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1/ RHODAN ' CONQUERS' CGALACTO-CTY

The G gantic spaceshere was hurtling across the orbital plane of the forty-second
pl anet of the sun Vega. It went into the faster-than-light drive and set course for the
pl anet Earth, twenty-seven |ight-years distant.

And then-it happened.

The huge ship, in an instant, becane invisible. It sinply dissolved, denaterialized,
di sappeared as if it had never existed.

Such is the transition fromthe fourth into the fifth di mensi on.

But no four-dinmensional body can consciously exist inside fifth-di mensional space, in
whi ch neither three-di nensional neasuring scal es nor chronol ogical calibrations have any
nmeani ng. The body ceases to be matter subject to the |aws of the space-tinme continuum It
becomes ti nel ess.

Nevert hel ess, it exists!

Thus the col ossal spacecraft eight hundred yards in dianmeter, continued to exist, but
in another form So did its passengers.

Perry Rhodan's mind was filled with serious doubts as he issued the order for the
hyperspace junp via the automatically guided electronic brain, for, after all, he was
unfamiliar with the ship. It was an alien craft, captured in another solar system
wested fromthe Topi des, a non-human race, who in turn had seized the spacesphere from
its original owners, the Arkonides - legendary rulers of the universe. Fortunately, the
ship's technical design resenbled that of the disabled Good Hope, the ship that had
brought Rhodan into this sector of the universe, where he had becone enbroiled in a
series of battles with the lizard-1ike Topides.

Rhodan realized the risk that lay in attenpting transition to Earth with an
unfam | i ar and under manned shi p. However, he had no alternative, if he wanted to help the
i nhabitants of Ferrol, the eighth Vegan planet, in their fight to rid thensel ves of the
i nvaders of their world Unaided, the Ferrons were sinply incapable of overcom ng the
i ni mtabl e Topides.

Such was the notivating force behind Rhodan's daring decision to risk the hyperspace
junp which mght well nmean death and the end of all his plans for mankind and the
uni verse entire.

There was but a single entity aboard the Stardust Il - as Rhodan privately thought of
the conquered vessel - that could consciously experience the junp through space and ti ne:
the positronic brain. It automatically stored all sensory inpressions of the
dematerialized crew, retaining the infornmation for future use. Additionally, the
positronic brain took care to activate the robot crew as soon as rematerialization took
pl ace, so that the robots' human charges woul d be guarded from any possi ble harm

To Rhodan, no tine seened to have passed fromthe nonent the spacesphere began its
hyperspace junp. But a tremendous pain raged throughout his body. He felt as if he were
about to be torn apart and was conpl etely incapable of so nmuch as noving a finger

His friend Reginald Bell, conpanion of lunar adventures a few years earlier, was
lying on the other side of the comand centre, npaning softly, eyes wi de open and staring
at the ceiling.

The door opened silently and a hunan shape entered the command center, glistening
nmetallically in the subdued Iight. It was one of the special robots which, having been
ordered to do so by the positronic brain, now obeyed the new nasters of the spaceship
wi thout hesitation. Gently it applied self-acting injection patches to its human charges.
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Perry Rhodan's intense pain subsided instantly. He sat up and regarded the automatic
cal endar. Sone tinme had passed, of course, bmthe cal endar had been adjusted to Earth
time. A short span - but during it they had travell ed twenty-seven |ight-years!

Suddenly Rhodan realized that the two shi pwecked Arkoni des natives, Khrest and
Thora, could now return to Arkon whenever they pleased, even though their honme planet was
nore than 32,000 |ight-years distant fromEarth. Al along they had been eager to do so,
but Rhodan had so far skilfully thwarted their attenpts, for Earth's exact location in
the universe had to be kept a secret at all costs. Mankind was not yet ready to becone a
deci sive factor in cosmc politics, therefore it was wiser to keep out of it until the
time was ripe.

Bell sat up slowy, then swing his |egs over the edge of his couch onto the fl oor,
whose covering, like the rest of the spaceship, seened sonmehow to have mnysteriously
wi t hst ood thousands of years of use. Bell yawned.

"I'"ve slept an eternity, but I"'mtireder than | was before. Did it work all right?"

Rhodan nodded. 'Yes, the transition has worked fine ...so far, at |east. W have to
check our position first, though, then we'll know for sure. | had instructed the
positronic brain to let us rematerialize near the orbit of Pluto.'

"Shouldn't we see how the others are getting on?' Bell asked.

"That won't be necessary,' replied Rhodan, and got up after the robots had left the
room 'The robot nurses will take care of them nmuch better than we can. Besides, why
shouldn't they make it if we did?

The vi si screen above the control panel it up. Slowy the colours fell into a pattern
and then turned into 3-D pictures. The brightly flanming star to the left side in front of
the craft's nose was the sun, Bell and Rhodan recogni zed. Directly before themfloated a
weakly gl owi ng cel estial body, covered by a whitish icy layer ...Pluto.

The hyperspace junp had been a success!

"Qur Pluto base crew doesn't know our new ship yet,' said Rhodan. 'You'd better
informthem at once. They night already have | ocated us with their spacewarp sensors, or
even have given the alarm'

The spacewarp sensors were an invention of the Arkonides. They reacted over great
di stances to any vibrations in the four-di nensional space-tinme structure and could
pi npoint their | ocation. Each hyperspace junp caused such a trenor, which propagated
itself faster than |ight and without any | oss of tine. Gravitation, as the Arkoni des had
known for thousands of years, was nothing but ' five-dinensional energy radiation, which
needed no tine to displace itself through space.

