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DCI'ETHR Sven Jorgennson sent

the message to the world in
‘June, 1943, He spread the rocket
fuel over a great area of reddish
sand, spreading it thinly, for he
could not have had much left
after his flight through the track-
less void, and then set it aflame
by using a long fuse.
P He set it just as he had proms-
ised he would on that dreary
morning in March of Nineteen
Hundred and Forty-three, He
#tood near the escarpment. dwarf-
ed by the sleek eylinder at his
back, and it in turn made small
and insignificant by the moun-
tain. He had made no speech. for
only three men were before him.
three men who perhaps held the
destiny of the Solar System in
their hands. He stood, and waved
his gloved hand, then slipped in-
to the round port at his back.
The block of super-steel and
insulation swung silently to on
hidden ||i|:|5.tr'.-. thudded _L'I:'llll:l.
into place. Then the rocket hip
Was just an inanimate length of
glistening metal, and the three
men were all alone on the rocky
platean.
They ran from the ship, sprang

into the entrance of the cave
which had been their secret home
for more than two years, Safe,
they turned and stared with the
awed gaze of men who are see-
ing a miracle coming to com-
pletion,

There were no windows in the
ship; and the vision slits were
but tiny black scars near the
bow. Others were in the metal
skin, but closed now hecause of
the flaming energy which scon
would sear the man-made ship
of destiny., There was no sound.
olher than the eerie call of a
|'|rnwiin§: woll far away, and the
cool wind bit crep, inte swerly
skins.

-rhf‘} could see the .=1.!|:-]5 e
in the moonlight, could sce the
tiny planes of wings that would
help guide its flight in the air
of Earth, and they marvelled
agein at the direct simplicily
ol the .~'~I|;r'.'|||.|]ir1i1|'r: that made
rocket and the
rear tubes fit so p:-:h-|||3 wilh-

the siide tulies
ol visible joints,
Redness came to the redar of
the :-|1i|r_ came and _splashed
against the base of the mountain
in a fountain of flame., Doctor

Jorgennson was
tubes,

And almost before the min-
ute was past, hell boiled from
the tapered stern of the rocke
ship. It roared in a hell of dead.
Iy energy and the echoes boomed
and raced through craggzy moun-
tains. The watchers cringzed from
the r.'wiu_;_: tarrenl of POwWer, cov-
I.‘J'iil_:-_' thei EyoR .'lg:liu.-t the blind-
ing light,

And when thes
[]'Il:‘ :ah'r}l Wis gone.

It wWaz pone from the .'-!.'!'Ill-lil'rl
cradle that had been ite bed for
many maonths, It had fled on that
roar of |'|;.-hl and blasting Hame,
and now it rode the heavens high
above. It was but a tiny streak
of fire, darting through the air, -
zoing higher than man had ever
pone, drilling its way toward the
star-Glied  firmament above, It
was gone, as it had planned top=
go, and urﬂjr' the three who hﬂull-r
WwEere Irrt | [
Cari'y their elur':..' to the u-ul'ilj

warming  the

1'-" Pli'-.- '1i il";'lill-

e 18 crealonrs

It was l.fuul:rl:-lrl!r' ZOne, -E".l'ijrsx
its trail sucked out of sight in™=
the blackness of the night, and
behind it the men began theirg
weary journey back to the carespe
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PLANET COMICS

ol a wartorn world, to people
whose thoughts were with them-
selves and not with the picneer
who was the first to fly from
Earth in a rocket H]lip.

Doctor Sven J-n-rg-:*nn:hnn wWas
gone, fleeing ever faster from
the whirling blue planet that had
given him birth. He was riding
the fulfillment of a dream born
long before in his imagination.

We do not know what actually
happened out in space or on
Mars, the bloody F:uhmrll_ But we
do know what was expected, and
we can perhaps paint a word pic-
lure of what took pl;“*-“_

L] E ] W

Doctor Jorgennson came Lo,
peered blearily about the steel
cabin that was to be hiz home
for weeks. He was sick with an
illness such as he had never felt
hefore, and ‘the fumes of the
HITU_E, he had taken still swam
through his brain.

He lay on the prieumatic
l'll“h.lull of |'!i!.'- JJlIIlk, and slowly
?Illtfll.-ﬂ-'“r:l.{ the 1-:1:.,1|J== which had
held him tightly during the take-
off. By rendering himself un-
conscious and placing himself in
& spring-supported mattress of

air, he had mitigated the pain
and shock that would necessarily
come from the rocking blast of
hurtling seven miles per second
to c:cape the gravity of Earth.

