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| NTRODUCTI ON

THE PUBLI CATI ON OF JOHN CARTER OF MARS is an historic event for a nunmber of
reasons.

First, and nost obviously, it is the long and eagerly awaited "el eventh book" of
the Martian series by Edgar Rice Burroughs. For sixteen years, ever since the
appearance of LLANA OF GATHOL, the tenth book in the series and the |ast of
Burroughs' works to see print during the author's life, there has been a
constant desire by his many followers to see the two renmi ning Barsoom an
adventures appear in book form They are at |last available, in the present

vol unme, to Burroughs' nyriad fans and adnirers.

The second historical aspect of JOHN CARTER OF MARS is its very nane. Although
JOHN CARTER OF MARS is a "natural" title for a book in the Martian series, it
was never so used by Burroughs hinself. It has been applied to a nunber of
adapt ati ons of the Barsoomian tales, including two conpletely different
children's books and a conmi c magazi ne, but has never before been used as the
title of a "real" book.

Regardi ng the two short novels (or novellas, or novelettes, or even long short
stories, the title is not worth the quibble) that nmake up JOHN CARTER OF MARS
each has a fascinating tale of its own, quite aside fromthe story content
itself.

John Carter and the G ant of Mars (or G ant for short) first appeared in AMAZI NG
STORI ES nmagazi ne for January, 1941, and created an i nmedi ate furore. Dozens of
readers wote to the magazi ne chall enging the authenticity of the story, which
was stoutly defended by Raynond A. Pal mer, the editor. The conplaints were based
mai nly on two points.
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For one, many of Burroughs' nore dedicated and schol arly devotees found points
on which the setting of Gant conflicted with the pseudo-world Burroughs ad
constructed in the rest of the series. Specifically, there is the use of the
three-legged rat in G ant, whereas Burroughs had quite graphically described the
Martian rat, or ulsio, in CHESSMEN OF MARS, as "fierce and unlovely ..
many- | egged and hairl ess.”

Simlarly, the inmaginary geography of G ant has been criticized as placing
cities in regions where other stories indicate only deserts or swanps, and

i ncluding, wthout explanation, inmaginary creatures and devices present in no
ot her Barsoomni an tal e.

Anot her objection to Gant is the fact that it is narrated in the third person,
while the Martian series was customarily told in first person. This charge,
however, fails on two books, the fourth and fifth in the series. The fourth
book, THUVIA, MAID OF MARS, is told in standard third-person style. The fifth
CHESSMEN, opens with an introduction in which Edgar R ce Burroughs recounts, in
first person, the circunmstances in which John Carter told him Burroughs, the
tal e contained in the book.

The story CHESSMEN is told in third person, but this argument against Gant is
mtigated by the first person introduction. Not so with THUVIA which pretty
thoroughly denolishes the "first-person / third-person" case against G ant.

In planning the current book, JOHN CARTER OF MARS, it was ny hope to verify or
refute the charges against G ant of Mars once and for all. In order to do this,
I wote directly to Ray Pal ner and asked hi moutright whether (a) the story had
actually been witten by Edgar Ri ce Burroughs, and (b) if it had, whether or not
Pal mer or anyone el se had tanpered with the manuscript before publication; or
(c) if it had not been witten by Burroughs, who did wite the story.

Si nul taneously | wote to Hul bert Burroughs, the author's son, and asked himto
check through his father's files and records, and determine if possible (a)
whether his father did wite Gant and (b) if he did, whether a copy of the
manuscript still existed for purposes of conparison with the nmagazi ne version
Palmer's reply was the first to arrive, and in it he stated that (a) the story
had i ndeed been written by Burroughs and (b) no one had changed it in any way
prior to publication. Unfortunately, according to Palnmer, the nanuscript had
been kept in the files of the Ziff-Davis Publishing Conpany, publisher of
AMAZI NG STORI ES, and had been destroyed sone years later in a records-clearance
nove.

An initial reply from Hul bert Burroughs was equally nystifying — a search of the
records of Edgar Rice Burroughs, Inc., had produced an entry for the sale of
John Carter and the Gant of Mars to Ziff-Davis. But an exam nation of ERB's
not ebook, in which the author usually kept painstaking track of starting,

conpl etion, and revision dates of all his stories, did not uncover the expected
entry for G ant.

More or |ess reconciled, by now, to pernanent nystification regarding the
authorship of Gant, | was surprised and gratified to receive a further

conmmuni cati on from Hul bert Burroughs, unravelling the nystery at |ast. Hul bert
had continued to investigate both business and personal records of his father,
and had di scussed the question with other nmenbers of the Burroughs fanmly. The
story which was pieced together is this:

In 1940 the Whitman Publ i shi ng Conpany, which had published children's
adapt ati ons of a nunber of Tarzan stories with great success, asked ERB for a
"Big Little Book" featuring John Carter. The Big Little Books were a children's
series following an extrenely rigid format: stories had to be 15,000 words in

| ength, and so constructed that they could be published with alternating pages
of text and draw ngs, each picture illustrating the action depicted on the
facing page of text.

Edgar Rice Burroughs felt unconfortable witing to the strict fornula of this
series, and so he asked his son John Col eman Burroughs, who was al so the
illustrator of the book, to collaborate with himin producing the story. The
result was a tale, essentially simlar to John Carter and the G ant of Mars,

whi ch appeared under the Wiitnan inpress with the sane title as the present
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vol unme: JOHN CARTER OF MARS

At the sane time, Ray Pal ner of AMAZI NG STORI ES was seeki ng a new Bar soomi an
adventure from ERB, to feature in his nagazine. Taking the as-yet unpublished
col l aboration as his basis, Edgar Ri ce Burroughs | engthened it by sone 5000
words and adapted it "upward" for adult readership, producing finally John
Carter and the G ant of Mars.

The | onger version appeared in AMAZI NG and the shorter one in the Witnan book
The text used in the present volune is the AMAZI NG version

Skel eton Men of Jupiter, the second story in this book, offers no such problem
as does G ant of Mars. By contrast with G ant, Skeleton Men received nothing but
extravagant praise fromreaders at the tine of its first appearance in AVAZI NG
in February, 1943. Its nane nay sound odd for a "Martian" story, and indeed,
nmost of the action of Skeleton Men takes place not on Mars, but on Jupiter
However, the hero is John Carter, and the basic story rationale is part of the
Martian series, so the tale well fits into the present book.

Skel eton Men of Jupiter was intended by Burroughs as the opening episode of the
group of interconnected novel ettes, probably to nunber four, which would have
become a John Carter novel in the fashion of LLANA OF GATHCL or the Carson
Napi er book ESCAPE ON VENUS. This form of quasiserialization was one with which
Burroughs experinmented quite successfully in the early 1940s.

However, wartime service as a correspondent in the Pacific reduced Burroughs
fiction output nearly to zero, and after the end of the war his health prevented
ERB fromresuning his former pace. As a result, the continuing episodes of John
Carter's Jupiterian adventure were never witten. Still, Skeleton Men is a
conpl ete adventure story, and an excell ent one.

Witing (or at least dreaning) its sequels has becone a favorite pastine of
Burroughs fans over the years, and the reader is invited to join in the fun.
The Foreword of Skeleton Men of Jupiter, by the way, is published here for the
first tine. Wien the nagazi ne version of the story appeared twenty-one years
ago, the editor may have felt that a Foreword would serve only to put off
readers, while a policy of "On with the story" above all else, would have
greater commerci al appeal

He may well| have been right for the pul p nagazi ne audi ence of a generation ago,
but assuming the readers of books to have a slightly nore serious and patient
outl ook on literature, | have restored the Foreword, obtaining its text froma
phot ostat of ERB's original nmanuscript, kindly furnished by Hul bert Burroughs.
If you are conpletely intolerant of forewords and w sh, |ike the nagazine

audi ence of 1943, to plunge directly into the narration, you are welcome to skip
the first 132 words of Skel eton Men of Jupiter. | personally find thema
charning prelude and a minor but fascinating insight into the personality of
Edgar Ri ce Burroughs, science-fictioneer

The Martian series, of which this book is the final volune, is regarded by many
readers as Burroughs' greatest sustained performance as a witer. O course his
Tarzan stories are the nore fanous, due largely to the popularity of their

nmot i on-pi cture adaptations. And there are many nonents of excellence in the
Venus and Pel | uci dar series, as there are in such "singles" as THE MOON MEN, THE
MJUCKER, THE LAND THAT TI ME FORGOT, and | AM A BARBARI AN.

Still, for eleven volunes, the adventures of Captain John Carter of Virginia,
upon the planet Barsoom and the conparabl e deeds of heroi sm perforned by
Burroughs' other Martian heroes, represent a series of tales unnmatched in their
author's works, and, for that nmatter, unequalled in the annals of
science-fiction adventure witing

The first three volumes in the series, originally appearing between 1912 and
1914, actually constitute a single super-epic. In them John Carter, a
Confederate officer mustered out of service at the close of the Cvil War, is
m racul ously transported to the planet Mars, known to its inhabitants as
Barsoom He arrives in the middle of a desert, naked and unarmed, wholly

i gnhorant of |ocal custons and conditions, unable to speak the | anguage of the
natives (in fact, know ng nothing about the natives, or even that there are
any). Shortly encountering a group of barbarian nomads, John Carter is taken
prisoner, and would seemto face a |life of degraded slavery ending in early and
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i gnom ni ous deat h.

I nstead, through the display of courage and skill, Captain Carter rises to the
position of Warlord of Mars, having along the way fought his way frompole to
pole of the red planet, returned to Earth for a period of several years and then
travell ed again to Barsoom encountered a variety of strange races of nmen and
beasts, weird nations and weirder peoples. He has, in addition, gained the

| esser title of Prince of Helium (not the inert gas, but the leading city-enpire
of Barsoon), and has won the hand of the inconparable Dejah Thoris, Princess of
Hel i um

The volunmes in this trilogy are A PRINCESS OF MARS, THE GODS OF MARS, and THE
WARLORD OF MARS. Their enduring qualities have led to their translation into
many | anguages, including even an Esperanto edition of PRI NCESS. Further, the
sanme book has been issued by Oxford University Press in its "Stories Told and
Retol d" series, as a "teaching novel" for school use. Qther authors in the
"Stories Told and Retol d" series include D ckens' Doyle, Shakespeare, Stevenson,
Def oe, Wells, Sabatini, Anthony Hope, and Nordoff and Hall

A mxed roll, these, and yet all have in common the characteristic of a literary
qual ity whi ch endures beyond their times, and nakes their works part of the
enduring body of the literature of the English | anguage which stands a solid
chance of living for centuries to cone. The presence here of Burroughs' A

PRI NCESS OF MARS is perhaps the first inportant sign that this author, whose

wor ks have enjoyed public acclaimfromthe first, is beginning to receive the
acceptance of educators and serious critics as well.

Havi ng raised Carter, in three books, froma naked and unarnmed stranger to the
Warlord of the red planet, Burroughs faced the question, Wiat do you do for an
encore? Faced with the sane question in his Tarzan series, Burroughs carried the
Ape Man off into a seemngly interm nable series of exotic settings, lost cities
and forgotten enpires dotting the African | andscape so that they nust ultimtely
have crowded one another into the seal!

In the Martian series, ERB tried another approach, | think a nore daring one,
and a conpl etely successful one. Transferring his attention from John Carter and
Dej ah Thoris, Burroughs called the fourth book of the series TRUVIA MAID OF
MARS. The title figure had been introduced in THE GODS OF MARS as an equi voca
character. She was the plaything of the degenerate group of cultist priests,
involuntarily so, in fact the term"white slave" m ght be applied except that
for Thuvia, it would have to be "red slave."

Rescued by John Carter from her unhappy life, Thuvia at the end of the book is

i nprisoned with Dejah Thoris and a third Martian wonman, the beautiful but
treacherous Phaidor, in a sort of horizontal ferris wheel which is a Mrtian
prison. Entrance to or exit fromeach cell is blocked for a year at a tine as
the gi ant wheel rotates through a huge hollow rock. As the cell containing the
three wonen passes from si ght, Phaidor |lunges at Dejah Thoris with a nurderous
kni fe-thrust, Thuvia throws herself between the two, seeking to save Dejah
Thoris, and ... The tag line is not "continued in the next thrilling
installnent,"” but "continued in the next thrilling book, THE WARLORD OF MARS."
But Dejah Thoris and Thuvi a escape, of. course, and by the book follow ng
WARLORD, Thuvi a had reached the status not only of |ead heroine, but of title
character, an honor shared with Dejah Thoris herself (the princess of PRI NCESS)
and with the granddaughter of John Carter and Dejah Thoris, LLANA OF GATHOL
(tenth volune of the series). The action of THUVIA, MAID OF MARS, is no nere
rehash of the adventures of John Carter, but blazes newtrails across the

Bar soom an horizon. The novel is full of invention and intrigue, the nost
brilliant probably being the Bowren of Lothar, a phantom arny of archers created
by the sheer nmental power of the Lotharians to counter the aggression of the

War hoons, their hereditary enenies.

THUVI A was first published in 1916, and following it, Burroughs turned his
attention to other matters, including several books in his Tarzan and Pel | uci dar
series, as well as several "singles." In 1922 he resuned the Martian seri es,
produci ng THE CHESSMEN OF MARS. Agai n, Burroughs changed focus, this tinme nmaking
his hero Gahan of Gathol, a Martian noble, with the heroine this tinme Tara of

file:/l/F|/rah/Edgar%20Rice%20Burroughs/Burrou...Tales%2011%20-%20John%20Carter%200f%20Mars.txt (4 of 62) [1/21/03 10:32:46 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Edgar%20Ri ce%20Burroughs/Burroughs,%20Edgar%20Ri ce%620-%20M arti an%20T a es%62011%20-%20John%20Carter%200f %20M ars.txt

Helium the younger sister of Carthoris. Again, not nere action and adventure,
but wondrous creations of inagination nark the book. The outstandi ng creations
of CHESSMEN nay well be the rykors and the kal danes, inhabitants of the city of
Bant oom

Strange synbi otes, these two races, the rykors resenbl e headl ess hunmans, while
the kal danes are little nore than ani mated heads, provided by evolution with
chelae with which they attach thensel ves to rykors and control the bodies. A

kal dane mi ght change bodies any tinme he felt like it, even "being" a man one day
and a worman the next!

THE MASTER M ND OF MARS, next in the series, appeared in the AMAZI NG STORI ES
ANNUAL for 1927, and introduces a narvel ous new hero in the person of U ysses S
Paxton, a U S. Arny captain apparently killed in the trenches in Wrld War |

but whi sked m racul ously, instead, to Mars. Here he experiences a strange
adventure with Ras Thavas, a brilliant Martian surgeon who has perfected the
surgical transfer of the brain fromone human to another. Valla Dia, a lovely
Martian girl, is victinized by Ras Thavas, being forced into an exchange of
bodies with the hi deous Queen Xaxa. The action which ensues leads ultinately to
the regaining by Valla Dia of her rightful body, and her marriage to Paxton (who
has been dubbed with the Barsoom an appellation of Vad Varo).

The seventh book of the series, A FIGHTING MAN OF MARS, is reported to Earth via
a sort of super radio called the Gidley Wave. The narration i s sonewhat
conplicated. An introduction by Burroughs explains that the story recorded in
the book was told him(via Gidley Wave) by U ysses Paxton/Vad Varo. But Paxton
had the story fromits own central character, Tan Hadron of Hastor (a city
enjoying a certain degree of self-rule but within the enpire of Helium and
subject to Heliunm s authority).

A FI GHTI NG MAN OF MARS perhaps epitom zes that form of science fiction fornerly
known as the "scientific romance," a tale of high action and wonder in which
science is the basis of the situation, but plays little part in the devel opnent
of the story. Tan Hadron faces peril and horror, travels to two marvel ous hi dden
cities, faces a naddened nonarch who specializes in torturing beautiful maidens,
is sentenced to a formof execution known only as The Death, traverses a forest
i nhabited by giant spiders ... and in general has a rollicking swash-buckling
time to the reader's utter delight!

In SWORDS OF MARS, serialized in BLUE BOOX rmagazi ne in 1934 and '35, Burroughs
returned to John Carter as hero. The novel features an astonishing prediction of
the automatic control of experinental space craft by conputers, including the
size, placenent, functioning and even progranm ng characteristics of the

el ectroni c gui dance devi ces being built today, to guide the rockets that wll
carry first instruments and then Man to the planets. Wat a joy if one of those
manned rockets set out for Mars and found Barsoom i nstead!

In SWORDS OF MARS the space ship is used to carry Carter and a nunber of others
fromthe city of Zodanga on Mars to the Martian noon Thuria (Phobos). Here
Carter encounters still nore strange people and strange beasts, before returning
to Barsoom

SYNTHETI C MEN OF MARS (1939) is the final actual novel of the series, has a new
hero again, Vor Daj, and calls Ras Thavas back fromretirenent to nmake new

m schi ef . The problem arises from Ras Thavas's attenpt, Frankenstein-like, to
create artificial life. He succeeds, but produces only nonsters, who revolt and
attenpt to take over the entire planet.

Neit her the npbst inmginative nor the best witten of the Martian seri es,
SYNTHETI C MEN i s nonethel ess a conpelling story, sufficiently suspenseful and
adequately packed with conflict and action to nake it well worth reading.

The tenth book in the series, LLANA OF GATHOL, is not a novel but a collection
of four novelettes, loosely intertwined. Al are excellent, perhaps the best
being a tale originally published as The City of Mumm es, and called in LLANA
The Ancient Dead. In it, scores of ancient Martians are di scovered, preserved
for millenia in a trance-like state, Awakened, they find their world gone, their
city dead. It is a touching and nelancholy scene, and marks a high point in a
general |y excel |l ent book.

Finally, of course, the present volune, JOHN CARTER OF MARS, contai ning one
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unconnected tal e and another which was intended as the opener of a new cycle of
adventures, adventures fated never to be witten.

A final note now concerning John Carter and the G ant of Mars. In the magazi ne
versi on of two decades ago there were a nunber of footnotes, signed "Ed." It is
not known today whether this "Ed." was Raynond A. Pal nmer, editor of AMAZI NG
STORI ES, or Edgar Rice Burroughs, who sonetines described hinself as nmerely the
"editor" of John Carter's true adventures, rather than as an author. These
footnotes are retained in the present edition, the reader is free to formhis
own opinion regarding their authenticity.

To the reader who regards science fiction as a sugarcoated course in chenistry
and physics equally as to the one who seeks only serious sociol ogi ca
extrapol ati on, Burroughs' Martian novels will prove unsatisfactory.

But to the reader who seeks magnificent adventure in an endlessly inmaginative,
exotic setting, these books w thout question represent an all-tine high in the
field.

Rl CHARD A. LUPOFF

New York City

Jasoom

June, 1964

One

ABDUCTI ON

THE MOONS OF MARS | ooked down upon a giant Martian thoat as it raced silently
over the soft nobssy ground. Eight powerful legs carried the creature forward in
great, |eaping strides.

The path of the mighty beast was guided telepathically by the two people who sat
in a huge saddl e that was cinched to the thoat's broad back

It was the custom of Dejah Thoris, Princess of Helium to ride forth weekly to

i nspect part of her grandfather's vast farmng and industrial kingdom

Her journey to the farmlands wound through the I onely Helium Forest where grow
the huge trees that furnish nmuch of the | unber supply to the civilized nations
of Mars.

Dawn was just breaking in the eastern Martian sky, and the jungle was dark and
still danmp with the evening dew. The gl oom of the forest nade Dejah Thoris
thankful for the presence of her conpanion, who rode in the saddle in front of
her. Her hands rested on his broad, bronze shoul ders, and the feel of those
snoot h, supple nuscles gave her a little thrill of confidence. One of his hands
rested on the jewel -encrusted hilt of his great long sword; and he sat his
saddl e very straight, for he was the mightiest warrior on Mars.

John Carter turned to gaze at the lovely face of his princess.

"Frightened, Dejah Thoris?" he asked.

"Never, when | amwith my chieftain,” Dejah Thoris sml ed.

"But what of the forest nonsters, the arboks?"

"Grandf ather has had themall renoved. On the last trip, nmy guard killed the
only tree reptile |I've ever seen."

Suddenly Dejah Thoris gasped, clutched vainly at John Carter to regain her

bal ance. The m ghty thoat |urched heavily to the nossy ground. The riders
catapulted over his head. In an instant the two had regained their feet; but the
thoat lay very still.

Carter jerked his long sword fromits scabbard and notioned Dejah Thoris to stay
at his back.

The silence of the forest was abruptly shattered by an uncanny roar directly
above them

"An arbok!" Dejah Thoris cried.

The tree reptile launched itself straight for the hated man-things. Carter
lifted his sword and swung quickly to one side, drawing the nonster's attention
away from Dejah Thoris who crouched behind the fallen thoat.

The earthnman's first thrust sliced harmessly through the beast's outer skin. A
huge cl aw knocked hi m of f bal ance, and he found hinself lying on the ground with
the great fangs at his throat.

"Dej ah Thoris, get the atomgun fromthe thoat's back," Carter called hoarsely
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to the girl. There was no answer.

Cal l'i ng upon every ounce of his great strength, Carter drove his sword into the
arbok' s neck. The creature shuddered. A stream of bl ood gushed fromthe wound.
The man wiggled fromunder the dead body and sprang to his feet.

"Dejah Thoris! Dejah Thoris!"

Wldly Carter searched the ground and trees surrounding the dead thoat and
arbok. There was no sign of Dejah Thoris. She had utterly vanished.

A shaft of light fromthe rising sun filtering through the foliage glistened on
an object at the earthnan's feet. Carter picked up a |arge shell, a shel
recently ejected froma silent atom gun

Springing to the dead thoat, he exam ned the saddl e trappi ngs. The atom gun t hat

he had told Dejah Thoris to fire was still in its |eather boot!
The earthnan stooped beside the dead thoat's head. There was a tiny, bloody hole
through its skull. That shot and the chargi ng arbok had been part of a well

conceived plan to abduct Dejah Thoris, and kill him

But Dejah Thoris — how had she di sappeared so quickly, so conpletely?

Gimy, Carter set off at a run back to the forest toward Helium

Noon found the earthman in a private audi ence chanber of Tardos Mrs, Jeddak of
Hel i um grandfather of Dejah Thoris.

The ol d jeddak was worried. He thrust a rough piece of parchment into John
Carter's hand. Crude, bold letters were inscribed upon the parchnent; and as
Carter scanned the note his eyes burned with anger: It read:

|, Pew Mogel, the nost powerful ruler on Mars, have decided to take over the
iron works of Helium The iron will furnish me with all the ships | need to
protect Heliumand the other cities of Barsoomfrominvasion. If you have not
evacuated all your workers fromthe iron mnes and factories in three days, then
I will start sending you the fingers of the Royal Princess of Helium Hurry,
because | may decide to send her tongue, which wags too nuch of John Carter
Renenber, obey Pew Mogel, for he is all-powerful."

Tardos Mors dug his nails into the palns of his hands.

"Who is this upstart who calls hinself the nbst powerful ruler of Mrs?"

Carter | ooked thoughtfully at the note.

"He nust have spies here," he said. "Pew Mdgel knew that | was to |eave this
morning with Dejah Thoris on a tour of inspection."”

"A spy it nust have been," Tardos Mrs groaned. | found this note pinned to the
curtains in ny private audi ence-chanber. "But what can we do? Dejah Thoris is
the only thing inlife that | have left to | ove-" His voice broke.

"Al'l Heliumloves her, Tardos Mdrs, and we will all die before we return to you
enpt y- handed. "

Carter strode to the visiscreen and pushed a button

"Summon Kant os Kan and Tars Tarkas." He spoke quickly to an orderly. "Have them
cone here at once."

Soon after, the huge, green warrior and the lean, red nan were in the

audi ence- chanber.

"It is fortunate, John Carter, that | amhere in Heliumon ny weekly visit from
the plains." Tars Tarkas, the green thark, gripped his nassive sword with his
powerful four hands. H's great, giant body | ooned nejestically above the others
in the room

Kantos Kan laid his hand on John Carter's shoul der.

I was on ny way to the pal ace when | received your summons. Already, word of our
princess' abduction has spread over Helium | cane imediately," said the noble
fellow, "to offer you my sword and nmy heart."

I have never heard of this Pew Mgel," said Tars Tarkas. "is he a green man?"
Tardos Mors grunted, "He's probably sonme petty outlaw or crimnal who as an
over bl oated ego."

Carter raised his eyes fromthe ransom note.

"No, Tardos Mors, | think he is nore form dable than you i magine. He is clever,
al so. There nust have been an airship, with a silent notor, at hand to carry
Dej ah Thoris away so quickly — or perhaps sone great bird!l Only a very powerful
man who is prepared to back up his threats would ki dnap the Princess of Helium
and even hope to take over the great iron works.
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"He probably has great resources at his command, It is doubtful, however, if he
has any intention of returning the princess or he would have included nore
details in his ransomnote."

Suddenly the earthman's keen eyes narrowed. A shadow had noved in the adjoining
room

Wth a powerful |eap, Carter reached the arched doorway. A furtive figure nelted
away into the sem -gl oomof the passageway, with Carter close behind.

Seei ng escape inpossible, the stranger halted, sank to one knee and |l eveled a
ray-gun at the approaching figure of the earthnan. Carter saw his finger whiten
as he squeezed the trigger.

"Carter!" Kantos Kan shouted, "throw yourself to the floor."

Wth the speed of light, Carter dropped prone. A long bl ade whizzed over his
head and buried itself to the hilt in the heart of the stranger

"One of Pew Mogel's spies,"” John Carter nuttered as he rose to his feet. "Thank
you, Kantos Kan."

Kant os Kan searched the body but found no clue to the man's identity.

Back in the audi ence-chanber, the men set to work with fierce resol ve

They were bendi ng over a huge nap of Barsoom when Carter spoke.

"Cities for mles around Heliumare now all friendly. They woul d have warned us
of this Pew Mogel if they had known of him He has probably taken over one of
the deserted cities in the dead sea bottom east or west of Helium It means
thousands of miles to search; but we will go over each mle."

Carter seated hinself at a table and explained his plan.

"Tars Tarkas, go east and contact the chiefs of all your tribes. I'Il cover the
west with air scouts. Kantos Kan will stay in Heliumas contact nman. Be ready
night and day with the entire Heliumair force. \Woever discovers Dejah Thoris
first will notify Kantos Kan of his position. Naturally, we can only conmunicate
to each other through Kantos Kan. The wave length will be constant and secret,
2000 kil ocycles."

Tardos Mors turned to the earthman.

"Every resource in ny kingdomis at your conmand, John Carter."

"W | eave at once, your majesty; and if Dejah Thoris is alive on Barsoom we
shall find her," replied John Carter

Two

THE SEARCH

W THI N THREE HOURS, John Carter was standing on the roof of the Royal Airdrone
giving last-mnute instructions to a fleet of twenty-four fast, one-nman scouts.
"Cover all the territory in your district thoroughly. If you discover anything,
don't attenpt to handle it by yourself. Notify Kantos Kan imredi ately." Carter
surveyed the grimfaces before himand knew that they woul d obey him

"Let's go." Carter jerked a thunb over his shoulder to the ships.

The nen scattered and soon their planes were speeding away from Hel i um

Carter stayed on the roof |ong enough to check with Kantos Kan. He adjusted the
ear phones around his head and then signalled on 2000 kil ocycles. The dots and
dashes of Kantos Kan's reply began coming in imediately.

