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FOREWORD

Following a contest for art sup-
remacy, ten drawings were selected by
the members of the Portland Science
Fentasy Society to be reproduced on
postcards. EBach artist worked inde-
pendently; there was no attemnpt at
any ceantral thought.

On receiving a set of these cards,
Dr, Keller thought a story could be
told ‘bthey would anply illustrate.
With the encouragement of the PSFS he
has written this tale ané prescnted
it to themn.

It is Dbelievad that this publica-
tion is a sport in s-f or any other
literature., Two ideas are new: writ-
ing a story after the illiustrations
were prepared and the fact tiat “{he
iliustrators worked indenendently and
with no knowledge cf whot thz others
Worse Grawing.

The author wishes to thank the art-
ists for thsir courtesy in allewing
him to use their picbures to illus-
trate his story. It is to be hoped
that they will be pleased with the
combination,

Very Sincerely,
David H. Keller, M. D,

Underwood,
December 2nd, 1948,
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THE FINAL WAR
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Thompson sat in his lonely library
rcading a very old book. Written on
vellum pages, 1t was bound with the
tanncd skin of a chiraman killed by a

gicizn in Gobi. The orisntal liver
had failed to unlock the past or give
eny informastion concerninz the fut-
ureé. The skin, howcvir, bourd a book
that was destined to savse mankind.

The scholar had often read this
very ancicnt tome, 1in what had been,
so far, an usocless e¢ffort to unravel
its sscret. Tonizht, in ths middlc
of tlic book hé suddenly saw the solu-
tion to ths mysterv, He rcad on thru
the night with incrsasing fear grasp-
inz hi3 soul in 168 icy clutéhss, At
last he rsalized the terrific import
of tho ﬁdvsa‘e, hid so 1loag in the
old folio. The candic, Tannsd by the
breath orf impending doon, flickasred
over nis shoulder. sath hung in
hovering terror.

WThe world and everything in it
will hc¢ doestroyedi® Thompson whisper-
ed. "I alone rcealize the¢ danger. I
am the only onc wh» can save mankind.
But I am only a drcamcr. The scien-
tists must help me. They only can
win this final war.
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That night Thompson read of Sat-
urn, the distant, mysterious, threat-
ening rlanet; a lard of lofty mount-
ains and of cliasms so deep that fall-
ing rocks toock years to reach their
final resting placsa.

He read of caverns carved in the
rock by millions of hopeless slaves
who praysd for nothing but death to
end cheir torment; of tunnels ilium-
ined Yy tie cold lizht of gigantic
2 LOW words cach chained to a pillar,
who feu on mushrooms nixed with phos-
phorus; of cities irhabited by very
ancient races.

The book described these beings,not
nen, out iliving tthgs with shapes
tiet cculd only be imaginsd by the

»ium eater. Foul and unclson non-
sters who loved and worshiped a God
from the beyond.

This God, malign, powarful, nighty
in wrath, terrible in intelligence,
broodea thru an eternity of time with
only onc desire; to congucr the earth,
nake slaves of the bodies of men and
take their souls to a place of ever-
lasting torment.
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Thompson continucd to rcad.
Finally he wrote a transcript of onc
pagc; wrotc with a hand that trcembled.
Lven as he wrotc, he doubted his
translation of ths ancizsnt codc.

“Ruling Saturn docs not content
Great Cthulhu. The becautiful pecople
0f Venrus have perished; the mon in
tho building of undersround cities,
ths woricn in leboratorics from hor-
rible gonetic cxporimoents. The
scicntists from Mercury toil making
ncw forms of dcastruction while the
armics of Mars arc proparced for
conaucst of othcr worlds,®

"Cthulhu has many shapcs but us-
ually assumos that of a gigantic
toad, with hypnotic oyces, rpoisoncd
claws ané an intc¢iligeonco walich de-
+ios carthly mind to undorstand.
Thc lesgsser Gods on Saturn arce all
controllicd by this arocat God. At
the appointcd time he will visit
ths carth and makec of itv'azdescrt,
Lot ail who read bewarc! He will
comec with spaccships, rncchanical
arnmics,poisons anda obscone weapons.
I all thesc fail, hc will, in the
cnd, transform himsclf into a becau-
tiful woman, and, thru hcr seduc-
tive becauty censlave thoe bodigs of
men and torturc their souls."

The candle flickcred.

