built for the
dark masters. But before ever we entered it, apal came
upon our minds. The Allus employed that mental dark-



ness so that none of us might learn their secrets. When
the cloud lifted from our minds, we were again outsde
the citadel and had been made into dectric men and
women, such as you now see!™

Otho uttered alow exclamation.

"They had you dl in some kind of anesthesaasthey
atered you!" he declared.

"It ismore probable” the Brain said thoughtfully,

"that the Allus used an artificidly induced amnesaon
their subjects. These so-cdled dark masters must be
great wielders of menta force, indeed.”

Zarn shook his massive head.

"I do not know how it was done. Perhaps Thoryx

and Querdd know. They are the only Cometae who are
permitted to go fredly to and from the citadel of the Al-
lus"

Zarn concluded his story somberly.

"But we know now that the Allus are dien and evil,
that they are planning something dark and wicked," he
summarized. "1t was they who directed Thoryx and
Querdd and our other rulersto construct the great eec-
tromagnet that sucks spaceshipsinto the comet. That
electromagnet is operated by some of Querded's men,
through a specid detector apparatus that can spat any
shipwithinmillionsof miles”

"Why do the Allus want ships and men from the out-
sde brought in here as captives?' the Brain asked keen-
ly.

The Cometae prison captain shook his head.

"I don't know. None of us knows just what their un-
fathomable purposes are. But we are certain somein-
volved and snister schemeisafoot.”

HE Futuremen glanced at each other. It wasthe

Brain who spoke the thought that wasin dl their

minds.

T

"Thisis no mere menace within this comet, but a

dark, threstening force from outside our cosmos that
weveruninto,” muttered Smon Wright. "I'd give alot
to know what these Allus are like - and what they
plan.”

The Brain thought hard.

"| feel certain, Zarn, that CurtisNewton and | can
devise away of retransforming you people when we
have thoroughly studied the problem,” hetold the
Cometae captain. "But until then, | cannot promise. We
must have a chance to investigate your bodies with cer-
taningruments.”

"I will bring secretly everything you need, next
deep-period,” Zarn promised excitedly. "And | will
contact my friends, dso."



The Brain quickly named aligt of things hewould
require from the Futuremen's confiscated spaceship.
Suddenly the prison captain started as. They heard a
sound of gpproaching footsteps in the corridor.
"Someoneiscoming!" Zarn exclamed fearfully. "If

| am caught in here with you, our whole planis ruined!"
CHAPTERVI

The Throne Room

ETRIFED by afreezing horror, Curt Newton stood
amid his guardsin the throne room of the Cometae,
garing with wild eyes at Joan Randall. He was stunned
to hisvery soul, unable for the moment to believe what
he saw. He had found the girl heloved, the girl whose
danger had brought him on this perilous quest into the
P
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comet world. He had found her - and she was one of
the Cometae!

Joan had never |ooked so beautiful. Her soft, dark
har and lovely face, her lithe, utterly femininefigure so
completely reveded by the scanty slvercloth garment
were brilliantly enhanced by the glow of inherent elec-
tric force, scintillating from every inch of her body and
investing her with its shining hao.

But to Captain Future, that dazzling auraof living

light was ahorror beyond description. Heforgot his
guards and stepped blindly and numbly forward, al the
agony of hislove and despair showing in hisbloodless
face.

"Joan!" he exclamed hoarsdy. "My God, what have
these devils doneto you!"

"Curt, stay back!" the girl cried in sharp dlarm.

It wastoo late. In the tumult of emotions that shook
him, Curt Newton had reached hungry armstoward her.
His hand barely grazed her shining shoulder - and he
recoiled, hiswhole arm parayzed by dectric shock.
"Don't try to touch me, Curt! Y ou can't. "Joan Ran-
dal wastelling him, her eyesfull of apprehension.
Thevoice of Khinkir captain of the Cometae guards,
snarled from behind.

"King Thoryx awaitsyou, prisoner. Move on!"
Captain Future bardly heard him.

"Joan, I'll kill thesefiendsfor doing athing likethis
toyou!" heraged. "I'll tear thisdevil's city of theirsto
fragmentd”

"But Curt, | wanted to be changed like thisl" Joan
exclamed. "I wanted to become one of the Cometae.”
He had thought he could receive no greater shock,

but her words left him mentally gasping, eying her in
incredulous dishdif.



"Curt, the Cometae are not fiends," Joan was contin-
uing earnestly. "They areafineand friendly folk, who
are dlied to awonderful race of superhuman beings
cdled the Allus. The Allus gave these people immortal-
ity, and they fredly offered me the same priceless boon.
"Think of it, Curt - I'm practicaly immorta! I'll

never grow old and ugly; | canliveonand onand on! Is
it any wonder that | accepted thiswonderful thing they
offered? And if you are allowed to join them, Curt, we
two could live here forever!"

Khinkir's snarl came sharply then to Curt's shocked
ears.

"Unless you move on, prisoner, you will be blasted
whereyou stand,” said Khinkir sharply.

"Please go, Curt. Thekingiswaiting,” Joan said in
digtress. "And try to conquer this hodtility of yoursto-
ward the Cometae. | want you to see their greatness,
andtojointhem as| have done."

She drew back into the group of Cometae noblesin
the background, and Curt lost sight of her. Khinkir and
his subordinate guards had raised their eectrode-
wesgpons toward him, with grim purpose.

Curt Newton stumbled aong with them, on across

the great, open throne room.

The scene before him, the brilliant throne room and

the shining figures of the Cometae nobles, wasa
somber blur to hiseyes. It was difficult for him to
breathe, as though iron bands had been clamped around
his chest.

Dimly he heard a voice through the confused throb-
bing of histhoughts. Then camethe hissing, furious
whisper of Khinkir who was standing beside him.
"Theking is speaking to you, prisoner”

URT'Svison cleared. He was standing with his
guardsin front of the sunburst throne. He looked

up at the man and woman who sat on the benchlike sil-
ver chair.

C

Thoryx, hereditary king of the Cometag, was hand-
some asdl hisfar-haired race, hisyouthful figurein-
vested by that dlien halo of eectric force that gave
them dl such an incongruoudy angelic gppearance. But
Curt read weaknessin the smooth and effeminate fea-
tures of the king, and in has suspicioudy narrowed
eyes.

There was no weaknessin the girl beside him, the
queen Lulain. Her blond beauty, flaming with the elec-
tric glow, was brazenly revealed by her brief, richly
jewdled slver garments. She sat with languorous, fe-
line grace, looking down with insolently gppraisng
eyesat Captain Futurestal, red-haired figure.



"Y ou do not answer me, stranger!" Thoryx was say-
ing. Theking glanced petulantly a Khinkir. "I thought
you said he had learned to spesk our language.”

Curt answered for himsdlf, in the Cometae tongue.

"I havelearnedit,” he sad, aharsh edgein his

voice.

"Do not take that tone with me, stranger!” flared the
Cometae king." You areaprisoner here. If | but say the
word, you swill be dead before your heart beatstwice.”
The Cometae noble who hovered at Thoryx' side
hastily bent toward the angry king. Curt now noticed
this councillor for thefirgt time. The shinning halo of
hisdectric vitdity could not disguise the man's ad-
vanced age. Hisederly figure was dightly stooped, his
hair thin and gray, hisface awrinkled mask of cunning
with crafty, watchful eves.

"The stranger does not know our ways, sire,” hewas
telling the king soothingly. "It would not be wiseto or-
der his destruction before we have learned more about
him and his strange companions.”

"Very well, Querdd," Thoryx told the old noble
fretfully. "But let him not look at me again so thresten-
ingly. I am master on thisworld - under the Great
Ones, of course.”

He added the last words hatily, with anervous, in-
voluntary glance around the throne, room. Curt sur-
mised the reference was to the Allus.
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Lulain bolted haf scornfully a her consort.

"Areweto spend dl day in examination of thispris-
oner?' sheinquired.

Thoryx addressed himsdlf to Captain Future.

"Why did you and your companions approach the
orbit of thiscomet?'

Captain Future had got agrip upon hisraging emo-
tions by now. Shaken as he was by the terrible surprise
of hisencounter with Joan, he il retained enough
presence of mind to redize the wisdom of temporizing.
S0 he answered the question.

"We did not approach the comet of our own free

will. Y ou dragged our ship in here with your magnet-
beam, as you have kidnapped many other ships of our
worlds.”

"Yes" old Querdd agreed craftily. "But those other
shipswere dl seeking to avoid the comet, while you
were boldly approaching it. Why were you approaching
it?'

Captain Future saw no reason for conceding the

truth.

"We were searching for those other ships," he retort-



ed. "Notewefind that it isyou Cometae who have
dragged them in here. What could be your reason? The
people of the planetary worlds have never harmed your
race.

"Y ou are not questioning us, prisoner” flared Thoryx
angrily. "Itisan order of the Great Canesthat we seize
as many ships as possible. Who are you to dispute the
command of the dark masters?’

So, Curt thought swiftly, it wasthe mysterious Allus
themsalves who were behind the capture of the ships.
UERDEL was asking him another question.

"Who are the three strange beings who are your
comrades? They are not human.”

Q

"No, they are not human,”" Curt answered carefully.
"But they are more than human in many respects.”

"| thought as much,” muttered the old councillor.

His cunning eyes narrowed. | think that you are dan-
gerous, stranger.”

Curt perceived that the outlandish appearance of the
Futuremen was what had made the Cometae take a
deeper interest in him than in ordinary prisoners. He
sensed doubt and apprehension in the attitude of Tho-
ryx.

"We had better destroy al four of them, Querdd,”
declared the king uneadily.

The crafty old councillor, who was obvioudy the

brain behind the Cometae throne, demurred.

"We should report to the Great Onesfirst, Your
Highness. They told usto enligt into the Cometee dl
captiveswilling to join us. But these captives are differ-
Thoryx nodded nervoudy.

"Communicate with the Great Onesin the usud

way, Querdd. Khinkir, return thisinsolent prisoner to
hiscdl.”

Captain Future turned without reluctance to leave

the throne room, even though he felt he had learned
nothing concrete about the Allus and their purposes. He
was hoping desperately to get another word with Joan
on theway out.

But his hopes were dashed. For Joan Randall was no
longer to be seenin the brilliant throng of Cometae.
She had gpparently withdrawn. Crushed by aheavy
burden of fear and anxiety for her sake, Curt unseaingly
accompanied his aert guards back across the plazato
the prison building.

Asthey, approached the cdll in which the Futuremen
were confined, prison Captain Zarn hagtily made his
exit. He showed confusion.

"What were you doing in the cdll with the



prisoners?' Khinkir demanded.

"The three Strange ones were fighting among them-
seves. | went in to stop them,” Zarn explained nervous-
ly.

"It might have been atrick to gain their escape”
snapped Khinkir. "Do not enter their cell again, for
these four prisoners are dangerous. And where are the
guards| ordered you to post at this door?"

"l wasjust going to get them,” Zarn answered quick-
ly. When Curt entered the cell, the Futuremen cameto-
ward him a once. Otho asked the question they all had
foremost in their minds.

"Did you find out anything about Joan?"

Curt Newton nodded heavily.

"| saw her. Sheisone of the Cometae now."

They stared increduloudy. Then Otho began to rave.
"The devils! They forced her to become an electric
mongrosty likethemsdved”

" She said she became one of them by her own
freewill,” Curt told them miserably.

But the Brain asked a shrewd question.

"When you and she talked there - did you converse
inEnglish?"

"Of course," Curt nodded.

"Then,” pointed out the Brain, "why did she haveto
pretend to you at al?Y our Cometae guards couldn't un-
derstand your conversation.”

Fingers of doubt clutched sickeningly at Curt's

brain, poisoning histhoughts. With aviolent effort he
broke their grasp.

"Thisisn't atime to be doubting Joan, but to be
helping her!" he exclamed. "Weve got to find away to
bring her out of that horrible electric existence!™

"Yes, lad, everything depends on our finding such a
way," the Brain told him soothingly. Simon went onto
relate what Zarn had said.

"The Cometae peoplewill revolt againgt thelr

rulers,” he concluded, "if they can only be surethat we
can retransform them afterward to norma men and
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women."

APTAIN FUTURE paced agitatedly to and fro.

"But how can we find the answer to that scientific
secret in sufficient time?' he asked desperately.

C

"We shdl not be wholly without ingruments, if

Zan doesnot fail us," the Brain interposed. "He
promised to try to bring certain gpparatus from our
ship, if it was possible “tonight'."

"Then we may have achance, though it's till agam-



ble" Curt muttered. "When will he be here?’

"'Soon after the deep-period begins, if heis success-
ful,” answered Simon. "I described for him the eectro-
chemical apparatus| thought we'd need.”

Grag snorted gloomily.

"Maybe these guards that Khinkir made him post
outside our cdl now will spoil thewholething.”
"Always cheerful and optimigtic, that's Grag,” Otho
chimed in sarcadticdly. "Why don't you get ajob haunt-
ing some dead planet?'

Asthey waited for "night,” Curt'sturmoil of spirit

did not lessen. Hisfeverish impatience was finaly bro-
ken by the sound of steps down the corridor. The Fu-
turemen listened tensdly as the steps approached. Then
they heard alow chalenge from the guards posted out-
sdether door, and the voice of Zarn replying.
CHAPTERVII

Desperate Research

HE door opened and Zarn camein. The prison cap-
tain clutched abundle of scientific gpparatusin his
arms, and his shining face showed an extreme nervous
excitement. With him was another man of the Cometae
- abig, hulking, craggy-featured soldier who stared at
the Futuremen.

T

"Thisis Aggar, acgptain and one of my friends."

Zamn introduced him quickly. "Heis one of us Cometae
who have long desired to revolt againgt our heartless
rulers”

Zarn put down the bundle of apparatus.

"I think | got everything you described from your

ship," hetold the Brain. "It was not easy to do so unob-
served. But | got in here safely withiit, for | had taken
careto post guards "tonight' who are of our secret par-

ty

ou have dready spoken to your friends among the
Cometae about a possible revolt?' Captain Future asked
Zarn quickly.
The prison captain bobbed his head.
"We potentia rebels have an undercover organiza-
tion. | made contact with its heads, of whom Agar is
one. They long to rise againg the tyrants, against Tho-
ryx and that old devil Querddl. But they will not do so
unless certain that successwill makeit possblefor us
to be norma men once more.”
The hard-fisted Aggar spoke bluntly to Curt.
"Can you do that, stranger? Can you usethosein-
struments to match the science of the Allus and undo
what the Allusdid to us?'
"I can't tll without some study,” Captain Future an-
swered honestly. "And my comradesand | would like



the help of the man in the next cell - the Martian scien-
tist Tiko Thrin. Canyou get himin here, Zarn, and dso
the man named Ezra Gurney?"

"Yes, | candothat,” said Zarn, and hurriedly |€eft the
cdl.

He was back in afete moments and with him cane
two men. Onewas an ederly little Martian, asmdll,
withered creature with an incongruoudly big and bald
red head, and weak eyes which peered through thick
Spectacles.

But it was the other man toward whom the Future-
men jumped with an exclamation of ddight. Thisone
was dderly, too, awrinkled-faced Earthman with iron-
gray hair and faded blue eyes, whose bleak depths now
were sparkling with pleasure.

"EzraGurney!" Captain Future wrung the old Planet
Patrol veteran's hand. "Y ou old buzzard of space. If
theréstrouble anywhere in the System, you'l find it."
"Yes, an' | found plenty of it in this cursed comet,
Cap'n Future," said Ezraearnestly in hisdrawling
voice. "Did you find Joan?'

Curt's face darkened.

"Y es. She's become one of the Cometae.”

Ezra uttered an incredul ous oath.

"It'simpossible! Sheld never accept that Thoryx' of-
fertojointhem!”

"Shedid it only for some purpose we don't know,"
Curt declared stoutly. "'I'm convinced of that."

Y et, even as he spoke, he had to force down that
haunting doubt that had poisoned his thoughts ever
since Joan had spoken to him so strangely.

Meantime Grag and Otho were dapping the old vet-
eran on the back in high glee a the reunion. Even Oog
and Eek, recognizing an old friend, had come trotting
up eagerly from their corner.

Zarn intruded then. The face of the Cometae captain
was anxious.

"We may beinterrupted at any moment!" he warned.
"Khinkir and other officersloya to Thoryx often come
snooping about this prison.”

Curt rapidly explained to Tiko Thrin what they had
inmind.

"Y ou have been here, observing the Cometag, for
sometime," hetold the old Martian scientist. "What do
you think of the possibility of re-transforming them?'
Tiko Thrin wagged his head doubtfully.

"We can only try. It will not be easy. The science of
the Allus may be far beyond our own."
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APTAIN FUTURE addressed Zarn and Aggar,



who were waiting tensdly, whilethe Brain and

Otho set up the compact electron microscope, ray
probers and other delicate electric apparatus.

C

"WEell need asample of your tissues," Curt said
dowly to the two Cometae men. "It's the only way we
can make athorough study of the altered cells of your
bodies”

The big Aggar cdmly drew hisdagger and poised it
over the skin of hisglowing forearm.

"Jugt tell me how much,” he grunted.

Captain Future directed him. The big Cometae cap-
tain coolly cut athin strip of skin from hisforearm and
placed it in the chamber of the e ectron microscope.
Curt and the Brain bent over theingtrument. The ap-
paratus was a compact adaptation of the old-fashioned
€lectronic microscope, magnifying amost indefinitely
by using magnetic action to focus rays of free eectrons,
ingtead of alensto focusrays of fight.

The trip of tissue il glowed with scintillating

light under the microscope, athough its luminescence
seemed to be fading. Curt focused down until he was
examining asngle cell of that changing tissue. Ireand
the Brain, and then Otho and Tiko Thrin, studied the
enormoudy magnified cdl.

As he straightened, Tiko Thrin shook his head.

"I'm afraid it's beyond me," he confessed. "The

whole molecular pattern of the cell has been dtered be-
yond recognition. | can't see how the Allusdid it or
how it can be undone.”

"Curseit, the Allus must be gods or devilsto accom-
plish athing likethis" Otho swore.

The Brain waslooking at Captain Future.

"Not only molecular change, but dso atomic, lad,”
sad Smon.

Curt nodded his red head, frowning deeply.

"Y es. Some force has been utilized to break down
each cdl's molecules, not only into atoms but into sub-
atomic particles - and then recast them in awholly new
pattern.”

Captain Future was feding a sensation he had never
experienced before. This unthinkable tampering with
the finest units of life was evidence of a science vast
and dien beyond conception.

"Can you undo what was doneto us, Captain
Future?' Captain Y arn asked anxioudy.

Curt knew that the hopes of arace hung upon hisre-
ply. That the fate of Joan Randall hung uponit, too. Y et
he couldn't answer in an unqudified affirmative, much
as hewould haveliked to do so.

"| fed certain,” he said dowly, "that this process can



be undone, that the molecular and atomic pattern of
your cells can be recast to normd by theright force.
But it will not be an easy thing to do!