Bell went to the transmitter to call Pluto. He used a sinple set rather than the
hyperwave transnmtter. He wanted to nake sure no unauthorized |isteners sonewhere
light-years away would intercept his nessage. Fortunately for Rhodan and his nmen the post
on Pluto had not yet relayed the news about the strange spaceship. Bell breathed a sigh
of relief. He rem nded the nen on Pluto to remain on the | ookout for any approachi ng
spacecraft and to notify Galacto-City at once.

"W should warn Earth of our com ng,' suggested Rhodan. ' Qtherw se they night send a
reception comrittee to greet us. The new space fleet should be conpleted by now They
nm ght be overwhel ned at the sight of this giant of a ship. After all, our Good Hope had a
di aneter of only a hundred and eighty feet, just like the other twelve auxiliary vessels
we have here on board with us. Use the hyperwave transnmitter, but pinpoint the beam so
that it can be received only in Galacto-City.
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Wth the help of the faster-than-1ight hyperwaves, comrunication with Terra was
established within a few seconds. Gl acto-City, Rhodan's power center on Earth, cane on;
but before the radio officer on duty could say anything, Bell ordered: 'Switch off your
transmtter at once. Don't broadcast with hyperwaves! Now here in brief are the
instructions for your commandi ng officer: The Good Hope was | ost in the Vega systemin a
space battle between the Ferrons, our allies fromthe eighth planet Ferrol, and the
i nvaders fromthe Topid system a double sun nore than eight hundred |ight-years from
Earth. W won and captured a gigantic spacesphere of Arkonide origin. The Topi des and the
Arkoni des have been at war for thousands of years. The lizard-like Topidian race rules
over three snaller solar systens at the rimof the Arkonide galactic enpire. The Topi des
intercepted the distress signal of the wecked Arkoni de space crui ser on our noon and
wanted to attack Earth. But due to sonme mscalculations they landed in the gigantic
system of the Vega sun. W arrived there just intime to join the battle. This will
explain why we aren't returning with the Good Hope.

"You nmust informall nations of our inpending arrival. W'll be landing in
Gl acto-City in about four hours. Qur spacecraft has a diameter of three thousand feet
and is spherical. In order to avoid panic breaking out anong the peoples of the world you

nmust informthemthat this giant is not part of an invading alien fleet but the new
battl eship of the Third Power. End of nessage. Over and out.'

In the neantine a man had cone into the command center. He was tall and gave the
i mpressi on of being young and resilient despite his obvious advanced age. Snow white hair
crowned his unusually high forehead under which peered out a pair of bright, alnost
gol den eyes. Khrest, the |ast descendant of the ruling dynasty on Arkon, the center of a
di stant star realm who had been forced to a crash landing on the Earth's nobon severa
years ago, and who since that tine had becone Rhodan's ally, seened to have gone through
the hyperjunp with ease. He smiled briefly.

"Wth this ship al one the Topi des shoul d have been able to conquer the solar system
he remarked in the Arkonide | anguage, which Rhodan and Bell could understand thanks to
their hypnotraining. 'W were fortunate to seize the spacesphere w thout danaging it.'

"Even atom bonbs can sonetines do some good,' interjected Bell dryly.
Khrest | ooked at himin surprise.
"I don't get you.'

"Wul d there be any nutants w thout those early atom bonb expl osi ons? Mutants who can
read thoughts and are capabl e of junping hal fway around the world? Wuld there be any
hunman bei ngs who possess tel ekinetic powers? O to put it differently: would we even have
becone aware wi thout those detonations what abilities have been slunbering in our brains
for thousands of years, talents that suddenly have cone to life? W have ei ghteen of
these mutants as allies, and without their help we'd probably not be sitting in this
spaceshi p here.'

Khrest smled again. This tinme with nore anusenent.

"The logic of your argunent is overwhelming. | submt without protest.' Then suddenly
serious, Khrest added: 'I only hope that your argunent will remain as valid in nore
important matters. so far we have not totally defeated our Topi de enemies in the Vega
system don't forget that, my friend. It's only a hop, skip and junp (as you hunmans woul d

say) fromhere to Earth. Unless we return in time ..

'"No need to worry about that, Khrest,' interrupted Rhodan with a slight smle. '"I've
sent at least five nmessages fromVega to Earth, and all have been received in
Gl acto-City. I'"mconvinced au ny instructions have been carried out: As soon as we | and
on Earth we'll find a well-trained crew ready waiting for us, to nan the Stardust Il. In
addition to that we'll have at our disposal fighter squadrons of F.T.L. mni-spaceships,

ready for battle. It will take but a few days or weeks at npbst to chase the Topides to
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the end of the universe.'

"Let's hope you<re not too optimstic.' The cool voice spoke fromthe direction of
the entrance. Nobody had noticed when Thora, the former fenal e commander of the Arkonide
expedition that had foundered on the noon, had conme into the room She too was tall and
had whitish hair that contrasted strangely with the delicate tan of her |ovely
conpl exi on. Her eyes were shining golden-red and flashed in a mixture of icy contenpt and
qui et admration. It was just this strange nmél ange of her feelings that continuously
attracted Perry Rhodan to this beautiful alien woman.

They had grown closer during the past few years since first they net. Yet they had
never been conpletely able to bridge the abyss that tinme and space had created between
them Ml ennia of decades and nore than 30,000 |ight-years |ay between them But Rhodan
already felt appreciative that she had come to regard humanity as thinking beings and no
longer wild primtives that should be destroyed, as she had done at first. However,
Rhodan recogni zed the new danger that |urked behind that beautiful face. Thora had becone
their ally for one reason only: the Earthlings were supposed to assist her in finding a
way to return to her home planet Arkon. And this nonent she had so | onged for had now
arrived, for the Stardust |1, the Arkonide battleship Rhodan had captured fromthe eneny,
was the spaceship that could carry her back to Arkon

"I doubt that I"'moverly optinmstic, Thora,' Rhodan replied calmy, |ooking straight
i nto her reddi sh-gol den eyes. 'Certainly, | admit that | was quite worried before we
dared the hyperjunp through the fifth di mension. But we succeeded. And we shall return
via the sanme route, but this tinme well arned. The Topides won't find an opportunity to
attack Earth. They don't even know where Earth is |located in the universe.'

