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The Port of Peril
by
Otis Adelbert Kline

| —THE THEFT OF VERNIA

PERHAPS THE furniture and decorations of the persond apartment of Robert Grandon would have
appeared bizarre to earthly eyes. Its paneled wadls were hung with strange weapons and ill stranger
trophies of the baitlefiedld and chase-prized treasures of a soldier and a hunter. Skins of marmelots,
fierces cats of the Zorovian fern forests, and tremendous bear-like mongters known as ramphs,
magnificent specimens dl, were flung on the floor. Cloud-filtered sunlight entered through two immense
windows that reached from floor to ceiling, opening on a private bacony which overlooked the paace
gardens.

A marmelat, carved from red wood and supporting a round top of polished crysd formed a table in the
center of the room. Around it, in chairs carved in the representation of kneding giants holding scarlet
cushions which formed both seats and backs, were four men.

"The power of the Huitsen mugt be broken, and broken forever,” cried Aardven, brawny, bull-necked
ruler of Adonijar. And he banged his huge fig on the table for emphasis, causing the kova cups to dance
and réttle.

Robert Grandon, former Chicago dubman who had fought his way to the throne of Reabon, mightiest
empire of Venus, grimly nodded his assent, as did his two other guests, Ad, ruler of Tyrhana, and Zinlo,
ruler of Olba. For the sake of privacy and comfort, he had dispensed with the rigid formdity of the throne
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room, and received them in his own drawing room.

Ad of Tyrhana stroked his square-cut, jet black beard meditatively. Then he turned to Grandon. | fear
we have disturbed you a a most inopportune time. A man about to start on a honeymoon should not be
annoyed with affairs of state. It was only after we learned of the latest outrage perpetrated by the yelow
pirates, that Aardvan and I, who were awaiting Zinlo's return to Olba, decided to hurry here in one of his
awift arships.

"When he heard that one of my ships of war, crippled by a sorm and hdf snking, was set upon by these
ydlow fiends, part of its crew massacred and the rest carried off prisoners, and my daughter Narine
taken to | know not what fate, we fdt that something mugt be done, and done quickly.”

"And | heartily agree with you," said Grandon. "The imperid navy of Reabon is a your disposd. Do you
have any plan of action to suggest?'

"I fdt sure you would come in with us" said Ad, "especidly after my talk with Zinlo this morning. As |
have intimated previoudy, we mus make our plans in secret, and carry them out as unobtrusvely as
possible. The Huitsenni have spies everywhere. They have the treasure to hire the vile traitors among our
people who will sdl their honor for persona gains, but because of their peculiar physica characterigtics
they can do no eavesdropping among us themsalves.".

"We should have two main objectives: to Snk or capture every pirate ship that sails the seas of Zorovia,
and to find and take the secret port of Huitsen. It is a port of missng ships and treasure, of daves who
were once ditizens of our own and other lands, a port of peril to every man, woman, and child on this
planet.”

"Have you any idea where to look for this hidden port?* asked Grandon.

"We have no definite knowledge of its location, but the belief that it lies to the south has arisen from the
fact that pirate fleets, leaving a scene of pillage, have dmost invarigbly been observed to sal southward.”

"I believe my flyers can locate it," said Zinlo, toying with his kova cup.

"It's a big world," boomed the gruff Aardvan, "and it will take a ded of flying, saling, and marching to
exploreitdl.”

"Perhaps Mernerum will hdp us™ suggested Ad.

"I take it," replied Grandon, "that you are unaware of the strained, or rather severed relations between
Mernerum and Reabon. Thismoming | ordered diplomatic relations severed with Zandoth of Mernerum,
because of his affront to my wife when she passed through his dominions some time ago.”

"We can do wel enough without that dissolute, old rake" said Zinlo. "But we're kegping you from that
honeymoon trip, Grandon. | understand that your expedition was ready to march when Ad and Aardvan
arived.”

"WEell giveit up,” Grandon assured them. "I'm sure Vernia won't mind for such, aworthy cause.”

"See here" Ad protested. We don't want any such sacrifice. Allow us to take a few of your ships for the
present, and perhaps some warriors and munitions in case a landing party is required. Go on your
honeymoon. Later, when we've discovered the port of peril, well notify you, and let you in at the kill."

"But your daughter has been stolen. Every man on this planet, worthy of the name, should be willing to
assig in the search.”



Ad sghed deeply, musngly. "Alas™ he replied, "I fear dl search for her will be vain. She has been gone
for so long now that | can only hope to avenge her. But, of course, I, her father, shdl continue to search.”
He arose, and continued: "My friends and dlies, we have imposed long enough on this patient, young
bridegroom. I'm sure you will dl agree with me when | say that we don't want his help until after the
honeymoon. Let him lend us a few ships and men now, and well cdl on him later."

"Those are precisdy my sentiments,” roared the deep-voiced Aardvan, dso risng.

"And ming" echoed Zinlo. "And so, Grandon, well go down and join the group outside that's waiting to
see you off. By the way, where are you bound?’

"It was a toss-up whether to go to the wild mountain fastness of Uxpo, or enjoy the bathing, fishing, and
boating of the Azpok coast. But the seashore won, and we chose a camping-place on a wild and
unfrequented part of the coast.”

"Splendid! Well see you outsde.”

A hdf-hour later, speeded by an immense multitude that had lined the streets of Reabon to see them off,
Grandon and hisyoung bride, Vernia, Princess of Reabon, stepped into the waiting, one-wheeled motor
vehide, and with their guard of Fghting Traveks, Ieft for the coast.

In the imperid tent of scarlet Slk, decked with cloth-of-gold insgnia and edged with golden fringe,
Grandon opened his eyes as the firg fant davnlight appeared, for he had planned an early morming
fishing-trip. He arose and dressed Slently, so as not to disturb the dumber of his bride, but she heard the
dight clank of his sword as he was about to step through the doorway, and wakened.

lchb.n

He turned as she softly pronounced the name by which he had been known to his friends on Earth, the
name he had taught her to cal him and which he loved to hear her say with her quaint, Reabonian accent.

With three steps he was at her bedside. She smiled up at him the pink and white ovad of her face framed
inthe wedth of golden ringlets that dl but concealed her slken pillow. Then she held up both arms.

"Would you leave without kissng me good-bye?"' she asked reproachfully.
Contritely, he knelt beside the bed and took her inhisarms.

"I did not wish to disturb your morming deep my dear,” he said, and added: "I was only going out for a
litlewhile to-have atry at akiller-norgd. I'm told they bite best a daybreak."

She took his face between her pdms, drew it down to hers, and their lips met.

"Never leave me" she said, "without firg kissng me good-bye. Who knows how long any separation
may be? Even though we may expect to be parted for but a fev moments, the hand of Providence may
intervene and separate us for along time-perhaps for eternity.”

He buried his face in the soft curve of her neck as she ran her fingers through his black curls. Nor did he
dream, as he hdld her thus for a few moments, how soon the dire prophecy in her words was to be
fulfilled.

"lll be back in ajiffy," he said, as he stood erect afew moments later.

She watched him, love and pride in her eyes, as he strode through the door. Handsome, strong, and



gentle, he was an emperor-every inch of him.

Throwing a shimmering wrap of scarlet materid around her, she went to the door of her tent to watch him
depart. Two guards sduted diffly as she appeared. They were members of a company of Grandon's
crack troops, the FHghting Traveks from Uxpo. Each was armed with a tork, a rapid fire wegpon that
shot needle-like glass projectiles, a scarbo a cutting and thrugting weapon with a basket hilt and a blade
curved like that of a scimitar, and along-bladed spear.

Verniawatched him for afew moments as he stood beside his smdl fishing-boat in earnest conversation
with Huba, mojak or captain of the company of Traveks who were guarding the camp. Sx men stood on
each dde of the little craft, holding it's nose into the breakers. In the prow of the boat was Kantar the
Gunner, carefully shidding his mattork-a wegpon resembling a tork, but of considerably heavier caliber
and longer range, and mounted on a tripod-from the spray that was bresking over the bow, by holding a
waterproof glk cover over it.

Therest of the crew conssted of Sx oarsmen, a man who had charge of the sall, and another who held
theftiller.

Having finished his conversation with Huba, Grandon legped into the craft and the twelve men who were
danding in the water launched her. When they reached water up to ther necks, they let go, and the
rowers plied ther oars vigoroudy. Presently the sall went up, and the little boat tacked into the breeze
which was just lively enough to gir the fog that hung low over the surface of the Azpok.

The princess watched the boat until the migs had swalowed it up, then turned and re-entered her tent.
But scarcdly, it seemed, had she crept once more benesth her warm covers, and closed her eyes in
deep, before there sounded outside the crack of a mattork, the shouts of men, and the clank of weapons,
followed by a fusllade of shots thet told her the camp was being attacked by a condderable body of
armed men.

Jumping out of bed, Vernia cdled to the guard outside.
"What isit?" she asked. "What has happened?"
"Pirates, Your Magesty!" replied the guard excitedly. "We are attacked by the raiders of the coast.”

She dressed as swiftly as possible, buckling the jeweled belt which hed her amdl tork and scarbo around
her dender waist. Meanwhile, the sounds of fighting drew closer and closer to the scarlet tent.

As soon as she was dressed, Vernia drew her scarbo and stepped fearlesdy from the tent. Descended
from a thousand fighting Torrogos, or Emperors, of Reabon, she was fully as brave as her mighty
husband, even though she lacked his strength and kill in swordsmanship. With flashing eyes she surveyed
the scene before her. Tugging at their anchors, less than a quarter of a mile from land, were a score of
vessds which she indantly recognized from pictures she had seen as the ships of the dreaded ydlow
pirates, the scourge of the Azpok Ocean. Ther peculiar sails branching out on ether sde of the madt like
the wings of bats indantly identified them. And coming rapidly shoreward were no less than fifty boats
loaded with armed men, each mounting a mattork in the bow. But this was not dl, for converging on the
camp from both sides and the rear was an immense horde of ydling, shooting pirates. Already, more than
athird of the Fghting Traveks had fdlen, and the tork and mattork fire from dl directions was rapidly
decimating the ranks of those who remained.

A dozen of the boats were sent down by Hubas mattork gunners before the landing-party reached the
shore. Astheir prows grounded, the remaining pirates leaped out and charged the camp, and it was the
ggnd for a generd advance from dl directions.



The camp had been guarded by two hundred men, but by the time of the charge, a scant forty remained.
They formed a hollow square around the Princess, and met the shock of the attack with a resstance
worthy of the traditions of the Fighting Traveks, though it was obvious from the beginning that there could
be but one outcome.

In the hand-to-hand fighting that followed there was no report of tork or mattork-only the clash of
blades, the war-cries of the fighters, the groans of the wounded, and the shrieks of the dying. Vernia and
Huba fought bravely with the others, time and again legping into the gaps left by falen men until the line
could be closed. But they were waging a hopeless fight, and presently only the Princess and the mojak
were left, fighting back to back. The latter, battling three adversaries a once, was suddenly cut down by
ablow from one of the pirates, and Vernia was left done. When a man legped in from behind, pinioning
her ams, her weapons were quickly taken from her.

Thelooting of the camp was dready in progress as she was dragged kicking and struggling, into one of
the pirate boats. Everything in the camp was saized in the way of booty except the bodies of the fdlen
Traveks, and even these were stripped of their dothing, weapons, and accouterments. The pirates adso
took with them dl of their own dead and wounded.

Rowed to the largest of the looters vessdls, Vernia was carried aboard and taken before an officer
whose inggnia proclaimed him romojak, or commander, of the flegt. Like most of the members of his
race, he was short, scarcdly tdler than the Princess hersdf, but with an exceptiondly long body and arms.
His round, yelow face was seamed and wrinkled, and his equaly round eyes, wide open and aring,
were without irises. The pupils were perpendicular dits that opened and closed like those of fdines. His
short nose resembled the tip of a pig's shout, and there were no teeth in the chinless mouth benegth it,
from the corners of which drooled sdiva reddened by the juice of the kerra, the spores of a narcotic,
fungoid growth chewed dmos incessantly by the ydlow pirates. Nor was there a 9gn of beard,
eyebrows, or har on the face or head, the skin of his body being covered with a greasy exudation,
evidently nature's protection for these totdly hairless people. Judged by the standards of his hairless,
toothless race, he was probably not unhandsome. But to Vernia, facing him as his prisoner, he was a
mondgrogty.

"I presume you are the Torroga of Reabon," he sad in patoa, with the peculiar pronunciation that a lack
of teeth induces.

"You have dready presumed too much," replied Vernia, spiritedly. "For this day's work, | can promise
you the annihilaion of the Ydlow Pirates.”

Thegumsof the romojak showed in a toothless grin. He expectorated a red stream of kerra juice, then
turned to a short, bow-legged, pot-bellied mojak who stood beside him.

"Do you hear that, San Thoy?' he mouthed sneeringly. "I, Thid Yet, Romojak of the navies of Huitsen,
have presumed too much!”

The mojak duplicated his kerra-stained grin.
"The Huitsenni never presume too much,” he replied.

"Wdl said, San Thoy," approved the romojak. Then he addressed Vernia once more. "Your Mgjesty,
the Huitsenni presume often, but never too much. Have they ever been beaten in battle? Has one of them
ever been led to your court, a prisoner? Have their cities ever been found by pursuing battle fleets? Your
Magesty is aware that history can answer but one word to these questions, and that word is "No'."

"There is only one reason why it must be so answered,” replied Vernia. "Cowardice. You never attack



unless your overwhdming numbers assure you of victory. For this reason you never lose battles or
prisoners. Your cities have not been found because you are adepts at flight from an enemy. In thisthereis
nothing of which to be proud.”

"Your Mgesty cdlsit "cowardice," said Thid Yet, "but we of the Huitsenni have a better word. We cdl
it “cleverness. However, | an not here to bandy words with you, nor disoute terms. You are my
prisoner, captured not for mysdf, but for another. If you are reasonably docile and do not atempt to
escape, you will be treated with gentleness and courtesy. If not-whatever misfortune befdls will be upon
your own head." He turned to the greasy, pot-bellied mojak beside him. "Take her to her cabin, San

Thoy."
I — GRANDON PURSUES

FAR OUT into the morning migs that shrouded the surface of the blue-gray Azpok, Grandon salled in
search of the largest and mogt ferocious of dl Zorovian game figh-the killer-norgd. Fshing for the norga
was roya sport indeed, and fraught with great danger to the fisherman. Hunting a full-grown man-egting
tiger with alariat could be no more dangerous, and as often as not, the man who lacked kill fell aprey to
the fish.

Grandon had never seen a killer-norgd, and so when he fdt a sharp tug a his trdling-line, and a
meagnificent specimen broke water, legping high in the air and shaking its head to didodge the hook, he
hed one of the greatest thrills that had ever come to him, intrepid adventurer though he was. Its body,
covered with gligening blue scales and brigling with sharp spines, was about twenty-five feet in length. Its
enormous jaws, when distended, revedled row upon row of sharp, back-curved teeth in a maw large
enough to take in a dozen men at asngle snap.

Kantar the Gunner jerked the aily cover from his mattork, but before be could bring it to bear on the
huge fish, it dived out of sght.

Grandon kept a taut line on his quarry while the crew killfully maneuvered the little craft to follow its
eccentric and exceedingly swift motions as it dragged the boat farther and farther out to sea. After more
then an hour of this, the struggles of the mongter became dower, indicating thet it was beginning to tire,
During thistime, it did not once expose itsdf to the deadly am of the watchful Kantar.

Suddenly, without warning, the line dackened, and dthough Grandon redled in with dl his might, he was
unable to pull it taut. He thought at firg that the fish had become unhooked, but the flash of a dorsd fin,
for a moment visble above the waves and coming swiftly towards the boat, showed him the true
gtuation. Kantar's mattork spoke, and the fin disappeared, but it was not evident whether he had
registered a hit.

One of the older sailors, an experienced norgd fisherman, sad:
"Beware, Mgesty. Thekiller is about to drike."

Dropping his tackle, Grandon seized an eighteen foot lance which lay dong the gunwae beside him, and
poised it expectantly. He had not long to wait, for the enormous jaws suddenly emerged from the water
not ten feet from him. He plunged the keen point down the cavernous maw, and Kantar's mattork spoke
agan and again, while the mighty jaws ground the thick shaft of tough serdi wood into splinters. Hurling
the usdess butt from him, Grandon whipped out his sword, but he sheethed it again as the great spiny
body turned over and floated bely up after a few convulsive flops. The blood which poured out through
one of the gills showed that the lance point had found the heart, and severa round holes through the head
attested the marksmanship of Kantar.



The sailors were making the prize fast, chattering and laughing dl the while, when the keen-eared Kantar
suddenly cried: "Ligten, | hear shooting!"

Every voice was indantly hushed, and there came, diginctly now, the sounds of a terrific bombardment
from the north.

"The camp is attacked,” cried an old sailor.

"To the oars," ordered Grandon, "and crowd dl the sal on a once. Cut that fish loose. We mugt get
there as soon as possble.”

The huge, Soiny carcass was cast adrift, and sdls and oars were speedily put into use. Yet, it seemed to
Grandon that the swift little boat, which fairly leaped over the waves under this double propulson moved
with snail-like downess.

Before they had gotten haf-way back to camp, the sounds of firing ceased, and Grandon, goaded by
horrible fears for Vernids safety, fumed and fretted at the inability to make better speed or see through
the migts that made about two hundred yards the limit of vighility.

But when the prow of the little boat grounded on the beach, and legping out, Grandon discovered the
bloody shambles that had been his camp, strewn with the naked bodies of his Traveks hisgrief and anger
knew no bounds.

"All dead,” he said to Kantar, who stood respectfully beside him. "My noble Traveks daughtered, and
Vermnia stolen. Who can have done this horrid deed? And wha motive? Reabon is a peace with dl
nations. The camp was not rich in loot.”

"There is Zandoth of Mernerum,” replied Kantar. "You have severed diplométic rdaions with him.
Perhaps thisishis answer."

"If Zandoth has done this" said Grandon, "he shdl have war, and that speedily-such a war as this planet
has never seen. | will wipe Mernerum off the face of the globe, nor will Zandoth live long to gloat over
his evil deeds. But it cannot be Zandoth. The fact that he once affronted the Princess of Reabon when
she passed through his country made it imperative that | sever diplomatic rdations until full apology had
been made. | might have declared war, but did not. Zanaoth should be thankful for this, as the armies of
Reabon could crush a dozen Mernerums.”

Waking among his dead Traveks and sorrowfully murmuring the names of those he recognized, Grandon
presently found his mojak.

"My fathful friend,” he said, sadly. "Huba, comrade of many a battle and bivouac." He kndt and lad his
hand on the blood-smeared brow of the young officer. "Why, his head is warm!" he exclamed. "Perhaps
aspark of liferemains Fetch water and aflask of kova, quickly, Kantar."

The gunner sped away to the boat from which he brought back a flask of the aromatic and simulating
kova from the provision basket and a bailing-scoop of sea-water.

There was a huge gash in the fdlen mojak's scalp, and the entire upper part of his face was covered with
blood. With hands as gentle as those of a woman, Grandon bathed away the blood. Then, as the eydids
of hisfriend flickered, he raised the head and held the flask of kova to the mouth, forcing a smdl quantity
of the liquid between the clenched teeth.

Huba swallowed convulsvely, opened his eyes, and looked a Grandon with dull wonder in his gaze.



"You, Mgesty!" he said weekly. "I thought | had been taken to the bosom of Thorth."
"You came near it," replied Grandon, "but the scarbo cut was a glancing one. Where is my wife?!

"The cursed Huitsenni attacked the camp,” answered Huba. "My vdiant Traveks fought wel, but were
cut down to the last man. Her Mgesty fought with us. When dl had been killed around us, she and |
fought the greasy ydlow horde, back to back. Then | was cut down, and knew no more. What a brave
litle thing sheid" He sank back, exhausted.

"Then those ydlow fiends have her," said Grandon. "Ther spies have worked swiftly it seems, and they
were swift at reprisal. Where have they taken her? How can | follow?"

"I do not know," replied Huba, "nor do | believe anyone does, other then the pirates themsdaves. They
raid the coasts or attack merchant or fishing ships, then disappear. As they dways attack with immensdy
superior forces, they are never defeated. They dways carry away ther own dead and wounded, and
take care that none of their victims are left dive to tdl of ther dastardly work. But a few times, men who
have been left for dead have revived, even as | was revived, and thus some description of them and ther
deeds has, from time to time, reached dvilization. Fleets of the great naions have scoured the sess,
looking for ther ships and their strongholds, but have found neither. Like the winds of heaven, no one
knows whence they come or where they go."

"Il find Verniaif | have to search every inch of this planet,” said Grandon.

"Onething only | recdl, which may be of assstance, Mgesty," said Huba. "Unfortunately | was unable to
see the pirates leave, but every intended victim who has ever escaped them has reported that they sal
southward.”

Grandon turned to the mojo of the boat crew.

"Remove dl but two pairs of oars,” he said, "and prepare to push off. | will sal southward. One man,
only, will | take with me. Who would be the man?'

From the wounded Huba to the lagt of the seamen, dl volunteered. After some ddiberation, Grandon
selected Kantar the Gunner as his companion.

"You will be needed in Reabon," he told Huba. "Go at once to the capital. Tdl Vordeen to mohilize the
amy and double the coast guard and the guard on the Mernerum border. Tdl him, also, to divide our
war flegt into such szed squadrons as he deems advisable and assign patrol zones to each squadron so
that no part of the Azpok Ocean nor any of its shore linewill be left unsearched. Have these patrol fleets
search every ship encountered, except those of Tyrhana, Adonijar and Olba. Farewell.”

The seamen echoed Hubas cry of: "Farewell, Mgesty," as Grandon legped into the boat and saized the
tiller. Kantar, dready at the oars, struck out savagely as soon as the men who shoved them off had got
beyond ther depth, and alittle later, the two raised the sail and tacked into the breeze, which had grown
congderably stronger. The fog, too, was riang so that vighility became dmost normdl.

For most of the morning they zig-zagged southward; but presently the wind veered around, diminaing
the necessity for tacking, and greetly acceerating their progress.

At noon each took aturn at the tiller, while the other ate hisfrugd lunch of dried mushrooms and smoked
frdlamesat washed down with drafts of kova.

Kantar had judt finished his lunch, and was dosng the watertight container when with an exdamation of
surprise, he suddenly leaned over the gunwae and scooped something from the surface of the water with



his hand. It was an empty hdf of a spore pod, red ingde and black outside.
"What have you there?' asked Grandon.

"A kerra pod,” replied the gunner.

"And what, pray, isthat?"

"The kerra, Mgesty," replied the gunner, "is chewed amog universdly by the toothless yelow pirates.
Where there are kerra spore pods, one may be sure the Huitsenni have been. It is said thet they are
never willingly without a supply of this habit-forming narcotic, which they congtantly mumble except when
eding or deeping. | think from the finding of this kerra pod, that we are on the right trail-that the
Huitsenni have passed this way not so long ago.”

"And do you think there is a possbility of our overtaking them today?

"I believe, Sire, that there is. Thislittle boat is one of the fleetest on the Azpok-and much swifter than the
large ships of war used by the pirates in their raids. They had not long been away from camp when we
arived, so | look for their appearance on the horizon some time this afternoon if they consstently follow
thar southward course.”

Tha afternoon, Grandon condantly strained his eyes toward the south, but saw only such maine
mongters of the Azpok as rose to the top from time to time, or flew above the surface. There was a great
variety of web-winged reptiles of diverse shapes and colors, some as amd| as sea-gulls, and other kinds
and species up to the enormous ormf, whose wingspread was fully fifty feet from tip to tip, and whose
greet, saw-toothed beak with a pdican-like pouch benesth it was large enough to take in a full-grown
men a a dngle snap. There was ds0 a great profuson of large, white birds with hooked hills and
red-tipped wings which, like the flying reptiles, dipped to the surface of the water from time to time for
their prey, or dived benesth it, emerging there-from with squirming, wriggling fish or other marine
inhabitantsin thelr beaks.

One huge ormf circled above thelittle craft for severa hours, and Kantar prepared to use his mattork in
case of attack. But the mongter evidently decided that the cresturesin the boat were too dangerous for it
to assall, and soared lazily away.

Although they did not Sght the ships of the pirates that afternoon, Grandon was encouraged by seeing,
from time to time, empty kerra pods on the water, which indicated that they were on the right trail.

"The ships of the accursed Huitsenni,” said Kantar as darkness fdl, "mug be swifter than | thought, or we
should have sghted them before this™

Scarcely had he spoken when a sparkle of dancing lights appeared just above the southern horizon.
"I see lightsto the south,” said Grandon. "What are they?'

"The ships of Huitsen," replied Kantar, excitedly. "Those are thar magt lights We will overtake them
shortly, now."

"And can you tdl which is the flagship?' asked Grandon. "It will probably be on the ship of the leader
that Her Mgesty is confined.”

"I will be able to tdl which is the flagship when we get closer,” replied Kantar, "by her lights”
"Good. As soon as you can do o, steer for the flagship. Make no noise, and perhaps we can get aboard



without being seen. If we can do that--"

His speech was suddenly interrupted by a terrific shock, as the little boat, traveing through the inky
darkness in which naught was vishle except the dancing mast lights of the pirates, suddenly rammed a
huge, solid object, throwing both men into the bottom of the boat.

The impact was followed by a terrific roar, and the front end of the fishing boat was lifted out of the
water as eadly asif it had been afloating chip, while Grandon and Kantar unable to see what they had
struck, dung to such solid objects as they could grasp and breathlesdy awaited the next move of the
unseen monger.

Il — THE CUNNING OF SAN THOY

As San Thoy led Vernia to the cabin which had been assigned to her, his great round eyes, with ther
cat-like pupils, appraised her in a manner which made her fearful.

"Beauteous white princess,” he said, when they were out of earshot of Thid Yet and the group of pirates
surrounding him, "you are surrounded by enemies, yet San Thoy would be your friend.”

Weighing hislook and words for a moment, Vernia asked:
"Jugt what do you mean?'
The dit pupils of his eyes narrowed, and this did not escape the observation of the Princess as he replied:

"I mean what | say, Mgesty, in dl sncerity. For the great respect and admiration | bear his Mgjesty,
your husband, | would befriend you."

"You know my husband?"

"Only through the echoes of his mighty explaits, which have penetrated even to Huitsen,” he replied. "But
one brave man admires another, and feds a certain kinship with him. For his sake as wdl as for your
own, | would be of assistance to you.”

"Inwha way?'

“If you will give me your full trust and co-operation, | can hep you to escape. If not, you will shortly be
s0ld into davery to a human mongter whose mistreatment of the women who fdl into his lascivious
clutches has made him notorious throughout the length and breadth of Zorovia"

"Who?'

"I am under orders not to divulge his name, but we of the Huitsenni were offered an enormous sum in
treasure and daves for your safe ddivery to him. It was for this reason and no other that our Rogo
decided to brave the anger of that mighty fighter, your husband, and send a fleet to capture you at the
wild and londy spot where the spies of this licentious potentate had ascertained that you were but
indifferently guarded.”

"It seems dirange that this dissolute monarch, whose name | believe | can guess, did not send his own
ruffians instead of employing the Huitsenni,” said Vernia.

"Hefeared the power of Reabon,” replied San Thoy. "Any evidence which his own men might have left
as to their presence on Reabonian soil would have led to war and the inevitable dissolution of his empire.
For who can stand againgt the mighty hosts of Reabon? But who could criticize his perfectly legd action



were he to buy a beautiful white dave-girl from the Huitsenni? And even though she should maintain that
she were the Torroga of Reabon, what weght has the word of a dave? A thousand beautiful dave-girls
might make the same assartion for ther own advantage and advancement, and he would be legdly
privileged to dishelieve them. The man who ordered your capture, Mgesty, is as clever as he is
lecherous”

Vernia, who was familiar with the internationd laws of Venus, knew ful wel that no man could be held
responsible under those laws for purchasing a dave. She knew, aso, thet it would be difficult to establish
the fact in an internationa court that he was cognizant of the idertity of that dave, whose word would
have no legd weight, and could be doubted by him with impunity.

"Jug what," she asked, "is your price?'

"My priceis but atrifle" he responded. "In fact, it is scarcely worth mentioning.
"Nameit."

"I should prefer to rescue you firg."

They were sanding before the door to the cabin to which he had led her, and which he had not yet
unlocked. Suddenly both saw Thid Yet, Romojak of the fleet rounding a curve in the deck and coming
toward them.

Quickly unlocking the door, San Thoy said:
"The Romaojak comes. Go into your cabin, and | will cdl later.”

Vernia stepped into atiny cabin which contained a degping shef that projected from the wdl like the nest
of a cave swalow, a smdl table, and a stool, both fastened to the floor. A ewer and a smdl bowl for
washing were set in anichein the wall.

As the door closed and the lock clicked behind her, she heard the approaching Thid Y et say:
"By what devious route did you take the prisoner to her cabin, San Thoy, that she but entered it?"
"I stood and talked to her for a moment, to cheer her,” replied San Thoy humbly.

"To cheer her? HA So this little beauty has aroused your libidinous fancy! But it was to be expected.
Understand me, once and for dl, San Thoy. This is no common dave-girl. Her ransom is the price of a
mighty empire, and she must be delivered unharmed. Let me but suspect you, and you shdl die-very
dowly and very painfully-mojak though you be."

"You misgpprehend, Excelency,” protested San Thoy. "Because | have spent my hard earned treasure
for afew davesinthe past, | pray you migudge not my intentions toward this one. | was moved to pity
for her, that was dl."

"You pity? Pah! Into your cabin with you, and lay our course that we may reach Huitsen as soon as
possible. And do not forget my warning.”

A moment later, Vernia heard the door of the cabin which was next to hers, dam with unnecessary
violence, and after laving her face and hands with scented water from the ewer, she lay down on her
degping-shdf to rest, and to overcome the giddiness which the rocking of the ship was beginning to
induce. But bad as were the quams of seasickness, they were as nothing as compared to her menta
anguigh, for she fdt that only a mirade could save her. Although she had never been deceived by San



Thoy's protestations of friendship, she had been hdf ready to believe that an offer of treasure might win
his help. But the words of the Romojak had thoroughly dissipated even that dim hope.

Late that afternoon, San Thoy himsdf brought her food and a bowl of kova. Because of her sea-sickness
she could not eet the food, but she drank the hot, Seaming kova. Shortly thereefter, she began to fed
unaccountably drowsy, and soon fdl into a deep deep.

When she awakened, Verniafdt the craft beneath her lurching and pitching violently. She put out a hand
for the light switch, but there was none. Instead, her hand encountered the wet gunwale of a smal boat,
in the bottom of which she was lying. She sat up, and the sdt spray sorinkled her face. Far away, she
saw a number of mast lights twinkling in the darkness. A short bulky figure loomed up before her.

"Who are you?' she asked in terror. "Where are you taking me?'
"Have no fear, Mgesty" mouthed the figure. "It is San Thoy that has rescued you."
"You drugged me"

"For your own sake, Mgesty. Y ou might otherwise have made an outcry when | came to carry you off,
thus arousing the ship and defegting your rescue.”

"And you will take me back to Reabon at once?"

"In the morning. Tonight we must seek shelter. The surface of the Azpok swarms with fierce and mighty
mongters, which by day seek their dark lairs in the ocean's depths. Night travel in a amdl boat is
extremdy dangerous. Hark! | hear the breakers now. The idand is not far off."

Steering entirdly by the sounds that came to him-for nothing was vigble in the pitchy blackness-San Thoy
brought the little sailboat through booming breakers which evidently covered a bar or sunken reef, and
into comparatively cdm water. It was not long after that the ked rasped on a gravely shore.

Legping into the shalow water, the pirate dragged the boat high up on the beach. Then he furled the sall,
and taking Vernia by the hand said:

"Come. | will take you to a place where you may spend the night safely. In the morning, | will cal for you
and take you to Reabon.”

"Youwill be wdl rewarded,” replied Vernia. "'l will double the ransom which was offered for me and add
to it a thousand kantols of land, and purple of a nobleman for life"

"Your Mgedty is generous” sad San Thoy, "but then | have cut mysdf off from my own people,
property, and position, in order to effect your rescue.”

He led her up a narrow winding path, where leaves, dripping with the night dew, brushed her face and
body. Presently they came to asmdl clearing.

San Thoy fumbled with a laich for a moment, and then opened a door. He released Vernias hand, and
gruck alight with the smdl flame maker which he carried. When he had lighted a torch that hung from a
bracket on the wdl, Vernia saw that they were in atiny cabin which contained a degping shdf, a crude
table, three chairs, some utensls, and a place for cooking beside which fud was piled.

"I will light the fire for you, that you may dry your dothing,” said San Thoy. "Then | will brew kova."
Vernia seated hersdf on one of the chairs, and watched the broad, greasy back of the pirate as he



squatted before the fire. When he had it blazing brightly, he took a kettle and went outside for water.
Returning, he dropped in some kova roots which he found on a shdf beside the fireplace, and soon had it
bailing. As Vernia watched, she wondered if his intentions were as magnanimous as he pretended, or if
he were as pefidious as the words of his commander implied. So far, his impassve features had
betrayed nothing. Only time would tdl.

Presently, he placed a chair before the fire for her, that she might dry her clothes, and poured her a bowl
of geaming kova. While she dowly sipped the hot, dimulating beverage, he tossed off bowl after bowl
until the pot was empty and another had been set to brewing. She noticed that with each bowl, the ditsin
his round eyes became more bestid. San Thoy was drunk.

When the second pot of kova was ready, the pirate offered to refill Vernias bowl, but she declined. He
leered alittle as he refilled his own, and it was not long before the second had gone the way of the fird.
Then San Thoy extracted a kerra pod from his belt pouch, and, bresking it open, emptied the red
contents into his toothless mouth.

For a while he mumbled the drug, expectorating thin streams of scarlet juice into the fire from time to
time, and muttering drunkenly to himsdf as they hissed among the hot embers.

Presently he arose, and undasping a bet which held his tork, scarbo, and knife, hung it on a peg on the
wadl. Then he dretched his ams and yawned hideoudy, the red juice trickling from the corners of his
flablby mouth, and ganing his greasy chin.

"My dear," he sad thickly, "itistime to retire. May your humble servant assst you to disrobe?”
With this he lurched unsteedily toward her.

Panic gtricken, Vernia jumped up and placed the chair between hersdf and the advancing pirate.
"Back!" she said. "Go back! Don't you dare touch me!”

"There, there," he said, dill advancing. "Do not be frightened. | will not hurt you.”

Only the chair and two feet of space separated them now. Suddenly sazing the chair, he hurled it to one
gde and flung out both arms to grasp her. She legped back, and his arms embraced empty ar. But now
she was cornered. She looked longingly at the weapons hanging on the peg, but between her and them
was San Thoy.

Hdf crouching, arms spread, he advanced toward her. Suddenly he sprang like a beast of prey. Then like
crushing bands of stedl his greasy arms encircled her. His grinning, lecherous features were close to hers,
leering down at her.

"Little sheemarméat!" he said. "Think you that you can resst San Thoy, who has subdued a thousand
davegirls?'

She druggled desperately, driking and dawing a the bestid face, squirming and kicking with dl her
grength, but to no avall.

With alaugh of exultation, he picked her up, and carrying her to the deeping shdf, flung her down upon
it.

IV — A TREACHEROUS SHOAL
THE MONSTER with which Grandon's fishing boat had collided in the darkness was evidently not of the



bdligerent type, for it submerged, nearly swamping them, before they attained an even kedl.

But they were not yet out of danger. Kantar the Gunner suddenly cdled to Grandon thet the boat hed
gorung alesk as areault of the collison, and wasfilling rapidly.

"Then steer for the ship in the center of the squadron, and let us hope that it's the flagship,” said Grandon.
"Il row and ball. It's our only chance.”

With the strong strokes of Grandon assiting the sall of the swift little vessdl, they were able to gan
rgpidly on the ship which was a the gpex of the wedge-shaped squadron. As they drew near it, Kantar
cdled:

"Itisthe flagship, Mgesty."

"Good. Preserve absolute slence from now on,” replied Grandon. "If possble, we mus get aboard her
without being detected.”

Presently they came close enough to hear the sounds of conversation and people moving about. Yet,
thar boat went unnoticed because the mast lights of the flagship cast little illumingtion in their direction.
The powerful searchlight beams of the ship were directed ahead, as were those of the ships which
flanked it on ether Sde.

And they came up under the stern of the pirate vessal without atracting atention. By this time ther boat
was hdf-filled with water, and despite Grandon's balling was likdy to sink a any momert.

Hanging from two pulleys high above them were the two chains with which the rudder was turned from
the steersman's cabin in the front of the ship.

"You dimb one chain," directed Grandon, "while | go up the other. We are of nearly the same weight, so
if we dimb at the same time each will counter-balance the other, and the steersman may not notice

anything amiss

Legping out onto the rudder, Grandon seized the chain on the Sde opposite them. At the same moment,
Kantar grasped the chain next to the boat, and the two went up, hand over hand. Just as Kantar left the
litle boat, the gunwaes went under, and before they had gotten hdf-way up the chains her masthead
disappeared from view. They had reached the flagship just intime.

Together the two men went over the raling, each drawing his scarbo as he did so. A sngle watchman
stood between them, but before he had time even to touch a weapon, a thrust from one sde and a cut
from the other, lad him low.

The two heaved the body overboard.

"Now," said Grandon grimly, "well search the ship.”