"Yousee" heexplained, "theliving cdl isnormdly
atiny dectric "battery,' that by chemical action pro-
ducesthe dectric energy whichwe cdl life. But the Al-
lus have worked deep and subtle changesin your cells.
They have recast their molecules and atoms so that now
each cdl formsatiny transformer,” which smply re-
celvesits energy from the comaradiation which perme-
ates everything here”

Zarn and Aggar seemed impressed by Curt's knowl-
edge,

"Thenyou'll promiseto change usdl back to norma

if our revolt succeeds?" they cried.

Captain Future took the plunge.

"| promiseto restore you to normality - or to dietry-
ing!

GGAR'S massive face glowed with hope and res-
olution.A"Then we of the Cometae will risel"

Curt seized the opportunity.

"How many of your peoplewill revolt againgt Tho-
ryx?" he asked quickly. "How soon can you organize
and gtrike?”!

"Nine-tenths of the Cometae hate our rulers" Aggar
replied. "But not dl of them will risk rebdlion, & firdt.
Our secret organization iswhat we must chiefly rely on.
We number fully five thousand men.”

"How many fighting men can Thoryx count on?"

Otho demanded.

"About as many,” Aggar admitted. "The regiments

of the palace guard are loya to him, becausethey area
favored class. The nobles, of course, will support Tho-
ryx. So will some of the people, because of their super-
ditiousregard for the Allus”

"What about weapons?' Curt asked him. "Can you
secure enough of those electrode-weapons?’

Aggar laughed.

"They would be of no avail against Cometae. They
smply project apowerful dectric blast, and that would-
n't hurt one of usin the least. Thethings are used only
to keep you captives under control."

"Then what the devil do you use for wegpons

againg each other?' Otho exclaimed.

"Swords and daggers are dl that can be used effec-
tively on aCometag," Zarn answered. "Only the sol-
diersare dlowed to possess them.”

"All us captives here can fight with you, if you can

get swords of dielectric materia for us," Curt told Zarn
quickly. "Y ou know we can't touch you Cometae, even
with an ordinary metal sword, without receiving apara-



lyzing dectric shock."

"I can touch them!" said Grag loudly. To proveit, he
laid hisheavy meta hand cgpon Zarn's shoulder. "It's
only ingde methat | have sedlite parts. The whole out-
sde of my body isof dielectric metd, anon-
conductor!"

"Good of Grag!" chuckled EzraGurney. Y ou won't
need any sword."
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"Y eah, for once your dumb meta carcasswill come

in handy,” said Otho gibingly.

"How soon can you strike?' Curt was asking Aggar
intently. "What isyour plan?’

"The only possible plan,” replied Aggar, "isto at-

tack the palace, overcome Thoryx' guardsin thefirst
rush, and round up the tyrant and his spitfire queen and
the noblesin short order.”

"Especidly,” putin Zarn anxioudy, "it is necessary

to grab that old wizard Querdd at once. It's said that he
hasaway of communicating with the Allus."

Captain Future saw again that chill shadow of dread
creep into the eyes of the two Cometae captains at men-
tion of the Allus. But Aggar forced the fear away.

"The Allus have never come out of their citade in

the north, and they won't now," the husky fighter said
emphatically. He turned to Captain Future. "We can be
ready to strike by tomorrow “night'. It'sthe “night' of the
Lightning Feast, and Thoryx and dl the nobility will be
gathered in the palace, oursfor the taking.”

The plan was quickly arranged. Aggar and Zarn

were to mobilize the Cometae rebels around the plaza
when the next "night' carne. Zarn would rel ease the Fu-
turemen and the other captives. At agiven sgnd, they
would join forces and attack the palace.
"Onemorething!" said Curt urgently. "The Earthgirl
who is now one of the Cometae - she must not be
harmed under any circumstances.”

"Agreed. Now let's get out of here," Zarn warned.
"Everything would be ruined if we were discovered
plotting together.”

Tiko Thrin, the Martian, and Ezra Gurney were tak-

en back to their own cells and the door of the Future-
men's cell was rel ocked.

THO paced to and fro excitedly.

"Action at last: Anything's better than rotting

away inthiscdl.”

O

The Brainlooked at Curt.

"The plan isaprecarious one, lad. Suppose the Al-

lus should intervene with their mastery of mentd



force”

"That's exactly what | don't understand,” Grag inter-
posed puzzledly. "All thistak about mental force.
What intheworldisit?"

Captain Future explained.

"Thought isbadically dectricd, likelifeitsdf. Grag.
When aman thinks or wills something, the synaptic
pattern of his brain cells conductsto his nerves a defi-
nite eectrica current, which energizes hisphysica
body to obey that thought or will.

"Theoreticaly,” Curt added, "it should be possble

for aman to "broadcadt’ his eectric thought or will-im-
pulses, as dectromagnetic vibrations that would im-
pinge upon and seize control of another man's brain and
body.

"That'swhat is meant by menta force. No man has
ever possessed more than afraction of this power. But
it ssemsthe Allus have mastered it.”

The hours of the following day-period passed with
dragging downess. Tension built up with each passng
hour. Captain Future |abored under agrowing nervous
drain as"night” approached. He had never felt so tense
at any timein the padt, on the threshold of struggle.
"Night" came at last. There was no lessening of the
comas brilliant light from the window, but in the d-
abaster city outsde the passing throngs of Cometae
dwindled away. The degp-period had come.

Curt, watching tautly from the window, saw more

and more of the Sx-wheeled Cometae vehicles arriving
at the great palace across the plaza. The nobility of the
Cometae were streaming into the big building.

"They're coming for the Lightning Feast that Aggar
mentioned,” Curt muttered. "l wonder what kind of
functionitis, anyway."

"Sounds crazy, like everything dsein thiscursed
comet,” Grag snorted.

"Zarn should be here with the others, by now, to re-
lease us" Captain Future said, biting hislip. "If he'stoo
late-"

"I hear him coming now?" Otho exclaimed joyfully.
The tramp of feet was clearly audible.

In amoment their prison door was hung open.

Tother surprise and consternation, it was Captain

of the Guards Khinkir and a half-dozen of the palace
sentrieswho stood there.

"They carried ectrode weapons and trained them
uncompromisingly upon the Futuremen.

"Y ou four Srangers are to come with us," Khinkir
snapped. " Sentence has been passed upon you. You are
too dangerous, and areto die 'tonight."”

CHAPTER VIII



The Lightning Feest

O Captain Future, the announcement was athun-
derbolt that wrecked al their plans. He could not

keep the sharp momentary dismay out of hisface. And
Khinkir saw it, and smiled thinly in triumph.

T

"Y ou learn now what it meansto defy the King and
blaspheme the Great Ones, stranger,” he rasped. "For
the Great Ones, through the wise Querddl, have decreed
that you four might be adanger and that it is safer to
destroy you at once.”

His amile widened.

"'But you will not dieinglorioudy, srangers. You

areto dieat the Lightning Feast. Y our destruction will
afford an enjoyable spectacle for our king and court.”
Curt Newton desperately decided that since al was
lost, he would perish righting here and now. And
Khinkir read that, too, in hisface. The Cometae captain
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recoiled and shouted a sharp order to his men, who
brought their electrode weapons to bear on Captain Fu-
ture's heart.

"Curt!" cried aclear Slvery voicein anxiousaarm.
Joan Randall had appeared in the corridor outside!

A dazzling dectric-gloving figure of beauty, her radiant
face was taut with apprehension.

Khinkir had turned artledly at her cry. The guards,
too, had glanced sdeward. That moment was enough
for Grag. The great robot's mighty metal arms reached
out and seized the Cometae captain!

"Kill them!" shrieked Khinkir. But his scream was
choked off as Grag's arms crushed him.

With yells of darm, the Cometae soldierstriggered
their strange weapons to loose crackling blasts of elec-
tric force at the Futuremen. But Joan had bravely flung
hersdlf againgt the guards, distracting them and spoiling
their aim. The blasts missed Curt Newton and Otho and
Smon.

One of the eectric blasts struck Joan's shining body.
Mad with apprehension for her, Captain Future plunged
in a the soldiers with whom she was struggling.

He touched one of those Cometae guards - and was
flung back haf sensdlessby the pardyzing dectric
shock of contact. He fought to get to hisfeet, and was
dimly aware of atumult of shouting and running about
him.

Curt'seyes began to clear, asthefirst effects of the
shock passed. Staggering drunkenly, he found himself
witnessing an amazing scene of conflict.

Zarn and Aggar had arrived! With them were ascore



of other Cometae. All carried swords, and were hacking
down the Cometae guards who had come with Khinkir.
Even as Curt sumbled forward, the last guard fell a
mangled, radiant corpse.

Khinkir himsdlf lay on the corridor floor, a crushed

and broken thing. And big Grag was Straightening grim-
ly.

"l told you that | could touch them!™ the robot

boomed.

The Futuremen were al unhurt. But Curt sumbled
toward Joan Randall.

"Joan, areyou dl right? That electric blast that hit
you-*

"It couldn't hurt me," she breathed. "No dectric

force can harm a Cometag, Curt."

Zarn was close beside Captain Future, spesking
wildly. "Wevelittletime! Thedarm will be given

when Khinkir doesn't return to the palace!"

"Release Tiko Thrin and Ezra Gurney and dl the

other captives," Curt ordered. "Y ou brought swordsfor
US>

"Yes, herethey are," said Aggar, pointing to abun-
die of long, gray, saberlike weapons. "We had them
hadtily forged of didectric metd. Y ou can use them,
even againg the Cometae.”

OAN spoke now in asobbing rush. "Curt, | was
afraid I'd betoo late! | came here as soon as| heard
that your executions had been ordered, though | didn't
know what | could do -"

J

"Joan, tell me quickly," heinterrupted. "Y ou didn't

join the Cometae because you redlly wanted to, did
you?”

"Oh, no, Curt! It broke my heart to have to keep up
that pretense when | met you yesterday in the throne
room."

"But why did you keep it up with me?' he asked be-
wilderedly. "Weweretaking in our own English,
which the Cometae couldn't understand.”

"There were captives who had become Cometae,

like mysdlf, in thethroneroom," she said earnestly. "If
they'd heard and betrayed me -"

"Of course. What afool | was not to think of that!"
Captain Future exclamed. "But even so, | knew it was-
nt thered you talking."

"Curt, | only pretended to join the Cometag,”" Joan
cried. "l pretended to be allured by the prospect of im-
mortaity - but only because | thought it the only way
inwhich I could learn the secret of this comet's mys-
tery."

She came closer, her eyes wide and haunted as she



looked up at him.

"Curt, therésathreat in this mysterious setup. A
strange, unguessable threet to our Solar System from
those Allus who came from outside our cosmos. It's not
aphysica menace, | fed certain of that.

"I'm convinced the Allus have in mind nothing so

crude asaphysicd attack upon our System. But they
are planning something! They direct everything the
Cometae do, asincomprehensible details of some dark,
baffling plan.”

Her shining face was earnest

"I wanted to find out, to carry awarning out to the
System, if warning was needed. So | pretended that |
wanted to become a Cometae and live a deathless elec-
triclife. But I'vefound out o little!

"l wasin an induced mental annesawhen | was

taken to the citadel of the Allus and made a Cometee,
s0 | remember nothing about them. And I've never seen
any Allussince. I'm certain that only Querdd, Thoryx
and afew others have redly seen the Allus. And they
themsdves arein deadly fear of the dark masterd!™

"But Joan, even if you'd found out anything, you
couldn't have escaped from hereto givewarning!" Curt
exclamed. "Y ou couldn't have lived outside the comet,
now that your body feeds on the coma's el ectric radi-
ance."

"I knew that, Curt. But | thought that if | could get
away inaship, my ship would be found and my written
warning read - evenif | died," she answered smply.
Curt Newton felt alump in histhroat as he contem-
plated the girl's matter-of-fact heroism. He took astep
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closer toward her.

"Stay back, Curt!" Her warning was asob. "Y ou

can't touch me now, or ever again. I'm a Cometae!”
Captain Future felt atumult of emotions such ashe

had never experienced before.

"Joan, I'm going to get you out of thisterrible eec-

tric existence, no matter what else | do!" he vowed
fiercely. "You and all these Cometag, after our revolt
succeedd”

By now the other prisonersin the rows of cells had
been released. Tiko Thrin, thelittle Martian scientist,
and Ezra Gurney were hastening toward Captain Fu-
ture. After them came the other captives of the vanished
gpaceships - Plutonians, Earthmen, Venusians - abe-
wildered, heterogeneous crew.

ARN spoke awarning to Curt Newton.

"We musin't delay here any longer. The Lightning



Feast will lave begun by now. Our people are waiting!"
"Tiko Thrin, you keep Eek and Oog safe for us herel™
cried Grag.

Z

"Joan, you stay herewith Tiko also," Curt told the

girl authoritatively. "No, | won't have you with ug!
WEll be back, never fear."

"Oh, Curt - be careful!" she cried.

"It'snot Thoryx or the guards I'm afraid of , but

Querdd and hisevil link withthe Allus.

Curt had grabbed up one of the didlectric swords,

and Otho and Ezra and the other rel eased captives were
gmilarly arming themsaves

"Thisway!" rumbled the deep voice of Aggar.

The hulking Cometae captain led them through the
corridors of the prison building, toward another en-
trance than that which opened onto the plaza.

"Fends of Pluto!" gasped old Ezra Gurney, hasten-
ing beside Captain Future. "This, isthe queerest bunch
| ever went into afight with!™

Curt redlized the strange spectacle he and his com-
panions must present; the two radiant, eectric forms of
Zarn and Aggar leading, he and Ezrajust behind them,
the Brain gliding &t their sde, with lithe Otho and pon-
derous Grag following closdly.

Behind them in turn camethefierce-eyed, newly re-
leased Venusians, Earthmen and other captives, fol-
lowed by the score of Cometae, vanguard of the rebels
who had joined forces with Zarn and Aggar.

All had swords for weapons. All were grimly tense
asthey emerged from the building into anarrow street
at therear of the towering prison. Aggar led the way
adongit, inarapidtrot.

They met no one. The city Mloon seemed deserted
beneath the flaring coma-sky. It waswell into the deep-
period, and most of the city of the Cometae was
wrapped in dumber.

"We're circling around the plaza to approach the
palace from therear," Zarn told Captain Future asthey
hurried along. "Our comrades were to meet us there at
thishour.”

From a branching Street of the dabaster city, asolid
mass of armed Cometae poured out to join them afew
moments later. Asthey hastened on, other bands of the
Cometae were coming in from sde streets.

Aggar's secret organization of rebelswas function-

ing well. By the time they approached the network of
narrow streets behind the looming palace dome, the
conspirators numbered into the hundreds.

"The otherswill be on their way here by now," Ag-

gar declared as he sgnaled to hdlt. "But there are two



thousand guardsinside the palace, and as many more
withinessy cdl.”

"What's your plan - to rush the entrances?' Captain
Future asked tensely.

"No. The guards would dam the gates on us before
we could get through,” grunted the big Cometae rebel.
Heturned to hisfellow officer.

"Zan, I'm going ingdewith a'smal band, by alit-
tle-used entrance | learned of when | was captain of the
palace guards mysdf. Well try to dispose quietly of the
gate guards. Y ou can bring the main force in when you
hear our Sgnd.”

"I'm going with you, Aggar,” Curt said quietly. And
the other Futuremen and Ezra Gurney hadtily chimed
in.

Aggar laughed.

"All right. Theoneyou cadl Grag may be useful
Aggar quickly designated a score of Cometae to ac-
company them. Then he and the Futuremen led the
small band toward the palace.

HE vadt, white synthestone structure loomed above
them like aman-made mountain when they

reached itsmassive rear wall. Aggar led them to anar-
row entrance in one of the indented anglesin thewall.
T

"A sarvants entrance," he muttered. " There should

be only two guards on duty. Stay back out of sght.”
They remained as he bade them, while Aggar him-

self sheathed his sword and strode boldly toward the in-
conspicuous entrance.

Two Cometae palace guards sprang suddenly from
the entrance and barred hisway with drawn swords.
Why are you here, Captain Aggar?' one demanded
suspicioudy. "You are not on palace duty any longer.”
"Y ou fools? Haven't you heard that Khinkir isdead
and that I've replaced him?' snarled Aggar.

Half convinced, yet till doubtful, the two guards
lowered their swords alittle. Then Curt and his com-
panions saw awonderful feat of swordsmanship.

They saw Aggar suddenly hurl himself forward,
drawing hisblade as he plunged itsand widding it like
abrand of light. It ripped into the breast of a Cometae
guard and out again, struck down the other man at the
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very moment his mouth was opened to yell an aarm.
"Hot work," panted Aggar as Curt and the others
came running up. His massive face hardened. "And
don't waste any pity on these palace guards, strangers.
They'velong been the instruments of Thoryx's tyranny
over the people. | mysdlf was one of them, until 1 could



gtand such injustice no longer.”

They had crowded into the entrance now and stood
insde the palace of the Cometae kings. A narrow corri-
dor, which could be closed by ahuge gate of meta, led
to aflight of ascending steps.

"Upthisway," said Aggar, hastening up the dairs.
"We're working on scant margin of time now!"

Curt Newton heard then, from somewhere deep
within the greet palace, aburst of thrilling, rippling mu-
gc. Long, faling chords quivered in hisearswith dien
tona beauty of muted strings.

"That'sfrom the Lightning Feest," Aggar grunted.

"But it hasn't begun yet or we'd heer it."

They came up into along galery, one of amaze of
cross-halls and passages that intersected the palace's
vast bulk. Luxury was evident everywhere here, the d-
abaster walls hung with beautiful tapestries of red and
gold, the floors soft with slken rugs.

Aggar shot rapid orders at the score of Cometae he
had brought along, directing them to work their way
back through the pal ace and overcome the gate guars at
the main rear entrances.

"Then givethe Sgnd. Zarn and the otherswill pour

in, and dl will be on the knees of the goddl" finished
the husky Cometae officer.

Heturned to Curt.

"The main force of the paace guardsisawaysclose
to Thoryx. They'll bein the great court for thefestiva.
Thisway! "

They raced aong deserted, splendid hallswhose oc-
cupants had apparently al been drawn by the mysteri-
ousfedtivity. Soon they reached an upper gdlery, from
which they could peer down into alarge court that seas
Stuated in awing of the paace.

The court was circular, open to the flaring coma:

sky. It wastwo hundred feet in diameter, paved with a-
ternating blocks of red and white that made a beautiful
contrast to the alabaster walls.

T the very center of the court bulked athing likea
squt, upright copper pillar. Not far from this

stood awide double throne, upon which King Thoryx
and Queen Lulain were Sitting. The old noble, Querdd,
hovered close beside the king, as usua. Scores of
Cometae nobles were standing expectantly around the
court, facing their rulers.

A

Captain Future perceived that asolid ring of paace
guars encircled the rim of the court. In an acove, mus-
cians played instruments from which rippled the haunt-
ing, dien music that now wasloud in dl ears. It was
music that pulsed with afierce, feverish undertone of



expectation and avidity, music that set Curt's pulses
lumping as he listened.

