THERE WAS A SILENCE SURROUNDING THE ROCKET-SHIP... A MAJESTIC SILENCE THAT ECHOED OF THE VAST
VACUUM OF SPACE AROUND IT. INSIDE ITS GLEAMING HULL, THE FOUR EARTHMEN STOOD IN AWE, THEIR EYES
GLUED ON THE VIEW-SCREEN BEFORE THEM, WATCHING MARS SWEEP TOWARD THEM... RED MARS, MYSTERIOUS

MARS, FOR A WHILE, THEY DID NOT SPEAK.

THEY ONLY STOOD,AS IF LOST IN PRAYER TO THE RUST-COLORED
GLOBULAR IDOL. THEN,FINALLY,ONE OF THEM WHISPERE

¥ IN A FEW HOURS,WE
WILL S£ THERE...

THE FIRST HUMAN

BEINGS TO REACH

YOU, DOGTOR MULLER!
MANKIND OWES ITALL
To You!

DOCTOR MULLER'S VOICE WAS SOFT, ALMOST SING-
SONG. HE SPOKE AS IF HE'D OFTEN REHEARSED THE
WORDS THAT FLOWED FROM HIS MOUTH. HIS EYES
WERE GLUED ON THE RED-SPHERE LOOMING LARGER
AND LARGER ON THE VIEW- SCREEN...

... AND WE OWE IT ALL TO YOU SHOULD BE VERY PROUD,

THERE IS A

DOCTOR MULLER. WITHOUT DRIVE WITHIN

YOUR GEN/U/S, MAN WOULD

EACH OF US,
&7/LL BE GROVELING BACK A GENTLEMEN.
THERE ON EARTH...FIRING e A DRIVE

ROCKETS BUT A FEW HUN-

DRED M/LES BEYOND THE

ATMOSPH ERE... TRYING

AGA/N AND 4GA/N.. AND

ALWAYS FAILING ! YoU,

ALONE, HAVE CONQUERED
SPACE.

B TOWARDS A
DISTANT, OFTEN

*BUT SOMETHING HAPPENED TO THAT OLD DOCTOR
MULLER. SOMETHING CHANGED HIM INTO THE MAN YOU
SEE. IT WAS LIKE AN AWAKENING...A REBIRTH., I
REMEMBER HOW, ONE MORNING, I LEFT MY STATION AT

~_THE PILE AND WALKED INTO MY SUPERVISOR'S OFFICE..."

TWO YEARS AGO,THE MAN YOU SEE STANDING BEFORE
YOU WAS AN OBSCURE ATOMIC SCIENTIST WORKING IN
ONE OF THE MANY A.E.C. LABORATORIES. HIS JOB

WAS MOSTLY ROUTINE... READING GAUGES AND DIALS,

RECORDING, TESTING, REPORTING. HE WAS NOTHING
BUT A COG IN THE HUGE MACHINE OF ATOMIC
DEVELOPMENT.

A Science-Ficrion SuspenSrory

DOCTOR CAXTON. I WOULD | WHA.? TRANS-

MULLERS T
THOUGHT YOU WERE

SO 4 4PPY HERE [




YOU THOUGHT WRONG, \ MULLER!
SIR, I AMAOT HAPPY |YOU SUR-

HERE! I WANT TO BE /PRISE ME!
TRANSFERRED TO
RESEARCH. . .

ENGINE RESEARCH ! | SEEMED
CONTENT
TO OPERATE

THE PILE AND
RECORD YOUR
FINDINGS...

IT LOOKED, T
DESPISED THE
WORK. MY MIND
WAS OUT THERE .

SPACE TRAVEL COULD BE | ALL RIGHT, MULLER, I'M
HERE TOMORRON WITH | SORRY TO SEE YOU 8071
THE PROPER ENGINE. HEAVEN KNOWS YOU'VE BEEN
AND I THINK I CAN A DEVOTED WORKER. avo,

DEVELOP THAT QUITE FRANKLY, T DIDN'T
ENGINE. I WANT KNOW YOU HAD IT /& YOU TO
THAT CHANGE. .. D0 RESEARCH, BUT IFIT'S

WHAT YOU WANT. ..