"Still, you nust admit that you're in a bad spot,' she said with an odd | urking note
in her otherw se nel odi ous voice. 'Mankind has hardly ventured out into space and you
encount er undreant-of obstacles. In the course of a few years you' ve already nmet four
extraterrestrial intelligent races. You nanaged to ward off a dangerous invasion of your
hone planet only with the help of our powerful weapons. And now Vega! For the first tineg,
Earthlings interfere with interstellar affairs and enter an area that so far bel onged
exclusively to the Arkonides. Do you think that is right of you?

"OF course | think we're right to act this way. | wonder what the degenerate Arkonide
race woul d have done in ny place? You weren't even capable of lifting your crash-I|anded
crui ser off the noon again! W had to cone to your assistance, Earthlings that had for
the first tinme reached the noon in a liquid fuel driven prinmitive rocket. Don't forget
that when you speak of the present conditions. If we hadn't rescued you fromthe noon you
probably would still be sitting there whiling the tinme away by watching sensel ess
abstract patterns on a picture screen.'

Khrest stepped over to Thora and put his hand on her shoul der.

"You shouldn't talk this way, Thora. W and Rhodan are friends, allies in a battle
against a hostile world. He's helped us the sane way we helped him |If ever we see Arkon
again one day, we'll have to thank himfor it.'

For a nonent Thora stood notionless next to the entrance, then she | owered her eyes.
As many a tinme previously she gave up the fight against Rhodan. This man's will was
stronger than hers. But it was not only the power of |ogical reasoning that told her so;
there was sonet hing el se besi des.

They had | ong since crossed Saturn's orbit. Jupiter becane visible at the side and
soon di sappeared behind them But not until they had reached the orbital path of the
pl anet Mars did the Stardust |l dininish her speed. Perry Rhodan prepared the ship for a
| andi ng on Earth.

The first radi o nessages were exchanged. Col onel Freyt, who had been in charge of the
Third Power's affairs during Perry Rhodan's absence, confirmed the receipt of the
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hyperwave comruni cation fromthe Vega system and announced that all orders had been
fol | oned.

For an instant Rhodan's and Thora's eyes net. He exchanged a friendly smle with her,
wi t hout displaying the triunmph he felt inside. Reginald Bell was far |ess considerate.

"Haven't | always told you that nothing could possibly go wong? he said with a
great deal of self-assurance, and patted his friend Perry on the back. 'Do you want ne to
take charge of the | anding procedures!'

'Yes, take care of everything,' answered Rhodan in an absentm nded way. For his
t houghts were al ready preoccupied with what would await themupon their arrival on Earth.

Gl acto-City was filled with intense activity.

At the shores of the Goshun-Saltlake, in the mddle of the Gobi Desert, had risen the
gigantic nmetropolis of Rhodan's mighty domain. His territory was hernetically seal ed of f
fromthe outside world. It forned a square whose sides were each 120 nmiles long. In its
very center reposed the invisible energy done which was fed by the inexhaustible Arkonide
reactors. Below the center of the energy screen was the heart of the newrealm the
gigantic positronic brain. Qutside, strictly separated fromthe adninistrative and |iving
quarters, stretched the |long sheds of industrial plants where 50,000 specialists were
busy at work. |f their nunber had not been supplenented by an army of work robots, the
extensive installations woul d have needed at |east 500,000 wor knen. Altogether 230, 000
carefully screened inhabitants called Galacto-City their hone.

Beyond the residential area were two regular airports in addition to a spaceport, al
heavi |l y guarded by robot troops. Three space-fighter squadrons, built on Earth, stood
ready for battle: altogether one hundred and sixty-two ultra-nodem fighter machi nes.

As the gigantic sphere appeared in the sky, even those who knew of its existence felt
their hearts skip a beat. At first they noticed only a small ball that quickly grewin
size. But the sphere kept getting bigger until the sun was bl acked out by this new
cel estial body. The shadow of the Arkonide cruiser fell over Galacto-City.

The craft floated for several seconds above the energy done before it began to drift
off slowy as if it were a child's balloon. It disappeared below the horizon in order to
touch down at the spaceport.

Perry Rhodan was the first to | eave the spacesphere. He saw a nman cone toward hi m who
was as tall and | ean as Rhodan hinsel f. He was dark-haired and approximately thirty-seven
years old. Sharp lines marked his face, but sonme of these winkles revealed clearly his

great sense of hunour. He cane to a halt in front of Rhodan, extending a hand in a
friendly greeting.

"Wel cone back to good old Terra! we're happy to have you with us here again!'

' Thank you, Colonel Freyt!' Rhodan sniled, grasping his friend's hand with a firm
shake. 'I'mafraid, though, I'lIl stay here for only a short tine.'

Freyt coul d not conceal his consternation.

"l don't understand ...

Rhodan turned around and pointed at the gigantic structure nade of unknown netal
all oys towering up into the sky |like a skyscraper.

"And you don't ask nme what this is, Freyt? | really admre your self-control.'

The lines in the forner officer's face seenmed to grow deeper.
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"Curiosity isn't one of ny virtues. | suppose you'll tell nme all about it in due
time. Why should | bother you?

"You're right there, Freyt. By the way, |'mjust as anxious to hear your report as
you are to hear mine. Bell is taking care of the disenbarking procedures of the crew and
their transport into town. |'Il cone directly with you. The neeting will take place in

two hours under the energy done. WIIl you see to it that all those in authority remain
close by, to be consulted if the need should arise? Now, just let nme know quickly if
everything is all right here.'