"Your signal comes in perfectly. Tars Tarkas is just leaving the city. The air
fleet is mobilizing. The entire air force will stand by to come to your aid.
Kant os Kan signing off."

Ni ght found Carter cruising about five hundred mles fromHelium He was very
tired. The search of several ruined cities and canals had been fruitless. The
buzzing of the microset aroused hi m again.

"Kant os Kan reporting. Tars Tarkas has organi zed a conpl ete ground search east
to south; other air scouts west to south report nothing. WIIl acquaint you with
any news that mght cone in. Await orders. WII stand by. Signing off."

"No orders. No news. Carter signing off."

Wearily he let the ship drift. No need to | ook further until the noons cane up.
The earthnman fell into a fitful sleep.

It was m dni ght when the speaker sounded, jerking Carter to wakeful ness. Kantos
Kan was signalling again, excitedly.

"Tars Tarkas has found Dejah Thoris. She is held in a deserted city on the banks
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of the dead sea at Korvas." Kantos Kan gave the exact |atitude and | ongitude of
the spot.

"Further instructions from Tars Tarkas request the greatest secrecy in your
movenents. He will be at the nmain bridge leading into the City. Kantos Kan
signing off. Come in, John Carter."

John Carter signed off with Kantos Kan, urging himto stand by constantly to be
ready with the Helium Air Fleet. Now he set his gyro-conpass, a device that
woul d automatically steer himto his destination.

Several hours later, the earthman flew over a | ow range of hills and saw bel ow
hi man ancient city on the banks of the Dead Sea. He circled his plane and
dropped to the bridge where he had been instructed to nmeet Tars Tarkas. Long,

bl ack shadows filled a dry gulley bel ow him

Carter clinbed out of his plane, keeping to the shadows, and nmade his way to the
towering ruins of the City. It was so quiet that a | onely bat swooping froma
tower sounded like a falling airshinp.

Where was Tars Tarkas? The green man shoul d have appeared at the bridge.

At the entrance to the city, Carter stepped into the black shadow of a wall and
wai ted. No sound broke the stillness of the quiet night. The city was like a
tonb. Dei nmbs and Phobos, the two fast-noving noons of Mars, whirled across the
heavens.

Carter stopped breathing to listen. To his keen ears canme the faint sound of
steps — strange, shuffing steps draggi ng cl oser

Sonet hi ng was coning along the wall. The earthman tensed, ready to spring away
to his ship. Now he could hear other steps all around him Inside the ruins
somnet hi ng dragged agai nst the fallen rocks.

Then a great, heavy body dropped on John Carter fromthe wall above. Hot, fetid
breath burned his neck. Huge, shaggy arms snothered himin their fierce enbrace.
The thing hurled himto the rough cobbl estones. Huge hands clutched at his
throat. Carter turned his head and saw above himthe face of a great, white ape.
Three of the creature's fellows were circling around Carter, striving to tie his
feet with a piece of rope while the other choked himinto insensibility with his
four m ghty hands.

Carter wiggled his feet under the belly of the ape with whom he was grappling.
One mighty heave sent the creature into the air to fall, groaning and hel pl ess,
to the ground.

Li ke a cornered banth,* Carter was on his feet, crouched against the wall
awaiting the attacking trio, with drawn sword

* A banth is the huge, eight-legged lion of Mars. — ED.

They were mighty beasts, fully eight feet tall with long, white hair covering
their great bodies. Each was equi pped with four nuscular arnms that ended in
tremendous hands armed with sharp, hooked claws. They were baring their fangs
and growing viciously as they canme toward the earthman.

Carter crouched |low, and as the beasts sprang in, his earthly nuscles sent him
| eaping high into the air over their heads. The earthman's heavy bl ade, backed
by all the power of his nuscles, smacked down upon one ape's head, splitting the
skul'l wi de open.

Carter hit the ground and, turning, was ready when the two apes remmining flew
at him again. There was a hideous, hair-raising shriek as this tine the
earthman's sword sank deep into a savage heart.

As the nonster sprawled to the ground, the earthnman jerked free his sword.
Now t he other beast turned and slunk away in fright, his eyes gleaning at Carter
in the darkness as it fled down a long corridor in the adjacent building. The
earthman coul d have sworn that he heard his own nane coning fromthe ape's
throat and nmingling with its sullen grow as it fled away.

The earthnman had just seized his sword when he felt a rush of air above his
head. There was a blur of nobtion as sonething canme down toward him

Now he felt hinself clutched about the waist; then he was jerked fifty feet into
the air. Struggling for breath, Carter clutched at the thing encircling his
body. It was as horny as the skin of an arbok. It had hairs as large as tree
roots bristling fromthe horny scal es.

It was a giant hand!
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Three

JOOG THE G ANT

JOHN CARTER found hinself |ooking into a nonstrous face.

Fromtop of shaggy head to bottomof its hairy chin, the head neasured fully
fifteen feet.

A new nonstrosity had cone to |life on Mars. Judgi ng by the adjacent buil dings,
the creature nust have been a hundred and thirty feet tall!

The giant raised Carter high over his head and shook him then he threw back his
face. Hideous, hollow | aughter runbled out of his pendulous lips revealing teeth
like small nountain crags.

He was dressed in an illy-fitting, baggy tunic that cane down in | oose folds
over his hips but which allowed his arns and | egs to be free.

Wth his other hand he beat his mighty chest.

"I, Joog. |, Joog," he kept repeating as he continued to | augh and shake his
hel pl ess victim "I can kill! | can kill!"

Joog, the giant, commenced to wal k. Carefully he stepped al ong the barren
streets, sonetinmes going around a building that was too high to step over
Finally he stopped before a partially ruined pal ace. The ravages of tine had
only dimred its beauty. Huge masses of npbss and vines trailed through the
masonry, hiding the shattered battlements. Wth a sudden thrust, Joog, the

gi ant, shoved John Carter through a high windowin the palace tower.

When Carter felt the giants hold rel easi ng upon himhe rel axed conpletely. He
hit the stone floor in along roll, protecting his head with his arns. As he |ay
in the deep darkness of the place where he had fallen, the earthman |istened
whi | e he regained his breath.

No sound came to his ears for sone tinme; then he began to hear the heavy
breat hi ng of Joog outside his window Once nore Carter's earthly nuscles,
reacting to the lesser gravity of Mars, sent himleaping twenty feet to the sil
of the narrow wi ndow. Here he clung and | ooked once again into the hairy,

hi deous face of the giant.

"I, Joog. |, Joog," he munbled. I can kill! | can kill!" The giant's breath
swept over Carter like a blast froma sul phur furnace. There woul d be no escape
fromthat w ndow

Once nore he dropped down into his cell. This tinme he comenced a slow circuit
of the room groping his way along the polished ersite slabs that forned the
wal | . The cobbl estone floor was thick with debris. Once, Carter heard the

sinister hiss of a Martian spider as he brushed its web.

How | ong he groped his way around the walls, there was no way of know ng. It
seened hours. Then, suddenly, the deathly silence was shattered by a wonman's
scream com ng from sonmewhere in the building.

John Carter could feel his skin grow cold. Could that have been the voice of
Dej ah Thoris?

Once again John Carter |eaped toward the faint |ight that nmarked the w ndow

| edge. Cautiously, he | ooked down. Joog lay on his back on the flagstones bel ow,
breat hing as though he were asleep, his great chest rising five feet with every
br eat h.

Quietly he started to edge his way along a |l edge that ran fromthe w ndow and

di sappeared into the shadow of an adjoining tower. If he could nake that shadow
wi t hout awakeni ng Joog!

He had al nost gai ned his objective when Joog grow ed hoarsely.

He had opened one great eye. Now he reached up and, grabbing Carter by the |eg,
hurled himinto the tower w ndow again.

Wearily, the earthman crawmed to the wall of his dark cell and there sl unped
down against it. That scream haunted his nmenory. He was tormented by the thought
that Dejah Thoris m ght be in danger

And where was Tars Tarkas? Pew Mbgel nust have captured him too. Carter
suddenly sprang to his feet.

One of the ersite slabs at his back had noved! He waited. Nothing canme out.
Cautiously, he approached the rock and shoved it with his foot. The slab noved
slightly inward. Now Carter shoved the stone with all his trenendous strength.
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Inch by inch he noved it until finally there was enough roomfor himto squeeze
hi s body through.

He was still in utter darkness, but his groping fingers revealed to himthat he
was in a corridor between two walls. Perhaps this was the way out of his prison
Carefully he shoved the stone back into position, |leaving no trace of his

di sappearance fromthe room The corridor in which he found hinself was so | ow
that he was forced to crawl on hands and knees. The | ow corridor had the stench
of age, as if it had been unused for a long tine.

Gradual |y the tunnel sloped nore and nore downward. Many little side-passages
branched of f fromthe main tunnel. There was no light, no noise. Only a faint,
pungent odor beginning to fill the air.

Now it was growing lighter. The earthman realized that he nust be in the

subt erranean caverns of the palace. The dimlight was caused by the
phosphorescent radiumglow that is used on all Mars for radiation

The source of this faint light the earthman suddenly discovered. It was shining
through a cleft in the wall ahead. Pushing aside another |oose stone, John
Carter crawed forth into a chanber. He drew in his breath sharply.

Facing himwas a warrior with drawn sword, the point of which was al nbst
touchi ng the breast of the earthnan!

John Carter |eaped back with the speed of |ightning, whipped out his own sword
and struck at the other's weapon.

The armof the red man fell fromhis body to the floor where it dissolved into
dust. The ancient sword clattered on the cobbl est ones.

Carter could see now that the warrior had been | eaning agai nst the wall

bal anced there precariously for ages, his sword armextending in front of him
just a it had stiffened |l ong ago in death. The | oss of the arm overbal anced the
torso which toppled to the floor and there dissolved into a heap of ash-Ilike
dust !

In an adj oi ni ng chanber there were a score of wonen, beautiful girls, chained
together by collars of gold around their necks. They sat at a table where they
had been eating, and the food was still before them They had been the
prisoners, the slaves of the rulers of the |ong-dead city. The dry, notionless
air conbined with sonme gaseous secretion fromthe walls and dungeons had
preserved their beauty through the ages.

The earthman had traversed sonme little distance down a musty corridor when he
becane aware of sonething scraping behind him Wirling into a side corridor he
| ooked back. G eam ng eyes were conming toward him They foll owed himas he
backed into the tunnel

Now agai n canme the scraping, repeated this time farther ahead in the tunnel

O her eyes shone ahead of him

John Carter ran forward, his sword-point extended. The eyes ahead retreated, but
those in back of himstarted to close in.

It was very dark now, but far ahead the earthman could see a faint gl eam of
light filtering into the tunnel

He ran toward the light. Fighting the things where he could see themwould be a
| ot easier than stunbling around in a dark corridor

Carter entered the roomand in the dimlight came face to face with the creature
whose eyes he had seen ahead of himin the tunnel. It was a species of the huge
three-1egged Martian rat!

Its yell ow fangs were bared hideously in a vicious snarl, as it backed slowy
away from Carter to the far end of the snall room

Now behi nd him cane the other rat, and together the two beasts started to cl ose
in upon the earthman.

Carter smiled grimy as he gripped his sword.

"I amthe proverbial cornered rat now," he nmuttered as he swung his blade at the
nearest creature.

It ducked the blow and scurried toward him

But the earthnman's sword was ready. The charging rat lunged full upon the
wai ti ng sword-point.

The nonentum of the beast carried Carter back five feet; but he still retained a
hol d on his sword, the point of which had plunged through the animal's single
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shoul der and pierced its wild heart.

When Carter had jerked free his sword and turned to neet his other antagonist an
excl amation of dismay escaped his |ips.

The roomwas half filled with rats!

The creatures had entered through anot her opening and had forned a circle around
him waiting to attack.

For half an hour, Carter battled furiously for his life in the |onely dungeon
beneath the palace in the ancient city of Korvas.

The carcasses of the dead rats were piled high around him but still they cane
and eventually they overpowered himby their very nunbers.

John Carter went down by a terrific blowto his head froma snake-like tail.

He was half stunned, but he still clung tenaciously to his sword as he felt

hi nsel f seized by the arns and dragged away into the darkness of an adjoining

t unnel

Four

THE CI TY OF RATS

JOHN CARTER RECOVERED FULLY when he was dragged through a pool of nuddy water

He heard the rats greedily drinking, saw their green eyes gleamng in the
darkness. The snell of freshly dug earth reached his nostrils and he realized
that he was in a burrow far under the subterranean vaults of the pal ace.

Several rats on either side of himhad hold of his arns by their forepaws as
they dragged himalong. It was very unconfortable, and he wondered how nuch

| onger the journey would | ast.

Nor had he long to wait. The strange conpany finally came out into a huge
underground cavern. Light fromthe outside filtered down through various
openings in the ceiling above, its rays reflecting on thousands of gl eam ng
stalactites of red sand stone. Massive stalagmtes, huge sedinentary formations
of grotesque shape, rose up fromthe floor of the cavern

Anong these formations on the floor were nunerous doneshaped nmud huts.

As Carter was dragged by, he stared at a hut that several rats were
constructing, The framework was conposed of white sticks of various shapes

pl astered with nud from an underground stream bed. The white sticks were very
irregular in length and size. One of the rats stopped work to gnaw at a stick

It |ooked |ike a bone.

As he was dragged closer, he saw that the stick was a human thi gh bone

The nud huts were studded with bones and skulls, upon sone of which were stil
dangl i ng hi deously the vestiges of hair and skin. Carter noticed that the tops
of all the skulls had been renoved, neatly sliced off.

The earthnman was dragged to a clearing in the center of the cavern. Here, upon a
mound of skulls, sat a rat half again as |arge as the others.

The bal eful, pink eyes of the creature glared at Carter as he was dragged up on
top of the nound.

The beasts released their hold upon the earthman and descended to the bottom of
the nmound, leaving Carter alone with the large rat.

The | ong whi skers of the nonster were constantly twitching as the thing sniffed
at the man. It had |ost one ear in sone battle |long ago and the other was bright
with scar-tissue.

Its little pink eyes surveyed Carter for a long tine while it fondly caressed
its long, hairless tail with its one clawlike paw

This, evidently, was the King of the Rats.

"Lord of the Underworld,"” Carter thought, trying to hold his breath. The stench
in the cavern was overwhel nm ng.

Wthout taking his eyes fromCarter's, the rat reached down and picked up a
skul | beside himand put it in front of Carter. This he repeated, picking up a
skull fromthe other side and placing it beside the first. By repeating this, he
eventually forned a little ring of topless heads in front of the earthnan.

Now, very judiciously, he clinbed inside the circle of skulls and picking one of
themup tossed it to Carter. The earthman caught it and tossed it back at the

ki ng.

This seenmed to annoy his royal highness. He nade no effort to catch the skul

file:///F|/rah/Edgar%20Rice%20Burroughs/Burro...ales%2011%20-%20John%20Carter%200f%20Mars.txt (12 of 62) [1/21/03 10:32:46 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Edgar%20Ri ce%20Burroughs/Burroughs,%20Edgar%20Ri ce%620-%20M arti an%20T a es%62011%20-%20John%20Carter%200f %20M ars.txt

and it flew past himand went bounci ng down the nound.

I nstead, the king | eaped up and down inside the little circle of skulls, at the
same time emitting angry squeal s.

This was all very puzzling to the earthman. As he stood there, he becane aware
of two circles of rats form ng at the base of the nound, each circle consisting
of about a thousand animals. They began a weird dance, noving around the raised
dai s of bones counter-clockwi se. The tail of each rat was gripped in the nmouth
of the follow ng beast, thus form ng a continuous chain.

There was no doubt that the earthman was in the center of a weird ritual. Wile
he was ignorant of the exact nature of the cerenony, he had little doubt as to
its final outcone. The countless barren skulls, the yell owed bones that filled
the cavern were nute, horrible evidence of his final fate.

Wiere did the rats get all the bodies fromwhich the skulls were obtained and
why were the tops of those skulls mssing? The Gty of Korvas, as every Martian
school boy knew, had been deserted for a thousand years; yet many of the skulls
and bones were recently picked clean of their flesh. Carter had seen no evi dence
inthe city of any life other than the great white apes and the nysterious
giant, and the rats thensel ves.

However, there had been the wonman's screamthat he had heard earlier. This

t hought accentuated his ever-present anxiety over Dejah Thoris's safety and
wher eabout s.

This delay was tornmenting. As the circles of rats closed in about him the
earthman' s eyes eagerly searched for sonme avenue of escape

The rats circled slowy, watching their king who rose to his hind | egs stanping
his feet, thunping his tail. The nmound of skulls echoed hollowy.

Faster danced the king and faster noved the circles of rats draw ng ever closer
to the nound.

The cl oser rats shot hungry glances at the earthnman. Carter smled grinmy and
gripped his sword nore tightly. Strange that they should let himretain it.
More than one of the beasts would die before he was overcone, and the king woul d
be the first to go. There was no doubt that he was to be sacrificed to furnish a
gastronom c orgy.

Suddenly the king stopped his wild gyrations directly in front of Carter. The
dancers halted instantly, watching, waiting.

A strange, growing squeal started deep in the king's throat and grew in vol unme
to an ear-piercing shriek. The King of Rats stepped over the ring of skulls and
advanced slowy toward Carter

Once again the earthnman gl anced about seeki ng sone neans of escape fromthe
mound. This time he | ooked up. The ceiling was at least fifty feet away. No
native-born Martian woul d even consider escaping in that direction

But John Carter had been born on the planet Earth, and he had brought w th him
to Mars all the strength and agility of a trained athlete.

It was upon this, conmbined with the |esser gravity of Mars, that the earthman
made his quick plan for the next nonent.

Tensely he waited for his opportunity. The cerenony was nearly concluded. The
king was baring his fangs not a foot fromCarter's neck

The earthnan's hand tightened on his sword-hilt; then the bl ade streaked from
its scabbard. There was a blur of notion and a sickening smack. The king's head
flewinto the air and then roll ed away, bouncing down the nound.

The ot her beasts beneath were stunned into silence, but only nmomentarily. Now,
squealing wildly, they swarned up the nount intent on tearing the earthnman to
pi eces.

John Carter crouched and with a nighty leap his earthly muscles sent him
shooting fifty feet up into the air.

Desperately he clutched and held to a hanging stalagtite. Soon he was sw ngi ng
on the hangi ng noss to the vast upper reaches of the cavern

Once he | ooked down to see the rats nmilling and squealing in confusion beneath.
One other fact he noted, also. Apparently there was only one neans of entrance
or exit into the dungeon that formed the rats' underground city, the sanme tunne
t hrough which he had first been dragged.

Now, however, the earthman was intent upon finding some neans of exit in the
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ceiling above.

At |ast he found a narrow opening; and plunging through a heavy curtain of nopss
Carter swung into a cave.

There were several tunnels branching off into the darkness, nost of themthickly
hung with the sticky webs of the great Martian spider. They were evidently parts
of a vast underground network of tunnels that had been fashioned | ong ages ago
by the ancients who once inhabited Korvas.

Carter was ready with his blade for any encounter with man or beast that n ght
come his way; and so he started off up the |argest tunnel

The perpetually burning radiumlight that had been set in the wall when the

tunnel was constructed furnished sufficient illumnation for the earthman to see
his way quite clearly.
Carter halted before a massive door set into the end of a tunnel. It was

inscribed with hieroglyphics unfamliar to the earthman. The subdued drone of
what sounded |i ke many notors seened to cone from sonmewhere beyond the door

He pushed open the unbarred door and halted just beyond, staring unbelievingly
at the trenendous | aboratory in which he found hinsel f.

Great notors punped oxygen through | ow pipes into rows of glass cages that |ined
the walls and filled the antiseptically white chanber fromend to end. In the
center of the |aboratory were several operating tables with large searchlights
focused down upon them from above

But the contents of the glass cages i medi ately absorbed the earthman's
attention.

Each cage contained a giant white ape, standing upright inside, apparently

l'ifel ess.

The top of each hairy head was swathed in bandages. |f these beasts were dead,
why then the oxygen tubes running to their cages?

Carter noved across the roomto exam ne the cases at closer range. Hal fway to
the farther wall he came upon a |ow, gl assed done that covered a huge pit set in
the floor.

He gasped. The pit was filled with dead bodies, red warriors with the tops of
their heads neatly sliced off!

Five

CHAMBER OF HORRORS

FAR BELOW IN THE PI'T, John Carter could see forns noving in and about the
bodi es of the dead red nen.

They were rats; and as he watched, the earthman coul d see them draggi ng bodi es
of f into adjoining tunnels. These tunnels probably entered the main one which
ran into the rats' underground city.

So this was where the beasts got the skulls and bones with which they
constructed their odorous, underground dwellings!

Carter's eyes scanned the | aboratory. He noted the operating tables, the encased
i nstrunments above, the anesthetics. Everything pointed to some grisly
experinment, conducted by sone insane scientist.

Wthin a glass case were nmany books. One ponderous vol une was inscribed in gold
letters: PEWMOGEL, H S LI FE AND WONDERFUL WORKS

The earthnman frowned. What was the explanation? Wiy this well-equi pped

| aboratory buried in an ancient lost city, a city apparently deserted except for
apes, rats, and a giant man?

Why the cases about the wall containing the nmute, notionl ess bodies of apes with
bandaged heads? And the red nen in the pit — why were their skulls cut in half,
their brains renoved?

From whence cane the giant, the nonstrous creature whose |ikeness had existed
only in Barsoom an fol kl ore?

One of the books in a case before Carter bore the nanme "Pew Mogel." Wat
connection had Pew Mbgel with all this and who was the man?

But nore inportant, where was Dejah Thoris, the Princess of Heliun®

John Carter reached for Pew Mogel's book. Suddenly the roomfell silent. The
generators that had been humm ng out their power, stopped.

"Touch not that book, John Carter," came the words echoi ng through the
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| abor at ory.

Carter's hand dropped to his sword. There was a nonment's pause; then the hidden
voi ce conti nued.

"G ve yourself up, John Carter, or your princess dies." The words were
apparently coming froma conceal ed | oudspeaker sonmewhere in the room

"Through the door to your right, earthnman, the door to your right."

Carter immediately sensed a trap. He crossed to the door. Warily, he pushed it
open with his foot.

Upon a gorgeous throne at the far end of a huge done-shaped chanber sat a

hi deous, mni sshapen man. A tiny, bullet head squatted upon nmassive shoul ders.
Everyt hi ng about the creature seemed distorted. H's torso was crooked, his arns
were not equal in length; one foot was |arger than the other

The face in the dimnutive head | eered at John Carter. A thick tongue hung
partly out over yellowed teeth.

The hul ki ng body was encased in gorgeous trappings of platinumand di anonds. One
clawli ke hand stroked the bare head.

From head to foot there was apparently not a hair on his body!

At the man's feet crouched a great, four-armed shaggy brute — another white ape.
Its little red eyes were fixed steadily upon the earthman as he stood at the far
end of the chanber.

The man on the throne idly fingered the m crophone with which he had sumoned
Carter to the room

"l have trapped you at |ast, John Carter!" Beady, cocked eyes glared with
hatred. "You cannot cope with the great brain of Pew Mgel!"

Pew Mogel turned to a television screen studded with dials and lights of various
col ors.

H's face twisted into a smle. "You honor nmy hunble city, John Carter. It is
with the greatest interest |I have watched your progress through the nmany
chanmbers of the palace with my tel evision machine." Pew Mdgel patted the

machi ne.

"This little invention of nmy good teacher, Ras Thavas," continued Pew Mogel,
"which | acquired fromhim has been an invaluable aid to ne in |earning of your
i ntended search for ny unworthy person. It was unfortunate that you should
suspect the honorable intentions of nmy agent that afternoon in the Jeddak's
chambers

"Fortunately, however, he had already conpleted his mssion; and through an
extension upon this television set, concealed cleverly behind a nmirror in the
Jeddak's private throne room | was able to see and hear the entire

pr oceedi ngs. "

Pew Mogel | aughed vacantly, his little unblinking eyes staring steadily at
Carter who renmined notionless at the other end of the room

The earthnman could see nothing in the chanber that indicated a trap. The walls
and floor were all of grey, polished ersite slabs. Carter stood at one end of a
long aisle leading to Pew Mogel's throne

Sl oW y he advanced toward Pew Modgel, his hand grasping his sword, the nuscles of
his arm etched bands of steel

Hal f way down the aisle, the earthman halted. "Were is Dejah Thoris?" H s words
cut the air.

The nicrocephali c* head of Pew Mdgel cocked to one side. Carter waited for him
to speak.

* A nmicrocephalic head is one possessing a very small brain capacity. It is the
opposite of negacephalic, which neans a |arge brain capacity. Generally

m crocephalia is a sign of idiocy, although in the case of Pew Mgel, the
condition did not nean idiocy, but extreme craftiness, and madness, which m ght
i ndi cate that, since Pew Mbgel was an artificial, synthetic product of Ras
Thavas, one of Mars' nost fampbus scientists, his mcrocephalia was either caused
by a disease, or by inability of the brain to adapt itself to a foreign
ill-fitting cranial cavity. Pew Mygel's head was obviously too small for his
body, or for his brain. —ED

In spite of having the features of a man, Pew Mdgel did not | ook quite human.
There was sonet hi ng i ndescribably repul sive about him the thin Iips, the hollow
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cheeks, the cl ose-set eyes.

Then Carter realized that those eyes were unblinking.

There were no eyelids. The man's eyes coul d never close. Pew Mgel spoke coldly.
"I amgreatly indebted to you for this visit. | was fortunate enough to be able
to entertain your princess and your best friend; but | hardly dared to hope you
woul d honor ne, too."

Carter's face was expressionless. Slowy he repeated. "Wiere is Dejah Thoris?"
Pew Mogel | eered nockingly.

The earthnan advanced toward the throne. The white ape at Pew Mogel's feet

growl ed, the hairs on its neck bristling upright as Pew Mogel flinched slightly.
Again the twisted snile passed over his face as he raised his hand toward John
Carter and draw ed.

"Have patience, John Carter, and | will show you your princess; but first,
perhaps you will be interested in seeing the man who, last night, told you to
meet himat the nmain bridge outside the city."

Pew Mogel hooked one of his fingers over a lever projecting fromthe golden arm
of his throne and slipped it toward hinself. A pillar to the left of his throne,
half set in the wall, began to revolve slowy.

A giant green man appeared, chained to the pillar. H's four mghty arns were
strapped securely; and for Pew Mogel's additional safety, several steel chains
were w apped around his body and cinched with nmassive padl ocks. H's neck and
ankl es were al so secured with bands of steel, also padl ocked.

"Tars Tarkas!" Carter exclai ned.

"Kaor, John Carter," there was a grimsnile on Tars Tarkas' face as he replied.
"I see our friend here trapped us both the sane way; but it took a giant fifteen
times ny size to hold me while they trussed nme in these chains.”

"The nessage you sent ne last night-" In a flash, Carter realized the truth. Pew
Mogel had faked the nessages from Kantos Kan and Tars Tarkas, trapping them both
in the city the night before.

"Yes, | sent you both identical nessages,"” said Pew Mdgel, "each nessage
apparently fromthe other. The proper broadcasting length | ascertained from
listening to the conceal ed m crophone | had planted in the Jeddak's throne room
Cl ever, eh?"

Pew Mogel 's | eft eye suddenly popped out of its socket and dangled on his cheek.
He took no notice of it, but continued to speak, glancing first at Carter and
then at Tars Tarkas with the other eye.

"You have both nmet Joog," stated Pew Mbgel. "One hundred and thirty feet tall,
he is all nuscle, a product of science, the result of ny great brain.