But scarcely had the words left his mouth when there was a cry from the masthead.
"Enemies on board! Two tdl strangers on the after deck. They have dain the guard.”

The lookout leveled histork at them, and a bullet splintered the deck between them. He continued to fire,
but fortunately the light was not good. The two men quickly found a temporary refuge by dodging into an
empty rear cabin.

"Thisisatrap,” said Grandon. "We can't remain here.”



"And yet it would make a good place to take a stand,” replied Kantar.

But the decison was not left to them, for the door suddenly burst open, and a ydlow pirate legped in,
ydling like a demon. In one hand he grasped a long, heavy knife, and in the other a scarbo which he
sought to use.

Grandon quickly slenced him with a thrugt to the throat, but his place was immediatdy taken by two
more. Others pressed behind, eager for a chance at the intruders.

Grandon and Kantar, however, were a pair difficult to best with blades of any sort, and it was not long
before the floor in front of them was piled high with bodies of their foes. But suddenly a voice caled an
order from without, and the men, in the thick of the battle, turned and withdrew without a sound, leaving
the two donein the room.

As Kantar turned with a questioning look in his eyes, Grandon saw a amdl glass globe hurled into the
room. Crashing againg the wall behind them, it shattered into a thousand tiny fragments. In a moment,
Grandon was conscious of an intensdly acrid odor. The room whirled. Kantar did to the floor. The room
whirled. Then blackness.

The effects of the gas in the tiny globe were evidently but momentary, for when Grandon once more
recovered his senses he was being lifted from the cabin floor by two pirates. The dead bodies of their
ydlow opponents had been removed, and Kantar was being led out of the room, without his weapons,
and with his hands tied behind his back. Grandon moved his arms, and found them securely fastened.

An officer in the uniform of amojak ordered them brought forward and into a large cabin at the front of
the ship. An officer whose uniform proclamed him Romojak of the fleet was seated a a table, Spping
kova.

"Whom have we here, San Thoy?' asked the Romojak, as the two prisoners were brought before him.
"It appears that we have captured aroyd prisoner, if the tdler one rightfully wears the scarlet.”

"He does, Excdlency,” replied San Thoy, "for | recognize him from his description as Grandon of Terra,
Torrogo of Reabon.”

"Smdl wonder, then, that our warriors were mowed down like frella grass & harvest,” said the Romojak.
"Few men can face him with a scarbo and livel" He arose and bowed to Grandon. "I am honored, Y our
Magesy," he said, "by your unexpected vigt to my humble ship. Now that you are here, | trugt that you
and your warrior will remain as our guests.”

"Who are you, you ydlow knave?' demanded Grandon, "and what have you done with the Torroga of
Reabon?’

The Romojak returned his haughty 1ook.

"l an Thid Y &t, Romojak of the Fleets of Huitsen," he answered with exaggerated deference, "and Y our
Imperid Majesty, of the Torroga of Reabon, | know absolutely nothing. If you seek her here, you have
been misnformed as to her whereabouts."

"l see that you are as killed in the art of lying as in that of abduction,” said Grandon. "But ligen to me.
You Huitsenni have gone unpunished for many generations. You shdl not escape this time. Whereas
Huitsen is now an unsavory word, when the flegts of Reabon have done, it will be but a sinking
memory-except on one condition.”

"Your threats do not impress me but,” said Thid Y et, "'l will inquire the condition out of courtesy.



"That you immediaey place my wife, my warrior, and mysdf safely back on Reabonian soil.”

"I can only repeat,” said Thid Yet, "that | know nothing whatever of the whereabouts of your wife. As for
placing you and your soldier safdly back upon Reabonian soil, we shdl be ddighted to do this for you.
This however, would entaill some expense and no dight danger to us, and as you came aboard our ship
unbidden, we fed that it is only fair that we should be reimbursed to the dight extent of, say, a hundred
thousand white daves, young and strong, and amillion keds of gold.”

"What! You asked the price of an empire to set us ashore," exclamed Kantar, "and a hundred thousand
daves besdes?

"One does not set a Torrogo of Reabon ashore every day,” replied Thid Y et with a toothless grin.

"Sat my wife ashore with us, unharmed, and | will pay you two million keds of gold,” said Grandon. "The
second millionisinlieu of the hundred thousand daves, a commodity in which | do not care to traffic.”

Thid Yet grinned again.

"I'm afraid | shdl have to ask you to be our guedts for an indefinite period of time. Show them to the
guest chambers, San Thoy."

Grandon and Kantar were hustled out of the cabin, and dong the deck to a hatchway leading into the
hold. Down this they were lowered like freight, and each was seized by a grinning ydlow buccaneer.

"To the guest chambers,” ordered San Thoy, and strolled away.

The two new guards hustled the prisoners dong adimly lighted passageway, threw them with their hands
dill bound behind them, into a smdl, evil-amdling room, and closed and bolted the door after them.

Hung vidently into the room, Grandon's head collided with one of the sawart ribs which braced the
ship's sdes, dazing him momentarily. He was brought back to full consciousness by Kantar caling to him.

"Areyou hurt Mgesty?'
"A bit dazed,” replied Grandon, "but I'll be dl right in a moment. And you?'
"Only bruised alittle”

"Then come over here and let me seeif | can loose your bonds. We must get out some way and search
the ship."

Soon the two men were seated on the damp, filthy floor, back to back, and Grandon was working
desperately a the bonds which held Kantar's wrigts. Opening the tight knots which the ydlow sailors had
tied would have been no easy task even with his eyes to guide him and his hands free. But he worked
patiently, doggedly, until at length a knot was opened. Soon a second yidded, and Kantar, with an
exdamation of rdief, chafed his numbed wrigts for a moment, then swiftly began the task of rdleasing
Grandon's hands. Thistook lesstime, as the gunner could work with his handsin front of him.

When Grandon had restored the circulation to hiswrists, he tried the door. It was of thick planking, and
bolted so tightly that he could not budge it, but the planks, after having been fastened together, had
evidently shrunk alittle, as there were narrow cracks between them and on each side between door and
frame.

Kantar examined the lock, and said:



"If I only had aknife | could lift that bolt and open the door.”

"Unfortunatdly,” replied Grandon, "we have no knife, nor have we anything which will answer for one. It
ispossible, however, that we can get the guard to open the door."”

"How?'

"By pretending that one of us is killing the other. Dead prisoners are of no use to the Huitsenni. Let us
fira make believe that we are quarrdling. You will lie on the floor with your hands behind you as if they
were dill bound. First we will quarrdl, then you will thump on the floor with your hands and shout that
you are being kicked to desth. Let ustry it."

Kantar accordingly took his place on the floor, while Grandon stood where he would be behind the door
when it was opened, and looked out into the hadlway. As soon as the guard approached, he raised his
voice and began abusng Kantar with choice patoan epithets, accusng him of having gotten him into the
scrape, and threatening to kill him then and there.

Kantar replied, gpparently pleading for demency, and Grandon saw the guard pause outsde and lisen
with a broad grin on his face. But when Kantar began thumping on the floor with the pam of his hand and
shouting that he was being killed, the expression on the guard's face grew serious, and he quickly opened
the door.

Scarcdly had he stepped ingde when Grandon sprang. Saizing him from behind with a strangle hold, he
jerked the guard backward, shutting off his wind. At the same time, Kantar stood up and quietly
deprived him of his weapons.

"Close the door, Kantar, until we talk to this fdlow," said Grandon.

"Now," sad the Earth-man, when the gunner had complied, "we want to know where her Mgesty of
Reabon isimprisoned. If you go with us quietly and show us the place, you will live If not, you will die.
Nod your head if you agree.

The guard, whose voice was completely shut off, nodded weekly, and Grandon loosened the hold on his
throat, permitting him to bresthe once more.

"Give me the scarbo, Kantar," said Grandon, "and retain the tork and knife for yoursdf. Keep a good
hold on the felow's harness, and do not hesitate to use your knifeif he makes one move to betray us™

"In such an event | will useit with great pleasure, Mgesty," said Kantar grimly.
Carefully opening the door, Grandon peered out. There was no onein the hdlway.
"Whereisthe other guard?' he asked their captive.

"He patrols the forward corridor, Mgesty," replied the guard respectfully. "It is connected with this one
by two smdler corridors that branch around the centrd hatchway. He does not come into this corridor
except a my cdl.”

"Good. Then lead us to the Princess by the safest route. And remember, if we are discovered through
fault of yours, you die

Thus admonished, the thoroughly cowed guard led them to a ladder which descended into the corridor
from the sde, and with Kantar gripping his harness with one hand and his keen knife with the other, softly
ascended. They came on deck near the stern and quietly made their way forward, keeping in the shadow



of the cabinsin order not to be observed by the lookout at the masthead.

They had covered about hdf the distance to the forward cabin for which they were headed, when
Grandon suddenly noticed a short, thick-set individud who had apparently just emerged from one of the
cabins, carrying abundlein his arms and hurrying toward one of the four amdl boats dung on this sde of
the creft.

After placing the bundle, which was nearly as long as himsdf, in the boat, the fdlow, whom Grandon now
recognized as San Thoy, dimbed in himsdf and rgpidly lowered the little craft to the water by means of
the two ropes which passed through pulleys suspended on davits. He and his two companions flattened
themsdlves againg the cabin wall until the smdl boat had disappeared from view over the rail-then went
forward once more.

Presently their conductor stopped before a door and whispered:
"Thisis her cabin."

While Kantar watched their guide, Grandon tried the cabin door, and finding it unlocked, stepped insde.
By the rays of the tiny overhead light which illuminated the little room, he could see at a glance thet it was
deserted. His brow clouded, and it would have goneill with the yelow man who had led him to this cabin
hed he not noticed something on the floor which glinted in the light. He picked it up, and recognized it
ingantly as one of the jewels from Vernids coiffure.

Stepping out of the cabin once more, he saize the guard's shoulder ina grip of iron.

"Sheisnot here” he said, sernly, and raised his scarbo asif he were about to lay the fellow's head open.
"Spare me, Mgesty,” implored the yelow man. "Thiswas her cabin. | swear it."

"Then how do you explain her absence: Speak quickly if you would live?'

"I seeitdl, Mgesty," sad the guard suddenly. "We are too late!”

"Too late? What do you mean?"

"Your Mgesty saw San Thoy with the bundle-San Thoy the debauched-who spends dl his earnings for
beautiful dave girls He would dare much to possess the most beautiful womean of Zorovia™

"Then we will falow San Thoy," said Grandon, "and you will go with us. Perhaps you can give us an idea
where he has gone. To the nearest boat, Kantar, and use your tork if the lookout sees us™

"Hewill not see us, Mgesty," said the guard. "Of that | am sure, as San Thoy mugt have seen to it that he
isether drugged or dead-probably the latter.”

True to the prediction of the yelow guard, there was no darm from the masthead, nor from any other
part of the ship as they lowered the boat to the water and cast off. It was equipped with a amdl sal,
which they raised as soon as the fleet was far enough away to make it improbable that it would be
observed.

"Now," said Grandon, "which way do you think San Thoy sailed?'

"I can not be sure” replied the guard, "But the nearest land is the Idand of the Vakars. It has a andl
cove, accessible in a smdl boat, where the Huitsenni often stop for fresh water, and where hey have
erected a gmdl but strong shdlter into which they may retire if surprised by a large force of the terrible



inhabitants of the place. It may be tha he has gone to this shelter for the night, intending to embark for
some safer place tomorrow.”

"Can you guide us to it?"

"I can but try, Mgesty. | am no navigator like San Thoy, who can probably win safdy across the shods
into the cove without even the ad of a light. But the idand is a large one, and | know the generd
direction. If | steer properly we should reach some part of its rugged coast in a short time™”

"Then," said Kantar, grimly, "see that you steer properly if you would live to see tomorrow's light.”

The madt lights of the fleat were twinkling fantly in the distance as the ydlow man took the tiller, and
swinging it around set his course. After taking the precaution of securing his prisoner's ankles with a piece
of rope, Kantar sat down a short distance ahead of him and managed to sail, while Grandon kept watch
inthe front of the craft.

They had not traveled far before the boom of breakers sounded ahead.

"Thereisthe Idand of the Vakars," said the prisoner, "But | know not how to find the cove. If we should
try to land anywhere se we would be dmogt certain ether to be dashed to pieces on the rugged shore
or sunk by the jagged teeth of one of the many hidden reefs which circle the idand. If we do land in
safety, we may be set upon in the darkness by the Vakars, and carried away to be devoured.”

"What are these Vdkars?' asked Grandon.

"1, who have salled every ocean of Zorovia, have never seen creatures more horrible” said the yelow
men. Endowed with human intelligence, they manufacture and use weapons and implements of metd, yet
they are not human, nor even mammdian. They are amphibians. Twice we fought them off when we
landed for water. | was a member of the landing party. Although we outnumbered them each time, we
logt severa men in each engagement. Some were torn to pieces and devoured before our eyes. Others of
our dain and wounded were carried away.

"But that was not dl. After our ship had Ieft the idand fallowing the firg engagement with the Vakars,
those of our men who had been stabbed, cut, bitten, or scratched in the battle, though ever so dightly,
began dying horrible deaths. Our mojak, who was wiser than mogt, had one of our Vakar prisoners
dan, and according to an ancient custom, ordered every man who had received so much as a scratch to
ether drink a drop of its blood or eat a mouthful of its flesh. The men who complied with this order in
time lived, but we did not know the reason urtil |ater.

"We took two captured Vakars to Huitsen, where they were examined by our mogt learned scientigts.
They found that these crestures secrete a venom from glands in their mouths, and before going into baitle,
smear their weapons and clavs with it. In their blood, however, is a substance, a smdl quantity of which
counteracts the effect of the venom. Because they were venomous, they apparently thought we were,
aso, and it was evidently for that reason that some of our men were torn to pieces on the baitlefield and
their fragments distributed among and devoured by our enemies”

While they were taking, Grandon had been graining his eyes into the darkness before them. Suddenly he
exdamed:

"l see alight dead ahead!"

"Then | have steered better than | could have hoped,” said the yelow pirate, "for it must be the light from
the cabin in the cove. We will be there shortly if we can pass through the shods unscathed.”



He st his course dead ahead, asking Grandon to watch the light and direct him, as he was unable to see
it from the stern on account of the sall. This Grandon did, and was greatly mydtified as he watched, for
athough the light had seemed to be not more than amile away when hefirg saw it, and they continued to
sl swiftly toward it, it did not increase in brightness or apparent nearness. It seemed to have an
unnaturd, phosphorescent gleam, aso, that would scarcely be expected to come from a cabin light.

The breakers roared louder and louder as they progressed. Suddenly their hull glanced from a
submerged rock, scraped a second, and smashed, head on, into a third. There was a rendering crash as
the little craft swung hdf around, buffeted by the waves for a moment before a huge roller engulfed her.

Just beyond the treacherous shod, two men struggled desperatdly in the bailing, seething water, in an
effort to reach the shore. But the third had gone down, never to rise again.

V —THE TOAD PEOPLE

PANTING HEAVILY from his exertions, San Thoy leaned gloatingly over Vernia, lying where he had
thrown her on the deeping shdf. But his look of exhultation suddenly turned to one of amazement. She
hed drawn back her feet and planted the hed in his solar plexus with such force that he staggered back
across the little cabin, gasping for breath, until tripped by a chair and thrown to the floor.

She did not wait to see what he would do, but sprang to her feet and dashed out of the cabin. But San
Thoy was unusudly agile for aman of hisrotund build, and she had not taken ten steps beyond the door
of the cabin before he was up and after her.

Bounding off into the darkness with no sense of direction, and no thought in mind save that of escaping
the pursuer from whose clutches she had jugt broken, Vernia suddenly became conscious of many pairs
of gleaming eyes. Reflecting the light from the open door, they seemed to be looking & her from the
surrounding darkness.

With a little scream of terror, she hdted in her tracks, and San Thoy, uttering a cry of triumph, lesped
forward to recapture her. But a keen barbed hook on the end of a long pole suddenly shot out from the
darkness at his right, and as it pierced his shoulder, his shout of triumph became an agonized shriek. It
jerked him backward, so that his feet flew from under him and he sat down with considerable violence.

At the same time, a heavy body came hurtling through the air and landed on two webbed feet in front of
Vernia. It was about the height of alarge man, and stood erect on two bowed legs with its toes turned so
far outward that the two feet, with the hedls together, were dmogt in line. The body was thick and heavy,
and covered with scalesin front. On the back and sides these scales were interspersed with huge bumps,
which were aso in evidence on the backs of the upper and lower limbs and on the head. The mouth was
an enormous dit which reached nearly from ear to ear, armed with saw-like ridges of jaw bone in lieu of
teeth. The eyes were large and st in bony sockets that protruded above the cheek bones. Like the fedt,
the hands were webbed and armed with sharp claws.

Thus the creature which stood before Vernia might have been nothing more than a very large and
ferocious looking toad. But the fact thet it carried weapons-a pole with a hook on the end like that which
hed impaled San Thoy, and a mace with a curved hill which hung by a thong from its wrist-and thet it
wore a bet in which a large knife was thrust, made it evident that this was no common toad. It was
infinitdy more formidable and terrible than a creature with the mind as well as the body of a toad could
have been. Its use of wegpons was evidence of an intdligence which was at least equd to that of the
maost primitive men.

The creature uttered a hoarse croaking cry, and threw a cold scay am around Vernias was, dinging



her over its shoulder with an ease that bespoke enormous strength. After sruggling desperately for a
moment, she redized the futility of atempting to pit her strength againg that of the mongter, and lay ill.

Asif it had been adgnd or a cdl, the sound made by her captor brought a score of the creatures cirding
around them, dl armed like the fird. The beast that had captured San Thoy unhooked him without any
atention to his cries of anguish, and threw him, writhing and moaning, over its warty shoulder. Then the
entire group, led by Vernias captor, marched away.

Asit was pitch dark after they left the vidnity of the lighted cabin, Vernia was unable to see where they
were going. She judged, however, from the movements of her captor, that they were traverang some
exceedingly rugged country. Presently, this gave way to marshy lowlands through which the toad men
legped and splashed, then to firmer ground covered with tal, coarse grass that brushed againg Vernia as
she was carried through it.

When the coming of the dawn made it possible for her to see, she found hersdf in the midst of a city of
low, moss-covered mounds. In each of these mounds, a hole on the ground level, about three feet in
diameter, served as a doorway, and from most of the doorway's the huge inquiring eyes of the inhabitants
peeped cautioudy out a the prisoners as they were baing brought in.

Many of the other creatures which were moving about the place paused to stare a Vernia, asif they had
never seen any one of her race before. San Thoy, it appeared, was of a race which they had previoudy
seen. At least he did not attract nearly so much attention.

A shdlow, duggish stream with muddy bottom meandered through the center of the village, and seated
on its banks or partly submerged inits lesurdy flowing water, a number of the creatures dozed languidly.

The adult creatures on the bank and in the water, Vernia noticed, were dl femaes-amdler than the maes,
and if possible more hideous. But hopping and crawling around them, and svimming in the muddy water,
were hundreds of youngsters, apparently newly hatched, and none over eight inches tall.

Her captor chancing to wak quite near the bank with her, Vernia saw, with some surprise, that the
placidly dozing femaes were there for a purpose that of hatching their young; for she saw one of the large
lumps on the back of the nearest femde burst open, and an infant, after tumbling out into the mud, made
draight for the water and dove in. Its mother paid no attention whatever to the incident, nor did she o
much as turn to look at her offspring. Severa other lumps on her back had dready burst open, and she
was waiting for the rest to do the same.

Presently her captor Ieft the bank of the sream, and &fter threading many pathways between the
numerous mounds, stopped before a mound which was much larger than any of the others and appeared
to be in the very heart of the city. It had a number of entrances but her captor chose the largest, and
stopping, waked through it into a large, domelike room which was lighted by a peculiar, phosphorescent
radiance that gave everything a ghestly greenish tint. This peculiar light came from immense writhing
glowworms suspended on chains overhead. The air of the place wasfilled with a musty stench, smilar to
that which Vernia had noticed outside, but here so strong as to be amost overpowering.

Her captor svung her down from his warty shoulders, and set her on her feet. Then she was whirled
around to face a creature much more repulsve looking then the one that had captured her. It was
squaiting on the dimy cap of a gray toadstool set agang the rear wdl, saring at her with its goggling,
gold-rimmed eyes. Its scay hide draped its body in wrinkled folds, and there was about it a look of
dried-up emaciation, asif it were very old and partly mummified.

One taloned hand held a huge mace with a curved hill. The other toyed with the hilt of a long, curved
knife that hung from a massve chain girding the monster's middle.



On dther dde of the fungoid throne occupied by the hideous creature was a ydlow man of Huitsen,
ganding with folded arms in the atitude of a dave. These two pirates, captives of the toad people and
evidently in attendance to the repulsve thing which seemed to be in authority, were quite filthy, and
clothed in a few tattered rags which had once been garments. Both leered a the beautiful captive with
their cat-like eyes, and grinned toothlesdly.

After saring a her for fully five minutes, the squat monster on the toadstool rolled its gold rimmed eyes
toward the ydlow man who stood at its right, and emitted a rapid succession of hoarse, booming croaks.

Much to Vernids surprise the man replied in a human approximation of the same sounds-evidently the
languege of the toad people. Then he addressed Vernia "His Mgesty wishes to know your name, and
whence you came,”" he said in patoa.

Vemniaraised her eyebrows. "His Mgesty! Do you refer to that croaking monger?!

"I refer to Grunk, Rogo of the Valkars. On thisidand hiswishislaw. It will be wise for you to answer his
question.”

"Tdl hmthat | am Vernia, Torroga of Reabon," she directed, "and that hewill be richly rewarded if | am
returned, unharmed, to my people.”

For several minutes the toad ruler and the ydlow man carried on a croaking conversation. Then the latter
addressed Vernia once more.

"His Mgesty knows nathing of rewards, nor is he concerned with them,” said he. "It was difficult for me
to convey theideato himin the Vakar language, and even then it did not impress him. He is interested in
you for one reason, and that is because you are the firs human femde hiswarriors have ever captured. A
number of the Huitsenni, who stop & this idand for fresh water, have been captured and endaved from
time to time by the toad people. As we are more killful than they in mining and smdting metals and the
manufacture of weapons, tools, chains, and ornaments, they set us at these tasks. They recognize, dso
that some of us have superior cunning, |, Hui Sen, and my brother, Lui Sen, are retained for that reason
as counsdlors for the rogo. We try to do our work well, for as long as we prove useful we will be kept
dive But if our work displeases Grunk, we will ether be killed and eaten by the Vakars or fed to
Sdtabez."

"And who is Sistabez?"

"The deity of the Toad People. They think him a god, though he isonly a snake-an immense serpent who
mud be a least a thousand years old, for he has outlived many generation of Vakars. As far back as
Vdkar tradition goes, Sistabez has lived in his cave in the mountaindde, emerging at regular intervals
when hungry. At such times living sacrifices are fed to himin order to keep him from raiding the village,
which he has done severa times when sacrifices were not brought promptly.

"Sometimes he devours but one victim. At other times he is not satisfied with less than three or four.
When he is seen emerging from his cave, guards sound the darm, and avicim is chained to a stake in his
path. A second victim is chained farther down the pathway, and a third dill farther. He may devour only
the firg, or perhaps the fird and second, but sometimes he comes on and devours the third. If he turns
back to his cave then, dl is wdl. If not, a fourth victim is chained in his pathway. Never has he been
known to devour more than four victims at one medl, but woe be to the Vakarsif he becomes angry, for
then he will wantonly day hundreds before returning to hislar.”

Once more, Hui Sen turned and deferentidly addressed Grunk in the croaking language. For some time
the Rogo of the Vadkars made no reply, but continued to stare a Vernia with his round, gold-rimmed



eyes. Then, gpparently having come to some decision, he croaked an order to the ydlow dave.

"HisMgesy," said Hui Sen, "has decided to retain you dive that you may serve the purpose for which
femdes were created, and thus multiply the number of his daves. Later, he will make some mentd tests
among the daves, to determine who shdl be your maie.”

Up to this moment, Vernia had desired to live, hoping in the face of despair that she might some day be
restored to Grandon. But as the sgnificance of Hui Sen's words sank into her brain, her one desire was
for speedy death. The hilt of her captor's knife projected invitingly before her. Suddenly turning, she
whipped it from the sheath and drew it back to plungeit into her bosom. But Lui Sen, stlanding beside the
throne, while less takative than his brother, was more obsarving, and the fird to perceive her intention.
With a cat-like spring he dighted in front of her, seized her wrigt, and wrenched the knife from her grasp.
Then the Rogo croaked an order, and Vernids captor dragged her out of the hut.

She was led through the village of moss covered mounds, toward a large mound in the midgt of an
extendve enclosure, surrounded by a pding of metd bars and guarded by armed Vakars. After
exchanging croaks with her conductor, one of the guards opened a gate and she was pushed into the
enclosure. Here, saverd hundred Huitsenni daves were a work, forging, sharpening, and polishing
wespons for ther batrachian masters under the supervison of armed Vakar overseers. The forges were
hollowed stones in which were beds of live coals. The bellows were the lungs of huge Vakars, who blew
through reed tubes which entered holes in the bottoms of the forges. The awils were large, rounded
stones, a which the ydlow workers squatted as they hammered out hooks, mace heads, and knife
blades.

The place was a bedlam-the danking of metd, the roar of flames, the croaks of the overseers, and the
chatter of the daves. The floor of the enclosure was littered with filth and everywhere spattered with red
kerrajuice. The Vakars, though they did not use the narcotic themsdves evidently believed that it made
their human daves more efficient, and kept them wel supplied with the pods containing the red spores,
which they mumbled from morning to night, and spat unbdievable quantities of reddened sdiva dl about
them.

Other workers were sharpening the knife blades, hook points and barbs, and mace hills with rough
stones, and 4ill others were polishing them with sand. The metd parts then went to the assemblers,
where the knives and maces were fitted with wooden handles, and the hooks with long shafts.

Sickened by the squdor of the place and overwhelmed with horror at thought of the fate which Grunk,
Rogo of the Vakars, planned for her, Vernia shrank back againg the bars of the enclosure. The ydlow
ex-pirates seemed fully aware of Grunk's intentions with regard to her, and raised lascivious eyes from
their work to drink in her beauty, the while they bandied coarse jests, and speculated as to who would
be the lucky dave to draw this prize of feminine pulchritude for whom mighty emperors had contended in
van.

Quite near her, a group of Huitsenni was assembling knives, tossng them into a centra pile when finished.
With one of these in her possession, she could swiftly defeet the purpose of Grunk. It was only a few
steps to the pile. Would they divine her purpose?

She decided that a circuitous route would be the least likdy to make them suspicious. So she st off firg
in the opposite direction, paudng to watch various groups of workers as if greatly interested in whet they
were doing. The coarse jokes of each group subsided as she drew near each in turn. They were more
then a little awed by the imminence of the Torroga of Reabon. And there were a number of egotigtica
crestures among them who strove to impress her with attempts at dignity and gentle bearing.



Last of dl, she approached the group of workers surrounding the rapidly mounting pile of knives.
Caaudly, she picked up one of the finished wegpons as if to examine it. With a swift movement, she
rased it doft, poised above her breast.

A greasy ydlow hand reached over her shoulder-seized her wris and shook the knife from her grasp.
Then a coarse laugh grated in her ear.

She spun around to face thefilthy and ragged Hui Sen. Evidently he had been gedthily following her for
ometime,

"Come," he grinned toothlessly, retaining atight grip on her wrist. "From now on you belong to me, for |
am the Rogo's choice.”

VI — THE DECEPTIVE LIGHT

As GRANDON sgruggled in the seething water, he strove to look about him for some Sgn of Kantar the
Gunner. But save for that phosphorescent luminescence which had lured them onto the rocks, dl was
blackness.

"Kantar!" he shouted. "Kantar! Where are you?'

A big raller caught him unawares. Part of it he inhded. Strangling and choking, he endeavored to rid his
tortured lungs of the smarting brine. All the time he was being carried swiftly toward that deceptive
phosphorescence. The roar of the breakers grew deafening. He redlized, then, that if Kantar had been
within fifty feet of him when he shouted, he probably would not have heard his cry.

Presently his hands struck a doping ledge of sharp cord. He drew himsdf up onto it, and stood erect.
But a giant comber knocked him flat, cutting his hands, face, and body on the jagged cord. After that he
crawled forward painfully. At length the coral was replaced by rugged bits of stone, and findly by a
sharply danting beach where jointed sawtoothed reeds grew among outcroppings of volcanic rock. For
some time he rested on a dab of water-worn lava, panting heavily from his exertions. His cuts and
scratches were rendered doubly painful by the sat water.

Presently he stood up. The phosphorescent light was not more than five hundred feet away, and it
seemed to be dowly moving toward himin arather erratic fashion. It lit up the waving reeds and brakish
pools with a pale greenish white luminescence. As he watched, it stopped behind a dump of tadl reeds.

Suddenly, between himsdf and the light he saw a human form doshing through the pools. There was
something familiar about the bedraggled figure, and he recognized the gunner.

"Kantar!" he shouted, running forward.

Thefigure splashed onward, unable to hear im because of the roar of the breakers. At a distance of a
few feet he again shouted: "Kantar!" at the top of his voice.

The gunner turned.

"Mgedy!" he excdamed. "I had thought you drowned with thet yelow pirate. Praise Thorth, you are
dive"

"We mug find that but of the Huitsenni, quickly,” said Grandon as he came up. "Have you any idea
where to look for it?'

"Our guide said there would be alight," replied Kantar. "l was about to investigete this one.”



"I saw it moving amoment ago,” said Grandon. "'l doubt that the cabin would be built in a salt marsh, or
that alight in it would move about as this one has. Perhapsitisalight carried by one of the creatures the
pirates called 'Vakars. But it will do no harm to investigate.”

Cautioudy they crept forward through the marsh, bending down below the levd of the waving reeds so
that they would not be seen. Presently Kantar lad a hand on Grandon's, arm, and exdaimed: "l see it,
Maesty! Why, it's an enormous worm!"

Looking through the place where the gunner had parted the reeds, the Earthman saw a fat, grub-like
creature about five feet in length. Its entire body glowed with a greenish white light. Leisurdy it moved
among the reeds, browsing on the water plants that grew in the bottoms of the brakish pools.

Disturbed at its feeding by the sound, the creature reared its luminous head and spied them. Arching its
neck, it gnashed its mandibles threateningly.

"I wonder if that thing would shine as brightly dead as dive" said Grandon. "If so, it would be ussful to
LBll

For answer, Kantar elevated the muzze of his tork, and pressng the firing button, deftly sprayed a line of
the needldike projectiles across the luminous throat.

Cut off as deanly asif by a sword blade in the hands of an expert, the head fdl from the body, which
immediatdy began writhing and thrashing about in the rushes and shdlow water.

"Nesatly done, Gunner,” commented Grandon. "Why the thing appears to be shining more than ever!
Now for a couple of torches.

So saying, he whipped out his scarbo, and advancing to where the headless thing squirmed and
floundered in the reeds, cut off two sections, each about a foot in length. Then, with two sharpened reeds
which the thrugt into the sections for handles, he made a pair of torches, each of which was capable of
lighting up the terrain for at leadt fifty feet in every direction.

Grandon passed one torch to Kantar, and holding the other above his head, set off dong the shore linein
the hope of coming upon the cabin which ther yedlow prisoner bad described, and where he believed
they would find Verniain the power of the unscrupulous San Thoy. But though they traveled as swiftly as
the rugged character of the shore line would permit for the rest of the night, morning dawned without their
having reached their objective.

With his scarbo, Grandon speared a large, Soiny fish, left by the ebbing tide in asmdl pool. They cooked
aportion of it over afire of dry reeds ignited by Grandon's flane maker. It was tough, bony, and rather
tasteless, but a welcome medl, nevertheless, to the two hungry men.

As soon as they had breskfast, they set off once more dong the shore line. Shortly theresfter, the
character of the terrain underwent a decided change. The ground doped upward, and instead of marsh
behind them, there was now a bdt of fern forest. And the flat beach gave way to rugged rock ledges,
then towering diffs, clothed to ther very edges with tree ferns, bush ferns, and many cregping and
dimbing varieties, as wdl as a few species of cycads and other primitive types. Here there grew in
abundance the large Zorovian water ferns, the ribs of which contain water, clear, cold, and sweset as any
that may be found on Venus. They paused, and broke off enough fronds to assuage ther thirst and fill
their canteens. Then they pressed onward.

Soon they came, quite unexpectedly, upon a amdl naturd harbor. The entrance was a narrow channd
which zigzagged between tdl diffs and the little inland bay, protected from wind and waves by this



naturd barrier, was as smooth as glass.

"Thismug be the cove described by our prisoner,” said Grandon, excitedly. "The cabin should not be far
off."

"I see it, Mgedty," cried sharp-eyed gunner, "over near the center of the bay. It's partly hidden by the
tree ferns™

"Sure enough! Come on."

Grandon led the way at so swift a pace now, that the tired gunner was sordly put to it to keep up with
him. As they neared the cabin, the Sght of the amdl boat which had been Ieft there by San Thoy caused
Grandon to hurry faster than ever, for he now fdt postive that he should find Vernia and her captor in the
cabin. But within less than a hundred feet of the cabin, he stopped suddenly.

"We mug approach with caution, Gunner,” he said. "The ydlow beast is probably armed with a tork, and
it wouldn't be hedlthy for usif he saw or heard us coming. Better go in from two different directions, too,
0 if he gets one of us the other will have a chance at him."

They separated accordingly, and cirding the cabin, crept cautioudy up to it from opposite directions. The
fird to reach the front of the little building, Grandon saw the door standing wide open. With drawn
scarbo, he leaped through, then stopped in amazement, for asngle glance around the room told him that
it was deserted.

The gunner was only afew steps behind Grandon.
"Gone?' he asked.
"So it seems. But where?”

Hanging on a peg at one side of the room was a belt containing a scarbo, tork, and knife. Grandon's
shoulder struck the hanging scarbo, and it clanked againg the tork.

"Wha's this?' he exclaimed, lifting the bet from the peg. "Why, these are the wegpons of San Thoy! His
nameis engraved on the belt buckle in patoan characters.”

"l judge that he would not willingly have left without them.”
"No, not willingly."
"Then who could have carried them off, and what has become of Her Mgjesty, your wife?!

"Who but the Vakars, those toad-like mongters that our prisoner described. We mug find the trall. Il
take San Thoy's weapons and give the other scarbo to you. Then well both be fully armed.”

Soon Grandon, who had learned his woodcraft from the Fghting Traveks, his fierce mountaineer
subjects of Uxpo, and learned it wdll, discovered blood spots about a hundred feet from the door of the
hut. And in the soft lesf mold were the smdl footprints of a woman, the large prints of a man, and the ill
larger tracks of webbed and clawed feet. Kantar who was born and bred in the mountain fastnesses of
Uxpo, read the sgns as quickly as did the Earth-man.

"She ran out here to escape the ydlow pirate," he said.

"And both were carried off by the Vakars,” finished Grandon. "Blood was spilled. | trust that it was not
hers™



"It starts at the point where San Thoy was lifted off his feet.”
"True enough. Let us hope for the best. And now to the trail.”

It was not difficult for the two trained woodsmen to follow the well-marked trail of the toad people. It led
them through the belt of thick fern forest thet fringed the shore, and across a range of rugged and sparsdly
wooded hills into a gloomy and treacherous swvamp. Here Grandon, a dmod the firg step, sank into a
quagmire up to his chin. It would speedily have closed over his head, had not Kantar been there to
extend a hdping hand. Even then, it was with the greatest difficulty that the gunner succeeded in drawing
him out of the dinging, sticky mess.

After this misadventure, Grandon took more care where he stepped, quickly learning that a piece of
ground which was safe for a web-footed Vakar might be extremely perilous for a man. He chafed a the
delay occasioned by the necessity of testing each bit of soil before stepping on it, but was congtrained by
the obvious verity that if he did not travel with caution his travels would soon be terminated.

Nor was the treacherous footing the sole menace the svamp held for the two. They were congantly
compdled to be on the lookout for venomous snakes which crawled across their pathway, and
tremendous whidling serpents that dangled from tree limbs, waiting for unsuspecting victims on which to
drop, then crush the life out of them with ther immense muscular coils. In addition, they were compelled
to avoid the huge saurians which made the morass their habitation. Some of these were herbivores, and
harmless unless disturbed, but others, the mighty carnivores which fed on these and any other smdler bits
of flesh that came their way, would make short work of them if they suspected this pair of tender,
two-legged animas was crossing their feeding ground. Annoying, too, were the congtant attacks of hiting
and dinging insect pests which buzzed in thick clouds about them.

Both men heaved a 9gh of rdief when they presently reached higher arid drier ground, for though the tdl
grass through which the path wound might harbor even more dangerous enemies than they had seen in
the swamp, they were at least sure of ther footing, and soon left the bulk of their insect tormentors
behind.

They had traveled about a mile into this grassy savanna, when Grandon suddenly caught his companion
by the arm.

"Quid!" he said. "I hear something coming!"

Unmigtakably there came to the ears of both the sound of someone or something speeding through the
tal grass, then adhriek of pain or terror, and a hoarse booming croak.

"Come on," cried Grandon. "It sounds like a human being attacked by some fierce beast.”