‘T REMEMBER HOW MY NEW SUPERIOR LAUGHED ...

PERHAPS IT SEEMED THAT |STARSP |T AM. . .
WAY TO YOU, SIR. BUT
REGARDLESS OF HOW

ON THE STARS...

BUT SPACE-TRAVEL

IS YEARS OFF. YoU
INTER= MAY NEVER LIVE
RESTED TO SEE IT.

IN SPACE
TRAVEL,
MULLER ?

“AND S0, A WEEK LATER I WAS TRANSFERRED, AS PER
MY REQUEST, TO THE RESEARCH DIVISION OF THE ATOMIC
ENERGY COMMISSION, ATOMIC ENGINE DEVELOP MENT
SECTION . ..’

GLAD TOHAVE YOU W/TH US, DOCTOR
MULLER. THE FAC/L/T/ES OF THE
LABORATORY ARE ALL YOURS.
IS THERE ANY PART/CULAR

PHASE OF OUR WORK THAT YOU
ARE /NTERESTED N?

]

I AM INTER-
ESTED IN DEVEL-
OPING AN EFF/-
CIENT ATON/C
ENG/NE CAPABLE OF
POWERING A ROCKET-
SHIR sIR!

*...How HE SHRUGGED...

A ROCKET-SHIP ENGINES REALLY, \ 1 AM AWARE
DOCTOR MULLER! LET US BE PRACT/GAL”) OF THAT, SIR,
WE HAVE DEVELOPED AN ATOMIC-ENGINE [BUT 1 HAVE
FOR AN A/RPLANE, AND WE HAVE DONE SOME

THE SAME FOR A SUBMARINE,BUTTHE / THEORIES...
AMOUNT OF ENERGY NEEDED 1S AND I WOULD
SMALL COMPARED TO THAT NEEDED | UIKE TOTRY.
FOR A ROCKET-SHIP.

[

ALL RIGHT. BUT I'M AFRAID OUR ATOMIC
KNOW-HOW AT THE PRESENT TIME




‘AND SO I SET TO WORK. IN LESS
THAN TWO MONTHS, I HAD COMPLETED
MY DESIGNS..'

‘] SPREAD MY BLUE-PRINT DESIGNS
BEFORE MY SUPERIOR..."

IF MY CALCULATIONS ARE | 000
CORRECT,SIR, THIS

‘T noooep..”

YES SIR, ESCAPE
VELOGITY ... THE
SPEED NEEDED TO

I.I'M
SPEECH-

YOU ASKED TO \ YES,SIR. I HAVE

ENGINE WILL DELIVER BREAK AWAY FROM MULLER.

S ARLE ik v EARTH'S GRAVITA- YOUu...You
r/o

o o TONAL FIELD HAVE MY

PERMISSION TO

G0 AHEAD WiTH
THE CONSTRUGTION
OF THIS ENGINE..

OF SEVEN MILES
PER SECOND...

‘WORK ON THE ENGINE BEGAN. AT THE END OF ONE
YEAR,IT WAS COMPLETED. THE DAY WE WERE TO TEST
MY ENGINE ARRIVED, IT HAD BEEN SET UPIN A

DESERTED SECTION OF THE ARMY PROVING GROUNDS
AT WHITE SANDS. A SMALL CROWD OF HIGH GOVERN-
MENT OFFICIALS AND ARMY BRASS WERE PRESENT..

READY, MULLER? READY, SIRS

HE ENGINE HAD BEEN ENCLOSED IN A SMALL SQUARE
CONCRETE BUILDING LINED WITH SEVEN-INCH WALLS TO
PROTECT THE OBSERVING PARTY FROM RADIATION. WE
STOOD AT A SAFE DISTANCE, WHERE A CONTROL PANEL
HAD BEEN SET UP. I THREW THE SWITCH. A DULL ROAR,
INCREASING IN VOLUME,THUNDERING ACROSS THE DESERT..!