"Wth ny owmn hands | created himfromliving flesh, the greatest fighting
nmonster that Barsoom has ever seen.

"I nmodel ed himfromthe organs, tissues, and bones of ten thousand red nen and
white apes."

Pew Mogel, becom ng aware of his left eye, quickly shoved it back into place.
Tars Tarkas | aughed one of his rare |aughs.

"Pew Mogel ," he said, "you are falling apart. As you claimto have created your
gi ant, so you yourself have been nade.

"Unless | mss nmy guess, John Carter," continued Tars Tarkas, "this freak before
us who calls hinself a king has, hinself, crawl ed out of a tissue vat!"

Pew Mogel's pallid countenance turned even paler as he leaped to his feet. He
struck Tars Tarkas a vicious blow on the face.

"Silence, green man!" he shri eked.

Tars Tarkas only smiled at this insult, ignoring the pain. John Carter's face
was a frozen nmask. One nore blow at his defensel ess friend woul d have sent him
at Pew Mogel 's throat.

Better to bide his tine, he knew, until he | earned where Dejah Thoris was

hi dden.

Pew Mogel sank back upon his throne. The white ape, who had risen, once nore
squatted down at his master's feet.

Presently Pew Mogel sniled again.

"So sorry, he drawed, "that | lost ny tenper. Sone tines | forget that ny
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present appearance reveals the nature of ny origin.

"You see, soon | shall have trained one of ny apes in the intricate procedure of
transferring ny marvel ous brain into a suitable, handsone body; then no one will
guess that | amnot |ike any other nornmal man on Bar soom

John Carter smiled grimy at Pew Mogel's words.

"Then you are one of Ras Thavas' synthetic nen?"

Si x

PEW MOGEL

"YES, | AM A SYNTHETI C MAN, answered Pew Mogel slowy. "My brain was the

great est achi evenent of all the Master M nd's creations.

"For years | was a devoted pupil of Ras Thavas in his |aboratories at Morbus.

| earned all that the Master could teach me of the secrets of creating living
tissue. When | learned fromhimall that | thought necessary to pursue mny plans,
I left Morbus. Wth a hundred synthetic nmen | escaped over the Great Toonolian
Marshes on the backs of nalagors, the birds of transport.

"I brought with nme all the intricate equipnment that | could steal fromhis

| aboratories. The rest, | have fashioned here in this ancient deserted city
where we finally I anded.”

John Carter was studying Pew Mogel intently.

I was tired of being a slave," continued Pew Mogel. | wanted to rule; and by
Issus, | have ruled; and sone day | shall rule all Barsoom"
Pew Mogel 's eyes gleaned. "It was not |long before red nen gathered in our city,

escaped and exiled crimnals. Since their faces would only lead themto capture
and execution in other civilized cities on Barsoom | persuaded themto allow ne
to transfer their brains into the bodies of the stupid white apes that overran
this city.

"I promsed to later restore their brains into the bodies of other red nen,
provi ded they would help ne in ny conquests."

Carter recalled the apes with the bandaged heads in the adjoining | aboratory,
and the red nen with their skulls sliced off in the chanber of the rats. He
began to understand a little; then he renenbered Joog.

"But the giant?" asked John Carter. "Whence cane he?"

Pew Mogel was silent for a minute; then he spoke

"Joog | have built, piece by piece, during several years, fromthe bones,

ti ssues and organs of a thousand red nen and white apes who cane voluntarily to
me or whom | captured

"Even his brain is the synthesis of the brains of ten thousand red nen and white
apes. Into Joog's veins | have punped a serumthat nakes all tissues
self-repairing

"My giant is practically indestructible. No bullet or cannon-shot nade can stop
him "

Pew Mogel smiled and stroked his hairless chin.

"Thi nk how powerful my ape soldiers will be," he purred, "each one arned with
the great strength of an ape. Wth their four arns they can hold twi ce as nmany
weapons as ordinary nmen, and inside their skulls will function the cunning
brains of human bei ngs.

"Wth Joog and my army of white apes, | can go forth and becone naster of all
Barsoom " Pew Mogel paused and then added, "-provided | acquire nore iron for
even greater weapons than | already have."

Now Pew Mbgel had risen fromhis throne in his great excitenent.

"I preferred to conquer peacefully by first acquiring the Heliumiron works as
paynment for Dejah Thoris's safe return. But the Jeddak and John Carter force ne
into other alternatives—

"However, |'Il give you one nore chance to settle peacefully," he said.

Pew Mogel 's hand noved toward the right armof his throne, as he pulled a
duplicate lever. A beautiful worman swung into view.

It was Dejah Thoris!

At the sight of his princess chained to the other pillar before him John Carter
grew very pale. He sprang forward to free her.

His earthly rmuscles could have easily covered the distance in one |eap; but

hal fway there in his spring, Dejah Thoris and Tars Tarkas saw the earthman
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sprawl in md-air as though he had struck full force against sone invisible
barrier. Half-stunned, he crunpled to the floor

Dej ah Thoris gave a little cry. Tars Tarkas strained at his bonds. Slowy, the
earthman rose to his feet, shaking his body |like some mpjestic aninmal. Wth his
sword he reached down and felt the barrier that stood between him and the

t hr one.

Pew Mogel | aughed harshly.

"You are trapped, John Carter. The invisible glass partition that you struck is
anot her invention of the great Ras Thavas that | acquired. It is invulnerable.
"Fromthere, you nay watch the torture of your princess, unless she sees fit to
sign a note to her father demanding the surrender of Heliumto ne."

The earthnman | ooked at his princess not ten feet fromhim Dejah Thoris held her
head proudly hi gh, which was answer enough to Pew Mogel's denands that she
betray her peopl e.

Pew Mogel saw, and angrily issued a command to the ape. The white brute rose and
anbl ed over to Dejah Thoris. Gabbing her hair with one paw, he forced her head
back until he could see her face. H s hideous, grinning face was not two inches
from hers

"Demand Hel i um s surrender,"'
freedom "

"Never!" the word shot back at him

Pew Mogel flung another command to the ape.

The creature planted his great, pendulous |lips on those of the princess. Dejah
Thoris went linp in his enbrace, while Tars Tarkas surged vainly at the stee
chains. The girl had fainted.

The earthnman again hurled hinself futilely against the barrier that he could not
see.

"Fool ," yelled Pew Mogel, "I gave you your chance to retain your princess by
turning over to ne the Heliumiron works; but you and the Jeddak thought you
could thwart nme and regain Dejah Thoris wi thout paying me the price | asked for
her safe return. For that nmistake, you all die."

Pew Mogel again reached over to the instrunent board beside his throne. He began
to turn several dials, and Carter heard a strange, droning noise that increased
steadily in vol ure.

Suddenly the earthman turned and raced for the door through which he cane.

But before he had covered fifteen feet, another barrier had cl osed down. Escape
t hrough the door was i npossi bl e.

There was a wi ndow over on the wall to his right. He | eaped for it. He struck
anot her gl ass barrier.

There was another w ndow on the left side of the room He had nearly reached it
when he was net by another wall of invisible glass.

In a flash he becane acutely conscious of his predicanent. The walls were noving
in upon him He could see now that the glass barriers had noved out from
cleverly concealed slits in the adjoining walls.

The two side barriers, however, were fastened to horizontal pistons in the
ceiling. These pistons were noving together, bringing the glass walls toward
each other, and would eventually crush the earthnman between them

Upon John Carter's finger was a jeweled ring. Set in the center of the ring was
a | arge di anond.

D anonds can cut gl ass!

Here was a new type of glass, but the chances were it was not as hard as the

di anond on Carter's finger

The earthman cl enched his fist, pressed the dianond ring against the barrier in
front of himand quickly nade a large circular scratch in the glass surface.
Then he crashed his body with all his strength against the area of gl ass

encl osed by the scratch

The section broke out neatly at the blow, and the earthman found hinself face to
face with Pew Mgel .

Dej ah Thoris had regai ned consci ousness, a set, intent expression on her
beautiful face. A grimsnile had settled over Tars Tarkas's |ips when he saw

hi ssed Pew Mogel, "and you shall have your
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that his friend was no | onger inpeded by the invisible barriers.

Pew Mogel shrank back on his throne and gasped in a cracked voice

"Seize him GCore, seize him" Little beads of sweat stood forth on his brow
Core, the white ape, released his hold on Dejah Thoris and, turning, saw the
eart hman advanci ng toward them Gore snarled viciously, revealing jagged, nighty
fangs. He crouched low, so that his four nassive fists supported his weight on
the floor. Hs little, beady, blood-shot eyes gl eaned hatred, for Gore hated al
men save Pew Mogel .

Seven

THE FLYI NG TERROR

AS GORE, THE GREAT WHI TE APE with a man's brain crouched to nmeet John Carter, he
was fully confident of overcom ng his puny man opponent.

But to make assurance doubly sure, CGore drew the great blade at his side and
rushed nadly at his foe, hacking and cutting viciously.

The nonentum of the brute's attack forced Carter backward a few steps as he
deftly warded off the m ghty bl ows.

But the earthnman saw his chance. Quickly, surely, his blade streaked. There was
a sudden twi st and Gore's sword went hurtling across the room

Gore, however, reacted with lightning speed. Wth his four huge hands he grasped
t he naked steel of the earthnman's sword.

Violently he jerked the blade from Carter's grasp and, raising it overhead,
shapped the strong steel in tw as if it had been a splinter of wood.

Now, with a low grow, Gore closed in; and Carter crouched.

Suddenly the man | eaped over the ape's head; but again with uncanny speed the
monst er shot out a hairy hand and grasped the earthnman's ankl e.

CGore held John Carter in his four hands, drawing the man cl oser and cl oser and
closer to the drooling jow s and gl eam ng fangs.

But with a surge of his mghty nuscles, the earthman jerked free his arm and
sent a terrific blow crashing full into Gore's face.

The ape recoil ed, dropping John Carter, and staggered back toward the huge

wi ndow on the right wall by Pew Mgel's throne.

Here the beast tottered; and the earthman, seeing his chance, once again | eaped
into the air, but this tine flew feet forenpst toward the ape.

At the nonent of contact with the ape's chest, Carter extended his |egs
violently; and so, as his feet struck Gore, this force was added to the hurtling
moment um of his body.

Wth a bellowing cry, Gore hurtled out through the wi ndow and his screans ended
only when he landed with a sickening crunch in the courtyard far bel ow

Dej ah Thoris and Tars Tarkas, chained to the pillars, had watched the short
fight, fascinated by the earthman's sure, quick actions.

But when Carter did not succunb instantly to Gore's attack, Pew Mdgel had grown
frightened. He began jerking dials and switches; and then spoke swiftly into the
little m crophone beside him

So now, as the earthman regained his feet and advanced slowy toward Pew Mgel,
he did not see the bl ack shadow t hat obscured the w ndow behind him

Only when Dejah Thoris screaned a warning did the earthman turn

But he was too | ate!

A giant hand, fully three feet across, closed about his body. He was lifted from
the floor and pulled out quickly through the w ndow.

To Carter's ears cane the hopeless cry of his princess mngled with the cruel,
hol | ow | augh of Pew Mgel .

Carter did not need the added assurance of his eyes to know that he was being
held in the grasp of Pew Mygel's synthetic giant. Joog's fetid breath bl asting
across his face was anpl e evi dence.

Joog held Carter several feet fromhis face and contracted his features in the
senbl ance of a grin, exposing his two great rows of cracked, stained teeth the
size of sharp boul ders.

Hoar se, gurgling sounds emanated from Joog's throat as he held the earthman
before his face.

"I, Joog. |, Joog," the nonster finally managed. "I can kill! | can kill!"

Then he shook his victimuntil the nan's teeth rattl ed.

file:///F|/rah/Edgar%20Rice%20Burroughs/Burro...ales%2011%20-%20John%20Carter%200f%20Mars.txt (19 of 62) [1/21/03 10:32:46 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Edgar%20Ri ce%20Burroughs/Burroughs,%20Edgar%20Ri ce%620-%20M arti an%20T a es%62011%20-%20John%20Carter%200f %20M ars.txt

But quite suddenly the giant was quiet, listening; then Carter becane aware of
muf fl ed words coming, apparently, from Joog's ear

Then John Carter realized that the command was coning from Pew Mgel,
transmtted by short wave to a receiving device attached to one of Joog's ears.
"To the arena," repeated the voice. "Fasten himover the pit!"

The pit — what new form of devilish torture was this? Carter tried vaguely to
ease the awful pressure that was crushing him

But his arns were pinned to his sides by the giant's grasp, Al the man could do
was breathe | aboriously and hope that Joog's great strides would soon bring them
to his destination, whatever that m ght be.

The giant's trenmendous pace, stepping over tall, ancient edifices or across

wi de, spacious plazas in single, mghty strides, soon brought themto a |arge,
crowded anphitheatre on the outskirts of the city.

The anphitheatre apparently was fashioned froma natural crater. Row upon row of
circular tiers had been carved within the inner wall of the crater, formng a
series of |evels upon which sat thousands of white apes.

In the center of the arena was a circular pit about fifty feet across. The pit
cont ai ned what appeared to be water whose | evel was about fifteen feet fromthe
top of the pit.

Three iron-barred cages hung suspended over the center of the pit by neans of
three heavy ropes, one attached to the top of each cage and running up through a
pulley in the scaffolding built overhead and down to the edge of the pit where
it was anchored.

Joog clinmbed partly over the edge of the coliseum and deposited Carter on the
brink of the pit. Five great apes held himthere while another ape | owered one
of the cages to ground |evel

Then he reached out with a hooked pole and swng the cage over the edge. He

unl ocked the cage door with a | arge key.

The keeper of the key was a short, heavy-set ape with a bull neck and
exceedingly cruel, close-set eyes.

This brute now cane up to Carter; and although the captive was being held by
five other apes, he grabbed himcruelly by the hair and jerked Carter into the
cage, at the same tinme kicking himviciously.

The cage door was slamed i mrediately, its padlock bolted closed. Now Carter's
cage was pulled up over the pit and the rope end anchored to a davit at the
edge.

It was not |ong before Joog returned with Dejah Thoris and Tars Tarkas. Their
chai ns had been renoved

They were placed in the other two cages that hung over the pit next to that of
John Carter.

"Ch, John Carter, ny chieftain!" cried Dejah Thoris, when she saw himin the
cage next to hers. "Thank |Issus you are still alive!" The little princess was
crying softly.

John Carter reached through the bars and took her hand in his. He tried to speak
reassuring words to her; but he knew, as did Tars Tarkas, who sat grimfaced in
the other cage beside his, that Pew Mbgel had ordained their deaths — but in
what manner they would die, Carter, as yet, was uncertain.

"John Carter," spoke Tars Tarkas softly, "do you notice that all these thousands
of apes gathered here in the arena apparently are paying no attention to us?"
"Yes, | noticed," replied the earthnan. "They are all |ooking into the sky
toward the city."

"Look," whispered Dejah Thoris. "It's the sane thing upon which the ape rode
when he captured nme in the Helium Forest after shooting our thoat!"

There appeared in the sky, coming fromthe direction of the city, a great, |one
bi rd upon whose back rode a single nman.

The earthnman's keen eyes squinted for an instant. "The bird is a nmal agor. Pew
Mogel is riding it."

The bird and its rider circled directly overhead.

"Open the east gate," Pew Mdgel commanded, his voice ringing out through a

| oudspeaker somewhere in the arena. The gates were thrown open and there began
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pouring out into the arena wave after wave of nal agors exactly like the bird Pew
Mogel rode.

As the nal agors canme out, colum after columm of apes were waiting at the
entrance to vault onto the birds' backs. As each bird was nounted, it rose into
the air by telepathic conmand to join a constantly growing formation circling
hi gh over head.

The nounting of the birds nust have taken nearly two hours, so great were the
nunber of Pew Mbgel's apes and birds. Carter noticed that upon each ape's back
was strapped a rifle and each bird itself carried a varying assortnent of
mlitary equiprent, including anmunition supplies, snall cannon; and a

sub- machi ne gun was carried by each flight platoon

At last all was ready and Pew Modgel descended down over the cages of his three
capti ves.

"You see, now, Pew Mogel's mghty army," he cried, "with which he will first
conquer Helium and then all Barsoom" The nan seened very confident, for his
crooked, nisshapen body sat very straight upon his feathered nount.

"Before you are chewed to bits by the reptiles in the rising water bel ow you,"
he said, "you will have a few nonments to consider the fate that awaits Hel i um
within the next forty-eight hours. | should have preferred to conquer
peacefully; but you interfered. For that, you die, slowy and horribly."

Pew Mogel turned to the only ape that was left in the arena, the keeper of the
key to the cages.

"Open the flood-gate!" was his single command before he rose up to lead his
troops off toward the north.

Acconpanying the weird, flying arnmy in a sling carried by a hundred nal agors
rode Joog, the synthetic giant. A hollow, mirthless |augh peeled Iike thunder
fromthe giant's throat as he was borne away into the sky.

Ei ght

THE REPTILE PIT

AS THE LAST BIRD in Pew Mogel's fantastic arny flapped out of sight behind the
rimof the crater, John Carter turned to Tars Tarkas in the cage hangi ng besi de
him He spoke softly, so that Dejah Thoris woul d not hear

"Those creatures will nake Heliuma fornidable eneny," he said. "Kantos Kan's
spl ended airfleet and infantry will be hard pressed agai nst those thousands of
apes equi pped with human brai ns and nodern armanent, nounted upon fast birds of

prey!"
"Kantos Kan and his airfleet are not even in Heliumto protect the city,"
announced Tars Tarkas grimy. "I heard Pew Mogel braggi ng that he had sent

Kant os Kan a fal se nessage, supposedly fromyou, urging that all Heliums fleet,
as well as all ships of the searching party, be dispatched to your aid in the

G eat Toonolian Marshes. "

"The Toonolian Marshes!" Carter gasped. "They're a thousand nmiles fromHeliumin
the other direction.”

Alittle screamfrom Dejah Thoris brought the men's attention to their own,

i mredi ate fate.

The ape beside the pit had pulled back a tall, nmetal |ever. There was a gurgle
of bubbles as air blasted up fromthe water in the pit bel ow the three captives;
and the water at the same tinme comenced to rise slowy.

The guard now unfastened the rope on each cage and | owered them so that the cage
tops were a little below the surface of the ground inside the pit; then he
refastened the ropes and stood for some time on the brink | ooking down at the
hel pl ess capti ves.

"The water rises slowy," he sneered thickly; "and so | shall have tine now for
alittle sleep.™”

It was uncanny to hear words issuing fromthe mouth of the beast. They were
barely articulate, for although the human brain in the ape's skull directed the
words, the nuscles of the larynx in the creature's throat were normally

unequi pped for the specialized task of human speech

The guard lay down on the brink and stretched his nassive, squat body.

"Your death cries will awaken ne," he nmunbl ed pl easantly, "when the water begins
to envel op your feet and the reptiles start clawing at you through the bars of
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your cages." Wereupon, the ape rolled over and began snori ng.

It was then that the three captives saw the slanting, evil eyes, the rows of
flashing teeth, in a dozen hideous, reptilian faces staring greedily up at them
fromthe rising waters bel ow.

"Quite ingenious," remarked Tars Tarkas, his stoic face giving no nore evidence
of fear than did that of the earthman. "Wen the water partly subnerges us, the
reptiles will reach in with their claws and begin tearing us to pieces — if
there is any life left inus, the rising water will drown it out when finally it
subnerges the tops of our cages.”

"How horrible!" gasped Dejah Thoris

John Carter's eyes were fastened on the brink of the pit. Fromhis cage he could
just see one of the guard's feet as the fellow lay asleep at the edge of the
pit.

Cautioning the others to silence, Carter began swi nging his body back and forth
while he held fast to the bars of his cage. If he could just get his cage to

SWi ngi ng!

The water had risen to about ten feet bel ow their cages.

It seened an eternity before he could get the heavy cage to even noving
slightly. Nine feet to the water surface and those hi deous, staring eyes and
those gl eam ng teeth!

The cage was swinging now a little nore, in rhythmto the earthman's constantly
swayi ng body.

Ei ght feet, seven feet, six feet cane the water. There were about ten reptiles
in the water below the captives — ten pairs of narrow, evil eyes fixed steadily
on their prey.

The cage was swi nging faster.

Five feet, four feet. Tars Tarkas and Dejah Thoris could feel the hot breath of
the reptil es!

Three, two feet! Only two nore feet to go before the steadily sw nging cage
would cut into the water and sl ow down again to a standstill.

But the iron prison, sw nging pendulumlike, would reach the brink on its next
swing; so this tine as the cage noved toward the brink on which |ay the sl eeping
guard, John Carter knew he nust act and act quickly!

As the bars of the cage smacked agai nst the cenent wall of the pit, John
Carter's arns shot out with the qui ckness of a striking snake.

His fingers closed in a grip of steel about the ankle of the sleeping guard.

An ear-piercing shriek rang out across the arena, echoing dismally in the holl ow
crater, as the ape felt hinself jerked suddenly from his sl unbers.

Back swung the cage. Carter regrasped the shrieking ape with his other hand
through the bars as they swung out over the water. The reptiles had to | ower
their heads as the cage noved over them so close had the water risen

"Good work, John Carter," canme Tars Tarkas's tense words as he reached out and
grabbed hold of the ape with his four nmighty hands. At the sane tine, Carter's
cage splashed to a sudden stop. It had hit the water's surface.

"Hold him Tars Tarkas, while | pull the key off the scoundrel's neck — there,
I"ve got it!"

The water was fl owing over the bottomof the cages. One of the reptiles had
reached a horny arminto Dejah Thoris's cage and was attenpting to snag her body
with its sharp, hooked cl aws.

Tars Tarkas flung the ape's body with all the force of his giant thews straight
at the reptile beside the girl's cage.

"Quickly, John Carter," cried Dejah Thoris. "Save yourself while they are
fighting over the ape's body."

"Yes," echoed Tars Tarkas, "unlock your cage and get out while there is stil
time."

A half-smle lifted the coner of Carter's nouth as he swung open his prison door
and | eaped to the top of Dejah Thoris's cage.

"I'"d sooner stay and die with you both," the earthman said, "than desert you
now. "

Carter soon had the princess' prison door unlocked; but as he reached down to
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lift the girl up, a reptile darted forward into the cage with the princess.

In a quick second, Carter was inside the girl's cage, already knee-deep in

wat er; and he had hurled hinself onto the back of the reptile. A steely armwas
clanped tightly around the creature's neck. The head was jerked back just in
time, for the heavy jaws snapped closed only an inch fromthe girl's body
"Cinb out, Dejah Thoris — to the top of the cage!" ordered Carter. \When the
girl had obeyed, Carter dragged the flopping, helpless reptile to the cage door,
as other slinmy nmonsters started in. Using its body as a shield before him the
earthman forced his way to the door.

In an instant he had rel eased his hold and vaulted up on top of the cage with
the girl.

A monment |ater he had unl ocked Tars Tarkas's cage door. After the green nan had
swung up beside them wi thout mshap, the three clinbed the ropes to the
scaf fol di ng above and then | owered thensel ves down to the ground beside the pit.
"Thank |ssus", breathed the girl as they sat down to regain their breaths. Her
beautiful head was cushioned upon Carter's shoul der, and he stroked her |ovely
bl ack hair reassuringly.

Presently the earthman rose to his feet. Tars Tarkas had notioned hi macross the
arena.

"There are sone malagors left inside here," Tars Tarkas called fromthe entrance
to the cavern inside the crater fromwhere had conme Pew Mogel's nounts.

"Good!" exclained Carter. "There may be a chance yet to reach and help Helium"
A nonent | ater they had caught two of the birds and had risen over the ancient
city of Korvas.

They spotted their planes on the outskirts of the city where they had | eft them
the night they were tricked into being captured by Pew Mgel

But to their disappointnent, the controls had been destroyed irreparably, so
that they were forced to continue their journey on the backs of the nal agors.
However, the nal agors proved speedy nounts. By noon the next day the trio had
reached the City of Thark, inhabited by a hundred thousand green warriors over
whom Tars Tarkas rul ed

Gathering the warriors together in the market-place, Tars Tarkas and John Carter
expl ai ned the peril that confronted Helium and asked for their support in
marching to their allies' aid.

As one man, the mghty warriors shouted their approval. The next day dawned upon
a |l ong caravan of thoat-nounted soldiers stream ng out fromthe city gates
toward Helium

A nmessenger was sent on a malagor to the Toonolian Marshes in an attenpt to

| ocate Kantos Kan and urge himto return hone with his fleet to aid in the

def ense of Helium

Tars Tarkas had abandoned his nal agor to this nmessenger, in favor of a thoat
upon which he rode at the head of his warriors. Directly above him nounted on
the ot her mal agor, rode Dejah Thoris and John Carter

Ni ne

ATTACK ON HELI UM

JOHN CARTER AND DEJAH THORI' S, mounted upon their mal agor, were scouting far
ahead of the main colum of advancing warriors when they first came into sight
of the besieged City of Helium

It was bright noonlight. The princess voiced a little, disappointed cry when she
| ooked out across the spacious valley toward Helium Her grandfather's city was
conpl etely surrounded by the besieging troops of Pew Mgel

"My poor city!" The girl was crying softly, for in the bright noonlight bel ow
could be easily discerned the terrific gap in the ranparts and the nmany crushed
and shattered buildings of the beautiful metropolis.

John Carter tel epathically commanded the nal agor to | and upon a high peak in the
mount ai ns overl ooki ng the Valley of Helium

"Listen," cautioned John Carter. Pew Mgel's light entrenched cannon and snal |
arnms were conmencing to open fire again by noonlight. "They are getting ready
for an air attack."

Suddenly, from behind the |low foothills between the valley and the towering
peaks, there rose the vast, flying arnmy of Pew Mogel
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"They are closing in fromall sides,"” Dejah Thoris cried.

The great w nged creatures and their form dable ape riders were swoopi ng down
relentlessly upon the city. Only a few of Helium s airships rose to give battle.
"Kant os Kan nust have taken nearly all Heliums fleet with him" the earthnman
remarked, "I amsurprised Heliumhas withstood the attack as long as this."
"You shoul d know ny people by now, John Carter," replied the princess.

"The infantry and anti-aircraft fire entrenched in Heliumare doing well, k"
Carter replied. "See those birds plunmet to the ground."”

"They can't hold out much |onger, though," the girl relied. "Those apes are
droppi ng bonbs squarely into the city, as they swoop over, wave after wave of
them — oh, John Carter, what can we do?"

John Carter's old fighting smle, usually present at times of personal danger,
had given way to a stern, grave expression.

He saw bel ow hi mthe ol dest and nobst powerful city on Mars bei ng conquered by
Pew Mogel's forces. Arnmed with Helium s vast resources, the synthetic man woul d
go forth and conquer all civilized nations on Mars.

Fifty thousand years of Martian | earning and culture wecked by a power-nad
mani ac — hinsel f the synthetic product of civilized man!

"I's there nothing we can do to stop him John Carter?" canme the girl's repeated
questi on.

"Very little, I"'mafraid, nmy princess," he replied sadly. "All we can do is
station Tars Tarkas's green warriors at advantageous points in preparation for a
counter-attack and trust to fate that our nmessenger reached Kantos Kan in tine
that he may return and aid us.

"Wt hout supporting aircraft, our green warriors, heroic fighters that they are,
can do little against Pew Mogel's superior nunbers in the air."

When John Carter and Dejah Thoris returned to Tars Tarkas, they reported what
they had seen.