They had only taken afew stepsin the direction of the sounds when there hove into view, running for his
life, a short, bandy-legged yelow man. Although Grandon and Kantar had never seen a Vakar, both
indantly identified the hideous, warty cresture which followed in swift pursuit, from the description ther
former prisoner had given them. It was rapidly shortening the distance between itsdf and its shrieking
quarry, and the long pole it carried, tipped with a barbed hook, was extended to trandfix its victim.

Kantar devated the muzzle of his tork.

"Dont shoot," warned Grandon. "The sound may betray us, and bring a horde of these creatures. You
grab the ydlow man, and I'll take the Vdkar."

Whipping out his scarbo, the Earth-man accordingly crouched in the grass at one side of the part, while



Kantar, amilaly armed, concealed himsdf on the other side.

Jugt as he came opposite them, the fugitive was caught by the barbed hook. He uttered an agonized
driek asit pierced his arm. But before his pursuer could jerk him backward, Kantar's scarbo had cut
through the shaft. And Grandon, blade in hand, had legped at the Vakar.

Although he was taken by surprise, the toad man was remarkably quick. Dropping his usdess sheft, he
snatched his long knife from his belt, and raised it to parry the cut which Grandon aimed at his head. It
turned the blade of the scarbo so that, in descending it only cut a smdl dice from the scaly shoulder. At
the same ingant, with lightning quickness, he struck the Earth-man with the mace in hisleft hand.

The blow took Grandon by surprise, and the hooked hill bit into his right shoulder, which he had
indinctively raised to protect his face, inflicting a painful wound. With a croak of triumph the monster
jerked the Earth-man toward him, intent on finishing im with the knife. But a that ingtant, Grandon drew
back his lowered scarbo, then thrust upward with dl his might. The blade, driven with terrific force,
entered the Slver-gay throat, and passng upward through the head, came out between the bulging eyes.
With a hoarse degth croak, the Vakar sank to the ground, kicking convulsively.

Kantar came running up, dragging his yelow prisoner, from whose am he had extracted the barbed
hook.

"Why, you are bleeding, Mgesty!" he exclamed.

"Only aflesh wound,” replied Grandon. "I'll be dl right." The gunner twisted the amdl cup from the top of
his kova flask, and held it to the bleeding throat of the dying Vakar. In an ingant it was filled with blood.
He stood up and proffered the cup to Grandon.

"You mug drink this quickly, Mgesty," he said, "or your wound may prove fatd."
"What's the matter with you?' demanded the Earthman. "Have you gone crazy?'

"Drink quickly, | beg of you. It is the only antidote for the venom with which these monsters smear their
wegpons.”

"Right. | had forgotten what our prisoner told us" He took the proffered cup, and with a wry face,
drained it. The wounded ydlow man whose wrist Kantar was holding, had meanwhile crouched down,
and was lapping at the bleeding throat of the Vakar.

"Let me bind your wound, Mgesty," said the gunner.

"No. It is not large, and will close itsdf. Meanwhile let us examine the prisoner.” He glared a the
diminutive yellow man, who now stood with bowed head, hiswrig dill clutched by Kantar. "Are you San
Thoy?' he asked.

"No, Mgesty," replied the prisoner, who, nating the scarlet of Grandon's attire was aware that he stood
before roydty. "San Thoy is a great mojak, while |, as your Mgesty may see by the remains of my
rament, am only a common salor.”

Y our name, sallor.”

"So Lan, Mgedty, late of the ship, Sagana, of the Imperid Navy of Huitsen. | was captured by the
Vakars three endirs ago with a dozen of my mates when we were sent ashore for fresh water. Today |
escaped from the prison compound, but this Vakar hunter saw me, and would have dan me or taken me
back a prisoner had not you come up.”



"Saw you ought of San Thoy?'

"He, and a beautiful white princess, who some say was Verniaof Reabon, were brought in prisoners this
morning.”

"Where are they now?"

"The white princess was brought to the dave compound shortly before | made my escape. It was the
atention she attracted, both from the daves and the Vakars, which made it possible for me to get away
undetected.”

"And what do these Vakars intend to do with her? Hold her for ransom?"

No, Mgesty. They care nothing for money, or any other things of great worth. But | heard that Grunk,
their Rogo, who has never before captured a human femae, planned to keep her for the purpose of
breeding a race of daves™

"Enough! Lead us a once to this compound. Perform your task fathfully, take me to a spot where | can
st eyes on my wife, and you will be permitted to escape again. But remember, one Sgn of treachery,
and you die"

"Your wifd Then you are the famed Grandon of Terra, the hero from the planet Mignor, who won the
most beautiful woman on Zorovia" He dropped to his knees, and with both hands extended, padms
downward, pressed his forehead to the ground. "I do homage to so mighty a swordsman and so famed a
ruler,” he muttered.

"Up, and cease this mummery, or by the bones of Thorth, I'll split your head, and go on without a guide.
Vernia of Reabon will take her own life rather than submit to the dictates of this reptilian rogo. Asit is,
we may be too late”

The pirate scrambled hadtily to his feet.

"Il guide you, Majesty, and quickly," he promised, "but we mugt circle the Vakar village to reach the
compound. Otherwise we should not be permitted to go far.”

He st off a once through the tal, rusling grass, with Grandon, scarbo in hand, just behind him, and
Kantar bringing up the rear. After a short walk Grandon heard, only a little way ahead of them, the
chatter of human conversation and the croaking of Vakars, punctuated by the sharp danking of metd.

So Lan turned. "The compound is just ahead,” he whispered. "Those are the sounds made by the metd
workers and thelr overseers.”

The three crept cautioudy forward now. So Lan, parting the grass, pointed to an enclosure by a pding of
metd bars, in the center of which was a large, moss-covered mound.

Grandon's heart gave a great bound as he saw Vernia sanding beside a pile of knives. Then he cried out
in anguish, and would have leaped forward had not Kantar detained him, as he saw her snatch the knife
and attempt to plungeit into her bosom. But it was indantly shaken from her grasp by one of the ydlow
daves who had grasped her wrig. Fortunately, Grandon's involuntary cry had not been heard over tha
bedlam of sound, and so the three men giill crouched there, undetected.

"What are we to do now Mgesty?' asked Kantar.

"I don't know, Gunner. Let me think-let me plan. A sudden rush and a shower of tork bullets might be



best. And yet, it might mean the death of Vernia We musgt try to think of a better scheme”

He turned to the ydlow man who dill crouched in the grass beside him. ™Y ou may go now, So Lan. You
have earned your freedom."

"Your Mgesty has saved the life of So Lan," replied the pirate, "and he is not ungrateful. Permit him to
reman near you, that he may be of assistance in the rescue of Her Mgesty, your wife"

"How? You are unarmed. But wait. Perhaps we can use you, for you could pass unnoticed among the
daves where one of uswould be ingantly detected.”

"I but await Your Mgesty's commands," replied So Lan, bowing low.

VII —HUMAN SACRIFICE

VERNIA STROVE To wrench her arm free, but she was helplessin the grip of the filthy and ragged Hui
Sen. He grinned the hideous, toothless grin of the Huitsenni, and pushed a fresh quid of kerra spores into
his cheek as he dragged her toward the gate.

"Where are you taking me?' she demanded.

"Hrg to the burrow of His Mgesty, Grunk, Rogo of the Vakars, that he may give you his commands in
person. Then, if he does not change his mind, which he sometimes does, but which | hope will not be the
caeinthisingance, | will take you to my own burrow.”

"Suppose that | should offer you the wedlth and position of a prince-make you rich and powerful beyond
your fondest dreams. Would you help me to escape?’

That would be impossible, Mgesty. | amn not so strong a swimmer that | could reach your country from
here, and the Vakars would not give us time to build a boat."

"But thereisaamdl sailboat, provisoned and ready, in the harbor where your boats stop for fresh water.
If we could reach it and get away by night, surely you are enough of a navigator to sal it to Reabon. And
what | promise, | will perform.”

"Wewill speak of thislater, Mgesty," replied Hui Sen. "Just now | mug take you before the Rogo." He
entered into a short, croaking conversation with the Vakar guard at the gate, who then swung it open,
permitting them to pass.

As they threaded their way between the moss-covered mounds toward the burrow of Grunk, Hui Sen
looked cautioudy about him as if fearful of being overheard, then said: "I cannot deny, Mgesty, that the
gation and wedlth of a prince would be a great temptation to me, for | have lived in squalor these many
years. And while living thus, my only solace has been in dreams of splendor and power. But the risk
would be tremendous. To pass the Vakar guards would not be easy. To cross the swamp without a
Vakar guide would be next to impossible. Were it not for that swamp, my people would long ago have
exterminated the Valkars. There is dso the posshility that the boat might not be there, in which event the
Vakars would be sure to find us, and 1, at least, would be horribly punished. Added to these, and by far
not the least of the congiderations, would be the fact that | should lose you as my mate.”

"On that score, at least, you may set yoursdlf at rest," sad Vernia "Does the hahoe take the mate of the
marmelat, or the awoo the mate of the ramph? Grandon of Terrais my mate, and sooner or later he will
find this idand, wipe the Vakars from the face of the planet, and dl with them who have offered me

incigrity.”



"Grandon of Terrawill not find this place” said Hui Sen, confidently. "You cannot frighten me with his
name, mighty as | know it to be."

"You will remember, adso," continued Vernia, "thet the mate of the marmelot is not without claws. |
promise you that, if you offer me any indignity, | will day you at the fird opportunity, and mysdf, aso.
Sesping or waking, your lifewill never be safe, if you drag me off to your sinking burrow.”

"That | know you would do," replied Hui Sen, seemingly impressed, "for the women of Reabon were
ever jedous of ther honor. Night and day, | would dways be on my guard, unless, perchance, you
should learn to love me™

"Love you? Why, you greasy ydlow beast! Y ou unspeakable filth! Sooner would | love a warty Vdkar."
This was said with flashing eyes, and an imperious mien that humbled the yelow man.

"I mean no offense, Mgesy," he whined. "Even a worm may look at a star with the hope thd,
inaccessible as it seems, it shines favorably upon him. But here we are a the burrow of the Rogo.”

They were about to enter when Hui Sen hated and cocked his head to one sde at the sound of a distant
ululation, long drawn out, and exceedingly mournful.

"What was that?' asked Vernia
"The cry of the guards,” replied Hui Sen. "Sigtabez, the great serpent, has come out of his cave.

The howling grew in volume as thousands of Vakar throats al over the village took it up. At this indant,
Grunk, Rogo of the Vdkars, emerged from his burrow, accompanied by Lui Sen and his two immense
Vdkar guards, both of which, with their noses elevated and thar mouths open from ear to ear, were
howling ludtily. The din had now grown so loud that speech was impossible, but Grunk, after saring
fixedy a Vernia and Hui Sen for a moment with his great, gold-rimmed eyes, made a 9gn that they
should follow him, and strode off between the moss-covered mounds toward the place from which the
howling had firg come. Judging from the mob of Vakars, mde and femde, old and young which was
heading in the same direction, it was evident that the entire village had turned out.

The hurrying, jostling crowd respectfully made way for the Rogo and his party, and they soon reached
the edge of the village. Here a narrow path led up a rugged hillsde, strewn with boulders and sparsdy
dotted with low-growing shrubs. At intervas of about a hundred feet dong this path, heavy iron stakes
hed been driven into the ground.

To the farthest of these stakes, a luckless ydlow dave had dready been fastened. Another was being
secured to the next stake, and two guards were marching a third up to the next.

Suddenly every voice was hushed, and Vernia saw an enormous and hideous head round a curve in the
rugged hillsde. 1t was about ten feet in length, and Sx in width at its broadest point tgpering down to a
square muzze about two feet across. This massive head was reared on a thick neck fully four feet in
diameter, to a haght of about twenty feet above the ground. Behind it trailed a tremendous length of
snuous body. In color it was muddy green above, and the under scales were a greenish lemon-yellow.

Languidly, unhurriedly, the monster glided down the path, surveying the immense crowd of Vakars and
ydlow daves before it with gpparent indifference. Presently, as it came to the fird dave that had been
bound in its path, it paused, and leisurdy arched its neck. The other two daves had, meanwhile, been
tethered and |eft to ther fate. All three unfortunates struggled desperately, and cried out for mercy, but as
the serpent poised over the firg wretch, he ceased his struggles and importunities.



There was a quick, downward dart of that massve head, so swift thet the eye could scarcely follow, and
agngle shriek from the victim as the immense jaws closed upon him, breaking his bonds like cobwebs.
Then a ggnificant lump did down the serpent's throat to disappear in its tremendous cails.

Leisurdy the snake crawled forward once more, seized and swalowed its next dwieking victim. It
paused for amoment, but asit moved on toward the third victim, a fourth was quickly chained in its path.

"Sgtabez ishungry today,” Hui Sen said to Vernia.
The snake swallowed the third victim, and continued on toward the fourth.
"Heisvery hungry,” said Hui Sen.

As it moved forward this time, the serpent's red forked tongue darted from its mouth, agppearing and
disappearing with the rapidity of lightning.

"He grows angry,” cried Hui Sen, indarm.
At thisingant, Grunk turned and croaked something to two guards, who came toward Vernia
"What did he say?' she asked Hui Sen.

"He sad," replied that worthy, "that Sistabez was angry because he had withhed the far white prisoner
from him. He ordered the guards to tie you to thefifth stake.”

With a sudden wrench, Vernia freed her wrig from the grasp of the ydlow man, then turned to flee. But
before she had taken ten steps the Vakar guards had her. The fourth victim shrieked his last as she was
dragged to the stake and securdy bound. The two guards retreated precipitaiedly as the serpent
advanced, thistime traveling more swiftly than before, its tongue flashing like red forked lightning.

VIIl —THE WRATH OF THE SERPENT

CROUCHING IN THE grass near the dave compound with Kantar and So Lan, Grandon saw the
ydlow dave who had prevented Vernia from taking her own life, lead her through the gate.

"Whereis he taking her?' he asked So Lan.

"They walk toward the burrow of Grunk,” replied So Lan. "l think she will be taken before the Rogo of
the Vakars"

"And then?'
"Grunk will probably decide which of the davesis to take her to his burrow.”

"I believe so, Mgesty. No darm has been sounded, so | take it that | have not yet been missed. The
Vakar that was pursuing me was a hunter | had encountered at some distance from the village™

"Veay wdl. Suppose you-but wait! What is that howling sound?’

"The guards are warning the Vakars that Sistabez, the great serpent, has awakened, and is emerging
from his den. No need to go into the village now, for everyone will atend the sacrifice.”

"Sistabez?'
"A huge snake worshipped by the Vakars as a god. When he comes forth, they chan daves in his



pathway, in order that he may not raid the village. Naturdly they vaue their own lives above those of
their prisoners.”

"And Verniais a prisoner! Can you get us quickly to this place of sacrifice?"

"Wewill have to circle the village, Magesty. It will take quite awhile™

Then hurry."

"Thisway." So Lan dashed off through the tall grass with Grandon and Kantar at his heds.

Before they had gone far, it was obvious to Grandon thet the Vakars would reach the place of sacrifice
long before they would. Fuming at the delay, he kept urging the little ydlow man to his best paces, but
though he was willing enough, his short legs would not carry him nearly so fast as the two impatient white
men could travdl.

The howling from the village was degfening for some time, but to Grandon's surprise, it suddenly ceased
dtogether.

"Sgtabez has reached the place of sacrifice” panted So Lan. "The Vakars dways quit their howling
when heis ready to take hisfirg victim."

Grandon, who could restrain hisimpatience no longer, now thrust his puffing and nearly exhausted guide
out of the way, and dashed forward a top speed. He needed no guide a moment later, for the shriek of
the snake's fird vidim rang in his ears. Closdly followed by Kantar, he bounded draight toward that
sound. A short time later he heard, much closer, the cry of the second victim, then, dill closer, the third,
and findly the fourth.

A moment later, he bounded out into the open space at the base of the hill, in front of which the Vakars
had assembled. Vernia had just been bound to the stake, and the two Vakars who had tied her were
fleang for tharr lives as the great serpent advanced toward her.

"Try to keep the crowd back, Gunner," he shouted to Kantar as he whipped out his scarbo and sprinted
for the stake. The two Vakars who had bound Verniatried to stop him, but he elevated the muzze of his
tork, and sprayed them with needie-like bullets. One of them fdl, gasoing and kicking his lagt for
Grandon had loaded the weapon with a dip of projectiles he had found in the belt pouch of San Thoy,
which contained enough poison to kill a dozen men. He dispatched the other toad man with his scarbo.

A few swift gtrides carried him to Vernids side, and two strokes of his scarbo freed her. She was s0
overcome by the ordedl through which she had just passed that she swooned, and would have fdlen, had
not Grandon shesthed his scarbo and caught her up inhisarms.

All thistook placein less than a minute, and during this time the tork of the gunner had been popping to
good purpose as attested by the ring of fdlen Vakars which had been bold enough to rush him. Now, as
Grandon dashed back into the tal grass with Vernia in his arms, Kantar ran behind him to cover his
retreat.

The serpent, meanwhile, had not shown any interest in these proceedings, but had crawled on past the
stake to seize and swalow the two Vakars that Hill lay kicking on the ground.

"What kind of bullets are you usng?' Grandon asked the gunner, as they plunged into the grass.
"Deedly,” he replied.



"Putin adip of solid bullets for amoment,” directed Grandon, "and give the big snake a hdf dozen or o
inthe neck."

Kantar chuckled as he swiftly carried out the Earthman's ingtructions. "A good idea, Mgesty," he said. "It
will give the ugly toads something to do besides chasng us™

Kantar was the best marksman in the Reabonian army, either with a tork or mattork, and it was child's
play for him to quickly place the bullets as he had been directed. The effect on the huge serpent was
ingantaneous. With its forked tongue playing so rapidly that the eye could scarcely follow, and an angry
hissng sound that was dmog like the roar of steam escaping from a locomotive, it coiled and struck
agan and agan into the dosdy packed crowd of Vakars, a tremendous living engine of destruction.
Before, it had only been satiSfying its hunger. Now it was taking swift and horrible tall of those crestures
which it believed responsible for its hurts.

With his own tork, Grandon, meanwhile, shot down a score of Vakars that had followed them, giving the
gunner time to reload with the deadly projectiles. As they hurried forward once more, they were joined
by So Lan, who had armed himsdf with a hook, mace, and knife taken from one of the falen Vakars.

"Take care not to scratch yoursdf or anyone dse with those wegpons," warned Kantar, as they trotted
through the grass. "We have no Vakar blood for an antidote, now.

"I have seen to that," replied So Lan. He raised the flgp of his belt pouch, and disclosed a dice of dill
quivering flesh. "Thiswill serve dl of usif need arise”

It was evident that the Vdkars were wel occupied with their own troubles, as none appeared to molest
them for some time. They soon found the path which led from the village to the swamp, and had followed
thisfor about a mile, when Vernia, dill in her husband's arms, recovered consciousness, and demanded
to be set on her feet.

"I can carry you dl the way to the boat, if need be" Grandon protested.

"No, Bob. You mus save your strength, for we will have need of it. | can wak as wel as any of you,
now. Besides, your hands must be free to grasp your weapons. The Vakars may catch up with us a any
time"

"I rather think they're pretty wdl occupied with their own troubles, right now. But try it for a while if you
mudt. | can carry you again if you tire"

They et off at a fast wak, but had not gone far when Kantar, who was a the rear, softly cdled:
llMa'aylll

Grandon turned. "What isit?'
"Something following us. | see the grass waving."
"Well make a stand,” Grandon decided, "and give them awarm reception if they're Vakars™

A moment later, a short ydlow man appeared in the pathway. He was followed by five more. Grandon
recognized the leader as San Thoy, and whipping out his scarbo, advanced toward him, ignoring the
others.

"S0," he thundered, "you are the ydlow filth who abducted my wifel”
San Thoy cringed, then dropped to his knees with right hand extended padm downward, as Grandon



towered above him with upraised scarbo.

"No, no, Mgesty! Spare mel Thereisamisunderstanding! | tried to rescue Her Mgjesty. We stopped a
the cabin to wait for daylight, that | might take her to the Reabonian coast."”

"Ah!l Then you did not with your unwelcome advances, drive her forth into the night to be captured by
the Vakars?' turned to Kantar. "Lend this rakehdl of Huitsen your blade, Gunner, that | may seitle
accounts with him."

San Thoy quaked with fear.

"But | am no swordsman, Mgesty," he whined, "to oppose the mightiest blade on Zorovia. It would be
murder. Besides, as Thorth is my witness, | do not recdl offering any affront to her Gracious Mgjesty.
My head became so addled with kova that | did not know | had been wounded and captured by the
Vakars until this morning.”

"I perceive," said Grandon, contemptuoudy, "that you are a liar and a coward as wel as a rogue. What
ghdl | do with the vermin Gunner?'

"Strike off his head, sire, and leave hisfoul remains to the jungle scavengers.”
"Right. It isthe leest that he deserves."

San Thoy cringed, expecting the death blow as Grandon raised his blade. But it did not fal, for at this
moment Vernia caught his arm.

"Please, Bob, | can't let you do it," she said. "Spare him for my sake.”
"Itisfor your sake that | would put an end to him," replied Grandon. "To permit him to live after-"

"Please. Remember Tholto, the marshman. You would have dain him for a amilar offense, but spared
hm because | requested it. And he afterward saved my honor when | was in the power of Zandoth of
Mernerum. Later, he saved both our lives”

"True"" replied Grandon, "But this vile creature is no more like Tholto than a Vakar is like me. Y,
because it is your request, |1 can not do otherwise than spare him." He spurned the groveing San Thoy
with hisfoot. "Get up,” he commanded, "and remember that you are indebted to the Torroga of Reabon
for your worthless life”

"Then may we accompany Your Mgesties through the swamp to the coast?' asked one of the escaped
daves who had come up with San Thoy. "We could not find the way, unaided, and we are not armed
agang the mongters we should be sure to encounter.”

"We are not anxious for such company,” replied Grandon, "but you may follow behind us"

They set off once more, Grandon leading, closdy followed by Vernia, So Lan, and Kantar. At a
respectful distance behind tramped San Thoy and his Band.

A short march took them to the treacherous svamp, where Grandon was able to make much better time
than on his previous trip through it, by backtracking in his own footsteps. But their progress was dow at
best, and it was not long before there came an imploring cry from San Thoy.

"The Vakars are coming! Give usad! Save ud"
"They don't deserveit," said Grandon, "but after dl, they are human beings, and unarmed and in danger.



Bring your comrades forward, San Thoy," he cdled, "and you, Gunner, guard the rear. If you cant
handle things, let me know, and I'll come back with you."

Kantar stood aside until San Thoy and his comrades had time to close in behind So Lan. Then he fdl in
behind the last man, and as they marched forward, glanced back from time to time to note the proximity
of the enemy. He soon saw that the Vakars were gaining rgpidly on them, and dso that they were not
keeping to the trall, but were spreading out in a crescent shaped ling evidently with the intention of
surrounding them. After communicating this intdligence to Grandon, he began picking off with his tork
such Vdkars as came dangeroudy close.

Presently, when the dull-witted Vakars began to redize that to expose themselves to the gunner's deadly
am meant sure degath, they took advantage of cover. This dowed them a bit, but Hill therr pace was
swifter than that of Grandon's party, as their webbed feet gave them considerable advantage in traveling
over the swvampy ground. Soon the two horns of ther crescent caught up with Grandon, who began usng
his tork as frequently as Kantar, though with not quite such deadly precison. With sword or scarbo he
hed not met hisequd on dl Zorovia, but there was only one Kantar the Gunner, and Grandon, though an
excellent shot, bowed to his uncanny skill with the weapon.

Between the two of them, Grandon and Kantar managed to keep their enemies a bay until they reached
the more solid footing of the sparsely wooded hills. But in the meantime, the horns of the crescent had
closed in front of them. On the firmer ground, however, their speed exceeded that of the Vakars, and
snce they no longer feared those behind them, but only those in front and at the sides, he changed his
formation, massing the non-combatants in the center, while he and the gunner ranged on each side.

Only a few of the Vakars had succeeded in getting ahead of them, and these succumbed to the
marksmanship of the two men. Then Grandon ordered a swift charge across the hill that confronted them,
and beyond which was the thick fern forest that fringed the bay. When he reached the brow of the hill, he
glanced back and saw that severd hundred Vakars had dready emerged from the swamp, while at least
athousand swarmed through the muck and water behind them. But the Sght of this vast force did not
dismay him, for he knew that his party could eesly outrun them on the firm ground thet lay ahead, and
that they would have ample time to launch the little boat which San Thoy had moored near the cabin.

They dashed down the rugged hillsde, and plunged into the fern forest, just as the front lines of ther
pursuers swept over the brow of the hill. But Grandon had scarcely taken fifty steps into the forest
shadows, when a heavy body fdl on his back from the branches above, knocking him to the ground. It
was quickly followed by ahdf dozen more, and though the Earth-man managed to sruggle to hisfeet, his
ams were pinioned behind him, and his weapons taken away. He had led his party directly into an
ambush of ydlow pirates. Kantar, he observed, had been served in like manner.

Suddenly then, asif by magic, a whole army of Huitsenni appeared, stepping from behind tree trunks,
bushes, and rocks, and dropping from the dense tangle of branches overhead. The little party was
completdy surrounded and hopelessly outnumbered.

Waeddling toward-them through the ranks of the pirates, who respectfully made way for him, Grandon
now recognized Thid Y et, Romojak of the Navies of Huitsen.

Thid Y et expectorated a red stream of kerra juice, and grinned toothlesdy, as he bowed before Grandon
and Vernia

"I am graified that we arived in time to save Your Mgedties from the Vakars" he sad. "Guest
chambers have been prepared for you and your warrior aboard my flagship.” His eyes next fdl on the
cowering San Thoy. "So, traitor, we meet again. | doubt not that His Mgesty of Huitsen will contrive



exquiste tortures for you when he has heard the story of your perfidy. Seize him, men." His glance next
fdl on So Lan and the other unarmed ydlow men who formed the balance of the party. "Who are you?'
he asked.

"We are from various crews, Excdlency, sent ashore for water, and captured in engagements with the
Vakars, who held us as dives" replied So Lan.

"So? Then report to my mojo who will assign you to new berths.”
At this moment, one of Thid Y et's ads ran up to announce that the Vakars were atacking in force.

"Tdl the mattork crews to make a stand at the edge of the woods and mow them down without mercy,”
commanded Thid Y et. "These warty monsters need a lesson, and now is the time to read them one they
will not soon forget.”

As they marched toward the harbor, Grandon heard the raitle of mattork fire, which continued for
severd minutes. Then it suddenly stopped, and he concluded that the Vakars, seeing that they had run
into an ambush, bad retreated. This he afterward learned was redly the case.

They found the beach lined with the smdl boats of the Huitsenni, while the pirate fleet rode at anchor less
then a quarter of a mile from the entrance to the cove. Grandon, Vernia, Kantar, and San Thoy were
rowed to the flagship in the boat of Thid Yet. Back on the deck of the vessd once more, the Romojak
gave swift orders.

"Return Her Mgjesty of Reabon to her former quarters, and keep her door congantly guarded,” he told
hismojo. "His Mgesty, here, together with hiswarrior and our treacherous mojak, will have to be put in
irons, and confined below decks. And keep two armed guards congtantly before their door. They
escaped too eadly the lagt time”

Veniawas led avay to her cabin, and the three men were fitted with thick meta collars, to which heavy
chans were attached, linking them together. Then they were lowered down a hatchway, and marched
adong a corridor, to be thrugt into a smdl and exceedingly filthy room. The door of heavy serdi planks
was barred, and Grandon heard two guards take their places beforeit.

Soon the anchors were hoisted and the sails unfurled. With the flagship in the lead, the fleet once more
sdled southward.

|X — THE SECRET GATE

THE ROOM in which Grandon, Kantar, and San Thoy had been confined on the pirate ship was
immediatdy below the deck, hence free from the bilge water which swished in the hold below, though not
far from the offensve odor which arose from it. Light filtered down to them through the loosdly fitted
deck planking, and adso shone through several amdl holes, each about two inches in diameter, which
were bored high up in the ship's Sde, evidently to serve as loopholes through which torks might be fired.
But they as0 acted, to some extent, as ventilators, meking it possble for the prisoners to breathe the
fresh sea ar by pressing ther noses to them, and admitting enough light to partly dispe the cheerless
gloom of the humid and Suffy interior.

The chains with which the three men were fastened together by their metd collars, were about five feet in
length, the gunner being in the middle, and Grandon and San Thoy &t ether end. After they had sniffed
the fresh air for some time, the three sat down, as if by mutud consent, resting their backs againg the
rough wall.



"Wadl, Gunner, it looks asif Thid Yet has usin atight place thistime™ said Grandon.
"We have been in tighter, Mgesty," replied Kantar.

"True. But this arrangement presents a rather knotty problem. In the firg place, there are two guards
outsde the door now ingtead of one. In the second place, the wily Romojak has chained us to tha
carion,” indicating San Thoy, "who will surdy make an outcry if we attempt an escape. Of course we
can throttle him, or dash his brains out againg the wall, but it would be difficult to day him so quietly that
the guards outside the door would not hear, and at least suspect something amiss”

San Thoy shifted hisquid of kerra spores and spat through a crack.

"May | remind Your Mgesty,” he said, "that | am as anxious to escape from Thid Yet as you? | am to be
dan by dow torture upon my arriva in Huitsen."

"True" replied Grandon. " Perhaps you will be worthy of our confidence on that score, if on no other.”

At this moment one of the guards opened the door to admit a menid from the gdley. This greasy and
profusdly perspiring individud carried atray on which were three large eating bowls and three smdler
drinking bowls. These he set before the prisoners, and hadtily withdrew, asif fearful that they might attack
him.

When the door had closed behind him, San Thoy quickly rolled up his red quid and stuck it to the back
of hisleft hand. Then with hisright he dipped into his eating bowl, feeding greedily and from time to time
taking copious drafts from his drinking bowl to wash down the food which he could only mumble.

Grandon examined the mixturein the bowl before him. It smelled savory enough, and upon tasting it, he
found that it was a mixture of flaked fish and chopped mushrooms, stewed together in a sauce that was
highly spiced and quite peppery. His drinking bowl contained freshly brewed kova, dightly weak, but
paatable.

"Not bad for prison fare)” he commented to the gunner, who he noticed had begun to make good
progress with his medl.

"It's the one good thing about these ydlow vermin which | am willing to concede. They can catanly
cook," replied Kantar.

"We are fortunate in being imprisoned with roydty,” said San Thoy, smacking his lips. "We should not
otherwise be so wel fed." His med over, he deftly flipped the red quid from the back of his left hand into
his toothless mouth, and resumed his mumbling.

For many days the three men were kept in their Suffy prison. They were fed three times a day, but
otherwise saw nothing of their captors. By peering through the loopholes they could amuse themsdlves in
the daytime by watching such birds, fish, and reptiles as came within their line of vison.

During this period, however, they had not been idle in attempting to find some way of escape. It was the
gunner whose ingenuity devised the means for the fird step in this direction. Although he had been
disarmed, he had not been deprived of his amdl packet of tools, commonly carried by every man of his
profession, which were for the purpose of taking apart and assembling mattorks that some times jammed
or faled in other ways to work properly and smoothly. These tools, like those used by terrestid
watchmakers, were andl and fine, as the mechaniams on which they were used were extremey ddlicate.

He began on the lock which held Grandon's meta collar around his neck. The task seemed hopeless at
fird, for the Huitsenni were skilled in the fabrication of such things as fetters, weapons, and ingruments of



torture. But after many days of patient work, he eventudly had the satisfaction of goringing the clasp,
meking it possible for the Earth-man to remove his collar by smply bending it back on the hinge
Grandon then worked on the gunner's collar under his direction, and not being mechanicdly inclined,
took consderable timein achieving the same favor for his henchman.

This done, Grandon suggested that the gunner open the lock on San Thoy's collar. The task did not
please him, but he was too wel trained a soldier to quarrd with the orders of his sovereign, and so
carried out his distasteful duty without a murmur.

They had gat this far with their plans for escape, and were congdering what their next move should be,
when Kantar, who had been ganding with his eye to a loophole, suddenly informed the Earth-man that
he saw land.

Grandon legped to a hole beside him, and peered out. He saw that the ship was entering what appeared
to be the narrow channd of a fiord. The rugged diffs, sparsdly clad in places with stunted conifers,
towered to a tremendous height above the placid water, which camly reflected their beetling frowns.
Sharp commands and the cresking of pulleys were heard above them as the sdls were lowered. Then
oars rattled, and splashed into the water, thrugt through the rowing holes beneath them.

San Thoy had told Grandon and Kantar that Huitsen, the capitd dity of the Huitsenni, could be reached
from the sea only by way of a hidden passage through towering diffs. If he had spoken truth, then this
was the beginning of that passageway, and the time left to them for freeing themsdves and Vernia, and
atempting to escape, was short indeed. The pirate hmsdf confirmed this a moment later, as he too
Sprang up to peer through aloophole.

"Thisisthe way to the secret gate," he said. "Watch, and you will see how it is opened.”

Grandon's firg thought was that they must immediatdy attempt escape, for once in the notorious port of
peril, this would undoubtedly prove impossble. Yet a rash atempt now seemed equdly hopeless. He
hed counted on darkness as an dly, but it was yet mid-afternoon, and the probability was that the flegt
would dock ere the black, moonless night of Venus should descend. He had expected to drike that very
evening, when the cook'’s helper would bring them their repast. Leaving San Thoy to ded with the helper,
he and the gunner had planned to spring upon the two guards who stood outside the door. Could the
deed have been accomplished without great noise, the rest would not have been impracticable; for under
cover of darknessit would have been possible to rescue Verniafrom her cabin, sted a boat, and be off.

But now, it seemed, they must make new plans.
"How soon will we dock, San Thoy?" he asked.
"Inavery short time now, Mgesty," was the reply.
"Before dark?'

"Oh, long before.”

Grandon pondered for a moment. Then he spoke to Kantar. "Well have to think up a new scheme,
Gunner. And when the time comes, well have to think fagt.”

"I will look for a sgn from you when the time does come,” replied Kantar.

"And |, dso, Mgesty," echoed San Thoy. Then he exdamed: "Seel They are opening the secret
entrance!"



The channd had narrowed now, so much that it seemed the ship's oars would be shattered againg the
jagged diffs And draight ahead was what appeared to be a solid wal of rock, barring ther further
progress. Astounded, Grandon saw that a crooked crack extending medidly from top to bottom was
dowly widening as the two haves of the wal ahead, each of which mugt have weighed thousands of tons,
moved gpart and did into the diffs on each side.

The ship nosed through the opening and into a dark cavern. The lights flashed on, and reveded a
dtdactite-festooned caling over head, while the pesks of white stalagmites, projecting above the surface
of the water, made it obvious that the floor of the cave had not dways been flooded. Save for the gong
which timed the strokes of the rowers, and the splashing of the oars, the place was as quiet as a tomb, its
placid waters gleaming mirror-like ahead of the ship, and rippling in the spreading wake like molten jet
shot with Slver reflections,

Presently daylight appeared ahead, and the ship's lights were turned off. A moment later they emerged
through a high, arched opening into a cand. The draight banks were lined with masonry, evidently to
prevent the sdt water from seeping through and spailing the crops of edible mushrooms, food ferns, and
kerra ferns which were cultivated in orderly fidds on either sde. Those who worked in these fidds, San
Thoy said, were daves who represented most of the races and nationdities of Zorovia, some captured in
coadtd raids, but mogt taken from ships that had fdlen prey to the yelow pirates.

Swiftly propelled by the lusty strokes of the rowers, and again aided by the bat-wing sals, which had
been unfolded as soon as the cave mouth was left behind, the ship glided into a circular land-locked
harbor, lined with docks built of serdi wood and set on pilings of the same tough materid.

Behind the docks were warehouses of white stone, and beyond these, at the far Sde, Grandon could see
the conica roofs and upper structures of what appeared to be a large and populous city, principdly
composed of odd, hive-shaped buildings unlike anything he had ever seen or heard of, either on Earth or
Venus

Thousands of queer, bat-winged craft of the pirates were moored at the docks, and many more rode at
anchor in the harbor. There were dso a large number of merchant and fishing ships captured by the
Huitsenni, and brought in as prizes. Some of these were undergoing dterations being fitted with the
bat-wing salls, and otherwise converted for the use of the yelow men.

Sill peering through his loophole, Grandon saw that the flagship was nearing the dock. Soon the long
oars beneath him were drawn in, and ropes were cast to waiting Huitsenni, who made them fast.

From dmog directly above Grandon's head, a gangplank was lowered driking the dock with a heavy
thud. Down the plank walked Thid Yet, Romojak of the Navies of Huitsen, escorting Vernia. The
princess looked degthly pae, but showed no other sgn of fear. With her head held proudly erect, and
graceful carriage, she showed only disdain for her squat, greasy captor, douching dong beside her.
Behind them strode a guard of Sx pirates, drawn scarbos in their hands.

A great lumbering one-whedled vehidle, its cab supported on an inner idling-whed & its center, rumbled
up to the dock. These vehicles were common everywhere on Zorovia, but the beasts that drew this one
were not. Hitched, one before and one behind the great whed, they were larger than Norman Horses,
covered with long white curly har of slky texture, and each armed with three twisted horns, one curving
forward from the tip of the nose, and the other two arching above the eyes. Thar ankles, dso were
armed with sharp bony spurs, projecting toward the front on the forelegs, and toward the back on the
hind legs. Ther hoofs were split into three sections, each of which was armed with a claw.