The Futuremen gazed upon this strange scene with
wonder. Upon no far world had they seen amore bril-
liant and unearthly spectace than was presented by
these radiant Cometae rulers, gathered herefor festiva
beneath the glow of the comet sky.

Thoryx raised hishand and the music died to an un-
dertone. The king's voice came clearly to the watchers
inthegdlery.

"Let the Lightning Feest begin!”

The squat copper pillar a the center of the court be-
gan slently to extend itself upward, like an unfolding
telescope. Higher and higher it extended, until it wasa
dim rod reaching hundreds of feet into the sky.
"They'reraisng theradiancerod." Aggar muttered
tautly. "If were lucky, the feast will drown out the
noise our men make at the gates."

The Brain hovered over Curt'sear

"That rod is designed to attract increased electric ra-
diation from the comal" Simon whispered. "Isit poss-
blethat -

The sentence was never finished. The copper rod

had now been raised to an unbelievable height above
the pdace. Asit atracted eectric energy from the vast
comaoverhead, itswhole height was wrapped in apur-
ple, brushlike flamethat grew inintengty with each
minute.

A dender lightning bolt smote from above into the
court! Itsjagged white brilliance blinded Curt's eyesfor
asecond, and its reverberating concussion of thunder
amost desfened him.

But he had seen that thin bolt strike Thoryx, the

king. He had glimpsed the white brilliance of unthink-
able dectric energy splashing over the ruler's body.
Then as Captain Future's dazzled eyes cleared, he
heard Thoryx laughing in exhilaration! The king was
unharmed by that jolting stroke.

Now bolt after bolt of dazzling flame was gtriking in
the court, with continuous shock of thunder. The bolts
were hitting the Cometae nobles, who threw their hands
up as though to welcome and attract the crackling flash-
es, and who laughed in wild intoxication as the light-
ning struck at them.

A mad, unbelievable phantasmagoria, it seemed, as
the dmost continuous lightning plated like dancing
witch upon the luminescent, revelry-mad figures of the
Cometee.

"The Lightning Feast!" Aggar was shouting to the
Futuremen. "Electric energy isfood, islifeitsdf to us
Cometae. Even the concentrated energy of lightning



cannot harm us, but serves only to stimulate and intoxi-
cate."

24

Edmond Hamilton - THE COMET KINGS
CHAPTERIX

Dark Triumph

HEY turned suddenly from the unearthly specta-

cle, asamass of armed Cometae came pouring

down the gdlery in which they stood. Then they recog-
nized Zarn a the head of these hundreds of men.

T

"Our forces are insde the palace!” cried Zarn above
the shattering reverberations of thunder. "1've ordered
them to spread out through the building, to encircle the
court.”

"Good! When they'redl in place, I'll givethesgna

for atack!" exclamed Aggar.

"Too latefor that - look down! There!" yeled Otho.
A Cometae - one of the palace guards - had flung
himsef into the mad fegtivad of lightning in the court.
The man was swordless, wounded, shouting something
in chocking tones.

"One of the gate guards who got away!" roared Ag-
gar. "No timeto wait now! Down at them, men! Let
none of the nobles escapel”

A read roar of long-repressed hate answered him
from the throats of the Cometae rebels. Swords gleam-
ing, they charged behind Aggar and the Futuremen to-
ward adtair leading from the gdlery down into the
court.

Zarn was shouting darmedly to Captain Future.

"Y ou strangers can't go into that court! Y ou're not

like us- the lightning will destroy you!™

"A littlething likelightning isn't going to keep us

out of thigl" Curt Newton exclaimed recklesdly.

The court was a scene of mad confusion. From a
dozen entrances, Cometae rebels were pouring in and
fiercely engaging the paace guards. Swords were
gleaming, men going down in death, and the chaos of
lightning and thunder till raged.

Curt glimpsed Thoryx standing in gppalled irresol u-
tion, hiswesk face distorted by alarm. But crafty old
Querdd wasfiercely shrilling ordersto the guards.
Then Captain Future and his companions clashed

with the guards around the edge of the court. Curt
glimpsed aroaring Cometae soldier lunging toward
him, a shining figure whose sword was stabbing fierce-
ly.

Captain Future parried the blow by a swift stab of

his own didlectric blade, then ran the point through the
man'sthroat. The guard crumpled to thefloor. The



Cometae, deathless asfar as age or sickness were con-
cerned, died as swiftly as ordinary men when avitd or-
gan was stricken.

"Cut through them - get to the king and the nobled "
Aggar wasydling fiercely, through the crash of thun-
er.

"Demons of Mars, what a crazy fight!" gasped Otho.
His blade flashed to one side, parrying ablow aimed at
Curt'sback. "Did for him!"

The Brain hovered above the battle, coolly caling
Warning to Curt and the others as the guards desperate-
ly shifted ther tactics.

All around the court, the defenders were being

pushed inward as the maddened rebels sought to reach
theroya tyrant. Curt as he fought was half blinded ev-
ery few moments by the gppalling hissand crash of
griking threads of lightning.

As Captain Future had banked on, the dancing light-
ning bolts aways struck Cometae, attracted by their in-
tringc eectric charge. The bolts could not harm the
Cometae. But their blinding flare and the deafening ex-
plosions of thunder made inferna, unnerving back-
ground for this desperate assaullt.

Somehow thering of paace guards held firm around
Thoryx and Lulain, spurred by the undaunted orders of
the clever Querdd.

"We've got to smash through them now before the
other soldiers arrive here from their barracks!" Aggar
was shouting to his Cometae rebels. "Think what you're
fighting for, men! Freedom, the end of tyranny, the
chance to be norma men again!”

And it was at this moment, when desperateress-
tance held the battle's fate in the balance, that Grag
tipped the scales.

IKE amonstrous metal genie, Grag strode forward
from where he had fought beside Curt Newton.

The great robot's massive metal body could not be
harmed by the swords of the Cometae.

L

He advanced, flailing mighty arms, hishuge balled

fist,s knocking guards aside like tenpins. Swords
stabbed invain a hismeta body. Cometae opponents
leaped on him to pull him down, and were brushed
away. Grag waked through them likeagtolid, avenging
gan.

"Come on, Otho - what's holding you back?" his

voice boomed back through the thunder.

"Grag's broken thering! Push through and cut them
up!" Curt yelled.

The attackers plunged forward through the breach.
Thecircle of palace guards was disintegrating.



A sword touched Curt'sright arm. The eectric

shock that flew dong it from his opponent staggered
him. He struggled fiercely to keep from fdling. By su-
perhuman resolve, he transferred his own weapon from
the paralyzed arm to hisleft hand, and stabbed fiercely
back.

He downed his assailant and pressed on, fighting

like ared-headed fury. Beside him, Otho uttered his
hissing, heart-chilling battle-cry as he dashed and
struck with uncanny swiftness. EzraGurney's dhrill, ex-
ultant yell came from behind them. Aggar was roaring
ordersthrough the inferno of crashing thunder and dy-
ing screams.

Sheated lightning flaresillumined Grag'sfigure as
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the dauntless robot strode forward in an orgy of de-
gruction, hisflail-like arms sweeping dl before them.

It was small wonder that the Cometae guards broke be-
forethisawful personification of inhuman vengeance,
upon whom their swords could make no impression.
"They're breaking up! Cut through to Thoryx!"

bawled Aggar's sentorian voice. "Get the tyrant!™
"Wevewon!" Zarn yelled to Curt, asthey swayed
together in the fight. The rebel captain's face was flam-
ing with triumph. "L ook, they'retrying to flee - weve
broken the tyranny forever!”

"Curtid" camethethin, urgent cry of the Brain from
nearby. "Curtis, listen -"

There was no timeto listen. Captain Future was ex-
changing deadly thrusts with araging Cometae guard,
who seemed suicidaly bent upon daying Curt Newton
at any risk, to himself.

Curt got through the man's guard, poised for the stab
that would finish thefight. A blinding thread of light-
ning wreathed the Cometae for a second, the blaze and
concussion staggering Captain Future backward.

His opponent, as though drawing new strength from
the lightning stroke, legped forward as Curt ssumbled
over afalen man. Captain Future desperately swung up
his didlectric sword as hefell - and hisantagoni<t liter-
dly spitted himsdif oniit.

"Nice swordwork, Cap'n Future!" cried Ezra Gur-
ney. The old veteran'swrinkled face was flaring with
bloodmad excitement. "We've beat 'em - we've got 'em
runnin’™

Curt saw that it wastrue. The remnants of the paace
guard were being hacked to pieces. And the nobles
whom they had protected were now being fiercely as-
sailed by Aggar'srebels.

Aggar was bawling continuous ordersto hisfollow-



ers, to cut through to the Cometae king who cowered at
the center of hisnobles.

"Kill thetyrant!" echoed Zarn's maddened cry. "Re-
member what we fight for, men!™

"Curtis, ligen!"

Thistime, there was such taut urgency in the rasping
cry of the Brain that Captain Future turned toward him.
Simon right, hovering close by his shoulder, wasthe
srangest figurein al that weird scene of inferna com-
bat. Dancing flares of lightning glanced off the Brain's
glass lens-eyes as he spoke.

"Curtis, the man Querdel whom you described to me
isescaping! | saw him dip back from the fight amo-
ment ago - yes, there he goes now!"

APTAIN FUTURE, glancing alittlewildly around

the crazy, crowded scene, spotted the fleeing noble

for himsdlf. He bardly glimpsed the snister Cometae
councillor as Querddl darted out of the court into a

palace passageway .
C

Instant larm drummed in Curt's mind. He remem-
bered what Zarn had told them. "It's said that Querdd
hasaway of communicating directly with the Allus."
Wasthat why Querdel was fleeing the fight? There
was no tune to weigh the possibility. Captain Future
plunged across the court toward the passage in which
the old wizard had disappeared.

He had to fight hisway half acrossthe court,

through still-resisting Cometae nobles and guards. He
finally won past them and raced into the corridor.
Hewas aware of the Brain gliding beside him, and

of Grag and Otho racing loyally down the passageway
after him. Then Curt burgt into asmall, vaulted cham-
ber that had the look of a primitive laboratory. Unfamil-
iar dectrical instruments stood around itswalls.

But Captain Future's eyes flew to the center of the
room. There stood the radiant figure of the old council-
lor, Querdel. The Cometae noble wasfacing an enig-
matic object.

The thing was atowering, dull-black globe that was
ten feet in diameter. It rested upon atripoda meta
pedestd. The most arresting feature teas the fact that its
deadblack spherica surface was covered with a crawl-
ing, metalic film, whose gleaming substance congtantly
changed pattern.

Querdd was standing utterly motionlessand silent
infront of this strange, looming object. But the terrible
intengity in the old nobl€e's face and eyes as he confront-
ed the globe was Sgnificant.

"Hesthinking into that thing!" Curt exclaimed

sharply. "It'ssome kind of transmitter of mental force,



connecting withthe Allus-"

Captain Future plunged forward with hissword
poised. He meant to kill Querdd, without parley. For
Curt sensed terrible danger in the superhuman efforts of
the man to contact the mysterious Allus.

But before he ever reached Querdel, something hap-
pened. The crawling metdlic film upon the black
sphere suddenly spun and seethed with inconceivable
rapidity.

Out from the sphere pulsed awave of what looked
like black light. An emanation of unguessableforce, a
sght of which Querdd's strained eyesflamed inwild
triumph.

Curtis, look out!" camethethin cry of the Brain.
"He's reached the Allus - that's awave of force -"
Thewarning cametoo late. Asit reached Curt's ears,
the pulsing wave of blacknesstook hold of him.

He stood petrified, rooted to the floor. For hewas
experiencing asensation of menta assault such ashe
hed never felt before.

Into his brain beat the sharp mental commands of
other minds - acollective intelligence so vast and dien,
Captain Future felt his menta defensestottering and
crashing before its assaullt.

Heknew, in awild flash of perception, what was
happening to him. He knew that the electric mentd pat-
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tern of hisown brain was no longer commanding his
body. Thewill of more powerful minds, broadcast asa
wave of electromagnetic force, had invaded and taken
possession of hisbrain and body.

"I must not oppose Thoryx and Querdd and their
guards. | must submit to them."

HAT wasthe command of an dienwill, flowing

out from the spherein awave of dark, €lectromag-
netic force to dominate Captain Future and dl hisfel-
low-rebels!

T

Curt struggled wildly to resst that dominating, hyp-
notic wave of mental force. He could not. Hewaslike a
child in the grasp of agiant. He knew now that the Al-
luswhose aid Querdd had called were mighty indeed.
Y et Curt Newton'sfighting soul ralied for an instant
agang even this overwhel ming attack. By extraordi-
nary mental effort, he opened hislips.

"Grag! Otho!" he gasped to the Futuremen, who

were now bursting into the room. "Get avay! Save Joan
and - and -"

He could not finish. His brain was reding under the
crushing mental attack.



Curt staggered, ill trying to resist ashislast menta
defenses crumbled. He glimpsed the triumph on
Querdd'sevil old face. He saw the dark wave pulsing
out through the corridors and courts of the entire
palace.

Then his mind was crushed into complete sensaless
acquiescence.

CHAPTER X

Road to Mystery

THO had been fighting furioudy in the court of

the Lightning Feest, helping Zarn and Aggar and

their followersto break the resstance of the demoral-
ized paace guards. Then the android glimpsed Captain
Future and Simon racing into the corridor in pursuit of
Querdd.

O

At once, Otho broke off to follow them. Eveninthe
fierce blood-madness that dways swept him in battle,
the android's prime loyaty yeas dwaysto his beloved,
red-haired leader. As he plunged after Curt and Simon,
heyelled to Grag.

"Come on, Grag - the chief needsug!”

Grag came hurrying dankingly with him, stolidly
brushing asde unfortunate Cometae who got in his
way. A moment later Otho and Grag burgt into the
vaulted |aboratory of Querdd. They halted, appdled by
the weird spectacle before them.

From the great black sphere at the center of the

room, the wave of dark, hazy force had pulsed out to
engulf Captain Future and the Brain. It was flowing
around Querdd, too, but the old Cometae councillor
showed nothing but triumph on hisevil features.

But Curt's face was ghastly as Otho had never be-
fore seenit. An agony of menta struggle wasin Cap-
tain Future's eyes as he gasped out afew words.
"Grag! Otho! Get away - save Joan - and -"

Curt did not finish the words. Grag and Otho saw
Captain Future's agoni zed face become suddenly mask-
like, expressionless. They saw Curt stand now as stiff
asadaue, saring sonily into nothingness. And the
Brain, too, was poised, speechless, motionless.

Otho redlized ingtantly that it wasthat pulsng aura

of black force which had somehow overcome hislead-
er. But the android plunged recklesdly right into the
dark, outward-welling haze. He clutched wildly at Cap-
tain Futurésarm.

Chief, what'sthe matter?' he cried. "Wake up!"

Then Otho, too, felt adim, chill sensation of dien
forces seeking to invade and master hismind, of the at-
tack of apowerful inteligence.

But Otho resisted that mental assault to which Curt



and Simon had fdlen victims! The android ressted, and
s0 did Grag. They stood their ground, unheeding the
flowing dark haze from the sphere, trying franticaly to
awaken Curt and the Brain from their strange stupor.
"Otho!" yelled Grag suddenly. "That old devil who

did thishas got away!"

The android whirled fiercdly. It was true. Querdel

had taken advantage of their moment of desperate dis-
traction to dip from the room.

Both Grag and Otho raced furioudy down the pas-
sage by which they had comet to overtake and kill the
Cometae wizard who had called forth the power of the
Allus

That haze of unimaginable mentd force, emanating
from the laboratory Grag and Otho had just left had
pulsed outward to invest the whole palace. It was dl
about them like a nightmare dusk asthey sped down the
corridor, yet dill it seemed not to affect them.

They burst back out into the palace court, looking
about fiercdy for Querdel. Then they forgot thewizard
in the horror of the sght they witnessed.

Fighting between Cometae rebel s and palace guards
had suddenly ended. It had been ended by the pulsing
dusk of force that now pervaded everything. Under the
influence of that terrible pall, the Cometae rebds had
dropped their weapons and stood about like mindless
automatons, where a moment before they had been
shouting ther victory.

UT the Cometae paace guards and noblesre-

mained unaffected by theweird force. They were
disarming the stricken rebels, who could no longer re-
S9< them. Thoryx was shouting angry orders.

B

"Secure every rebel! Be sureto get the leaders!” he
shrilled vindictively. "WEell teach the people what it
meansto challenge us, chosen by the Allugl™
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Querdd, who had reached the king, pointed at the
stunned Grag and Otho.

"There are two of the Strangers who were ringlead-
ed"

Cometae guards |eaped toward the robot and an-
droid from dl sides. With abull-like roar of rage, Grag
met and hurled them back in broken hegps.

An darmed cry went up.

"The power of the Allus has not stricken them! They
aredevils"

"They are only two and you are hundreds" raged
Thoryx. "Get the e ectric blasting wegpons and finish
them!”



Grag was momentarily at aloss.

"Otho, what in the name of dl the sun-impsarewe
going to do?' heyelled. "Wed better get the chief and
Simon and get out!"

Otho whirled, hisflaming green eyesingtantly tak-

ing in their precarious Stuation. They were almost
hemmed in by masses of charging Cometae guards,
who had completely cut them off from the passage
leading to the laboratory where Curt and Simon re-
mained stricken.

"We can't get to Simon or the chief now!" Otho

hissed. "And the chief told usto get Joan away. Weve
got to do that and come back later. Come on, Grag -
thisway out!"

Otho had spotted their only remaining chance of es-
cape. An entrance in one side of the court remained il
unblocked by guards. The android redlized that Sinless
they escaped ingtantly by that opening, the, now-tri-
umphant Cometae guards would bring up wegpons ca
pable of destroying them. Otho knew that the revolt
was now adisastrousfailure.

Ordinarily, Otho would not have dreamed of desert-
ing hisleader. But Curt'sfrantic last order to assure
Joan's safety rang in the android's ears. Also he knew
that only by saving themsdlves from imminent destruc-
tion could they hope later to be of any help to their two
stricken comrades.

Grag comprehended his reasoning. The gresat robot
plunged ahead with him toward the Sde entrance.
"After them!" screamed Thoryx through the dtillre-
verberating crash of thunder. "They seek to escape!”
Grag and Otho were hurling themselves aong a cor-
ridor, the flying figure of the android paces ahead of the
clanking robot.

"Wait - | can stop them from pursuing!” Grag

boomed, bringing up short in the corridor.

Grag had spotted one of the barred meta gates de-
sgned to close off the corridor. He swung it shut. Then,
ingtead of trying to lock it, Grag tore out one of the
meta bars by main sirength. Heliterdly tied the heavy
metal bar around the two halves of the gate, asthough it
had been alength of rope.

"That'll hold them for awhilel" he boomed tri-
umphantly.