The great Thark agreed that his warriors could avail but little in a direct
attack agai nst Pew Mogel's air force. It was decided that half their troops be
concentrated at one point and at dawn attenpt to rush through into the GCty.

The remaining half of the warriors would scatter into the nountains in smaller
groups and engage the eneny in guerrilla warfare.

Thus they hoped to forestall the fate of Heliumuntil Kantos Kan returned with
his fleet of speedy air fighters.

"Helium s fleet of trim netal fighting craft will furnish Pew Mogel's feathered
bird brigade a worthy eneny," renmarked Tars Tarkas.

"Provi ded, of course," added Carter, "Kantos Kan's fleet reaches Helium before
Pew Mogel has entrenched hinself in the Cty and returned his own anti-aircraft
guns upon them"

Al'l that night in the nountains, under cover of sem -darkness, John Carter and
Tars Tarkas reorgani zed and restationed their troops. By dawn all was ready.
John Carter and Tars Tarkas woul d | ead the advance half of the Tharks in a wld
rush toward the gates of Helium the other half would remain behind, covering
their conrades' assault with long-range rifles.

Much against the earthman's will, Dejah Thoris insisted she would ride into the
City beside himupon their nal agor

It was just commencing to grow brighter.

"Prepare to charge," Carter ordered. Tars Tarkas passed the word down by his
orderly to his unit commanders

"Prepare to charge! Prepare to charge!" echoed down and across the battalions of
magni ficent, four-arned, green fighters astride their eight-|egged, nmssive,
restless thoats.

The mi nutes dragged by as the troop |ines swng around. Steel swords were drawn
from scabbards. Hammers, on short, deadly ray-pistols, clicked back as they
cocked over saddl e pomel s.

John Carter |ooked around at the girl sitting so straight and steady behind him
"You are very brave, ny princess," he said.

"It's easy to be brave," she replied, "when |'mso close to the greatest warrior
on Mars."
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"Charge!" came Carter's terse, sudden order

Down the nountain and across the plain toward Helium streaked the savage horde
of Tharks. Qut ahead raced Tars Tarkas, his sword held high

Far ahead and above, on speedy wi ngs, streaked the nal agor carrying John Carter
and the Princess of Helium

"John Carter, thank |Issus!" Dejah Thoris cried in relief, and pointed toward the
far mountain skyline.

"The Helium Fl eet has returned," shouted John Carter. "Qur nessenger reached
Kantos Kan in time!" Over the nountains, with flying banners streaning, sailed
the mighty HeliumFl eet.

There was a nonent's silence in the entrenched guns of the eneny. They had seen
the chargi ng Tharks and the Helium Fl eet sinultaneously.

A great cry of triunph rose fromthe ranks of the charging warriors at sight of
the Helium Fl eet streaking to their aid.

"Listen," cried Dejah Thoris to Carter, "the bells of Heliumare tolling our
victory song!" Then it seened as though all of Pew Mogel's guns broke | oose at
once; and from behind the protecting hills rose his flying | egions of w nged
mal agors. Upon their backs rode the white apes with nen's brains.

Down upon the |egions of Tharks came wave after wave of Pew Mpgel's feathered
squadrons. In true blitzkrieg fashion, the birds would swoop down just out of
sword's reach over the green warriors. As each bird pulled out of its dive, the
ape on its back would enpty its death-dealing atongun into the nass of warriors
beneat h.

The carnage was terrific. Only after Tars Tarkas and John Carter had led their
warriors into the first lines of entrenched apes did the Tharks find an eneny
with whomthey could fight effectively.

Here, the fourarned green soldiers of Thark fought gloriously against the great
white apes of Pew Mgel's ghastly | egions

But never for a second did the horribl e death-diving squadrons cease their
attacks from above. Like angry hornets, the thousands dove, killed, clinbed,
dove, and killed again — always killing.

John Carter masterfully controlled his frightened bird while he issued orders
and directed attacks from his vantage point imredi ately above the center of
battl e.

Bravely, efficiently, the Princess of Helium protected her chieftain against
countl ess side and rear attacks fromthe air. The barrel of her radiumpisto
was red-hot with constant firing; and many were the charging birds and shri eking
apes she sent catapulting into the nel ee bel ow

Suddenly a hoarse shout rose again from Pew Mogel's | egions on ground and in
air.

"What is it, ny chieftain?" cried the girl. "Wiy are the eneny shouting in
triunph?"

John Carter |ooked toward the advanci ng ships now over the nmountains only a half
m |l e away; then his bl ood ran cold.

"The giant — Joog, the giant!"

The creature had risen up frombehind the shelter of a low hill, as the ships
approached above him The giant grasped a huge tree trunk in his mighty hand.
Even from where they were, John Carter could discern the head of a man sitting
in an arnor-encl osed, steel howdah strapped to the top of Joog's hel net.
Fromthe giant's lips there suddenly issued a thunderous, shrieking roar that
echoed in the nountains and across the plain.

Then he clanbered swiftly to the top of a snall hill. Before the astonished

Hel ium tes could swerve their speeding craft, the giant struck out mightily with
the great tree trunk.

The great, synthetic nuscles of Pew Mdgel's giant swung the huge weapon ful
into the advancing craft.

The vanguard of twenty ships, the pride of Heliumis airfleet net the bl ow
head-on — went smashing and shattering agai nst the nountain-side, carrying their
crews to swift, crushing death!

Ten

TWO THOUSAND PARACHUTES
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KANTOS KAN' S FLAGSHI P narrow y escaped anni hilation at the first bl ow of the
giant. The creature's club only mssed the | eading ship by a few feet.
Fromtheir position on the nmal agor, John Carter and Dejah Thoris could see many
of the airships turning back toward the nountains. Qhers, however, were not so
fortunate.

Caught in the wild rush of air resulting fromthe giant's swi nging club, the
craft pitched and tossed crazily out of control

Again and again the huge tree trunk split through the air as the giant swing

bl ow after blow at the hel pl ess shi ps.

"Kantos Kan is re-formng his fleet," John Carter shouted above the roar of
battle as the fighting on the ground was once nore resuned with increased zeal
"The ships are returning again," cried the princess, "toward that awful
creature!”

"They are spreading out in the air,"
to surround the giant!"

"But why?"

"Look, they are giving himsone of Pew Mogel's own nedicine!"

Hel ium s vast fleet of airships was darting in fromall sides. Ohers cane

zoom ng down from above, As they approached within range of their massive
target, the gunners would pour out a veritable hail of bullets and rays into the
gi ant's body.

Dej ah Thoris sighed in relief.

"He can't stand that rmuch longer!" she said.

John Carter, however, shook his head sadly as the giant began to strike down the
pl anes with renewed fury.

"I'mafraid it's useless. Not only those bullets but the ray-guns as well are
havi ng no effect upon the creature. H s body has been inbued with a serumthat
Ras Thavas di scovered. The stuff spreads throughout the tissue cells and nakes
them grow i nmedi ately with unbelievable speed to replace all wounded or
destroyed flesh."

"You nean," Dejah Thoris asked, horror-stricken, "the awful nonster m ght never
be destroyed?"

"It is probable that he will live and grow forever, replied the earthnman,

"unl ess sonething drastic is done to destroy him-"

A sudden fire of determnation flared in the earthnman's steel grey eyes.

"There may be a way yet to stop him ny princess, and save our people-"

A weird, bold plan had fornulated itself in John Carter's nmind. He was
accustonmed to acting quickly on sudden inpul se. Now he ordered his nal agor down
cl ose over Tars Tarkas's head.

Al t hough he knew the battle was hopel ess, the green man was fighting furiously
on his great thoat.

"Cal |l your nen back to the nountains," shouted Carter to his old friend. "Hide
out there and reorganize — wait for my return!™

The next hal f hour found John Carter and the girl beside Kantos Kan's fl agship.
The great Helium Fleet had once nore retreated over the nountains to take stock
of its losses and re-formfor a new attack

Every ship's captain nust have known the futility of further battle against this
indomtable el enent; yet they were all willing to fight to the last for their
nation and for their princess, who had so recently been rescued.

After the earthman and the girl boarded the flagship, they freed the great

mal agor that had so faithfully served them Kantos Kan joyously greeted the
princess on bended knee and then wel coned his old friend.

"To know you two are safe again is a pleasure that even outwei ghs the great

the earthman relied. "Kantos Kan is trying

sadness of seeing our City of Heliumfall into the eneny's hands," stated Kantos
Kan sincerely.

"W have not |ost yet, Kantos Kan," said the earthman. | have a plan that m ght
save us — I'll need ten of your |argest planes manned by only a mnimumcrew. "

"I''"ll wire orders for themto break formation and assenbl e beside the flagship
imediately," replied Kantos Kan, turning to an orderly.
"Just a minute," added Carter. "I'I|l want each plane equi pped with two hundred
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parachut es!"

"Two hundred parachutes?" echoed the orderly. "Yes, Sir!"

Al nost imredi ately there were ten large aircraft, enpty troop ships, drifting in
single file formati on beside Kantos Kan's flagship. Each had a m ni nrum crew of
ten men and two hundred parachutes, two thousand parachutes in all

Just before he boarded the | eading ship, John Carter spoke to Kantos Kan

"Keep your fleet intact," he said, "until | return. Stay near Helium and protect
the city as best you can. |I'Il be back by dawn."

"But that nonster," groaned Kantos Kan. "Look at him - we nust do sonmething to
save Helium"

The enornmous creature, standing one hundred and thirty feet tall, dressed in his
ill-fitting, baggy tunic, was tossing boul ders and bonbs into Helium his every
action dictated through short wave by Pew Mdgel, who sat in the arnored howdah
atop the giant's head.

John Carter laid his hand on Kantos Kan's shoul der

"Don't waste further ships and nmen uselessly in fighting the creature," he
warned; "and trust ne, ny friend. Do as | say — at |least until dawn!"

John Carter took Dejah Thoris's hand in his and kissed it.

"Goodbye, my chieftain," she whispered, tears filling her eyes.

"You'll be safer here with Kantos Kan, Dejah Thoris," spoke the earthnan; and
then, "Goodbye ny princess," he called and vaulted lightly over the craft's rai
to the deck of the troop ship alongside. It pained himto | eave Dejah Thoris;
yet he knew she was in safe hands

Ten nminutes later, Dejah Thoris and Kantos Kan watched the ten speedy craft

di sappear into the distant haze.

When John Carter had gone, Kantos Kan unfurled Dejah Thoris's personal colors
beside the nation's flag; so that all Heliumwould know that their princess had
been found safe and the people be heartened by her cl ose presence.

During his absence, Kantos Kan and Tars Tarkas foll owed the earthman's orders,
refraining fromthrowi ng away their forces in hopeless battle. As a result, Pew
Mogel 's fighters had noved closer and closer to Helium while Pew Mdgel hinself
was even now preparing Joog to lead the final assault upon the fortressed city.
Exactly twenty-four hours later, John Carter's ten ships returned.

As he approached Helium the earth man took in the situation at a glance. He had
feared that he would be too late, for his secret nission had occupied nore
precious tine than he had anti ci pat ed.

But now he sighed with relief. There was still time to put into execution his
bol d plan, the plan upon which rested the fate of a nation
El even

A DARI NG PLAN

FEARI NG THAT PEW MOCEL M ght sonehow i ntercept any shortwave signal to Kantos
Kan, John Carter sought out the flagship and hove to alongside it.

The troop ships that had acconpani ed himon his secret nission were strung out
behi nd their | eader

Their captains awaited the next orders of this renmarkable nan from anot her
world. In the last twenty-four hours they had seen John Carter acconplish a task
that no Martian woul d have even dreaned of attenpting

The next few hours woul d deternine the success or failure of a plan so fantastic
that the earthman hinself had half-smiled at its contenplation

Even his old friend, Kantos Kan, shook his head sadly when John Carter explai ned
his intentions a few ninutes later in the cabin of the flagship.

"I'mafraid its no use, John Carter," he said. "Even though your plan is nost

i ngeni ously conceived, it will avail naught against that horrible nonstrosity.
"Heliumis dooned, and although we shall all fight until the |ast to save her,

it can do no good."

As he tal ked, Kantos Kan was | ooki ng down at Heliumfar below Joog the giant
could be seen on the plain hurling great boulders into the city.

Why Pew Mbgel had not ordered the giant into the city itself by this tine,

Carter could not understand — unless it was because Pew Mdgel actually enjoyed
wat ching the destructive effect of the boulders as they crashed into the
bui | di ngs of Hel i um
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Actual Iy, Joog, however frightful in appearance, could best serve his master's
purpose by biding his tinme, for he was doi ng nore damage at present than he
coul d possibly acconplish within the city itself.

But it was only a natter of tinme before Pew Mbgel would order a general attack
upon the city.

Then his entrenched forces would dash in, scaling the walls and crashing the
gates. Overhead woul d swoop the supporting apes on their speedy nounts, bringing
death and destruction fromthe air.

And finally Joog would cone, adding the final coup to Pew Mdgel's victory.

The horrible carnage that would then fall upon his people made Kantos Kan
shudder .

"There is no time to |l ose, Kantos Kan," spoke the earthman. "I nust have your
assurance that you will see that nmy orders are followed to the letter."

Kant os Kan | ooked at the earthman for sone tine before he spoke.

"You have ny word, John Carter," he said, "even though | know it w |l nean your
death, for no man, not even you, can acconplish what you plan to do!"

"Good!" cried the earthman. "I shall |eave i mediately; and when you see the
giant raise and lower his armthree times, that will be your signal to carry out
my orders!™

Just before he left the flagship, John Carter knocked at Dejah Thoris's cabin
door.

"Cone," he heard her reply fromwithin. As he threw open the door, he saw Dejah
Thoris seated at a table. She had just flicked off the visiscreen upon which she

had caught the vision of Kantos Kan. The girl rose, tears filling her eyes.
"Do not |eave again, John Carter," she pleaded. "Kantos Kan has just told ne of
your rash plan — it cannot possibly succeed, and you will only be sacrificing

yoursel f uselessly. Stay with me, ny chieftain, and we shall die together!"

John Carter strode across the roomand took his princess in his arns — perhaps
for the last time. She pillowed her head on his broad chest and cried softly. He
hel d her close for a brief nonent before he spoke.

"Upon Mars," he said, "I have found a free and kindly people whose civilization
I have learned to cherish. Their princess is the woman | | ove.

"She and her people to whom she belongs are in grave danger. Wile there is even
a slight chance for me to save you and Heliumfromthe terrible catastrophe that
threatens all Mars, | must act."

Dej ah Thoris straightened a little at his words and sniled bravely as she | ooked
up at him

"I"'msorry, ny chieftain," she whispered. "For a mnute, nmy love for you nade ne
forget that | belong also to ny people. If there is any chance of saving them
woul d be horribly selfish to detain you; so go now and renenber, if you die the
heart of Dejah Thoris dies with you!"

A nmonment |ater John Carter was seated behind the controls of the fastest,
one-man airship in the entire Helium Navy.

He waved farewell to the two forlorn figures who stood at the rail of the

fl agshi p.

Then he opened wide the throttle of the quiet, radiumengine. He could feel the
little craft shudder for an instant as it gai ned speed. The earthman pointed its
nose upward and rose far above the battl eground.

Then he nosed over and dove down. The wind whistled shrilly off the craft's trim
lines as its increased nonentum sped it, conet-like, dowward — straight toward
the gi ant!

Twel ve

THE FATE OF A NATI ON

NEI THER PEW MOGEL nor the giant Joog had yet seen the lone craft diving toward
them from overhead. Pew Mgel, seated inside the arnored howdah that was
attached to Joog's enornous hel net, was issuing attack orders to his troops by
shortwave.

A strip of glass, about three feet wide, conpletely encircled the howdah,

enabl ing Pew Mogel to obtain conplete, unrestricted vision of his fighting
forces bel ow.
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Perhaps if Pew Mdgel had | ooked up through the circular glass skylight in the
done of his steel shelter, he would have seen the earthman's speedy little craft
streaki ng down on himfrom above

John Carter was banking his life, that of the wonman he | oved and the survival of
Hel i um upon the hope that Pew Mbgel would not | ook up

John Carter was driving his little craft with bullet speed — straight toward
that circular opening on top of Pew Mgel's sanctuary.

Joog was standing still now, shoul ders hunched forward, Pew Mygel had ordered
himto be quiet while he conpleted his last-m nute command to his troops.

The giant was on the plain between the nountains and the city. Not until he was
five hundred feet above the little round wi ndow did Carter pull back on the
throttle.

He had gai ned his great height to avoid discovery by Pew Mbgel. His speed was
for the same purpose.

Now, if he were to come out alive hinself, he nust slow down his hurtling craft.
That inpact nust occur at exactly the right speed.

If he made the crash too fast, he night succeed only in killing hinself, with no
assurance that Pew Mdgel had died with him

On the other hand, if the speed of his ship were too slow it would never crash
through the tough glass that covered the opening. In that case, his crippled

pl ane woul d bounce harm essly off the howdah and carry Carter to his death on
the battlefield bel ow

One hundred feet over the w ndow

He shut off the motor, a quick glance at the speedoneter — too fast for the

i mpact!

Hi s hands fl ew over the instrunent panel. He jerked back on three levers. Three
little parachutes whipped out behind the craft. There was a tug on the plane as
its speed sl owed down.

Then the ship's nose crashed against the little w ndow

There was a crunch of steel, a splinter of wood, as the ship's nose coll apsed,;
then a clatter of glass that ended in a dull, trenbling thud as the craft bore
t hrough the w ndow and | odged part way into the floor of Pew Mgel's

conpart nent.

The tail of the craft was protruding out of the top of the howdah, but the
craft's door was inside the conpartnent.

John Carter sprang fromhis ship, his blade gleaning in his hand.

Pew Mogel was still spinning around crazily in his revolving chair fromthe
trenmendous i npact. Hi s earphones and attached mni crophone, with which he had
directed Joog's actions as well as his troop formations, had been knocked off
his head and lay on the floor at his feet.

When his foolish spin finally stopped, Pew Mdgel remmined seated. He stared

i ncredul ously at the earthman.

H's snmall, lidless eyes bulged. He opened his crooked mouth several tines to
speak. Now his twisted fingers worked spasnodically.
"Draw your sword, Pew Mgel!" spoke the earthnman so | ow that Pew Mdgel could

hardly bear the words.

The synthetic nman nade no nove to obey.

"You're dead!" he finally croaked. It was like the nman were trying to convince
hi nsel f that what he saw confronting himw th naked sword was only an
ill-begotten hallucination. So hard, in fact, did Pew Mdgel continue to stare
that his left eye behaved as Carter had seen it do once before in Korvas when
the creature was excited.

It popped out of its socket and hung down on his cheek

"Qui ckly, Pew Mbgel, draw your weapon — | have no tinme to waste!"

Carter could feel the giant bel ow himgrow ng restless, shifting uneasily on his
enornous feet. Apparently he did not yet suspect the change of masters in the
howdah strapped to his helnet; yet he had junped perceptibly when Carter's craft
had torn into his nmaster's sanctuary.

Carter reached down and picked up the m crophone on the floor

"Rai se your arm" he shouted into the nouthpiece.

There was a pause; then the giant raised his right arm high over his head.
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"Lower arm" Carter conmanded agai n. The gi ant obeyed.

Twi ce nore, Carter gave the sane conmand and the gi ant obeyed each tine. The
earthman half smled. He knew Kantos Kan had seen the signal and would follow
the orders he had given himearlier.

Now Pew Mogel ' s hand suddenly shot down to his side. It started back up with a
radi um gun.

There was a blinding flash as he pulled the trigger; then the gun flew

m racul ously from hi s hand.

Carter had |l eaped to one side. H's sword had crashed agai nst the weapon knocki ng
it from Pew Mogel's grasp.

Now t he man was forced to draw his sword.

There, on top of the giant's head, fighting furiously with a synthetic man of
Mars, John Carter found hinself in one of the weirdest predicanents of his
adventurous life.

Pew Mogel was no nean swordsman. In fact, so furious was his first attack that
he had the earthman backi ng around the room hard-pressed to parry the swft
torrent of blows that were ained indescrimnately at every inch of his body from
head to toe.

It was a ghastly sensation, fighting with a nman whose eye hung down t he side of
his face. Pew Mogel had forgotten that it had popped out. The synthetic man
could see equally well with either eye.

Now Pew Mogel had worked the earthman over to the window. just for an instant he
gl anced out.

An excl amation of surprise escaped his lips.

Thirteen

PANI C

JOHN CARTER S EYES FOLLOWED t hose of Pew Mogel. What he saw made himsnmil e,
renewed hope surging over him

"Look, Pew Mbgel!" he cried. "Your flying arnmy is disbanding!"

The t housands of nalagors that had littered the sky with their hairy riders were
croaking hoarsely as they scattered in all directions. The apes astride their
backs were unable to control their wild fright. The birds were pitching off
their riders in wholesale lots, as their great wings flapped furiously to escape
that which had suddenly appeared in the sky anbng t hem

The cause of their wild flight was i nmedi ately apparent.

The air was filled with parachutes! —and dangling fromeach falling parachute
was a three-legged Martian rat — every Martian bird's hereditary foe!

In the quick glance that he took, Carter could see the creatures tunbling out of
the troop ships into which he had | oaded them during his absence of the |ast
twenty-four hours.

His orders were being followed inplicitly.

The rats woul d soon be | andi ng anong Pew Mogel's entrenched troops.

Now, however, John Carter's attention returned to his own i medi ate peril.

Pew Mogel swung viciously at the earthman. The bl ade nicked his shoul der, the

bl ood fl owed down his bronzed arm

Carter stole another glance down. Those rats woul d need support when they | anded
in the trenches.

Good! Tars Tarkas's green warriors were again racing out of the hills,

unhi ndered now by scathing fire froman eneny above.

True, the rats when they | anded would attack anything in their path; but the
green Tharks were nounted on fleet thoats — the apes had no nmounts. No nal agor
woul d stay within sight of its nost hated eneny.

Pew Mogel was backing up now once nore near the wi ndow. Qut of the corner of his
eye, Carter caught sight of Kantos Kan's air fleet zoom ng down toward Pew

Mogel ' s ape | egions far bel ow

Pew Mogel suddenly reached down with his free hand.

His fingers clutched the mcrophone that Carter had dropped when Pew Mogel had
first rushed at him

Now the creature held it to his |ips and before the earthman could prevent he
shouted into it.
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"Joog!" he cried. "Kill! Killl Kill!"

The next second, John Carter's bl ade had severed Pew Mgel's head fromhis
shoul ders

The earthnman dived for the m crophone as it fell fromthe creature's hands; but
he was net by Pew Mgel's headl ess body as it lunged blindly around the room
still wielding its glean ng weapon.

Pew Mogel 's head rol |l ed about the floor, shrieking wildly as Joog charged
forward to obey his master's |ast comand to kill!

Joog's head jerked back and forth with each enornmous stride. John Carter was
hurl ed roughly about the narrow conpartnent with each step

Pew Mogel 's headl ess body fl oundered across the floor, still striking out nadly
with the sword in its hand.
"You can't kill me. You can't kill ne," shrieked Pew Mdgel's head, as it bounced

about. "I am Ras Thavas' synthetic nman. | never die. | never die!"

The narrow entrance door to the howdah had fl opped open as sone flying object
hit against its bolt.

Pew Mogel 's body wal ked vacantly through the opening and went hurtling down to
the ground far bel ow

Pew Mogel 's head saw and shrieked in dismay; then Carter nanaged to grab it by
the ear and hurl the head out after the body.

He coul d hear the thing shrieking, all the way down; then its cries ceased

suddenl y.
Joog was now fighting furiously with the weapon he had just uprooted.
"I kill!t I kill!" he bellowed as he smacked the huge cl ub against the Helium

pl anes as they drove down over the trenches.

Al 't hough the howdah was rocking violently, Carter clung to the wi ndow. He could
see the rats |l anding now by the scores, hurling thensel ves viciously at the apes
in the trenches.

And Tars Tarkas' green warriors were there now, also. They were fighting
gloriously beside their great, four-arned | eader

But Joog's mighty club was nowi ng down a hundred fighters at a time as he swept
it close above the ground.

Joog had to be stopped sonehow

John Carter dove for the microphone that was sliding around the floor. He nissed
it, dove again. This tine his fingers held it.

"Joog — stop! Stop!" Carter shouted into the m crophone. Panting and grow ing,
the great creature ceased his ruthless slaughter. He stood hunched over, the
sullen, glaring hatred slowy dying away in his eyes, as the battle continued to
rage at his feet.

The apes were now conpl etely disbanded. They broke over the trenches and ran
toward the nountains, pursued by the vicious, snarling rats and the green
warriors of Tars Tarkas.

John Carter could see Kantos Kan's flagship hovering near Joog's head.

Fearing that Joog might aiman irritated blow at the craft with its precious
cargo, the earthman signalled the ship to renai n al oof.

Then his command once again rang into the microphone.

Joog lie down. Lie down!"

Li ke sone tired beast of prey, Joog settled down on the ground amid the bodies
of those he had kill ed.

John Carter |eaped out of the howdah onto the ground. He still retained hold of
the microphone that was tuned to the shortwave receiving set in Joog' s ear

Joog shouted Carter again. "Go to Korvas. Go to Korvas."

The nonster glared at the earthman, not ten feet fromhis face, and snarl ed.
Fourt een

ADVENTURE' S END

ONCE AGAI N THE EARTHMAN repeated his command to Joog the giant. Now the snarl
faded fromhis lips and fromthe brute's chest cane a sound not unlike a sigh as
he rose to his feet once again.

Turning slowy, Joog anbled off across the plain toward Korvas.

It was not until ten minutes later after the Heliunite soldiers had storned from
their city and surrounded the earthman and their princess that John Carter,
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hol di ng Dej ah Thoris tightly in his arnms, saw Joog's head di sappear over the
mountai ns in the distance.

"Way did you let himgo, John Carter?" asked Tars Tarkas, as he wi ped the bl ood
fromhis blade on the hide of his sweating thoat.

"Yes, why," repeated Kantos Kan, "when you had himin your power?"

John Carter turned and surveyed the battl efi el d.

"Al'l the death and destruction that has been caused here today was due not to
Joog but to Pew Mbgel," replied John Carter

"Joog is harm ess, nowthat his evil master is dead. Wiy add his death to al
those others, even if we could have killed him- which | doubt?"

Kant os Kan was watching the rats disappear into the far nountains in pursuit of
the great, |unbering apes.

"Tell me, John Carter," finally he said, a queer expression on his face, "how
did you manage to capture those vicious rats, load theminto those troop ships
and even strap parachutes on thenP"

John Carter smiled. "It was really sinple, he said. "I had noticed in Korvas,
when | was a prisoner in their underground city, that there was only one neans
of entrance to the cavern in which the rats live — a single tunnel that
continued back for sone distance before it branched, although there were
openings in the ceiling far above; but they were out of reach

I led my nmen down into that tunnel and we built a huge snoke fire with debris
fromthe ground above. The natural draft carried the snoke into the cavern

"The place becanme so filled with snoke that the rats passed out by the scores
fromlack of oxygen, for they couldn't get by the fire in the tunnel — their
only neans of escape. Later, we sinply went in and dragged out as nmany as we
needed to load into our troop ships."

"But the parachutes!" exclainmed Kantos Kan. "How did you nmanage to get those on
their backs or keep themfromtearing themoff when the creatures finally becane
consci ous?"

"They did not regain consciousness until the last mnute," replied the earthnan.
"We kept the inside cabin of each troop ship filled with enough snoke to keep
the rats unconscious all the way to Helium W had plenty of tine to attach the
parachutes to their backs. The rats cane to in mdair after nmy nmen shoved them
out of the ships."