Thid Yet asssted Vernia to enter the vehicle, then clambered up after. The drivers shouted to thar



beasts, and the huge whed lumbered away.
"Where are they taking her?' Grandon asked San Thoy.
"To the palace, no doubt,” the ydlow man replied, "where we, too, will be taken shortly.”

“If my plan works I'll go to the palace, but not as a prisoner,” Grandon told his two companions. "We will
atan a least temporary liberty if you throw off your collars when | raise my right hand, then follow me.”

Grandon saw the loot from his camp, and the wegpons and accouterments of his Fghting Traveks,
carried ashore. Then the door of their prison was flung open, and a sdf-important mojo, accompanied by
four guards, dl carrying ther scarbosin thelr hands, ordered them out.

They were ushered up a companionway, and on resching the deck, were forced into aline of yelow men
who, laden with their loot, were hurrying ashore.

They had reached the center of the swaying gangplank when Grandon suddenly raised his right hand.
Smultaneoudy, the three prisoners threw off the collars which their captors had, up until then, believed to
be locked. Before they could act, the Earth-man had turned and dived into the water benesth, swiftly
followed by his two companions.

X — THE PORT OF PERIL

CONFINED IN THE identicd cabin from which she had shortly before been stolen by San Thoy,
Vernia hoped againg hope that Grandon would find some way to rescue her. But as the pirates salled
southward, day after day, and no word of any kind came from him hope began to fade.

Day and night, two armed guards were kept congtantly before her door, the only exit from her cabin. At
fird she attempted to question them, but they would not answer. Then she tried quizzing the dave who
brought her medls. He was ready enough to converse about her desiresin the way of food, but when she
tried interrogating him about Grandon or about their destination, he dways professed ignorance.

Thus was her mind burdened with double anxiety-for fear that Grandon might be tortured or dan, and
the certainly that each day was bringing her nearer to the lascivious monster who had bribed the Huitsenni
to capture her. Although no mention of his name had passed the lips of any of the pirates in her presence
she was poditive that the indtigator of the plot was none other than the pleasure-bloated tyrant, Zandoth,
Torrogo of Mernerum-Zandoth, a the mere mention of whose name comdy maidens would shudder,
whose scarlet suite was notorious throughout dl Zorovia, and whose subjects with sweethearts, ssters,
daughters, or wives of more than ordinary beauty lived in constant dread that ther loved ones might be
summoned to the seraglio of the tyrant.

Her days she spent in gazing out through the smal window of her cabin, her nightsin restless turning and
tossing upon her degping shelf. But a day came when the shutter of her window was closed so that she
could not see out. Her cabin door, dso, was locked. Evidently, she thought, something was about to take
place on or near the ship which the Huitsenni did not wish her to see. A short time later she heard the
noises of the bat-wing sails being lowered and the oars shipped.

For some time she heard only the sound of commands and the splashing of oars. Presently the oars were
unshipped, and there was the grating shock of the vessdl grinding its side againgt some solid object. Then
came the tramp of many feet on the deck.

Shortly thereafter, her door was unlocked and flung open. Thid Yet stood before her. "Come" he said.
"We have arrived in Huitsen."



In Huitsen! Then the reason for the closed shutter and locked door was apparent. They had not let her
see the concealed entrance to this hidden lar of the ydlow pirates because she would not be expected to
reman here permanently-because she was to be sold into davery outsde the domains of the Huitsenni.

She stepped out of the cabin. There was nothing ese for her to do. Thid Yet led her toward the
gangplank, and a guard of sx pirates fdl in behind them. She glanced around, hoping to catch sght of
Grandon or Kantar. Concedling, as best she could, her disgppointment a not seeing them, she walked
across the plank with her captor.

The one-whedled cart was no novety to Vernia. She had seen many like it in her own country. But the
fearsome, three-horned white beasts that were hitched to it were creatures she had never seen or heard
of before.

"Zandars," said Thid Yet, noting her look of surprise. "They make strong beasts of burden and admirable
chargers for our warriors to ride. We get them from the White Ibbits who inhabit the Mountains of
Eternd Snow, far to the south. Let me help you."

The Romojak dimbed in with her, and the heavy vehide trundied away. The Sx guards trotted beside it,
three on asde.

Traverang a narrow passageway between two stone warehouses, they emerged on a broad thoroughfare
of heavy srdi planking like that of which the dock was constructed. The hoofs of the zandars echoed
hallowly as from a bridge, and the large sngle whed of the cart made a sound much like the continuous
raling of thunder. This thoroughfare, like those which crossed it a various intervas, was lined with tal,
hive-shaped buildings with oval windows and doorways. Like the warehouses, these buildings were of
sone.

Ydlow children, dl of them naked and bald-headed scampered from in front of the vehide and then
paused to stare at them with their queer, cat-like eyes. Bad housewives, undad save for short leathern
gprons which depended from ther ample waists, paused in their work to geze a them through ova
windows or from the doorsteps of their conicd houses. Beside each doorstep, Vernia noticed that a hole
hed been cut in the planking, and many of the women hdd lines which hung down into these holes. She
could not imagine what they were doing until one femade suddenly jerked up a flopping, Sivery scaed
fish. She judged from this and the hollow sound of the planking that this section of the city was built over
theinland sea.

There were few men about at this time of day, but those lolled againgt the houses or squatted on the
doorsteps, squinting gpatheticaly up a the passing vehicle. The entire hairless, toothless population, mde
and femde from the tiniest child playing naked in the street to the oldest crone fishing beside her
doorstep, mumbled kerra spores and expectorated enormous quantities of the red juice.

The vehide rgpidly drew near to a towering structure which would have made a hundred of any of the
lesser buildings around it. Like them, however, it was hive-shaped, and built of stone.

They rumbled through an immense ovd doorway and hated. Thid Yet clambered down, and assisted
Vermiato dight. They were in an enclosed court onto which several ovad doors opened. Each doorway
was guarded by two soldiers.

"Thisisthe palace of Yin Yin, Rogo of Huitsen," said Thid

Y et. "He has commanded that you be brought into his presence before we take you to our rendezvous
with Zan-" He checked himsdf abruptly, and alook of vexation crossed his greasy features, as if he had
unthinkingly mentioned some forbidden thing.



"Whether you finish the name or leave it unspoken does not matter,” said Vernia. "'l have known dl dong
that the man who offered your Rogo such a fabulous sum for me that he dared the wrath of the mighty
fighter who ismy husband, and the power of unbesten Reabon, to abduct me, could be none other than
Zandoth of Mernerum.”

"After dl, what does it matter, Zandoth or another? Y ou will know soon enough in any event. But come.
His Mgesty is expecting you, and may grow impatient.”

Thid Yet conducted her through the nearest doorway, the Sx pirates faling in behind them, and the two
guards sduting the Romojak as they entered. It led onto a gently doping ramp which spirded upward.
The ramp was paved with black stone dotted with golden studs, which prevented the sandds of dimbers
from dipping as they ascended. At intervals of about fifty feet on dther Sde were st ornate golden
vesdls, hdf filled with sand. Even had Thid Yet not utilized these fredy on therr way up, Vernia would
have recognized their purpose by the fact that the sand was stained with spots of kerra juice.

After a consderable dimb they came to alevd passageway which led them to alarge ova doorway hung
with scarlet curtains and guarded by two ydlow warriors. The guards sduted smartly a sSght of the
Romojak with his prisoner, and drew back the scarlet hangings

Vernia was ushered into a circular room about two hundred feet in diameter, and so tremendoudly high
that it had the appearance of a shaft, rather than aroom. Its wals were of iridescent crystd blocks which
reflected in many lovely hues the light that entered through four immense ova windows set in the top of
the conica dome. At intervals of about fifteen feet it was circled by narrow baconies, the grille work of
which was plated with gold and powdered with sparkling jewels. Behind the baconies many ovd
doorways led to gpartments on the various levds On these baconies were seated severd hundred
women and children, evidently members of the roya household. The floor was a Sngle immense mirror
which reflected every detall so dearly and fathfully that when Vernia looked down, it seemed that she
was danding over a shaft of a depth equd to the height of the one which towered above her.

Vernia was led to the center of this magnificent hal where a circular diven, cut from a sngle block of
clear crystd, supported a scarlet cushion at a height of about four feet above the floor. Squaiting,
crossed-legged, in the middle of this cushion was an extremely corpulent yellow man, who, except for the
scarlet cincture about his loins, was clad entirdy in jewery jewes blazed from the rings which dl but
conceded his pudgy fingers and toes, and flashed from his golden anklets, bracelets, armlets, and
necklaces. Two immense diamonds stretched the lobes of his ears dmost to his shoulders, and a large
ruby sparkled on each of his broad nodrils. His bald head was the only unadorned part of his anatomy,
but shone as brightly asif it, too, had been burnished by the royd lapidary.

Behind the throne stood two muscular guards, each leaning on a huge, two handed scarbo that reached
from the floor to his chin. And back of these in a semi-circle were ranged purple-clad nobles and
courtiers, beside each of which stood a jar of sand. At each Sde of the throne stood sx dave-girls. Two
hed golden, jewd-encrusted cuspidors which the one at the right or the left extended, depending on
which way the monarch turned his head when he wished to expectorate. Other girls bore the trays of
nenly opened kerra pods, ready for chewing, and 4ill others, jeweled cups and pots of kovawhich were
kept hot by smdl arométic ail-burning lamps burning beneath them. And a young girl, scarcely more than
haf-grown, held a bundle of scarlet napkins, with one of which she wiped the roya chins from time to
time-there were four of them-then passed the soiled cloths to an attendant.

AsThid Yet came before the throne with his beautiful prisoner, he bowed low with right hand extended
palm downward, the universal Zorovian saute to roydty. Then he humbly waited for the ruler to speak.

Vernia however, remained proudly erect, returning the gppraising look of the creature on the throne with



one of withering disdain.

Yin Yin Rogo of Huitsen, spat into the jeweled cuspidor tendered by the girl a his right, submitted to
having his multiple chins wiped, and then turned his cat-like eyes on his Romojak.

"Areyou postive that this dender beauty, just budded into womanhood, is the Torroga of Regbon?' he
asked.

"l am posgitive, Mgesty,” the Romojak replied. "She answers every description, and wears the scarlet
and inggniaof her imperid house."

YinYin turned to a purple-clad noble who stood near a hand.
"Fetch the painting,” he commanded.

The man sped away, and vanished through one of the numerous doorways to return a moment later
followed by two daves who bore alife Sze portrait of Vernia She ingantly recognized it as having been
taken from one of her war vessdls, dl of which carried such paintings before which every salor and
officers bowed each morning in token of hisloyaty and submisson to hisimperid ruler.

YinYin ordered the painting set up alittle to one sSide then gazed dternatdly at the portrait and the living
origind who stood before him, for some time,

Presently he sad: "It isindeed Vernia of Reabon, for she is, if anything, more beautiful than her picture.
You have done wdl, Thid Yet. For this we reward you with a thousand kantols of land and a thousand
keds of gold. We are jus.”

"Yin Yin, Rogo of Huitsen, is the fountainhead of judtice,” intoned the courtiers.

"May it please Your Maesty, | aso captured her husband, the mighty fighter known as 'Grandon of
Terrd," said Thid Yet proudly.

"S0 | have heard,” replied the monarch. "For this deed we reward you with a hundred strong daves to
work your land. We are jud."

"Yin'Yin, Rogo of Huitsen, isthe living source of justice” chorused the courtiers.
"I have heard, ds0," continued Yin Yin, "that Grandon of Terra has escaped.”
Thid Y et looked dumfounded, but &t this news Vernias heart gave a greet legp of joy.

"He escaped,” the Rogo went on, "before he reached the dock. Hence you, and you done, are
responsible. For this carelessness we commend you to the expert offices of our headsman." One of the
guards behind the throne here shouldered his grest, two handed scarbo, and stepped forward, but the
Rogo hdd up his hand. "Wait, Ez Bin," he commanded. "Be not so impetuous.” He turned again to Thid
Yet. "If you bring me not Grandon of Terra before ten days have passed, then submit your neck to Ez
Bin. We are just but we are merciful.”

"Both just and meraful isYin Yin, Rogo of Huitsen," cried the courtiers.

The monarch moved a finger. Ez Bin returned to his post. He moved another finger. Two of the six
guards who had followed Thid Yet and Vernia stepped up beside the Romojak. Then the three bowed
low before the throne with right hands extended palms downward, and wheding, |eft the room.

Yin Yin, meanwhile, refreshed himsdf with a cup of seaming kova, and suffed his mouth with fresh kerra



spores. He mumbled them for some timein silence, ogling Vernia the while, then spat, and said: "We do
not wonder that a certain torrogo, who shdl be nameess, offered us the price of an empire for you. You
are more than worth it."

"I care not for your compliments, you ydlow filth," retorted Vernia spiritedly.
"Nor we for your insults, my little beauty,” replied Yin

Yin."You are now but a chattel, a rather spirited chattel to be sure, a regular she-marmelot of a chattel,
but we like you that way. We have subdued many such.”

"To your everlaging dishonor, and ther endless shame.”

Yin Yin grinned. "Thet is a point on which you will find many who will disagree with you. We will not
argue it. We never argue, for argument with us is dways futile. It would be unfar for us to argue” He
turned to the noble who had brought him the picture. "Let me see our contract withrwith this nameess
torrogo,” he commanded.

"Name Zandoth of Mernerum, or keep him nameless. It isdl one to me” said Vernia
"Who told you that?' he asked, sharply.
"You could never guess, and | shdl never tdl you,” replied Vernia, defiantly.

"Ali wdl. It doesn't matter. You will know soon enough.” He took a scroll which the noble extended to
him, and perused it for some time. "Hum. It is as | thought. This contract says we shdl meet him before
the harbor of the Idand of the Vakars, one ship of his and one of ours, on the moring of the fourteenth
day of the ninth endir in the four thousand and tenth year of Thorth. He will have, on the day previous,
landed the daves and treasure on the idand, where the fear of the Vakars will prevent the former
atempting to escape beyond the lines of the few guards who will be I€ft to defend them.

"When our commander has satisfied himsdf that the daves and treasure agreed upon have been Ieft on
the idand, he will deliver to the Torrogo of Mernerum, or his agent, the person of Her Imperid Mgesty,
Verniaof Reabon.

"It does not say “unharmed, nor is there anything in this contract to prevent our teking this Vernia of
Reabon to be our handmaiden until such time as it may be necessary for her to sl for the rendezvous
with Zandoth."

He moved afinger, and two of the four guards who stood behind Vernia stepped up beside her.

"Take her to the seraglio,” he commanded, "and tdl Ufa to prepare her this night for the royd vist; for it
may be that we will honor her with the light of our presence. We are generous.”

"His Mgesty, Yin Yin, Rogo of Huitsen, is most generous,”" chorused the courtiers, as Vernia her heart
snking within her, was led away.

Xl — THE SEA RATS

As SOON As Grandon's hands struck water, after he had dived from the gangplank, he turned them so
thet his momentum carried him undernesth the dock. A moment later, his head bobbed to the surface,
and he had the satisfaction of seeing that Kantar and San Thoy had followed his example, as both came
up quite near him. From above came the rattle of tork fire, the bullets cutting into the water where the
three fugitives had disappeared.



"You know this place" Grandon said to the ydlow man. "Where can we hide?'
"Hrgt we mugt get behind the warehouse,” replied San Thoy. "Follow me™

He struck out, and despite his portliness, proved to be an excdlent swvimmer. Grandon later learned that
thiswas a racid and not an individud characterigtic, as dl Huitsenni, being reared on the water, swam
fuly as well as they walked, if not a shade better. Just now, however, he was sordy put to it to keep
pace with the rotund pirate, while Kantar, the dowest of the three, trailed behind them.

San Thoy swiftly led them through a dark and narrow passage between two stone wals-the foundations
of two warehouses. Above him, Grandon could hear shouts, curses, commands, and men running on the

planking.

Once through the passage, the pirate waited for the others to come up with him. Here it was so murky
that Grandon could bardly see the faces of his companions.

"They will send boats and fast svimmers,” whispered San Thoy, "but if we are quiet, it may be that we
can dude them. It will soon be dark, and the darkness will be our dly. Follow cosdy behind me, and do
not solash or talk.”

Once more they set off, with the pirate in the lead. They were in a wilderness of posts, the piling that
supported the planking of the street leve, which was about fifteen feet above their heads. The rows of
piles were broken at intervas of about fifty feet by the circular foundations of houses. Many of the fishing
holes in front of these dwelings were open, admitting considerable daylight. And Grandon noticed that
boats were moored in front of dl of them, while degply notched poles projecting down through the holes
formed ladders by which they could be reached from above.

San Thoy, however, avoided the fronts of the houses with their fihing holes, and followed the lanes at the
backs of the buildings, where it was so dark that objects were vishle for only afew feet in any direction.

They had not gone far when it became obvious that a concerted pursuit had begun. Armed Huitsenni
everywhere were svarming down the notched poles into the boats. Soon they were rowing about in dl
directions, flashing their lights, poking ther oars into dark corners, and sending svimmers with knives
gripped in their toothless gums, to explore the narrow places where the boats could not enter.

At firg, it was not so difficult for San Thoy to avoid the searchers, but as they became more numerous
his cunning was put more and more to the test. Time and again the three fugitives were compelled to hide
behind pilings while boatloads of searchers passed within a few feet of them. Although he had no
opportunity to question him, Grandon judged that he was making for some definite hiding place, because,
despite the many twigts and turns to which he was forced by their pursuers, he continued to lead his
companions dways in the same generd direction.

Presently, however, the three came to a place where it seemed that they would be able to advance no
farther. Completely surrounded by the man hunters, and likdy to be spied a any moment, they took
refugein the dark shadows of a cluster of piling. Lights flashed al about them, and when the beams came
uncomfortably close, they submerged until they had passed.

One by one, however, the boats gradudly drew off, until but one remained. It contained two pirates,
naked save for leather breech clouts. One of them, having flashed his light among the piles, nudged his
companion and said something that Grandon and the two with im were unable to hear. But his actions
were doquent of his meaning, for the next moment he and his fellow, with long knives gripped in their
mouths, did into the water, and slently swam toward the place of refuge occupied by the fugitives



So quigly had the pirates entered the water, and so noisdesdy were they gpproaching the dump of
piling, that had it not been for ther light, which shown from the prow of the boat, the fugitives would not
have been aware of their coming. As it was, they were warned, but it seemed that there was little they
could do, as nat one of them was armed. To stand and fight seemed foolhardy, and to attempt to escape,
worse than usdess, for by shouting, the two man-hunters could quickly draw hundreds of ther
companions to cut off their escape.

In this dilemma, Grandon, as was his wont, thought swiftly and acted with cderity. As he saw it, there
was but one way out, and if that failed they were doomed. Accordingly, he whispered rapid ingructions
to histwo companions and they took their places.

Asthe two pirates edthily approached the dump of piles, they suddenly saw, directly in the path of the
light from their boat, the face of San Thoy. He gave one frightened look at them, and turned, svimming
rgpidly in the opposte direction. With grunts of satisfaction, the two swvimmers struck out after him,
naurdly taking the shortest and most direct route, which lay between two large posts about five feet
apart. Their cat-like eyes gleamed with excitement of the chase. But just as they reached the space
between the two large posts, two white arms shot out from behind them, and jerked the long knives from
their mouths. Two keen blades flashed aoft, and swiftly descended. Two greasy corpses dipped from
sght into the black depths.

Grandon and Kantar, treading water, thrust the blades into ther belts as San Thoy returned, grinning
broadly.

"Now," he said, "we can travel by boat."

The three fugitives quickly clambered aboard. The two six-pronged fishing spears lay dong the gunwhale,
and in back of the boat was a pile of nets.

Beneeth these, Grandon and Kantar crept. San Thoy removed hisinggniawhich proclaimed him a mojak
of the Royd Navy, dripping himsdf down to his breech-clout. Then, looking much like one of the
fishermen of Huitsen, he rowed away.

Grandon lay in the bottom of the boat beside Kantar, covered by nets which were oquently redolent of
recent contact with defunct fish, for what he judged to be about hdf an hour. Then San Thoy stopped,
secured the boat to a pile, and lifting the nets, said: "Come. Follow me, and make no noise.”

He let hmsdf quietly into the water, and the two followed him. Grandon saw that they were not far from
the rear of one of the conicd houses, and that severa other boats were moored nearby.

San Thoy led them to a point directly behind the house, and only a few feet from its circular stone walls.
Then he sad: "Grasp my belt, breathe deeply, and prepare to submerge.”

With Grandon on one sde and Kantar on the other, he then dived. Opening his eyes under water,
'Grandon saw a light gimmering some distance below them. They swam draight toward it. Soon they
were in front of an ova door of thick glass framed with metd, and looking into a smal chamber, beyond
which was another amilar door through which the light streamed. San Thoy seized a knocker which hung
behind the door, and struck it three times. A face appeared, framed in the ovd door beyond-the face of
aydlow man. San Thoy signded to him with one hand, whereupon he pulled a lever, and the door before
them opened. Swiftly they were carried in by a sudden rush of water, and the door closed behind them.
Now they were in a narrow chamber, completely filled with water. Grandon was growing ar-hungry,
desperatdy so, and he saw from Kanar's expresson tha he was in like case. But San Thoy did not
appear in the least discommoded by holding his breeth for so long.



The man behind the second door scrutinized the three for a moment, then exchanged severa more sgns
with San Thoy, and pulled a second lever. At this, pands in the wals on both sides of them did back,
reveding a large screened opening, and the water receded so swiftly that both Grandon and Kantar,
taken unawares, sprawled on the floor. They sprang to their feet, thankfully inhding great lungfuls of the
moid air. Then the inner door opened, and the man who stood beside it bade them enter.

They stepped indde, and as the guard closed the door after them, San Thoy addressed him.
"Greetings, warder and brother Chigpok. Are the brothersin secret sesson?”
"They arein secret sesson, O mojak of the brotherhood,” replied the ydlow man.

Grandon was astounded to hear these two Huitsenni addressing each other as brother Chispoks; for he
knew that a chigpok was a large, scay rodent inhabiting the sea shore or sdt marshes, and spending a
consderable share of its time in the water, literdly a rat of the sea. It was a hideous cresture, closdy
resembling its land cousin, the chipsa, and its name was formed from the two words, “chipsa’ and "pok",
the latter word meaning "the sed’. Thus were formed the names "Azpok”, or "Sea of Az" and "Ropok”,
or "Sea of Ro". To be cdled a chigpa or a chispok in Reabon, or dmaost any other avilized country of
Zorovig, was a deadly insult. But here were two men sduting each other as brother Chispoks, without
offense.

San Thoy continued his conversation with the guard.

"I have brought two recruits for our just and sacred cause, who came from the far land of Resbon,” said
San Thoy. "Your name, brother warder?”

"Fo San, brother mojak.”

"And | am San Thoy. These are Grandon of Terra, Rogo of Uxpo and Torrogo of Reabon; and Kantar
the Gunner, a dtizen of Uxpo."

Fo San, gpparently noting Grandon's sodden and bedraggled scarlet cincture for the firg time, bowed
low with right hand extended pam downward.

"The humble warder of the Chispoks sdutes Your Mgesty, the glory of whose deeds of vdor has
penetrated even to this remote corner of the world,” he said.

Grandon returned the salute, and he and the gunner were invited to seat themselves.

"According to the rules of the order, you must await me here" said San Thoy. "I will go and speak to the
romojak of the order. | an mojak of a lodge a the other end of the city. In the meantime, refreshments
will be brought to you."

Hewaked to an ova metd door at the other end of the chamber, and gave three sharp raps. It swung
open, Viand before it closed behind him, Grandon heard him exchange gredtings with a ydlow man on
the other sde.

A few minutes later, a boy came in, carrying a tray on which were bowls of seaming kova, grilled fish,
and stewed mushrooms. Grandon and Kantar did full judtice to the refreshments. While they sat there,
edting and drinking, two members of the order were admitted to the chamber, and passed through into
the room beyond.

Shortly after they had eaten and drunk their fill, San Thoy returned.



"I have spoken to Han Lay, Romojak of the order,” he said, "and he and the brethren of this lodge have
consented to admit you to our order, or, if you are unwilling to become members of the Chispoks, to

permit you to depart in peace as you came.”
"What are the requirements?’ asked Grandon.

"You are to do dl in your power to asss in the overthrow of the present regime in Huitsen,” said San
Thoy. "You are further to make solemn oath that you will render assistance to any brother Chispok in
danger, even as you would have him render assistance unto you.”

"I can see no objections to these regquirements” replied Grandon. "In fact, | rather like the idea of
assiding to overthrow the present regime, which certainly has not conducted itsdf in a friendly manner
toward me. What say you, Gunner?'

"I would gladly become a Chispok, or even a snesking hahoe, did Your Mgesty recommend it," replied
Kantar.

"Then lead on,” Grandon told San Thoy. "The sooner we can become Chispoks, and get down to the
redl business a hand, the better."

Once more San Thoy gave three sharp raps at the door. It was flung open by a bowing ydlow man, and
they found themsdvesin a short, narrow hdlway. At the other end of this, a second door opened at the
same sgnd, and they entered acircular room about twenty-five feet in diameter. Squatting on low stone
benches around the wall were about gxty Huitsenni. A man, older and more corpulent than the others,
sat cross-legged on a daisin the center of the room. San Thoy conducted his two companions before this
individud, introducing Grandon and Kantar as he had in the antechamber, to Han Lay, remojak of the
lodge.

Han Lay rose, and bowed low, before Grandon with right hand extended pam downward.

"The order of Chispoks is supremey honored,” he said, “inthat Y our Imperiad and Illugtrious Mgesty has
consented to become one of us. We labor in a cause just now, which we have reason to beieve is your
own, and fed that with so mighty a fighter and so sagacious a generd on our Side, our cause is dl but
won."

"May | inquire to what cause you refer,” asked Grandon, "and why you consider your cause my own?'

"We Chispoks have spies everywhere" replied Han Lay. "We are a present, endeavoring to overthrow
Yin Yin, Rogo of Huitsen. Our spies inform us that he has not only kidnapped Her Maesty, your wife,
for the purpose of sdling her into davery, but that, during the time she is to be kept in this city, he intends
forcing her into his own seraglio.”

"What!" Grandon's face went desthly pale, and upon his features there came a look which made even the
brave Kantar fed anxious. Only twice before had he seen that ook on the face of the Earth-man, and
each time enemies had fdlen before hisflashing blade like frella grass at harvest.

"If you will but take me within Sght of thisfilthy beast you cal Yin Yin," said Grandon, "l will pierce his
putrid heart, even though a thousand guardsmen surround him."

Han Lay grinned.

"That, Your Mgesty, is precisely what we intend that you shdl do," he said. "The Rogo of Huitsen is o
grongly guarded that none of our assassins has been able to reach him, but we have every fath in your
ability. When you have sworn the oaths of our order, the brothers will conduct you to the palace. Others



will smuggle you into a chamber where, sooner or later, you will meet Yin Yin, face to face.
"Adminiger the oath quickly, then,” replied Grandon, "that | may be on my way."

Kneding, and with their right hands extended, pams downward, toward a amdl image of Thorth, which
Han Lay hdd up before them, Grandon and Kantar swore the secret and terrible oath of the Chigpoks.

The oath concluded, they arose, and the brethren crowded around them to extend fraterna greetings. But
a this moment there came a sudden and unexpected interruption. One of the metd doors was thrown
vidently open, and a mojak with scarbo in hand and tork elevated to cover the group, burst into the
room, followed by a horde of armed warriors.

The Chigpoks were unarmed, save for their knives, hence at the mercy of the fully armed invaders, dl of
whom had torks and scarbos.

"You are dl under arrest for treason agangt His Mgesty, Yin Yin of Huitsen," proclamed the mojak.
"Throw down your knives and advance, one a atime, to have your wrigts bound. Resst, and you are
dead men."

Grandon noticed that Han Lay was edging toward a meta rod which projected through the floor of the
dais. A moment later he stepped on it. There followed a sudden roar of rushing waters, which, in a brief
indant engulfed both the Chispoks and the Rogo's men, and filled the room to the ceiling. Choking and
grangling, Grandon was swept off his feet. Then his head collided with something hard and metdlic, and
he lost consciousness.

XII—INTHE SERAGLIO

AFTER THE Two guards led Verniafrom the presence of Yin Yin, they conducted her through a series
of hdlways to a spird ramp, which they forced her to dimb to a height of what she judged to be about
ax dories above the floor levd of the throne room. Here, after threading severd more hdlways, they
came to ametd door, on ether sde of which stood atal, thin ydlow man leaning on an immense scarbo.
These were the firg thin Huitsenni she had ever seen, and the Sght astounded her, for she had bdieved
thet dl of them, both men and women, were short and corpulent.

AsVerniaand her two guards came to a stop before the door, one of those who stood beside it tapped
onitsmetd surface with the hilt of his huge scarbo. It was indantly flung open, and a ydlow man, tdler
then those who stood beside the door, and so aged that his face was a network of wrinkles, stood before
them. He wore the purple cincture, showing that he was of the nobility, and his accouterments blazed
with jewds. Seeing that Verniawore the scarlet of roydty, he bowed low with right hand extended pam
downward. Then he addressed the guard on her left.

"Whom have we here, and what are the commands?"

"O, Ho Sen, Lord of the Seraglio, thisis Vernia, Torroga of Reabon. It is the command of His Mgesty
that Ufa be ingructed to prepare her this night for the royd vist, for it may be that our gracious sovereign
will honor her with the light of his presence.”

"HisMgesty is merdiful, just and generous, and we ddight to do his bidding,” responded Ho Sen. Then
he clapped his hands, and two more tal, dender Huitsenni came forward. They took the place of the two
warriors who stood beside her, and the latter turned and marched off down the hdl.

"Enter, Your Mgesty,” Ho Sen invited with a ceremonious bow. The srangely angular creatures a
Vernids sdes saized her ams to drag her forward. But she shook them off and entered, hersdf. There



was nothing e se to do. Then the metal door clanged shut behind her.

Ho Sen led the way across this room through another ovd entrance, and down a hdlway into an
immense chamber two storiesin height, and shaped like a crescent the far end of which was vigble from
where they stood. On the inner Sde of the crescent, numerous doors led out to little balconies which
evidently overlooked the throne room, for Vernia could see the iridescent crystd wals of the immense
shaft beyond. On the outer side of the crescent other doors led to degping apartments.

In the immense room were gathered no less then a thousand girls and young women. Among them were
represented dl the races of Zorovia with which Vernia was familiar, and severa of which she had never
heard. It was notable, too, that every girl, judged by the standards of her race, was beautiful.

Save for the tdl, leen guards who stood at the doorways, and at regular intervas around the walls, there
were no men present, and Vernia was beginning to suspect that even these were not men. Young dave
girls padded softly about on the thick rugs, carrying trays of sweetmeats, pots and tiny bowls of kova,
jars and bottles of cosmetics, combs, brushes, bangles, and such other feminine odds and ends as the
pampered inmates of the seraglio required. Birds sang in gold and crystd cages that swung from the
caling, and fountains splashed musicdly into limpid pools in which swam curious, brilliantly colored fish of
many shapes and hues. In lieu of flowers, for such things are unknown on Zorovia, there were potted
fung of ornate shapes and rich shades, which filled the ar with sweet, heavy perfume. These fungi,
Vernia afterward learned, had been brought to ther present state of perfection through careful sdective
breeding and crossing by hundreds of generations of skilled botanists. There were dso many rare and
beautiful varigties of ferns, cycads, and jointed grasses.

Many of the inmates lolled about on low divans, chatting, Spping kova, and nibbling a sweetmesats.
Others were having their hair combed, their nals polished, or cosmetics applied by dave girls A few
were gringing beads or doing embroidery work, and the remainder strolled about the place or gathered
inlittle groups, laughing and talking.

With a pompous dignity which showed that he took consderable pride in the grave responghility
reposed in him by the Rogo, Ho Sen picked his way among the divans ottomans, fountains, potted
plants, and concubines, while Vernia, falowing with her two guards, fdt as if on parade. It was plan to
her that she was immediatdy the center toward which dl eyes gravitated, as wdl as the subject of many
remarks and discussons. The various members of this assorted aggregation of feminine pulchritude
showed different reactions as Vernia, who was far more beautiful than any of them, passed. Some gazed
in open admiration, some cast lowering glances that plainly denoted jedlousy, others appeared coldly
indifferent, and a samdl remainder, evidently mindful of the fate intended for her, looked sympathetic.
Accustomed to being stared at, she passed among them with easy grace and quiet dignity, ignoring them
as completely asif they had been so many articles of furniture. But she could not help overhearing what
some of them said. Many exdlamed at her beauty. Others, the jedous ones, made spiteful remarks. And
she heard one girl say: "Ancther princess, and as great a beauty as the firg It seems that the Rogo has
latdy spread his nets for naught but royalty.”

Having passed about hdf way around the crescent, Ho Sen led Verniaiinto a private suite, where a young
grl sat having her hair done by an old and extremdy ugly yelow woman. The girl, she noticed, wore the
scarlet of royaty. She was smdl, shapely, black-haired and brown-eyed.

Ho Sen addressed the old woman.

"I bring another great lady for your minigrations, Ufa. She is Vernia, Torroga of Reabon. It is the will of
His Mgesty tha she be prepared for the royd vist this night.”



The old trot grinned. "We dl love and obey our generous and gracious sovereign,” she replied, "and Ufa
will exert hersdf to the utmodt that this damsd may be pleasing to his Mgjesty's eyes; though, in truth, her
naturd beauty makes the task an easy one.”

Ho Sen went out, closing the door after him.
The old hag grinned hideoudy at Vernia
"Be seated, my pretty one" she said, "urtil | have finished with my little white bird.”

Vernia seated hersdf on a nearby divan, and ayoung dave girl brought her a seaming pot of kova and a
tiny golden drinking bowl, which she placed near her on asmdl taboret. The gifl who was having her har
done smiled and spoke to her.

"l am Narine of Tyrhana, Your Mgesty," she said, "and, like you, a prisoner here. Shdl we be friends?
I've heard so much about your remarkable adventures, and your gdlant husband, Grandon of Terra, that
| fed asif | dmogt know you."

Vernia returned her friendly smile "1 who am friendless in this place,” she replied, "would welcome the
chance to acquire dmogt any friend, but in any case, | should be, glad for the friendship of the daughter
of Ad of Tyrhana, comrade of my father on many of his adventurous hunting excursions, his staunch aly
when seven great nations combined and sought to break the navad power of Reabon, and now the dly of
my husband. You are the Torrogina?'

"No, | am but the Torrogini. My elder ster, Lordie, is the Crown Princess. Perhaps you have heard of
her engagement to Zinlo, Torrogo of Olba."

"I have. He vidted Grandon of Terra a short time ago, and told us about their romance, but he did not
mention that she was the Torrogina. Y ou know they both traveled to this planet from Mignor at the same
time, Grandon dighting in Uxpo, and Zinlo, who on Mignor was known as Harry Thorne, in Olba. But
tdl me, how do you happen to be here? Can it be that some lascivious torrogo has offered the price of an
empire for your abduction?'

"I think not, as | expect to be sold into davery today to the Rogo of the White Ibbits a race of hary
barbarians who inhabit the Mountains of Eternd Snow near the south pole. It seems that Yin Yin buys
large quantities of zandars from this savage chieftain, and tha the latter has a weakness for comdy
virgins Yin Yin has kept me here, unharmed, for the past ten days, for the sole reason that he believes |
will bring him a tremendous price in zandars from this antarctic ruler.

"But you asked how | happened to be here. About an endir ago | Ieft Tyrhana in one of my father's
battleships to vist my cousn, Tinia, daughter of Aardvan of Adonijar. Three days out, a tremendous
gorm came up, carrying our masts and sails and more than hdf the crew overboard, destroying the
dearing apparatus and nearly filling the hold with water. In this helpless condition we drifted for many
days. Then we sghted aflegt of pirate vessas. After a brief skirmish with the few warriors who were left
behind on our ship, they boarded us and took dl who remained dive prisoners. | was brought here,
ather to be sold or impressed into the seraglio of Yin Yin. He has seen fit to offer me to the barbarian for
afabulous number of zandars. | have sought to bribe Yin Yin to return me to my father, but he would not.
Perhaps | can bribe the hairy chieftain. If not, why then | will die by my own hand, for the women of
Tyrhana have ever preferred death to dishonor.”

Vernia, in her turn, related what had befalen her snce her capture by the Huitsenni.

In the meantime, Ufa finished with Narin€'s coiffure. Then she conducted Verniainto a magnificent bath



of black and ydlow marble where she bathed in scented water, and was massaged with aromatic oils by
two dave girls under the supervison of the efficient Ufa. After this, another dave girl brought splendid
garments suited to her rank, and helped her to dress.

Back in the boudoir, Vernia had her har done by Ufa

Presently Narine came in, and dave girls brought their evening med. The repast was a sumptuous one,
congding of nearly a hundred tadtily prepared dishes, from which they chose what they wanted. The
napery was of scarlet slk, each piece embroidered with the coat of arms of the Rogo of Huitsen, and the
service was of gold, smilarly decked.

After they had dined, Ufa led them to another, larger room, the reception room of the suite, where a
dave gl served them with kova. Then she departed, leaving them to their own devices.