5..6..7..8..9 MILES

EE

‘I TURNED THE ENGINE OFF. THE GROUND BELOW
OUR FEET STOPPED VIBRATING. THE THUNDER ECHOED

I WOULD LIKE TO BE GIVEN
PERMISSION TO HELP WITH THE

OF COURSE,
MULLER.

AWAY INTO SILENCE. THE GATHERED OBSERVERS
LOOKED AT EACH OTHER..!

DES/ENINE OF THE ROCKET- OF COURSE.

A ROCKET-SHIF, ORIVEN BY | MULLER. YOU'RE

DONE YOUR
COUNTRY A
GREAT SERVICE.

SHIP WHICH MY ENGINE
WILL PONER. ”




*AND SO, AGAIN T WAS TRANSFERRED... THIS TIME ‘I HELPED WHEREVER I COULD... MAKING SUGGESTIONS..
TO THE ARMY AIR FORCE ROCKET AND GUIDED MISSILE 'REDESIGNING... CHANGING. FINALLY, ACTUAL CONSTRUC-
DIVISION. THERE, FOR THE NEXT FEW MONTHS, TION BEGAN..."
ENGINEERS AND DRAFTSMEN WORKED ON THE WELL, MULLER... YOUR AND, I HOPE, T WILL
DESIGNS AND SPECIFICATIONS OF THE FIRST DREAM 1S ALMOST BE ABO0ARD. YOU WILL
ATOMIC-POWERED ROCKET-SHIP- .. COMPLETED. \N ANOTHER | SEE TO IT,SIR, THAT T
MAY I MAKE A SUGEESTION, MONTH, THAT SHIP WITH AM INCLUDED IN ITS
SIR. DON'T YOU THINK THE I THINK YOU'RE

YOUR ENGINE WILL BE ON
EXHAUST BAFFLES wouLD \ R/GHT MULLER ITS WAY TO THE WMOON...
OPERATE MORE EFF/CIENTLY | YES Y YOU ARE

AT A GREATER ANGLE? RIGHTY

HMMMM. WHY,

IF YOU /NS/STUPON | THank You, | 'In A MONTH, EVERYTHING waS OUR SHIP IS
GO/NG, T WON'T sirf READY. BUT I STILL WASN'T CAPABLE oF
STAND IN YOUR SATISFIED. I HAD ONE MORE . GOING TO MARS,
WAY, MULLER! THING To DO..." P sir. we XNOW
YOU ASKED TO SEE | YES,SIR. I | THERE'S NO LIFE ON
ME, MULLER. WOULD LIKE gt THE WOON, BUT
TO REQUEST A by | WARS..WELL, WE
CHANGE OF r ; COULD FIND OUT...
DESTINATION 7
FOR MAN'S FIRST

SPACE TRIP...

'You KNOW THE REST,GENTLEMEN... THE ARGUMENTS AND ' THE SECONDS TICKED OFF. I THREW THE SWITCH,

DEBATES, I FOUGHT DESPERATELY FOR THE MARS MY ENGINE ROARED. OUR MARS BOUND SHIP SHUD-
OBJECTIVE. AMD T WON...' - DERED. THEN LEAPED INTO THE STAR-STUDDED SKY...

STAND BY FOR TAKE-OFF... CLEAR THE
3 - LAUNCHING
SITE...




THERE WAS A SILENCE SURROUNDING THE ROCKET-
SHIP.. A MAJESTIC SILENCE THAT ECHOED OF THE VAST
VACUUM OF SPACE AROUND IT, DOCTOR MULLER STARED

AT THE NEARING RED SPHERE ..

DocTorR MULLER TURNED AND SMILED...

YES, GENTLEMEN, THERE

IS A DR/VE WITHIN EACH

OF US. M/NE WAS TO
REACH MARS?

THE 6UN THAT SUDDENLY APPEARED
IN DOCTOR MULLER'S HAND UMDER -
LINED EMPHATICALLY WIS STATE-
MENT...