John Carter nodded toward the di sappearing creatures in the nountains. "They
were very much alive and fighting mad when they hit the ground, as you saw, "
added the earthman. "They sinply stepped out of their parachute harness when
they | anded, and | eaped for anyone in sight.

"As for the mal agors," he concluded, "they are birds — and birds on both earth
and Mars have no |ove for snakes or rats. | knew those nal agors woul d prefer

ot her surroundi ngs when they saw and snelled their natural enenmies in the air
around them "

Dej ah Thoris | ooked up at her chieftain and snl ed.

"WAs there ever such a man before?" she asked. "Could it be that all earthnen
are |ike you?"

That night all Heliumcelebrated its victory. The streets of the city surged

wi th | aughi ng people, The mighty, green warriors of Thark mngled in common
brot herhood with the fighting | egi ons of Helium

In the royal palace was staged a great feast in honor of John Carter's service
to Helium

A d Tardos Murs, the Jeddak, was so choked with feeling at the mracul ous
delivery of his city fromthe hands of their eneny and the safe return of his
granddaughter that he was unable to speak for sone tine when he arose at the
dining table to offer the kingdom s thanks to the earthnan.

But when he finally spoke, his words were couched with the sinple dignity of a
great ruler. The intense gratitude of these people deeply touched the earthman's
heart .

Later that night, John Carter and Dejah Thoris stood al one on a bal cony

overl ooki ng the royal gardens.

The noons of Mars circled nmajestically across the heavens, causing the shadows
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of the distant mountains to roll and tunble in an ever-changi ng fantasy over the
plain and the forest.

Even the shadows of the two people on the royal balcony slowy nmerged into one.
SKELETON MEN OF JUPI TER

For ewor d

Particularly disliking forewords, | seldomread them yet it seens that |
scarcely ever wite a story that | do not inflict a foreword on ny

| ong-suffering readers. Cccasionally | also have to inject a little weather and
scenery in ny deathless classics, two further exanples of literary racketeering
that | especially deplore in the witings of others. Yet there is sonething to
be said in extenuation of weather and scenery, which, together with adjectives,
do much to lighten the burdens of authors and run up their word count.

Still, there is little excuse for forewords; and if this were ny story there
woul d be none. However, it is not ny story. It is John Carter's story. | am
merely his amanuensus.

On guard! John Carter takes his sword in hand.

EDGAR RI CE BURROUGHS

One

BETRAYED

I AM NO SCIENTIST. | ama fighting man. My nost bel oved weapon is the sword, and
during a long life |I have seen no reason to alter ny theories as to its proper
application to the nmany problens with which | have been faced. This is not true
of the scientists. They are constantly abandoni ng one theory for another one.
The law of gravitation is about the only theory that has held throughout ny
lifetime — and if the earth should suddenly start rotating seventeen tines
faster than it now does, even the |aw of gravitation would fail us and we woul d
all go sailing off into space

Theories cone and theories go — scientific theories. | recall that there was
once a theory that Time and Space noved forward constantly in a straight |ine.
There was al so a theory that neither Tinme nor Space existed — it was all in your

m nd' s eye. Then cane the theory that Tinme and Space curved in upon thensel ves.
Tonorrow, sone scientist nmay show us reans and reanms of paper and hundreds of
square feet of blackboard covered with equations, fornulae, signs, synbols, and
diagrans to prove that Tinme and Space curve out away fromthensel ves. Then our
theoretic universe will cone tunbling about our ears, and we shall have to start
all over again from scratch.

Li ke many fighting men, | aminclined to be credul ous concerning matters outside
my vocation; or at least | used to be. | believed whatever the scientists said.
Long ago, | believed with Flammarion that Mars was habitabl e and i nhabited; then
a newer and nore reputable school of scientists convinced nme that it was
neither. Wthout |osing hope, | was yet forced to believe themuntil | came to
Mars to live. They still insist that Mars is neither habitable nor inhabited,

but I live here. Fact and theory seemto be opposed. Unquestionably, the

scientists appear to be correct in theory. Equally incontrovertible is it that I
am correct in fact.

In the adventure that | am about to narrate, fact and theory will again cross
swords. | hate to do this to nmy long-suffering scientific friends; but if they
woul d only consult ne first rather than dogmatically postulating theories which
do not nmeet with popular acclaim they woul d save thensel ves nuch enbarrassnent.
* * * * *

Dej ah Thoris, mny inconparable princess, and | were sitting upon a carved ersite
bench in one of the gardens of our palace in Lesser Heliumwhen an officer in
the | eather of Tardos Mors, Jeddak of Helium Approached and sal uted.

"From Tardos Mdrs to John Carter, kaor!" he said. "The jeddak requests your

i medi ate presence in the Hall of Jeddaks in the inperial palace in Greater

Hel ium"

"At once," | replied.

"May | fly you over, sir?" he asked. "I cane in a two seater.”

"Thanks," | replied. "I'lIl join you at the hangar in a nmonment." He sal uted and
| eft us.

"Who was he?" asked Dejah Thoris. "I don't recall ever having seen himbefore."
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"Probably one of the new officers from Zor, whom Tardos Mrs has conmi ssioned in
the Jeddak's GQuard. It was a gesture of his, nade to assure Zor that he has the
ut nost confidence in the loyalty of that city and as a nmeasure for healing old
wounds. "

Zor, which lies about three hundred eighty mles southeast of Helium is one of
the nore recent conquests of Heliumand had given us a great deal of trouble in
the past because of treasonable acts instigated by a branch of its royal famly
|l ed by one Multis Par, a prince. About five years before the events | am about
to narrate occurred, this Miltis Par had di sappeared; and since then Zor had
given us no trouble. No one knew what had becone of the man, and it was supposed
that he had either taken the |ast, |ong voyage down the river Iss to the Lost
Sea of Korus in the Valley Dor or had been captured and rurdered by menbers of
sone horde of savage Green nen. Nor did anyone appear to care — just so he never
returned to Zor, where he was thoroughly hated for his arrogance and cruelty.

"l hope that ny revered grandfather does not keep you long," said Dejah Thoris.
"W are having a few guests for dinner tonight, and | do not wi sh you to be
late."

"Afew" | said. "How nany? two hundred or three hundred?"

"Don't be inpossible," she said, |laughing. "Really, only a few"

"A thousand, if it pleases you, ny dear," | assured her as | kissed her. "And
now, good-by! I'Il doubtless be back within the hour." That was a year ago!

As | ran up the ranp toward the hangar on the palace roof, | had, for sone then
unaccount abl e reason, a sense of inpending ill; but | attributed it to the fact

that ny tete-a-tete with ny princess had been so quickly interrupted.

The thin air of dying Mars renders the transition fromday to night startlingly
sudden to an earthman. Twilight is of short duration owing to the negligible
refraction of the sun's rays. When | had | eft Dejah Thoris, the sun, though | ow,
was still shining; the garden was in shadow, but it was still daylight. Wen I
stepped fromthe head of the ranp to that part of the roof of the pal ace where
the hangar was | ocated whi ch housed the private fliers of the famly, dim
twilight partially obscured nmy vision. It would soon be dark. | wondered why the
hangar guard had not switched on the |ights.

In the very instant that | realized that sonething was aniss, a score of nen
surrounded and overpowered ne before | could draw and defend nyself. A voice
cautioned ne to silence. It was the voice of the man who had summoned ne into
this trap. Wen the others spoke, it was in a | anguage | had never heard before.
They spoke in dismal, holl ow nonotone — expressionl ess, sepul chral

They had thrown ne face down upon the pavernent and trussed ny wists behind ny
back. Then they jerked me roughly to nmy feet. Now, for the first tine, |
obtained a fairly good sight of ny captors. | was appalled. | could not believe
my own eyes. These things were not nen. They were human skel etons! Bl ack eye
sockets | ooked out fromgrinning skulls. Bony, skeletal fingers grasped ny arns.
It seenmed to ne that | could see every bone in each body. Yet the things were
alive! They noved. They spoke. They dragged nme toward a strange craft that | had

not before noticed. It lay in the shadow of the hangar — long, |ean, sinister

It | ooked |ike an enornous projectile, with rounded nose and tapering tail.

In the first brief glance | had of it, | saw fins forward below its nmedian |ine,
a long, longitudinal aileron (or so | judged it to be) running al nost the ful

| ength of the ship, and strangely designed el evator and rudder as part of the
enpennage assenbly. | saw no propellers; but then | had little tinme for a close
exam nation of the strange craft, as | was quickly hustled through a doorway in
its netal side. The interior was pitch dark. | could see nothing other than the

faint Iight of the dying day visible through | ong, narrow portholes in the
ship's side.

The man who had betrayed ne followed ne into the ship with nmy captors. The door
was cl osed and securely fastened; then the ship rose silently into the night. No
Iight showed upon it, within or without. However, | was certain that one of our
patrol ships nmust see it; then, if nothing nore, ny people would have a clew
upon which to account for mny di sappearance; and before dawn a thousand ships of
the navy of Helium would be scouring the surface of Barsoom and the air above it
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in search of nme, nor could any ship the size of this find hiding place wherein
to el ude them

Once above the city, the lights of which | could see bel ow us, the craft shot
away at appal ling speed. Nothing upon Barsoom coul d have hoped to overhaul it.
It nmoved at great speed and in utter silence. The cabin lights were swtched on
I was disarnmed and my hands were freed. | |ooked with revul sion, alnost with
horror, upon the twenty or thirty creatures which surrounded ne.

I saw now that they were not skel etons, though they still closely resenbled the
naked bones of dead men. Parchmentlike skin was stretched tightly over the bony
structure of the skull. There seened to be neither cartilage nor fat underlying
it. What | had thought were holl ow eye sockets were deep set brown eyes show ng
no whites. The skin of the face nmerged with what should have been guns at the
roots of the teeth, which were fully exposed in both jaws, precisely as are the
teeth of a naked skull. The nose was but a gaping hole in the center of the
face. There were no external ears — only the orifices — nor was there any hair
upon any of the exposed parts of their bodies nor upon their heads. The things
were even nore hideous than the hideous kal danes of Bantoom — those horrifying
spi der men into whose toils fell Tara of Heliumduring that adventure which |ed
her to the country of The Chessnen of Mars; they, at |east, had beautiful

bodi es, even though they were not their own.

The bodi es of ny captors harnoni zed perfectly with their heads — parchnentlike
skin covered the bones of their linbs so tightly that it was difficult to
convince one's self that it was not true bone that was exposed. And so tightly
was this skin drawn over their torsos that every rib and every vertebra stood
out in plain and disgusting relief. Wen they stood directly in front of a
bright light, | could see their internal organs.

They wore no clothing other than a G string. Their harness was quite simlar to
that whi ch we Barsoomi ans wear, which is not at all remarkable, since it was
designed to serve the sanme purpose — supporting a sword, a dagger, and a pocket
pouch.

Di sgusted, | turned away fromthemto | ook down upon the noon bathed surface of
my bel oved Mars. But where was it! Close to port was Cluros, the farther noon!
caught a glinpse of its surface as we flashed by. Fourteen thousand five hundred
mles inalittle nore than a mnute! It was incredible.

The red man who had engi neered ny capture canme and sat down beside nme. His

rat her handsonme face was sad. "I amsorry, John Carter," he said. "Perhaps, if
you will permit ne to explain, you will at |east understand why | did it. | do
not expect that you will ever forgive ne."
"Where is this ship taking me?" | demanded

"To Sasoom " he said.
Sasooml That is the Barsoom an nane for Jupiter — three hundred and forty-two
mllion nmles fromthe pal ace where ny Dejah Thoris awaited ne!

Two

U DAN

FOR SOVE TIME | SAT IN SILENCE, gazing out into the inky black void of space, a
St ygi an backdrop agai nst which stars and pl anets shone with intense brilliancy,

steady and untwi nkling. To port or starboard, above, below, the heavens stared
at me with unblinking eyes — millions of white hot, penetrating eyes. Mny
questions harrassed nmy mind. Had | been especially signalled out for capture? If
so, why? How had this | arge ship been able to enter Helium and settle upon ny

| andi ng stage in broad daylight? Who was this sad faced, apol ogetic man who had
led ne into such a trap? He coul d have not hi ng agai nst nme personally. Never,
before he had stepped into ny garden, had | seen him

It was he who broke the silence. It was as though he had read ny thoughts. "You
wonder why you are here, John Carter," he said. "If you will bear with ne, |
shall tell you. In the first place, let me introduce nyself. |I am U Dan,
fornerly a padwar in the guard of Zu Tith, the jed of Zor who was killed in
battl e when Helium overthrew his tyrannical reign and annexed the city.

"My synpathies were all upon the side of Helium and | saw a brilliant and happy
future for ny beloved city once she was a part of the great Heliunetic enpire.
fought against Helium because it was nmy sworn duty to defend the jed | | oathed
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— a nonster of tyranny and cruelty — but when the war was over, | gladly swore
al |l egi ance to Tardos Mors, jeddak of Helium

I had been raised in the palace of the jed in utnost intimacy with the nmenbers
of the royal famly. | knew themall well, especially Miltis Par, the prince,
who, in the natural course of events, would have succeeded to the throne. He was
of a kind with his father, Zu Tith — arrogant, cruel, tyrannical by nature.
After the fall of Zor, he sought to foment discord and arouse the people to
revolt. Wien he failed, he disappeared. That was about five years ago.

"Anot her nenber of the royal famly whom | knew well was as unlike Zu Tith and
Multis Par as day is unlike night. Her nane is Vaja. She is a cousin of Miltis
Par. | loved her and she |loved ne. W were to have been narried, when, about two
years after the di sappearance of Miultis Par, Vaja nysteriously disappeared."”

I did not understand why he was telling ne all this. | was certainly not
interested in his love affairs. | was not interested in him | was still |ess
interested, if possible, in Miltis Par; but | |istened.

"l searched," he continued. "The governor of Zor gave ne every assistance within
his power, but all to no avail. Then, one night, Miltis Par entered ny quarters
when | was alone. He wasted no tine. He cane directly to the point.

"'l suppose,' he said, 'that you are wondering what has becone of Vaja.

"I knew then that he had been instrunmental in her abduction; and | feared the

worst, for | knew the type of man he was. | whipped out nmy sword. 'Were is
she?' | demanded. 'Tell ne, if you care to live.

"He only laughed at me. 'Don't be a fool,' he said. '"If you kill nme you wll
never see her again. You will never even know where she is. Wrk with ne, and
you may have her back. But you will have to work fast, as | am becom ng very

fond of her. It is odd,' he added rem niscentally, '"that | could have lived for
years in the sane palace with her and have been blind to her many charnms, both

mental and physical - especially physical.’

"*Where is she?" | demanded. 'If you have harnmed her, you beast-'

"*Don't call names, U Dan,' he said. 'If you annoy ne too greatly | may keep her
for myself and enlist the services of sone one other than you to assist nme with
the plan | had come to explain to you. | thought you would be nore sensible. You
used to be a very sensible man; but then, of course, |love plays strange tricks
upon one's nental processes. | amcommencing to find that out in nmy own case.'

He gave a nasty little laugh. 'But don't worry,' he continued. 'She is quite
safe — so far. How nmuch longer she will be safe depends wholly upon you.’
"'\Were is she?" | denanded

Where you can never get her without nmy help,' he replied.

"*1f she is anywhere upon all Barsoom | shall find her,' | said.

"' She is not on Barsoom She is on Sasoom'

""You lie, Miultis Par,' | said.

"He shrugged, indifferently. 'Perhaps you will believe her,' he said, and handed
me a letter. It was indeed fromVaja. | recall its nessage word for word
"‘Incredible as it may seemto you, | ama prisoner on Sasoom Miltis Par has

promi sed to bring you here to ne if you will performwhat he calls a snall favor
for him | do not know what he is going to ask of you; but unless it can be
honorably done, do not do it. | amsafe and unharned.'

"What is it you wish ne to do?" | asked.

"I shall not attenpt to quote his exact words; but this, in effect, is what he
told nme: Multis Par's di sappearance from Zor was caused by his capture by nen
from Sasoom For sone tine they had been comng to this planet, reconnoitering,
having in m nd the eventual conquest of Barsoom

"l asked himfor what reason, and he explained that it was sinply because they
were a warlike race. Their every thought was of war, as it had been for ages
until the warlike spirit was as conpelling as the urge for self-preservation
They had conquered all other peoples upon Sasoom and sought a new world to
conquer .

"They had captured himto |l earn what they could of the armanents and mlitary

ef fectiveness of various Barsoom an nations, and had deci ded that as Helium was
the nost powerful, it would be Helium upon which they would descend. Helium once
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di sposed of, the rest of Barsoom woul d, they assumed, be easy to conquer."

"And where do | cone in in this scheme of theirs?" | asked.

"I amconing to that," said U Dan. "The Mirrgors are a thorough-going and
efficient people. They neglect no littlest detail which nmight effect the success
or failure of a canpaign. They already have excell ent nmaps of Barsoom and
considerable data relative to the fleets and armanment of the principal nations.
They now wi sh to check this data and obtain full information as to the war
technique of the Heliumites. This they expect to get fromyou. This they wll
get fromyou."

I smled. "Neither they nor you rate the honor and loyalty of a Heliumite very
hi ghly."

A sad smile crossed his lips. "I know how you feel," he said. "I felt the sane
way — until they captured Vaja and her life becane the price of my acqui escence.
Only to save her did | agree to act as a decoy to aid in your capture. The
Morgors are adepts in individual and mass psychology as well as in the art of
war . "

"These things are Mirgors?" | asked, nodding in the direction of some of the
repul sive creatures. U Dan nodded. "I can appreciate the position in which you
have been placed," | said, "but the Mdrgors have no such hold on ne."

"Wait," said U Dan.

"What do you nean?" | demanded.

"Just wait. They will find a way. They are fiends. No one could have convi nced
me before Multis Par cane to me with his proposition that | could have been
forced to betray a man whom |, with all decent nmen, adnire as | have adnired

you, John Carter. Perhaps | was wong, but when | |earned that Vaja would be
tortured and nutilated after Multis Par had had his way with her and even then
not be allowed to die but kept for future torture, | weakened and gave in. | do
not expect you to forgive, but | hope that you will understand."

"I do understand," | said. "Perhaps, under |ike circunstances, | should have
done the same thing." | could see howterribly the man's conscience tortured
him | could see that he was essentially a man of honor. | could forgive himfor

the thing that he had done for an innocent creature whom he |oved, but could he
expect me to betray my country, betray ny whole world, to save a woman | had
never seen. Still, | was bothered. Frankly, | did not know what | should do when
faced with the final decision. "At least," | said, "should | ever be situated as
you were, | could appear to conply while secretly working to defeat their ends."
"I't was thus that | thought," he said. "It is still the final shred by which I
cling to ny self-respect. Perhaps, before it is too late, | may still be able to
save both Vaja and yourself."

"Perhaps we can work together to that end and to the salvation of Helium" |
said; "though | amreally not greatly worried about Helium | think she can take
care of herself."

He shook his head. "Not if a part, even, of what Miltis Par has told ne is true.
They will cone in thousands of these ships, invisible to the inhabitants of
Barsoom Perhaps two million of themw |l invade Helium and overrun her two
principal cities before a single inhabitant is aware that a single eneny
threatens their security. They will conme with |ethal weapons of which

Bar sooni ans know not hi ng and whi ch they cannot, therefore, conbat."

"I'nvisible ships!" | exclaimed. "Way | saw this one plainly after | was
captured. "
"Yes," he said. "It was not invisible then, but it was invisible when it canme in

broad daylight under the bows of your patrol ships and | anded in one of the nost
promi nent places in all Lesser Helium It was not invisible when you first saw
it; because it had cast off its invisibility, or, rather, the Mrgors had cast
it off so that they might find it again thenselves, for otherwise it woul d have
been as invisible to themas to us."

"Do you know how they achieve this invisibility?" | asked.

"Multis Par has explained it to ne," relied U Dan. "Let ne see; | amnot much of
a scientist, but | think that | recall nmore or less correctly what he told ne.
It seens that on some of the ocean beaches on Sasoomthere is a subm croscopic,
magneti c sand conposed of prismatic crystals. Wen the Mirgors desire
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invisibility for a ship, they magnetize the hull; and then, fromcountless tiny
apertures in the hull, they coat the whole exterior of the ship with these
prismatic crystals. They sinply spray themout, and they settle in a cloud upon
the hull, causing light rays to bend around the ship. The instant that the hul
is demagnetized, these tiny particles, light as air, fall or are blow off; and
instantly the ship is visible again."

Here, a Morgor approached and interrupted our conversation. H's manner was
arrogant and rude. | could not understand his words, as he spoke his own

| anguage in the hollow, graveyard tones | had previously noticed. U Dan replied
in the sane | anguage but in a | ess |ugubrious tone of voice; then he turned to
ne.

"Your education is to comence at once," he said, with a wy snile.

"What do you nean?" | asked.
"During this voyage you are to |learn the | anguage of the Mrgors,"” he expl ai ned.
"How long is the voyage going to last?" | asked. "It takes about three nonths to

| earn a | anguage wel | enough to understand and nmake yoursel f understood."”
"The voyage wi |l take about eighteen days, as we shall have to nmake a detour of
sonme mllion mles to avoid the Asteroids. They happen to lie directly in our

way.
"I am supposed to learn their |anguage in eighteen days?" | asked.
"You are not only supposed to, but you will," replied U Dan.

Three

THE MORGORS OF SASOOM . .

MY EDUCATI ON COMMENCED. It was inconceivably brutal, but nost effective. My
instructors worked on ne in relays, scarcely giving nme time to eat or sleep. U
Dan assisted as interpreter, which was i mensely hel pful to ne, as was the fact
that | am exceedingly quick in picking up new | anguages. Sonme tinmes | was so
overcone by lack of sleep that ny brain | agged and ny responses were sl ow and

i naccurate. Upon one such occasion, the Mrgor who was instructing ne slapped ny

face. | had put up with everything else; because | was so very anxious to |learn
their language — a vital necessity if | were ever to hope to cope with them and
thwart their fantastic plan of conquest. But | could not put up with that. | hit

the fellow a single blow that sent himentirely across the cabin, but | al nost
broke my hand agai nst his unpadded, bony jaw.

He did not get up. He lay where he had fallen. Several of his fell ows cane for
me with drawn swords. The situation | ooked bad, as | was unarnmed. U Dan was
appal l ed. Fortunately for ne, the officer in command of the ship had been
attracted by the commoti on and appeared at the scene of action in tine to cal
his men off. He denmanded an expl anati on

I had now nmastered sufficient words of their |anguage so that | coul d understand
al nost everything that was said to ne and make nysel f understood by them after

a fashion. | told the fellow that | had been starved and deprived of sleep and
had not conpl ai ned, but that no man could strike ne w thout suffering the
consequences.

"And no creature of a |ower order may strike a Morgor w thout suffering the
consequences, " he replied.

"What are you going to do about it?" | asked.

"I amgoing to do nothing about it," he relied. "My orders require me to bring
you alive to Eurobus. Wen | have done that and reported your behavior, it wll
lie wholly within the discretion of Bandolian as to what your puni shnent shal
be;" then he wal ked away, but food was brought me and | was allowed to sl eep;
nor did another Morgor strike ne during the renmai nder of the voyage.

Wiile | was eating, | asked U Dan what Eurobus was. "It is their nanme for the
pl anet Sasoom " he relied.

"And who is Bandol i an?"

"Well, | suppose he would be called a jeddak on Barsoom | judge this fromthe
nunerous references | have heard them nake concerning him Anyhow, he seens to
be an object of fear if not veneration."

After a long sleep, | was nuch refreshed. Everything that | had been taught was
clear again in nmy mnd, no |onger dulled by exhaustion. It was then that the
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commander took it upon hinmself to examine ne personally. | amquite sure that he
did so for the sole purpose of finding fault with ne and perhaps punishing ne.
He was extrenely nasty and arrogant. Hi s sinplest questions were at first
couched in sarcastic |anguage; but finally, evidently disappointed, he left ne.

I was given no nore instruction

"You have done well," said U Dan. "You have, in a very short tine, mastered
their | anguage well enough to suit them"

This was the fifteenth day. During the last three days they left nme al one.

Travel l i ng through space is stupifyingly nonotonous. | had scarcely gl anced from
the portholes for days. This was, however, principally because ny tine was
constantly devoted to instruction; but now, with nothing else to do, | glanced

out. A npbst gorgeous scene presented itself to ny astoni shed eyes. Gorgeous
Jupiter |ooned before me in all his majestic imensity. Five of his planets were
plainly visible in the heavens. | could even see the tiny one closest to him
which is only thirty mles in dianmeter. During the ensuing two days, | saw, or
at least | thought | saw, all of the remaining five noons. And Jupiter grew

| arger and nore inposing. We were approaching himat the very considerabl e speed
of twenty-three niles per second, but were still some two million mles distant.
Freed fromthe nonotony of |anguage |essons, nmy nmind was once nore enslaved to
my curiosity. How could life exist upon a planet which one school of scientific
t hought clainmed to have a surface tenperature of two hundred and sixty degrees
bel ow zero and whi ch anot her school was equally positive was still in a half

mol ten condition and so hot that gases rose as hot vapor into its thick, warm

at mosphere to fall as incessant rain? How could human life exist in an

at nrosphere made up | argely of ammoni a and net hane gases? And what of the effect
of the planet's terrific gravitational pull? Wuld ny |egs be able to support ny
weight? If | fell down, would | be able to rise again?

Anot her question which presented itself to my nmind, related to the notive power
whi ch had been carrying us through space at terrific speeds for seventeen days.

| asked U Dan if he knew.

"They utilize the Ei ghth Barsooni an Ray, what we know as the ray of propulsion,
in conbination with the highly concentrated gravitational forces of al

celestial bodies within the range of whose attraction the ship passes, and a
concentration of Ray L (cosm c rays) which are collected from space and

di scharged at high velocities from propul sion tubes at the ship's stern. The

ei ghth Barsoomi an Ray helps to give the ship initial velocity upon |eaving a

pl anet and as a brake to its terrific speed when approaching its |andi ng upon
another. Gravitational forces are utilized both to accelerate speed and to guide
the ship. The secret of their success with these inter-planetary ships lies in

t he i ngeni ous nethods they have devel oped for concentrating these various forces
and directing their tremendous energies."

"Thanks, U Dan," | said, "I think | grasp the general idea. It would certainly
surprise sonme of ny scientific friends on earth.”

My passing reference to scientists started nme to thinking of the vast

accunul ation of theories |I was about to see shattered when | | anded on Jupiter
within the next twenty-four hours. It certainly nmust be habitable for a race
quite simlar to our own. These people had |ungs, a heart, kidneys, a liver, and
other internal organs sinmilar to our own. | knew this for a fact, as | could see
them every tine one of the Mirgors stood between ne and a bright light, so thin
and transparent was the parchmentlike skin that stretched tightly over their
franes. Once nore the scientists would be wong. | felt sorry for them They
have been wong so many tines and had to eat hunble pie. There were those
scientists, for instance, who clung to the Ptol emaic System of the universe; and
who, after Galileo had discovered four of the noons of Jupiter in 1610, argued
that such pretended discoveries were absurd, their argunent being that since we
have seven openings in the head — two ears, two eyes, two nostrils, and a nonth,
there could be in the heavens but seven planets. Having disnissed Galileo's
absurd pretensions in this scientific nmanner, they caused himto be thrown into
jail.

