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YRLPS FROM THE EDITCR'S XND

As you can see,the promised mimecgraphing went
through--and the new artist is here,tco.Unfortun-
ately,Nils Trome cculd nct get a drawing to us
in time,so that YMiller did the ccver toc.I don't
think you'll cbject!

Next month,alsc,the first prize ccntest ccmes
out.Read your back issues carefully--you'll need
all the facts you can glean frem them for this
and forthcoming contests,

Another new deoartment graces this issue-=-
WTH% READER SPANKS"-~zleanings from ocur corres-
spondence,Don't he31tate to contribute to it,

Watch for next issue.,intil then--

-~THE EDITCR
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PURSUIT INTO NOVHERE
Adapted from the annals of the space
patrol hy
JINM BLISH
n

Navigator Tuvqxz-jk looked furtively around him,
then svrung gickly on his heel to the radio table and
flicked his four~fingered hands over the controls.’
There was a breif hum,and the screen began to glow,

The Ganymedian licked his red lips and watched as a
deeply-chisgled,cruel~cut,rather youngish face focus-
ed upon it.His fingers were working nervously.

"Tle11?"the Planeteer asked sharply.

Tuavgxz-jk cleared his throat."I'mon the 'Dog Star'
and we 're headed for Uranus,"he said gickly.He spoke
rather indistinctly anyhow,for the Ganymedian tongue is

nothing like English and never could be, but now his words

vere over-slurred,"I'm under pressure,"he went onhast-
ily,"and I cant call you again for a long vhile.There's a
guy here--Barthman,I think,but he wears a cave and hood--
and he's after you--"

"30%'s half the system,"the Plancteer grinned icilye.
"Do Illook scared?”

"WO,but this bird's scouring the fleet for me--Greg
Halnson has disappeared,and he just missecd me by a-
bout the distance you can throv Jupiterl”

The Planeteer enitted a low whistle,

"He's starting out well--"he began,--

Then the Gnymedian saw nhis hard eyes widen,and his
votice utter a clacking noise-~a warning in Tuvgxz-jk's
native langauge.He spun around,

Standing behind him was a figure in a blue metal
cape,his head covered with a hood of the same material,
and a pair of coldly gloving blue eyes stared down at
the Planeteer's man.

"Death to the enemies of civilization,"this apparation
bit out in a ruthless,domineering voice,and a heavy-iook-
ing,ztass-muzzled pistol appeared suddenly from the glite
tering folds of the cape. A dancing spark crackled abrupt-
1y and flamed arou d the platinum electrode at therwomth of
the pun,vwhich began to glovee.



The platinum electrode spawned . cone of intense
plackness that enveloped the terrified figure 1in the
control seat.The cone vanished, and Tuvgxz-l}k was
gone. .. :

The Planeteer looked abruptly away from the screen
tc a dancing meter, invislible to the figure in the
"Dog Star's" control cabin, then his eyes returned
again. The glitter in them seemed to bridge the inter-
spaclal gap with destroying flame- a lightning tolt
that broge from the speaker in short, clipped sentances
c¢cold as the boiling seas of Neptune.

"Entoy it vhile vcu can- enemies cf c¢ivilization
Jon't tolerate avengers!"”

The Planeteer clicked off the radio and glared at
hig powerful assistant.

"What, a guy like that would ke doing 1n the “Dog
tar’,I can't inagine,"he snapped savagely.”"He ocught
te¢ kncw he could never catcel us in that plane with the
start we've got now, I'11 bet he's got a ship of his

own. '
. The Asteroid remainel staring 1t the blank screen,
That gun--what on Fluteo- "

"Time ray,"the Planeteer growled, striding across
the rcom to the contrcl panel. "Shifts a person forwarid
A few geconls in time--leaves 'em stranded in space
when the spot they were staniing on- planet or space-
ship- moves on without them."

"How 411 you know?"pursued the other,.

His companion gestured toward 2 dial set beside
the radio pancl.

"#ith that,"he explainei,"l can classify any beam
into three classes,Catalyst,Energy,cr Warp,and the
sub-divislons eninle me to tell almost exactly what its
nature is,See, my ignorant friend?”

The Asteroid nodied."Yeh,"he sa1d,"I see,Well,shall
I try and ralge Greg?"