He sat and swung his feet over
the =dge of the bunk, and gasped
in dismay. He had forgotten that
gravity no longer gave a floor
and ceiling to his ship—he was
Hoating grotesquely through the
air.,

Then he [ml,‘:hi*i[. and caught
at one of the hand lines he had
strung in  all hours
before, He drew himself erect,
and found that he was upside
down in to the instru-
panel. Pulling with his
hands, he turned himself ahout
in mid-air, until the contral hoard
was right side up in relation ta
hizs hady.

Pulling himszelf to the fsor,
he examined the instruments,
Il”"ll::l'll r"h'l"l’[llr:lu 'l"aIII'II ]ll"' =W
that all were working a= he had
|"'|.1!-r|.'[|'|{_ 1 I.JIIIili_'__'. |||:‘ IILI.”H.' llilﬂ'
sell 1o the vision slit, adjusted
the retractable telescope so that
he cquld pecr backward at Earth.

And as he looked, awe came
to him. He was the first of all

directions

relation
ment

men to travel in space. Behind
him, swimming in the blackness
of the cold void, was hlue Eaﬁih'
the continents still distinet,

He was ill then, eramped with
vertigo brought on by his weight-
lessness, Minutes later, he pulled
himself from his bunk, feeling
better,

He checked his instruments,
making certain that the hum of
driving rockets would continue,
then made a brief circuit of the
ship, making certain that the
initial velocity had injured noth-
ing. Satisfied, he came back to
jhi' ]T:IF.IiTI I"H.h.rn! tl‘"‘lﬂlk ii'lﬁd rrﬂlm
the locker.

Liftimg a ecan of water, he
punctured the lid, then tried to
pour a glassful. Nothing hap-
pened. Frowning, he shook thes|
can, gaped, as a splash of wntu&.
came out, forming instantly intf)
a ball of erystal clearness thdd
lloated unszuspended in the ai
He smiled, watching it floals
then reached out and touched i
Surface tension broke, and thE
water literally flowed over hi§
hand and up his wrist,

He wiped the water away®
then drank by sucking hquif}
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_ one of the holes in the
ate then, amusing him-
elf by leaving the food lying

in the air until he was ready
for it. Later, he was ill, his body
still unused to the lack of gravity.
' And zo the days passed, in-
Iifttrminnhlj,u his only duties the
walching of the instruments, and
the recording of his journal. The
rockets drummed steadily, com.
fortingly, and his thoughts were
his only companions,
- The dead moon of Earth was
‘far behind, when he shed the
wouter shell of the rocket ship.
Built in lavers of metal and in-
sulation, with the precious rock-
fuel in between, each outer
hell was discarded as its inner
coating of fuel was exhausted.
- He blew the outer shell apart
along its invisible seams with a
timed burst of specially-placed
rocket bombs, then watched the
ieces whirl about the sh'p for
ours, drawn to it by certain
gravitic stress. Later, the quarter-
shells gradually fled back behind.
-and the rocket ship flashed on
to its meeting with the red plan-
et.

The days were monolonous,
and he kept count of them only
for his journal. Dutside was only
the eternal night of utter space,
relieved by the unflickering white
dots of stars billions of light
zﬂrs away. Inside, except when

e slept, the lights glared end-
lessly,
- He wrote many things in those
passing days, thoughts and hopes
and actval conditions. His jour-
mal would be a living monument
te the others who would come
'I.i:tr'r,
~ His ship shed another shell,
and another, and then he was
goasling on impetus alone, his
rockete silent for the first time
in days. He almost went insane
then. for he had only his
thoughts, and the droning roar
ot the rockets had ceased their

friendly throbbing. But he was
z; stegl-like as his ship, and he
orced himself to do calisthenics
and games and puzzles to oc.
¢upy his time and mind.

= He had a radio, but it did not
work. There was= only static, cre-
sted by wolar rays. After » time,

PLANET EﬂH_l;:!

he gave it no more heed.

He saw the red planet growing
larger and larger in his telescope,
and excitement began to race his
blood again, for {n: was seeing
details more closely than had
any human. He made countless
pictures and drawings, marvel-
ing over each new phase shown
him, his heart beginning to ache
with his longing to feel rich
earth beneath hiz shoes again.

And then he was almost at
the last stage of his journey, He
reversed his rocket end for end
with' judicious use of the side
rockets, placing it so that the
stern rockets could be used to
brake his fall.