Wien at a distance of about five hundred thousand miles fromJupiter, the ship
began to sl ow down very gradually in preparation for a | anding; and sone three
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or four hours later we entered the thick cloud envel ope which surrounds the

pl anet. W were barely crawing along now at not nore than six hundred mles an
hour .

I was all eagerness to see the surface of Jupiter; and extrenely inpatient of
the tinme that it took the ship to traverse the envel ope, in which we could see
absol ut el y not hi ng.

At | ast we broke through, and what a sight was revealed to ny astoni shed eyes! A
great world lay below ne, illum nated by a weird red |ight which seened to
emanate fromthe inner surface of the cloud envel ope, shedding a rosy gl ow over
mountain, hill, dale, plain, and ocean. At first | could in no way account for
this all pervading illumnation; but presently, my eyes roving over the
magni fi cent panorama |ying below ne, | saw in the distance an enornous vol cano,
fromwhich giant flanes billowed upward t housands of feet into the air. As | was
to learn later, the crater of this giant was a full hundred miles in dianmeter
and along the planet's equator there stretched a chain of these Gargantuan
torches for some thirty thousand mles, while others were dotted over the entire
surface of the globe, giving both light and heat to a world that woul d have been
dark and col d wi thout them

As we dropped |ower, | saw what appeared to be cities, all located at a
respectful distance fromthese craters. In the air, | saw several ships simlar
to that which had brought ne from Mars. Sone were very small; others were nuch

| arger than the one with which I had becone so famliar. Two snmall ships
approached us, and we sl owed down al nbst to a stop. They were evidently patro
ships. From several ports guns were trained on us. One of the ships lay at a
little distance; the other cane al ongside. Qur conmander raised a hatch in the
upper surface of the ship above the control room and stuck his head out. A door
in the side of the patrol ship opened, and an officer appeared. The two
exchanged a few words; then the commander of the patrol ship saluted and cl osed
the door in which he had appeared. W were free to proceed. Al this had taken
pl ace at an altitude of some five thousand feet.

We now spiraled down slowy toward a large city. Later, | learned that it
covered an area of about four hundred square miles. It was entirely walled, and
the walls and buil dings were of a uniformdark brown color, as were the
pavenents of the avenues. It was a dismal, repellant city built entirely of

vol canic rock. Wthin its boundaries | could see no sign of vegetation — not a
patch of sward, not a shrub, not a tree; no color to relieve the nonotony of
sonber brown.

The city was perfectly rectangular, having a long axis of about twenty-five
mles and a wi dth of about sixteen. The avenues were perfectly straight and
equidistant, one fromthe other, cutting the city into innunerable, identica
square bl ocks. The buildings were all perfect rectangles, though not all of
either the sane size or height — the only break in the depressing nonotony of
this gloonmy city.

Well, not the only break: there were open spaces where there were no buildings —
per haps plazas or parade grounds. But these | did not notice until we had
dropped quite | ow above the city, as they were all paved with the sane dark
brown rock. The city was quite as depressing in appearance as is Salt Lake City
fromthe air on an overcast February day. The only relief fromthis insistent
sense of gloomwas the rosy |ight which pervaded the scene, the reflection of
the flanmes of the great volcanoes fromthe inner surface of the cloud envel ope;
this and the riotous growh of tropical verdure beyond the city's walls — weird,
unearthly grow hs of weird unearthly hues.

Acconpani ed by the two patrol ships, we now dropped gently into a | arge open
space near the center of the city, coming to rest close to a row of hangars in
which were nany craft simlar to our own.

We were imedi ately surrounded by a detail of warriors; and, nmuch to ny
surprise, | saw a nunber of hunman beings much |ike nyself in appearance, except
that their skins were purple. These were unarned and quite naked except for G
strings, having no harness such as is worn by the Mdrgors. As soon as we had

di senbar ked, these people ran the ship into the hangar. They were sl aves.
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There were no interchanges of greetings between the returning Mrgors and those
who had conme out to neet the ship. The two conmandi ng of ficers sal uted one

anot her and exchanged a few routine nmilitary brevities. The conmmander of our
ship gave his nanme, which was Haglion, the nane of his ship, and stated that he
was returning fromMars — he called it Garobus, Then he detailed ten of his own
men to acconpany himas guards for U Dan and nme. They surrounded us, and we

wal ked fromthe landing field in the wake of Haglion

He I ed us along a broad avenue filled with pedestrian and other traffic. On the
si dewal ks there were only Mirgors. The purple people walked in the gutters. Many
Morgors were nounted on enornmous, repulsive |ooking creatures with an infinite
nunber of | egs. They rem nded ne of huge centipedes, their bodies being jointed
simlarly, each joint being about eighteen inches long. Their heads were piscine
and extrenely ugly. Their jaws were equi pped with many |ong, sharp teeth. Like
nearly all the land aninmals of Jupiter, as | was to learn later, they were

ungul ate, hoofs evidently being rendered necessary by the considerabl e areas of
hardened | ava on the surface of the planet, as well as by the bits of |lava rock
whi ch perneate the soil

These creatures were sonetines of great |ength, seating as high as ten or twelve
Morgors on their backs. There were other beasts of burden on the avenue. They
were of strange, unearthly fornms; but | shall not bore you by describing them
her e.

Above this traffic noved small fliers in both directions. Thus the avenue
acconmpdated a multitude of people, strange, dour people who sel dom spoke and,
as far as | had seen, never |aughed. They mi ght have, as indeed they |ooked,
risen fromsad graves to rattle their bones in nock life in a cenetery city of

t he dead.

U Dan and | walked in the gutter, a guard on the sidewal k cl ose besi de each of
us. W& were not good enough to wal k where the Mdrgors wal ked! Haglion led us to
a large plaza surrounded by buildings of considerable size but of no beauty. A
few of them boasted towers — sone squat, sonme tall, all ugly. They | ooked as

t hough they had been built to endure throughout the ages.

We were conducted to one of these buil dings, before the entrance to which a
single sentry stood. Haglion spoke to him and he summobned an officer fromthe
interior of the building, after which we all entered. Qur names and a
description of each of us were entered in a |arge book. Haglion was given a
recei pt for us, after which he and our original escort left.

Qur new custodi an issued instructions to several warriors who were in the room
and they hustled U Dan and ne down a spiral stairway to a di mbasenent, where we
were thrown into a gloony cell. Qur escort | ocked the door on us and depart ed.
Four

... AND THE SAVATORS

ALTHOUGH | HAD OFTEN WONDERED ABOUT JUPI TER, | had never hoped nor cared to
visit it because of the inhospitable conditions which earthly scientists assure
us pertain to this great planet. However, here | was, and conditions were not at
all as the scientists had described. Unquestionably, the mass of Jupiter is far
greater than that of earth or Mars, yet | felt the gravitational pull far |ess
than | had upon earth. It was even | ess than that which | had experienced upon

Mars. This was due, | realized, to the rapid revolution of the planet upon its
axis. Centrifugal force, tending to throw nme off into space, nore than
out wei ghed the increased force of gravitation. | had never before felt so |ight
upon nmy feet. | was intrigued by contenplation of the height and di stances to
which I mght junp.

The cell in which | found nyself, while |large, precluded any experinents al ong
that line. It was a |large roomof hard, brown |ava rock. A few white lights set
in recesses in the ceiling gave neager illum nation. Fromthe center of one wall

alittle streamof water tinkled into a small cavity in the floor, the overflow
being carried off by a gutter through a snall hole in the end wall of the cell
There were sonme grass mats on the floor. These constituted the sole furnishings
of the bleak prison

"The Morgors are thoughtful hosts," | remarked to U Dan. "They furnish water for
drinking and bat hing. They have installed sewage facilities. They have given us
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whereon to lie or sit. Qur cell is lighted. It is strong. W are secure agai nst
the attacks of our enem es. However, as far as the Morgors are concerned, |-"
"S-s-sh!" cautioned U Dan. "W are not alone." He nodded toward the far end of
the cell. | |ooked, and for the first tine perceived what appeared to be the
figure of a man stretched upon a nmat.

Si nul taneously, it arose and canme toward us. It was indeed, a nan. "You need
have no fear of me," he said "Say what you please of the Mrgors. You could not
possi bly conceive any terns of opprobriumin which to describe themnore

virul ent than those which | have | ong used and consi dered i nadequate."

Except that the man's skin was a light blue, | could not see that he differed
materially in physical appearance from U Dan and nyself. H s body, which was

al nrost naked, was quite hairl ess except for a heavy growh on his head and for
eyebrows and eyel ashes. He spoke the sane | anguage as the Mdrgors. U Dan and
had been conversing in the universal |anguage of Barsoom | was surprised that
the man had been able to understand us. U Dan and | were both silent for a
nonent .

"Per haps," suggested our cell mate, "you do not understand the | anguage of

Eur obus — eh?"

"We do," | said, "but we were surprised that you understood our |anguage."

The fellow | aughed. "I did not," he said. "You nmentioned the Mdrgors, so | knew

that you were speaking of them and then, when your conpanion discovered ne, he
warned you to silence; so | guessed that you were sayi ng sonething
unconpl i rentary about our captors. Tell me — who are you? You are no Mbrgors,
nor do you look |like us Savators."

"W are fromBarsoom" | said

"The Morgors call it Garobus," explained U Dan.

I have heard of it," said the Savator. "It is a world that lies far above the
clouds. The Morgors are going to invade it. | suppose they have captured you
either to obtain information fromyou or to hold you as hostages."

"For both purposes, | imagine," said U Dan. "Why are you i nprisoned?"

"I accidentally bunped into a Morgor who was crossing an avenue at an
intersection. He struck me and | knocked hi mdown. For that, | shall be

destroyed at the graduation exercises of the next class."

"What do you nean by that?" | asked.

"The education of the Mrgor youth consists al nost wholly of subjects and
exerci ses connected with the art of war. Because it is spectacul ar, because it
arouses the blood lust of the participants and the spectators, personal conbat
wi nds up the exercises upon graduati on day. Those of the graduating class who
survive are inducted into the warrior caste — the highest caste anong the
Morgors. Art, literature, and science, except as they may pertain to war, are
held in contenpt by the Morgors. They have been kept alive upon Eurobus only
through the efforts of us Savators; but, unfortunately, to the neglect of
offensive mlitary preparation and training. Being a peace |oving people, we
armed only for defense.” He smiled ruefully and shrugged. "But wars are not won
by defensive nethods."

"Tell us nore about the graduating exercises," said UDan. "The idea is
intriguing. Wth whom does the graduating cl ass contend?"

"Wth crimnals and slaves," replied the Savator. Mstly nen of ny race,"” he
added; "although sonetinmes there are Mdrgor crimnals of the worst types
sentenced to die thus. It is supposed to be the npost shaneful death that a
Morgor can die — fighting shoulder to shoulder with nenbers of a | ower order
agai nst their own kind."

"Menbers of a |ower order!" | exclainmed. "Do the Morgors consider you that?"
"Just a step above the dunb beasts, but accountable for our acts because we are
supposed to be able '"to differentiate between right and wong — wong bei ng any
word or act or facial expression adversely critical of anything Mgorian or that
can be twisted into a subversive act or gesture."

"And suppose you survive the graduating contest?" | asked. "Are you then set at
|iberty?"

"In theory, yes,

he replied; "but in practice, never."
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"You mean they fail to honor terns of their own maki ng?" demanded U Dan.

The Savator |aughed. "They are entirely wi thout honor," he said, "yet | do not
know that they would not |iberate one who survived the conbat; because, insofar
as | know, no one ever has. You see, the nmenbers of the graduating class

out nunber their antagonists two to one."

This statenent gave nme a still |lower estinate of the character of the Mrgors
than | had already inferred fromny own observation of them It is not unusua
that a warlike people excel in chivalry and a sense of honor; but where al

ot her characteristics are nade subservient to brutality, finer humanistic
instincts atrophy and di sappear

We sat in silence for sone tine. It was broken by the Savator. "I do not know
your nanes, he said. "Mne is Zan Dar."

As | told himours, a detail of Mrgor warriors cane to our cell and ordered U
Dan and ne to acconpany them "Good-by!" said Zan Dar. "W probably shall never
meet again."

"Shut up, thing!" adnoni shed one of the warriors.

Zan Dar winked at nme and | aughed. The Morgor was furious. "Silence, creature!"
he grow ed. | thought for a nonment that he was going to fall upon Zan Dar with
his sword, but he who was in charge of the detail ordered himout of the cell
The incident was but another proof of the egomani ac arrogance of the Mrgors.
However, it helped to crystallize within ne an admration and liking for the
Savat or that had been growi ng since first he spoke to us.

UDan and | were led across the plaza to a very large building the entrance to
whi ch was heavily guarded. The hideous, grinning, skull-like heads of the
warriors and their skeletal |inbs and bodies, together with the dark and
cavernous entrance to the building suggested a grisly fantasia of hell's
entrance guarded by the rotting dead. It was not a pleasant thought.

We were held here for quite some tinme, during which sonme of the warriors

di scussed us as one mght discuss a couple of stray alley cats. "They are |ike
the Savators and yet unlike them" said one.

"They are quite as hideous," said another

"One of themis nuch darker than the other."

Now, for the first tinme, | was struck by the color of these Mdrgors. |nstead of
being ivory color, they were a pink or rosy shade. | |ooked at U Dan. He was a
very dark red. A glance at ny arms and hands showed that they, too, were dark
red; but not as dark a red as U Dan. At first | was puzzled; then |I realized
that the reflection of the red glare of the vol canoes fromthe inner surface of
the cloud envel ope turned our reddi sh skins a darker red and nade the yell ow,
parchment | i ke skins of the Mrgors appear pink. As | |ooked around, | realized
that this same reddi sh hue appeared upon everything within sight. It rem nded ne
of a verse in a popular song | heard some tinme ago on one of ny visits to earth.
It went, | think: "I am/looking at the world through rose col ored gl asses, and
everything is rosy now " Well, everything wasn't rosy with ne, no matter how
rosy this world | ooked.

Presently an officer came to the entrance and ordered our escort to bring us in.
The interior of the building was as unlovely as its exterior. Al though this was,
as | later learned, the principal palace of the Morgor ruler, there was
absolutely no sign of ornanentation. No art relieved the austerity of gl oony,

| ava- brown corridors and bare, rectangul ar chanbers. No hangi ngs softened the
sharp edges of openings; no rugs hid even a part of the bare, brown floors. The
pi cturel ess walls frowned down upon us. | have sel dom been in a nore depressing
envi ronment. Even the pits beneath the deserted cities of Barsoom often had
interesting vaulted ceilings, arched doorways, elaborate old iron grill work,
attesting the artistic tenperanents of their designers. The Mirgors, |ike death,
were without art.

W were led to a | arge, bare chanber in which a nunber of Mrgors were clustered
about a desk at which another of the creatures was seated. Al Mrgors | ook very
much alike to me, yet they do have individual facial and physica
characteristics; so | was able to recogni ze Haglion anong those standi ng about
the desk. It was Haglion who had commanded the ship that had brought nme from
Mar s.
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U Dan and | were halted at sone distance fromthe group, and as we stood there
two other red Martians were brought into the room- a man and a girl. The girl
was very beauti ful

"Vajal" exclainmed U Dan, but | did not need this evidence to know who she was. |
was equally certain that the man was Miltis Par, Prince of Zor. He appeared
nervous and downcast, but even so the natural arrogance of the man was indelibly
st anped upon his features.

At U Dan's exclamation, one of those guarding us whispered, "Silence, thing!"
Vaja's eyes went wide in incredulity as she recogni zed ny conpani on; and she
took an inpulsive step toward him but a warrior seized her armand restrained
her. The faint shadow of a malicious smle touched the thin lips of Miltis Par
The nman seated at the desk issued an order, and all four of us were brought
forward and lined up in front of him The fellow differed in appearance not at
all fromother Morgors. He wore no ornanents, His harness and weapons were quite
plain but evidently serviceable. They were marked with a hierogl yph that
differed fromsimlar markings on the harness and weapons of the other Mbrgors,
as those of each of the others differed fromall the rest. | did not know then
what they signified; but later |earned that each hieroglyph indicated the nane,
rank, and title of himwho wore it. The hieroglyph of the man at the desk was
that of Bandolian, Enperor of the Mrgors.

Spread upon the desk before Bandolian was a |arge map, which | instantly

recogni zed as that of Barsoom The man and his staff had evidently been studying
it. As UDan and | were halted before his desk with Vaja and Multis Par,
Bandol i an | ooked up at the Prince of Zor.

"Which is he," he asked, "who is called Warlord of BarsoonP" Miltis Par

i ndi cated nme, and Bandolian turned his holl ow eyes upon ne. It was as though
Deat h had | ooked upon ne and singled nme out as his own. "I understand that your
nane is John Carter," he said. | nodded in affirmation. "Wiile you are of a

| ower order," he continued, "yet it nust be that you are endowed with
intelligence of a sort. It is to this intelligence that | address ny comands. |
intend to invade and conquer Barsoom (he called it Garobus), and | comand you
to give ne all the assistance in your power by acquainting ne and ny staff with
such mlitary information as you nmay possess relative to the principal powers of
Gar obus, especially that one known as the Enpire of Helium In return for this
your life will be spared."”

I looked at himfor a nonment, and then | laughed in his face. The faintest
suggestion of a flush overspread the pallor of his face. "You dare |augh at ne,
thing!" he grow ed.

"It is nmy answer to your proposition," | said.

Bandol i an was furious. "Take it away and destroy it!" he ordered.

"Wait, Great Bandolian!" urged Miultis Par. "H s know edge is al nost

i ndi spensable to you, and | have a plan whereby you may make use of it."

"What is it?" demanded Bandol i an.

"He has a nmate whom he worshi ps. Seize her and he will pay any price to protect
her fromharm"

"Not the price the Morgor has asked," | said to Miltis Par, "and if she is
brought here it will be the seal upon your death warrant."

"Enough of this," snapped Bandolian. "Take themall away."

"Shall | destroy the one called John Carter?" asked the officer who commanded
the detail that had brought us to the audi ence chanber.

"Not immediately," replied Bandolian.

"He struck a Morgor," said Haglion; "one of ny officers.™

"He shall die for that, too," said Bandoli an.

"That will be twice," | said.

"Take it away!" snapped Bandol i an.

As we were | ed away, Vaja and U Dan gazed |ongingly at one anot her

Five

| WOULD BE A TRAI TOR

ZAN DAR, THE SAVATOR, was surprised to see us returned to the cell in so short a
time. "In fact," he said, "I did not expect ever to see you again. Howdid it

file:///F|/rah/Edgar%20Rice%20Burroughs/Burro...ales%2011%20-%20John%20Carter%200f%20Mars.txt (44 of 62) [1/21/03 10:32:47 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Edgar%20Ri ce%20Burroughs/Burroughs,%20Edgar%20Ri ce%620-%20M arti an%20T a es%62011%20-%20John%20Carter%200f %20M ars.txt

happen?"

| explained briefly what had occurred in the audi ence chanber, adding, "I have
been returned to the cell to await death."

"And you, U Dan?" he asked.

"l don't know why they bothered to take ne up there," replied U Dan. "Bandolian
paid no attention to nme whatever."

"He had a reason, you nay rest assured. He is probably trying to break down your
nmoral e by letting you see the girl you love, in the belief that you wll

i nfluence John Carter to accede to his denands. John Carter lives only because
Bandol i an hopes to eventually break down his resistance."

Ti me dragged heavily in that cell beneath the Mdrgor city. There was no means
for determ ning the passage of tinme. For that matter, there would have been none
had we been above ground, for there are no nights upon Jupiter. It is always
day. The sun, four hundred eighty-three mllion niles away, would shed but
little l'ight upon the planet even were it exposed to the full light of the star
that is the center of our solar system but that little light is obscured by the
dense cl oud envel ope whi ch surrounds this distant world. What little filters
through is negated by the gigantic volcanic torches which bathe the entire

pl anet in perpetual daylight. Although Jupiter rotates upon its axis in |ess
than ten hours, its day is for eternity.

U Dan and | |earned nuch concerning conditions on the planet from Zan Dar. He
told us of the vast warm seas which seethed in constant tidal agitation
resulting fromthe constantly changi ng positions of the four |arger noons which
revol ve about Jupiter in forty-two hours, eighty-five hours, one hundred
seventy-two hours, and four hundred hours respectively while the planet spins
upon its axis, naking a conplete revolution in nine hours and fifty-five
mnutes. He told us of vast continents and enornous islands; and | could well

i magi ne that such existed, as a rough estimate indicated that the area of the

pl anet exceeded twenty-three billion square niles.

As the axis of Jupiter is nearly perpendicular to the plane of its notion,
havi ng an inclination of only about ??30, there could be no great variety of
seasons; so over this enornous area there existed an equable clinate, warm and
hum d, perpetually |lighted and heated by the innunerabl e vol canoes which pit the
surface of the planet. And here was |, an adventurer who had explored two
wor | ds, cooped up in a subterranean cell upon the nost anmazi ng and wonderfu

pl anet of our entire solar system It was naddeni ng.

Zan Dar told us that the continent upon which we were was the largest. It was
the ancestral home of the Myrgors, fromwhich they had, over a great period of
time, sallied forth to conquer the renmainder of the world. The conquered
countries, each of which was ruled by what m ght be called a Mrgor
Governor-Ceneral, paid tribute to the Morgors in nmanufactured goods, foodstuffs,
and sl aves. There were still a few areas, small and considered of little value
by the Morgors, which retained their liberty and their own governnments. From
such an area came Zan Dar — a renpte island called Zanor

"It is a land of tremendous mountains, thickly forested with trees of great size
and height," he said. "Because of our nountains and our forests, it is an easy
land to defend agai nst an air borne eneny."

When he told ne the height of sone of the |ofty peaks of Zanor, it was with
difficulty that | could believe him to a height of twenty niles above sea | eve
rose the majestic king of Zanor's nountains.

"The Morgors have sent many an expedition against us," said Zan Dar. "They get a
foothold in some little valley; and there, above them and surrounding themin
nmount ai n fastnesses that are famliar to us and unknown to them we have had
them at our nercy, picking themoff literally one by one until they are so

reduced in nunbers that they dare renain no |onger. They kill nany of us, too;
and they take prisoners. | was taken thus in one of their invasions. If they
brought enough ships and enough nmen, | suppose they coul d conquer us; but our

land is scarcely worth the effort, and | think they prefer to | eave us as we are
to give their recruits practice in actual warfare."

I don't know how | ong we had been confined when Miltis Par was brought to our
cell by an officer and a detachnment of warriors. He cane to exhort ne to
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cooperate w th Bandoli an.

"The invasi on and conquest of Barsoomare inevitable," he said. "By assisting
Bandol i an you can mtigate the horror of it for the inhabitants of Barsoom You
will thus be serving our world far better than by stupidly and stubbornly
refusing to neet Bandolian half way."

"You are wasting your tinme," | told him

"But our own lives depend upon it," he cried. "You and U Dan, Vaja and | shal
die if you refuse. Bandolian's patience is alnpbst worn out now. " He | ooked

pl eadi ngly at U Dan.

"We could not die in a better cause,"” said U Dan, rmuch to ny surprise. "I shal
be glad to die in atonenent for the wong that | did John Carter."

"You are two fools!" exclainmed Miultis Par, angrily.

"At least we are not traitors," | reminded him

"You will die, John Carter," he grow ed; "but before you die, you shall see your
mate in the clutches of Bandolian. She has been sent for. Now, if you change
your mnd, send word by one of those who bring your neals."

| sprang forward and knocked the creature down. | should have killed himthen
had not the Mdrgors dragged himfromthe cell.

So they had sent for Dejah Thoris — and | was hel pl ess. They woul d get her. |
knew how t hey woul d get her — by assuring her that only through her co-operation
could ny i medi ate death be averted. | wondered if they would win. Would I, in
the final test, sacrifice ny beloved princess or ny adopted country? Frankly,
did not know, but | had the exanple of U Dan to guide ne. He had pl aced

patrioti smabove |ove. Wuld |?

Time dragged on in this gloonmy cell where there was no tine. W three plotted
innunerable futile plans of escape. W inprovised ganmes to help mtigate the
nmonot ony of our dull existence. Mre profitably, however, U Dan and | | earned
much from Zan Dar concerning this great planet. And Zan Dar | earned nuch of what
| ay beyond the eternal cloud envel ope which hides fromthe view of the

i nhabi tants of Jupiter the sun, the other planets, the stars, and even their own
moons. All that Zan Dar knew of themwas the little he had been able to gl ean
fromrenmarks dropped by Mrgors of what had been seen fromtheir interplanetary
shi ps. Their know edge of astronony was only slightly Iess than their interest
in the subject, which was practically non-existent. War, conquest, and bl oodshed
were their sole interests in life.

At last there cane a break in the deadly nonotony of our lives: a new prisoner
was thrown into the cell with us. And he was a Mdrgor! The situation was
enbarrassi ng. Had our nunbers been reversed, had there been three Mrgors and
one of us, there would have been no doubt as to the treatnent that one would
have recei ved. He woul d have been ostraci zed, inposed upon, and very possibly
abused. The Morgor expected this fate. He went into a far corner of the cell and
awai t ed what he had every reason to expect. U Dan, Zan Dar, and | discussed the
situation in whispers. That nust have been a trying tinme for the Morgor. W
three finally decided to treat the creature sinply as a fellow prisoner until
such time as his own conduct should be our eventual guide. Zan Dar was the first
to break the ice. In a friendly manner he asked what m schance had brought the
fellow to this pass

"I killed one who had an influential relative in the palace of Bandolian," he
replied, and as he spoke he cane over closer to us. "For that | shall die,
probably in the graduating exercises of the next class. W shall doubtless al
die together," he added with a hollow | augh. He paused. "Unless we escape," he
concl uded.

"Then we shall die," said Zan Dar.

"Perhaps," said the Morgor

"One does not escape fromthe prisons of the Mrgors," said Zan Dar.

I was interested in that one word "perhaps."” It seenmed to nme fraught with
intentional neaning. | deternmined to cultivate this animated skeleton. It could
do no harmand mght lead to good. |I told himny nane and the nanes of ny
conpani ons; then | asked his.

"Vorion," he replied; "but | need no introduction to you, John Carter. W have
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met before. Don't you recognize nme?" | had to admit that | did not. Vorion

| aughed. | sl apped your face and you knocked nme across the ship. It was a noble
blow. For a long tinme they thought that | was dead."

"Ch," | said, "you were one of ny instructors. It may please you to know that |
amgoing to die for that blow "

"Perhaps not," said Vorion. There was that "perhaps" again. Wiat did the fell ow
mean?

Much to our surprise, Vorion proved not at all a bad conpani on. Toward Bandol i an
and the powerful forces that had condenmed himto death and thrown himinto
prison he was extrenely bitter. | learned fromhimthat the apparent veneration
and | oyalty accorded Bandolian by his people was wholly a matter of disciplined
regi mentation. At heart, Vorion |oathed the man as a nonster of cruelty and
tyranny. "Fear and generations of training hold our apparent loyalty," he said.
After he had been with us for some tine, he said to me, "You three have been
very decent to nme. You could have made ny life niserable here; and | could not
have bl aned you had you done so, for you nust hate us Mrgors."

"We are all in the sanme boat," | said. "W could gain nothing by fighting anmong
ourselves. |If we work together — perhaps-" | used his own perhaps.

Vorion nodded. "I have been thinking that we night work together," he said.

"To what end?" | asked.

" Escape, "

"I's that possible?"