"Try if you 1ike. I'm going to the last place the
long arm of the law will think of looking for us.- the
Prison Planet itself."

The Asteroid nodded ani turned to the radioc. Soon



nis call was going cut- "BCT7Y to A- ECTTY t¢ A- "while
trhe Planeteer's nimble fingers flashed in rapid zigzags
cver tre contrel beards,setting a ccurse for the life-
less ccld cf the system‘s fartheat outpost.

Abruptly the screen began to swirl with light, and a
hummirg scund came 1n through the earphcnes. "I m mak-
ing a connectiocn,"the Asteroid shouted excitedly.The
cther ncdded."Goed,"he said.

The humming resolved itself into a background cf
sounds,18 1f ¢f a space intericr at full speed, and
the glow ccalesced te fcrm, not the slim shouliers and
pitter, hard face ¢f Greg Halnscn, tut a gllttering
chain mail cowl! "Gooud afternocn,'the Avenger greeted
the Asteroid purringly.

"What's good about 1t?"snapped tie other. Turning
irem the screen,he yelled,"It'a that Avenger guy!”

"Scrry,mister,"re toldl the figure cn the ground glass
"I guess I've gct the wrong rnumber,” ile reached cver
to gwitch off the machire,

The Flaneteer cut the "Flamirg Arrcw's" acceleration
with Tlying ringera and {airly leaped ncrcss the rogm,
"Fut a rinder on tha! sidp,quick, before you turn that
of f1" he shcutel desper~tely- tub toe late- the screen
paled and ield. The astercid punched *he Cinder button.

"Sorry,"he 8111,"™ut at least we can stlll lecate 1t,
Seeing it 1lon't sc irpeortart,is 142"

"Naturally, feol,"his cemparicn gritted,"I wanted to
see what we re up agains%, If ['m righ*t,that guy didn't
gtart after us un'il he was sure ke had a ship that
could beat curs.”

The Astercid shrugged. "Sorry,"he repeated,”but threre
isn't anything I can do new., Walt, here ccmes the “ape.
Shert cne,toc- ", He seilzed tke strip of paper that
the firder had ejlected,ind the Planeteer read 1t over
his shculder,

"What 4id I tell you!"exclaimed the latter."Right off
from a sun-stop to that speed--why, that ship nust be a
flying rowerplant!"”

"Twe bits the finder’'s wrcng, at this distance,'re-
plied the Astercid,

"Probably,"agreed hls ccmpanion,”but not very much,
Well,we'll see how good he is at hide and seek, before



we find out first~hand now much power he's got,I'd feel .
hetter if we 4idn't have to try his stuff until T could
rig up some stuff of my own.Maybe we wen t."

i

But they did.

The "Flaming Arrvow" was hovering in space where the
faint light of the star c¢f the sun was hidden by the
racing sphere or the Prison Planet,when the Avenger
catight up to them.

“he Planeteer was Tinishing up a device in the ceil-
ing above the airleek when a shout from the Asteroid
sert rim jumping acrcss the rcom to pull up 1n back of
4in and look cver his shioulder cut a port.

Slreaking like a misshapen meteor around the shadow-
ing bulk cf Plutc came a rounded,bumpy cone,pointed
n.3e first,with fcur glrders growing from the base to
rect a riat dAigk which .terminated the odd apparaticon.
Tue diax geerel composed ¢f many radial shutters,with
& cenir.i hoie through which the flame ¢f the rocket
Plaa* wag reashing.The hole 'was apparently connected by
rear s ¢f a long tube t¢ the ship prceper.

Zhe Planeteer was alread y at the controls, hurling
the "Flaming Arrow" toward its adversary,which immediiate
ly cpened nestilities~ 1in an astoundiing manner.

Wrile 8till over two hundred miles away,a brilliant
belt of white lightning fiashed arcund 1its s8lirly point-
ed nese,and the stars were mementarily blanked out by
an expanding reod of blackness which sprearedi out and
erveloped the pirate battleplane,There was a sickenilng
wrench and strain,and abruptly the Avenger's strange
ship was just off the port bew,sypitting red dinitron
flames 1nto the metecr screens of its enemy!