"At lecast,' Thompson muttcred, "We
havec becn warned.®
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The LBarth-memr acccpted Thompsonts
warning. The United Nations erected
a largc oxperimontal laboratory in
thc Arizona d&cscrt, With thick walls,
it rosc, an cnormous conc,towards the
thrcat<crning sky from out of which the
invading forces would comc. Astro-~
nomers kept a  twonty-four hour vigil
scarchirg for cnocmy spacce-ships.
Scicntists watched tne spectrum for
new clements from Saturn., Biologists
poerfectod doadly culturces ani prepar-
¢4 antiscrums which wouid protect in
sora. warfare, Chsmis®%s found explos-
ives mors powerful tian tho atomic
bomb,. alir ships, rociet propelled,
wors built,

But 2 final invention was pcrfoctad
by Jcnkins, based on a suggestion
made by Thorpson. This was so rovel
in its form, so subtle in its propos-
ed usc and so powzsrful, that the two
mcn hoped, 1f all clsc failed, their
invention would win the final war.

Various groups aidcd in thc cone
struction of this ncw weapon,but each
mado only a part. These parts were
put togcther, vitalized, made into a
pcrfcet whoic by Jenkins, watched and
instructcd by the dreamer, Thompson.

"It is thc hand of Destiny," cricd
Jcnkins, but Thompson replicd,

"I would call it tho hand of Godi"
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Mecantime, all was activity on
3aturn, There thc Great Cthulhu had
brought to perfection his machine
men. With metal bodies, clecctrificd
brains, theso scicntific workers
could perforn in their cavern luabora-
torics tasks that would have been im-
possible to th. grcatcst scicntists
on carth.

Bzck of them, controlling their cv-
cry activity, direccting their invent-
ive gonius, was thc nystcerious power
of thc Great God. Up to this timc,
he had wmadc all his drcers conme truc,
His history showci that 2 war begun
was a war won. Only Earth romaincd
to bc conquered. Liviag from the be-
ginning of time, confidcnt <that h=z
would never dic; ho was imnatient to
conquer the last of the »nloapncts, Day
after day,night after night, ac drovs
tac machine men who workcd tirclessly
toward their goal,. Eiological chem-
ists pcerfected a new and terrible
form of war,

97 will destroy their citiest®
Cthulhu boastcd to the losscr Gods.
"I will make thoir earth a wasto
placc. Finally, in their dcspair
thoy will losse the powcr to rusist
and will seck only dcath, not rcaliz-
ing that I will taks their souls and
torturc them in many obsccne ways
thru an ctcrnity of ycars.®
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The machinc men finally complet-
cd the spacc ship, which, hurtling
thru thc void of thc skics would fin-
ally land on carth and conmplcte its
mission of dsstruction. Sxillfully
madc, roacket propelled, cvoery part of
its joursney hadé bocn carcfully plan-
ncd Hot a dctall had veon Overliook-
cd. Tns hyonotic, all-poworful
intelligeonecs of the Great Godéd hed so
completcly dominated the machinc men
that tho final rcsult, tho dcath car-
rying ship, was a nastcrpicce of dov-
ilish imagination.

It carricd no crew. Oncc it was
shot from ths tubc, it would geo dir-
cctly to tho Earth cven as a splinter
of iron flics thru th. air and fast-
sns to a glant magnoet.

Cthulhu trustcd no onc to start i%
on its rlizht., 4t ths appointced time
he went to the tube sihich houscd the
sinip and for the last time went over
cvory detail of its construction.
Orcec again ho corrcctly chartced its
caoursc so that it would lard in the
rich corn blct of thc Unit:d Statcs.

Finally hc pushcd the startine but-
ton and thce becautiful cylindcer sturts-
cd off.

UThoss pitiful Earth-men will now
havc somcthing to worry about,® ho
cricd to thoe lcsscr Gods.

"Great is Cthulhul® thcy shouted.
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The long cylindrical rocket ship
approached the earth, encircled 1it,
and then pausing over the upper Mis-
sissipni Valley, disintegrated, show-
ering its cargo upon the htlack earth.
Borne by the wind, the small seeds
scattered ovor a large area, fell on
thc ground, germinatad at once and in
a day were full grown. The male
plants, rootless, crawled into the
fenale plants and impregrated then.
In another day thos rirened ovaries
exploded, scattcecring sead for anothoer
generation.