They could hear the whole palace in wild uproar
around them. And through it al pulsed the dark haze of
incredible menta force.

Otho and Grag burst into the open air, to find them-
selves at the rear of the looming palace.

"Comeon!" the android urged. "If we can reach the
prison, get Joan away in the Comet -"



Then asthey cameinto sight of the great plaza be-
fore the palace, they halted, baffled. Companies of
Cometae guards were running across it toward the
palace, and other guards were pouring into the prison
acrossthe plaza.

"Now we can't reach the prison or the Comet!" Grag
exclamed. "It's head for the jungle - or sl
NSTINCTIVELY heand Otho started on adead run
through the narrow streets, away from the paace and
plaza. They encountered only afew Cometae as they
plunged through the dumbering city, and thesefew
hastily recoiled from the darming spectacle presented
by the fierce-eyed android and the monster metal robot.
Within afew minutes, thanksto the city's comparative-
ly small area, they glimpsed ahead of them the green of
thejungle.

I

There was no zone of cultivated land around the

city. The Cometae, who did not rely on food to main-
tain their strange dectric life, needed no agricultura
acreage. Only afew hundred yards from the outskirts
brooded the green jungle that blanketed most of this
fantastic world in the comet's heart.

Otho and hismetd comrade flung themselves across
the open space and into the jungle's shelter. They found
themsdvesin aforest of tal, queer treeswhose trunks
were green aswell asther grotesquely geometrica fo-
liage. Vines and brush choked much of the space be-
tween.

Thejunglewas aplace of tranducent green light. At
firgt, Otho thought this was wholly the effect of coma-
light filtering through the foliage. Then asthey dowed
down, he redlized that part of the glow camefrom the
vegetation itsdf. Tree trunks and branches, aswell as
their leaves, shonewith afant, intringc luminance.
"Thisisfar enough,” Otho said findly, comingto a
hat. "We mustn't go too far from the city, for we're go-
ing to haveto get back in there somehow to help the
chief and Simon and Joan.”

Hisvoice grated with frugtration.

"Gods of space, how did thingsfal to pieces so sud-
denly?' he exclamed.

"It wasthat old devil Querdel, who cadled the

Allud" said Grag, clenching hismetd fingers. "That
black sphere was some means of mental communica-
tionwiththe Allus™”

"Y es, the sphere was both atransmitter and areceiv-
er," Otho muttered. "And those mysterious devils, the
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Allus, used it to project awave of hypnotic mental



force that seized every rebd inthe paace.”

"But why didn't that wave of force seizeud!" Grag
wondered. "Wefdt it, but it didn't overcome us as at
did the chief and Smon and Ezra, and dl therest.”
"Grag, | think | understand why we were ableto re-
g4 it!" Otho exclamed. "The othersare dl humans-
even Simon'sbrain isthat of an ordinary homo sapiens.
Apparently the Allusknew just what kind of mental
forceto utilize that would overpower ahuman brain.
"But you and | are not ordinary humans, Grag," the
android went on excitedly. "Our bodies, our brains, are
of artificid origin and differ in pattern. The Allus
weapon of hypnotic force missed fire againgt usfor a
very fundamenta reason. We're acouple of minds such
asthey never ran up againg before!™

"Well, now what are we going to do?' Grag de-
manded practicadly.

Otho shook his head gloomily.

"I haven't figured it out yet."

He threw himsdlf down upon the grass, leaning back
againg thefaintly luminous green trunk of abig tree.
But an ingtant after he did so, Otho bounded to hisfeet
with aninvoluntary ydl of pain.

"What are you trying to do - howl out to everyone
wherewe are?' Grag reprimanded him.

"Y ou touch that tree and you'd howl, too!" Otho ex-
clamed. "I got the devil of an dectric shock fromit."
"A shock from atree? Y ou're dreaming!" Grag
scoffed.

HE robot advanced his meta hand toward the [u-
minous green trunk. A spark immediately briged

the gap.

T

"Why, it'strue! All these trees and thus vegetation
aredectricaly charged!" Grag exclamed, marveing.
"Now | understand,” Otho declared after inspection
of the growths. "This vegetation relies on the electrica
radiation of the coma, instead of on sunlight, for its
agent of photosynthesis. It must contain either avariant
of chlorophyll or atotaly different substance, capable
of absorbing the dectric radiation as a photosynthetic
force. The process builds up ‘asmall chargein every
plant and tree-"

Grag suddenly interrupted with atense gesture.
"Ligten, someone's coming!™

Otho froze ingtantly. They stood in the middle of the
glade, lisgtening. Then Otho, too, heard the stedlthy
rudling.

"Cometae coming after ud™ hewhispered hissingly.
"Thoryx' guards must have found our trall! And we
have no weapons -"



The gedthy soundsfiltered to them through the

brush from the direction of the city. Both the lithe an-
droid and the towering metal robot braced themselves
for ahopeess battle.

Then asmall gray shape burst out of the brush and
derv toward Crag, to caper in ‘frantic, soundlessjoy
around hismetd feet.

"Why, it's Eek!" the robot said happily.

It wasindeed the little gray moon-pup. His beady
eyeswere glistening with joy and hiswhole body was
wriggling wildly as Crag picked him up. Anindant lat-
er, Oog'sfat, white little figure appeared dso. The me-
teormimic waddled over to Otho and went through a
bewildering series of protean changes expressve of his
excitement.

"Now how in the name of the sun did they get

here?' Otho marveled. "We left them with Tiko Thrin
and Joan, back therein the prison.”

"Tiko and Joan must have been seized by Thoryx'
guards, same asthe other rebels,” Crag asserted. "That
would scare Eek and held try to find me. He could do it,
with histelepathic sense. Oog just followed him."

The two Futuremen now held acouncil of war. They
decided to circle around through the jungle to the other
sde of thecity, to find aplace of concealment until the
next "night." Then they would make the precarious at-
tempt to get back into Mloon to free Curt and the rest.
So robot and android started through the luminous
green forest. They made astrange pair asthey swung
aong - the giant meta robot with his moon-pup cling-
ing to his shoulder, and the lithe, fierce-eyed android,
whosefat little pet cuddled affectionately under his
am.

Grag, who was leading, suddenly stopped. He made
agesture of warning. Otho hastily cameto hisside.
There was abreak in the jungle ahead. It was anarrow
ribbon of smooth white synthestone road - ahighway
that began a Mloon and ran straight north through the
forest.

"I never noticed thisroad before," Crag declared.
"Since the Cometae didn't mention any other cities,
where do you supposeit leads?"

"It leads north, and that means it leads to the citadel

of the cursed Allus," Otho guessed immediately. "Come
on, let'sget acrossit and out of sght.”

At that moment they heard a humming sound, rapid-

ly growing louder. It came from the south. Grag and
Ocho hadtily dived back into the brush.

They glimpsed one of the torpedo-shaped, Six-
wheeled power vehicles of the Cometae approaching
from the south with great speed. The vehicle whizzed



past them. But its occupants remained photographed on
their minds.

COMETAE soldier was driving the strange car.
Beside him sat old Querdd. And in the rear of the
machinelay apronefigurewith red hair.

A

"That was the chief!" yelled Otho asthe car streaked
out of sght. "That figure in the back - that was Curt
himsdf!”
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Both he and Grag rushed back out onto the highway
inavain effort to overtake the car. But it had dready
vanished. After therr first frenzied sprint dong the
highway, they redized thefutility.

"That devil Querdel istaking the chief to the citadd

of the Allugl" raged the android. "Why didn't we kill
that wizard when we had the chance?’

Grag bdled hismighty figts.

"They're not going to do anything to him. We're go-
ingto hisrescuel”

Asindomitably asthough they had but afew miles

to go, the two Futuremen started forward along the
white highway inaswinging trot.

The endurance of Grag was practicaly limitless.

And that of Otho's artificial body was dmost as grest.
These two could stand indefinite exertion that would
kill an ordinary man. For hour after hour, they followed
the highway north through thejungle.

They met no one on that road. Hours passed, asthey
trotted grimly northward. It was hard to measure time,
for the coma-sky that flamed overhead never changed.
Oog whimpered with hunger. Eek cowered in fright on
Grag's mighty shoulder, asflame-winged birds or flying
reptiles flashed across the highway from the jungle.
They knew they had covered many scores of miles,
and yet the road went endlesdy on. Then, through the
scintillating haze, they glimpsed the outlines of asmall
black mountain aheed of them.

They came closer. Both Futuremen cried out in
amazement. It was not asmall mountain that loomed
ahead. It was ablack structure of mountainous bulk, ris-
ing Supendoudy from the luminous green forest.

"The citadd of the Allud" whispered Otho, hisdant
eyes aflame. "Gods of space, what kind of beingsare
they?'

The Futuremen had cometo the jungl€'s edge. A few
hundred feet away rose the sky-storming black, eyeless
walls of the Snister enigmatic castle.

The citadel had the shape of a squat, truncated cone.
Itsmassive walls of black synthestone were blank and



windowless, and doped dightly inward. The only break
in those wals was an arched entrance, without any kind
of gate or door. Thewhite highway led into this pas-
sage.

"Say, that'sabreak for us" Grag exclamed.
"Therésno gate or guards - we canwak right in.”
"Don't beanidiot!" hissed Otho. "If the Allus have

no gate or guards, it's because they don't need there. Get
it through your iron skull that we're up againgt creatures
such as our cosmos has never seen before. I'd as soon
diveinto the sun asto walk through that entrance.”
"But the chief'sin there - welve got to get insde,”

Grag anxioudy protested.

"Not that way," Otho ingsted. Hiseyeskeenly in-
gpected thelooming wall. "1 believe | can climb that
dant wall and get on theroof."

"What good will that do you?" Grag demanded
Kkepticdly.

"l won't know until | try it, will 17" Otho flared. "But
there ought to be some ventilation or other aperturein
theroof."

"But | can't dimbit!" Grag complained anxioudy.

"I know - you'll haveto wait here," Otho said hasti-

ly. "Keep Oog and Eek here, too. I'll reconnoiter and
come back for you."

HEN the android wormed himsdlf through the high
grasstoward thewall of the mighty citadd. Ibis
rubbery flesh crept at the sensation that he was being
watched by aien eyesfrom within the blank, massive
pile

T

Y et he reached the wall without mishap. It resem-

bled the sde of astegply doping mountain, above him.
Otho could see that the great blocks of synthestone
weretightly joined together by cement.

The Joints gave hisincredibly nimble and deft fin-
gersaprecarious hold. Theinward dant of thewall
helped him. With spidery agility, the android started up
thewall. Clinging to holdsfrom which abird might
havefalen, usng his phenomend litheness and kill,
Otho dimbed higher

The climb seemed endless. He had ascended a thou-
sand feet when he finally reached the roof. He drew
himsdf onto it withasgh of relief.

Now he made agtartling discovery. The citadel was
ring-shaped. At the center of itsroof yawned acircular
opening a hundred yards across. From it projected a
ring of copper electrodes, pointing at the comarsky.
"Whet the devil isthe meaning of it?" Otho won-
dered.

He crawled slently across the synthestone roof to



thelip of the circular opening. Then he froze, petrified
by the unimaginable terror and strangeness of the scene
which lay before hiseyes.

CHAPTERXI

TheAllus

URT NEWTON awoke from the hypnotic trance

that had crushed his sensesinto oblivion. Wonder-
ingly, helooked around him.

C

Hewaslying onacouch inasmdl room. Thewdls,
floor and ceiling were of black synthestone. There was
no window, but there was a door, and the door was
opento abrightly lighted halway.

"Now what in the name of Pluto'sice-fiends-" Curt
began bewilderedly.

Suddenly, he remembered everything: the revolt of

the Cometae whom he had helped Aggar and Zarn to
lead; their triumph in the court of the Lightning Feest;
then the escape of Querdd and the dark wave of force
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from the black sphere, which had plunged him into un-
CONSCiOUSNESS.

Sharp dismay invaded Captain Futureés mind, ashe
redlized that the others had been overcome like himsdif.
They must have succumbed, he knew, as he had done.
That meant that the Cometae rebellion was by now
completely crushed, that Thoryx and Querdel - and the
Allus- ill ruled. It meant that Joan Randal must re-
main one of the desthless Cometae.

That thought brought Curt Newton to hisfeet in an
excess of raging emotion. He was not through yet! Hed
find away to undo the devilish thing that had been
done to Joan, to overthrow the tyranny that made the
Cometae daves of unguessably dien masters...
Hisrage faded away, and a queer chill possessed

him as he glanced around. Thisblack, cdll-like room
did not look asthough it was part of any building of the
Cometae City. He had seen not one such black structure
indl that dabagter city.

He suddenly remembered a phrase that Zarn had

used. "The black Citadd of the Allus."

Hewasin that citadel now! The truth crashed home

to Curt'smind in staggering shock.

Icy certainty possessed hismind. Thoryx and

Querdel and the other Cometae rulers were but pawns
of the Allus. Thefact that he had been aringleader of
the revolt, added to the strangeness of histhree unhu-
man comrades, had gpparently made the Allusthink
him dangerous. They had therefore had him brought
here.



So Curt Newton reasoned swiftly. And hisreaction

to the Stuation was characteristic. A grim, bleak look
entered hisgray eyes. Histanned face set in afighting
expression.

"S0 - I'm up againgt the real masters now," he mut-
tered. "At least, | ought to find out what they're plan-
ning."

TheAllus, the mysterious|lords of whom dl the
Cometae spoke with such shuddering dread - yet whom
none could describe! What wasthe core of truth in the
fearful storiesthat he had heard from Zarn and the oth-
ers, Curt wondered.

Wasit true that the Allus came from outside the cos-
mos? Did he, Curt Newton, stand now inside the
unimaginable stronghold of beings utterly diento the
universe? He il could not completely believe that.

His scientist's mind rejected the possibility that the mat-
ter of one universe could ever exist under the physica
laws of atotaly strange cosmos.

Abovedl, what wasthe Allus purpose? Whoever or
whatever they were, why had they made of the Cometae
degthless dectric daves? What unimaginable scheme
of extra-cosmic or non-human minds was being hatched
on thisweird world insgde Halley's comet?

"They can't plan just to kill me out of hand,” Captain
Future reasoned. "They could have had their Cometae
underlings do that without delay, once | was sensdless.
What do they want of me?"

E turned his attention to the door that led into the
brightly lighted hallway. It was not aredl door a

all, but just an opening. There seas no gate or barrier of
any kind.

H

But Captain Future was not so naive asto believe he
had been left completely unguarded. Examining the
opening closaly before venturing through, his keen eyes
detected afaint, dark haze acrossit.

"That might be abarrier of some sort,” he muttered.

“I'll soon know."

Hethrugt his hand swiftly in and out of the hazein

the doorway. Nothing happened. He felt no new sensa-
tion.

Doubtfully he started to walk through the opening

into the halway. But the moment hisfigure entered the
haze, Curt suddenly changed his mind about leaving
the room.

"No, | don't want to go out in that hdl," he thought
sharply. "I don't want to, at dl!"

And he stepped quickly back into theroom. Then a
feding of bewilderment overcame him.

"Why the devil didn't | go on through?Why did |



change my mind? Of course | want to get out of here.”
Again he started through the door. But again the mo-
ment he was hafway through he changed hismind and
came back.

He couldn't understand it. Wasit some strange,
warning inginct a work?

Nonsense! Curt uttered alow exclamation.

"What afool | am! That'sthe barrier! A mental bar-
rier!”

He understood now. That dark haze was a curtain of
hypnotic force across the opening. Incredible mastery
of mental science had devised that intangible curtain to
affect the minds of anyone who attempted entry. That
person would become mesmerized with the powerful
conviction that he did not want to go through the door.
Curt's respect for the mysterious Allus went up sev-
erd notches. Creatures who could invent and utilize
such subtle powers knew more about menta currents
than anyonedive.

"Why lock up your prisoners, when you can smply
make them want to stay in their cdlls?" he reasoned.
"Clever, smple and economicd.”

Camly Curt went back to his couch and sat down.
Hewastrying, in his clear-minded way, to assemble
from his scanty facts about the Allus aworking hypoth-
essconcerning them.

But there was not yet enough data.

Curt felt that there would be factsin plenty before
long, and that they would be highly unpleasant. But he
doubted whether he would ever livelong enough to
make use of them.
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"No doubts!" Captain Future reprimanded himsalf
fiercdly. "If you're dedling with creatures who use men-
tal force astheir chief weapon, doubt and fear would be
fatd."

He sat there, letting his mind rove back to Joan Ran-
dall. He remembered her with vivid clearness as she
hed parted from himin that frantic last minute at the
prison, on the eve of therevolt.

Horror and rage shook Curt again as lie remembered
the unearthly, terrible beauty of Joan's dtered form. He
swore again that he would somehow win clear and find
the meansto restore the girl to normdity.

Somewhere herein the Allus citadd, he knew, was
where it had been done - the metamorphosis of Joan
into a Cometae. Here, too, al the other Cometae had
been changed into dectric beings. If hehad only asin-
gle hope of finding out how the Allus had doneit, of
correlating hisand Simon's and Tiko Thrin's researches



to undo the process -

URT NEWTON suddenly became aware that the
dark haze in the doorway had disappeared. He was
on hisfeet in an ingtant, striding toward the opening.
He stepped through the door, half expecting that queer
mental compulsion to operate again and force him back.
C

But thistime, nothing happened. He strode through

the opening without hindrance, to find himsdlf ina
long, lighted halway.

Captain Future smiled grimly.

"They turned off that barrier of menta force by re-
mote control. Which meansthey want me to come out.”
He shrugged coally.

"All right, gentlemen - I'll play."

He was near the end of the long hall now. It wasa
passageway with dead-black synthestone wallsand
floor, lighted by concealed sources of white brilliance.
It stretched away in abroad arc, curving out of sight.
There was only one way Curt could go - down the
hall. He had not the dightest doubt that was where the
Allusintended him to go. Without hesitation, he sarted
aong the curving passageway.

He cameto adoorway in the side of the hall. It was
screened by an opague curtain of dark haze. From the
other Sde came unfamiliar rustling sounds, and now
and then the clank of metdl.

Curt Newton stopped and approached the door. He
wanted to see what was beyond and it. But as soon as
he started through the dark, opague haze he halted.
Hedidn't want to go through that doorway! His
whole being clamored againgt such an action, forcing
him to step hastily back into the hall. He had he knew,
run into another barrier of mental force.

Curt smiled crookedly.

"It seemsthere'sjust oneway | can gointhisrat-

trap, and that's the wav they want meto go."

He went on dong the curving passage. Therewere
other doorsinitsside, but dl of them were curtained by
the opague haze. He did not try to enter them, for he
knew now it would be quite useless.

Captain Future's nerves were strung to highest pitch.
There was something ghastly about these brooding
black corridors, with their background of uncanny
whisperings and rustlings and their emptiness of dl vis-
iblelife. The most hideous planetary monster he had
ever met would have been dmost awelcome sight in
thisforbidding, dien labyrinth.