The Asteroid stared gcggle~eyed at the cther ship,
stupifyed by 1ts sudden appearance in such an impos-
sib%e pPlace,when the Planeteer's vcice jarrel him.

All right,guns, mister! Lon't be skeered,wittle
boy; he just shot us with a time ray and then got in
while Be was waiting for us tc appear. Supposing you try
hitting him one, before Le blots us cut with a disinte-
grator."

The Astercid Jumpred for itre gun ccntrols,and In the



port gun turret a rocket rifle drcve smwoothly back on
its recolil carriage, spitting redly at the sirange
shape as it swept s—iftly up.

The shot was well placed, and sc shert was the dis-
tance that the flashing shell penetrated the screens
of the Avenger's ship without detcnating. The ccrelike
rocket spun l1ike a top upon 1lts long axis, glancing lke
shell off Just as it explcded, and, for an instant, the
ship was sheathed in smoke, befcre it diffused into
space,

" The "Flaming Arrow" executed a dime turn and blasted

after the zooming ship, an emerald beam cf irnstant dis-
integration flaming frem 1t in a whorllng vertex of de-
struction.

The Planeteer expertly dodged a similar beam by thle
narrowest possible margin, anil 1 seconl sheared a.,plate
of the cuter hull from the tail. This told much *¢ the
men 1n the battleplane- that the enemy was equipred wilth
two disintegratcrs; for the lndividual guns tcok ten
minutes to recharge.

"Try the hetercdyne!"

This,-a vibration belcow tle wave-length of matter,
which heterolyned with 1t,, and dampered cr nullified i+,
thus effecting its utter arnihilatilcern,- blasted out
with all the pocwer of the "Flaming Arrcw’s" tremendous
generatcers, Hut it flamed and stopped at the magretic
barrier of the screens, The Planeleer ncdded grimly, No
luck as a weapcn- but he would bet the cutccme of the
tattle that evry tetevision eye on the srip ¢f “he Avern-
ger had been blewn cut ty the hurst of ccusnle-ray energy
from that contact,

Thus began a conflict as mad as ever two ships hLad
staged. The tcplike rocket proved aglle for its shape,
gricning ard plunging and twisting like a deadly wasg,
filring its guns in centinuous broadsides.lts meteor
screerns deflected cr detecrnated mest ¢f the Astercid's
barrages, and the few hits that he made just smeared
themselves cver the hull,barely denting it. The screens
hal taken all the velocity ocut of the shells.

But the Planeteer atlll had a resource,

Swinging the "Flaming Arrow” upward abruptly, ke fed
a surge of power into the rocket engines, sending tre



battleplane hurtling into the feeble glow of the sun.
Then he slipped cn a palr of rubder gloves and grasped
the control wheel more firmly...

He spun 1t suddenly in an unbelelvable direction,
a direction totally indescribable--and 1t disappeared!
Vanished utterly in a direction which could not be
perceived by the untrained eye,and his hands also van-
ished from the wrists up!

Tnmediately the roar of the rockets increased to
a tremendous crescendo.The black,star-pricked arch of
the sky began to swing slowly around them, then faster
and faster,until the stars were streaks of vari-color-
el lights, interspersed with sudden flashes as a fus-
ilale of rocket slugs burat about them.

The Asteroid clung to the butt of the disintegrat-
or and gend cne last slzzling green merento as 1t flew
past his port,then shouted over the ithunder of the en-
gines,"Wiat 1in lHades 18 going on! Can't you fly a ship
in a straiskt line yet? How'm I supposed to shcot when
the guns are never in line?"

His companion howled back an explanatlon, 'Remem-
ber the lce-Peings and their iimensional control--and
our televiscr? I tound cut from our cold friends jJjust
how to move four-dimensicnally--and I'm deing the same
thing to the ship! Surprised I d4idn't think of it be-
fore this--tiremendous advantage in fighting!"

The spinning grew so swift as to blot out all gut-
slde view,and a tremendous vertige and nausea gripped
them with a sickening hand.A horrible sense of extru-
slon--of being buttoned through a small hole--tore at
them.

And in the mldst of 1t,the radio buzzed,and the
Asteroid risked life ard 1imb to open it.

"Queer gyrations,gentlemen,"1it profferred suavely.
The screen showed that glittering cowl."Ready to give
yourselves up?"