With Ufa and the other daves about, Vernia had kept the thought which was uppermost in her mind,
escape, entirdy out of the conversation. But now that she and Princess Narine were done, she hoped
that the Tyrhanian princess, having been in Huitsen for some time, might have acquired some knowledge
which they could turn to their purpose.

"Dont you think," she said, as Narine filled her jeweled cup with seaming kova, "that you, with the
wedth of Tyrhana behind you, could find someone in this pdace, who, for a promise of vast riches,
would smuggle us away in a amdl boat? Once at sea, we should be dmost certain to encounter one of
the many ships that must, by now, be searching for both of us™

Narine sipped her kova thoughtfully. "I have tried that,” she replied, "and everywhere met with rebuffs.
Evey person | have tried to bribe has informed againg me, and Yin Yin lost no time in letting me know
thet | was only wasting my breeth.”

"Can it be" asked Verniag, "that these people so love their tyrannous Rogo that not one of them would
betray him for the wedth of an empire?’

"On the contrary,” Narine replied "l believe that every subject, from the most exhdted noble to the
lowest dave, fears and hates him. Yet no man dares speak his mind, for fear his fdlow is a spy, or will
turn informer to further his own ends.”

"What of the man who has charge of the seraglio? Ho Sen, | bdlieved they cdled hm."

"The man, did you say?' Narine smiled. "Ho Sen is n9 man, but like these other angular creatures who
stand about leening on huge scarbos, is but a eunuch.”

"A eunuch wearing the purple? That is strange. And | noticed that none of them were short and fat like
the Huitsenni, dthough otherwise resembling them.”

"They are dl sons of dave women, modtly of the white races, so Ufa told me" Narine replied. "Some of
them, | understand, are Yin Yin's own sons. Ho Sen is Yin Yin's unde, though the Rogo does not
acknowledge the rdationship, and was granted the purple by Yin Yin's grandfather. He has been Lord of
the Seraglio for three generations of roydty."

"Indeed! And does he love these ydlow rulers who are the cause of his fliction and that of his fdlows,
s0 wel that he could not be bribed to serve us?'

"I doubt that he loves his master any more than the others, yet | could not bribe him. | tried the firg day |
was brought here."



"Then there is no way we can help ourselves?'

"Thereisbut one" replied Narine. "It is a desperate way, to be put into practice only as a last resort. But
itis efficient. Look."

She twigted a blood-red jewd from aring on her finger, and Vernia saw a few white crystas reposing in
atiny hollow benegth it.

"One of these crystds dissolved on the tongue brings death, sudden, sure, and painless™ Narine told her.
Then as she returned the jewd to its place, she sad: "Yin Yin is careful to keep dl wegpons out of the
seraglio with the exception of huge scarbos carried by the eunuchs. If he but knew the secret of this ring,
then would my last hope indeed be gone.”

"1, too, have managed to preserve the means to a quick way out, if worse comes to worst." Vernia drew
agmdl, keen knife from beneath her garments and held it up. "This is from the belt of one of the guards
who brought me to the seraglio. | managed to trandfer it to these clothes after my bath, but it was difficult
with the old hag and the dave girls watching."

Scarcely had she spoken, when there was a dight rudtle of the hangings behind her. Then a fat, heavily
jewded hand reached over her shoulder and snaiched the knife from her, and Yin Yin himsdf with a
wheezy chuckle, waddled into the room. Still chuckling, and before she could prevent him, he seized
Narine's dender wrigt, and twisted the ring with the blood-red jewe from her finger. Then he dropped
both articles into his belt pouch, poured himsdf a cup of kova, and sat down heavily.

"My, me" he whispered, grinning toothlesdy. "What desperate characters we have been entertaining
unawares! Poison! Weagpons! Bribery! I'm surprised. I'm astounded. I'm shocked.”

He tossed off his kova and refilled the jeweled cup.
Narine said nothing, but there was alook of horror in her brown eyes.

Vernig, cdm midress of emotions, regarded him with regal hauteur. "I perceive” she said, addressing
Narine, "that the Rogo of Huitsen has a multitude of low occupations. Not content with being a mere
thief, robber, and defiler of womanhood, he is dso that most contemptible of crestures, a y."

Yin Yin sat down his cup with a grunt of surprise, and his cat-like eyes narrowed. "Have a care, dave,
how you speak of your master," he snarled, "or he may decide to have you whipped.”

Sill looking a Narine, Vernia replied. "Observe, Your Highness, how manly and chivarous is the Rogo
of Huitsen. Ah, what a different song he will Sng when Grandon of Terra hashim by the throat! He has a
throat, | am sure, though it is concealed beneath his multiplicity of chins™

"It may be, Your Magesty," replied Narine, taking the cue, "that he has a throat but is ashamed of it."
"Or what ismore likdly, Y our Highness" Vernia responded, "heis afraid some honest man will dit it.”

YinYin, arayed in dl his finery, had come to play the lover. But the most ardent wooer can seldom
withgtand ridicule, and if he be short-tempered and accustomed to having his every wish regarded as law,
it is more likely that anger will quickly crowd the gentler passions from his bosom. Knowing this, Vernia
hed ddiberately set out to bait him. It was evident, at firdt, that she had succeeded even beyond her
expectations, for the bloated face of the monarch grew livid. A greenish glitter came to his cat-like eyes,
and he muttered horrible threats. But Yin Yin, dthough gross and sensud, was a magter of intrigue and an
adept in cunning. And not many moments elapsed before he saw through the ruse. Suddenly he ceased
his muttering and began laughing uproarioudy-laughing urtil the tears coursed down his puffy cheeks.



After dl, was he not complete magter of the Stuation? And mere words, no matter what their burden,
could not injure him.

With a pudgy finger he wiped the tears from his cheeks. Then he gulped down his kova replaced the cup
on the taboret, and shook that same fat finger & Vernia

"Bones of Thorth, but you will be the death of me yet with your subtle humor,” he wheezed. "A wittier
pair of young ladies | have not seen in many a year-l who see thousands yearly, who come and go with
the seasons.”

From that moment on, he retained his good humor, nor could they with their keenest sdlies or deepest
inaUlts penetrate the armor of jollity which he had assumed. A greasy, pleasure-bloated, jewel-bedizened
mongrosty, he sat there, chuckling, boasting, and drinking cup after cup of seaming kova until the pot
was empty and a dave girl was summoned with more.

Thegirl had just departed when there was the thunder of many hoofs on the planking of the street below.
Yin Yin, with a maudiin amirk, addressed Narine. "If the Torrogini of Tyrhana will look over the
bacony," he said, "it is possible that she will catch a glimpse of her future master. My ears tdl me that
Heg, Rogo of the Ibbits, has arrived with his savage riders, and ten thousand zandars for which | have
offered to forego the pleasure of taming that little she-marmelot, the daughter of Ad of Tyrhana"

Both girls rushed to the nearest window, and stepping out on the bacony peered over. In the courtyard
below them was an immense concourse of riders, mounted on zandars, wearing cloaks and hoods of
zandar skins, and carrying long lances in their hands. But such lances! Each had about fifteen feet of stout
wooden shaft, and a spird head about two feet in length, connected to a globular meta knob. Vernia,
hersdf a leader of warriors, was puzzled as to how these strange lances could be used, as it appeared
that the spird heads, instead of penetrating deeply when thrugt at an enemy, would only spring back at
the arm that drove them. The riders dso carried scarbos and knives, but she saw no torks or evidence of
firerms of any kind.

The faces and bodies of the riders were so muffled in their hoods and cloaks as to be invisble from
above. The mgority kept to their saddles, but about twenty of them dismounted and entered the palace.
And looking out beyond the courtyard, Vernia saw by the light of the street lamps that an entire street,
reeching from the palace to one of the dty gates, was filled by an immense herd of milling, bellowing
zandars, kept in formation by mounted Ibbits who prodded the recacitrant beasts with the butts of ther
queer, spird-pointed lances.

Turning away from the bacony, the two girls re-entered the room. Yin Yin, now evidently wdl under the
influence of the kova he had consumed, was mumbling kerra spores and expectorating the red juice into
one of the sand jars. His multiple chins stood much in need of the attentions of the royd chin-wiper, but
he seemed too far gonein drink to notice this detall. He looked up suddenly as three sharp raps sounded
a agdedoor.

"Come" he said, thickly.
Ho Sen, Lord of the Seraglio, entered, and bowed low with right hand extended pam downward.

"Your Mgesty," he said, "Heg, Rogo of the Ibbits, has arrived, and awaits your pleasure at the outer
door of the seraglio.”

"Send him here by way of the angle corridor, and see that two eunuchs attend him to this door,” Yin Yin
commanded. "There let im wait within cdl. It may be that this barbarian, when confronted with so much
beauty at one time, will become difficult to manage.”



"I hasten to obey," replied Ho Sen, with another bow and departed.

A few moments later the same door opened, and there entered a being who dicited from Vernia an
involuntary gasp of amazement. With his hood of zandar thrown back and his great cloak of the same
materid caught a his shoulders, Heg, Rogo of the Ibbits, was a most remarkable sght. He was tdl,
towering head and shoulders above Yin Yin, and symmetricdly built so far as human standards go, with
the exception of his arms, which were not only tremendoudy muscled, but as long as those of an ape. His
features, too, were regular, and his teeth even and white. Save for his scarlet cincture, and the gold and
jewel studded straps which supported his knife and scarbo, he wore no dothing beneath his cloak, nor
did he appear to need any. For his entire body, from head to foot, not excepting his whole face, was
covered with short, white fur.

YinYinrose, asisthe universad custom in Zorovia when roydty receives royaty, and the two exchanged
sdutations with right hands extended padms downward. Then he ceremonioudy presented the savage
chieftain to "Her Imperid Magesty, Vernia, Torroga of Reabon,” and "Her Imperid Highness, Narine,
Torrogini of Tyrhana" Nether Vernia nor Narine acknowledged the introduction, but this seemed to
make no difference to the two rulers, who promptly seated themselves beside the taboret.

Yin Yin poured kova for hmsdf and his guest, and they drank. Then he sad: "Wel, Heg, have you
brought the zandars?'

"Aye Yin Yin," was the reply. "Ten thousand of the most powerful and spirited beasts in my rogat are
even now pawing the planks of your city in charge of my best herdsmen.”

"You are satigfied with the bargain?'

Heg looked a Narine gppraisngly. She shuddered under his gaze, but this did not seem to impress him.
He had evidently seen many other maidens smilarly frightened.

"I am quite satidfied, Yin Yin," he answered. "Come, look at the solendid zandars | have brought you,
and seeif you can find it in your heart to tdl me that you are not pleased.”

He rose, and led the way to the balcony, Yin Yin waddling after him.
"What think you of those beasts?' he asked. "And dl for one little dave girl."

Yin Yin rubbed his pudgy hands together as the two turned away from the bacony and stepped back
into the room. "They are indeed fineanimds," he admitted, "and | declare mysdf satisfied, but speak not
disparagingly of the little dave girl. Remember, she is the daughter of a mighty torrogo, and it cost me
many men and much treasure to bring her here. Moreover, she has beauty far above the average.”

"What of this other?' asked Heg, as they sat down once more beside the kova. "She dso has great
beauty, and | would buy her from you. In fact, each of these reaches the pinnade of beauty for her type,
the one brunette and the other blonde.”

"Your r taste in feminine charms is admirable” said Yin Yin, "as wdl it may be, seeing the number of
famous beauties you have had from me. But you have dways sipulated maids, and she of the golden
curlsisthe bride of atorrogo, as you may have surmised from her title

"Maid or matron, | care not. For beauty such as hers, | will break my rule. Ten thousand zandars more
will be yours megnificent as those | have brought you, in exchange for the golden-haired one.™”

"Nay, Heg. She is not for sale. All the zandars in your rogat, or dl the countless millions that roam the
antarctic wastes could not buy her, for she has aready been sold for the vaue of a dozen kingdoms. It



but remains for me to ddliver her and collect my price.”

But Heg was not eadily turned from his purpose. Having seen Vernia, he meant to have her, arguing,
threatening, pleading, and gradudly increesing his offers, while the two drank cup after cup and pot after
pot of kova. He a length avowed his willingness to fill dl the streets of Huitsen, packed sdlidly to the
doorways, with zandars, if Yin Yin would only sdl him this delectable bit of femininity that, as he
expressed it, he might turn a will from the dark beauty of the one to the blonde glory of the other.

Meanwhile the two girls, who had retired to a corner of the room, whispered together.

"Never in my wildest fancies”" said Vernia "did | ever dream that | should become the subject of such
heggling as thisto be sold, offered for sde, or bidden for, like a beast of burden.”

"It dl seems like a wild nightmare too horrible to be red," replied Narine. "Think of it! | have been sold
by a greasy rodent to a fur-covered savage-l the daughter of Ad of Tyrhanal Oh that | had kept the
secret of thering intact! Now | fear that death will come too late to save my honor.”

"My deepest regret isthat |, too, betrayed my secret by digplaying my knife. | could at least have had the
pleasure of sheathing itin the foul heart of Yin Yin before employing it to dill for ever the besting of my
own. | have but one hope on which to leen and that is a dender one. Grandon of Terra is free
somewhere in this city, or was when | lagt heard of him. Though he and Kantar the Gunner, his friend and
warrior, were unarmed, they may have found a way to obtain weapons. If so, it will take more guards
than Yin Yin possesses to keep them from the paace, for they mugt know that | have been brought
here"

"It isindeed a dender hope," sghed Narine; "for even though your gdlant husband could win his way to
this place, there would be no way out. It would be but a desth trap for dl of us”

"In tha case" Vernia replied, "I should die contented, for there would be hordes of enemies to
accompany us into the great beyond and stand before the judgment throne of Thorth."

As the two Rogos reached an advanced state of inebriation, therr heggling became louder and louder,
until it appeared that a quarrel was imminent. Suddenly, the hand of the savage chigftain flew to the hilt of
his scarbo, and he sprang to his feet, overturning a taboret. "Sdl me this fair-haired beauty, and name
your own price" he shouted, "but sl her to me you shdl or by the blood of Thorth I'll day you and take
her for nothing.”

Yin Yin looked a him in drunken wonderment for a moment, as if he could not believe his own eyes.
Then he clapped his hands. Ingantly the door through which the hairy one had come, flew open, and two
eunuchs ran into the room, bared bladesin their hands.

At this, Heg's bravado indantly subsided. Letting his furry hand drop from his hilt, he sad: "What's this?
You cdl the guard? | did but jest, my friend.” "Your jest as you cdl it, has gone fa enough,” wheezed
YinYin. "Wewill, however, let it pass as such, and so end the conference. Take your dave girl and be
gone, for the torroga of Reabon and | would be done™ He turned his cat-like eyes on Vernia, and leered
drunkenly. "Wouldn't we, my pretty?"

"It grows late, and | must indeed be going,” replied Heg. Striding across the room, he suddenly seized
Narine's wrigt and jerked her to her feet. She screamed, and attempted to free her am from his bruta
grasp, but he only laughed a her struggles. "Come, my little beauty,” he said, dragging her across the
room. "We have outworn our welcome."

One of the eunuchs held the door open, and the other stood aside from them to pass out. Yin Yin, a



kerra-stained grin on his porcine features, rose ponderoudy, and waddled ungeadily toward Vernia,
drunkenly oblivious to her expression of fear and loathing.

Xl — GRANDON MEETSTHE ROGO

AFTER GRANDON sruck his head and logt consciousness in the water-filled lodge room of the
Chispoks, his senses returned dowly. At fird it seemed that he was in a vast hdl-that a gigantic figure
was bending over him, shouting something which he could hear only as a fant sound in the distance, and
that other immense figures were moving about the room.

But gradudly, as he became more rationd, the room and eveything in it assumed their proper
proportions. He saw tha he was lying on a degping shdf in a room much smdler than that in which he
had logt consciousness, and that the supposed giant was Kantar the Gunner, leaning over him. The other
occupants of the room were Han Lay, San Thoy, and ahdf dozen Chispoks.

"Speak to me, Mgedty,” Kantar was saying. "Only let me know that you-"

"I'mdl right, Gunner. Let me up.” With the astounded and delighted Kantar's arm benegath his shoulders,
he sat up. His head swam dizzly, but gradudly it cleared. "Where are we?' he asked.

Han Lay, who had hurried to his bedside as soon as he saw him gt up, bowed and sad: "Perhgps | can
explan better than the warrior, Your Mgesty. You recal that we were attacked by the Rogo's soldiersin
the lodge room?"

"I remember that, and the flood afterward. Then | must have struck my head for al went black.”

"I tried to help you," continued Han Lay, "but as you were not expecting the sudden rush of waters you
were swept off your feet and carried away before | could reach you. Your head collided with the end of
adoorway. All the Chispoks, of course, knew how to get out, for we had rehearsed it many times. San
Thoy helped your warrior to escape through the secret door, and | dragged you out the same way. The
last man out closed it

"Then the Rogo's warriors did not escape?’

"Not one man. But of course it was necessary for us to destroy the building, for there will be an
invesigation, and we have other buildings amilarlly equipped. All this was prepared for in advance. The
puling of a lever in this house set off a tremendous charge of explosive which blew the place to atoms.
We brought you here to my home, in my boat."

Grandon stood up to test the strength of his legs. Although the dizziness assalled him for a second time,
he was able to ay on hisfeet.

"Permit me to thank you for saving my life" he said. "It may be that some day | shdl find a way to repay
you."

"You can best repay me by carrying out the plans we outlined before you took the oath of our fraternity.”
"Il gladly do that, and more," replied Grandon. "Give me my ingructions, and let me sart.”

"Youwill have little to do urtil the brothers who will smuggle you into the palace bring you face to face
with Yin Yin. If you succeed in daying him and rescuing Her Magjesty, your wife, the Chispoks will not
only guarantee to help you escape from the palace by the way you entered, but will further promise to
conduct you out of Huitsen and place you aboard a seaworthy craft on the Azpok, with provisons and



water suffident to last you until you reach the shores of your own land. Isthis agreesble?’

"Perfectly,” Grandon replied. "But | would be fair with you as you have been with us. What of the secret
way into Huitsen which | and my warrior now know? Would you expect us to keep this secret from the
rest of Zorovia, in Spite of the reentless raids and acts of outlawry which will no doubt continue to be

perpetrated by your people?’

"We have provided againd that, dso," replied Han Lay, "for we are aware that any one of the tweve
great nations of Zorovia, knowing where we are, could essly wipe out Huitsen. However, permit me to
point out that, even though you saw the secret passageway and how it was operated, you were not
navigating the ship; hence you have no idea just where it is. You saw that the entrance was through a
fiord, but there are countless thousands of fiords on this coast, many of which look like this one. All we
will need to do will be to blindfold you and those who are to go with you until you are a sea and out of
gght of land. The brothers will then direct you how to sall to reach your own country, but you will not be
able to find our particular fiord again in many years of careful searching, unless it be by accident or
unusud good luck.

"I might say, further, that in the event of the Chispoks succeeding to the point of taking over the
government, piracy will be stopped, peace treaties will be sgned with dl the great nations of Zorovia,
and Huitsen will be thrown open to the ships of the world. 1t was for this principle that the Chispoks were
organized. The Huitsenni have been pirates for countless generations. Once our nation was as great and
powerful as any on Zorovia, but now we are anong the least of powers. Why? The Chispoks hold that
commerce has made other naions greater than our own. By the very nature of our livdihood we are
debarred from peaceful trading, or commerce of any kind with the exception of an occasiona kidnapping
for some lascivious ruler, infrequent ransom money for wedthy or influentia people captured on the high
seas and the little we can get for our plunder in trade and goods from these shady and grasping
merchants who run the double risk of deding with us-first because they fear we may betray them, and
second because they may be apprehended and punished by their own people. Naturdly they exact
exorbitant profits, and our illgotten plunder never brings us a tenth of its red worth in exchange.

"The Chispoks are sick of piracy, of this secret dinking from the Sght of other nations as the hahoe dinks
from the path of the mighty marmelot. We are weary of the constant bloodshed which is a part of our
trade. And it is our ambition to place Huitsen on a peaceful footing with dl Zorovia, to turn our pirate
vesds into merchantmen, to have our people received with friendship and good will whenever they set
foot on aforeign shore.”

"A worthy ambition, and I'll do dl | can to further it," said Grandon.
"Good. And now do you fed strong enough to leave for the paace?"
"Perfectly.”

Han Lay led Grandon and Kantar to his private arsendl, from which each selected a scarbo, knife tork
and ammunition. When both were armed he walked with them to the door, and sad: "The sx brothers
here will take you to the palace. They have indructions, and you may trust them impliatly.”

Looking out, Grandon saw that the ax Chispoks, atired as fishermen, were danding in a semicircle,
which screened the door and the fishing hole beside it, from view.

"Crouch behind the men and descend the ladder,” Han Lay said. "There are two boats moored. Each of
you is to get into one and wrap himsdf in afishing net. Farewell, and may Thorth guide and keep you."

Grandon did as directed, and Kantar followed close behind him. Scarcdy had they established



themsdlvesin the boats, when three pseudo-fishermen descended into each, and rowed away.

Lying in the bottom of the boat, looking up through the meshes of the net, Grandon could see bt little.
Thelight from the street lamps shone fantly through the interstices in the planking above his head, and by
means of it he could bardy make out the outlines of piling and the foundations of the buildings they
passed. At times the rowers sduted, and were sduted by the crews of other smdl fishing boats, but
otherwise they maintained unbroken slence.

Presently Grandon saw an immense stone foundation looming ahead of them and dretching to the right
and |eft farther than he could see, in so wide an arc that he knew it must be the base of some tremendous
building. Then the prow of the boat in which he rode did up on alow dock. A moment later he heard
another prow grind up beside it. Then one of the pseudo-fishermen spoke.

"Greetings, thaput of the royd kitchens'

"Gretings, fishermen,” was the reply. Have you brought the fish, as ordered?”
"Thefish are herein the nets.”

"Then bring them and fallow me"

Sill wrapped in the net, Grandon was swung up to the shoulders of the three men, who walked across a
low dock and entered a large ovd door. After following a dimly lighted passageway for some distance,
they suddenly turned aside into a narrow doorway. A moment later, the other three strode in after them,
and the door was softly closed. Grandon was set on his feet, and the folds of the net were unwound from
hisbody. As soon as Kantar was Smilarly freed, the sx fishermen took their nets and departed, closng
the door after them.

They werein atiny room, fantly lighted by a sngle dim bulb that shone from the center of the caling. The
place had metd walls and was bare of furniture. No outlet was vishle save the door through which they
had come. But he who had been addressed as the kitchen thaput, pressed one of a row of studs,
whereupon a pand did back, reveding the bottom of a narrow spird stairway, as dimly lighted as the
room in which they stood.

"Follow me" he whispered, "and make no sound. Take care that your wegpons do not dink againg the
wadls"

As soon as Grandon and Kantar had stepped ingde, the thdput pressed a stud, and the pand closed
behind them. Then he led the way up the spird dairway. At intervas of about fifteen feet theregfter, they
passed diding panels, above each of which was fastened a dim bulb. When they had reached the ninth
pand, the thalput stopped before it. He pressed a stud, and the pand did back, reveding a dark opening
behind scarlet hangings. From behind these came the sound of spirited haggling. The thaput pressed a
lower stud, and the panel did back once more without a sound, shutting off the noise of voices beyond.
Then he addressed Grandon:

"In yonder room," he said, "you will find Her Mgesty, your wife, the Rogo of Huitsen, and the Rogo of
the Ibbits. | gather from the conversation tha the savage chieftain is trying to persuade Yin Yin to sl
your wife to him. | leave you here to lay your plans as may seem best to you. If you succeed, you will
find me at the foot of the steps, and the boats and fishermen will be ready to convey you hence: Farewdll,
brother Chispoks, and may Thorth guide your scarbos! Deeth to the tyrant!”

Asthe thdput began his descent of the gair, Grandon sad: "My plans are made, Gunner, and | want you
to carry out your part as ordered, without giving heed to what may follow. | will go in and engage those



two drunken rogos in combat. 1t will be your part to rescue my wife while | am so doing. My postive
indructions to you are that, no matter what odds | may have to fight, no matter if you see me fdl and a
the mercy of my enemies, you mugt not join in the fight. Instead bend every effort toward rescuing Her
Magesty. Convey her down the stairway as soon as possible, and do not wait for me. Take one of the
boats, and be off immediatdy, to the place of refuge which the Chispoks have prepared for us. If | livel
will follow. If not, our chief object will have been accomplished-the rescue of my wife; and you will do
your best to get her safdy back to Reabon. Do you understand?”

"Perfectly. But to see Your Mgesty go down and not-"

"What! | was under the impresson that a soldier was with me"

"But, Mg esty-'
"A soldier obeys ordersimpliatly.”

"Yes, Majesty.”

"You will so obey."

"I will 50 obey, Majesty."

"Good. Wait here until you hear the clash of blades. Then enter, and carry out your indructions to the
letter.”

"To the letter, Mgesty.”

Grandon pressed the upper stud and the pand did open. A woman's scream and a man's voice saying:
"Come ny little beauty, we have outworn our welcome," spurred him to indant action. Legping through
the pand, he flung the scarlet hangings wide, and stepped into the room, bared blade in hand.

At aglance, he saw that he would have four swordsmen to contend with instead of two. One eunuch held
adoor open while another stood opposite him. A tal hairy fdlow with a white fur cloak was dragging a
pretty, brown-eyed girl toward the door. And the fat, greasy Rogo of Huitsen was waddling toward
Vernig, grinning drunkenly.

At the 9ght of Grandon, Vernia cried: "Bob! My dearest | knew you would come!™

Yin Yin turned and whipped out his scarbo. Heg, Rogo of the Ibbits, dropped the am of the
brown-eyed girl, and dso drew his blade, legping toward Grandon. The two eunuchs caught up thar
heavy weapons and followed. There was a clash of sted on stedl. Yin Yin parried once and struck once.
Then his head flew from his shoulders, thudded to the floor, and rolled benegth the divan. For an ingant
the headless body stood there, blood spouting from the neck as from a fountain. Then it collapsed, a
quivering mound of flabby flesh.

Grandon turned to face three blades. The brown-eyed princess, meanwhile, had run across the room to
dand beside Vernia Instead of waiting on guard, the Earth-man attacked with a brilliant display of that
swordsmanship which had made him famous throughout dl Zorovia. Before his fierce ondaught, the three
gave way. His blade seemed to be everywhere at once, flashing with the speed of lightning.

Heg was disarmed, amog with the second dash he made at Grandon, his weapon flying behind a divan.
But he legped nimbly back, then drawing his knife, strove to encircle the Earth-man, evidently for the
purpose of knifing him in the back. Grandon guessed his intention, but was now so beset by the two
eunuchs with their long, two-handed scarbos, that he could give the hary chieftain but scant atention.



Once when he thought the savage Rogo was just behind him, he dashed back for an indant with his
scarbo, but the blade encountered only empty air, and he came near having his head split open by the
nearest eunuch. He stepped aside just in time, and as the heavy blade crashed to the floor, its wielder
received a thrugt in the throat and followed his magter into the great beyond. With this fdlow out of the
way, Grandon quickly disposed of the other with a leg cut followed by a swift neck blow that sent the
head of the dave to keep company with that of the master.

Whirling to face his furry enemy, Grandon was astounded to see that save for himsdf and three corpses,
the room was deserted. He ingantly came to the conclusion that Kantar had rescued both Vernia and the
drange, black-haired princess. But what he wondered had become of this furry flow from the antarctic?
Puzzled, he was about to return to the pane opening when he heard a cry--the voice of Vernia

"Bob! The window! Quickly!"

He leaped through the window, and peered over the bacony railing. Below him he saw the hairy chieftain
dropping with ape-like agility from balcony to bacony, usng one am to swing himsdf down and holding
Vernia with the other. The courtyard below was packed with furry warriors mounted on zandars. One
saddled beast was being led to a point just under the lowest bacony.

Sheathing his bloody scarbo, and unmindful of the dizzy height, Grandon swung himsdf over the ralling,
and began dropping from bacony to balcony. But before he was hdf way down, the furry rogo was in
the saddle, with Vernia, wrapped in a zandar cloak and swung across the bow. He gave a few swift
orders, then gdloped off. With the exception of one man, the entire cavacade followed him. That man
sat hismount beneath the lowest balcony, evidently |eft there to day Grandon, for his long lance with its
queer, corkscrew head was dightly pointed at the spot where the Earth-man would shortly dight.

X1V —KANTAR'SBLUNDER

ALTHOUGH KANTAR, as soon as he followed Grandon through the panel opening, saw that his
sovereign was beset by overwhdming odds, and would have liked nothing better than to join in the
swordplay, he was congtrained by the strict orders which the Earth-man had given him. His part was to
get Verniaout of the palace as quickly as possble.

Peering through the narrow dit between two hangings he saw the headless ydlow body with a scarlet
cincture, which identified it as that of Yin Yin. Only afew inchesin front of him he noticed a jeweled hand
and a dim, white arm. It did not occur to him that there could be any woman other than Vernia in the
room. But the thought did come to him that she would surdly refuse to leave Grandon-that if he should
urge her to go she would undoubtedly countermand the positive ingructions which had been given to him.
He decided to carry her off, and explain afterward.

He thought he could tdl precisly where she stood by the postion of her hand and am, and acted
accordingly. Suddenly jerking the slken hanging from the bar on which it was draped, he wrapped it
around the dender figure, and turning, plunged through the pand opening. Then, carrying his precious
burden in his arms, he dashed down the winding stairway. Muffled sounds of terror came from the bundle
but he spoke reasauringly: "Be not afraid, Mgesty. It is|, Kantar the Gunner. His Mgesty ordered me to
carry you hence quickly. Friends are waiting to help us out of the dity."

The cries and struggles subsided and Kantar quickly reached the bottom of the stairway. Here he found
the thalput waiting as he had promised.

"IsYinYin dead?' he asked.



"His head and body just parted company,” replied Kantar. "Thorth be praised! The tyrant is no morel
And his Mgesty of Reabon?"

"Sill fighting when | left. He ordered me to proceed without him, and said that on no account should |
wait for him, but should take Her Mgesty away from here a once.”

"That scarcely comports with our plans, but he has earned the right to be obeyed by dl Chispoks. And
Il be on the lookout to help himif he comes later. Follow me”

He opened the pand which led into the smdl metd-wdled room, and there stood the gx
pseudo-fishermen with their nets. Swiftly they wrapped a net around Kantar's bundle, and another
around the gunner. Then shouldering their burdens as before, they filed out into the passageway, the
thdput at their heds.

Kantar heard someone coming, and wondered how the two full nets passing out of the palace would be
explained. But the thaput was equd to the occasion.

"Take your stde fish and feed them to the ormfs™ he cried in aloud voice, "and the next time you try to
force such trash on the thaput of the royd kitchen, I'l see that His Mgesty learns of it."

A moment later the two bundles were lowered into the boats, the rowers took their places, and the
thaput pushed them off. For some time Kantar lay there looking up a the monotonous scenery of
planking, piling, and stone foundations. They traversed a narrow passage between two stone wals, and
shortly thereafter shot out under the sky. The gunner recognized the harbor of Huitsen.

A few strokes of the oars took them dongside an anchored boat about twenty-five feet long. It had a
amdl, low cabin, and was fitted with two bat-wing sails. The two bundles were passed up to a stocky
ydlow man, who carried them, one at atime, into the cabin.

A dim lignt illuminated the little room, and as Kantar looked up at the man who deposited him there, he
recognized San Thoy.

"Both of you must stay wrapped like this for some time" said the former mojak. "Where is Grandon of
Terra?'

"Deed or dive, | know nat," replied Kantar. "But he dew Yin Yin, and by his command | left him there,
dill fighting, to bring Her Mgesty here”

"Thefact that he dew Yin Yin places me doubly in his debt,” said San Thoy. "Wewill wait here for im a
while, but we mugt start intime to get out under cover of darkness, or | fear we shdl not get on without
hm."

"I trugt that you and Her Maesty will make yoursdves as comfortable as possible while | go to keep
watch on the deck. Under no circumstances must you make a noise or uncover yoursalves. Yin Yin's
warriors may board us at any time, and were they to discover our secret we should dl die”

He went outside, and remained for some time in low conversation with the Sx men. Presently Kantar
heard another boat come aongside, and scarcely dared to breath for fear it contained warriors.

There was the sound of some one coming up over the Side, and whispering. Then San Thoy came into
the cabin.

"Itisusdess to wait longer," he said. "A brother just came to inform us that Grandon of Terra is believed
to have been carried off by the Ibbits, whether dead or dive, they know not. We will gart.”



"I'm sure that we will be carrying out his wishes by doing s0," replied Kantar.

San Thoy went out on deck, and issued a few commands. The bat-wing sals were unfurled and the
anchor hoigted. To accelerate their progress, for the wind was not strong here in the harbor, the men
used oars, while San Thoy went forward to operate the steering device, which was shaped like an
eight-pointed star with a knob on each point and suspended horizontaly above the compass. The two
rowboats in which the men had come were towed behind.

Presently Kantar knew by the disappearance of the breeze and the fant echoes which followed every
sound, that they had entered the subterranean lake. A little later he heard a voice which seemed to come
from above him.

"Ho, there. Who goes?'
"Gar Zin, the fisherman,” replied San Thoy, "to catch akiller-norgd for the roya table.”

"A moment, Gar Zin. It seems your voice has dtered congderably. I'll just descend and have a closer
look at you."

"Asyou please, Excdlency," San Thoy replied with sudied cardessness. "Well have a bowl of kovain
my cabin." He clapped his hands. "Ho, Lin Fan. Prepare kova in the cabin & once for His Excdlency,
Yin Fu, Guardian of the Gate."

One of the men hurried into the cabin. Peering through the meshes of his net, Kantar saw the man enter.
But he did not approach the amdl fish-oil stove that was fastened to one wadl. Instead, he crouched
beside the door, a knife gleaming in his hand.

From outside came the squeak of pulleys and the thud of feet on the deck. Evidently some one had been
lowered to the boat from a station high above it.

"Wecome to my humble ship, Excdlency,” said San Thoy.
"Umph. Itisas | thought. You are not Gar Zin, my old friend. Who are you, and what are you up to?'

San Thoy assumed a confidentid tone. "Shh! Not so loud, Excdlency. Private business for his Magesty.
Come into the cabin and well discussit over a bowl of kova"

"Il come into the cabin, right enough, but | want none of your kova. Lead on.”
After you, Excdlency.”

"I said, lead on!" There was the sound of a scarbo being whipped from its sheath. "Il keep this point a
your back, and at the first 9gn of treachery, you die”

"Asyou wish, Excdlency.” San Thoy's tone was exceedingly humble.

Peering through the meshes, Kantar saw San Thoy enter the cabin, followed by a large ydlow man who
wore the purple cloak and shining hedmet of conicad shape. In his hand he carried a scarbo, the point of
which was directed a San Thoy's back.

Jugt as Yin Fu stepped through the door San Thoy threw himsdf face downward on the floor. At the
same moment, a knife flashed from beside the door, and the guardian of the gate collapsed with a grunt
of anguish.

San Thoy legped to his feet. For a moment he bent and held his hand over the heart of the fdlen noble.



Then he removed the purple cloak and hedmet, and donned them. Going out on deck, he shouted in
excdlent imitation Yin Fu's voice "It's dl right, warriors. Open the gate. I'm going out with my old friend,
Gar Zin, to drink abowl or two with him, and have atry at norgd. Look wel to your tasks until | return.”

There followed a whirring of hidden machinery, and a diding sound as of stone over metd. Then the
rowers bent to their oars. San Thoy, meanwhile, discarded the hemet and cloak in the cabin, and hurried
out to take his place on the steermen’s seat. Soon the boat began rocking with consderable violence.
Shortly theresfter the rowers ceased ther efforts, and Kantar knew tha they were now &loa on the
open Azpok, and plunging forward under the impetus of a diff breeze.

Presently San Thoy gave the steersman's seet to another, and entered the cabin. "Well have to put out
the light for awhile" he said. "They will use a glass on us from the shore, and we don't want them to
know in which direction we are going. At least you will not have to stay trussed up in these nets any
longer, and | can dispose of that," pointing to the corpse of Yin Fu. He looked around the cabin for a
moment asif to fix the location of everything in his mind. Then he put out the light, and the gunner heard
him dragging his gridy burden out of the cabin, heard a splash, and knew that the remains of Yin Fu had
gone to feed the denizens of the Azpok.

Kantar quickly rolled out of his net, and went over to where his precious bundle lay. "If you don't mind,
Il help you out of this, Your Magesty,” he said. "I'm sure you will be more comfortable.”

"I'm sure | shdll," was the reply. Y ou have been very kind."

The gunner was startled at the sound of the voice. It did not sound like that of Vernia. But he thought she
might have taken cold from this unwonted exposure. Then, too, her voice would sound differently,
muffled in the hanging.

"You have been very brave Mgesty," he replied, as he unwound the net. "Perhaps this slk around you
will add to your comfort. The breezeischill.”

He adjusted the slken drape around the shapdly shoulders. A soft hand touched his and thrilled him
unaccountably. It gave him rather a guilty feding, that thrill, but he could no more hep it than he could
help breathing.

"Ho, Gunner. Can you help me with the boat? The crew isleaving.”

"Coming, San Thoy," was the reply. He fdt his way to the door in the pitch blackness, then stepped out
on deck. Outside it wasfuly as dark asin the cabin. Nothing whatever was vishle except the occasond
dint of a star through a rent in the ever-present cloud envelope.