He had followed the curving hall for severd hun-

dred feet, when he cameto adoor initswall which was
tot curtained by the dark haze. Curt stopped, staring



ahead a that innocent opening.

"S0o I'm supposed to go in there. But what if | choose
to keep right on?”’

Then he perceived that alittle further ahead, one of

the hazy mental-force barriers extended acrossthe hall.
Helaughed mirthlesdy.

"They leave nothing to chance, it seems.”

Déliberately, he approached the open door. Hismus-
cleswere tensefor possible action, though none knew
better than he the futility of physical strength against
the menta magters of thisweird stronghold.

Sounds came to him from the room or rooms beyond
the door. They were louder and different sounds than
the mysterious whisperings that had oppressed him. He
sensed in there the presence of more than one individu-
a.

Captain, Future felt aterrific tension. He knew that

he was & |ast to face the enigmatic masters of the
comet world, the dreaded Allus. Well - he was ready
for anything. He would not be surprised if the Allus
were monsters more fearsomely aien than the weirdest
inhabitants of the System'sfarthest worlds.

E REACHED the door and stepped through it into
agrest, brilliant room of cruciform shape. He

halted and stared frozenly at its occupants.

H

"Good God!" Captain Future said huskily. Hewas
completely overwhemed by surprise, in spite of his ex-
pectation.

The cruciform chamber itself was astonishing. Its

four acoves contained an array of apparatus and ma-
chines, of which even Curt Newton's scientifically
trained eyes could tell nothing.

Hedid dimly recognize abig black sphere, sheathed
by crawling, metdlic films. Thiswasthe counterpart of
the globe he had seen in Querdel's |aboratory - the
transmitter-receiver of menta force through which the
Allus had intervened to suppress the Cometae revaolt.
But the other apparatus was unguessable. A mas-

Sve, barre-like chamber of copper, with amyriad tiny
lenses st initsfloor and celling, proved the centrd a-
traction in aquite bewildering mass of eectrica equip-
ment. Other mechanisms were as baffling. Y et the most
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staggering sight of al wasthe hadf-dozen individudsat
the center of the cruciform laboratory.

"They can't bethe Allug" Captain Future told him-

sef numbly. "They can't be-"

Y et he knew they were Allus. For some of them
wereworking leisurdly over certain of the unfath-



omable machines, with dl the attitude of mastery and
authority. And the rest were staring at Curt Newton ex-
pectantly.

These six Alluswere - men! Just ordinary, norma-
looking young men like himsdlf! They were not even
electric, like the Cometae. They were dark-haired,
fairskinned young men who might have come straight
from Earth, and who ever wore commonplace zipper-
suitsvery much like hisown.

Oneof them, atal, likable young man with clear

blue eyes, advanced afew steps toward Curt Newton.
Ire smiled engagingly.

"Comeonin," hesad. "Weve been expecting you.
My nameis Ruun, by the way. I'm sort of aleader
among usAllus™"

Curt till couldn't believe hiseyesor ears.

"But you can't bethe Allusl" he sammered. "Why,
youreonly men!"

Ruun laughed, and the other young men chuckled.
"That surprisesyou, doesn't it? | knew it would. It
surprised Querdd, here, when hefirst found out that we
wereonly human.”

The Allus leader gestured his dark head as he spoke,
toward a shadow; corner. Curt saw now that the old
Cometae noble stood there, hisradiant eectric body
shining through the shadows.

Querdd as standing in an atitude of extreme, dmost
cringing respect. There was an overpowering awe and
fear in the old wizard's face as he watched the Allus.
Ruun, the young Allus leader, went on in earnest ex-
planation.

"You seg, if the Cometae populace knew that we Al-
lusarejust ordinary men, they would never obey us.
So, through Querdd and Thoryx, we put out the legend
that we were strange and terrible beings from the un-
known. We played on the superstitions of the Cometae
inthat way."

Curt fdt aterrific reaction from his previous ten-

son.

"Then dl that talk about your being froman dien
universewas just ahoax?'

Ruun chuckled. "That'sit," he said. "Do we look as
though we came from another universe?'

APTAIN FUTURE grinned shakily.

"No, you don't. Y ou look asthough you came from
my own world, Earth.”

C

"Actudly, were smply part of the Cometae race
oursalves," Ruun explained. "Were ascientific sect
who have been working in seclusion to help our people.
We've made some grest discoveriesin eectricity and



mental force. We even discovered how to make our
people dectricaly immortd - though it seemsthat now
they're dissatisfied even with immortality.”

"But why did you have outside ships dragged into

the comet?' Curt asked bewilderedly. "Why did you
make el ectric Cometae of your captives?

Ruun shrugged.

"It waswrong to drag those shipsin here, | admit.

But we needed certain materia s for our research that
we could obtain in no other way. And we thought we
were recompensing the crews of those ships, by offer-
ing them dectricimmortdlity."

Curt Newton felt avast rdief. The knowledge that

the Allus had worked a beneficent hoax on the Cometae
put everything inanew light.

"Y et you crushed the revolt of Agar and hismen -"

he said uncertainly.

"Of course. We didn't want any more bloodshed,"”
Ruun told him. "I the Cometae people are dissatisfied
with immortality, why, well change them back to nor-
ma again. We were only trying to help them.”

Ruun went on eagerly.

"We had you brought up here because we think you
can help us, stranger. It's obvious that you possess great
scientific knowledge. We think you may know much
about things outside the comet, which we have had no
chanceto learn.”

"You'l restoreto normal the girl | came here after?”
Curt Newton interposed quickly.

"Why, of course!” Ruun declared. He pointed to the
massive barrd-like chamber in the dcove. "It require
only areversa of that converter's circuits to change her
back to normd, if she doesn't like being immorta.”
Curt fdt his spiritslift immeasurably. For thefirst

time, his degp and agonized worry over Joan disap-
peared.

"Il help you with any knowledge | have, if youre
really working for the good of the Cometag," he said.
"Finel" exclamed Ruun. He turned toward Querdd.
"Y ou can go back to Mloon, now. Try to quiet down
the people there.”

Querdd, cringing in amost ludicrous respect,

bowed tremblingly and squeezed past Ruun.

The old noble amost ran out of the chamber.

Ruun turned brightly to Captain Future.

"Now, stranger -"

Abruptly Curt's face had gone dead white. He stared
at the young man and the other Alluswith dilated eyes.
His heart was suddenly pounding.

He had seen something, when Querdd had brushed
past Ruun, that had made him doubt his senses. He had



seen Querdd's ebow seemingly past through the solid
body of Ruun!

A ghastly knowledge dawned dowly upon Captain
Future. If the old noble's elbow had passed through Ru-
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un's body, it meant but one thing. It meant that Ruun
wasn't redly there at dl!

True enough, he saw Ruun and the other Allus, he
could hear them. They were ahaf-dozen ordinary
young men, as solid and red ashimsdlf - tothe eye.
Ruunwas gazing a him puzzledly.

"Why, what's the matter?'

Curt suddenly extended his hand toward the young
Allusleader. He wanted to touch Ruun, to assure him-
sdf that thefelow wasred, that hiseyes had just
played acrud trick upon him.

UT Ruun recoiled swiftly from histouch. And that
furnished conclusive evidence for the conviction

that had formed in Curt's shocked mind.

B

"You're not real, then!" Captain Future said thickly.
"Yourenot red mena dl."

Ruun's clean-cut face flared with anger.

"Areyou insane?’

"Whatever you Allus are, you're not men!" Curt

went on iffly, staring a them. ™Y ou made me think
youwere. Ah - that'sit! Y ou're masters of mental sci-
ence. Y ou hypnotized meinto believing that | wastak-
ing to men like mysdf!”

Asthat bitter enlightenment burst upon Curt New-
ton, asudden and awful metamorphosistook placein
Ruun and the other Allus.

Their human-seeming bodies aruptly vanished.

And Curt knew that his sudden enlightenment had bro-
ken the hypnatic spell in which they had hed him - the
spel| that had made them seem human.

But what were these six shapes now poised before
him, where Ruun and the others had stood?

Why, they were six black, opague shadows! But

they were shadows that had a definite form. And that
form was aterrible one.

They emerged as shadows of ahorrible travesty on
humanity. The upright figure wasthat of alithe, snaky
body, with serpentine arms and legs, and a blunt,
hideoudy ophidian head from whose face grew amass
of writhing tentacles.

Y et these ghastly figures were not solid meatter, but
were living shadows like dreadful silhouettes of mad-
ness cometo life. Asthough the darkness of outer
space had spawned fearful, nebul ous, unhuman chil-



dren.

"Gods of space!” choked Captain Future, staring
wildly.

He knew that he waslooking at last upon the true
aspect of the Allus.

CHAPTER XII

Mentd Dud

APTAIN FUTURE hed faced terrifyingly unhu-

man creatures on many aworld in the past. In the
depths of Jupiter's mighty jungles, upon the floor of
Neptune's planetary ocean, on worlds of far-off suns, he
had confronted beings far removed from humanity. Put
never had hefelt theimpact of such horror as hefelt
now, facingthe Allus.

C

Had they been solid and redl, the terror of it would
have been lessened. Even such hideous serpentine crea
tures astheir outline showed them to be, even those
ghastly faces of writhing tentacles, would not have
been so gppalling to look upon.

But it wasthe fact that they were living, moving
shadows, black and monstrous silhouettes rather than
tangible beings, that gave the last turn of the screw to
Curt'shorror. Hefelt every fiber in hisbody and brain
clamoring in frantic revulsion.

The black slhouette of the nearest Allus, the one

who head cdled himsdf Ruun, moved glidingly toward
Captain Future.

"No! Stay back!" yelled Curt, hardly aware that he
was shouting.

In an excess of mingled horror and loathing, he

struck out frenziedly with his denched fist. Hisfist
went right through that opaque black serpentine shad-
ow. Hefdt no contact with real matter.

He knew then that the Alluswere not materid,
whatever elsethey might be. But what were they? Bod-
iesof black gas? Of force? Did they even exist outside
his own chaotic mind? Was he dreaming dl this?
"Stand ill, Earthmen!™

The command rang insde Curt'sbrain like aclear,
spoken voice. Y et he knew that it had not been spoken.
It had been thought by the Allus, and the thought had
reached hisbrain.

At the same moment, he felt hismind grasped by a
powerful force. He had the same chilling, uncanny sen-
sation as when the power of the Allus had reached from
Querdd's black sphere to crush the Cometae rebels.
Curt Newton stood rooted to the floor, unable now

to moveamuscle. Mentdly, hewaslikeachildinthe
grasp of these dien, shadowy creatures.

Theforemost Allus - the one he ill thought of as



Ruun - was but inches from hisface. That dreedful
black slhouette was clear in every ghastly outline
againgt the background of the lighted laboratory.
Captain Future's dilated eyes now perceived that

from the shadowy black figure of Ruun, astrange, thin
filament led to the end of the cruciform chamber, to
disappear through the solid wadll. That filament moved
when Ruun moved, remaining aways attached to his
immateria black figure. Each of the other Allus had
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amilar filaments, leading in the same direction out of
the room like weird puppet cords.

"Earthmen, you have penetrated our deception,” The
icy menta voice of Ruun was sounding in Curt'sbrain.
"It isunfortunate that you did so. We Allus hoped to at-
tain our endswith you painlessy, through deceiving
you into willing cooperation. Now we must use other
methods.”

Curt found hisvoice. Ire could not move, but he

could still speak. And strength and resolution were
coming back into his numbed mind.

T wasthethreat implicit in the mongter's words that
had galvanized him out of that deadly numbness.

Curt Newton was afighter. A chalenge, athreat, was
the mogt powerful of dl simulantsto hisindomitable
nature.

I

"Then everything you Allussaid wasalie" he said
huskily. "Y ou did come from outside our universel No
part of our cosmos ever spawned creatures such as
you."

"Itistrue, we came from Outside,” replied Ruun's

icy thought. ™Y our cosmos of curved, three-dimension-
a spaceismerely abubble floating in the abyss of ex-
trardimensiona infinity. Inyour cosmos, you arelike
insacts crawling around the ingde of a spherica shell.
Y ou have never burst out of the shell, have never pene-
trated the outer abyssin which we Alluslive.

"For our homeisin that abyss Outside. There,

where the laws of force and matter differ far from the
laws of our universe, we grew to power arid wisdom.
We planned finally to enter the bubble of your cosmos.
Slut, with al our power, we could not open a door
through its shell from our sde done. The door must be
opened from both sides.

"So, Earthman, eve sent our thought through the

wall to the man of the Cometae you cal Querde. We
could contact him. For thought, menta force, could
pass from one universe to another, where matter could
not. We promised him, and promised him truly, that he



might attain immortdity, if hewould but follow our in-
structions and hel p us open the door between universes.
"We chose him as our agent, chose aman of this
comet world, because the vast eectric power of the
comet would be needed to open that door. And he
opened the door, and we came through.”

The commanding mentd voice of the dien creature
came more strongly into Curt Newton's brain, as he
stood paralyzed and listening.

"Earthman, why do | tell you thesethings? It isbe-
cause you must redlize that we are beings from auni-
verse vager than your own. Our powers makeress-
tance on your part afutilefolly.”

Captain Future's hoarse voice was steady ashe
countered with aquestion.

"Why did you come into our cosmos. What do you
plan?’

Therewas atinge of amusement in Ruun's mental
answe.

"Earthman, your thoughts are childishly clear. You

fear we mean harm to your universe, to thislittle Sys-
tem'sworlds. That perhaps we plan to attack them.

"Y ou may dismiss such gpprehensions from your

mind, Earthman. We have not the remotest intention of
attacking your petty worlds and peoples. Of what con-
cern can they beto us, the lords of the Outside?”

"l don't believe that,” Captain Future spat. "If thet is
true, why should you have dragged ships of my worlds
into to this comet, through your Cometae tools?"

The creature answered with bored disdain.

"The Cometae are our servants, it istrue. We have
used them, and have made sure that they did not escape,
transforming them into e ectric creatures who cannot
now survive beyond this comet.

"But we need other servants than these people for
what we plan. We need men from outside the cornet,
men of your System's worlds, whose minds hold scien-
tific knowledge about your cosmaos that will be neces-
sary to usin our work here. Men such asyou, Earth-
"Y ou'l get no knowledge or hep fromme," Curt
Newton answered unshakenly. "In spite of your denid,
I'm convinced that you're planning an invasion of my
System or an abduction of its peoplesto your worlds."
HE thought-reply of Ruun had aquality of exas-
peration initsicy impact. T"We would not want to live upon your System's pet-
ty planets, even if we could. And we could not abduct
your peoplesinto our universe, for matter of one uni-
verse cannot exist in the dien dimensiond conditions
of another. All that we want out of your cosmos is pow-
e



"Power? Energy?'

It was as though a searing flash of lightning illumi-

nated Captain Futures mind. He saw it now, the reason
for thislong labor of the Allusto penetrate his own cos-
mos.

Ruun had read his thoughts, it seemed.

"Y es, Earthman - it isenergy that we are after here.
Energy that we Allus need in our home Outside, which
we have come into your cosmosto obtain.”

"Y ou mean - you'l drain the energy of thiswhole
comet through your door into the Outside?' Curt whis-
pered unbelievingly.

The energy of this comet comprises not a fraction of
what we need!" throbbed the icy answer. "We require
power on avast scale. Y our universe generates power
on a scae commensurate with our needs.

"We shdl have our Cometae servants build here for
usagredt transformer, which will first draw into itself
al the energy generated by your sun. That energy will
35

Edmond Hamilton - THE COMET KINGS

flow through the door we have opened, into our world
Outside”

"Of course," the dien being added as an af-

terthought, "our power needs are so grest that intime
they will exhaust your sun. But there are many other
sunsin thisuniverse. It isnot like our own dark, power-
darved universe”

Captain Future had listened in growing horror. At

last he understood the devil-spawned purpose behind
these nightmare creatures from outside the cosmos.
Aninter-cosmic theft of energy on a stupendous

scae was what the Allus planned! At the thought of
what that would mean to hisown System, of itsworlds
garved of al power, of dl theradiant energy of the sun
itself being sucked into the outer abyss, gpprehension
froze Curt Newton rigid.

The shadowy creature before him now delivered its
ultimatum.

"You can help uswillingly with al your knowledge

of thus universe, and be rewarded by dectric immortal-
ity. Or you can refuse. In that case, we will strip your
mind of al knowledge and then destroy you immediate-
ly."

Curt's brain seethed with impotent rage. Yet he

knew that anger againgt the Alluswasfoolish. They,
the utterly dien offspring of astrange cosmos, saw no
wickednessin the monstrous theft of energy they pro-
posed. The morality of his cosmos was completely out-
ddether minds.

With such dien beings, parley would befutile. The



only answer to their plan wasto destroy them. Y et how
could that be done? Never had Curt Newton felt so
helpless. His body was petrified by the mental grasp of
the Allus upon hisbrain. Even had he been free, how
could he harm crestures who seemed wholly immateria
Shadows?

"Y ou cannot harm usin any way." Ruun read and
answered histhought. "No weapon of thisuniverse
could make the dightest impression upon us. | advise
you to seethefolly of ressting our will."

Captain Future made a desperate, rapid decision. To
get himsdlf destroyed would remove dl chance of his
acting againg the Allus. He mugt play for time - must
pretend to cooperate with them, but must actudly with-
hold any information that might be of help.

E had no sooner hit upon this plan than Ruun's

thought impinged upon hismind. And the mental

voice of the creature held an ironic contempt.

H

"Do you redly think that we are as easy to deceive
asthat, Earthman?| thought | had made you understand
our mastery over you."

Curt redlized that Ruun had read the desperate plan

he had formed, even as he had formed it! "Their knowl-
edge of hismental processes was amost absolute.

"It isregrettable that you did not choose to cooper-
atewillingly with us" the dien being's menta words
continued. "It will require needlesstimeto strip your
mind of al your scientific knowledge. But | perceive
now that thisiswhat we must do, and then destroy
you."

"No!" Curt Newton thought fiercely with dl his

mental power. "Y oull get nothing from me- I'll give
you no knowledge -"

He concentrated upon mental resistance, seeking to
keep hismind resolutely blank,

But hefdt hisresstance weakening asthevadt,
dienintelligences of the shadowy cregtures assailed
him. These masters of menta pressure crushed down
his defenses. He could fed their thoughts probing the
innermost recesses of hismemory.

Then came adark senselessness.

Curt drifted out of unconsciousness, to find himsdlf

gill standing in the cruciform laboratory. The group of
shadowy Alluswere ashort distance from him now,
and appeared to bein deep mental conference.
Captain Future redized what had happened. They

hed stripped hismind of al his scientific knowledge!
They now knew everything about the laws of his cos-
mos which he himsalf knew. He did not doubt that they
were discussing thisnewly gained knowledgein rela



tiontotheir gigantic plan.