The tearing progression into the fourth dimensicn
was ripping at the Agteroid's reason.de was sick.

You go swat fliesl"he screamed at the figure,and
drove the beam ¢f a hand-ray through the holster intc
tc¢ grouni glass with his free hand,The ground glass
shattered,but the Avenger's bitter laugh still rang



from the unaaunged speaker,

Avrurtly the hcerrible pressing sensation ceased,and
a feeling cf releif almcet as unbearable flcciel cver
them.Far beneath them stretched the lrncredibly vast
sphere of the univerde threy were leaving--and the sky
was black and f1lled with what appearel to be stars,but
whiclh the Ilaneteer knew were cther similiar universes,
Mind~staggerirg pancramal! A velw which science had pre-
dictel,-but a apace pirate the firat to see!

Trhe Planeteer set the course outward {four-dimen-
sicnally; ani set the engines at half speed,slow accel-
eraticn, and left Lis seat exuberantly.

"New that yeu've seen the fourth dimension,you can
ugse it,"Le tcld the Astercid zleefully.”I've been 2atle
to see and mcve i it for a lcng time--new you'll re
at e te,tce. The only twoe men in the system! We-- "

e wag interrupted by a lcud vlang.

Trie Astercil p led and aswtrg to the porit."Good Lerid!
Is that ship still hLere! That was a hit--"

Trke Planete.r gaped at the spinning tcp f tre A-
ver.ger'a rucket.The 118k was glcwing ard Let,and the
shutters were flicking Yack anil forth, sending “eams in
all directione...

A Tear-irnspiring scund eclced sudilenly in the room,
ire higs ¢t alr...

"But. that's ippcasible!”the Plareleer creil,staring
irnte the ciuer's eyes."Impcusible! Trat shet cculdn't
Lave punctured toth Lullas!"

A lcuder clang rang i *ke rcom, an unmistak ble
scund cf the inrner airlcck Accer (pening--and the radic
bit cut ccely,self-cenfidently,”Serrect, Raise your
hands high,gentlement™

The Astercid gasred,spun arcund,his hands reaching
tcward the celiling.lhe Flaneteer did the same,slowly,

The lnner door of the airlcck was wide cpen,ard

rianted sclidly upcen becth feet in front of it was
2 spacesulted figure,twe wicked-looking guns of un-
¥nown design aimed unwaveringly at the two pirates,
two 1lcy blue eyes glaring froem a glassite visor!

Well met,geritlemen,"the radic spoke rleisantly.His
blue eyea tock in everything lnterestelly--everything,
“rat 1s,except cne tiny stul bekini the supporting bean,
& stud that the Planeteer's reaching fingers were al-



nost touching.The Planeteer kept his eyes sharply upon
the Avenger,while his fingers siid stealthily cddong to=
ward the fatal button.. . M=E o

Abruptly the Avenger shifted his gaze to the Planet-!
eer's cmmelly-lined face,"Take your hand away from that
button!'he snapped savagely,waving his gaeer pistol--
but too late--too late.

A tiny spark leapt half an inch from thd ceiling,then
a cone of blackest darlmess flooded down upon the men-
acing figure in the spacesuiteee

"Now,"said the Planeteer,racing to the controls,"is
our chance.From the fourth dimension we can plop right
down on the moon itself if we want to,and he won't
know where we've gone because we'll have disappeared
by the time he reaches his ship,”

"But how did he get his ship here in the first place,
anyhou?"ihe Asterdd wanted to kmow,"He didn't under-
stand the fourth dinension did he?"

"I0~~he ot here by creating spacestrains with that
disk in the back of his ship~~but . nov unpioriunately,he
Inows the secret too.tell=--too bad~-nothing ve can do,
yet.Ve'll be able to avoid him casily now,

"ext stop--the moon)”

And the "Flaming Arrow" flashed down and away for a
distant,yet at the same time near,sun,leaving behind it
a ship temporarily minus a conmanderees

THE END

THE PLANETEER'S TELEVISOR
Part One.Hand "eapons Of The Period

No.2.THE DISINTEGRATOR

The weapon disintgrator must not be confused
with the tool used for mining,which has prodigous pow-~

er but a range of three inches.the weapon gun cannot
keep up a continuous blast,since reinforcing the blast
chaizber would make it too heavy to be practical,

The weapon smashes the atoms of the atmosphere--any
atmosphere~-and sends their component parts along an
ionized pathway,and during the transut they reform
into complex atoms which are cach a projectile in the
stream.They strike the atoms of any substance with
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1y disintegrate it.clement $3, whien is ol wiguly com-

plic:tel ateor~ic structure, is *he cnly substance which

remains unharmed unler the beam.