"In perfect order, don't worry!' reassured Col onel Freyt, who was now smling again.

An airglider brought Rhodan, Khrest and Thora to Galacto-City where they were greeted
by a jubilant popul ation.

Two hours later the neeting began of the outstanding heads of Rhodan's Third Power,
as the coalition between the Arkonides and the Terrans was general ly known.

Rhodan opened the session.

"I"'mpleased to note your joy at our return, but | want to tell you i mredi ately that
we cane only in order to | eave again as soon as possible, equipped in the best possible
way. Before | give you a detailed report of our experiences | would first like to call on
Col onel Freyt for his résunmg.'

The col onel cleared his throat but remi ned seat ed.

"W received your hyperwave nessages fromthe Vega system and have sone idea about
what happened to you there. W started at once, according to your request, with the
hypno-trai ning of two hundred and fifty specialists fromthe guard troop. This training
has been conpl eted successfully in the neantinme. These nen will becone part of the crew
for your new spacecraft as you had indicated. W've al so concluded with great success the
specialist training of the mutants on our Venusi an base. The mutant corps is ready for
action with the exception of Nonb Yamhin, whose telepathic abilities are not up to par
yet. 1've already arranged for the return of all nmutants to Earth. They're back honme from
Venus. '

'Spl endid.' Rhodan nodded with pleasure. 'Crew and nmutant corps are then ready for
action. How about the robots?

"As you know, sone robots were sal vaged fromthe destroyed Arkonide cruiser on the
noon. These were naminly specialists for repair work and mai ntenance. |f you can nake use

of those ..

"Certainly, Colonel Freyt. Qur new ship is inmense. How far did you progress with the
construction of our own spaceshi ps here on Earth?

"It will take us another year to conplete the cruiser according to the plans put at
our disposal by the Arkonides.' But our cruiser won't be as gigantic as the one you
brought back to Earth with you from Vega ...

"Sonme ship, isn't it? interrupted Reginald Bell, sounding as proud as if he hinself
had built the huge spacesphere.

Rhodan did not pay any attention to himand nethodically continued his inqguiry.

'How are things here on Earth? Any political news? Do we finally have a united world
gover nnent ?

Slowly Col onel Freyt shook his head.
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"I"'mafiaid not yet, Rhodan. You can't really expect that age-old traditions will be
overthrown within a few years. You acconplished a great deal at the tinme when you
prevented the outbreak of an atom bonb war with the help of the weapons from your
Arkonide allies. This brought about a union of all the great powers of the world. But we
are still far froma regular world government, |I'msorry to say. On the other hand,
somet hi ng has happened that | consider to be of the sane order of inportance. Alan D
Mercant has succeeded in uniting all defence and secret services of the world under one
organi zation, which is known as T.D.U., Terra Defence Union.'

Allan D. Mercant was the chief of the Western Defence and thus one of the npst
powerful men of the free world. He synpathized with Rhodan's cause and had conme over to
his side on the basis of rational concl usions.

"Well, that's at | east sonething to be grateful for,' admitted Rhodan. 'But |let ne
tell you now about ny own plans. In the Vega system we becane involved in the battles
bet ween sonme of the native inhabitants and alien invaders. The natives are the Ferrons
fromthe planet Ferrol, while the invaders are known as the Topi des, nmenbers of an
intelligent reptilian race. The Topi des succeeded in conquering the eighth planet of the
Vega system the Ferrons fled to the ninth planet, which they call Rofus. W captured the
gi gantic spacesphere and promi sed soon to return with nore hel p. John Marshall and Doct or
Haggard remai ned on the ice nmoon Iridul. That is about all."’

"Wiy' d you | eave the two nen behi nd?' asked Freyt, surprised.

' They' ve established a small base there in order to keep watch over the hyperwave
transnmtter of the Good Hope, which can no |onger be repaired. In case danger should
threaten Earth from any Topidian armada, the two nen will warn us imediately. This is an
essential part of our defence. Several Ferrons have been added to their support, and
their safety on the ice noon is assured. They're living in a deep cavern in the ice and
have been supplied with all necessary equipnment. Iridul resenbles Pluto in size as well
as ot her conditions.,

"And now are you planning to return to the Vega systenf

"W've no choice in the matter. W're doing a favour not only for the Ferrons but
al so forenost for ourselves. The Topi des m ght decide tonorrow to attack Earth; after
all, twenty-seven light-years nean nothing if you're used to thinking in terns of
interstellar spaceflight! Therefore we nust forestall them This is why | wanted to make
sure that conditions on Earth are stable, which would pernit me to have a free hand
el sewhere. W shall drive the invaders out of the Vega system before the thought can
occur to themto nmake a serious search for Earth, which they suspect to be situated
somewhere in this sector of the gal axy.'

"When are you going to take off?' inquired Colonel Freyt in a matter-of-fact tone.

"As soon as the crewis famliar with the new ship. | shall personally supervise
their training. Bell will be entrusted with the suprene command. And there's sonething
else |l'd like you to do. W' ve brought back with us many filnms of the battles in the Vega
system and candid shots of the invaders. Have two hundred copi es nade of each film and
distribute themall over the world. | myself will record a running comentary for these
filmed docunents. |'msure these eyewitness reports won't fail to nake a suitable
i mpressi on on our population of the horrors of interplanetary war ..

Thei r success exceeded all their expectations.

Peopl e gathered in all the big cities of the world and denanded the final union of
all governnents on Earth. Perry Rhodan was feted as their liberator and officially
rehabilitated by the governnent of the Western bloc. H's so-called 'transgression' of
havi ng used the superior technol ogi cal advances of the shipw ecked Arkonides for his own
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pur poses was forgiven. Nobody blamed Rhodan any |onger for having built up his own
neutral domain with the help of the Arkonide scientific achievenents rather than handing
them over to the world at | arge.