Curt redlized that for the moment they had relaxed
their mental grip upon him. But hewell knew that as
soon as they had made certain of extracting hislast
scrap of knowledge, they would destroy him.
Hismind searched feverishly for away out of this
dreadful trap. His body was temporarily free, but he re-
dized thefutility of physical action. Neither aphysicd
attack upon the Allus nor an attempt at flight had the
dightest hope of success. Y et he must somehow keep
them from destroying him, must gaintimein which to
work againgt them

A desperate ideacameto him. It was a stratagem

that had perhaps only adim chance of success, buit it
might work if he could keep hismind steady.

The group of nightmare shadowswasturning again
toward him, each Allus dragging with him that curious
filament 0 like animmaterid tether. Again, Captain
Future felt himsdlf saized by Ruun's mental Brasp.
"We have gained much helpful knowledge from

your mind, Earthman,” pulsed Ruun'sthought. "It isun-
fortunate that we cannot utilize you asa servant, Sncea
scientist of your cdiber would be vauable. But your

very clear hogtility to our purposes makes it necessary

to dispose of you.”
Captain Future, in this moment, was thinking furi-

oudy, concentrating on the idea which had suggested
itsdf tohim.

"They looted dl my other scientific knowledge, but

they didn't learn about the thermodynamic constant of
energy-flow inthiscosmod" Curt thought. "They don't
36

Edmond Hamilton - THE COMET KINGS

know that constant will prevent them from ever con-
ducting energy in greet volumeto their outer universe. |
mustn't let them learn about that. | must keep that factor
hidden in the depths of my mind abovedl dsa!”

UUN'S cold thoughts pulsed in sudden sharp
darm.R"Earthman, have you managed to concea some of
your knowledge from us? What is this thermodynamic
congtant?’

The Allus had taken the bait! There was no such

thing as a thermodynamic congtant that would prevent
energy-flow. It was merdly scientific gibberish that
Captain Future had improvised for his purpose.
Hissoleamwasto gaintime. The Alluswould not
destroy him aslong asthey believed he had vauable
knowledge which they had not secured. Especialy, they
would not destroy himif they thought he possessed se-
cret information about afactor that would thwart their
greet plan.



"Tdl ud" commanded the Allus |eader sharply.

"What isthisfactor you managed to conced ?'

Curt answered with seeming bewilderment.

"I don't know what you mean."

"Y ou are hiding something from us," Ruuninssted.

"Y ou possess more menta resistance than we had sus-
pected, since you were able to conceal from usthe exis-
tence of thisimportant scientific factor.”

So far, the Allus had been completely deceived by
Curt's subterfuge. They now thoroughly believed that
he guarded a secret of the scientific laws of this cosmos
which wasyvitd to them.

The Alluswere great scientists - far grester even

than Captain Future. Y et he had finally managed to de-
ceive them on this one point! For their science was of
an dien universe, and the physical laws of Curt New-
ton'sworld were wholly strange to them. From their
point of view, it was quite plausble that there might be
some limiting thermodynamic factor, which would up-
st their scheme of steding the System's energy.

"If you will not tell uswillingly, we shdl soon teke
your secret from your mind forcibly,” declared Ruun.

"I know nothing of such afactor, | tell you," indsted
Curt.

His protestations were of no avail. Again the com-
bined menta power of the shadowy entities heat down
hismental defenses.

Again, he went into darkness as they probed his

mind.

When Curt reemerged from that darkness, he sensed
aqudlity of bafflement in the atitude of the shadowy
figures

Ruun'sthought came ominoudy.

"Earthman, you are stronger than we supposed.

Even while your mind lay completely helpless before
ours, you managed to pergst in your denid of all
knowledge of the thermodynamic factor.”

The creatures had read Curt's mind. They had read
there that he knew nothing of the supposed scientific
secret, that it was al afake. They had read the truth -
but they had not believed it!

Captain Future had introduced a psychological ele-
ment of doubt into the caculations of the Allus. They
could not be certain now that the thermodynamic factor
did not exigt, in spite of the sincere menta denids of
Curt'sbrain.

They could not be certain, either, that those denids
were not mere pretense on his part.

Curt intercepted an Allus thought.

"L et usdestroy this Earthman, Ruun. His so-cdled
thermodynamic factor is purely an invention.”



"You may beright, Siql,” was Ruun's cold reply.

"But we must be certain! If thereissuch avitd factor
regulating energy-flow in this cosmos, we must learn of
it or our whole purpose will be thwarted.”

"Physicd torture of the Earthman might produce the
truth," came the chilly suggestion of ancther Allus.

"No. My reading of thisman'smind convinces me

that he would remain obdurate to the last degree under
such pressure,” replied Ruun.

URT could "hear" thismenta discussion, for he

was gl gripped by the vast menta force of the

Allus, and hence en rapport with them.

C

"Thereisanother means of forcing him to unfold the
truth,” Ruun went on. "Aswe have dready observed,
the intelligence of these human creaturesisvery largdy
subservient to their irrational emotions.

"I have dready read in this Earthman's mind that his
strongest emotion concernsagirl of hisown race,
whom we made into a Cometae sometime ago. | be-
lieve that the threat of physica harmto that girt would
condtitute the strongest pressure we could bring upon
him."

Captain Future felt astab of agonized darm. If he

had brought terrible danger on Joan -

Heredized ingantly that he must suppress such

adarm. But it wastoo late. Ruun, as aways, had read his
thoughts.

"Y ou observe that the Earthman betrays deep fear

lest harm befdl thegirl,” commented the Allus leader.
"This provesthat athreat to her safety isthe strongest
compulsion we can use upon him. Therefore, | will call
Querdd and order him to return here a once. with that
gr.”

The shadowy, monstrous slhouette of the Allus

leader glided toward the black spherein the alcove,
which Curt had dready divined was the means of com-
munication between the Allus and Querdd.

Ruun's specid black shape hovered beside the

sphere amoment, then came back.

"Querdel had just reached Mloon. Heis starting
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back here a once with the girl," Ruun announced.
"You can't dothid" Captain Future cried: "I tell

you, it was dl afake on my part! Thereis no thermody-
namic factor!"

"You will returnto your cdll," came Ruun's com-
manding, icy thought. "We shdl summon you for fur-
ther questioning when the girl arrives.”

Curt made afrantic mental effort to break free, to at-



tempt somehow to attack the shadowy group. it was
quite futile. The mindsthat gripped hisown sent him
sumbling againgt hiswill from the cruciform laborato-
ry, down the long, curving passageway into his prison.
Ashe entered thelittle room, the mental compulsion
upon him ceased. But now the curtain of haze had
sprung across the doorway once more. When hetried to
go through it, he found that the menta barrier wasim-
passable.

Curt Newton sat down, overwhelmed by a horror
greater than anything he had yet felt. His stratagem had
recoiled upon himsdlf. It had gained him time, but it
had put the girl heloved in deadliest danger. The Allus
would torture her until hetold them about the thermo-
dynamic factor.

And he couldn't tell them, for there was no such

thing!

CHAPTER XIlII

Secret of the Invaders

THO crouched frozenly upon the roof of the vast

black Alluscitadel, gazing down with incredulous

eyes at the fantastic scene within the great central court.
O

"Devils of space!" whispered the stupefied android.
"Have| been usng dreeamdust?"

In fact, the scene below him seemed morefitting to
agrotesque and terrifying nightmare than to redlity.
Otho had seen queer things and places on many aworld
and moon, but never anything likethis.

The circular open court that pierced the center of the
Allus citadd wasthree hundred feet in diameter. Since
its depth was the thousand-foot height of the building,

it resembled ahuge black well upon the rim of which
Otho was crouched, looking downward.

Around the edge of the court rose aring of eighty
copper rods, that soared up out of the black well and far
above the citadel roof. The tops of these rods, high
above Otho, were bulbous € ectrodes, upon which
played aceasdessviolet brush of dectricd force. Otho
percelved at once that this mighty ring of electrodes
was designed to milk electrica force from the coma
Kky.

Theterrific dectric voltage gathered by the copper
rods manifested itself at the bottom of thewell asa
crackling, brilliant ring of eectric flame. Thisring of
flaming force completely encircled theinterior of the
court, in adazzling wall twenty feet high. It wasin fact
aceasdessfalling cataract of ectric energy.

"There's enough power in that to light up a planet!”
Otho thought astoundedly. "What arethey using it for?"
He craned his gaze downward, seeking to discern



details on the court's floor. His eyesfastened on an
enigmatic centra object.

"What the devil can that be?" he wondered mysti-
fiedly.

Thetorrents of flaming eectrical energy that walled

in the court were candlized, through massive transform-
ersand conduit cables, toward this central object which
S0 puzzled hire. Evidently all this stupendous power
was used by the Allus smply for the operation of the
central object.

But what wasthething? It looked like amassive
arched door-frame which stood perpendicularly upon
the black paving. Otho judged it was ten feet high and
amost aswide. Thisarched frame was of solid copper,
studded every few feet with heavy, bulging coils, to
which were connected the multiple conduit cables that
conveyed eectric power.

But ingde the opening of this elaborate framethere
was - nothing. Nothing but a featureless blackness. It
was as though space itself did not exist indde that mas-
Svearch, so strong was the impression it gave Otho of
utter, lightless emptiness.

"I I could only get down there and see for mysdlf

what itig" he muttered dl his curiosity and passion for
adventure onfire.

Then heredized the practicd impossibility. He

might be able to clamber down into the court, though
even that was doubtful, because of the vertical nature of
these inner walls. But evenif he could do that, he il
would not be able to penetrate the stupendous ring of
eectric flame that gped in the whole court.

"That ring of force would blast me or anyone dse

who tried to go through it," Otho admitted to himself.
"But what'sit dl about? What's that arched frame of
blackness, and why doesit have to use such terrific,
congtant power?"

He strained his keen eyes desperately to inspect the
object far below.

"It ssemsto be the very keystone of the Allus

citadd"

UDDENLY Otho gasped unbelievingly ashe

looked downward. He was witnessing something

that made hisfedling of nightmare even stronger.

S

A black, shadowy figure was emerging from that
mysterious, coil-framed copper arch. Thefiguredid not
go through the arch - it Smply came out of it.!

It was like amonstrous, moving silhouette of repul-
svey serpentine outline. Even at thisheight, Otho's su-
per-keen eyes could detect the essentia inhumanity of
that shadow's dien dimensions.
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"Gods of space!l™ he whispered, appalled. "Isthat
oneof the Allus?'

The opague black shadowy figure was gliding avay
from the arch toward the side of the court. Otho per-
ceived that from that black shape theretrailed athin,
shadowy filament which led back into the mystery-arch
from which the cresture had emerged.

The dark figure glided unharmed right through the
encircling wall of dectric flame, to disappear through a
doorway which led from the court into the citadel
around it. But Otho could still see the filament of shad-
ow it trailed behind it, which till led into the arch of
mydery.

"Wheat the devil kind of entity isthat?' theandroid
gasped. " Creatures of shadow that come out of adoor
to no place, on a shadow-string! Creatures that can
walk through that blasting wall of forcel"

He soon saw another of the Allus. For that these

were the mysterious Great Ones, Otho could no longer
doulbt.

He saw one of the shadowy creatures coming from
the citadd into the court, gliding into the arch of black-
nessto disappear. In the next minutes, severd such be-
ings carne and went through the arch. All of them who
emerged from it trailed that curious shadowy filament
after them.

Otho felt badly upset. It had long been the reckless
android's boast that he was afraid of neither man, beast
or devil. But these Allus were none of thethree. Asfar
as he could see; they were just opague shadows of
hideous form. But no mere shadows, he knew, could
have mastered a planet as they had mastered this comet
world.

"No wonder the Cometae are scared to death of

those creatures,” Otho thought, stunned. "How inthe
devil can aman fight ashadow?"

Then amore cheerful thought occurred to him.

"Still, on the other hand, how can ashadow fight a
man? The things may have some queer mental powers,
but aside from that | don't see what they could do. I'll
bet they haven't been able to get the chief down!™

His active mind began to make plans. He and Grag
had to get into the citadel somehow, to help Curt if he
needed aid.

Otho rgected the possihility of entry by climbing
down into this central court. Too many of the shadowy
Alluswere coming and going congtantly down there.
He'd be sure to be detected, even if hewere ableto
makeit.



The android quickly decided to return to Grag and
explore the exterior of the citadel for apossibleway in-
sde. There was no opening anywhere to the roof, but
they might find one somewhereinthewalls.

Hurriedly Otho retraced hisway over the synthe-
goneroof of the mighty pile, and with spidery agility
and quickness climbed back down the outer wall. Then
he raced for the edge of the luminous green jungle.
Grag greeted him with acomplaint.

"Y ou took long enough up there! | was beginning to
think they had you. What did you find out?"

"Plenty!" retorted Otho. Hetold rapidly of what he
had seen.

HE big robot listened increduloudly.

"Y ou mean those Allus are nothing but shadows?'T" They look like shadows, but there must be more to
them than that," Otho corrected. "The point is, there's
no practicable way into the place by the roof. Well
have to look for some crack or window in thewall.”
The two Futuremen Started to reconnoiter the

mighty citadel, moving around it and keeping dwaysin
the concealment of thejungle. In lessthan an hour, they
were back where they had started from, baffled. The
sructure's whole exterior was blank and without open-
ings, except for the Single entrance into which ran the
white road from Mloon.

"Not achunk big enough for aMercurian rat to get
through!™ exclaimed Otho, exasperated. "Well, there's
only onething to do. Well haveto dig atunnd up into
the cursed place.”

Grag stared at him.

"Areyou crazy? Therésthat big, wide entrance right
infront of us. Well gointhroughit."

"Dont be dumb dl your life, Grag!" flared Otho im-
patiently. "Didn't | tell you that entrance would be
guarded somehow by the Allus? A child could see
that.”

"Querdd went in and out of it in his power-car,” re-
torted Grag. "'l saw him come out and speed south,
whilel waswaiting for you."

"Naturdly, the Alluswould let Querdd in and out,

for he'sone of their toals," Otho pointed out. "But you
can bet aplanet that if wetried to walk in there, wed
runright into aterribletrap.”

"Weve got to get in, and that door'sthe only way in,
and s0 I'm going throughit," Grag announced camly.
And the big metal robot, with Eek il clinging to

his shoulder, stalked straight out of the jungle toward
the entrance of the citadd.

Otho sworefurioudy, and then hastened &fter the
robot, with Oog trotting hastily at hishedls. Thean-
droid caught up with Grag just afew yards outside the



yawning entrance.

"Grag, don't beanidiot!" Otho pleaded. "If you
weren't so cursed thick-headed, you'd know that well
never get inthisway."

Grag paid no attention. The robot's smple mind was
thoroughly made up. Curt Newton wasinsde, here was
away to get in, and he was going that way without any
further talk. Grag could be obstinate upon occasion,
and thiswas one of thetimes.

They now could see that the big, open entrance that
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pierced the citadel's massive black wall was curtained
by azone of dark haze.

"See - that haze isaforce-barrier of some hind!"

Otho expostulated. "It'll ether blast usto bits, or else
st off an darm that will bring the Altus down on our
heads.”

"Aw, it'sjust alittle dark haziness, that'sall," replied
Grag with sublime denseness. "There's nothing to be
afradof.”

"Gods of space give me patience!” raved Otho. Then
he uttered agrating laugh. "All right, if you're deter-
mined on committing suicide, I'll joinyou. I'd just as
soon get killed here and now, asto have to put up with
your company any longer."

And as Grag strode forward into the entrance, Otho
accompanied him with angry despair.

AUTIOUSLY they entered the dark haze that cur-
tained the doorway. They felt nothing whatever.

And in amoment they had passed through it into abig,
vaulted black gallery that was utterly empty. Therewas
no darm.

C

"You see?' said Grag blandly. "There wasn't any-
thing to be afraid of .

"I can't undergtand it!" stammered Otho, hisjaw
dropping in amazement. "The Allus must have put that
hazy curtain of force thereto bar out intruders! Why, in
the name of dl the ten thousand separate devils of the
nineworlds, didn't it keep us out?"

"I'm afraid your nerves aren't very good, Otho," said
Grag patronizingly. The robot looked calmly aroused.
"Let'sseewhat'sin here. | don't see how we're going to
find Curt inthisbig labyrinth."

Dumfounded by the fact that there had been no

adarm or chalenge, Otho followed the robot through
one of the doorsthat pierced thewalls of the big inside
gdley.

They found themsalves|ooking into amaze of curv-
ing passageways, hose black recesses wereillumined



by abright, sourceless white light. Otho shrank back
and pulled the robot with him, as he glimpsed two dark
figures gliding across one of the distant corridors.

They weretwo Altus. The unearthly black, shadowy
creatures of mongtroudy serpentine outline looked like
dark ghosts as they moved across the distant passage.
They trailed behind them the curious, dragging fila-
ments of shadow that seemed permanently attached to
their weird forms.

So those arethe Allus," muttered Grag, asthe two
black silhouettes disgppeared. "They don't look like any
race | ever saw."

Otho's attention had shifted.

"What the devil isthe matter with that cursed moon-
pup?' he demanded angrily.

Eek, crouched on Grag's shoulder, seemed con-
vulsed by a spasm of terror. Hislittle gray body was
trembling violently, and his beady eyeswere dilated
with fear as hetried to hide under the robot's arm.
Eek's cowardice was notorious among the Future-
men. Hewasinclined to scare a anything unfamiliar.

Y et never in the past had the moon-pup exhibited such
abject terror as now.

"He'safraid of the Allus" Grag said solicitoudy.

"Y ou know, he's strongly telepathic - it's the way
moon-dogs communicate. He must be getting some
fearful thoughtimpressonsfrom the Allusin here”
"Say, maybe we can use Eek to find the chief:" Otho
whispered excitedly. "We know Curt'sin here some-
where. But if we go blundering around searching for
him, we're sure to be discovered. But Eek ought to be
ableto sense Curt teepathically, and leed usto him."
Grag at once accepted the suggestion.
"I'msurehecandoit. I'll tell him what we want."

Grag told Eek by thinking, since that wasthe way he
aways gave his ordersto the telepathic moon-pup who
could not speak or hear.

"Find Curt, Eek!" Grag ordered. He added asan in-
ducement, "If you can get to Curt you'll be safe, Eek!"
Safety was what Eek craved mogt, a the moment.
Galvanized, he scrambled down onto the floor and
garted on arun adong the outermost of the curving cor-
ridors before them.

Thetwo Futuremen followed, praying inwardly that
they would meet none of the Allus. They believed that
Eek would sense and fearfully avoid the shadowy
diens, and soit proved. For after leading them for some
minutes along the corridors, Eek darted through adoor
inthewadll.

HE door was curtained by one of the barriers of

dark, hazy force. That did not prevent the two Fu-



turemen from entering. They found themsdvesina
amall cdl. Eek waslegping and bounding in frantic
pleasure around a man who had risen in astonishment
to hisfeet.

T

It was Curt Newton.

"Grag! Otho!" exclaimed Captain Future incredu-
loudy. "How in the name of dl that'sholy did you get
in here? Were you captured?’