" Per haps. "

U Dan and Zan Dar were eager listeners. Vorion turned to the latter. "If we

shoul d escape he said, you three have a country to which you mght go with every
assurance of finding asylum while | could expect only death in any country upon
the face of Eurobus. If you could pronm se ne safety in your country-" He paused,
evidently awaiting Zan Dar's reaction

"I could only pronise to do nmy best for you," said Zan Dar; "but | am confident
that if you were the neans of ny liberation and return to Zanor, you would be
permtted to remain there in safety.”

Qur plotting was interrupted by the arrival of a detail of warriors. The officer
in command singled ne out and ordered ne fromthe cell. If | were to be
separated frommy conpanions, | saw the fabric of ny dream of escape dissol ve
before ny eyes.

They led ne fromthe building and across the plaza to the pal ace of Bandoli an,
and after sone delay | found nyself again in the audi ence chanber. From behi nd
his desk, the hollow eyes of the tyrant stared at me fromtheir grinning skull

"l am giving you your |ast chance," said Bandolian; then he turned to one of his
officers. "Bring in the other," he said. There was a short wait, and then a door
at nmy right opened and a guard of warriors brought in the "other." It was Dejah
Thoris! My inconparable Dejah Thoris!

What a lovely creature she was as she crossed the fl oor surrounded by hideous
Morgors. What mmjestic dignity, what fearl essness distinguished her carriage and
her men! That such as she should be sacrificed even for a world! They halted
her scarce two paces fromne. She gave ne a brave snile, and whispered,

"Courage! | know now why | am here. Do not weaken. Better death than di shonor."
"What is she sayi ng?" denmanded Bandol i an.
I thought quickly. | knew that the chances were that not one of themthere

under st ood the | anguage of Barsoom In their stupid arrogance they would not
deign to naster the tongue of a | ower order.

"She but pleads with me to save her," | said. | saw Dejah Thoris snile

Evidently they had taught her the | anguage of the Morgors on the | ong voyage
from Mars.

"And you will be wise to do so," said Bandolian, "otherwise she will be given to
Multis Par and afterward tortured and nmutilated many tines before she is
permitted to die."

| shuddered in contenplation of such a fate for ny princess, and in that nonent

I weakened once again. "If | aid you, will she be returned unharnmed to Heliun®"
| asked.
"Both of you will — after | have conquered Garobus," replied Bandoli an.
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"No! No!" whispered Dejah Thoris. "I should rather die than return to Helium
with a traitor. No, John Carter, you could never be that even to save ny life."
"But the torture! The nutilation! | would be a traitor a thousand tinmes over to
save you fromthat, and | can prom se you that no odium would be attached to
you: | should never return to Barsoom"”

"I shall be neither tortured nor nmutilated," she said. "Sewn into ny harness is
a long, thin blade."

I understood and | was relieved. "Very well," | said. "If we are to die for
Barsoom it is no nore than thousands of her brave warriors have done in the
past; but we are not dead yet. Renenber that, ny princess; and do not use that

l ong, thin blade upon yourself until hope is absolutely dead."

"While you live, hope will live," she said.

"Cone, cone," said Bandolian. "I have |istened |ong enough to your silly

j abbering. Do you accept ny proposition?"

"I amconsidering it," | said, "but I nust have a few nore words with ny mate."
"Let them be few, " snapped the Morgor

| turned to Dejah Thoris. "Were are you inprisoned?" | asked.

"On the top floor of a tower at the rear of this building at the corner nearest
the great vol cano. There is another Barsoomian with me — a girl from Zor. Her
nane is Vaja."

Bandol i an was becom ng inpatient. He drummred nervously on his desk with his
knuckl es and snapped his grinning jaws together |ike castanets. "Enough of
this!" he growl ed. "What is your decision?"

"The matter is one of vast inportance to nme," | replied. | cannot decide it in a
monent. Return ne to nmy cell so that | may think it over and discuss it with U
Dan, who al so has nuch at stake."

"Take it back to its cell," ordered Bandolian; and then, to me: "You shall have
time, but not much. My patience is exhausted."

Si x

ESCAPE!

I HAD NO PLAN. | was practically without hope, yet | had gained at |least a brief
reprieve for Dejah Thoris. Perhaps a neans of escape might offer itself. Upon
such unsubstantial fare | fed the shred of hope to which I clung.

My cell mates were both surprised and relieved when | was returned to them |
told thembriefly of what had occurred in the audi ence chanber of Bandolian. U
Dan showed real grief when he |earned that Dejah Thoris was in the clutches of
the Morgors, and cursed hinself for the part he had taken in bringing her and ne
to a situation in which we faced the alternatives of death or di shonor

"Vain regrets never got anyone anywhere," | said. "They won't get us out of this
cell. They won't get Dejah Thoris and Vaja out of Bandolian's tower. Forget
them W have other things to think about."” | turned to Vorion. "You have spoken

of the possibility of escape. Explain yourself."

He was not accustoned to being spoken to thus perenptorially by one of the | ower
orders, as the Morgors considered us; but he laughed, taking it in good part.
The Morgors cannot smle. Frombirth to death they wear their death's head grin
— frozen, unchangeabl e.

"There is just a chance,” he said. "It is just barely a chance. Slender would be
an optimstic description of it, but if it fails we shall be no worse off than
we are now. "

"Tell us what it is," | said,

"l can pick the lock of our cell door," he explained. "If luck is with us, we
can escape fromthis building. I know a way that is little used, for | was for

| ong one of the prison guard."”

"What chance woul d we have once we were in the streets of the city?" denmanded U
Dan. "We three, at |east, would be picked up i mediately."

"Not necessarily," said Vorion. "There are nany sl aves on the avenues who | ook
exactly like Zan Dar. O course, the color of the skin of you men from Garobus
m ght attract attention; but that is a chance we shall have to take."

"And after we are in the streets?" asked Zan Dar. "Wat then?"

"l shall pretend that I amin charge of you. | shall treat you as slaves are so

file:///F|/rah/Edgar%20Rice%20Burroughs/Burro...ales%2011%20-%20John%20Carter%200f%20Mars.txt (48 of 62) [1/21/03 10:32:47 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Edgar%20Ri ce%20Burroughs/Burroughs,%20Edgar%20Ri ce%620-%20M arti an%20T a es%62011%20-%20John%20Carter%200f %20M ars.txt

often treated that it will arouse no comment nor attract any undue attention. |
shal |l have to be rough with you, but you will understand. | shall herd you to a
field where there are many ships. There | shall tell the guard that | have
orders to bring you to clean a certain ship. Inthis field are only the private
ships of the rich and powerful anong us, and | well know a certain ship that

bel ongs to one who seldomuses it. If we can reach this ship and board it,
not hi ng can prevent us fromescaping. In an hour fromnow, we shall be on our

way to Zanor — if all goes well."

"And if we can take Vaja and Dejah Thoris with us," | added.

"I had forgotten them" said Vorion. "You would risk your lives for two
f emal es?"

"Certainly," said U Dan.

Vorion shrugged. "You are strange creatures," he said.

"W Morgors would not risk a little finger for a score of them The only reason
that we tolerate themat all is that they are needed to replenish the supply of
warriors. To attenpt to rescue two of yours may easily end in disaster for us
all."

"However, we shall make the attenpt," | said. "Are you with us, Zan Dar?" |
asked the Savator.

"To the end," he said, "whatever it may be."

Again Vorion shrugged. "As you will," he said, but not with rmuch enthusi asm
then he set to work on the lock, and in a very short tinme the door swung open
and we stepped out into the corridor. Vorion closed the door and rel ocked it.
"This is going to give themfood for speculation,” he renarked.

He I ed us along the corridor in the opposite direction fromthat in which we had
been brought to it and fromwhich all those had cone who had approached our cel
since our incarceration. The corridor becane dark and dusty the farther we
traversed it. Evidently it was little used. At its very end was a door, the |ock
to which Vorion quickly picked; and a nonent |ater we stepped out into a narrow
al | eyway.

So sinple had been our escape up to now that | imredi ately apprehended the
worst: such luck could not last. Even the alley which we had entered was
deserted: no one had seen us energe fromthe prison. But when we reached the end
of the alley and turned into a broad avenue, the situation was very different.
Here were nmany people — Morgors upon the sidewal ks, slaves in the gutters,
strange beasts of burden carrying their |oads of passengers upon the pavenent.
Now, Vorion began to berate and cuff us as we wal ked in the gutter and he upon
the sidewal k. He directed us away fromthe central plaza and finally into |ess
frequented avenues, yet we still passed too many Mdrgors to suit nme. At any

m nute one of them mi ght notice the unusual coloration of U Dan's skin and nine.
| glanced at Zan Dar to note if the difference between his coloration and ours
was at all startling, and | got a shock. Zan Dar's skin had been blue. Now it
was purple! It took nme a nonent to realize that the change was due to the rosy
light of the volcano's flames turning Zan Dar's natural blue to purple.

We had covered quite a little distance in safety, when a Mrgor, passing, eyed
us suspiciously. He let us go by him then he wheeled and called to Vorion. "Wo
are those two?" he demanded. "They are not Savators."

"They have been ill," said Vorion, "and their color has changed." | was
surprised that the fellow could think so quickly.

"Well, who are you?" asked the fellow, "and what are you doing in charge of
sl aves whil e unarned?”

Vorion | ooked down at his sides in sinulated surprise. "Wy, | nust have

forgotten them" he said.

"I think that you are lying to me," said the fellow "Come along with ne, all of
you. "

Here seened an end of our hopes of escape. | glanced up and down the street. It
appeared to be a quiet, residential avenue. There was no one near us. Severa
smal |l ships rested at the curb in front of drear, brown domciles. That was all
No eyes were upon us. | stepped close to the fellow who had thus rashly
presented hinself as an obstacle in the way of Dejah Thoris' rescue. | struck
himonce. | struck himwith all ny strength. He dropped |Iike a | og.
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"You have killed him" exclained Vorion. "He was one of Bandolian's nost trusted
officers. If we are caught now, we shall be tortured to death."

"W need not be caught,” | said. "Let's take one of these ships standing at the
curb. Wiy take the tinme and the risk to go farther?"

Vorion shook his head. "They wouldn't do," he said. "They are only for

intramural use. They are low altitude ships that would never get over even a

relatively small nountain range; but nore inportant still, they cannot be
rendered invisible. W shall have to go on to the field as we have planned."
"To avoi d another such encounter as we have just experienced," | said, "we had

better take one of these ships at least to the vicinity of the field."

"W shall be no worse off adding theft to nmurder,"” said Zan Dar.

Vorion agreed, and a nonment later we were all in a small ship and sailing al ong
a few yards above the avenue. Keenly interested, | carefully noted everything
that Vorion did in starting the notor and controlling the craft. It was
necessary for me to ask only a few questions in order to have an excellent grasp
of the handling of the little ship, so famliar was | with the air ships of two
other worlds. Perhaps | shoul d never have the opportunity to operate one of
these, but it could do no harmto know how.

We quitted the flier a short distance fromthe field and continued on foot. As
Vorion had predicted, a guard halted us and questioned him For a nonent
everything hung in the bal ance. The guard appeared skeptical, and the reason for
his skepticismwas |largely that which had notivated the officer | had killed to
question the regularity of Vorion's asserted mssion — the fact that Vorion was
unarned. The guard told us to wait while he sumoned an officer. That woul d have
been fatal. |I felt that | mght have to kill this man, too; but | did not see
how | could do it wi thout being observed, as there were nmany Morgors upon the
field, though none in our inmediate vicinity.

Vorion saved the day. "Cone! Cone!" he exclained in a tone of exasperation. |
can't wait here all day while you send for an officer. | amin a hurry. Let ne
take these slaves on and start themto work. The officer can cone to the ship
and question nme as well as he can question ne here."

The guard agreed that there was sonmething in this; and, after ascertaining the
nane and | ocation of the ship which we were supposed to clean, he permtted us
to proceed. | breathed an inward sigh of relief. After we had left him Vorion
said that he had given himthe name and | ocation of a different ship than that
which we were planning to steal. Vorion was no fool

The ship that Vorion had selected, was a slimcraft which appeared to have been
designed for speed. We | ost no tinme boarding her; and once again | watched every
nmove that Vorion made, questioning himconcerning everything that was not
entirely clear to ne. Although | had spent sone ei ghteen days aboard one of
these Morgorian ships, | had | earned nothing relative to their control, as | had
never been allowed in the control roomnor permtted to ask questi ons.

First, Vorion nmagnetized the hull and sprayed it with the fine sands of
invisibility; then he started the notor and nosed up gently. | had expl ai ned ny
plan to him and once he had gained a little altitude he headed for the pal ace
of Bandolian. Through a tiny lens set in the bow of this ship the view ahead was
reflected upon a ground glass plate, just as an inmage is projected upon the
finder of a camera. There were several of these |enses, and through one of them
| presently saw the square tower at the rear of the palace, the tower in which
Dej ah Thoris and Vaja were confi ned.

"When | bring the ship up to the window," said Vorion, "you will have to work
fast, as the nonent that we open the door in the ship's hull, part of the
interior of the ship will be visible. Sonme one in the palace or upon the ground
may notice it, and instantly we shall be surrounded by guard and patrol ships."
"I shall work fast," | said

I nust adnmit that | was nore excited than usual as Vorion brought the craft

al ongsi de the tower w ndow, which we had seen was wi de open and unbarred. U Dan
and Zan Dar stood by to open the door so that | could |eap through the w ndow
and then to close it immediately after | had cone aboard with the two girls. |
could no | onger see the wi ndow now that the craft was broadside to it; but at a
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word from Vorion, U Dan and Zan Dar slid the door back. The open wi ndow was
before ne, and | |eaped through it into the interior of the tower room
Fortunately for me, fortunately for Dejah Thoris, and fortunately for Vaja, it
was the right room The two girls were there, but they were not alone. A nan
hel d Dejah Thoris in his arnms, his |lips searching for hers. Vaja was striking
himfutilely on the back, and Dejah Thoris was trying to push his face from
hers.

| seized the man by the neck and hurled himacross the room then | pointed to
the wi ndow and the ship beyond and told the girls to get aboard as fast as they
coul d. They needed no second invitation. As they ran across the roomtoward the
wi ndow, the man rose and faced ne. It was Miltis Par! Recognizing ne, he went

al rost white; then he whi pped out his sword and simultaneously comrenced to
shout for the guard.

Seeing that | was unarned, he cane for me. | could not turn and run for the

wi ndow. had |, he could have run nme through long before | could have reached it;
so | did the next best thing. | charged straight for him This apparently

sui cidal act of mine evidently confused him for he fell back. But when | was
close to him he lunged for me. | parried the thrust with ny forearm | was
inside his point now, and an instant later ny fingers closed upon his throat.

Li ke a fool, he dropped his sword then and attenpted to claw nmy fingers | oose
with his two hands. He could have shortened his hold on it and run ne through
the heart, but | had had to take that chance.

I woul d have finished himoff in a noment had not the door of the room been then

thrown open to admt a dozen Mdrgor warriors. | was stunned! After everything
had worked so well, to have this happen! Were all our plans to be thus thwarted?
No, not all.

| shouted to U Dan: "C ose the door and take off! It is a command!"

U Dan hesitated. Dejah Thoris stood at his side with one hand outstretched
toward nme and an i ndescribabl e expressi on of anguish on her face. She took a
step forward as though to leap fromthe ship back into the room U Dan quickly
barred her way, and then the ship started to nove away. Slowy the door slid
cl osed, and once again the craft was entirely invisible.

Al this transpired in but a few seconds while | still clung to Miltis Par's
throat. H s tongue protruded and his eyes stared glassily. In a nonment nore he
woul d have been dead; then the Mrgor warriors were upon ne, and | was dragged
fromny prey.

My captors handl ed nme rather roughly and, perhaps, not wthout reason, for | had
knocked three of them unconscious before they overpowered nme. Had | but had a
sword! What | should have done to themthen! But though | was battered and

brui sed as they hustled me dowmn fromthe tower, | was smling; for |I was happy.
Dej ah Thoris had been snatched fromthe clutches of the skeleton nen and was,
tenporarily at least, safe. | had good cause for rejoicing.

I was taken to a snall, unlighted cell beneath the tower; and here | was
manacl ed and chained to the wall. A heavy door was slamred shut as ny captors
left me, and | heard a key turn in a nassive | ock

Alone, in utter darkness, | awaited ny fate.

Seven

PHO LAR

I N SCLI TARY CONFI NEMENT, unrelieved by even a suggestion of light, one is thrown
entirely upon the resources of one's thoughts for nmitigation of absolute boredom
— such boredom as sonetines |leads to insanity for those of weak wills and feeble
nerves. But ny thoughts were pleasant thoughts. | envisaged Dejah Thoris safely
bound for a friendly country in an invisible ship which would be safe from
capture, and | felt that three of those who acconpani ed her would be definitely
friendly and that one of them U Dan, mnight be expected to lay down his life to

protect her were that ever necessary. As to Vorion, | could not even guess what
his attitude toward her would be.

My own situation gave ne little concern. | will admt that it |ooked rather

hopel ess, but | had been in tight places before and yet managed to survive and
escape. | still lived, and while life is in me | never give up hope. | ama
confirmed optimst, which, | think, gives ne an attitude of mind that nore often
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than not conmands what we commonly termthe breaks of life.

Fortunately, | was not long confined in that dark cell. | slept once, for how
long I do not know, and | was very hungry when a detail of warriors cane to take
me away, hungry and thirsty, for they had given nme neither food nor water while
I had been confi ned.

I was not taken before Bandolian this tinme, but to one of his officers — a huge
skel eton that continually opened and closed its jaws with a snappi ng and
grinding sound. The creature was Death incarnate. Fromthe way he questioned ne,
I concluded that he nmust be the lord high inquisitor. In silence, he eyed ne
fromthose seem ngly holl ow sockets for a full mnute before he spoke; then he
bel | oned at ne.

"Thing," he shouted, "for even a small part of what you have done you deserve
death — death after torture."

"You don't have to shout at nme," | said; "I amnot deaf."

That enraged him and he pounded upon his desk. "For inpudence and di srespect it
will go harder with you."

"l cannot show respect when | do not feel respect,”" | told him "I respect only
those who command ny respect. | surely could not respect a bag of bones with an
evil disposition."

I do not know why | deliberately tried to infuriate him Perhaps it is just a
weakness of mine to enjoy baiting enenmies whom| think contenptible. It is, |
admt, a habit fraught with danger; and, perhaps, a stupid habit; but | have
found that it sonetines so disconcerts an eneny as to give ne a certain
advantage. In this instance | was at |east successful in part: the creature was
so furious that for sone tine it renained speechless; then it leaped to its feet
with drawn sword.

My situation was far fromenviable. | was unarnmed, and the creature facing ne
was in an uncontrollable rage. In addition to all this, there were four or five
other Modrgors in the room two of whomwere holding my arns — one on either
side. | was as hel pless as a sheep in an abattoir. But as ny woul d-be
executioner cane around the end of his desk to spit nme on his bl ade, another
Morgor entered the room

The newconer took in the situation at a glance, and shouted, "Stop, Gorgum " The
thing comng for me hesitated a nonent; then he dropped his point.

"The creature deserves death," Gorgumsaid, sullenly. "It defied and insulted ne
— me, an officer of the Great Bandolian!"

"Vengeance bel ongs to Bandolian," said the other, "and he has different plans
for this insolent worm Wat has your questioni ng devel oped?”

"He has been so busy screaning at ne that he had had no tinme to question ne," |
sai d.

"Silence, |ow one!" snapped the newconer. "I can well understand," he said to
Gorgum "that your patience nust have been sorely tried; but we nust respect the
wi shes of the Great Bandolian. Proceed with the investigation."

Gorgumreturned his sword to its scabbard and reseated hinself at his desk.
"What is your nanme?" he denanded.

"John Carter, Prince of Helium" | replied. A scribe at Gorgum s side scribbled
in a large book. | supposed that he was recording the question and the answer.
He kept this up during the entire interview

"How did you and the other conspirators escape fromthe cell in which you were
confined?" Gorgum asked,

"Through the doorway," | replied.

"That is inpossible. The door was | ocked when you were placed in the cell. It

was | ocked at the tinme your absence was di scovered."

"If you know so much, why bother to question nme?"

Gorgum s jaws snapped and ground nore viciously than ever. "You see, Horur," he
said angrily, turning to the other officer, "the insolence of the creature."
"Answer the noble Gorgumis question,” Horur snapped at nme. "How did you pass
through a | ocked door ?"

"I't was not |ocked."

"I't was | ocked," shouted Gorgum
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| shrugged. "What is the use?" | asked. "It is a waste of tine to answer the

questions of one who knows nore about the subject than |, notw thstanding the
fact that he was not there."

"Tell nme, then, in your own words how you escaped fromthe cell,"’
aless irritating tone of voice.

"W picked the | ock."

"That woul d have been i npossi bl e,

said Horur in

bel | owed Gor gum

"Then we are still in the cell," | said. "Perhaps you had better go and | ook."
"W are getting nowhere," snapped Horur
"Rapidly," | agreed.

"I shall question the prisoner,'
fromthe cell."

"Rat her shrewd of you."

He ignored the coment. "I cannot see that the neans you adopted are of great

i mportance. What we really wish to know is where your acconplices and the two
fermmal e prisoners are now Miltis Par says that they escaped in a ship — probably
one of our own which was stolen froma flying field."

"l do not know where they are."

"Do you know where they planned to go?"

said Horur. "W concede that you did escape

"If 1 did, I would not tell you."
"I command you to answer ne, on pain of death."
I laughed at the creature. "You intend to kill ne any way; so your threat finds

me indifferent."

Horur kept his tenper nmuch better than had Gorgum but | could see that he was
annoyed. "You could preserve your life if you were nore co-operative," he said.
"Great Bandolian asks but little of you. Tell us where your acconplices intended
going and promise to aid Great Bandolian in his conquest of Helium and your
life will be spared.”

"No," | said.

"WAait," urged Horur. "Bandolian will go even further. Follow ng our conquest of
Helium he will permit you and your mate to return to that country and he wll
give you a high office in the new governnent he intends to establish there. If
you refuse, you shall be destroyed; your mate will be hunted down and, | prom se
you, she will be found. Her fate will be infinitely worse than death. You had
better think it over."

"I do not need to think over such a proposition. | can give you a final answer
on both counts — ny irrevocable answer. It is — never!"

If Horur had had a lip, he would doubtless have bitten it. He | ooked at ne for a
long mnute; then he said, "Fool!" after which he turned to Gorgum "Have it

pl aced with those who are being held for the next class;" then he left the room
I was now taken to a building |located at sone distance fromthose in which | had
previously been incarcerated, and placed in a large cell with sone twenty ot her
prisoners, all of whom were Savators.

"What have we here?" demanded one of ny fellow prisoners after ny escort had
left and | ocked the door. "A man with a red skin! He is no Savator. Wat are
you, fellow?"

I did not like the looks of him nor his tone of voice. | was not seeking
trouble with those with whom| was to be inprisoned and with whom | was probably
destined to die; so | wal ked away fromthe fell ow and sat down on a bench in
anot her part of the chanber, which was quite large. But the fool followed ne and
stood in front of ne in a truculent attitude.

"l asked you what you were," he said, threateningly; "and when Pho Lar asks you

a question, see that you answer it — and quickly. | amtop nan here." He | ooked
around at the others. "That's right, isn't it?" he demanded of them
There were sone sullen, affirmative grunts. | could see at once that the fell ow

was unpopul ar. He appeared a nman of consi derabl e nmuscul ar devel oprnent; and his
reception of me, a newconer anong them testified to the fact that he was a
bully. It was evident that he had the other prisoners cowed.

"You seemto be |looking for trouble, Lo Phar," | said; "but | amnot. | am

al ready in enough trouble."

"My nane is Pho Lar, fellow " he barked.
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"What difference does it make? You would stink by any nane." The other prisoners
i medi ately took interested notice. Sone of them grinned.

"l see that | shall have to put you in your place," said Pho Lar, advancing
toward ne angrily.

"l do not want any trouble with you," | said. "It is bad enough to be

i mprisoned, without quarrelling with fellow prisoners."

"You are evidently a coward,"” said Pho Lar; "so, if you will get down on your

knees and ask ny pardon, | shall not harmyou."
| had to laugh at that, which made the fellow furious; yet he hesitated to
attack me. | realized then that he was a typical bully — yellow at heart.

However, to save his face, he would probably attack ne if he could not bluff ne.
"Don't make nme angry," he said. "When | amangry | do not know nmy own strength.

I mght kill you."

"I wonder if this would make you angry,"” | said, and slapped himacross the
cheek with ny open palm | slapped himso hard that he nearly fell down. | could
have sl apped hi mharder. This, staggered himnore than physically. The bl ood
rushed to his blue face until it turned purple. He was in a spot. He had started
sonething; and if he were to hold his self-appointed position as top nman, as he
had descri bed hinself, he would have to finish it. The other prisoners had now
all arisen and forned a half circle about us. They | ooked alternately at Pho Lar
and at me in eager anticipation.

Pho Lar had to do sonething about that slap in the face. He rushed at ne and
struck out clunsily. As |

warded off his blows, | realized that he was a very powerful man; but he | acked
science, and | was sure that he lacked guts. | deternmined to teach hima | esson
that he would not soon forget. | could have |landed a blowin the first few

seconds of our encounter that would have put himto sleep, but | preferred to
play with him

I countered nmerely with another slap in the face. He cane back with a haynmaker
that | ducked; then | slapped himagain — a little harder this tine.

"Good work!" exclaimed one of the prisoners.

"G toit, red man!" cried another

"Kill him" shouted a third.

Pho Lar tried to clinch; but | caught one of his wists, wheeled around, bent
over, and threw himover ny shoulder. He lit heavily on the lava flooring. He
lay there for a nonment, and as he scranbled to his feet | put a headl ock on him
and threw himagain. This tinme he did not get up; so | picked himup and hit him

on the chin. He went down for a long count. | was through with him and went and
sat down.
The prisoners gathered around ne. | could see that they were pleased with the

outcone of the fight. "Pho Lar's had this comng to himfor along tine," said
one.

"He sure got it at last!"

"Who are you, anyway?"

"My nane is John Carter. | am from Garobus."
"l have heard of you," said one. | think we all have. The Mrgors are furious at
you because you tricked themso easily. | suppose they have sent you here to die

with us. My nane is Han Du." He held out a hand to nme. It was the first tine
that | had seen this friendly gesture since |eaving the earth. The Martians

pl ace a hand upon your shoulder. | took his hand.

"I amglad to know you, Han Du," | said. "If there are many nore here |li ke Pho
Lar, | shall probably need a friend."

"There are no nore like him" said Han Du, "and he is finished."

"You intinmated that you are all dooned to die," | said. "Do you know when or
how?"

"When the next class graduates, we shall be pitted agai nst tw ce our nunber of
Morgors. It will be soon, now. "

Ei ght

I N THE ARENA

PHO LAR WAS UNCONSCI QUS FOR A LONG TIME. For a while, | thought that | might

file:///F|/rah/Edgar%20Rice%20Burroughs/Burro...ales%2011%20-%20John%20Carter%200f%20Mars.txt (54 of 62) [1/21/03 10:32:47 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Edgar%20Ri ce%20Burroughs/Burroughs,%20Edgar%20Ri ce%620-%20M arti an%20T a es%62011%20-%20John%20Carter%200f %20M ars.txt

have killed him but finally he opened his eyes and | ooked about. Then he sat

up, felt of his head, and rubbed his jaw. Wwen his eyes found ne, he dropped
themto the floor. Slowy and painfully he got to his feet and started for the
far side of the room Four or five of the prisoners imediately surrounded him
"Who's top man now?" demanded one of them and sl apped his face. Two nore struck
him They were pushing himaround and buffeting himwhen | wal ked anong t hem and
pushed t hem away.