Now Rhodan was assured that the whole world was standing solidly behind him

But there was little tine for Rhodan to enjoy his victory, for the task that was
ahead of him demanded his concentrated effort. In the neantine Bell was drilling the
three hundred nenbers of the crew until they had everything pat, and they were about to
drop with fatigue. It took exactly el even days to get the crew ready for action. Bel
could report that the Stardust Il was ready for takeoff.

Four of the auxiliary vessels were supposed to remain on Earth to supply
reinforcenments in case of an enmergency. The space that these four auxiliary vessels
normal |y occupied in the gigantic storeroons was now avail able for two fighter squadrons,
one hundred and ei ght ultrafast and supernmodern nachi nes that were under the comand of
Maj or Deri nghouse and Maj or Nyssen. These tiny torpedo shaped m ni ature spaceshi ps
accelerated within ten nmnutes to the speed of |ight.

Rhodan gave orders for a final roll call. Although Bell felt absolutely sure of
hinself in general, this was something that made hi mnervous. He had the nmen line up in
front of the gigantic spacecraft, got busy with petty details, such as inspecting their
uni forns for | oose buttons and dusty boots, until a guard announced Rhodan's arri val
Maj or Deri nghouse and Maj or Nyssen stood at the right wing next to their pilots.

The nmen were standing stiffly at attention, like toy soldiers, when Rhodan's car
approached. He got out together with Khrest and Thora. Rhodan wal ked over to the nen

"Crew of the battlecruiser ready for action, sir!' reported Bell

Rhodan's eyes assuned a qui zzical |ook, as he took in the scene. 'At ease, nmen! W
aren't in the arny here, after all!' he reninded them H's renmark, of course, was
addressed to his friend Bell, who seenmed to have taken his job a bit too seriously for
Rhodan's taste. Then Rhodan took a package that he had been carrying under his left arm
and held it in his right hand. 'As |I've just been informed, you're all ready for battle
in the Vega sector. W're facing a difficult task; let's hope we can acconplish it. But
keep in mnd, the world's fate depends on our victory. If our enem es should attack our
sol ar system Earth would be lost. In the neantinme you've becone famliar with this
marvel | ous ship and you've learned to run it and service t.L As you know, the ship is
equi pped wi th weapons capabl e of annihilating entire planets. Wth this craft |I'm placing
a trenmendous source of power into your hands. It's nmy wish, friends, that this power be
used for peace and good causes. But let's not forget that often you have to do battle in
order to preserve peace and freedom And now |'d like to ask our Arkonide friend Thora to
christen our vessel.'

Rhodan had opened the package and now pulled out a bottle of chanmpagne. Thora stepped
forward, |ooking quite pale, and seized the bottle. Rhodan gave her a gl ance of
encour agenent. Khrest stood over to the side and stared rigidly at the giant sphere.
Per haps he was thinking that this ship used to belong to his own race, but that from now
on human bei ngs woul d take possession of it.

Thora wal ked toward t he spacesphere with tiny, halting steps. She stopped short of
it, lifted her right arm hesitated for a nonent, then hurled the bottle against the
metal hull. Only then did she break the silence. 'lI christen you Stardust I1.'

Rhodan hurried to her side, hands outstretched. Only he could fully appreciate how
hard it nmust have been for the proud alien woman to give the former Arkonide ship a
Terrestrial nanme. For a few seconds their hands joined in a firmclasp. Then Thora turned
abruptly and wal ked slowy back to the waiting car.

This very nmonment, Rhodan knew, he had laid the second foundation stone to the future
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star real mof man, who sonmeday woul d take over fromthe decadent Arkonide Enpire.

Rhodan addressed Reginald Bell. '"I'd like to take Stardust Il out on her first test
flight for nmanoeuvres in the Asteroid belt. Khrest and | will participate as observers in
this action. W should return by tonight. Qur bases on Venus, Titan and Pluto have
al ready been informed of our plan.'

The nmen broke rank hesitatingly at first, then everything went with |ightning speed.
The anti-grav lifts carried the nmen to their stations, escalators began to roll,
bul kheads were opened and dosed, air punped out of the airlocks, generators began to hum
then the hatches were closed down after Khrest and Rhodan had cone aboard.

A short while later the Stardust ||l bl asted off.

Bell sat in front of the intercomand gave orders. Hs subaltern officers were
huddl ed in front of simlar installations that were dispersed all over the ship. Tiny
vi si screens showed the nmen's faces. Inside the hangars the pilots got into their
fighters. The cabins were shut and the air streanmed out of the hangars.

Wil e the Earth sank back underneath themin the glassclear ocean of air |like a giant
rock, then becane enbedded in the blackness of space, Rhodan began to issue conmmands.

"Fictitious attacker has occupied Jupiter. Qutpost on the Asteroids. Eneny plans to
attack Earth. Qur goal: to destroy the outpost and counterattack on Jupiter.' Rhodan
| ooked at Bell. '"Carry on from here!"'

"OK,"' promised Bell, and rattled off instructions into the nicrophones. Then, while
the Stardust Il. If accelerated to the speed of light within the next ten mnutes, going
up to 50,000 Gs, Bell |eaned back in his chair, folded his arns in front of his chest

and inquired casually: "Sir, would it please you if | were to pulverize Jupiter while
we're at it?

"You'l | forget your silly jokes when things get serious and we really attack the
Topi des someday,' prophesi ed Rhodan. 'Well, how about it? Wat are the nen doi ng now?'

The silly grin left Bell's face. 'I'mnot joking, Perry. In |ess than an hour our
fighters will have turned several asteroids into fiery gas clouds and thus annihil ated
any supposed eneny hiding out there. Then the fighters will set course for Jupiter and
attack all enemes trying to flee fromthere. Wth this ship it would be entirely within
our power to change the giant planet's surface into a flaning hell.'’