Otho explained their adventuresin swift, excited
phrases. As he did so, the android noted the haggard-
ness and pallor of Curt's features. He thought that he
had never seen such astrain on hisleader'sface.

"So we walked right in through the front door, and
Eek led usto you!" Otho finished. "Though | ill don't
see how in the world we were able to passthe barrier of
force across the entrance.”

"Otho, | can understand that," Curt Newton said ea-
gerly. "That barrier isacurtain of mental force - a pat-
tern of eectromagnetic thought-impulses - which im-
presses upon the brain of any man who entersit that he
must on no account go through the door. My cdll has
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such abarrier.

"But," Curt continued, "that barrier of eectromag-
netic thought-impulsesis designed to bar out human in-
truders. Its frequency must be the same as the frequen-
cy of impulsesin the human brain. Y ou and Grag,
though, are not ordinary humans.

"Your atificidly created brainsfunction a a differ-

ent dectrica frequency than the human mind. There-
fore the thought-barriers of the Allus have no effect
upon you two."

"Sure, that'sit," said Grag complacently. "I figured
that all out before, and that'swhy | knew we could pass
the barrier."

"In aspace-rat's eye, you did!" retorted Otho wrath-
fully. "Y ou werejust dumb enough to try it, and got a
lucky bresk, that'sdl. | should have remembered that
the Allus, menta forcefailed againgt usbefore.”
Captain Future interrupted with afiercey impatient
gediure.

"Listen to me! The coming of you two isagodsend.

It may furnish achance to save Joan from those dien
devils™

"Joan? Is she here?' exclaimed Otho Startledly.

"Shelll be here soon,” Curt answered.

Hetold rgpidly of the intention of the Allusto extort
further information from him by threatening the girl.
"Why, the dirty so-and-sos!” swore Otho. "I'd like to



exterminate the whole shadowy crowd of them!™
"Otho, maybe we can do just that, if we can makea
particular effort,” Curt declared feverishly. "Theclue
that explainsthe nature of the Allusisinwhat you saw
inthat centra court. | want you to tell me every detail
you noticed, especially about that arched doorway into
nothingness.”

Otho complied, quickly describing the entire scene

he had witnessed, when he had spied upon the Allus
from theroof of the citadd.

Captain Future's gray eyesflashed.

"It dl fatstogether,” he breathed. "It'sincredible,

but | believeit'strue.”

"Y ou mean, you know now what the Allus are?"

Grag asked, staring.

"I'm sureof it," Curt replied. "Therés only one ex-
planation that fitsall the facts. The Allus have no mate-
rid exigenceat dl!"

"What are you talking about?' exclamed Otho dis-
mayedly. "Chief, are you sure you're not delirious?"

"I tel you, it'sthe only answer,” Curt ingsted. "The
home of the Allusisin the four-dimensiond void out-
Sdethe bubble of our three-dimensiona cosmos.
Therefore, the material bodies of the Allus out there
must be fourdimensond matter."

IS eyesflared with excitement.

"Such matter could not enter our three-dimen-

soned cosmos! That's not just my own opinion. When
H

he questioned me, Ruun remarked that energy could
pass from one universe to the other, whereas matter
could not. Therefore, it'sscientificaly impossible for
the Allusto exist in our cosmos!™

"The onesinthis cursed citade certainly exist!"

Otho exclamed. "Why, they've mastered thiswhole
world!"

They do exig, but rot materiadly,” Curt qudified.
"Those shadowy figures consist not of matter, but of
photons - particles of energy!"

Rapidly, Captain Future unfolded the astounding ex-
planation that his brilliant mind had pieced together
frown the scientific evidence.

"TheAllusarered, four-dimensond cregturesin
habiting the four-dimensiona abyss outside our cos-
mos. They needed power, and decided to enter our, cos-
mos and set up here agiant transformer, which would
draw in the energy of our sun and pour it into their own
strange universe. Their initial step wasto open adoor
between universes, firgt getting into contact with
Querdd and the Cometae rulers and persuading them to
ad.



"The door was open - but the Allus couldn't them-
selves comethrough it. Ther four-dimensional bodies
couldn't exist in our cosmos. But energy, whichisdi-
mensionless, could pass back and forth through that
door between universes. Atoms, which are particles of
matter, couldn't pass through. But photons, which are
particles of energy, could.

"So the Allus projected artificia bodies of photons
through the door! Their shadowy figuresthat we see
here are merely photon-patterns, which are directly
connected by those filaments of energy with their tangi-
ble bodies on the other side of the door. They project
their minds along that filament into the black photon-
bodiesthat we see here. Thus, in those photon-shapes,
the Allusare ableto act in thisuniverse.”

Captain Future's gray eyeswere blazing now.

"It'sthe only possible scientific explanation. And it
gives us athousand-to-one chance of ridding our cos-
mosforever of the Allus threet.”

Otho gasped. "1 get it, Chief! If we could close that
door -"

"If we could close the door, it would cut thefila:

ment connection between the Allus real bodiesin the
outer abyss and their photon-bodies here and thus end
al ther internd activitiesin thisuniversg” Curt fin-
ished for him.

CHAPTER XIV

Curt'sWay

HE three comrades gazed at each other with a
common excitement, crouching closetogether in
thelittle black cell.

T
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"Canwedoit, Chief?' asked Grag quickly. "Canwe
closethat door?"

"It should be possible," muttered Curt Newton.

"From Otho's description, the mechanism consss of a
frame of super-powered magnetic coils, which set up
intersecting fields that cause an unprecedented spaces-
train. Theoreticaly, scientists have dways known that a
strong enough strain would rip open an gperturein
three-dimensiona space. Actualy, it's never been done
by any System scientist, because it would require vast
power.

"But the Allus are using vast power-power of this
comet's eectric coma. By means of it, they keep the
Space-strain aways operating, the door constantly open.
They daren't let it close.”

"Then if we wrecked those magnet cails, the door
would close?' cried Otho.



Captain Future nodded.

"It would. But can we get at the coils? Y ou said the
wall of ectric flame around the court had no bresk in
it

"The devil, | forgot that!" exclamed Otho, crestfal-
en. "And that ssumps us. The photon-bodies of the Al-
lus could go through that ring of eectric fire, but it
would blast you or mein aningant.”

"I don't think it would blast me."* Grag suggested ea
gerly. "Y ou know the outer surface of my body isdi-
electric metal. I'll bet | could get throughit.”

"l doubt it." Curt hesitated. "Y et there's no other
posshility. Grag, if yourewilling, wéll try it. Comeon
let's get out of here.”

"| thought you couldn't pass through the barrier of
mental force across the door of thiscell?* objected
Otho.

"I can't, of my own accord," retorted Curt. "But you
tyro can drag methroughit."

"Great space-gods, | never thought of that!" ex-
claimed the android. "Come on, Grag - get hold of the
chief."

Grasping Captain Future firmly by the arms, the two
Futuremen approached the cell door. Asthey entered
the curtain of hazy force acrossit, afrantic clamor
awokein Curt'sbrain.

"| don't want to go out into the hal!" he thought
fiercdy. "'l don't want to leave the cdll!™

His obsession was so powerful that he struggled
fiercey to pull back into his prison. But Grag's great
grip dragged him out through the hazy curtain, despite
his resistance. The moment they were out in the corri-
dor and clear of the mentd barrier, Curt's menta revul-
son ceased to exist.

"Thanks, boys!" he muttered. "Now weve got to

find away to that central court where the door islocat-
ed. It should bein thisdirection. | suppose we have not
much chance of reaching it without the Allus knowl-
edge”

"I've got Eek herewith me" drag told him. "He's
scared to death of the Allus, and can sensethem long
before we can see them. Hell warn us of any of them
ahead.”

They began the hazardous search through the
[abyrinthine halls and corridors of the vast black
citaddl. Twicein the next few minutes, Eek, showed
wild panic when they were about to enter passageway’s.
They hadtily took other turnings, knowing that thelittle
maoon-pup had sensed Allus ahead.

They passed unoccupied laboratories and supply
rooms, in which lay grest masses of mechanismsand



gpparaus of totaly new and unfamiliar design.

Curt guessed that these were part of the giant trans-
former the Allus planned to build, for the theft of limit-
less power from this cosmos.

NCE only Eek's panicky warning enabled them to
shrink back as one of the dark Allus glided across
the corridor ahead. Curt was near despair. Their time
was short, for soon Querdel would arrive with Joan.
Then he Alluswould summon him and find him gone
fromhiscdl.

O

They entered a corridor, whose far end blazed with a
sunlike brilliance that outshone the citaddl's sourceless
illumination.

"That's the court of the door!" Otho hissed.

They hastened forward to the end of the passage-
way, and then crouched conceded in its mouth and
gazed out into the court stunned.

Ten feet from them towered the blinding, crackling
wall of eectrica fare whose unguessable energy
poured down like a cataract from the tall electrode rods.
Thiswall of dectricity, encirding thewholeinterior of
the court, formed ablinding barrier to their vison.
Captain Future strained his eyesto peer through the
flaming barrier. He could only dimly descry the mas-
Sive apparatus at the center of the court - the ponderous
copper arch of the door, and the heavy magnet coils
that studded that arch.

A few Alluswere coming and going, passing

through thewall of crackling flame asthough it did not
exist. They werefortunately using other entrances of
the citadd than the one in which the Futuremen
crouched, but Curt realized that discovery might come
a any rune.

"L ook, you can see dl those filaments of energy that
connect them with the door." Otho whispered, pointing.
Curt counted no less than twenty of the shadowy
threads that led from the door through the electric barri-
e.

"Then theré's no more than twenty of the Allusin

the Citadd!" Curt muttered increduloudy. "Twenty -
and they've mastered aworld!"

"Shadl I go through the ectric wall now, Chief?"
Grag asked eagerly. " See, theré's no Allus out there
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right now"

"Yes- try tomakeit, Grag," Captain Future said
tensdy. "If you get through, wreck those coils around
the door. All depends on you."

An opportunity had come to them sooner than Curt



had hoped. For the moment, there were none of the
dark Allus anywhere in the court. Grag hastily strode
out toward the blinding, crackling wall of dectric
flame. The giant robot stalked right into the cataract of
force.

They saw Grag stagger and stop. The robot swayed
drunkenly, haf hidden from view by the torrents of rav-
ing, brilliant energy that were overwheming him. Then
Grag fell backward out of thewall of flange and lay
motionless on the paving.

"He couldn't get through!" Captain Future ex-

claimed. "Quick, Otho - hep me get himin here!™
They darted out to the falen robot. He had fallen
clear of the crackling cataract, and they were ableto
seize hismassive meta body and drag it back into the
precarious concealment of their passageway.

Grag lay utterly lifdess. Curt hagtily unclamped the
broad meta chestplate of the robot's mechanica body,
then peered into the maze of intricate wiring and appa
ratusthat condtituted Grag's vitd organs.
"Thedectricity of thewadl got through his outer in-
sulation and short-circuited his eectric 'nerves," Curt
sad quickly. "His nerve-fuses are blown out.”

T TOOK Captain Future but afew momentsto re-
place the fuses, which were designed to protect
Grag's electricad nervous system from too great avolt-
age. Then he clamped down the robot's chest-plate.

I

Grag scrambled bewilderedly to hisfeet.

"What happened? Didn't | makeit?'

"No, and it'susdlessfor you to try again, Grag,"

Curt said somberly. "The Allus photon-bodies can go
through that wall, but we can't.”

"Nothing could go through that cursed torrent of
power, except one of the Cometae!" hissed Otho in baf-
fled rage.

Captain Future suddenly stiffened. He stared fixedly
at theandroid.

"Otho, you'reright! One of the electric Cometae
could get through that wall! | could get through, if |
were a Cometae."

"Chief, what do you mean?' exclaimed Otho anx-
ioudy. "You surely can't bethinking of -"

"Otho, the only way for meto dip through this bar-
rier and close the door isto become a Cometae,” Cap-
tain Future declared.

The grimness of desperate resolution had comeinto
Curt'sgray eyes. Hishaggard face was set in lines of
determination.

"Theresonethin chancethat | could doit," he con-
tinued rgpidly. "In the cruciform laboratory where they



questioned me, | saw the converter mechanism which
the Allus use to transform ordinary men and women
into Cometee. | observed it asclosely as| could. | be-
lievethat if | could get accessto it without their knowl-
edge, | could useit to make mysdf a Cometae."
"It'scrazy! burst out Otho in aclamor of frantic ex-
postulation. "Even if you do succeed in closing the
door, then you'll be one of those pitiful eectric

people!”

"Remember that Smon and | believewe canfind a
way to retransform the Cometae back to norma," Curt
reminded rim. "When we find the way, | can become
my old sdf again."

"But suppose you never find such away?' sad

Grag, aghast. "Then you'd be a Cometae forever.”
"That would be no sacrificeif | can save our uni-
verse" Cegptain Future said quietly. "Anyway, if we
can't find the way to undo that metamorphosis, it would
mesan that Joan would have to remain a Cometae. And
I'd want to share her fate, then."

The quiet satement put an end to the objections of

the two Futuremen for afew moments. Then Otho
made a hopeless gesture.

"It'sfoolish evento tak of it," muttered the android.
"How are you going to get accessto that converter
mechanism without the Allus knowledge? Y ou sad
that it was|ocated in what seemed their chief laborato-
ry. Some of the Alluswill bethere, too."

"WEell have to draw them out of there somehow -

and at once," Curt said swiftly. "Wevelittletimeto
work."

Helooked at Grag.

"Grag, you can help divert the Allus attention. Will

you do it? It meanstaking a chance they might destroy
you."

Grag uttered an offended growl.

"What do you mean - will | doit? Havel ever re-
fused to take chances? And aren't you yoursdlf going to
take the craziest chance of al?

"Then dothis," Captain Future instructed the robot.
"Make your way back out to the entrance of the citaddl.
Set up abig uproar there a once. Start smashing every-
thing you see. That should bring dl the Allusinthe
citadel. Try to keep them out there aslong as you can.”
Grag's photo-dl ectric eyes gleamed with understand-

ing.
"I getit, Chief. I'll make aracket that'll go downin
the history of this comet!"

And the big robot, without further discussion, hur-
ried away back aong the passageway by which they
had come. Little Eek, his moon-pup pet, went with him.



FEW minutes |ater, the dim sound of adistant,
banging clamor reached the ears of Curt and Otho.
From the volume of noise, Grag was more than living
up to his promise of creating adisturbance.

A
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Crouched in their precarious concealment, Cuit and
his comrade glimpsed severd Allusgliding swiftly
through the inner corridors, in the direction of the
citadel entrance. They passed out of Sight.

"That should have drawn every Allusin the place

out there," Curt muttered. "They'd be startled and
alarmed by the fact that someone had entered their
citadel, despite its barriers. Come on, Otho!"

Inahasty run, thetall, red-headed planeteer led the
way through the maze of |abyrinthine passagesin the
direction of the cruciform laboratory. His remembrance
of the citadd'sinterior plan did not fail Captain Future.
In afew moments, he and Otho reached the entrance to
the fountainhead of Allus science. A glanceindde
showed them that it was unattended now.

Grag's disturbance had quite evidently drawn away

its occupants. The distant clamor of that disturbance
was dill going on.

"Wevelittletime!" Curt exclamed, panting, asthey
gorang into the [aboratory. "1t won't take long for the
Allusto gain mental mastery over even so unfamiliar a
type of mind as Grag's."

He ran to the big converter mechanismin an acove
which the Allus had utilized to make the Cometae into
an eectricrace.

Its central feature was amassive, barrel-shaped cop-
per clamber, eight feet high. In thefloor and cealling of
this chamber were set avery great array of clustered,
tiny lenses. Around the copper chamber, and connected
toit “'w complex cables, stood a number of totaly unfa-
miliar mechanisms, whose purpose was quite unguess-
adle.

"Oh, Chief, thisishopelessl" groaned Otho after a
look at the enigmatic mechanism. "We don't know any-
thing about Allus science. We couldn't fathom the de-
sgn of this gpparatusin days of study - let doneinthe
few minuteswe have."

"That'strue," Captain Future admitted tautly. "But
even though we don't know how the thing works, we
may be ableto put it into operation. A savage wouldn't
have the faintest, idea how an eectric light works, yet
he could turnit on if hefound the switch."

Curt was dready tensely examining the complex
mechanism.



"The Allus used this machine for just one purpose -

the converson of men and women into eectric beings,”
he was muttering. "It stands to reason the Alluswould
have the thing set to project the correct forces that
cause that metamorphosisin the cells of the human
body. if we could find out how to turnit on-"

Y et during the next few moments of frantic study,

Curt Newton amost lost hope himsdlf. The science and
mechanics of the dien Alluswere completely unlike
those of the System. Even Captain Future, master of
System science, could comprehend amost nothing of
the converter'sdesign.

But he did locate the heavy main cable that brought
power to the machine. Hastily he traced the cablein
search of aswitch.

Hefound no switch. The cable went straight into the
complex apparatus around the copper chamber. At one
point, the cable passed through a square box onwhich
was mounted a silver disk. But though Curt twisted and
tugged at the disk, it did not move nor wasthere any re-
ault.

"It looks as though it might be aswitch - but it can't

be moved,” Curt said in exasperation. His haggard face
seas dripping with swest. "Y et there must be some kind
of power cut-off."

RENZIEDLY he retraced the power cable, but
therewas no break in it except that square box and
slver disk. Captain Future felt hishopes sinking fast.
His plan had been too fantastic to succeed, after al.

F

He could bear the distant clamor of Grag's distur-
bance dying down, as though the Allus were overpow-
ering the robot. Few minutes were left now. Curt told
himsdf wildly that he must not get rattled, he must

think -

"Thinking, that'sit!" Curt cried hoarsdly. "That must
beit! The Allus have immaterid photon-bodies. They
could have had these machines built for them by their
Cometae aides, but the Allus photon-bodies could not
turn on amateria switch. 1t'd have to be aswitch em-
bodying atelepathic relay, aswitch they could turn on
by thought!"

"Chief, what do you mean?' Otho exclaimed bewil-
deredly.

Curt paid no attention. He was staring at the silver

disk on the enigmeatic switch-box. He was concentrating
every ounce of hismental power upon that disk.
"Power on!" hewas thinking, over and over.
Something clicked insde the switch-box! The deli-

cate el ectro-magnetic vibration of Curt's projected
thought had operated asensitive relay.



The massed apparatus around the copper chamber
hummed with sudden power. From the myriad lensesin
floor and calling poured agush of brilliant blue light.
"Wevegot it going!" Curt exclamed. "I'm going to

try it. Otho, if my attempt falls, you try to get away and
warn the System of the Allus plan. Here goes!”

Before Otho could protest further, Captain Future
stepped into the chamber - into the full rood of blue
forcel

Hefdt an awful, ingantaneousimpact through ev-

ery fiber of hisbody. Ire redled beneath the shock of a
force cunningly calculated to effect the degpest molecu-
lar and atomic changes.