The great 1isintegrating rifles on shipboard are
projectors of electronic energy only,which is condersed
by a mechanism on the cutside of the ship from the en-
ergy of the space-permeating cosmic ray, These appara-
tusses take ten minutes to re-chirge a rifle.

Next Month--HEAVY ARTILLARY..THE MOON-RAY

THE reaDER SPANKS

Dear Mr, Bldsh;- _ -

Yeu seer tc’ hive grasped the ldea of the- PLnNafrmz
that I outlined *o Astounlding Stories ratner Tuliy.
out I stili” hope--vainly 1 fear--to s€ée the real PLAN-
EThER that only S & S could 3o come out, Meanwiile
however ycur pleasing llttle publication wilil ac to
Keep up tne gool work, ~”

{(Thank you. It wcn’t,b M

be long “Yetore we start print-
irng cur mag, anrl S &8 couldn't get a better aruist,
aityhow.-2ditor, )

Pear Editor,

I got my PLANETEER this morning,ani feel <hat it is
* very commendable etffort cn your part. Yeu really have
something there tc¢ b»e developed. : '

A little more detall in your stories would help,

Hope you tell more of "The Prison Planet" and otrer
features later on,

Editor,the SCIisliCe FICTION
CRITIC
{Thanks again. More detail will come in as soon ae
we get the room.-Edjtor.)

PLEASE WRITE US A LETTER-_-WE WON'T BITE YOU!



NEXT MCNTH--

Flashing swiftly and silently in from the fath-
omless emptiness cf space ccmes she "Flaming Arrow",
plunging unseen and undetected inte a gigantic cra-
“er hidden in the desclate wastes of the dark slde
>f the mocen.Great tractor teamk JIADSe Qut,crashing
Tivan rampartes which had laln undisturbed since the
dawn of creaticn.,.

Strange rachines rear themselves starkly against
tlhe Pleak landscajpe; and fer a brief interval they
laber ofi the 1ifeless plain--then ailently they van-
13h, rart by part, intc the ship that spawned them,
arnd the Planeteer 11fts hls ship and sends 1t ir a
BWift arc tc¢ the Earthward side~-and far behilnd him
8lira the atrange rccke% cf the Avenger,waiting for
the T'lancteer te strike...

Wi‘l. what new and territle weapon dces the Plan-
eleer,suyer-ptvte and rocketeer extraordinary,
‘Lreaten the cOmmerce of civillzation?

Hew can the Avenger terminate his plans?

Per't miss
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A Thrilling TLANETEER Tale
Adapted From Thg Annals COf The Space Patrol

¥ _
JIN BLISH

Alac--the new prize centgst,next tsaue!



The BROCKLYN SCIZNCE FICTION LeoaGUE, Chupter No.t
announces the resumption of the publication of the

BROCKLYN REPORTER,
The Science Fiction Fapn Magazine With A Future!

For the Selence Fiction League Member,News Reviews
and activities of the League

For the Egperantist, articles, news, reviews, e%z.
right from the mest prominent fans and asscclaticrns.
Volecabulary lessons included

Fer the Rocket Bnthuigiast, news, reviews, articles
ete, concerning the activitles and phases of the field

For all Science Ficticn Enthusiasts, the latest riews
of the field from reliable scurces, frem all cover tlre
world

For all perscns, a chance %o subrit articles ¢f thr
above-menticned nature, ¢f interest, plus the charce
for publication of Science Fiction Short Stories of
worthy nature,

SeND TODAY for a copy of Volume Crnie Number Five and
be agsured cf the latest activities of the field,frcm
reliable sources.10¢ a copy postpald anywhere in the
United States--12¢ to foreign countries,

BROOKLYN REPORTER Circulation departmert
8709 15th Avenue,Brooklyn, New York,