"That really wouldn't be necessary, but - | don't want to interfere with your plans
here. Carry on!'

Bell was now in his elenent. He proceeded with great skill. Nobody woul d have
suspected such talent in him Al though the automatic steering nechanismrelieved him of
having to navigate the giant sphere, all initiative and strategical planning were left up
to him

The Stardust |l raced into the Asteroid belt, then slowed down. The first fighter
squadron | eft the hangars and swarnmed into space. Deringhouse was in constant radio
communi cation with Bell, who kept naming inmaginary targets and then had them attacked by

the fighters. Rhodan followed the manoeuvres on the visiscreens. Khrest stood next to
him not saying a word. A secret fire was burning in his golden eyes but no gesture
reveal ed his innernost thoughts. Only Rhodan had sone vague idea what was taking place
now behi nd the Arkonide's high forehead.

Finally the Stardust Il descended | ow over Jupiter's surface, racing across the dead
pl anet, shooting at inmaginary targets indicated by Rhodan with |ightning speed. Were
just a noment ago had been ice-covered terrain, now boiling | ava-1akes could be seen. The
fighters under Deringhouse's command paid brief visits to the planet's inner noons, then
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reported as having destroyed the inmagi nary eneny forces stationed there.

Rhodan put his hand on Bell's shoulder. 'You can sound the retreat now, Reg. |'m
satisfied with this nanoeuvre. | believe we can feel reassured when we return to the Vega
sector. I'mfull of confidence now. W' ve recouped our |oss of the Good Hope a thousand

times over with this spacecruiser. The Topides had better start |ooking out.'

For the first time Khrest broke his silence. "It would be easy for you to destroy the
i nvaders,' he said pensively. "But | wouldn't recommend it. You cannot prevent all eneny
ships fromfleeing the battle scene and then reporting to their honme base what happened.
There are counter-weapons even agai nst the best equi pped battl eships. The Topi des woul d
think of nothing but revenge till they were ready to return soneday and take up the fight
again. It would be wiser to cone to an agreenent with them'

"A peace treaty with those |izards?' pondered Bell

"Wy not? The intelligent races of the universe cone in many different shapes; that
doesn't nean they're better or worse than we are. The Arkoni des have concluded friendly
deals with spider-type creatures. Qur best friends belong to an aquatic race living in
the oceans of a watery world. No, ny friend, the outer appearance is not what matters.
Only character should count.'

'"Do the Topi des have any character?

'Everyone has a character,' replied Khrest seriously. 'Sonetines the character is
good, sonetines it's bad. That's the only difference.'

"What do you suggest we should do now?' asked Rhodan. 'Propose a peace treaty?

Khrest shrugged his shoulders. 'Let's return to that question later - once we neet up
again with the Topides. They night be willing to enter into negotiations after they've
suffered a defeat."’

"There's sonething else |I'd like you to answer for me,' said Rhodan, | ooking Khrest
straight in the eye. 'Wat do you think of ny crew here? Do you believe they'|ll prove
thenselves in an interstellar conflict?

"You can rest at ease,' replied Khrest, trying at the sane tine to suppress the
admiring look in his eyes. 'Wiat |'ve witnessed here today is like a dreamfromthe
gl ori ous past of my Arkonide ancestors. That's the way we were way back when we started
to build up our galactic enpire. Today, unfortunately ... For a nonment he was silent, his
face betraying the enbarrassnent he felt. Then he snmiled and continued bravely: 'You
coul d be the direct descendants of the former Arkonides.'

While Bell issued commands for the fighters to return to the nother ship, Rhodan
remarked as if lost in thought: 'Perhaps that's what we are - speaking figuratively, of
course.'

2/  THE KEY TO ETERNAL LI FE

Forty-two planets revolve around the bright star Vega. Intelligent life devel oped
only on the eighth planet. The Ferrons were a short people, rarely taller than five feet
four inches. Their eyes were snall and deepset, their foreheads bul ging. Their
copper-col oured hair and pale-blue skin - result of solar irradiation - formed a strange
contrast. Their tiny nouths nmade them appear harm ess. The climate on their hone pl anet
Ferrol was hot and tropical. Their short, thickset bodies were perfectly adapted to the
1.4 Gs of their own world.

Many Ferrons, however, were no longer living on Ferrol. After the invaders occupied
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their honeland, many of themfled to Rofus, one of the planets they had col oni zed. There
they settled down, waiting inpatiently for their liberators, the Arkoni des, who had so
suddenly appeared from nowhere and dealt the Topidian enenmy a crushing bl ow.

The Ferrons had in their possession matter transmtters, capable of operating
t hroughout five di mensions and over trenendous distances. Yet they had not progressed
very far in their know edge of space flight; they had not nastered five-di mensi ona
mat hematics either. These two facts seemed to be inconsistent and Rhodan was rat her
puzzl ed by this.

An ice-noon revol ved around the twenty-eighth planet. The satellite's former
at nrosphere had beconme precipitated eons ago and changed the noon<s surface into an icy
desert with high nmountains. No |life could exist in this hellish climate. Still, Iridul
was far from being a dead worl d.

Hi dden deep inside one of these nobuntains there was an i Mmense cavern whose snooth
wall's still bore signs of recently nolten rock. A wide tunnel led to the noon's surface.
An airlock pernmitted John Marshall and Doctor Haggard to | eave the cave anytine they
wi shed aboard one of their two fighter planes, in order to carry out reconnai ssance
flights.

The foundation of the hyperwave broadcast station was expertly canouflaged in the
eternal ice. Nearby were the plastic living quarters of the two nmen and their Ferron
conmpani ons. Generators provided |light and heat; an air-conditioning systemmde |ife
bear abl e beneath the frozen surface.