A hand was lad on hisarm. "Let me guide you," said San Thoy, whose cat-like pupils enabled hm to see
by the faint flashes of garlight. "Sit here, so, and take these ropesin your hands. Now pull theright or left
rope, or both, as| may direct. | will steer.

"Where are the brothers?' asked Kantar.

"They were leaving when | caled you. They will reach the two boats, and return to Huitsen by a
roundabout way known only to the Chispoks."

"I trust thet they will not lose their lives for this night's work."

"Thereislittle danger. Ther part in the efar is not known. Also it is possible that the Chispoks may be in
power when they return.”



"But what of you?'

"I will accompany you back to Reabon. In Huitsen | am afugitive, but in your country | fed thet | shdl be
welcome after this night's work. Later, if and when the Chispoks assume control of Huitsen, | shdl
return.”

"No one will be more welcome," replied the gunner, "unlessit be Grandon of Terra himsdf.”

They salled on and on into the moonless Zorovian night, and Kantar, who was aware of the dmost
uncanny skill with which the Huitsenni navigated their boats, did not doubt that they were heading in the
right direction.

Presently San Thoy said: "We could have alight now, as we are out of Sght from shore, Bt it is scarcely
worth while, as morning will soon dawn.”

A few moments later afant blood-orange tint marked the outlines of the eastern horizon, swiftly followed
by the full blaze of cloud-filtered morning light.

"There are provisons and kovain the cabin,” said San Thoy. "Perhaps you will prepare breakfast for Her
Maedty. It is best that | continue to steer for yet a while. The breeze is quite Steady now, so you may
lash the ropes.”

"If my nose doesn't deceive me" replied the gunner, who was closer to the cabin than San Thoy,
"breskfast is dready being prepared. However, I'll go and assg.”

Making the two ropes fast, he got up and went to the cabin. Pausng to make obeisance to his Torroga,
he gasped in sudden astonishment at Sght of a dender, dark-haired girl bending over the fish-ail burner,
from the top of which came the fragrant aroma of brewing kova and the savory odor of a well-seasoned
meet and mushroom stew. As the morning was chill, the gifl till wore the slken curtain draped around
her, conceding her garments but not the graceful lines of her dim body.

"Bones of Thorth!" he exclamed. "Who are you?"

She looked up, her face dightly flushed by the heat from the stove, and Kantar gasped again; for never,
he thought, had he seen a face so beautiful. At fird her eyes flashed imperioudy, dmogt angrily, a the
abruptness and bluntness of his question. But suddenly the icy ook melted, was replaced by a winning
amile

"My nameis Naring" shereplied. "And you, | believe, are Kantar the Gunner.”

Kantar's wonder deepened. For a moment he was whally under the spdl of those big brown eyes. Then
he remembered his duty-the trust with which his sovereign had charged him.

"Whereis Her Mgesty of Regbon?" he asked. "And how did you get on this boat?"

"Her Mgesty,” replied Narine, "was watching the brilliant swordplay of her vdiant husband when | last
saw her. As for your other question, who should know more about how | got here than you, who
brought me?"

"I brought you!" His heart sank. "Then | have faled in my trust.”
Ingantly she saw the look of dgjection on his face, and answered with one of sympathy.

"I'm sorry,” she said. "l see now that there has been a dreadful mistake. Would that | had known this



when you seized me there in the seraglio! Her Mgesty had mentioned your name to me. We had planned
to escape together. But naurdly | did not know His Mgesty's plans-or yours. When you told me your
name and asked me to be quiet | believed that it was your intention to rescue me-that Grandon of Terra
would look out for his own.”

"S0 he would, ordinarily;” replied Kantar. "But he was sorely beset. My orders were to bring away his
wife to stay out of the fight for that sole purpose, no matter how the odds went againg him. And |
brought you!"

"I'm terribly sorry-" she began.

"Sorry! You should have known. Didnt | address you as "Your Mgesty*? Did not that tdl you whom |
believed | was carrying?'

"Truly it did not. | thought you had taken me for a torroga instead of--that is--"
"I take you for atorroga?' He laughed mirthlesdy. ™Y ou, a mere dip of agirl?'
"I'm eighteen,” she retorted.

"S0? And what of it? | would never take you for atorroga.”

For a moment the shadow of a amile hovered on her features. But it only angered him the more. He had
made a mistake, a mogt horrible mistake which he fdt that Grandon, if ill dive, could never pardon-a
mistake, moreover, for which he fdt postive he could never forgive himsdf. A thousand fears assaled
him. Torturing pictures flashed through his mind. Grandon dead, his head adorned a pike before the Ibbit
paace, or if dive a dave of the savage chieftain from the Mountains of Eternd Snow. Vernia the
plaything of this barbarous rogo, or, if she had been I€ft in the seraglio, of Yin Yin's successor! For a
moment he struggled to master his unreasoning anger againg this girl who had been the unwitting cause of
hisfalure to keep trust. Then he said: "From what country do you hal?'

"From Tyrhana," she replied. "Won't you St down at the table and let me serve you?'
"Why, yes" he answered. "I'll admit that I'm hungry, thirsty, and weary."

She set food and drink before him. He sipped his kova. "You brew an excdlent bowl," he told her, and
tading his gew: "Thisfood is not hdf bad.”

She gmiled. "The Tyrhanians are a maitime people,” she replied, "and should know how to prepare
Seamen's raions.

"I forgot,” he said. "San Thoy mugt be hungry. Il take food and drink to him before | begin."

"No, let me. I've been resting dl night, and I'll confess that | tasted the stew and the kova." She set the
things on a tray and went out, while the gunner addressed himsdf to his provender. Presently she
returned, poured hersdf abowl of kova, and took a hdping of stew. Then she sat down opposite him.

"A lovdy morning." she remarked.
"Isit?" he replied, absently. "I've been thinking about you, wondering what 1'm going to do with you.”
"Indeed"

"Yes You see | havent time to take you dl the way to Tyrhana | must go back to Huitsen, to do what |
can to hdp their Mgesties of Reabon, if indeed they are not beyond al human hdp.”



"Perhaps | could get you some assistance from Tyrhana. You see” she suggested, "my father-that is-7

"No usg" he replied. "Tyrhana is on the opposite side of the world. By the time we went there and
returned-"

But Tyrhana has greet fleets, even now, scouring every sea on the globe in search of-alogt princess.
"A logt princess!”

"Yes Some time ago the Torrogini set sail in one of her father's battleships. She has not been heard from
snce. Naturdly, the Torogo, who loves his daughters beyond dl ese is bending every effort to find her.”

"Naturdly,” replied Kantar. "But the chances are much againgt our mesting any of his ships on the broad
Azpok."

"You forget,” reminded Narine, "that Tyrhana has the mightiest navy on dl Zorovia."

"Reabon has a navy second only to that of Tyrhang" replied Kantar, "and her ships are now scouring the
Azpok; Yet | do not place much rdiance on the chance of meeting any of them. Besides"

He was interrupted by a shout from San Thoy. "Gunner. Bring the glass. | believe we are pursued.”

Kantar snatched the spy-glass from the rack behind him, and hurried out on deck. He saw a ship coming
from the southwest, and a sail looming above the southeast horizon. Quickly focusing the glass on the sal,
he saw a lookout at the masthead, his glass trained directly on them. A glimpse a the other ship was
uffident to show him that they were being chased from this quarter. Even as he looked, two mattork
crews were going into action on the forward deck. A moment later, a shdl screamed overhead, and
another exploded in the water about two hundred feet behind them.

"Poor marksmanship,” he commented coolly. "But | suppose they'll get the range presently. Would thet |
hed a mattork with which to reply!"

"We have two," said San Thaoy, "one fore and one aft. Pull up the ring in the after-deck.”

Kantar hurried back and did as requested. The square of the deck to which the ring was attached came
up and tilted forward. It was plated beneath with metal, forming a bullet-proof shidd. And behind this
shidd there appeared a shiny new mattork mounted on its tripod, with cases for the projectile dlips and

gasdclips.

Quickly the gunner opened the breech, insating a gas dip and a sl dip marked "explosve” There
were other shell dips marked "solid,”" but for the present, he ignored these. Closing the breech, he knelt,
and taking careful am, pressed the firing button. One of the mattork crews on the gpproaching ship
disappeared a moment later, asif by magic.

The shdls from the other mattork, aswel as from the heavier turret mattorks of the pursuing craft, were
screaming around them in vast numbers, and kicking up tremendous geysers in the sea on dl sdes. He
heard avoice & hissde "May | hep you?' Turning, he looked in the wigful brown eyes of Narine. She
did not appear to redize their danger, for there was no trace of fear in her expression. "l can hand you
the dlips”

"Get back into the cabin, you little fodl!" he told her. Not waiting to see if she would obey, he once more
turned his attention to the enemy. A second well-placed shot wiped out the other mattork crew, and he
noted with grim satisfaction that no more came out on the deck. Perhaps the pirates redized now with
whom they had to dedl. The heavier turret mattorks, though their projectiles could do incaculably greater



damage, could not be amed nearly so accurately as the lighter deck weapons such as he used.

By thistime the other pirate ship was in ful view. Evidently its commander had seen what happened on
the other vessd, for he ordered out only one deck mattork crew. The gunner quickly obliterated it, and
hed the satisfaction of seeing that this commander, also, was wise enough to use only his turret mattorks
theresfter.

"Splendid shooting.” Again he heard that voice behind him.
He turned savagely. "I thought | told you-"

"Veay wdl. Il go. You needn't glare a me so0. Besides, if one of those big shels should drike us, the
cabin would be no safer than the deck. Il go forward and tak to San Thoy, who cant be more
disagreegble.”

Kantar removed the dip of explosve shdls and inserted one of solid shot. He would try to let some
water into these ships. That would dow them up. He took am, and held his finger on the firing button.
The weapon poured forth a steady stream of projectiles. When the dip was empty, he inserted another,
and riddled the other ship below the water line. The enemy shdls were screaming closer, and in larger
numbers. Only one shell, he knew, properly placed, would completdly destroy therr little craft.

Suddenly he heard their own forward mattork go into action. Looking back over the low roof of the
cabin, he saw that San Thoy was dill steering. Then he knew that Narine was operating that mattork.
Moreover, she was usng explosive shdls, and had scored severd hits.

Having punctured both ships below ther water lines, Kantar decided to try to cripple ther masts.
Accordingly he reloaded, thistime with explosive shells. As he bent to his task, his hands worked dmost
mechanicaly. He was thinking, not of their danger, not even of Grandon and Vernia Strange to say, the
thought that dominated hismind at the moment was, that Narine was very beatiful.

He was suddenly recdled to stark redity as a solid projectile struck ther own madt, carrying it
overboard, and leaving them a the mercy of ther pursuers.

XV —BEASTSOF THE ANTARCTIC

ALTHOUGH HE plainly saw the Ibbit warrior left to day him by the savage chieftain who had abducted
Vernia, Grandon continued to drop swiftly from bacony to bacony as if contemptuous of his furry
enamy. As his feet struck the lowest bacony, the long lance with its corkscrew head was thrust a him,
and he now saw its purpose and how deadly it could be, for the warrior pulled asmdl lever like a trigger,
as he thrugt, and the head whirled so rapidly that its outlines blurred.

He leaped lightly aside just in time to avoid that whirling deadly point. Then before the Ibbit could draw it
back for a second thrugt, he whipped out his scarbo, and extending the point, dived sraight over the

raling at hisenemy.

Taken completdy by surprize at this daring and desperate move of the Earth-man, the furry fighter tried
to dodge the swiftly descending point. But he moved too late. With the full weight of Grandon behind it,
the blade of the scarbo was driven through his body up to the hilt, and he lunged out of the saddle.

Grandon and the corpse of his would-be dayer struck the ground together. Withdrawing his scarbo, the
Earth-man sprang to hisfeet. To his consternation, he saw that the blade had been snapped off about ten
inches from the hilt. Then he noticed that his ‘fdlen foe wore a scarbo, and quickly appropriated it. He
aso took his huge cloak and hood of zandar fur, hislong fur boots and gauntlets, and his lance.



By thistime Heg, Rogo of the Ibbits and hiswarriors, were haf-way to the dty gate. Grandon knew that
the only possible way to catch them would be for him to mount and ride the strange and formidable
looking beast whose rider he had just dain. The creature was evidently well trained; for despite the fight
which had brought it a change of masters, it kept its place benesth the balcony, complacently chewing its
cud.

On Earth Grandon had been accounted a good rider, but here were beast and equipment both of which
were new to him. The savage-looking mount was saddled, but wore neither bridle nor hdter. He had no
idea how it could be guided, started, or stopped, but there was nothing for him except to dimb into the
saddle and investigate: This he did.

"Go ahead," he sad, in patoa. Without moving, the beast continued its contented cud-chewing.
Indinctively, he dug his heds into its sides as if he had worn spurs. So suddenly that he was dmost
unsegted, the zandar gprang forward. But it was going in the wrong direction. How to turn it was the next
problem. He tried dgpping its neck, firg on one side, then on the other, without effect. Then he tried
pressing dternatdy with the right and left knees with no result. Baffled, he grasped the creature's mane,
determined to spring from the saddle and follow the Ibbits on foot. Ingantly the beast dowed down and
stopped.

If he could only find out how to turn the creature! Once more he dug his heds into its Sdes and the
animd gprang forward. He heard someone shout, and turned to see who it was. A group of Huitsenni
hed discovered the dead Ibbit benesth the balcony. But when he turned, he advanced his right foot and
drew back his left. Ingantly the zandar whirled to the left. Quickly he returned his feet to the norma
position, whereupon the beast settled down to a draight course. He advanced his left foot and drew
back hisright, and the zandar turned to the right. Now able to guide his strange mount, he set off in swift
pursuit of the Ibbits.

The hoofs of his gpeeding zandar beat a rumbling tattoo on the planking of the broad street, and he dug
hishedsinto its Sdes to urge it to greater efforts. The Ibbits, he observed, had been stopped at the city
gate. The mojak of the guard was evidently suspicious because of their abrupt departure.

Grandon wondered if the body of Yin Yin had been discovered. Probably not, he thought, as the room in
which he had been dain was segregated from the others; and of those who had witnessed his death, there
had been none I€ft dive to carry the news. It would be discovered eventudly, of course. But in the
meantime, the 1bbits might be wel away from the city.

He was about a quarter of amile from the party of 1bbits he was griving to catch when he saw the gates
thrown open. A moment later, the boom of a mattork sounded from the direction of the palace, and a
shdll screamed over his head. Then he knew that the body of Yin Yin had been discovered. The firing of
the mattork was evidently asgnd to the mojak of the guard, who threw a party of hiswarriors in front of
the 1bbits and tried to close the gates.

Ingantly, the Ibbits couched ther long lances, and charged. There was a popping of tork fire from the
thinline of guards, but they were swept away like straw before a gde. Some were trampled underfoot,
some were gored by the horns of the charging beasts, and the rest impaed and swung off their feet on the
long lances, to be thrown over the head of the fird-line riders and trampled benegth the hoofs of the
caval cade that followed.

In his anxiety to catch that charging column, Grandon dug his hedls into the ribs of his mount with dl his
might. But the beast, evidently traveing at its utmost speed aready, did not respond in any way except to
grunt angrily.



He arrived at the gate about a hundred yards behind the last 1bbit in the column, in ahal of mattork shells
from the palace. A sngle man barred his way-the mojak. Evidently dl the others had been dain.

Elevaing the muzze of histork, the officer sent a bullet uncomfortably close to Grandon's ear. Couching
hislance, he pulled back the lever, and the corkscrew head began revolving with terrific speed. It struck
the mojak in the middle, and ingantly drilled through him, up to the knob. Not knowing how to release
his weapon from the body, Grandon dropped it, and stooping from the saddle, caught up another which
was lying beside a dead [bbit. With this he experimented as he hurried forward to join the furry savages.
He found that when the lever was pulled back, the head revolved clockwisg, literdly screwing itsdf into
itsvictim. When the lever was perpendicular to the shaft, it stopped, but when it was pushed forward, the
head immediatdy revolved in a counter-clockwise direction, thus swiftly unscrewing itsdf from anything in
which it might be imbedded. This explained how the Ibbits were able to impde thair victims and then hur
them over their heads without loang their lances.

The lagt fant glow from the dity lights was disappearing as Grandon caught up with the rear guard of the
Ibbits. Now, at intervas of about fifty feet in the column, riders lighted torches. Muffled up as he was,
however, with the hood throwing his features into shadow, Grandon did not fear recognition unless the
sound of his voice or his accent should make someone suspicious. Suddenly a rider beside him turned
and put him to the test: "Did you day the strange warrior?' he asked.

Grandon pretended to be seized with a fit of coughing. Then, in the rasping tones of a man whose vocd
cords have not yet recovered from such an attack, he replied: "1 ran him through the heart. He will trouble
usno more."

"Good!" exclamed the rider, evidently unsuspicious. "His Mgesty was worried about that felow. He
feared that he would find away to fallow, and come upon him by stedlth. Y ou will be well rewarded.”

Grandon amiled to himsdlf, and made no further comment. Far up hear the front of the column he saw a
rider carrying a fur-covered bundle which he believed to be Vernia. But he did not deem it advisable to
ride too near the Rogo just yet. There might be questions to answer, and he fdt sure that, sooner or later,
his voice would betray him unless he could manage to keep from speaking.

Presently they entered a bet of tdl trees, primitive conifers, where the trail began to dant sharply upward.
Here the beasts dowed down to a walk, though they did not seem greatly inconvenienced by the
steepness of the ascent.

As they dimbed higher and higher, the ar kept growing colder, untl Grandon, who had been
uncomfortably warm in his furs when on the low ground, was now thankful for them. Soon he noticed
that the ground was powdered with a white substance. It was snow, the fird he had seen on Venus
Also, he began to be aware of furtive, dinking forms flitting among the tree trunks, trotting beside the
cavacade. Ther eyes glowed weirdly green in the torchlight, but it was some time before he could make
out what they were. Then one, bolder than the rest, approached to within fifty feet of the riders, and he
got agood look at it. It was a white awoo. Some time later he caught sight of a white marmelot, tearing
a the carcass of some beast it had dain. And he began to wonder if dl creatures, here in the Zorovian
antarctic, were white.

The snow grew deeper as they advanced, and the trees more stunted. Presently they crossed a narrow
ridge and filed out onto levd ground-a snow-covered plateau, its bleak surface swept by a bitterly cold
wind laden with powdered ice particles that pricked the skin like needles. Here, despite the deep snow,
the zandars made good progress. This was their naturd habitat, and they were equipped for it. Ther
broad, three-toed feet kept them from snking deeply, and with their thick, dlky coats, Grandon judged
that they were more comfortable than in the lower, warmer country.



All through the night, the shaggy bessts kept up their tirdess pace. But when moming dawned, the
cavacade hdted in a little dump of stunted trees that afforded some protection from the wind, for rest
and refreshment.

The zandars, with their saddles 4ill on them, were turned loose to hift for themsdves. Grandon saw
them eagerly devouring a species of purple moss that grew on top of the snow and sent long, thread-like
roots to the soil, far below. They dso browsed on such aromatic shoots as they were able to reach on
the lower branches of the trees.

Soon the Ibbits had a fire crackling. Then two huge pots were set upon it and snow was shoveled into
them to mdt. As soon as sufficient water was thus obtained, strips of frozen meat were dropped into the
larger of the two pots, and chopped kova roots into the smaler. Vernia was placed near the fire. The
rogo sat near her, endeavoring to engage her in conversation, but without success. On the other sde of
the fire the warriors sprawled in a semicirde, chatting, laughing, and eagerly watching the operations of
two of their number who were acting as cooks.

With the coming of the dawn, Grandon had been especidly careful to keep his hood pulled forward, so
that his features would not be noticed. Now, as he sat among the warriors, he kept his head bowed as an
additiond precaution.

Presently the two cooks went among the men, serving the stewed meat and steaming bowls of kova.
Grandon found the meet tough and rather tasteless, but welcome, neverthdess, after his long ride. The
kova was wel brewed, and refreshing.

After they had eaten and drunk, the warriors stretched out in the snow to deep. Grandon, perforce,
followed their example for fear of becoming conspicuous, but managed to turn his head so that he could
watch Vernia and the Rogo. The chieftain, after unsuccessfully urging his fair prisoner to get some rest,
lay down himsdf. As soon asit appeared that he was adegp, Grandon drew back his hood, then raised
one am to attract the atention of Vernia, who sat staring moodily into the fire. Her eyes attracted by the
motion of the arm, she glanced toward him, then smothered an exclamation of surprise and plessure.
Ingantly he whipped the hood back over hisface and lowered hisarm.

Now, seeing that she was covertly watching him, he began dowly ralling away from the others, and
motioned to her to edge away from beside thefire a the same time. He hoped that if they could get away
from the deepers with sufficent stedth they could catch two of the grazing zandars, and put a
considerable distance between themsdves and the Ibbits before the ruse would be discovered.

But his plans were suddenly upset by an agonized bdlowing from one of the zandars, followed by a
tremendous hissng sound which brought every warrior to his feet. Grandon sprang erect with the others,
and saw a mongter with a gigantic, lizard-like body to which was attached a scdy serpentine neck and
head, biting immense mouthfuls of flesh from the zandar it had just struck down, and which it was holding
beneath one huge front claw. Save for its color-for its body was completely covered by gleaming white
scaesit might have been a slticum one of those dangerous lizards he had firg encountered in the fern
forests of Reabon.

"A pogilticum! A podlticum!™ shouted the warriors. Catching up ther spiral-pointed spears, they charged
the mongter.

Like the others, Grandon caught up his lance, and was about to join them in ther attack on the monger,
when another idea suddenly came to him. He noticed that the Rogo of the Ibbits, athough he had sprung
to hisfeet, had not moved from his place beside Vernia. The chieftain noticed his hesitation at the same
time and cried: "What! Does a warrior of mine fear a poglticum? Go a once with the others, or Say to



receive your Rogo's blade.”

Nothing could have suited Grandon better. Hinging down his lance, he whipped out his scarbo and
legped across the dying embers of the fire. The chieftain was evidently a good scarboman as Ibbits go,
for it appeared that he thought to make short work of Grandon as he struck out with his own blade. It
was a cut for the head, which the Earth-man parried. Countering with the same stroke, he found the
blade of the Rogo there to meet his. Legping back to avoid a horizontd blow at the neck, he suddenly
changed from the well-established Zorovian practice of usng the scarbo as a cutting wesapon, and
presented his point, lunging for the breast of the barbarian.

Heg was not prepared for this innovation. Nor had he time to come on guard after the terrific dash he
hed directed at Grandon's neck. The Earth-man's blade tore through his heart, and he toppled backward,
dead.

A quick glance around showed Grandon that his dud with the furry Rogo had not been observed by the
others, dl of whom were skipping about the positicum, lunging at it with their spird lances, and legping
back to avoid the darting of its huge and terrible head. The noise they made the hissng of the posilticum,
the bdlowing of frightened zandars, and the shouts of the Ibbits, had drowned dl sound of the dashing
scarbos.

"Come," said Grandon, deaning and sheathing his blade and catching up hislance. "Now is our chance.”

Hand in hand, he and Vernia ran to where a group of frightened zandars cowered together as if for
mutud protection. He helped her to mount one of the shaggy beasts, and gave her swift ingtructions for
riding it. Then he legped to the back of another, and they were off.

As soon as they left the shdlter of the trees, the cold wind and ginging snow particles buffeted them
unmerafully. They had not been gone more than a few minutes when a terrific blizzard swept down on
them. Grandon lad their course in the direction he judged to be northwest, intending to cirde Huitsen and
meake for the shore of the Azpok. He believed that a haf-day's ride would take them to the edge of the
plateau, and that by descending for a few milesthey could find rdief from the cold and snow.

But they rode more than a hdf-day without seeing any sSgn of the dope for which they were searching.
Then a steep diff, the summit of which was invisble in the whirling cloud of snowflakes, suddenly loomed
ahead. They rode up to its base, and, skirting it for some distance, came at length to a dark opening in
the rock, half closed by a snow drift. By thistime, the zandars, which had traveled nearly dl night and helf
the day with only an hour's rest, began to bak, and Grandon judged that it was best to permit them to
rest, and a the same time take advantage of this naturd shelter.

He accordingly dismounted, and leaving Vernia to watch the two beasts, cut a path through the snow into
the cave with the ad of the whirling spird point of his lance. Then, lighting his smdl flamemaker, and
keeping the lance in readiness for an attack by a possible unseen enemy, he explored the place. He found
himsdf in a room about twenty feet wide and fifty feet long, evidently chisded from the rock by some
prehistoric race, as it had the appearance of having been untenanted for ages. Mixed with the dust and
litter of the ages, which strewed the floor, were a few partly cdcined bones and some fragments of
pottery, which showed that the primitives who had once lived here were acquainted with the use of fire.

Having satisfied himsdf that the place was untenanted, Grandon went back for Vernia and the two
beasts. The zandars seemed glad for this shdlter from the storm, and lay down immediately, to rest and
chew their ends.

Gathering some bits of dried wood from the debris on the floor, Grandon made a amdl cooking fire near
the entrance. As he had no large pots, he grilled some of the frozen meat from the saddiebags over the



cods, and they made kova in the two copper drinking bowls which were part of the equipment in the
saddlebags of the Ibhits.

Having eaten and drunk, they shuggled themsdves in thar furs, and it was not long before both, weary
with the long ordeal through which they had passed, were adeep.

Vernia was the fird to waken. She made two discoveries in rgpid successon-first that a new day hed
dawned, and second that their mounts were not in the cave.

"Bob!" she cried. "The zandars are gone!"

He sat up and yawned. "Yes dear, Oh, the zandars. They've probably gone out to get their breakfast. I'll
go and round them up.”

"Il hep you."
"No, you'd better stay here where it's safe and warm.”
"But I'l be dl right, Bob. | have my furs"

Together they went outside, after Grandon did alittle prdiminary shoveling with his lance. The ssorm had
passed, succeeded by a cam, bitter cold that was even more penetrating than the wind of the day before.

"No tracks," said Grandon. "They must have left before the blizzard was over. Looks asif we're in for it.”
"Oh, Bob, what will we do?'

"Nothing to do but strike out on foat, if we can't find them. But we may as wel have a look around fird.
You wait here, and I'll follow the diff toward the south for a little way. | noticed quite a bit of purple
mass growing there yesterday, and those beasts may have remembered, and gone back for it."

"Jud in case they went the other way, I'll take alook in that direction,” said Vernia
"Better wait here. It will be safer.”

"I don't see why. | won't go far, and | fed the need of a tramp before breakfast. Besides, the beasts may
have gone toward the north, in which case we will save time by searching in both directions a once. Go
ahead, and don't worry about me"

"Widl, if you mugt. But don't go far, and don't be long."

She watched him for a moment as he strode off dong the diff, then turned and started in the opposite
direction. She had gone only a short distance when her atention was attracted by what looked like the
prickly segment of a species of Zorovian cactus projecting from behind a bend in the wall.

Puzzled, she walked forward to investigate, but scarcely had she rounded the bend, ere an immense
white mongter with eight brigtly white legs ending in green claws, and a long, jointed tail, darted out and
sazed her with a pair of huge green chelae, much like the pincers of a lobster. It was one of these that
she had mistaken for a segment of cactus. Running swiftly backward, it carried her into a large cave.

Through the center of the cave, from Sde to Sde, was stretched an immense web of rope-thick strands,
coated with a gleaming, sticky-looking substance. And suspended in one corner of this hung one of the
zandars. Beside the helpless beast was a bdl about ten feet in diameter, woven of the same geaming
grands. The other zandar hung in asmilar meshwork, near the center of the web.



So suddenly had it happened thet Vernia had time to utter but one smothered scream of terror as she
was dragged into the cave. Nor could she make any move to defend hersdf. The huge chelae hdd her
like the jaws of avise, thar coarse, spiny hars piercing her flesh through the heavy cloak she wore.

Holding her thus, the mongter stopped, and standing on four legs, used the other four to draw a sticky
white cord from benegath its abdomen and swiftly weave it around her, until she was scarcely able to
move a finger. Then it ran up the web to the corner where the zandar hung beside the white bal and
fastened her next to the helpless beast.

Having shaken the web severd times to make sure that she was fastened securdly, the gigantic trid, or
spinner-scorpion, for such she recognized it to be, returned to the zandar near the center, and settled
down over it to feed. As the wretched beast made no outcry, it was evident that it had ether been
pardyzed by the terrible telson, the poisonous ging at the end of the jointed tall, or dain by the immense
chelee.

For some time, Vernia watched the mongter at its bloody feast. Then her attention was attracted by a
rusling sound quite near her. She turned, and saw that it came from the white bal beside which she was
suspended.

Presently there was a sound as of tearing fabric. A hole appeared inthe bal, and out of it came a pair of
wigding, hairy chelae, amdl replicas of those of the mother scorpion. They were followed by an armored
head in which were st three pairs of glowing eyes, blinking dully out at the world for the fird time. It was
then that Verniaredized what wasin store for her. The monster had suspended both her and the zandar
beside its cocoon as food for her young when they should break through the shell.

Even asthis horrible redization came to her, the first young strid forced its way through the opening, and
came ambling across the web toward her onitseight hairy legs

XVI —ZINLO OF OLBA

WITH ITS MAST shot away, the little sailboat in which rode Kantar the Gunner, Narine of Tyrhang,
and San Thoy of Huitsen, would not respond to the rudder, but came about and drifted broadside to the
waves, rocking precarioudy while mattork shdlls exploded dl around it. The two pursuing pirate ships
now bore down on the hepless boat.

Despite the increased difficulty of aming his weapon, occasioned by the erratic plunging of the little craft,
the skillful gunner succeeded in shattering a few spars and damaging the rigging of one of their pursuers
with his explosive bullets. But as the two ships drew closer, he ceased firing, knowing that in surrender
now lay their only hope of life. Abandoning his weapon, he hurried forward, where he found Narine ill
endeavoring to manage the other mattork.

"Stop shooting,” he said, "or the pirates will blow usto pieces. They are bound to hit us when they get a
litle closer.”

"I hope they do," she replied as she fired another shot, which, on account of the rocking of the boat, went
wide of the mark. "To me degth is preferable to fdling again into therr hands.”

Asif in answer to her wish, a shdl struck them &ft, the next moment, completdy demalishing the stern.
Kantar and Narine were both hurled againg the cabin by the force of the concussion, and San Thoy shot
from his steersman’s seat to a point on the deck quite near them. The hold filled dmogt ingantly, and the
boat plunged benegth the waves.

As they went down, Kantar saized Narines wris. A moment later they came up, sruggling and



Sputtering in the water.
"Let me go,” she demanded, as soon as she could get her breath. "I can take care of mysdf.”

The gunner rdinquished her wrigt, and grinning mdicioudy, said: "W, you had your wish. | hope you
are enjoying the consequences.”

Without replying, she turned and swam for a bit of wreckage larger than the others that bobbed around
them. It had once been part of the after deck. Kantar looked around for San Thoy, and seeing him
dinging to a heavy beam which could easly support him in the water, he lasurdy followed Narine. The
pirate ship ceased firing, and one of them was now only three hundred yards digtant.

Swvimming up beside the girl's bit of wreckage, Kantar rested an arm upon it.

"May | share this luxurious float with you?" he asked, amiling.

"If you will try to be agreegble," she answered. "But one more word of sarcasm, and I'll-"
"Youll what?'

"Duck you."

"Try it

She did, forang his head, unressting, under water. She hdd it there until she considered that his
punishment had been sufficent, then removed her hand. But he didn't come up. Instead, his face
remained under water, and he floated limply there beside the wreckage. She pulled his hair, but got no
response. Alarmed,’ she moved closer, and lifted his head from the water.

The gunner, who had been shamming, peered at her beneath lowered lids-saw the congternation in her
pretty face-saw her red lips so close to his. A maddening desire from them overcome him.

"Kantar!" she cried. "Oh, what have | done?"
Suddenly, he swept her to him, crushed her lipsto his.
She trembled there in his embrace for a moment, then broke from him, her face scarlet.

"You would dare!" she exclamed. "Oh, you beast! Y ou are worse than the Huitsenni, none of whom has
ventured to so affront me”

"Naing" he pleaded, "I love you. | mug tdl you this before | go to my desth at the hands of those yelow
pirates, for they will surdy day me after what | have done. Your lips drew me-twin lodestones | could
not resid. If you cannot return my love, can you at least forgive me?!

Her look softened. "The pirates have lowered a boat,” she said, "so | mugt put maidenly modesty aside
and answer you briefly and truthfully. 1 do love you, my brave gunner. | have loved you from the moment
| firs saw you, therein the cabin of thelittle fishing boat. But even had | hope of life and freedom, | could
never marry you."

"There is another man?"
"Yes. My father. He would never consent.”

"Perhaps he could be brought to reason.”



"Impossible. You see my older sster disgppointed him in his plans for a matrimonid dliance, and fdl in
love, but he will not be turned again from his purpose. Her disappointed lover has agreed to solace
himsdf with me. My father will not givein so easly a second time.

"But dl thistak isfutile. We are once morein the power of the Huitsenni, and only they may decide our
fae Hereisthe boat. Farewell, my gunner, and may Thorth guide and keep you.”

"lll never giveyou up," he cried.

Ydlow hands saized them, dragged them into the boat. Then Kantar suddenly saw what he had no
opportunity to see before. When the boat had gone down, Narine's improvised cloak had floated from
her. Later, dl but her head, arms, and shoulders had been under water. But now he observed that she
wore scarlet of roydty, and on the golden breast shidds he saw the inggnia of an imperid princess of
Tyrhana All the hopes which her words had aroused died in his heart. For Kantar was but a common
soldier. His father had been an officer in the Uxponian army, but without even the purple of nobility.

Narine saw the despair in his eyes, and guessed his thoughts. She amiled alitle widful smile

"I understand now," said the gunner. Then he resolutely turned his head away, and meekly permitted his
captors to bind hiswrigts. A moment later, San Thoy aso was dragged out of the water.

Swiftly the rowers propelled the boat back to the ship. The prisoners were hoisted aboard. Narine was
hurried away by the mojak of the vessdl. And with kicks and cuffs, Kantar and San Thoy, bound hand
and foot, were thrown into an evil-amdling room in the hold, quite Smilar to the one in which they had
been confined with Grandon when firg taken to Huitsen. Immediatdly Kantar set about trying to loose the
bonds of his companion.

But his tedious labors were suddenly interrupted by an explosion which tore a hole in the planking above
their heads. There followed the rapid booming of mattorks, the screaming of projectiles, and the dmost
continuous burdting of shls.

"Our captors must have found new victims" said Kantar, soringing to his feet.

"Judging by the number of shdls which are driking this ship, | would say that they are more likdy to
become the victims'™ replied San Thoy, aso getting to his fedt.

Both men hopped to the side of the boat-they could not walk because of ther bound feet-and peered
through the loopholes.

"Bones of Thorth!" exdamed San Thoy. "There are shipsfloating in the ar!"

Looking out, Kantar saw afleet of aerid battleships. They were shaped like duck-boats, surmounted by
heavy transparent turrets mounting heavy mattorks, and flew without wings, rudders or propellers.

"They are Olban arships,” he said. "l once saw aflegt of them in Regbon.”
"Never before have | seen or heard of such marvdlous craft above the Azpok," said San Thoy.

"It's strange that they should be here. | wonder-ah! | have it. Zinlo, Torrogo of Olba, is fiance of Lordie,
the Torrogina of Tyrhana. Naurdly he would, on being advised of the disappearance of her younger
Sder, assg inthe search for her. And jugt as naturdly, he would attack the ships of the Huitsenni, who
are enemiesto dl Zorovia, wherever he should find them.”

For severd minutes the bombardment became more intense, and Kantar was much concerned for



Narine's safety. Then a huge shadow darkened the waters before them, the bombardment ceased, and
there was the noise of grappling hooks scraping across the splintered decks. These sounds were
succeeded by the tramping of many feet above them, the dashing of armsintermingled with the spitting of
tork fire, and amedley of shouts, groans, and shrieks.

"The Olbans have boarded us" said Kantar. "l trust they arriveintime to save Narine."

Thefighting was soon over. And presently the gunner heard the tramp of warriors, evidently searching the
ship, passing their door. "Ho, Olbans™ he caled, "open the door.”

"Whoisit?' avoice asked, cautioudy.
"A warrior of Reabon and afelow prisoner,” he replied.

The door was unbolted and flung open. Three Olban warriors, with the muzzes of ther torks eevated,
peered in, while a fourth flashed a light about the room. Seeing the two bound men, they entered and
quickly released them.

"Have they found the princess?' Kantar inquired, rubbing his numbed wridts. "Is she safe?"
"What princess?" asked the soldier who had removed his bonds. "We know naught of a princess.”

"Why, Narine, Torrogini of Tyrhana" replied the gunner. "She was captured and brought aboard with
s

"Hal It is as His Mgesty suspected,” cried another soldier. "From a distance we saw them snk a amdl
boat, and later lower aboat to bring away three people from the wreckage. Yet their mojak has stoutly
denied that he had prisoners aboard. Come. The Torrogo must hear of this a once."

With the four Olbans, they hurried to the deck. A group of Huitsenni prisoners huddled, weaponless, in
the stern, under the watchful eyes of severa guards. Warriors were heaving the bodies of the dan
overboard and Olban surgeons were tending the wounded, both friend and foe. Attached to the side of
the vessdl by hooks and chains was an immense agrid battleship with twelve gun turrets. A set of
collgpsible duminum gairs led from an open door in one of these turrets to the deck of the ship. On the
opposite Sde, another aerid battleship was dmilaly fastened. A flegt of a dozen more arships floated
overhead, and Kantar saw that the other pirate ship had dso been boarded by the crews of two aerid
battleships, and its men subdued.