"Leave himalone," | said. "He has had enough puni shnent for a while. Wen he
has recovered, if one of you wishes to take himon, that will be all right; but
you can't gang up on him"

The biggest of themturned and faced nme. "What have you got to say about it?" he
denmanded.

"This," | replied, and knocked hi m down.

He sat up and | ooked at nme. "I was just asking," he said, and grinned a sickly
grin; then everybody | aughed and the tension was over. After this, we got along
famously — all of us, even Pho Lar; and | found themall rather decent men. Long
i mprisonment and the know edge that they were facing death had frayed their
nerves; but what had followed ny advent had cleared the air, nmuch as a violent

el ectrical stormdoes. After that there was a | ot of |aughing and talking.

I inquired if any of themwere from Zan Dar's country — Zanor; but none of them
was. Several of them knew where it was, and one scratched a rough map of part of
Jupiter on the wall of our cell to show nme where Zanor was | ocated. "But nuch
good it will do you to know, " he said.

"One never can tell," | replied.

They had told ne what | was to expect at the graduating exercises, and | gave
the subj ect considerable thought. | did not purpose attending a Morgor
commencenent in the role of a willing sacrifice.

"How many of you nen are expert swordsnen?" | asked.

About half of themclainmed to be, but it is a failing of fighting nen to boast
of their prowess. Not of all fighting nen, but of many — usually those with the

| east to boast of. | wi shed that | had sonme means of determi ning which were
really good

"Of course we can't get hold of any swords," | said, "but if we had sonme sticks
about the length of swords, we could soon find out who were the best swordsnen
anobng us.

"What good woul d that do us?" asked one.

"W coul d give those Mrgors a run for their noney," | said, "and nmake them pay
for their own graduation."

"The sl ave who brings our food is fromny country," said Han Du. "I think he

m ght snuggle a couple of sticks in to us. He is a good fellow ['Il ask him

when he cones.
Pho Lar had sai d nothing about his swordsmanshi p; so, as he had proved hinself a

great boaster, | felt that he was not a swordsman at all. | was sorry, as he was
by far the nost powerful of all the Savator prisoners; and he was tall, too.
Wth a little skill, he should have proved a nost fornidable swordsman. Han Du

never boasted about anything; but he said that in his country, the nen were nuch
given to sword play; so | was counting on him

Finally, Han Du's conpatriot smuggled in a couple of wooden rods about the

I ength of a long sword; and | went to work to ascertain how ny fellow prisoners
stacked up as swordsnmen. Most of them were good; a few were excellent; Han Du
was magni ficent; and, much to everyone's surprise, Pho Lar was superb. He gave
me one of the nost strenuous workouts | have ever had before | could touch him
It must have taken nme nearly an hour to disarmhim He was one of the greatest
swordsnen | had ever faced

Since our altercation upon ny induction to their conpany, Pho Lar had kept mnuch
to hinself. He sel dom spoke, and | thought he might be broodi ng and pl anni ng on
revenge. | had to find out just where he stood, as | could not take any chances
on treachery or even hal fhearted co-operation

I took Pho Lar aside after our passage with the wooden sticks. | put ny cards
squarely on the table. "My plan," | said, "requires as many good swordsnmen as
can get. You are one of the finest | have ever net, but you may think that you
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have reason to dislike ne and therefore be unwilling to give ne your ful

support. | cannot use any nman who will not follow nme and obey nme even to death.
How about it?"
I will follow wherever you lead," he said. "Here is ny hand on it — if you wll

take ny hand in friendship."

"I amglad to do it."

As we grasped hands, he said, "If | had known a man |ike you years ago, | should
not have been the fool that | have been. You may count on nme to ny |last drop of
bl ood, and before you and | die we shall have shown the Mrgors sonething that
they will never forget. They think that they are great swordsnen, but after they

have seen you in action they will have their doubts. | can scarcely wait for the
time."
I was inpressed by Pho Lar's protestations. | felt that he was sincere, but |

could not disabuse ny mind of ny first inpression of him- that he was at heart
an arrant coward. But perhaps, facing death, he would fight as a cornered rat
fights. If he did, and didn't | ose his head, he woul d weak havoc on the

Mor gor s.
There were twenty of us in that cell. No longer did tinme drag heavily. It passed
quickly in practice with our two wooden rods. Han Du, Pho Lar, and |, acting as

instructors, taught the others what tricks of swordsmanship we knew until we
were twenty excell ent swordsnmen. Several were outstanding.

We di scussed several plans of action. We knew that, if custom prevailed, we
shoul d be pitted against forty young Mdrgor cadets striving to win to the
warrior caste. W decided to fight in pairs, each of our ten best swordsnen
being paired with one of the ten | ess proficient; but this pairing was to foll ow
an initial charge by the first ten, with our team mates cl ose behind us. W
hoped thus to elimnate many of the Morgors in the first few noments of the
encounter, thus greatly reducing the odds agai nst us. Perhaps we of the first
ten, overestimted our prowess. Only tinme would tell.

There was sone nervousness anong the prisoners, due, | think, to the uncertainty
as to when we should be called upon to face those unequal odds. Each knew t hat
some of us would die. If any survived, we had only runor to substantiate our
hope that they would be set free; and no man there trusted the Mrgors, Every
footfall in the corridor brought silence to the cell, with every eye fixed upon
t he door.

At long last our anxiety was relieved: a full conpany of warriors cane to escort
us to the field where we were to fight. | glanced quickly around at the
prisoners' faces. Many were smiling and there were sighs of relief. | felt
greatly encouraged.

We were taken to a rectangular field with tiers of seats on each of its four
sides. The stands were crowded. Thousands of eyes stared fromthe hol |l ow sockets
of grinning skulls. It mght have been a field day in Hell. There was no sound.
There were no bands. There were no flying flags — no color. W were given swords
and herded together at one end of the field. An official gave us our

i nstructions.

"When the cadets cone on the field at the far end, you will advance and engage
them" That was all.

"And what of those of us who survive?" | asked.

"None of you will survive, creature,” he replied.

"We understand that those who survived would be given their freedom"

i nsi st ed.

"None of you will survive," he repeated.

"Wuld you like to place a little bet on that?"

"None of your inpudence, creature!"” The fell ow was getting angry.

"But suppose one of us should survive?" | denmanded,

"In that case his life would be spared and he woul d be allowed to continue in

sl avery, but none has ever survived these exercises. The cadets are on the
field!"™ he cried. "Go to your deaths, worns!"

"To your stations, worns!" | commanded. The prisoners | aughed as they took their
allotted positions: the first ten in the front line, each with his partner
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behind him | was near the center of the |line. Han Du and Pho Lar were on the
flanks. W& narched forward as we had practiced it in our cell, all in step, the
men in the rear rank giving the cadence by chanting, "Death to the Mrgors!"
over and over. W kept intervals and distance a |little greater than the length
of an extended sword arm and sword.

It was evident that the Morgors had never seen anything like that at a
conmmencenent exercise, for | could hear the hollow sound of their exclamations
of surprise arising fromthe stands; and the cadets advancing to neet us were
seem ngly thrown into confusion. They were spread out in pairs in a line that
extended alnost all the way across the field, and it suddenly becane a very
ragged |ine. Wien we were about twenty-five feet fromthis line, | gave the
command, "Charge!"

We ten, hitting the center of their line, had no odds agai nst us: the Mrgors
had spread their line too thin. They saw swordsnanship in those first few
seconds such as |I'Il warrant no Mdrrgor ever saw before. Ten Mrgors |lay dead or
dying on the field, as five of our first ten wheeled toward the right, followed
by our partners; and our rermining ten nmen wheeled to the left.

As we had not lost a man in the first onslaught, each ten was now pitted agai nst
fifteen of the enenmy. The odds were not so heavily agai nst us. Taking each half
of the Morgor line on its flank, as we now were, gave us a great advantage; and
we took heavy toll of them before those on the far flanks could get into action,
with the result that we were presently fighting on an al nost even footing, our
partners having now conme into action.

The Morgors fought with fanatic determination. Many of them were splendid
swordsnen, but none of themwas a match for any of our first ten. | caught an
occasional glinpse of Pho Lar. He was magnificent. | doubt that any swordsnan of
any of the three worlds upon which I had fought could have touched Pho Lar, Han
Du, or me with his point; and there were seven nore of us here al most as good.
Wthin fifteen mnutes of the start of the engagenent, all that renained was the
moppi ng up of the surviving Morgors. We had lost ten nen, all of the first ten
swordsnen having survived. As the |last of the Morgors fell, one could al nost
feel the deathly silence that had settled upon the audi ence.

The ni ne gat hered around ne. "Wat now?" asked Pho Lar

"How many of you want to go back to slavery?" | asked.

"No!" shouted nine voi ces.

"W are the ten best swords on Eurobus,"” | said. "W could fight our way out of
the city. You nmen know the country beyond. Wat chance woul d we have to escape
capture?”

"There woul d be a chance,” said Han Du. "Beyond the city, the jungle cones
close. If we could nake that, they night never find us."

"Good!" | said, and started at a trot toward a gate at one end of the field, the
nine at my heels.

At the gateway, a handful of foolish guardsnmen tried to stop us. W |eft them
behi nd us, dead. Now we heard angry shouts arising fromthe field we had left,
and we guessed that soon we shoul d have hundreds of Myrgors in pursuit.

"Who knows the way to the nearest gate?" | denmanded

"l do," said one of my conpanions. "Follow ne!" and he set off at a run

As we raced through the avenues of the drear city, the angry shouts of our
pursuers followed us; but we held our distance and at |ast arrived at one of the
city gates. Here again we were confronted by arnmed warriors who conpelled us to
put up a stiff battle. The cries of the pursuing Mrgors grew | ouder and | ouder
Soon all that we had gained would be lost. This nust not be! | called Pho Lar
and Han Du to ny side and ordered the renaining seven to give us room for the
gateway was too narrow for ten men to wield their blades within it

advant ageousl y.

"This time we go through!" | shouted to ny two conpani ons as we rushed the
surviving guardsmen. And we went through. They hadn't a chance against the three
best swordsnen of three worlds.

Mraculous as it may seem all ten of us won to freedomw th nothing nore than a
few superficial scratches to indicate that we had been in a fight; but the
how i ng Morgors were now cl ose on our heels. If there is anything in three
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worlds that | hate, it is torun froma foe; but it would have been utterly
stupid to have pernitted several hundred angry Mdrgors to have overtaken ne.
ran.

The Morgors gave up the chase before we reached the jungle. Evidently they had
other plans for capturing us. We did not stop until we were far into the

tropi cal verdure of a great forest; then we paused to discuss the future and to
rest, and we needed rest.

That forest! | alnobst hesitate to describe it, so weird, so unearthly was it.

Al nost whol |y deprived of sunlight, the foliage was pale, pale with a deathlike
pallor, tinged with rose where the reflected light of the fiery vol canoes
filtered through. But this was by far its | east uncanny aspect: the |inbs of the
trees noved like living things. They withed and twi ned — nyriad, snakelike

things. | had scarcely noticed themuntil we halted. Suddenly one dropped down
and wrapped itself about me. Smiling, | sought to disentwine it. | stopped
smling: | was as hel pless as a babe encircled by the trunk of an el ephant. The

thing started to lift me fromthe ground, and just then Han Du saw and | eaped
forward with drawn sword. He grasped one of ny legs, and at the sane tine sprang
upward and struck with the keen edge of his blade, severing the linb that had
sei zed me. We dropped to the ground together

"What the devil!" | exclained. "What is it? and why did it do that?"

Han Du pointed up. | |ooked. Above ne, at the end of a strong stem was a huge
bl ossom — a horrible thing! Inits center was a large nouth arned with many
teeth, and above the nouth were two staring, |idless eyes.

"I had forgotten," said Han Du, "that you are not of Eurobus. Perhaps you have
no such trees as these in your world."

"We certainly have not," | assured him "A few that eat insects, perhaps, |ike
Venus' s-flytrap; but no naneaters.”

"You nust al ways be on your guard when in one of our forests," he warned ne.
"These trees are living, carnivorous animals. They have a nervous systemand a
brain, and it is generally believed that they have a | anguage and talk with one
anot her."

Just then a hideous scream broke from above us. | |ooked up, expecting to see
sonme strange, Jupiterian beast above nme, but there was nothing but the withing
linmbs and the staring eyes of the great blossons of the man-trees.

Han Du | aughed. "Their nervous systens are of a |low order," he said, "and their
reactions correspondingly slow and sluggish. It took all this tine for the pain
of my sword cut to reach the brain of the blossomto which that |inb belongs."
"Aman's |life would never be safe for a nmonent in such a forest," | comented
"One has to be constantly on guard,"” adnmitted Han Du. "If you ever have to sleep
out in the woods, build a snudge. The bl ossons don't |ike snoke. They cl ose up,
and then they cannot see to attack you. But be sure that you don't oversl eep
your snudge."

Vegetable life on Jupiter, practically devoid of sunlight, has devel oped al ong
entirely different lines fromthat on earth. Nearly all of it has sone ani nal
attributes and nearly all of it is carnivorous, the snmaller plants devouring
insects, the larger, in turn, depending upon the larger aninmals for sustenance
on up to the maneaters such as | had encountered and those which Han Du said
caught and devoured even the hugest aninmals that exist upon this strange pl anet.
We posted a couple of guards, who al so kept snudges burning; and the rest of us
lay down to sleep. One of the nen had a chrononeter, and this was used to inform
the men on guard when to awaken their reliefs. In this way, we all took turns
wat chi ng and sl eepi ng.

When all had slept, the snudges were allowed to burn nore brightly, the nmen cut
linbs fromthe living trees, sliced them and roasted them They tasted nuch |ike
veal . Then we tal ked over our plans for the future. It was decided that we
should split up into parties of two or three and scatter; so that sone of us at
| east m ght have a chance to escape recapture. They said that the Mrgors would
hunt us down for a long tine. | felt that we would be nuch safer remaining
together, as we were ten undefeatable sword-arns; but as the countries from

whi ch ny conpani ons canme were w dely scattered; and, as naturally, each w shed

file:///F|/rah/Edgar%20Rice%20Burroughs/Burro...ales%2011%20-%20John%20Carter%200f%20Mars.txt (58 of 62) [1/21/03 10:32:47 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Edgar%20Ri ce%20Burroughs/Burroughs,%20Edgar%20Ri ce%620-%20M arti an%20T a es%62011%20-%20John%20Carter%200f %20M ars.txt

if possible to return to his own hone, it was necessary that we separate.
It chanced that Han Du's country lay in the general direction of Zanor, as did
Pho Lar's; so we three bid goodby to the others and left them How | was to

reach faraway Zanor on a planet of twenty-three billion square nmiles of area, |

was at sone | oss to conceive. So was Han Du. He told ne that | would be wel cone
in his country — if we were fortunate enough to reach it; but | assured himthat
I shoul d never cease to search for Zanor and nmy nate.

Ni ne

TO ZANOR!

I SHALL NOT BORE YOQU with an account of that part of my odyssey which finally
brought me to one of the cities of Han Du's country. W kept as nuch to cover as
we could, since we knew that if Mrgors were searching for us they woul d be
flying lowin invisible ships. Forests offered us our best protection from

di scovery, but there were wide plains to cross, rivers to swm nountains to
clinb.

In this world without night, it was difficult to keep account of tine; but it
seemed to ne that we nmust have traveled for nonths. Pho Lar remained with us for
a great deal of the tine, but finally he had to turn away in the direction of
his own country. W were sorry to lose him as he had devel oped into a splendid
conpani on; and we should niss his sword, too.

We had net no men, but had had several encounters with wild beasts — creatures
of hideous, unearthly appearance, both powerful and voracious. | soon realized
t he i nadequacy of our swords as a sole neans of defense; so we fashi oned spears
of a banbooli ke growth that seenmed wholly vegetable. | also taught Han Du and
Pho Lar how to nmake bows and arrows and to use them W found them of great
advantage in our hunting of smaller animals and birds for food. In the forests,
we subsisted al nost wholly on the neat of the man-tree.

At last Han Du and | canme within sight of an ocean. "W are hone," he said. "My
city lies close beside the sea." | saw no city.

We had come down out of sonme low hills, and were wal ki ng across a narrow coasta
pl ain. Han Du was several yards to ny right, when | suddenly bunped into
sonething solid — solid as a brick wall; but there was nothing there! The sudden
collision had caused nme to step back. | stretched out nmy hands, and felt what
seened to be a solid wall barring nmy way, yet only a | evel expanse of bare
ground, but the ground was not entirely bare. It was dotted, here and there,
with strange plants — a sinple, leafless stock a foot or two tall bearing a
single fuzzy blossomat its top

I 1 ooked around for Han Du. He had di sappeared! He had just vanished like a
punctured soap bubble. Al up and down the shore there was no place into which
he coul d have vani shed, nothi ng behi nd which he woul d have hidden, no hole in
the ground into which he nmight have darted. | was baffled. | scratched ny head
in perplexity, as | started on again toward the beach only to once nore bunp
into the wall that was not there

| put ny hands against the invisible wall and followed it. It curved away from

me. Foot by foot, | pursued ny tantalizing investigation. After a while | was
back right where | had started from It seenmed that | had run into an invisible
tower of solid air. | started off in a new direction toward the beach, avoiding

the obstacle which had obstructed ny way. After a dozen paces | ran into
another; then | gave up — at |east tenporarily.

Presently |I called Han Du's Dane al oud, and al nost instantly he appeared a short
di stance fromne. "Wat kind of a game is this?" | demanded. "I bunp into a wal
of solid air and when |I |ook for you, you are not anywhere, you have

di sappeared. "

Han Du |l aughed. "I keep forgetting that you are a stranger in this world," he
said. "We have cone to the city in which I live. | just stepped into ny hone to
greet ny famly. That is why you could not see ne." As he spoke, a wonan
appeared beside him and a little child. They seenmed to materialize out of thin
air. Had | conme to a | and of disenbodied spirits who had the power to
materialize? | could scarcely believe it, as there was nothing ghostly nor

et hereal about Han Du.

"This is OAa, ny mte," said Han Du. "O Ala, this is John Carter, Prince of
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Helium To himwe owe ny escape fromthe Mrgors."

O Al a extended her hand to ne. It was a firm warm hand of flesh and bl ood.

"Wl cone, John Carter," she said. "All that we have is yours."

It was a sweet gesture of hospitality; but as | |ooked around, | could not see
that they had anything. "Were is the city?" | asked.

They both laughed. "Cone with us,"” said O Ala. She | ed the way, apparently
around an invisible corner; and there, before ne, | saw an open doorway in thin
air. Through the doorway, | could see the interior of a room "Conme in," invited
O Ala, and | followed her into a comodius, circular apartrment. Han Du foll owed
and cl osed the door. The roof of the apartnment was a donme perhaps twenty feet
high at its center. It was divided into four roons by sliding hangi ngs which
could be closed or drawn back agai nst the wall.

"Way couldn't | see the house fromthe outside?" | asked.
"It is plastered on the outside with sands of invisibility which we find in
great quantities along the beach,"” explained Han Du. "It is about our only

protection against the Morgors. Every house in the city is thus protected, a
little over five hundred of them"

So | had walked into a city of five hundred houses and seen only an expanse of
open beach beside a restless sea. "But where are the people?" | asked. "Are
they, too, invisible?"

"Those who are not away, hunting or fishing, are in their hones," explained O
Ala. "W do not venture out any nore than is necessary, |est Mrgors be cruising
around in their invisible ships and see us; thus discovering our city."

"If any of us should be thus caught out," said Han Du, "he nmust run away from
the city as fast as he can, for if he entered a house, the Mdirgors would

i medi ately know that there was a city here. It is the sacrifice that each of us

is in honor bound to nmake for the safety of all, for he who runs is al nost
i nvariably caught and carried away, unless he chooses to fight and die."
"Tell me," | said to Han Du, "how in the world you found your house, when you

could not see it or any other house."

"You noticed the unpalla plants growi ng throughout the city?" he asked.

"l noticed sonme plants, but | saw no city."

They both | aughed again. "W are so accustoned to it that it does not seem at

all strange to us," said OA a, "but | can understand that it m ght prove very
confusing to a stranger. You see, each plant marks the |ocation of a house. By

| ong experience, each of us has |earned the exact |ocation of every house in the
city inrelation to every other house."

I remai ned for what may have been five or six days of earth tine in the hone of

Han Du and O Ala. | nmet many of their friends, all of whomwere gracious and
hel pful to me in every way that they could be. | was furnished with naps of
consi derabl e areas of the planet, parts of which, | was told, were stil

unexpl ored even by the Morgors. O greatest value to nme was the fact that Zanor
appeared on one of the maps, which al so showed that a vast ocean |ay between ne
and the country in which | believed Dejah Thoris to be. How |l was to cross this
ocean neither | nor nmy new found friends could offer a suggestion, other than
the rather nad schene | envisioned of building a sail boat and trusting nyself
to the mad caprices of an unknown sea perhaps swarm ng wi th dangerous reptiles.
But this | at |last decided was the only hope | had for being again reunited with
my princess.

There was a forest several mles along the coast fromthe city, where | n ght
hope to find trees suitable for the construction of ny craft. My friends tried
their best to dissuade nme; but when they found that | was determined to carry
out ny plan, they |Ioaned ne tools; and a dozen of themvolunteered to acconpany
me to the forest and help nme build ny boat.

At last all was in readi ness; and, acconpani ed by ny vol unteer hel pers, |
stepped fromthe house of Han Du to start the short march to the forest.
Scarcely were we in the open when one of ny conpanions cried, "Mrgors!"

Wher eupon the Savators scattered in all directions away fromtheir city.

"Run, John Carter!" shouted Han Du, but | did not run

A few yards distant, | saw the open doorway in the side of an invisible ship;
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and | saw six or seven Mirgors energe fromit. Two rushed toward ne; the others
scattered in pursuit of the Savators. In that instant a new plan flashed across
my mind. Hope, alnobst extinct, |eaped to |Iife again.

I whipped ny sword fromits scabbard and | eaped forward to neet the first of the
onconi ng Morgors, thanking God that there were only two of them as delay m ght
easily weck ny hopes. There was no finesse in ny attack: it was stark, brutal
murder; but ny conscience did not bother ne as | drew ny sword fromthe heart of
the first Mrgor and faced the second

The second fellow gave me a little nore trouble, as he had been forewarned by
the fate of his conpanion; and, too, he presently recogni zed nme. That made him
doubly wary. He commenced to how to the others, who were pursuing the Savators,
to cone back and help him bellowi ng that here was the creature from Garobus who
had | ed the slaughter at the graduating exercises. Fromthe corner of an eye, |
saw that two of them had heard and were returning, | nust hurry!

The fell ow now fought wholly on the defensive in order to gain tine for the
others to join him | had no mind to permt this, and |I pressed himhard, often
| ayi ng nyself wi de open — a great swordsmen could have killed ne easily. At |ast
| reached himwith a nighty cut that al nbst severed his head from his body;
then, with only a quick glance behind me to see how close the others were, |

| eaped toward the open doorway of the otherw se invisible ship, a Mrgor close
upon my heel s.

Wth naked blade still in ny hand, | sprang aboard and cl osed the door behind
me; then | wheeled to face whatever of their fellows had been left aboard to
guard the craft. The fools had left no one. | had the ship all to nyself; and as

I ran to the controls | heard the Mrgors beating upon the door, angrily
demanding that | open it. They nust have taken ne for a fool, too.

A nmonment | ater the ship rose into the air, and | was away upon one of the
strangest adventures of ny life — navigating an unknown planet in an invisible
craft. And | had much to | earn about navigation on Jupiter. By watching Vorion,
I had | earned how to start and stop a Mdrgor ship, howto gain or |ose altitude,
and how to cloak the ship in invisibility; but the instrunents upon the panel
before ne were all entirely neaningless to nme. The hierogl yphs of the Mrgors
were quite unintelligible. I had to work it all out for nyself.

Opening all the ports, | had a clear field of vision. |I could see the shore

had just left, and | knew the direction of the coast line. Han Du had expl ai ned
this to ne. It ran due north and south at that point. The ocean lay to the west
of it. | found an instrunent which m ght easily have been a conpass; when |
altered the course of the ship, | sawthat it was a conpass. | now had ny
bearings as closely as it was possible for ne to get them | consulted ny map
and di scovered that Zanor lay al nobst exactly southeast; so out across that vast
expanse of ocean | turned the prow of ny shinp.

I was free. | had escaped the Mrgors unharnmed. |In Zanor, Dejah Thoris was safe
among friends. That | should soon be with her, | had no doubt. W had
experi enced anot her amazing adventure. Soon we should be reunited. | had not the

slightest doubt of ny ability to find Zanor. Perhaps it is because | am al ways
so sure of nyself that | so often acconplish the seeningly inpossible.

How long | was in crossing that disnal ocean, | do not know. Wth Jupiter
whirling on its axis nearly three times as fast as earth, and with no sun, noon,
nor stars, | could not neasure tine.

I saw no ship upon that entire vast expanse of water, but | did see life —
plenty of it. And | saw terrific storns that buffeted ny craft, tossing it about
like a feather. But that was nothing conpared with what | saw bel ow ne as the

stornms at the height of their fury | ashed the surface of the waters. | realized
then how suicidal would have been ny attenpt to cross that terrible ocean in the
frail craft that | had planned to build. | saw waves that nust have nmeasured two

hundred feet fromtrough to crest — waves that hurled the mighty nonsters of the
deep as though they had been tiny mnnows. No ship could have lived in such
seas. | realized then why | saw no shipping on this great Jupiterian ocean

But at last | sighted |land ahead — and what | and! Zan Dar had told nme of the

m ghty nountai ns of Zanor rearing their forested heads twenty niles above the

| evel of the sea, and it was such nmountains that |lay ahead of me. If | had
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reckoned accurately, this should be Zanor; and these breath-taki ng nountains
assured nme that | had not gone w ong.

I knew from Zan Dar's explanation, just where to search for the stanping grounds
of his tribe — a wild nountain tribe of fighting nen. They lay in a |land of
meadows and ravines on the east slope of the highest nountain and at an altitude
of only about ten miles, or about half way to the summit. Here the air is only
slightly thinner than at sea level, as the cloud envel ope retains the atnosphere
of Jupiter as though it were held in a bag, permitting none of it to escape,
while the rapid revolution of the planet tends to throw the atnosphere far up
fromthe surface

Most fortunate was | in coming upon the village of Zan Dar with little or no
difficulty. Entirely invisible, |I hovered above it, dropping down slowy. | knew
that the nonent they saw a Morgor ship, they would di sappear into the forests
that surrounded the village, waiting there to rush out upon any Morgors who

m ght be foolish enough to | eave the ship after |anding.

There were people in plain view of ne in the village as | dropped to within
fifty feet of the ground. | stopped the ship and hung there, then | denmagneti zed
the hull; and, as the ship becane instantly visible, | |eaped to the door and
pushed it open; so that they could see that | was no Mdrgor. | waved to them and
shouted that | was a friend of Zan Dar, and asked perm ssion to | and.

They called to me to do so, and | brought the ship slowy toward the ground. My
| onely voyage was over. | had surnounted seem ngly unsurnountabl e obstacles and
I had reached nmy goal. Soon ny inconparable Dejah Thoris would be again in ny

ar .
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