John Marshall, a natural telepath and nenber of the nutant corps, was preparing for a
reconnai ssance flight. Haggard, the fanbus hematol ogi st from Australia, assisted himin
hi s preparations.

"I mss Bell," said John wistfully. "I"'mreally |ooking forward to seeing his silly
grin again.'

"What | oneliness won't do to sone people,' kidded Doctor Haggard. 'Werever Reg shows
his face, you can bet that Perry, Khrest and Thora won't be long in putting in an
appearance. That's what's probably at the root of your nostalgic feelings.'

"Yes, especially Thora,' adnitted John, and adjusted the transmitter in his hel net.
"VWhat a wonman!'

"She's colder than all the ice of Iridul!' Doctor Haggard pretended to shiver with
cold. He grinned. 'If you should as nmuch as entertain the thought in your w | dest dreans

"Don't worry, Doc. | wouldn't poach on Rhodan's territory.'

The physician watched silently as Marshall clinbed into the cockpit of the plane and
cl osed the hatch behind him Haggard stepped over to the switch-panel next to the
hyperwave sender and depressed a lever. At the sane tinme he activated the regul ar
wireless set to keep in touch with the pilot.

"All set? asked John.

"You can start. Good |uck!’

' Thanks.'

The fighter took off suddenly on anti-grav skids, gliding along the brightly lit
tunnel .

The airlock gates closed behind it. Punps began to hum Then the door to the outside
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wor |l d opened up ahead. John noved the joystick, and the tiny machine, its cabin just
| arge enough to accommobdat e one person confortably, shot out into the di msunlight.

Vega was nuch too far away to cause the glittering ice crystals of this snal
satellite to sparkle properly. The w de snowy expanses reflected the |ight comng from
Vega and other stars, but only because of the total |ack of any atnosphere on Iridul. The
shadows stood out starkly and forned an unconproni sing barrier between darkness and
l'i ght.

John clinbed slowy, hardly accelerating. He rose leisurely up into the star-studded
sky, enjoying the view. H's eyes searched for a certain constellation he knew from back
on planet Earth. He located it alnpbst i mmediately. The contours had shifted sonewhat, and
an entirely new star stood alnost at the center of the famliar picture. The star shone
yel l ow and not too bright: the stun, Sol, twenty-seven light-years away. John had j ust
turned four when the light he was seeing this very noment had started on its |ong journey
through space. In the neantine, John had overtaken the sun's rays. And now t hey net up
agai n.

|'ve seen the sane light now for the third tine, thought John. Extraordinary! Unique!
Is it at all possible to see the sane |ight nore than once?

He coul dn't pursue these phil osophical speculations further, that never led to a
tangi bl e result anyhow, for sonething aroused his attention. At first he wasn't even
aware what it had been, but then his brain began to work: no star could nove as fast as
that. No planet either. And there are no glowi ng neteors noving through enpty space.

A spaceshi p?

He turned his fighter plane around and accel erated. He wasn't afraid of being
attacked: He knew he could pick up speed much qui cker than any eneny ship. Long before
they could get ready to charge, he would have fled to safety. John couldn't exclude the
possibility that the invaders m ght have recovered in the neantinme fromtheir terrible
defeat. He was sure the loss of the gigantic spherical cruiser had been rough on them -
but they still had left a battleworthy fleet of faster-than-Iight spaceshi ps.

Anot her flash of light!

John switched on the search-robot, which at once activated its reflecting rays.
Seconds later the fighter's nose noved slightly to one side and pointed directly at the
sl owl y approachi ng star

Here it was! A Topidian ship!

The magni fication nagically produced a shadow on the screens. At once John recogni zed
the circul ar bulge around the center of the slender spacecraft. This was a dead gi veaway
for a Topidian vessel

John del i berated, but with lightning speed. It would make no sense to tangle with the
eneny. Rhodan had forbidden all attacks on the Topi des, and given orders to avoid any
encounter with themuntil he returned with the Stardust |l and an effective fighting
force.

All the sanme, it was interesting in itself to note that the Topi des had resuned
activity again. They apparently had wanted to secure their position of power in the Vega
system and therefore had set out on a scouting mission to the outer planets. There was no
danger that they woul d becone suspicious of Iridul, however.

John changed course once nore, with a heavy heart, and sent a brief report to Haggard

in order to warn him It would be advisable fromnow on not to | eave the protection of
t he underground cavern
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John accelerated with a tremendous thrust of power and soon reached the speed of
l[ight. Gherwise it would have taken days to get to the ninth planet, considering the
col ossal extent of this system

Rof us rem nded himvividly of Earth, except for the absence of big cities. The
Ferrons had settled on this planet a long tine ago. They were nore than happy now to use
it as a place of refuge. A sufficient nunber of natives had remained on Ferrol, mainly
the Sichas, an alnpst wild tribe of brave warriors. They lived in the nountains and had
given the Topidian invaders a very hard tine.

John intersected the orbital paths of several planets and sl owed down his fighter
when the el eventh planet passed by in the distance. In a few nore m nutes he sighted the
ninth planet. He orbited around it several tinmes to nmake quite sure that no eneny scout
pl anes were nearby. Then he | anded in Tschugnor, the capital of Rofus.

Al nost daily John or Doctor Haggard flew to Tschugnor in order to visit the Thort of
Ferrol. The ruler of Ferrol had fled to safety fromthe Topidian invaders. H's ministers
and col | aborators had followed himinto exile. He resided in Tschugnhor and via matter
transmtter he kept in constant touch with his secret agents who had renai ned on the hone
pl anet, now occupied by the eneny lizard race. Radi o conmuni cati on had been di sconti nued
and the spaceshi ps no longer |left their secret underground hiding places. Ferrons and
news capsul es travelled between the eighth and ninth to execute her hyperspace junp. No
one, however, knew the secret of these artificially constructed tel eport installations.
John was quite certain about this.