They hurried forward. On the foredeck stood a handsome young man of about the gunner's own age,
whom Kantar indantly recognized as Zinlo, Torrogo of Olba. He was clad in scarlet appard,
goldtrimmed and glittering with precious stones. On his feet were sandds of soft frela hide, and his
scarlet, turban-shaped headpiece was decked with gold fringe and set with a huge ruby tha blazed
above the center of hisforehead. Beside him stood an equally youthful soldier, whose inggnia proclaimed
him Romojak of the Aerid Navies of Olba.

On his knees before the young Torrogo was the mojak of the vessdl. As Kantar came up with the others
he was saying: "l swear to you, Mgesty, by the beard and body of Thorth, by dl | hold sacred, thet |
have no prisoners, white or yellow, on board.”

"S0. You persst in your fasehood." Zinlo frowned at the yelow man who groveled before him. Then his
eyesfdl on Kantar and San Thoy.

"Whom have we here?' he asked one of the warriors who had released them.



The mojak looked around, and seeing who stood behind him, turned a pale, sckly yelow.
"They are two prisoners we found in aroom below the deck, Your Mgesty,” replied the warrior.
Kantar made obeisance, with right hand extended pam downward.

"l am Kantar the Gunner, of Reabon, Your Mgesty," he said, "and my companion is San Thoy, a former
mojak in the navy of Huitsen. If you don't mind, | would prefer to tdl you our story after Her Imperid
Highness has been found.”

"Her Imperid Highness?'
"I refer Your Mgesty, to Narine, Torrogini of Tyrhana"

"Hd" Zinlo suddenly whipped out his scarbo and presented its point to the breast of the frightened
mojak. "Now, you ydlow hahoe, we have caught you lying. Either you will tdl us, this indant, where the
Princessiis concealed, or | will day you, and if need be, tear this ship apart to find her.”

"Mercy, Mgesty! Have mercy!" quavered the mojak. "I will show you."

Risng, and backing away from the royd presence, he stooped and seized a ring in the deck. Pulling this,
he lifted a trap door from which a short ladder led down into asmal cabin. Lying on the deeping shdf of
the cabin was Narine, gagged, and bound hand and foot.

Disdaining the ladder, Kantar dropped into the cabin, closdy followed by the young Torrogo. Together
they quickly unbound the princess and removed her gag. She was limp, and gpparently lifdess

"Narined Naring" For the moment Kantar, who knelt beside the deeping shdf, forgot the presence of
Zinlo of Olba-forgot thet the girl before him was an imperia princess.

Narine opened her eyes and saw Kantar bending over her. But Zinlo she did not see. Her right arm went
around the gunner's neck-her hand caressed his sandy hair. "I'm just a little faint, my gunner. That gag
meade breathing difficult. | could not have lasted much longer.”

He caught up her left hand, lying limply beside her, and covered it with kisses. "I'm glad, so glad, we
caneintime”

"My lips, Gunner. Have they logt their dlure so quickly?' She drew his face down to hers.

Zinlo raised aquizzicd eyebrow. Then, with a fierce gesture, he waved off the ggping warriors who were
peering down at them.

"I heard explosons-men fighting on the decks. Tdl me what happened,” said Narine, a moment later.

"His Imperid Mgesty, Zinlo of Olba, rescued us replied Kantar, suddenly remembering the presence of
the Torrogo, and blushing furioudy in consequence.

"Wha!" Narine sat up quickly, then seeing Zinlo, turned to face him, her shapely legs dangling from the
deeping shelf.

"Your Mgesty!" she cried in congternation. "I did not know you were here."
She rose and made the customary obeisance.
"I surmised as much, Your Highness" amiled Zinlo. Then he took her extended hand, and kneding,



rased it to hislips. "Shdl we adjourn to more comfortable quarters?'
"Let's. I've dways wanted to ridein one of your Olban airships. What of my father and sster?”
"Both wel, but dmogt frantic with worry on account of you."

When they reached the deck, the young romojak, who had been standing beside Zinlo when Kantar firgt
saw him, came up and saluted.

"What isit, Lotar?' asked Zinlo.

"We have disposed of dl prisonersin accordance with Your Mg esty's commands,” replied the romojak.
"There remains, however, the ydlow man we found imprisoned with this warrior of Regbon.”

"Take him aboard the flagship,” said Zinlo, "and see that he has every comfort.”

Lotar sduted and withdrew. Then the three cdimbed the duminum dtairs, and after passng through a
narrow halway, entered the luxurious sdloon of Zinlo's flagship. The young Torrogo placed cushioned
chairs for both of them, and summoned a dave. "Bring us kova," he commanded.

He drew up a char and sat down. Then he noticed that Kantar, conforming to the usages of the court,
hed not seated himsdf because he was in the presence of roydty. "Sit, Gunner,” he said. "We will have
no formdity here."

This was a command, and Kantar, whose feding of embarrassment had only dightly lessened since the
incident in the cabin, took the chair which had been placed for him.

The dave bustled in with kova, and Zinlo himsdf served his guestsin tiny bowls of gold lined with mother
of pearl.

"Now," he said, "as soon as my Romojak comes aboard, well fly to the flagship of Ad of Tyrhana But in
the meantime, Y our Highness, suppose you tdl me what you have been doing these many days.”

"My father's flagship!" exclamed Narine. "Where is he?"
"Only alitle way from here)" replied Zinlo, "and Lordie iswith him. But let's hear that story.”

Swiftly, Narine sketched for him the story of her adventures-the storm, her capture by the Huitsenni, her
sde to Heg and rescue by Kantar, and ther escape with the ad of San Thoy.

Zinlo frowned. "These ydlow pirates mugt be wiped out," he said "and there is no better time than now to
do it. But what of my friend Grandon and his beautiful bride?" he asked Kantar. "Do you think they were
both carried off by the white-furred barbarians?

"I think it probable,” replied Kantar, "that her Mgesty was carried off by Heg. It is possible that the
Ibbits dso took Grandon prisoner, but | think it more probable that he found some way to falow the
savages, in an effort to rescue hisbride.”

"Il send a squadron after them," said Zinlo. "As | judge from what Her Highness just told me that the
cgpitd of the furry Rogo is five days journey from Huitsen, my swift arships can esdly overtake them
before they reach ther detination.”

At this moment, Lotar came in and sauted.

"To the flagship of Ad of Tyrhana," commanded Zinlo. "Sgnd the flegt to attend us. Y ou have placed the



prize crews aboard the two pirate vessds?'
"Yes Mgesty." He sduted and withdrew.

A moment later the ship rose smoothly and swiftly to a height of about two thousand feet, then shot away
toward the west at a tremendous speed. Kantar, who had never ridden in one of these craft before, but
hed heard that the swiftest ones were capable of traveling at the speed with which the planet revolved on
its axis at the equator-approximately a thousand miles an hour-nevertheless marveled at the speed with
which the ocean appeared to move beneath them as he watched through one of the side windows. Salling
on the waves of the Azpok, he now saw 'sx large bettle fleets, dl within a few miles of the spot where
their little craft had been sunk by the Huitsenni.

The arship reached a point over the flagship of one of these fleets and swiftly descended.

Narine placed a hand on Zinlo's arm. "Y ou won't tel my father?' she asked.

"About what?' Zinlo appeared puzzled.

She looked tenderly at Kantar. "About us. We know it is hopeless, our love, and have agreed to-to-"
"Try to forget,” suggested Zinlo.

"You're so hdpful, my brother to be. But there in the cabin, for the moment, love mastered us™

"I understand, perfectly,” said the young Torrogo.

"Of course. You and Lordie-"

"Exadtly.”

"But my father will not be moved from his purpose again. | know him wel enough for that."

"Oh, | don't know. What has been done before can be done again. Perhaps | can do something.”

"You are s0 kind. Now | know why Lordie just can't help loving you. But for the present at least, you
will say nothing?'

"Inthat cabin, | was deaf, dumb, and blind, as were my warriors who happened to be peering down a
us But here we are at the flagship.”

Kantar heard the clank of chains and the thud of grappling irons. Then Zinlo rose, and they followed him
down the ladder to the deck of an immense battleship which flew the flag of Ad, Torrogo of Tyrhana

Jug as they reached the deck, the gunner saw two people emerge from one of the cabins-a tal, raight,
athletic-appearing man about forty years of age, with a square-cut, jet-black beard, and a gifl who
cdosdy resembled Narine, though she appeared a trifle more mature. Both wore the scarlet of royalty,
and Kantar knew that they must be Ad of Tyrhana and his daughter, Lordie.

Narine ran into the open arms of her father, then embraced her sigter. All three shed tears of joy, and
Kantar, whose own eyes were overflowing, saw tha Zinlo wasin like case.

The gunner was presented, and dl were ushered into Ad's sumptuous cabin where the customary kova
was served.

After Narine had related the story of her adventures, Kantar was pressed to tdl his and those of



Grandon and Vernia with which he was acquainted.

When the gunner had finished, Ad echoed the previoudy expressed sentiment of Zinlo. "We mugt wipe
out the Huitsenni," he declared. "But first we mugt try to rescue their Mg esties of Regbon.”

"I'm going to send a squadron after the Ibbits" said Zinlo.

"But suppose Grandon and his bride are ill in Huitsen.”

"I believe we can ascertain whether or not they are there" said Kantar.
"How?' asked Ad.

"The Chispoks. There mugt be some members among the pirates you have captured. Land some of them
near the city under cover of darkness. Let them investigate, and report back to you.”

"A splendid idea," said Zinlo. "And | would suggest a further plan. Suppose we form an dliance with the
Chispoks, overthrow the present regime, if indeed they have not done so dready, and put them in power.
That would be better than indiscriminatey wiping out the entire yellow race, dl of whom are certainly not
responsible for the piraticd outrages of Yin Yin's men. The port of Huitsen could then be opened for
peaceful trade with dl Zorovia, and if the Huitsenni should ever again develop piraticad leanings, we
would know how to stop them.”

"I'm sure the dliance can be arranged, Your Mgesty," sad Kantar. " Suppose we send for San Thoy."
Zinlo cdled a servant. "Tdl my romaojak to bring San Thoy, the ydlow man, here" he directed.

In afew moments Lotar came in, accompanied by San Thoy. Kantar presented the former mojak of the
navy of Huitsen to the assemblage. Then Zinlo addressed Lotar. Briefly he told him why they suspected
tha Grandon and Vernia might be travding southward with a party of Ibbits and gave him his
indructions "Dispaich 9x ships” he commanded, "with orders to fly high above Huitsen, deep enough in
the firg cloud stratum so they will not be seen from the city. Then; when they have their bearings, let them
spread out, and fly southward until they come to a column of furry white savages riding on three-horned
beadts. If Grandon of Terra and his bride are with this party, they must rescue them as best they can, and
bring them here a once."

Lotar saluted. "I hasten to carry out Your Mgesty's commands,” he replied, and hurried out.

As soon as Lotar had gone, San Thoy was quizzed about a possible dliance with the Chispoks. He not
only fet postive that he could arrange this, but stated that he had received secret Sgns from severd of
the ydlow sailors on board the vessd which he had been rescued, which proved to him that they were
members of the brotherhood. After a short conference, he was dispatched in one of Zinlo's arships to
vist both captured pirate vessds, and cull the Chispoks from among the prisoners.

"What of our dlies?' Zinlo asked Ad, after San Thoy had departed. "Shdl we let them help in the assault
on Huitsen?'

Ad stroked his black beard thoughtfully. "Hum. Let's see. We have two squadrons here, of our own.
Lying near by are two from Adonijar, and alittle farther away, two from Reabon.”

"In addition to ther battleships, the Reabonians have two score transports, and as many munition ships,
with a large amy and munitions and equipment for a land offendve,” said Zinlo.

"I was thinking of that," said Ad. "How or where could they land their army?’



"The Chispoks know a secret way,” said Kantar. "San Thoy or one of hisfdlows could guide them.”

"Splendid. We can now plan a united offensve. The Reabonians will disembark a night, and guided by
the Chispoks, will march on Huitsen, prepared for an offendve tomorrow a an hour we shdl set. You,
Zinlowill mass your aerid battleships above the ity to join in the attack at the same time, and to convey
sgnds from one force to another. Meanwhile, the battleships of Tyrhana, Adonijar, and Resbon must
find some way to get through the secret entrance.”

"I've thought of a plan for that, dso, Your Mgesty," said Kantar.
"Good. Let me hear it, my boy."

And so Kantar related to them a plan he had conceived on the spur of the moment, whereby he believed
they could not only get the gates opened for them, but keep them open for the entrance of the battle
fleets of the three great nations.

XVII — THE DEATH SENTENCE

SOME TIME AFTER Grandon and Vernia separated a the mouth of the cave to look for their
riding-beasts which had disappeared, and which they believed had strayed in search of food, there came
fantly to the ears of the Earth-man a sound that caused him to stop, whirl around, and ligen intently. So
dight was the sound that he could not quite make it out, yet it had a quality which made him suspicious
that Vernia had caled him. Though he strained his ears to catch a possible repetition, none was audible.

Alarmed, he retraced his steps as swiftly as possble, but the soft, newly fdlen show retarded his
progress consderably. Fuming impatiently at the delay, he floundered past the mouth of the cave in which
they had passed the night, and anxioudy took up Vernids trail, shouting her name as he went. But there
was no reply.

The tracks led him close to the irregular base of the diff, and as Grandon stumbled around a bend, he
saw the same dght which Vernia had beheld only a short time before, and which had led to her
entrgpment-a bristly white and green object curving outward from behind a projection, which looked like
a segment of Zorovian cactus. Like her, he thought it part of some antarctic plant, and proceeded
incautioudy toward it. He came to a sudden pause, however, and presented the spird point of his lance,
as the gpparent segment resolved itsdf into one of the chelae of an immense white scorpion, which shot
out from behind the projection, and charged swiftly toward him.

Pointing his lance, Grandon pulled back the lever which set the spird head to whirling. Fearlesdy, and
without swerving or endeavoring to evade the wegpon, the mongter sprang a the Earth-man with its
immense pincers extended to seize him. Right in the thorax the lance point struck, and bored in up to the
knob. Grandon was thrown backward by the impact of that charge, but by diverting the butt of his lance
downward and plunging it through the snow until it struck frozen ground benegth, was able to hold the
scorpion away from him.

Then dill dinging to the shaft with hisleft hand, he drew his scarbo with hisright, and struck at the nearest
chela. It was quite tough and horny, and the blade did not bite more than hdf-way through it. Clenching
his teeth, he struck again with dl his strength, and this time succeeded in severing it near the middle.
Having magtered the art of it, he was able to cut off the other daw at the fig joint with two sharp blows.

But no sooner had these menaces been removed than he was threatened with another, even more
dangerous. With lightning swiftness, the monster suddenly elevated its long, jointed tall, and stabbed a
him with the terrible telson with which the tip was armed.



Avoiding the deadly thrust of the poison gting by leaning sdeways, Grandon hacked at the thing with his
scarbo. To his surprise, it was quite brittle, and broke off with the firgt blow.

Although the mongter was now unable to injure him except a very close quarters, it was not without
resource. It suddenly reached benegth its abdomen with its foremost pair of hary legs, and drawing
there-from a section of gleaming, sticky web as thick as a rope, it cast the loop about him and dragged
hm forward. He dung to the lanceshaft with dl hismight, and succeeded in severing the sticky loop with
astroke of his scarbo. Not so a second loop, however, which it unexpectedly flung around him, breaking
his hold on the shaft, as it jerked him toward its ugly gaping mandibles with his right arm bound to his
gde

He had previoudy refrained from udng his tork for fear the sound would bring enemies but in this
extremity he elevated the muzzle, depressed the firing-button, and sent a stream of bullets sraight into the
gaping jaws. With muffled detonations the projectiles exploded in the huge, armored body. A haf-dozen
of them sufficed to blow the hardshelled cephaothorax to bits, and reduced the segmented abdomen to a
shapeless quivering mass.

Quickly shifting his scarbo to his left hand, Grandon cut himsdf free of the sticky loop that encumbered
him. Then, percaiving the yawning cave mouth, and suspecting thet it was here that Vernia had been
taken, he rushed ingde. Despite their wrappings, he was able to identify the two zandars, one hanging in
the center of the huge web, the other a the edge beside a large spherica cocoon. But what was the
gmdler object beside the cocoon? His heart stood ill as he recognized the dender form of Vernia, and
saw tha ayoung scorpion, which had evidently just emerged from the cocoon, was crawling toward her.

Although the newly hatched monger was not more than 9x feet from Vernia, and he could not shoot
without endangering her, he knew that there was nothing else to do. Accordingly, he brought his tork to
bear on the hary younggter, and fired. There was a muffled explosion, and the menace was removed. But
now he saw another pair of cheae emerging from the cocoon. Agan he fired, and the second young
scorpion was blown to bits. He watched for a moment, but as no more appeared, decided thet the other
egos had not yet hatched, and set about trying to find away to dimb to where Vernia was suspended.

The stickiness of the web made this dmaost impossible, until he thought to utilize the dust and debris which
littered the door. Catching this up in double handfuls, he flung it againgt the section of the web which he
wished to dimb, and found, as he hoped, that it prevented the adhesive surface of the strands from
dinging to his hands and fedt.

Swiftly he climbed up to Vernia, cut the surrounding strands, and as swiftly descended to the floor with
his burden. With his knife he quickly dit open the wrappings and found his wife, limp, and apparently
lifdess. He opened her great fur cloak, and the Sght of severd scratches on her white skin engendered
the fear that she had been poisoned by the venom of the mongter. But when he held his ear to her bresst,
he was relieved to hear her heart beating.

With a handful of snow taken from the cave mouth, be touched her temples. The cold shock revived her.
She looked about wildly for a moment; then, recognizing Grandon, she relaxed contentedly in his arms.

"Areyou hurt dear?' he asked.

"Only afew scratches, Bob," she replied. "It was the fright that made me swoon. When | saw that young
grid coming toward me, as | hung there helpless, and redized that its purpose was to devour me, |
fanted. Let me rest for alittle while, and I'll be ready to walk."

"Perhaps you won't need to walk," said Grandon. "One zandar appears to be dive. I'll seeif | can cut it
down."



Utilizing the dust as he had done before, Grandon succeeded in making a path up the web for himsdf to
where the zandar bung beside the immense cocoon. With his scarbo, he firg cut the heavy, rope-like
drands above it. Then, as the great bulk of the beast svung downward, he cut the cross strands in
succession, and with each cut, the zandar descended a little further. When & lagt the beast was on the
floor, it was dill helpless because of the thorough manner in which it had been trussed: But its heaving
flanks showed that it was ill very much dive, and not alittle frightened by the experience it had just gone
through. Employing his knife, Grandon quickly cut the strands which held it, and it struggled to its fedt,
trembling and panting heavily.

"It seems unhurt," said Vernia, who had recovered from her faintness and come over to watch the
proceedings.

"ltslegs are sound, at any rate," replied Grandon.

The beast followed them docildy enough through the mouth of the cave. Then, after hdping Vernia into
the saddle Grandon returned for a moment, to apply his flame-maker to the bottom of the web. It caught
firewith aroar, and be plunged out of the cave followed by ahillowing cloud of black, oily smoke.

"That will do for the rest of the ugly brood," he said as he came up beside Vernia.

He was about to mount behind her, when he suddenly saw, riding swiftly toward them, a large band of
warriors mounted on zandars. They were not Ibbits, as he could see a a glance, but Huitsenni, and had
evidently heard his tork fire and come to invedtigate. Ingtantly the riders deployed in a wide semi-circle,
cutting off dl posshility of escape across the snow. As they could not dimb the sheer face of the diff
behind them, nor retire into the cave, which was now beching greast clouds of acrid smoke, they
remained where they were, Verniadill in the saddle, and Grandon beside her.

Had he been done, Grandon would have resisted desperately, but he knew thet if he should use his tork
the enemy would retdiae in kind, and Vernia might be injured or dain. A moment more, and he was
looking into the mouths of fully a hundred torks leveled a him by a closdy packed semicirde of riders.
Then the mojak in command ordered a hdt, and cdled out to Grandon: "Surrender, in the name of the
Rogo of Huitsen, or wefire"

Seaing that resstance was usdless, Grandon unbuckled the belt which contained his weapons, and flung it
on the snow in front of him. Then he clasped his hands behind his head in token of surrender.

At the order of the mojak, two men descended and swiftly bound him, hand and foot. Then he was dung
across the saddle-bow of one of the riders asif he had been a sack of grain, and the cavalcade rode
away. Vernia was not bound, but was permitted to retain her place in the saddle with a guard on each
Sdeof her.

Severd hours later, it seemed to Grandon that dl of Huitsen had turned out to Stare at the two prisoners
thet their riders were bringing in, so dense were the crowds adong the streets. Ther captors took them
draght to the paace, where they were deprived of ther Ibbit furs, which were not needed here in the
warm lowlands. Then the mojak, quite obvioudy proud of his success, led them to the throne room, each
guarded by two of hiswarriors.

Up to the time they were ushered into that vast room, Grandon had entertained the hope that one of the
Chispoks had succeeded Yin Yin, but his hopes were dashed as he recognized the individuad who
squatted in the center of the crystd throne. It was the bestid Thid Y et, former Romojak of the Navies of
Huitsen. Like his predecessor, he was surrounded by numerous attendants and nobles, and his gross
body was loaded with flashing jewels. The porcine monarch grinned toothlesdy as they were brought
before him.



"It is gpparent that our men have persuaded Y our Mgesties to avall yoursaves once more of our cordia
if humble hospitdity,” he said. "We are honored.”

"Your Maesty's warriors have persuasive ways," replied Grandon. "Perhaps, now that you are Rogo, we
can persuade you to permit us to depart to our own torrogat, where duty cdls us”

"Perhaps,” replied Thid Y &, dipping his thumb into a spore pod which one of the former dave girls of Yin
Yin presented and thrusting the red spores into his fat cheek. "Just what is your proposition?”

"Say, amillion keds of gold."
"Humph! We are offered more for Her Mgesty done"

"Two million."

"Not enough.”

"Three-"

"Wait," interrupted Thid Yet. "You but waste your breath. Her Mgesty will reman here as was
previoudy arranged, until it is time to take her to the rendezvous. Though she has been deprived of the
pleasure of Yin Yin's company, we trust that we will make a satisfactory subdtitute.”

"Why you-!" Grandon would have sprung at the throat of the man on the throne had he not been seized
by the guards.

"One moment, Mgesty. Permit me to finish. We are grieved that we can not entirdly comply with your
request, yet wewill in part fulfill it."

“In part?"

"Yes We will permit you to leave, but not for your own country. Although you left no witnesses we have
condderable evidence that it was you who beheaded our just and generous predecessor. We dso
remember that it was due to you that we nearly lost our own head. So we will dlow you to leave-will, in
fact, speed you on your way, for it would be dangerous to have you near us. But instead of sending you
to your own torrogat, we will dispatch you to the Kingdom of Thorth."

Thorth being the Kingdom of Heaven, he beckoned to one of the two brawny guards who stood behind
the throne-their immense two-landed scarbos much in evidence. "Come, Ez Bin. Clip me the head from
thisfine fellow, and see that you cut it deanly, as | would retain it for a souvenir.”

Swinging the heavy scarbo to his shoulder, the headsman marched forward. Grandon was quickly forced
to his knees by histwo guards. Ez Bin took a position beside him, tested the keenness of his blade with
his thumb, and carefully measured the distance and postion of Grandon's neck, dosing one eye and
squinting the other. Then, with the swift assurance of an expert, he raised his blade.

Vernia, who had been watching the scene, too horrified even to utter a sound, covered her eyes with her
hands. Then she suddenly went limp in the hands of her two guards.

XVIII —THE ALLIESATTACK

IN THE FLAGSHIP of Zinlo of Olba rode Kantar the Gunner and Narine, looking down at the city of
Huitsen through severd feet of the lowest cloud stratum. The ship was flying in this stratum that it might
reman invigble to the Huitsenni in the streets below, yet be able to keep watch. The offensve which the



dlies had planned the day before was now scheduled to take place.

Ten thousand of Reabon's brave warriors, guided by the Chispoks that San Thoy had sdected, were
converging on the dty in an immense semicircle, and five thousand more, a contingent of Reabonian
atillery, had therr mattorks ready to make breaches in the wals and lay a barrage in front of the infantry
as soon as the charge should commence or the enemy discover their presence.

Zinlo, who had been looking over the scene with his glass, said: "I wonder what has become of San Thoy
and the two pirate vessals he was so positive he could bring through the gate. | see no 9gn of them in the
cand. And our flegts dill ride at anchor outside, waiting for our Sgnd.”

"Perhaps we should fly down and investigate" suggested Narine.
"Hardly," replied Kantar. "They would be sure to see us and precipitate a battle before we are ready."
"There's nothing to do but wait," said Zinlo, impatiently.

Meanwhile, San Thoy, sanding in the commander's cabin of the foremost of the two ships which had
been converted to the purpose of the dlies, its crew augmented by a band of Reabonian warriors who
kept out of sght below decks, and which was just then entering the fiord which led to Huitsen, was
isuing swift orders to the mojak of the vessdl. "Put three men on each oar,” he commanded. "The sted
bar which we are to drop between the stone gates to prevent therr dosng after us, is dragging on the
bottom."

"Can we not raise it atrifle?" asked the mojak.

"No, idiot. The guardians are dready waiching us. To touch those chains now would make them
suspicious. Do as | say, and quickly, for the time for the offendve isdmost a hand.”

Under the added propulsion of the extra rowers, the boat moved dowly forward, dragging the heavy
ged bar which the amiths of the fleet of Reabon had forged especidly for this occasion by working dl the
previous night. Behind it came the second pirate ship, manned like the firgt by Chispoks culled from the
two crews and a concealed contingent of Reabonian warriors. Its mojak, puzzled by the dow progress of
the ship ahead, ordered his rowers to back water and wait until a suiteble distance should be established
between the two ships.

As San Thoy's vessdl approached the massve stone gates, they did not open. Instead, there came a hall
from one of the guardians.

"Wha als you? Why do you move so dowly?

"We were crippled in a battle with the Reabonian flet,” replied San Thoy. "Our hold isfilling with water.
Let us through quickly or we will snk and block the channd.”

There was some delay. Evidently the guardians were not entirdy satisfied with San Thoy's explanation.
The mojak knew that they were being subjected to minute scrutiny from above.

"Foold" he cried, at length. "Open the gate or the channd will be closed to dl our ships. We are snking
rapidly. Besides, the enemy follows closdy. Would you have them find us here?!

Evidently his words, or the fact that their rigging and upper works were damaged by shdl-fire, decided
the guardian's, for the gates dowly did apart.

San Thoy snapped an order to the rowers. "Rull, men, with dl your might.”



The channd was quite shdlow here, and the bar dragged heavily, but the men worked with a will. Soon
the boat was hdf through the gateway. "Now," commanded San Thoy, "let go the bar.”

The chains were released, and struck the water with aloud splash.
"Ho, sallors. What was that you dropped?' one of the guards shouted from above.

Freed from the heavy drag of the bar, the ship shot forward under the exertion of the rowers. At the
same time, its mattorks were trained on the grotto above, where the guards manipulated the machinery
that worked the gates and kept watch for ships. Without replying to the question of the guard, the
Chispoks opened fire.

The guards were sheltered behind a wall of stone, and in addition, were armed with mattorks. These
ingantly went into action, replying to the guns of San Thoy's ship and riddling her upper works with
Sdls

The second ship had, meanwhile, come up more dowly. Warriors dung to her masts and rigging. As she
came hdfway through the gate, she dropped anchor. The men in the rigging flung grappling-hooks up
over the wdls, and swarmed up the ropes. Many were hurled back, but enough succeeded in getting
over to quickly conquer the guards. Then a mojo with twenty men took charge of the gate, and the two
ships passed on through the immense black cavern.

Swiftly San Thoy ran to the foredeck of his craft. With an immense brush and a can of red pigment, he
painted the word "open" in patoa, so it could be seen from the air. A moment later his craft nosed out
into the cana. He dropped anchor about five hundred feet from the mouth of the cave and waited.
Presently the other ship came up and anchored beside him.

A mojak with a company of warriors, whose duty it was to patrol the cana bank, came hurrying up and
hailed him. "What was thet firing?' he asked.

"We were pursued by the Reabonians” San Thoy replied. "They nearly had us. We jugt got through the
gatesintime”

"But did they not see the gates? Perhaps the secret way is not known to them.”
Perhaps, agreed San Thoy.

"You have lied to me" accused the mojak. "That firing was indde the cave.”
"Go and see for yoursdf," suggested San Thoy.

"l will. Let me take a boat."

"Not you. You are too unavil."

"Then I'll take one by force.

"Try it" San Thoy waved his hand, and fully two-score mattorks were trained on the mojak and his
warriors. At this, the officer turned and whispered to a faa mojo who stood beside him. The fdlow
evidently counseled retreat, for they turned and marched away, leaving only a dozen men to watch the

ships.
"They go to warn the dity,” said San Thoy's mojo.
"Wha odds?' replied San Thoy. "The mojak will order an investigaion. A body of troops will be



mohilized and marched back here. By that time our dlies will have arrived, and the Reabonian army will
be sorming the city. Zinlo mugt have seen our d9gnd, long since, and natified the flegts of Reabon,
Tyrhana, and Adonijar.”

Zinlo, in his aerid battleship, had ordered his commander to soar to the southeast of the dty of Huitsen.
They were hovering just above the ship cand. Kantar and Narine were watching the landscape below
through one of the ked windows.

"Look!" cried Narine. "A ship is coming out of the cave."
Zinlo, who had been consulting with Lotar, seized his glasses and leveled them on the ship.
"It's San Thoy," he announced, "and the way is open. To the flagship of Ad, Lotar.”

The ship shot forward with a tremendous burst of speed. In less than a minute it was far out over the
Azpok, where the ships of the dlies waited. The foremost of these was the flagship of Ad of Tyrhana

With a swiftness that made Kantar's ears ring, the arship dropped. It came to a stop beside Ad's flagship
aslightly asif it had fdlen into a bed of thistledown.

Zinlo opened a sde door. Not twenty feet from him, Ad stood on the foredeck of his fighting-creft.
"Theway is open,” announced the Prince of Olba.

"Good! Il see you in the paace of Huitsen," replied Ad. Then he waved his hand to a salor, who
ingantly ran a pennant to the masthead. Almost immediatdy, Smilar flags were hoisted by the other ships,
showing that they had caught the sgnd. Then the salls were unfurled, and with the assstance of a swift
landward breeze, the dlied flatillas rapidly made their way toward the secret entrance to Huitsen.

Once more the flagship of Zinlo darted back above the city, this time just over the lowest cloud stratum.
Here the ar fleet of Olba hovered, waiting orders. The Torrogo's Sgnd man stood forth on the deck just
infront of the forward turret. In his right hand he hed an immense red disk, and in his I€ft, a ydlow. He
began making moations with one, then the other, then both, repesting them in numerous combingtions
which were evidently understood by the mojaks of the other battleships, as they immediaidy moved from
their places and formed an immense circle which corresponded to the circumference of the city beneeth.
There they hovered, awaiting further orders.

Zinlo's own ship dropped once more into the lowest cloud stratum, high enough to be out of sght, but
low enough so that he could watch developments. Presently another ship dropped down beside him. He
opened a sde door, and the commander of the ship did likewise.

"What news?' asked Zinlo.

"We caught up with the column of 1bbits, Your Mgesty,” replied the mojak. "Ther Maesties of Reabon
were not with them. The officer in command swore that Grandon of Terra had dain ther Rogo and
ridden away with hiswife. He said they would have followed, but a blizzard obliterated the trail, so they
decided to continue southward, bearing the body of their Rogo.”

"Then what did you do?'

"We circled the snowy plainindl directions, and presently found a trail. From the tracks and kerra juice
which spattered the snow, we knew it was the trall of a party of Huitsenni, mounted on zandars. It led us
to the mouth of a cave, before which an enormous white grid lay dead. Insde the cave we found the
smoldering remains of a web, the charred carcasses of three young strids, and a number of charred eggs.



"On coming out, however, we noticed and followed another trail, which led from a near-by cave. It was
the trall of aman and woman. They had not returned to the cave from which they had come, neither were
their remains in the cave of the gtrid; so we judged they had been captured by the party of mounted
Huitsenni. The fact that the return trall of the ydlow men led sraight back to the city confirmed our
bdief."

"You have donewel," said Zinlo. "Now take your squadron and get into the formation above. I'll sgnd
you when to descend.” He closed the door.

Kantar, who had been ligening to the conversation, said: "Your Mgesty, | have afavor to ask.”
"Nameit," replied Zinlo. "Y ou will deserve any favor within my power to confer.”
"I would be set on one of the balconies of the palace of Huitsen, with two men to assst me”

"Impossble”" replied Zinlo. "Our plans would be betrayed, and we would lose every advantage which a
surprise attack would bring us”

"I am convinced, Mgedy,” sad Kantar, "that their Mgesties of Reabon are prisoners in the palace.
Grandon of Terradew Yin Yin, Rogo of Huitsen. Under the circumstances, Yin Yin's successor can do
no less than order his execution. Perhaps he has dready done so, inwhich event | shdl be too late. Buit |
would be there to prevent it, if | can.”

"Whet could three men do?'

"If I could reach one of the inner balconies that overlook the throne room with a man or two to guard my
back and atork inmy hands, | could do much."

"You are right, Gunner. A tork in your handsis worth a hundred in the hands of ordinary men. And, after
dl, we're more anxious to save Grandon and Verniathan to take the city.” He cdled to Lotar. "Send me
two warriors. Then you will drop suddenly beside one of the outer baconies of the palace. As soon as
the warriors have disembarked, you will swiftly return to this postion.”

"I hear and obey," replied Lotar.
Zinlo's orders were swiftly carried out.
Kantar bent over Narine's hand, but she snatched it free, and threw her arms around his neck.

"It may be tha you go to your death, my brave gunner,” she cried. "Hold me tight. Tdl me again that you
love me”

Zinlo hated the two warriors in the doorway. Then he coughed discreetly.
"We have arrived at the palace, Gunner. Come quickly, or we shdl be shot down.”

A sde door was flung open. Her eyes sparkling with love and pride, Narine watched Kantar and the two
warriors legp to the bacony. Then the door was closed, and before a angle enemy mattork could be
trained on it, the ship shot doft and disappeared into the clouds.

Hovering there in the lower cloud stratum, Zinlo kept his glasses focused on the cand. Presently he cried:
"Thereis Ads flagship. Another follows, and another. It istime for the offengve”

He turned and gave swift orders to Lotar. The flagship rose above the firs cloud stratum where the flegt
waited, dill in circular formation. The sgna man flashed his red and yelow disks. Then Zinlo's ship took



aplaceinthe circle and began soirding downward. Behind it followed the entire air fleet.

As soon as the flagship was through the lower cloud gtratum, its ked mattorks went into action. The
mattorks of the fleet ingantly followed suit. There was a burst of flame from the ground benegth them as
the Reabonian atillery opened fire, and great breaches began appearing in the city walls.

Then along shout went up, and the long line of Reabonian infantry, which had been waiting in hiding,
gorang forward, the light glinting from the barrds of its torks, and from its scarbos and long-bladed
Spears.

The ship cand was now filled with enemy vessdls, following one another in close formation. Entering the
landlocked harbor were the two captured pirate vessels-the firs commanded by San Thoy.

The vessdls which were anchored in the harbor immediaidy opened fire, concentrating on these two
ships. San Thoy's vessdl was riddled by shdll-fire, and began to snk rapidly. He indantly ran it up beside
an anchored vessd, and leading his mixed crew of white and ydlow warriors, boarded the new craft.
Only afew sallors were aboard, and these were quickly cut down.

In the meantime, the mighty flagship of Ad of Tyrhana had nosed into the harbor. The withering blasts
from its heavy mattorks literaly blew some of the smdler pirate craft out of the water, and wrought havoc
with the larger vessdls.

It was closdly followed by the huge flagships of Reabon and Adonijar, whose powerful mattorks were
equaly efficent. And close on the heds of these, crowded the battleships of the dlied fleet.

One by one, every pirate vessd that offered resstance was sunk or captured. Soon the dlies were in
complete command of the harbor. This accomplished, they landed warriors under cover of a heavy
barrage, took the docks and warehouses with virtudly no resistance, and marched into the city.

In the meantime, the Reabonian infantry was meeting with desperate resstance around the city wals.
Time and again, Grandon's brave warriors charged into the breaches made by their atillery, only to be
hurled back by the desperate defenders.

Presently, however, a contingent of fighting Traveks, Grandon's fierce warriors from the-mountain
fastnesses of Uxpo, broke through and charged straight for the palace.

The commander of the Huitsenni had anticipated just such an emergency, and was prepared to meet it.
Mounted on zandars, firing thar torks and brandishing therr heavy scarbos, a ydling horde of reserves
thundered draight at the charging Traveks.

