1 your God is so powerful, then why
doesn't he help you now? ore_are
these miracles you speak about?




LEGION OF MARS

BY FREDERIC ARNOLD KUMMER, JR.

Hard-bitten legionnaires, a mercenary Earthman, and
a fervent missionary didn't mix with the Martians.

T happened when I was just a
I youngster, holding down a trading

station on Mars. I was a sergeant
in the Alien Legion at the time. You
remember the Legion. Scum of the cos-
mos, picked up in gutters throughout
the Solar System, and supposed to keep
the Martians in order while our traders
stole the fillings out of their teeth. And
me thinking it all glorious adventure
and high romance!

My post was a place called Jerala.
Smack in the middle of the Red Desert,
twice as hot as hell and three times as
dry. One scummy well, five forlorn-

looking %olu trees, and a dirty rabbit
warren of a native village, all filth and
fleas. In front of the village and strung
out along the edge of the space-port
were our barracks, the radio shack, and
Blackie Slane’s ramshackle trading
post. And that damned desert, flat as
a table, as far as the eye could see. Oh,
it was a lovely spot!

Slane was in a bad humor that after-
noon, I remember, what with the sun
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