WHEN DID YOU £/RST
FEEL THIS COMPULSION,

I'M NOT JOK/NG, GENTLEMEN { T
CRASHED ON EARTH OVER TWO
YEARS AGOY T TOLD YOU THAT
THE MAN STANDING BEFORE YOU
WAS AN OBSCURE ATOM/IC
SCIENTIST, WELL, HE WASZ

‘I MOVED ACROSS YOUR WORLD BY NIGHT, KEEPING HIDDEN,
UNTIL I FOUND WHAT I WAS LOOK/AMS FOR. DOCTOR

‘AND I T AM A MART/AN. MY
TRUE SHAPE IS THAT OF AN EVER-
CHANGING PROTOPLASMIC MASS
CAPABLE OF ASSUMING THE
SHAPE OF WHATEVER 1 ABSORS.
I SLITHERED FROM MY WRECKED
SCOUT-SHIP UNHURT..!

THAT SUCKING, GULPING
SOUNDZ WHO..WHO'S THERE?

GOOD LORD!

WHEN 1 CRASHED ON
EARTH, GENTLEMEN .

C-CRASHED?Y OM,
COME, MULLER. DON'T
JOKE WITH US !

i
g

| ]

‘AND I KNEW THAT I HAD TO GET
BACK TO MARS...MY HOME... AT
ALL COSTS. BUT YoU...YOU
EARTHL/NES...HAD NOT DEVEL -
OPED SPACE-FLIGHT. AND THEN L

HIT UPON MY PLAN. 1 DESTROYED
THE REMAINS OF MY SHIP...




THE FIGURE BEFORE THEM, BRANDISHING THE GUN,

THE FIGURE POINTED TO THE VIEW-SCREEN...

_CONTINUED... ['\HAT BETTER METHOD COULD I HAVE

USED TO RETURN 7O MARS THAN TO HELP You

EARTHLINGS DEVELOP THE MEANS .SPACE-TRAVEL,
THIS WAS LIKE OCH/ILD'S PLAY FOR ME, COMPARING
THIS TO THE SPACE-SHIPS WE HAVE IS LIKE COMPARING
YOUR B/CYCLES 10 YOUR JET-PLANESY BUT I
HAD TO BE CAREFUL 7 I COULDN'T AFFORD TO

IT WILL CONTINUE ¥ THERE
WILL BE MORE TR/PS...
MORE ABSORBT/IONS...
UNTIL ENOUBH OF US

ARE ON EARTH TO f
CONQUER IT. You..

THE SHIP CAME DOWN... KICKING UP THE RED DUST, IT
CAME TO REST ON THE RED-PLANET'S SURFACE. THE
THREE EARTHMEN ROSE FROM THEIR SHOCK-COUCHES...

IN A FEW MINUTES WE ARE GOING TO LAND. OTHERS
LIKE ME WILL BE WAITING... READY TO 4SS/M/LATE
AND 4BSORE YOU JUST AS I HAVE ABSORBED
DOCTOR MULLER, AND WE WILL RETURN
AGA/N TO EARTH, IT IS THE

BEGINING... .

HE.. HE'S | THE STRAIN |

DoCTOR MULLER FELL TO THE
ALLOY DECK FLOOR.. A BULLET
“HOLE IN HIS CHEST...

HE...HE WAS | WE'RE £ AND-
DEADT/A BREAT <INGTQUICKLY”
INTO YOUR

SHOCK- \ |
B covckEs 7 )N

(ON THE DECK,WHERE MULLER'S BODY HAD BEEN, THERE
NOW LAY A SHAPELESS QUIVERING PROTOPLASMIC MASS.

BELOW, THE THREE EARTHLINGS HEARD THE UNMIS-
TAKABLE CLANG OF THE SHIP'S PORT. AND THEN,
ALMOST IMPERCEPTIBLY, THE SOUNDS...THE SL/THERIMS,

SUCKING, BULPING SOUNDS... _