These plants were nobtohly flesh-
caters, but exhuded a vapor which
killed alli who bregathed it and a juice
that burncd an rotted the flesh of
all that contactcd them. By the mil-
lions they sprcad from the country to
the cities, bringing dcath so rapidly
that it could rot bs avoided, Only
the dry, lifcless descrt was innunsz.
There the airships, preparzsd for any
cventuality, had bcen placcd. Now
they went into action with their
flame jets. Patiently, nmcthodically,
the deadly plants werc crcenatsd.

Finally all were dcstroycd. The
God Cthulhu had failed in his first
assault. The citlies were destroy-

cd, but the bcst of humanity Iiliwed
on to fight.
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Cthulhu prcparcd for an assault
which he fc¢lt would be the final stcp
to vittory. He wasa surc that hc kncw
thc souls of men, their scecret de-
sires, their fatal weakness., This
timc he would use, not & modern in-
strament of war. but tne oldest known
to all 1lifc on every planct. Hec was
so confident of succcss that he do-
cidecéd to go by himsclf, unattondcd by
cven his nost favorsd lcsser God——g20
to Earth and, singlchandcd, wusec his
magical powecr in such a way that no
nere Earth-man could resist hinm,

e had his machinc mcn makc a glob-
ular ship witha singlc oncning. When
the circular door was onen, a ruch
smalicr globe could Gocscend to carth
on a guiding becam of light.

In this globe, ths 3rsct God sped
carthward on what hce wis ccriain would
be a journcy cading in victory.

Thce Giant Toud hopped out of thec
small globe ncar the ruins of an Utah
city. Witk siant lsaps ho rushed to
Arizona. Tlicrc in a Gescrt of vol-
canic rocks zad decad ccdars, he un-
derwecnt a motanmnrphosis revealing his
primnitivc bivaloncy. New the toad
was gona, veing replaced by a male
and fcmals such as man in his wildest
drcams had novoer socen; or once socing
would have died of purc horror.
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Male and female they lived for
the appointed time 1in the desert,
The female, with one eye,a long tail,
human hands ending 1in long claws;
would, wheon alone shake her nulc ears
and call loudly for her mate. He had
the calves of a man, the thighs of a
bear, the torso of a bull and the head
of a devil. Hearing his mate call,
he would gallop to her, roaring his
impassioned lovec song. In every way
he was the kind of a male that this
kind of a femalec appreciated.

They were in loval

Thus they lived ina garden of Eden.
They satisfied each other but when
the femalc rcalizcd her delicate con-
dition, the male knew the honcymoon
was over and hid his head in a rock
hole and died. His soul, thc half of
the God from the Beyond, simply pass-
ed into tho new lifec that thc femalc
was bringing into the world. She
gave birth to a baby and then she too
died. Now the God was once again
united in this decadly mcnace to the
world, a beautiful woman.

Standing thcere alone in the desert
she realized her power. YThat man
could resist her charms? Once in her
power she could make him a slave,
Thus women have always treated men
and now Cthulhu, as the Super-Voman,
would show men that they were simply
little animals to be twisted around
her delicate fingers, sucked dry of
blood and their souls sent to Hell.
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Thompson had anticipated the YWo-
man. The final pages of the 0ld book
had prepared him., Vith Jenkins* help
he had made a trap. There was only
one question. iJonld it work?

The VWonan glided over the desert.
Her beautiful face glowed with the
expectation of victory, Her lovely
fingers twitchedé in anticipation of
tearing the bodies of all men. With
in her, the Great God glowed with
satisfaction as he tihiought of all the
ways in which he woula mutilate tiheir
souls, He did not realize that the
beautiful body he nad made to dwell in
had, in one little convolution of her
brain,curiosity anda desire for lovs.

Suddenly ¢thle Woman saw a gigantic
hand rearing out of the sandy deser+t,
It was a very rmasculine hLhand with
short, stubby, powerful fingers. The
back was covered with hair; the palm
was soft,

Mfhat a beautiful handi" exclaimed
the Woman. "I could rest in that
hand whilc the finger tips carress
my lovely body.' She crawled into the
hand and cuddled on the soft paln.

Wlove me, you wonderful masculine
hand," she commanded.

The fingers and thumb closed on
her, slowly crushing her to death.

Cthulhu screamed. Now on earth he
had no place to live. His railure
was complets, There was nothing for
him to do but return to Saiurn.

Man had won the war. Humanity was
safe. A finer civilization rose on
the ruins. '
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