He could sense the pull of
gravitation for the first time in
days, and the effect made him
as ill as the first weightlessness
had. And so the hours and days
drifted by endlessly, and he came
full into the gravitation of Mars.

The ship plunged like a meteor
al the red planet, and he fixed
salvoes of rocket blasts to halt
the free fall. In speed, the ship
came to a comparative stand-
still, then drifted into the at-
mosphere of Mars,

He could feel the friction of
the air on the hull of the ship,
and his hands were gentle and
they caressed the firing studs on
the panel before him. He held his
eyes to the telescopic sights, fired
the rocket= in a continual blast,
panic building in his mind as
the =hip hurtled toward the
ground below,

One last flare of rockets that
stalled the ship a hundred feet
over the sandy ground, and then
it crashed, never to fly again.

Yes, that was the plan. It was
to be a one way trip for Doctor
Jorgennson, Conditions made il
impossible for the ship ever to
return under its own power.

And so the ship crashed, and
Jorgennson was bounced about
like a bug in a cup. He was un-
injured, though, and he made
his tesis of the air outside.

The air would maintain life,
and so he stepped outside. car-
rying weapons now, just in the
event that he met hostile beasis,

But he met no beasts, He stond
on the gritty red sand of s great

plain, and a few hundred yards
away was the edge of rich green
vegetation. He stared at the skv,
and he gave hiz thanks, then
turned and stared at the crea-
tures which came running over
the sands.

They were manlike in build,
but thr}‘ weten't men, To Jor
gennson they weren’t even hu-
man., For a moment, he lifted
his g 'n. Then he lowered it, and
stood waiting.

“Hello!" he called.

And at the sound of hig voice,
the creatures went prostrate be-
fore him, He had come from
the sky. had come from the black-
ness of space in a great glitter-
ing egg. He was a God, and was
to be worshiped.

And so Doctor Sven Jorgenn-
son had finished his flight. He
was on Mars, and the world was
his to explore. He had found
intelligent beings, and they would
make it possible for him to live.
He had done what no other map
had ever done—he had spanned
space between two worlds.

Thus it was that a few days
later, Doctor Jorgennzon had the
Martiane take the last of the
rocket Tuel and scatter it over the
greatest area possible, Thus it
was that astronomers here on
Earth saw the liquid fare of
fame on the red planet and re-
ported it as a phenomenon. So
it is that three men know the
true story of how the glistening
space ship was built and a gmil-
ing blond Swedish scientist trav-
eled to Mars,

Some day that story will be
given 1o the world in every
detail. Some day when Demoe-
racy has 'u.ipr'{i out the intoles-
ance and hate of this world. then
other worlds will be rﬁ.plnrfrl.E
And when that day comes, when
that pioneer rocket ship spansil
the star trails 1o Mars. maybe
vou can be the first to step frum;
the F]‘Ii!'l and greet the white man
who rushes 1o greel you \!.1'.-1"*:
yvou can be another Stanley (o
another Livingston. Maybe you
can say:

“Doctor  Jorgennson, 1 pre
sume!”

Maybe.
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EARN THESE PRIZES AND

MAKE MONEY TOO

Al you have te do is deliver Collier’s Mogozine fo customaers
whom you ebtain in your ewn neghborhood. It will net inter-
fare with schoal ar other activities Just think —a few houry
a week will net you & coth income of your own and any of
the prizes you moy chooss from my PRIZE BOOK, which is
pocked from cover 1o cover with a super salection of items —
@ few of which ore shown here. Start today by Flling in the
coupan which you con paste on o penny postcord —or if you
prafer just write to

MR JIM THAYER DEPT. 32

The Crowell-Collier Publishing Co

bpringfald, Ohis

OU can sorn PRIZES like MAGIC! H's funl ' savy.
Toke your pick of any of thews prizes—the G-man
sat for instence — it's the real McCoy — complete with
inking pod, dusting powders and magnifying glass.
Or how sheut a flashlight, & watch or pen and
pencil se1? If you're & camper you'll get @ real
thrill out of awning the hand axe ond knife.
These con be yours for delivering Collier's
Mogazines, Mail the coupen and get
wtarted teday.

Mr. JIM THAYER, DEPT. 32
The Crowell-Collier Publishing Co.
Springfield, Ohio

Deer Jim: | want ts doim seme of your wonderful Prizes. Fleane W
me your PRIZE BOOK end sturt me soming MONEY and PRIZES '
m;-
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