There seas a sharp clicking somewhere in the con-
verter'sauxiliary apparatus. The blue force changed
abruptly to deep purple. A new, staggering shock ran
likelightning through Curt Newton's swaying bodly.
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It seemed to him that every cell of hisbrain and be-
ing season fire. Sick and fainting, he reded againgt the
sde of the chamber. Thetinge of the projected force
that bathed him was now altering to green. It was run-
ning through the spectrum in quick, sharp changes.
Captain Future redlized dimly that each change was
bringing into play anew frequency of unknown forces.
Each alteration was patterned to break down the molec-
ular and atomic structure of different dementsof living
cdls, then remold them into new, strange patterns.

Curt seemed swimming in liquid fire, hefdt as

though he were breathing flame through his burning
body. Thewrenching at his body's subtlest and degpest
structure made him think that his very flesh was ex-
ploding.

The great “naves of sickness and weskness that

came over him began to dissipate. Thefiery torment of
his body passed into astrange tingling.

"Gods of spacel” he heard Otho exclaim hoarsdly.
Curt opened his eyes. He till stood in the chamber.
But the spectrum-hued forces had reached the end of
their gamut and had automaticaly cut off.

Captain Future looked down at himself. Hiswhole
body glowed! It shonewith brilliant dectric radiance
that matched the uncanny tingling which hefdt in ev-
ery fiber.

"I'vedoneit,” he said huskily as he staggered out of
the copper chamber. "I'm a Cometae -"

He swayed from sick weakness. Ingtinctively, Otho
legped forward to support him.

But as Otho's hand touched him, the android re-

coiled with acry of pain. Hisarm hung limp, pardyzed



by the dectric shock of contact with Curt 's shining
body.

A shuddering horror threstened to dominate Curt
Newton's mind in that moment He had suddenly redl-
ized to the full how ghastly agulf now separated him
fromdl ordinary humanity.

CHAPTER XV

The Door to Outside

HE digtant clamor of Grag's struggle with the Allus

had died completely away by thistime.T"Chief, they must have overpowered Grag!" Otho
was exclaming franticaly. "They'll be back hereina
moment!”

The urgency of hiscry penetrated through the sick
gpasmsthat Hill gripped Captain Future. Drunkenly he
staggered across the cruciform laboratory. He grasped a
heavy-metal bar he had noticed amid other toolsin a
corner. Then, in an unsteady run, he tottered with Otho
out into the corridor.

Hisbody ill fdt utterly devoid of strength from the
terrific shock he had undergone. Hefelt at each step
that he could not make another, but ways hisin-
domitablewill forced him: forward.

His outraged, metamorphosed body clamored for

rest. Hetold himself despairingly that even if he could
manage to reach the inner court, he would not have
enough strength to do what most be doneto close the
door. Y et blind purpose kept him stumbling forward
through the corridors.

They emerged, Curt and Otho, into the centra court.
A few yardsin front of them loomed the blinding,
crackling cataract of eectric flamethat walled every-
thing insde the court. With aconvulsve effort, Captain
Future pitched forward into that raving torrent.
Stunned, blinded, shocked by impact of inconcelv-
able dectric force, he cameto ahdt in the middle of
the roaring barrier. He was sanding in araging inferno
of eectricity that would have destroyed an ordinary hu-
man being in thewink of an eye.

Y et, weirdly enough, Curt Newton felt suddenly
gtronger. Histingling eectric body was drinking in the
energy that was now itsfood, from the flood of electri-
cal power in which he stood. He could fed that new en-
ergy seething through every fiber of hisbeing.

"Chief, hurry!" Otho'sfrantic cry reached hisears.

Curt lunged on, through thewall of dectricity and

into theinterior of the court. He sumbled Straight to-
ward the massive door.

It was surrounded by the bulky, enigmatic pieces of
gpparatus which fed it unceasing power from the elec-
tric cataract. But the door itself towered up above ev-

erything dse.



It was amassive, arched copper frame, ten feet high
and eight feet wide. Inset around thisframe were Six-
teen bulging, complex cails, linked by baffling com-
plexities of wiring to the mechanismswhich fed them
power. Curt knew that these were the magnet coils
whose intersecting fields set up the constant space-
grain that held the door open.

But it was the door itsdlf a which Captain Future
wildly stared, like aman turned to stone.

"God!" he husked through siff lips.

It was not an expletive of astonishment, but a

prayer. He, firgt of dl men, was|ooking through arent
in the fabric of the cosmosinto the outer abyss. He was
looking Outside!

The arch of the door framed darkness. But it was no
darkness such as Captain Future had ever seen before.
It was the murky dusk of aworld whose light istoo
dienfor human eyes ever fully to discern.

That murky twilight shrouded a scene that no human
gaze could entirely comprehend. For the world into
which Curt Newton gazed was aworld of the Outside,
where there are four dimensionsinstead of three. And
he, athree-dimensiona cresture of atri-dimensioned
universe, could not receive clear sense-impressions of
such aworld.
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HERE seemed to be a city in the murky dusk of

that Outsde universe, But itsbuildingswere of a
fantastic geometry that defied reason. Those black
structures rose from dender bases and mushroomed
outward like giant, angled black fungi growing upon
dender stems.

T

The gireets of that mad city were al perfectly

straight to the eye. Y et each of those Streets returned
upon itsdf to form acircle, in insane defiance of three-
dimensiona geometry. The perspective of the black
city wasthat of asurredist nightmare, for the most dis-
tant of the mushroom buildings bulked far larger to
cum's eyes than the nearer ones.

Mogt ghastly of al werethe dark creatures who
glided in troops and throngs through the straight-circu-
lar sreets of the Outside city. Their bodily outlines
were vagudy like the slhouetted shadows of the Allus
whom curt encountered. There was the same blood-
freezing suggestion of serpentine bodies and limbs, of
facesthat were masses of federsonly. But the forms of
those dark citizens of the abysmal city seemed to
changein outline with each movement they made. And
they waked through the wals of their own city!



Captain Future, rooted in horrible fascination by this
ghastly vison into the Outsde, noted then the most
hideous detail of al. Through the door, into the murky
dusk of the four-dimensioned city, ran the score of
shadowy filaments that connected the photon-bodies of
the Alfasin the citade with their red bodiesin the Out-
sde metropolid

"Chidf, the Allusare coming!"

Otho's distant yell broke the trance of horror that

had held Curt Newton petrified.

Heflung himself upon the magnet coilsthat studded

the arch, endeavoring to tear loose their feed-wires. But
the tough wiring ressted his stamina.

Baffled, Captain Future lifted hisheavy metd bar

and thrugt it with dl his strength into the complex
windings of the lowest magnet coil. He tore and twist-
ed, infrantic haste, until aflash of brilliance showed
that he had shorted and destroyed the coil.

He destroyed a second coil in the same manner. And
now the aperture of murky darknessin the door had
grown smdller. The space-strain that held the door open
was weskening!

"Hurry, Chief! They -"

Otho'swarning cry was suddenly cut short, at the
moment that Captain Future wrecked the third coil.
The dark opening of the door was now but afew

feet in diameter! With mingled fear and frantic revul-
son at the insane world beyond that opening, Curt
raised his bar to hack at the fourth magnet coil.
"Earthman, stop!™

The mentd command rangicily inhisbrain, and a

the same moment he felt hiswhole mind and body
frozen motionless. Ire made a superhuman mentd effort
to complete his movement, but could not control amus-
de

The Allushad come! Their dark, monstrous photon-
shapeswere dl about him, beating down hiswill and
resstance with al the vast mental force they possessed.
"Earthman, you die at oncefor this attempt."

Themost awful thing was that even now, there was

no trace of so human an emotion asanger inthe Allus
menta voice - nothing but icy condemnation.

"Y ou havetried to thwart our great work, to close

the door that was so hard to open.”

URT knew that he was going to die with the bitter

taste of failurein hismouth. If held had but afew
moments more

C

He stood there, frozen with the heavy bar till up-
raised in his hands, knowing that the Allus were gather-
ing their menta forceto day himin histracks.



"Curt!"

That screamwasin agirl'svoice. Theradiant figure

of Joan Randall had burst suddenly through the ectric
wall, running toward him.

Not until later was Captain Future to know that
Querdel and Thoryx had brought Joan to the citadel just
asthe Allus overpowered Grag. Not until then was he
to learn that the sudden darm, which had brought all
the Allusto this court, had left both Grag and Joan tem-
porarily freeto act.

To Curt, the girl's appearance was startling asamir-
acle. And it was no less amazing to the Allus. The dark
masters whirled toward her shining figure.

Their startled diversion of attention: left Curt New-

ton free for an ingtant of their mental grasp. He felt
strength in hisbody once more. And instantly he com-
pleted his arrested movement to bring hisbar crashing
down upon the door's fourth magnet coil.

The coil flashed and burned out. The shrunken, dark
opening of the door instantly disappeared. The weaken-
ing of one of the intersecting magnetic fields had ended
the space-strain that kept open the aperture in space.
The door to Outside was closed. Thefilaments

which connected the red bodies of the Alluswith their
photonbeings had been severed! The solelink between
two cosmic worlds had been cut in twain.

"Curt, look!" gasped Joan,

The Allus dark, shadowy shapes till stood all

around them. But nosy they had no movement or life.
Now they were mere clouds of photons, since the minds
that had animated them were forever cut off.

Their shadow-shapes became rapidly more tenuous,
moreimmaterid. They lost outline, drifted away and
dissolved - into free photons, into nothingness.

"Joan, we did it!" Captain Future said hoarsdly. "We
closed the door. And they'll never again get anyone on
thissideto openit for them. They're penned back in the
Outside forever. They can never loot the power of our
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universe”

From outside the flame-walled court came the tri-
umphant, booming shout of Grag.

"Chief, guesswhat happened! When the Allus came
rushing here and left Joan and me free, Querdd and
Thoryx tried to kill me. But they didn't!"

"I'll say they didn't!" came Otho's spluttering, excit-

ed cry. "Chief, Grag finished off both Thoryx and
Querdd!"

"Thenit'sdl over," Captain Future whispered

wesrily. "The Allus gone, the door closed, and the



tyrants of the Cometae dead.”

But Joan Randal stood looking up a him. There
weretears on her strangely shining face as she contem-
plated hisradiant, dectric figure.

But Curt, you are a Cometae now!" she' sobbed.
"Why did you do it?'

"For the same reason that you did, Joan."

He stepped forward and took her in hisarms. He had
hungered for her dl thistime, tortured by the knowl-
edge that he could not even touch her eectric form.
But now that hislife and flesh were dso eectrified,
now that he too was one of the radiant Cometae, there
was nothing to prevent him. And to Curt Newton, it
seemed worth al the agony of that terrible transforma:
tion, to be able to hold her closeto him again.

UT there was deep dread shadowing Joan's face as
she gazed up findly in hisarms.B"Curt, what if you are not ableto find away of un-
doing the transformation? Then you'll never be ableto
leave the comet. Y ou'll haveto live on here as one of
the Cometag, never roaming space again.”

Helooked down at her steadlily.

"Joan, | hope | can find the method of reversing the
change, for the sake of the Cometae people. But if |
cant, | wouldn't mind living here the rest of my life
withyou."

She buried her facein his shoulder, and her voice
cameto him asamuffled whisper. "I'm dmost selfish
enough to hope that you don't find the way, Curt!"
CHAPTER XVI

Lost Paradise

URT NEWTON stepped back from the work that
had so intently engrossed him. He glanced around

at the group that crowded the Allus cruciform laborato-
ry. His shining figure sooped dightly from fatigue.
"What do you think, Smon?" he asked with some anxi-
dy.

C

The Brain, whose strange form had been hovering
beside Captain Future and collaborating in the work,
answered with hisusud deliberation.

"I don't know, lad. | think we've got the right combi-
nation of frequencies, but of course we can't be entirely
aure”

There was a pause of oppressive silencein the labo-
ratory. The Allus were gone forever from this citadd,
in which they had plotted to stedl the power of acos-
mos. But the shadowy influence of those dien beings,
about whom o little really would ever be known,
seemed to haunt the somber hails and corridors where
once they had been masters.

Like unearthly monumentsto their colossa ambi-



tionstowered the big, unfamiliar mechanisms of the
laboratory. And the peoplein the room fdt patently un-
€asy.

Beside the Futuremen and Joan, the group included
Marshd Ezra Gurney, Tiko Thrin, the Martian scienti <,
and the shining figures of the Cometae captains, Zarn
and Agoar.

Aggar was now the chosen ruler of the Cometae. His
people had acclaimed him as such, in the wild revolu-
tion that had swept away the nobles and their guards
forever when word of the Allus eclipse had reached
Mloon.

Weeks had passed since then. And during al that

time, Captain Future and the Futuremen had labored to
solve the enigmaof the Allus dien science. They had
disassembled and studied one &fter another of the dark
masters strange machines, in the hope of learning a
method by which to reverse the circuits of the big con-
verter and useit for re-transformation of the electric
people.

Curt himsdlf was abrilliant scientist and he had the

help of the Futuremen and of Tiko Thrin. But even so,
he had been baffled. The design and purpose of the Al-
lus apparatus had seemed unfathomable. It was only by
long, toilsome study and experiment that they had fina-
ly made atentative rewiring of the converter.

"l believethat it swill now project forces of afre-
guency-pattern to reverse the molecular metamorphosis
and make dectrified cellsnorma again,” Captain Fu-
turesaid dowly. "But | can't be surel™

He gazed with atinge of doubt at the big, bar-
relshaped copper chamber and its surrounding appara
tus.

"We had to work so much in, the dark," he added,
frowning. "We had to try to understand the designs and
thought-processes of creaturesthat never even belonged
to thiscosmos. And if welve erred and have got the fre-
quencieswrong, thiswill destroy a man instead of mak-
ing him normd.”

Joan touched hisarm reassuringly.

"It will bedl right, Curt. Y ou've just worked too

hard onit."

Captain Future declared hisresolution.

"I'm going to try, it now - on mysdf. | won't alow
another man to take thefirst chance withiit."

"No, Curt - you musn't!" Joan cried, her eyeswide
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with darm. "If anything happened to you, the rest of us
would never be able to solve the problem. Let me be
thefirg!"



"Heaven forbid!" exclaimed the Brain.

"Doyou think I'd let her?' protested Curt Newton.
"Notinamillionyeard"

Aggar sttled the argument by stepping into the big
copper chamber. The new Cometae ruler bellowed in
hisbluff voice

"It'smy duty to take thefirst risk for my people. Go
ahead and turnit on."

ELUCTANTLY Captain Future opened the switch
that fed power into the redesigned converter. He

and the others watched tensdly.

R

Brilliant red rays streamed from the lenses above

and below, to bathe Aggar's massive figurein aweird
aura. They saw the Cometae ruler stagger from the
shock, but he remained resolutely upright.

Thered shifted into orange, the orange into yellow,

as the changing frequencies of force ran down the spec-
trum. By the time the hue had reached violet, they
could seethat theintringc eectric brilliance of Aggar's
body was rapidly fading. And when he stepped out of
the chamber, he was no loner ashining figure but anor-
ma maen!

Weak and swaying, Aggar looked down at himsdlf,
held his hands wonderingly before hiseyes. A gresat joy
lithiseves

"I'maman again!" he said hoarsdly. "I'm an ectric
travesty no longer. I'll age and grow hungry and get sick
now, and findly I'll die. But thank the gods, until then
Il redlly livel"

Captain Future was the next to undergo the meta-
morphoss. And after that gruelling orded, when hetoo
stepped out as anorma man again, Joan inssted on be-
ing next. When she emerged, Curt took her thankfully
inhisams,

"Now for my people!" Aggar roared joyfully.

"There's not one but won't want to trade back that piti-
ful dectricimmortdity for red lifel"

It proved 0, indeed. The next days saw agreat mi-
gration of the Cometae people dong theroad from
Mloon to the black citadel. They passed by day and by
night through the copper chamber, until at last the last
of the Cometae had regained norma humanity.

There were feagtings and rejoicingsin Moon be-

negth the coma-sky. Infantswould be born again, and
the cries of children would be heard once more. The
comet people were returning to the ancient ways of
their race.

But Ezra Gurney wasworried. He confided hisfears

to Curt and the Futuremen.

"How in the name of Pluto'sfiends arewefdlows



from outside the comet goin' to get back out of it, Cap'n
Future? Our ships are ill here, but we can't get 'em out
through that comal”

"Don't worry, Ezra," Captain Future advised. "There
won't be any difficulty about that."

Nor was there. The grest magnet which the Cometae
had built, under orders of the Allus, was now made the
ingtrument by which their shipswere enabled to leave
the comet. It was not hard to ater the magnet so that it
projected abeam of reversed polarity out through the
comasshdl.

Into that beam, one by one, rose the spaceships that
had been held captive so long. And each ship, asit en-
tered the beam, seasflung out with aforce asgreet as
that which origindly had dragged it in. Each ship was
hurled through the opening made by the beam in the
coma, to find itsdf in the familiar void of System space
once more.

The Comet, ship of the Futuremen, wasthe last of

the craft to depart, for the tearful farewells of the grate-
ful Cometae had been long. But at last the Futuremen
and Ezraand Joan found themselves in space once
more.

"What ardief!" cried Otho, gazing around with
gparkling eyes at thefamiliar vista of black gloom and
bright stars. "I'm cursed if | ever want to go withina
hundred light-years of any comet again!”

"You'd be back thereyet if it wasn't for the help of

my little dog Eek," declared Grag, proudly caressing
the moon-pup that was snuggling in hisarm.

"What are you talking about?"' cried Otho. "Theat lit-

tle pest didn't do anything but go into one panic after
another.”

"Sure, and it vas Eek'swonderful faculty for getting
scared that guided usthrough the Allus citadel," boast-
ed Grag. "Y ou didn't see Oog helping us any. He hasn't
enough brainsto get scared like that!"

Otho began to rave, and the Brain and Ezra Gurney
intervened. Chuckling, Captain Future left them in the
control room and went back to look for Joan.

E FOUND her in the cabin, gazing intently back-

ward through awindow at the brilliant flare of

Halley's Comet. It was growing rapidly smaler astheir
ship throbbed toward Earth.

H

To Curt'ssurprise, hefound aglimmer of tearsin

her eyes when he turned her around.

"Why, Joan, what's the matter?"

"Oh, nothing - I'm just foolish,” she murmured. "But

| can't help feding alittle sorry to leave the comet."

He did not understand. Joan looked up at him with



deep emotion in her fine eyes.

"Out here, Curt, you belong to the whole System. |
know you love me, but duty comesfirst - your obliga-
tion to use your scientific powersto help the System
peoples.

"But if we'd been forced to remain on the comet

world, cut off forever from the outside, nothing else
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would have comefirst for us. It could have been a par-
adisefor us. But it'slost now."

Curt Newton bent and kissed her.

"Joan, don't fed like that. Some day when our work
isdone, well find our own paradise. | know alittle as-
teroid that's waiting for us. It'sjust like agarden. Some
day.
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