The Uxponian mountaineers in the fird line ingantly knelt and presented their long-bladed spears, while
thelr comrades immediatdy behind them fired over their heads at the swiftly gpproaching enemy. The two
forces met with a terrific shock in which tough spear-shafts were splintered, scarbos flashed, and torks
gpat incessantly. In an ingant the firg line was a bloody shambles of dead and wounded men and
zandars. At this point, wave after wave met, until the pile of dead, inextricably mingled with wounded
men and maimed and sruggling beasts, was so high that neither sde could advance, both usng it as a
rampart over which to fire ther torks.

The Reabonians, however, fighting shoulder to shoulder with their Uxponian brothers on ether sde, had
quickly widened the breach made by the Traveks. Now they too, charged into the city, soon enveloping
the mounted Huitsenni until dl chance of retreat for the yelow cavdry was lost. Seeing tha further
resstance was hopeless, they threw down their arms, and clasped thar hands behind their heads in token
of surrender.



Leaving afew of their comrades to guard the prisoners and ad the wounded the Traveks again charged
forward with the Reabonians, hdping to drive the ydlow infantry toward the paace. "For Grandon and
Vemnid" they shouted. "Down with Huitsen!"

From beyond the palace, a tremendous cheer answered them, as the dlied warriors from the battleships
drove the Huitsenni back.

While his ked mattorks kept up a continuous bombardment of the ydlow army beneath, Zinlo watched
these beginnings of victory with satisfaction. Then he suddenly saw that for which he had been waiting.
Out from those buildings surrounding and closest to the palace, and from the fishing holes in the vidnity,
there appeared a swvarm of Huitsenni, armed and dressed like the others, with the exception that each
men wore awhite scarf knotted around his neck and thrown over his shoulders.

Part of this new force charged draight for the palace, and the remainder formed a great skirmish line to
cut off the approach of the retreating Huitsenni.

"It's the Chispokd!" cried Zinlo. "To the palace, Lotar.”

XIX—THE DUEL

BACK IN THE throne room of Thid Y et, Rogo of Huitsen, Grandon, who had been forced to his knees
by his two burly guards awaited the stroke of Ez Bin, the headsman. He saw the huge blade flash
upward, and nerved himsdf for a mighty effort. As the two handed scarbo descended, he flung himsdf
backward carrying both guards with him. The heavy blade crashed to the polished glass door, and many
tiny cracks radiated from the point where it had struck.

Grandon ingantly flung his right arm forward once more. The guard who dung to it tripped over the
blade of Ez Bin, and losng his hold, fdl on his face before the throne. His right aam now free, Grandon
snatched the scarbo which depended from the belt of the other guard, and ran him through.

At this one of Vernias guards sprang forward and struck at Grandon with his scarbo. The Earth-man
side-stepped the blow and countered with a dash to the head that stretched his opponent on the floor. In
the meantime, Ez Bin had recovered his weapon, and made a terrific swing & Grandon's neck. Dodging
benesath the blade, the Earth-man stabbed upward and thrust him through the throat. Then, before anyone
could stop him, he sprang draight for the monarch who squatted on the throne.

With screams of terror, the dave girls scattered. But Thid Yet whipped out his scarbo and lesped to his
feet. He had not been Rogo long enough to become fat and flabby like Yin Yin from easy living, nor was
he a coward, but despite his greet girth, atrained fighting man in the peak of condition, and the veteran of
many hand-to-hand encounters which had made him the most feared dudist in Huitsen.

"Stand back," he shouted to the nobles and soldiers who had begun to crowd around. "Stand back and
watch your Rogo carve the heart from this white-skinned dave who dares to attack the throne of
Huitsen."

To the courtiers of Huitsen ther ruler's word was absolutdly law; so they fdl back and made room for the
two combatants. Nor were any of them worried as to the outcome. Thid Yet had not time to select any
favorites from among those who stood about his throne, which he had seized with the assistance of the
navy faction, nor had he, as yet, conferred any honors or, promaotions. If he were dan, another would
take his place, probably no better or no worse, and Grandon could easily be dedlt with.

It was evident, as Thid Y et gorang forward to meet the Earth-man, that despite Grandon's reputation as a
swordsman, he was postive he could eesly best him-that it would be an opportunity to add to his laurels



and convince the Huitsenni beyond dl doubt that they were ruled by a brave man.

As ther blades clashed, and Grandon fdt the strength of his wrist and met the lightning speed of his
atack, he knew he had an opponent worthy of his sed and that the outcome was indeed doubtful.
Blood was drawn on both sdes at the very start. First Thid Yet's point raked Grandon's cheek cutting a
deep gash. Then the Earth-man countered with a swift head cut. The Rogo parried in time to save his
head, but not his ear, which was shorn off by the blow.

The spectators cried out in delighted amazement a the swift and brilliant sword-play that followed.
Trained from infancy in the use of the scarbo, these men of Huitsen knew that they were witnessng a due
the like of which they might never see again were they to live a dozen lifdimes. One after another,
Grandon tried dl the tricks he had learned from his old fencing master, Le Blanc, and from the numerous
scarbo experts he had encountered. But thrust or cut as he would, the darting blade of Thid Yet was
there to meet his, and to counter with a lightning dash or a swift reposte. Time and again Grandon
received wounds which might have been fatd had he not succeeded in parrying them or soringing back
jugt in time. And for every wound he received, the ydlow Rogo was dedt two, though he was equdly
successtul in avoiding afatd injury.

Bathed in blood and perspiration, the two contestants fought back and forth over an area that had
become dippery with their own gore. Grandon's sword arm began to ache. His head swam dizzly. Loss
of blood was beginning to sap his strength. He wondered how Thid Yet, who appeared to be losng
more blood than he, could stand the terrific exertion. And wondering, he began to conserve his strength,
to fight a defengve rather than an offengive battle, and to wait.

Presently the Earth-man fdt the arm of his adversary begin to weaken. Still he fought cautioudy, reserving
his drength for a find effort-waiting. Suddenly Thid Yet extended his wegpon in a vicious but dumsy
thrust at Grandon's left breast. With a quick parry, and a narrow moulinet ending in a swift, drawing cut,
the Earth-man brought his keen blade down on his opponent's extended wrist, shearing through muscle
and bone. The scarbo of the Rogo clattered to the floor, his savered hand ill dinging to the grip.

Thid Yet uttered a grunt of surprise and pain and stared at his spurting wrigt for a moment as if he could
not believe wha he saw. Then he clamped the fingers of his left hand just behind the sump to stay the
bleeding, and staggered backward, collapsed againg the base of his throne,

In the uproar that followed, Grandon legped back to where Vernia, who had recovered consciousness
shortly after the dud commenced and watched it with bated breath, stood in the custody of her remaining
guard. Thefdlow reached for his scarbo, but not quickly enough. He died with the blade haf out of the
scabbard and Grandon's point through his heart. With his left am around his wifes dender wag,
Grandon waved his bloody scarbo, menacing the nobles and warriors who were crowding around him.

One devated his tork, but before he could use it, there was a report from an upper bacony, and he
pitched forward on his face. A voice rang out from above them. "Back, dl of you, and lay down your
ams. Thefirg to menace Ther Mgesties dies.”

Looking up, Grandon saw Kantar anding on a bacony, his tork muzze pointed over the raling. Behind
him, two Olban warriors guarded the door.

A number of the nobles had rushed to Thid Y et's assistance. Two of them helped him to the throne, while
athird tightly bound hiswrigt with a grip of slk torn from his own cloak. The cat-like eyes of the Rogo
glittered with hatred.

"Shoot them," he groaned. "Say them al.”



A noble reached for his tork, followed by two more. But as swiftly as they went for their weapons, the
tork of the gunner spoke. One after another they sank to the floor. The lesson was not logt on the others.
Most of them quickly complied with Kantar's request by opening ther belts and letting their weapons
drop to the floor. Then they clasped their hands behind their heads in token of surrender. A few guards
who had rushed in from the outer corridors to learn the cause of the disturbance, quickly followed ther
example

"What's this?' cried Thid Y et. "Ismy entire court to be captured by a sngle marksman?' He reached for
hisown tork. Then a bullet drilled him neetly between the eyes and he dumped forward, dead.

This settled the matter for those who had hestated to obey the commands of the sharp-shooting gunner.
They dl dropped ther weapons and clasped their hands behind their heads.

Leaving one of his companions to cover the group while the other Hill watched the door, Kantar dropped
from bacony to bacony urtil he reached the floor. Scarcely had his fet touched its mirrored surface
when aterrific bombardment commenced outside. He ran over to where Grandon and Vernia stood, and
made obeisance.

"What's dl the shooting about outsde?" asked Grandon.

"Your Maesty's warriors are atacking the dty,” replied Kantar, "under cover of a barrage from the
atillery. The ar flet of Olba is dso bombarding the city, as are the ships of Reabon, Tyrhana, and
Adonijar, which are now fighting their way into the harbor and coming up the cand.”

"But you! Where did you come from with these Olban warriors? Did you drop from the sky?

“Intruth, | did, Mgesty. Zinlo of Olba, & my request, dropped me on one of the outer baconies of the
palace with these two warriors. His arship was not fired upon, as it came and went so suddenly that the
Huitsenni had no time to train their heavy mattorks on it. 1 hoped to find you here, as a squadron sent to
fdlow the party of 1bbits with whom Your Mgesties were supposed to be traveing, returned to report
that you were not with them. | feared that your lives would be put in jeopardy by the attack, and so came
before the assault. By arguing with our scarbos, we convinced severd ydlow guards who barred our
way that we had important business with the Rogo of Huitsen. Then we came to the inner bacony.”

"You came in the nick of time, Gunner,” said Grandon, "and I'm eternaly grateful. Now, let's get out of
here"

The gunner sgnded to the Olban warrior on the bacony. He cdled to his companion, and the two
dropped from balcony to balcony under the protection of the watchful gunner's tork, until they reached
the floor.

"Wha dhdl we do with these prisoners, Mgesty?' asked Kantar, indicating the group of disarmed
nobles, officers, and daves who dill stood with their hands clasped behind ther heads.

Grandon thought for a moment. "Well take them with us™ he decided. "It is the only way. Let the two
Olban warriors bind their hands behind their backs.”

While the members of the group were being bound with gtrips torn from their own dothing, Grandon
selected a tork and anmunition belt from the pile of wegpons. He aso exchanged his nicked and bloody
scarbo for a jewd-hilted weapon which had belonged to one of the nobles. Vernia dso armed hersdif,
and the two assisted Kantar to keep watch on the balconies and doorways. But it soon appeared that
there was no need for this. Evidently the thunder of the conflict outside had prevented the palace inmaes
from taking any interest in what went on in the throne room.



As so0n as the prisoners had been bound, Grandon divided them into two groups, one to march before
them, and one behind. Then, with Grandon and Kantar covering the group that marched before and the
two Olbans waking backward with their torks trained on those who came behind, they passed out into
the corridor which led to the main gate.

They had scarcely moved twenty feet dong this corridor, when a consderable body of Huitsenni,
wearing white scarves around their necks, poured in from a side corridor. Grandon indantly elevated his
tork, but Kantar, recognizing the white scarves as the symbol previoudy agreed upon, stayed his hand.

"Dont shoot, Mgesty," he said. "These are friends." He cdled to the advancing warriors. "Ho, Chispoks.
We are brothers and dlies. Relieve us of these prisoners.”

"Gladly, brothers. We were sent by Han Lay to rescue you, and assist in teking the paace but you have
evidently been able to take care of yoursdves"

"Isthe palace taken?" Grandon asked the mojak of the band.

The officer bowed low. "No, Mgesty. But it soon will be. Already a thousand of the brotherhood have
come in through the boat entrances, and they are fighting their way to the top. Fve thousand more are
gorming the gates on the street level, and the rest stand ready to cut off the retregting army of Thid Yet."

Then my soldiers have broken through?'

"They have, Mgesty, and drive the amy of the fase Rogo before them like frightened frellas, while the
warriors from the ships close in from the other sde.”

"Thefdse Rogo is now a dead Rogo,” Grandon told him. "But whereis Han Lay?'

"He was to lead the charge on the palace gate, S0 it is there hewill beif he has not fdlen.”
"Then let us charge through from the ingde. It will make victory swifter and eesier.”

"But most of my men are fighting on the upper floors™

"Never mind. Can you spare twenty?"

"Assuredly. Hfty."

"Splendid! | will lead them." He turned to the two Olbans, who, relieved of ther prisoners, awaited
orders. "Guard Her Mgesty wel," he commanded. Then to Kantar. "Come, Gunner.”

Followed by the fifty men whom the mojak had detailed to accompany them, Grandon and Kantar led
the charge through the entrance, and draight into the meee where the palace guards strove with the
Chispoks &t the gate. For some minutes the guards, beset from both sides, offered halfhearted resistance.
Then one by one they threw down their weapons and clasped their hands behind thelr heads. The
atacking Chispoks surged in, with Han Lay a ther head.

"I rgoice to find you dive, Mgesty,” said Han Lay, rendering the royd sdute to Grandon.
"And I, you, Your Mgesty soon to be" replied Grandon, returning his salute,

Suddenly a gtring of aerid battleships dropped down from the sky and circled the palace. Swiftly their
mattorks slenced the wegpons of those who fired at them. Then they sailed up to the baconies at the
various levels, and Olban warriors poured down their duminum stairways into the palace. The leading
arship settled beside the palace gate. The steps dropped and down them came Zinlo and Narine.



Grandon and Zinlo saluted each other in the Zorovian fashion, then puzzled those who stood around them
by enthusiagticaly sheking hands, a purdly earthly demonstration which was unknown on Venus.

"I see that you arein at the kill, in spite of the fact that we couldn't natify you,” said Zinlo.
"Decidedly,” replied Grandon. "Where are Ad and Aardvan?”’

"Coming. They have just accepted the surrender of the Romojak of Huitsen, and will be here in a

Grandon presented Han Lay to Zinlo and Narine. Then Vernia came out, accompanied by her two
Olban guards, and to her he was aso presented.

A moment later, three men strode up to the palace gate, a haf-dozen warriors making way for them
through the vast multitude that had gathered there. They were Ad of Tyrhana, Aardvan of Adonijar, and
San Thoy. Grandon held a short conference with his dlies. Then, accompanied by Han Lay, he mounted
to the top step of the duminum stairs which led to Zinlo's flagship. 1t was a position from which he could
command aview of the entire crowd, and be seen by them.

"People of Huitsen," he shouted. "Firg of al, | want to tdl you, and | speak on behdf of my dlies as wdl
as mysdf, that we are not here to exact tributes or reparations, nor to gloat over a prostrate foe. On the
contrary, we wish to establish friendly relations with the people of Huitsen-reations that will last through
the years. The officer and renowned warrior who stands here beside me is willing to meet the conditions
which will best foster these relaions, namely, an abalition of piracy, the freeing of dl daves who have
been acquired by buccaneering and coastal raids, and the entry of Huitsen into peaceful commerce with
the other nations of this planet.

"Beanginful accord with these policies, we will withdraw our warriors as soon as a tregty is concluded
with him, if you will acclaim him your Rogo. What is your pleasure?”

"Han Lay for Rogo," shouted a warrior, and the shout was taken up by a thousand throats.

Presently Grandon held up his hand for silence. When the dlamor had ceased, he sad: "Have you any
other candidates to propose?’

No one spoke. He waited for a moment. "Then acclam him," he cried.
"Hal Han Lay, Rogo of Huitsen!" roared the crowd, as with one voice.

When the shouting had subsided to a murmur, Grandon turned to Han Lay, and sad: "l have a
suggestion, Your Mgesty. There is one who, though he has his little weaknesses, has been largdy
indrumentd in the consummation of this glorious victory. | refer to San Thoy, and recommend that he be
uitably rewarded.”

The new Rogo beckoned to San Thoy, who came and made obeisance before him.
"Rise, San Thoy, Romojak of the Navies of Huitsen," said Han Lay.

Then he and Grandon descended the ladder, and amid the cheering of the populace, the roya group,
attended by therr officers and guards, went into the palace.

As they entered, Han Lay, who was waking beside Grandon, sad: "What of this lascivious Rogo who
was the cause of Her Mg esty's abduction? Can we be of assstance in bringing him to justice?’



"You can, decidedly,” replied Grandon. "I had dready thought of a plan. | should like to borrow one of
your largest vessdls complete with officers and crew, with San Thoy in command. Also if you can furnish
me with a sculptor who can make a life-like image of one who will pose for him, say in wax, or some
such materid, | shdl be able to complete my plans without greet difficulty.”

"These are but trifles” protested Han Lay. "A ship will be put a your disposa immediatdy, and within
the hour a dozen such sculptors as you require will await your pleasure.”

"Excdlent! As soon as | have had these scratches dressed, I'll explain my plan to you."

XX —RETRIBUTION AND REWARD

TEN DAY S HAD dapsed snce the fdl of Huitsen. On the day fdllowing ther victory, the ships and
warriors of the dlies had sdled away. Only a part of the Olban ar fleet remained, while Grandon, Vernia,
Zinlo, Lordie, Kantar, and Narine stayed a the padace as the guests of the new Rogo. Now Han Lay
stood on the palace steps, surrounded by his nobles and officers, to bid his friends farewdll.

Zinlo's flagship had descended to the ground, and two of its duminum staircases had been lowered. Up
one of these a number of Huitsenni Sruggled with two heavy, coffin-like chests, and passed them to the
waiting Olbans.

Farewells were said, and, one by one, Han Lay's guests mounted the other stairway. The dtairs were
raised, the doors were closed, and the mighty airship shot skyward, while the people cheered and the
palace mattorks thundered a farewd | saute.

At an devation of about two thousand feet, the flagship darted seaward, followed by the flegt, which had
been hovering above the palace.

Ingdled in his luxurious cabin, Zinlo's guests sipped kova and chatted gayly. Having seen to ther
comforts, the Torrogo of Olba climbed to the forward turret to note their progress.

Presently Grandon joined him. "Are you sure we can catch San Thoy before he reaches the rendezvous,”
he asked.

"Pogtive". Zinlo replied. "We have dready covered hdf the distance."
"Marvdloud How fast will these things go, anyway?"

"Earth distance and time, about a thousand miles an hour. In Olba, the speed is reckoned in rotations of
the planet at its equator, or fractions thereof. Our smdlest and dowest ships make at least a quarter of a
rotation. This one can eadly do arotation.”

"I thought the shordline of Huitsen receded pretty fast, but | didn't know it was quite that speedy. Look!
We're passng over aflest, now."

"That's Ad of Tyrhana, ready to attack Zandoth from the south. See thet fleet over to the west? That's
Aardvan spailing for afight. Y our own ships are over a your right, and the fleat that set sail from Reabon
under your orders should be within twenty-five miles of the north coast of the Idand of the Vakars by

"Why, there's San Thoy's ship, dready.”

"Right. Well ascend and do alittle scouting before we drop you off.”



He gave severd swift orders to his Romojak. Then the entire fleet of arcraft shot skyward, and entered
the lowest cloud stratum.

Looking down through the thin val of vapor, Grandon presently descried an idand, the Idand of the
Vakars. Anchored off its tiny harbor was a sngle battleship, flying the flag of Mernerum. But behind a
jutting promontory, only alittle way off, fully fifty big battleships lurked.

"It's just as you thought,” said Zinlo, at dSght of the conceadled ships. "Either Zandoth was afraid of
treachery on the part of the Huitsenni, or he intended treachery toward them. He came prepared for
trouble, in any event."

They cruised toward the north a few minutes longer, and Grandon saw another fleet, consging of fuly a
hundred splendid battleships, the pride of Reabon's navy, sdling toward the idand. Zinlo saw them, too,
and immediately gave orders to turn back.

"All isready," he said. "Now, if you 4ill ingg, I'll put you on San Thoy's ship, but | can't for the life of me
see the sense of it. We've got them bottled up, anyway, and it won't be much of ajob to lick them.”

"Il tll you why | indst on carrying out my plan,” replied Grandon. "It's the only way | can make sure of
mesting my worst enemy face to face.”

" see. Y ou want the pleasure of killing him, yoursdf. Wel | don't blame you.”

They paused, at this moment, above the bat-winged vesse which Han Lay had lent to Grandon, and
Zinlo gave orders for them to descend.

Lightly the airship dropped beside the vessdl. Grappling-irons were tossed aboard, and the two Stairways
let down. Grandon bade his friends good-bye, and took Verniain his ams. She dung to him at the
door-begged him not to go.

"You are putting your head in the mouth of a marmdat,” she said. "Why not capture him firgt, then ded
with him afterward? I'm afraid for you."

"And |," replied Grandon, "am afraid he might otherwise escape me. Thisway, he will not.”

As he descended the ladder, San Thoy stood on the deck to greet him, mumbling kerra spores and
grinning toothlesdy. In the meantime, the two casket-like chests which had been brought in the arrship
were lowered to the deck of the vessdl. The stairs were drawn up and the grappling irons cast off.

Grandon waved farewd| to hisfriends, and entered the cabin of the bowing San Thoy.

Zandoth, dissolute Torrogo of Mernerum, sat at the gold-topped table in the luxurious cabin of his
flagship, Spping kova. Oglo, Romojak of the Imperid Navy, stood at attention, awaiting his pleasure.

Presently the disspated Torrogo turned his bloated countenance toward his chief navd officer, and said:
"Thetimeis nearly a hand, Oglo. Are you positive that everything is ready?"

"Pogtive, Your Mgesty. A thousand warriors are concedled in the hold, awaiting ingructions. Our fleet
lurksin readiness to come to us under full sal at the boom of the fird mattork.”

Zandoth emptied his kova bowl and smacked his thick, sensuous lips. "Very good. Very good, indeed. If
the pirates come in asingle ship, as we agreed, we can capture it. If they mean treachery, and have other
vessds slanding by to attack us, they will be easlly taken care of by our battle fledt.



"Now let us review your ingructions, so there will be no mistakes. As soon as the pirates display the
royd prisoner, wewill request that she be brought aboard our vessdl. They, on ther side, will no doubt
ings that the gold be transferred to thar ship. We will agree to this, and begin trandferring the gold. But
as soon as the Princess of Reabon is safely ingde this cabin, 1 will enter in and close the door. That will
be your 9gnd to attack. Let the warriors take the place of the gold-passers and charge into the other
ship. See that you have plenty of grgppling irons aboard her, so she cannot dip away from us. And don't
forget to go into action immediady with the mattorks, so the battle fleet will know they are to dart at
once."

"To hear Your Mgesty isto obey," replied Oglo.

"And remember. Every man aboard the pirate vessel mugt die. If need be, wewill snk ther ship, but first
we mug try to get back what gold has been taken aboard her. As for the daves we are supposed to
have put ashore for them, the pirates will not live to look for them. We will have both the girl and the
gold, and the Rogo of Huitsen will perhaps guess that he has been beaten at his own game, but he will
have no proof.”

"I will not forget Mgesty.”

"If your head fals you in this, | promise it will no longer remain on your shoulders to trouble you. Go,
now, and watch for that ship."

Oglo made profound obeisance, and withdrew.

Zandoth fidgeted impeatiently. Presently he quaffed another bowl of kova and getting ponderoudy to his
feet, paced the floor.

Suddenly the door was flung open, and Oglo, bowing on the threshold announced bregthlesdy: "A sall,
Magesty! A pirate sal!”

Zandoth grunted. "So! They come to the rendezvous at lag."

He squeezed his ample girth through the doorway, and walked forward, Oglo falowing at a respectful
distance. Then he took the glass which his romojak obsequioudy proffered, and focused it on the
approaching vessdl. Traveling under full sal before a Hiff breeze, it was making considerable speed.

"Bones of Thorth!" he exdamed. "We mug save that splendid ship, if possible. It flies over the water like
anormf. A few dterations, and it will never be recognized.”

Asif its commander had no suspicion of treachery, the pirate ship saled swiftly up to them, hove to, and
dropped its anchors. An officer came out of a cabin, wearing the uniform of a romojak, and Zandoth
hailed him.

"Areyou Thid Y et, Romojak of Huitsen," he asked.

"No, | am San Thoy, Romojak of Huitsen," was the reply. "Thid Yet is dead, and | have come to keep
the rendezvousin his place.”

"You have brought the royd dave-girl?'
"We have, Your Mgesty. And what of the gold?'

"We stand ready to ddiver it to you. But firdt let me see the royd prisoner.”



"What of the daves you were to place on theidand for us?'
"They are there, under guard, awaiting your pleasure. But let us see your prisoner.”

"Vay wdl, Mgesy."

San Thoy went into a cabin, and remained for severd minutes. Then he came out, done. "She has
fainted, Your Mgesty. Will you not come aboard and see her?’

"Hd What's this? Perhaps you have not brought her, after dl.”
"W then, if you doubt my word, I'll have her carried out, so you may view her.”

He raised his hand, and a mojak entered the cabin. He came out in a moment, followed by four
Huitsenni, who bore alitter on which reposed the golden-haired, richly clad figure of a young woman.

Zandoth stared until he was watery-eyed. Then he focused his glass on the recumbent figure and stared
agan.

"By the blood and body of Thorth!" he exclamed to Oglo. "It is she. It must be. For nowhere on Zorovia
isthere beauty such as hers"” To San Thoy he cdled: "l an satisfied. Let us draw the ships together with
grappling irons. My men are ready to unload the gold."

Irons were quickly hurled from ship to ship, and the chains, drawn taut by hand-turned winches,
gradudly drew the two vessels together. This achieved gang-planks were dropped across, fore and aft,
and Zandoth's men began carrying bars of gold to the pirate ship from the after hold, to be checked,
weighed, and received by members of the ydlow crew.

For some time Zandoth and San Thoy chatted across the rails. Then the latter said: "Nearly hdf the gold
isunloaded. Shdl we convey Her Mgesty to the quarters you have provided for her?"

This was precissly what Zandoth wanted, but he did not wish to appear too eager. "At your
convenience" he replied. "The cabin behind me has been prepared for her.”

San Thoy sgnded to the officer who stood near the recumbent figure. The officer gave a command, and
four Huitsenni took up the litter, while four more came out from the cabin and fdl in behind them with a
heavy, ornate chest about seven feet in length.

"What isin that chest?" asked Zandoth, suspicioudly.

"A few of Her Mgesty's beongings,” replied San Thoy. "Mostly wearing apparel and ornaments.”
San Thoy himsdlf crossed the gang-plank ahead of the others.

"Thiscabin?' he asked, indicating the door of Zandoth's cabin.

"That isright. Just leave her in there, and I'll cdl the ship's doctor to atend her in a moment.”

Zandoth drank in the beauty of the recumbent girlish form as it was borne past him. "How dill sheid" he
thought. "Perhaps she is dead, and they have tricked me" But a searching look &t the red lips and pink
cheeks reassured him. "No corpse could have such bloom of life and hedth as this"" he reasoned.

Under the supervision of their officer, the eght men placed the litter and the large chest in the cabin. Then
they retired.



"Youwill excuse me" said Zandoth, formdly, "if | go to examine the merchandise | have purchased a so
higha price"

"Asuredly,” replied San Thoy. "I will, in the meantime, take a closer look at the gold with which it was
purchased.” He bowed low, with right hand extended pam downward, and turning, crossed the plank to
his own ship.

Zandoth watched his broad back with a supercilious sneer, until he had reached his own vessd. Then,
with a sgnificant glance at Oglo, he svung on his hed, and entering his cabin, dammed the door shut
behind him. The boom of a mattork outside, ingantly followed his action. It was succeeded by shouts,
commands, shrieks, and groans, mingled with the popping of torks, the clash of blades, the scurrying feet
on deck, and the rumble of mattorks. He smiled cunningly as he thought of the splendid prize which his
concedled warriors would take so easly, and of the very dight expense at which he had been to secure
the golden-haired beauty who lay at his mercy on the “litter before him.

He crossed the room, and kneding, touched a rosy cheek. Then he drew back his hand with a sharp
exdamation of surprise. The face was as hard and cold asif it had been hewn from marble.

A heavy hand fdl on his shoulder and closed with a grip that made him wince. He was jerked to his fedt,
and spun around to face atal, handsome stranger, who wore the scarlet of roydty and the indgnia of the
imperia house of Reabon.

"Who-who are you?' he sammered, his trembling voice bardly audible above the din of battle outside.

"I an Grandon of Terra, Torrogo of Reabon, and husband of her whom you would have
wronged-whose graven image you just now profaned by the touch of your filthy hand.”

Behind Grandon, the ornate chest under which the four Huitsenni had staggered stood with the lid thrown
back, empty. Zandoth's gaze roved from this to the door, as he redized the manner in which Grandon
had gained access to his cabin. He legped for the door, but found it locked. Grandon reached in his
belt-pouch and held up the key.

"Whawhat do you want?' asked Zandoth.

"I have come for your head,” replied the Earth-man, whipping out his scarbo. "On guard, if you have the
manhood Ieft to defend it.”

With trembling fingers, Zandoth drew his own scarbo. In his youth he had been accounted an excdlent
scarboman. But that day was long past. Years of disspation and luxurious living had made him short of
breath and flabby of muscle. And he knew tha there were few, if any, of the most expert dudists on
Zorovia who could meet Grandon of Terra, scarbo in hand, and live to boast of it. Only a trick, a
sudden, unexpected move, might save him. He came on guard, but before the blades had touched,
lowered his point.

"You may choose between-" Grandon began. But just then Zandoth raised his wegpon and lunged a his
opponent's unprotected body. Grandon had no time to parry this vicious and cowardly thrust. Bardly in
time to avert disaster, he hurled himsdf to one sde, so that the point only grazed him. Zandoth
automatically recovered his stance as Grandon now attacked. For a moment, it seemed to the
Mernerumite that the blade of his opponent had wrapped itsdf around his own. Then his weapon was
twisted from his grasp, and flew through the air dight in a corner of the cabin. Zandoth started back, his
eyes wide with terror, as the point of the Earth-man plunged straight for his breast. But Grandon stopped
the thrugt, and contented himsdf with merdly touching his antagonist.



Thedin of battle had increased outside, but neither man heeded it.
"I suggest that you pick up your scarbo,” said Grandon, "and that hereafter you keep atighter grip onit.”

Furtivdly weatching his generous opponent, Zandoth dunk to the corner and recovered his wegpon. He
knew that he could not hope to win this fight, that deeth had hm marked for its own. Great beads of
Swegt Sanding out on his forehead betrayed the fear that gripped his craven heart.

At his|eft Sde, as @ Grandon's, there hung a jeweled, gold-plated tork. Suddenly he lowered his left
hand, gripped the weapon, and was about to press the firing-button when a projectile struck his wrig,
numbing it, and parayzing his fingers. With incredible swiftness, Grandon had again forestaled him.

Seaing that he had rendered the Mernerumite's tork hand usdless, Grandon lowered his own wespon.
"Since you can no longer fight with the tork," he said, palitdy, "perhaps we had best resume with the
scarbo." He advanced, and once more their blades met. "l advise you," continued Grandon, mechanicaly
cutting, thrusting, and parrying, “to guard well your head, as | have promised it to the Rogo of Huitsen. A
little gift to recompense him for the loss of much gold and many daves. But then the head of a Torrogo is
arare and truly royd gift, even if itsintringc worth istrifling."

Zandoth said nothing. He was fighting with al his strength, yet the Earth-man was only playing with him.
Suddenly Grandon's blade flashed in a swift moulingt, touched the Mernerumités neck, and was
withdrawn, without so much as drawing blood. But to Grandon's surprise, his antagonist dropped his
weapon and sank to the floor, limp, and apparently lifdess

For some time the Earth-man stood there, waiting, suspecting a trick. But as his opponent continued
moationless, he bent and fdt a flabby wridt, then hed his hand over the heart. There was no pulse
Zandoth of Mernerum was dead, not dain by the scarbo, but by a wesgpon that is often more deadly, that
aways tortures before it kills-fear.

Grandon rose to hisfeet and sheathed his bloodless blade. Then, taking the key from his belt pouch, he
opened the cabin door and stepped out on deck. San Thoy was walting there to greet him. The fighting
had ceased, and the Huitsenni worked sde by side with his own Fghting Traveks who had been
concedled inthe hold of thar ship. They were tossng the corpses of the dain Mernerumites overboard,
tending the wounded, and guarding the prisoners.

A large agrid batleship dropped beside them. Grappling-irons were cast aboard, and an duminum
darway was lowered. Zinlo stood in the doorway.

"The battle fleet of Mernerum has surrendered,” he said. "Coming aboard?’

"Immediady,” replied Grandon. With one foot on the stairway, he turned to San Thoy. "Good-bye, my
friend,” he said. "Come and vist me in Reabon. Oh, by the way! You will find the gift | promised Han
Lay on the floor of Zanaoth's cabin. Present it to him with my compliments.”

San Thoy bowed low, and grinned toothlessy, as Grandon mounted the Sairs.

The next day, Grandon sat at the crystal-topped table in the drawing-room of his private gpartments in
the imperid palace of Reabon.

Bond, his torrango, or prime minister, appeared in the doorway and made obeisance. "The messenger
hes arrived from Mernerum, Y our Mgesty," he announced.

"Il receive him here," replied Grandon. "And by the way, Bond, ask Zinlo of Olba to come in now. |
want him to be present a the interview."



A few moments later, Bond announced: "His Imperid Maesty, Zinlo of Olba, and Mojak Sed of the
g&f of Orthad, Supreme Romojak of Reabon.”

Zinlo entered, followed by a young Reabonian officer. The Torroga of Olba took a sedt at the table, and
the democratic Grandon invited the young officer dso to be seated, knowing it would not offend his
equaly democratic guest.

"You bring a message from Orthad?' Grandon asked.

"I do, Mgesty. He bids me inform you that we took Mernerum with ease. The people were sck of the
tyrannous Zandoth, and most of them actudly welcomed us. We were ddayed only by the difficulties
which arise in moving so large an army. The fighting was but desultory, and there were few casudties”

"What was the attitude of the nobles and officias?'

"They begged that Mernerum be annexed to Reabon, or if this should not comport with Your Maesty's
wishes, that you name a competent Torrogo to rule them. So as soon as Kantar the Gunner arrived in the
Olban arship, His Excdlency named him Torrogo, in accordance with Your Mgesty's commands. He
was later acclaimed by the nobles, warriors, and people without a dissenting voice,

"What of the other ceremony?'

"It has been performed, Mgesty. And Her Maesty invites dl to attend the feast which will be hdd this
evening.”

"Did you bring with you a messenger from the new Torroga?"

"I did, Your Mgesty. He awaits your permission to present hismissve to Ad of Tyrhana"
"Good. You may go now. And send this messenger to me"

The mojak arose, and making the customary obeisance, withdrew.

"Thusfar,” Grandon told Zinlo, "our plot has worked out. It remains to be seen how Ad of Tyrhana will
take the news" He cdled a guard. "Have Bond usher in Thar Mgesties of Tyrhana and Adonijar," he
commanded.

"I can tdl you how Ad will take it," said Zinlo. "Helll take it as amarmelot takes a dap on the nose. But it
was the only thing to do.”

A moment later, Ad and Aardvan were ushered in by Bond. A dave brought kova, and the four
Torrogos were chating merrily over ther bowls when Bond announced: "A messenger from Her
Imperid Mgesty for the Torrogo of Tyrhana"

"What's this?" exdamed Ad. "l didnt know Zandoth left a widow. And why should she send a
messenger to me?'

"Perhaps an interview with the messenger will explain,” rumbled the deep voice of Aardvan.
"True. Show himin, Bond."

The messenger, who wore the uniform of amojak of the Imperid Guards of Mernerum, made obeisance
to dl four of the rulers. His puzzled look showed that he did not know which one to address.

"I am the Torrogo of Tyrhang" said Ad. "l believe your message is for me"



"Itis Your Mgesty." The mojak took asmdl scroll from his belt pouch and handed it to Ad. "From Her
Imperid Majesty, the Torroga of Mernerum,” he said.

Ad broke the sed and unrolled the missve. First he looked puzzled, then astounded, then fiercdy angry.
His face purpled and his brow contracted. "Blood of Thorth!" he exploded. "Narine has eloped with that
young upstart of a gunner, and married him!"

"She could have done worse," soothed Grandon. "The gunner is now Torrogo of Mernerum.”
"Thelittle she-marmelot! The traitor! The ungrateful child! Il disown her! I'll-I'll--"

"Tut, tut," said Aardvan. "l think she has made a splendid match.”

"But what of Gadrime? What of our pact that my daughter and your son should wed?'

"I don't like to mention this" replied Aardvan, "but Gadrime picked up a dave-girl in Huitsen and
brought her here with him. Zena, | believe he cdled her, an ex-concubine of Yin Yin's. | told him to get
rid of her, and lagt night they both disappeared. Later, | learned that they had gone for a cruise in one of

my ships”
"Um," grunted Ad, non-committaly.

"S0 you see" continued Aardvan, "their marriage would have been impossible, anyway. Besides, we
need no mariage to comment the firm friendship between us. And think, you will now have as an
additiond dly the wedthy and powerful Torrogo of Mernerum, your son-in-law.”

"That'sright, Your Mgesty," said Zinlo. "Forgive the child, and let's pile into one of my ships and attend
the wedding feast tonight, dl of us™"

"What! You, too? This has dl the earmarks of a conspiracy,” sad Ad.

Grandon filled the kova bowls dl around, then took up his own, and said: "My friends, let us drink to the
hedth and happiness of the charming young bride and the lucky bridegroom.”

Zinlo and Aardvan drained their bowls.

Ad hestated for a moment, then caught up his own bowl and emptied it with apparent gusto. "Our work
isdone," he said. "The power of the pirates is broken, and the port of peril is no more. Let us on to the
wedding feast.”

THE END