Normal |y no one paid any special attention to the Terrestrial visitors during their
periodi c stays on Tschugnor. But there was sonething special in the air today, John
noti ced, as he clinbed out of his craft. He shut the hatch and switched on the el ectronic
barrier. Anyone coming too close to the ship would receive a painful jolt. The barrier
reacted only to John's brai nwave pattern

The streets of the city were bustling with activity. John becane aware that many
Ferrons were busy transporting all kinds of heavy loads. He tried to learn telepathically
what was going on, but in vain. The only inpressions he managed to receive-were so
confusing that they were | ess than useless for him He nmerely perceived vague generalized

What had happened?

He made his way to the Thort's residence as fast as he could. He was adnitted at once
and soon sat across fromthe ruler of the Ferrons.

No vestige of his forner royal dignity could be discerned in the little nan. He
sinply grasped John's strong hands as if pleading for help. John understood him due to
his telepathic abilities, and could dispense with the usual translating robot; he even
managed to answer himin a nore or less intelligible fashion

"Sir, our lives are in jeopardy,' began the desperate Thort. 'Unless the great Rhodan
is going to help us we'll all be lost.'

"Rhodan is already on his way.' John lied in order to calmdown the little man.
"What ' s happened? You act as if the Topides had started an of fensive on Rofus.'

"An attack is immnent. Till now they've kept quiet on Ferrol, but now we hear
not hi ng but reports about preparations going on that can only lead to the conquest of
Rof us.

'"Do you have positive proof of that, or do you just suspect it?

"We're absolutely convinced. According to our agents' reports the lizards' fleet is

getting ready to attack Rofus. Many of ny subjects on Ferrol have been arrested,
i mprisoned and even killed. The Topi des have gotten over their initial shock of Rhodan's
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sudden appear ance on the scene. Now they're bound to cone here to take vengeance. That
nmeans we'll have to suffer for something we haven't done at all. The Arkoni des are
obligated to cone to our assistance now.'

Fine thanks we're getting for our help, John thought. Gratitude doesn't seemto be
their strong point.

"Do you have any clues as to when this invasion is supposed to cone off, Thort?'

"No, no definite clues. But it can conme any day. And all we have |eft of our
defensive forces is our badly mangled fleet.'

'That woul dn't be of much help,' John admtted thoughtfully. He sensed that the tine
for action had cone. Rhodan had | eft himbehind to keep an eye on any further activities
of the Topidian enemnmy here. In case they had really overcone their shock and renewed
their attacks, it was John's duty to give inmediate alarm Rhodan would have to interrupt
the training of his special crew and start at once. John had no idea how long it would
take the huge battle cruiser to traverse the distance of twenty-seven light-years, but it
shoul d not exceed a few days, at nost. No doubt it was his duty to send off the
prearranged signal and to inform Rhodan

"I must have valid reasons, Thort, to request Rhodan's presence here.'

"Isn"t it sufficient proof that the Topides are getting active again? Until now they
didn't budge and stayed quietly on Ferrol. But now they've resuned regul ar patro
nm ssions throughout the entire system

True enough. John hinself had seen such a patrolling vessel in the vicinity of the
twenty-ei ghth pl anet.

He rose. "All right, Thort. I'Il send a nessage at once to Perry Rhodan to return
here in a hurry. Keep your fleet ready for action. It's quite possible that you'll have
to ward off the eneny's first blow all by yourself. Go ahead and train troops that can be
transported to Ferrol via the matter transmitters. They're to create diversionary actions
behi nd the eneny lines. Once Rhodan arrives here, we'll strike the decisive blow that
will finally chase these reptilians out of the Vega systemfor good.'

"Let's hope we'll survive long enough to see all this cone true,' sighed the ruler.
He didn't seemtoo convinced by this likelihood. But then he drew hinself up to his full
hei ght, holding his short squat stature as erect as possible. H's tiny nouth becane a
thin line, giving his face an air of determination. 'W will and we nust beat the
Topides. | nust liberate nmy oppressed people on Ferrol. Even if many nanaged to escape
here to Rofus, the best peopl e have renai ned behind!"’

A few minutes later John was on his way back to his fighter plane. He wal ked on foot
in order to gather sone nore inpressions and also to be able to think about his talk with
the Thort. He could never quite figure out these Ferrons. True, they had progressed far
enough to devel op space travel, but they had never gone beyond the initial stages. They
had col oni zed the seventh and ninth planets but their anbitions had stopped short there.
Yet they knew a way of dematerializing matter and even thensel ves and then transport al
over trenendous distances. Via the fifth dimension! Wthout any loss of tinme! For this
one needed technical and nat hematical know edge. And the Ferrons quite obviously |acked
those. John was certain they were even unable to build such a transnmitter. These nachines
had been handed down through generations; they nust have originated in the far distant
past. The story of their origin had been | ost. They were the remai nder of sone period of
spl endour, a hi ghpoint of technol ogical excellence that had vani shed.

O had the Ferrons once been in contact with a superior civilization fromwhomthey
had obtained these transnmitters? And had that civilization fallen into oblivion?

John found no answers to his questions and no | onger pursued this train of
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specul ative thought. He knew that Perry Rhodan had been puzzled by this problemtoo but
had not arrived at any concl usions. Maybe this was the key to a secret whose sol ution
woul d answer nany questi ons.

Suddenly it was nmuch easier for himto divine the thoughts of the Ferrons who were
hurrying past him They were fleeing. They were leaving the city to seek refuge in the
nount ai ns before the eneny's inpending attack

John found his fighter exactly the way he had left it. He renoved the barrier and
took of f without delay. Shortly after |eaving the atnosphere of Rofus, he accelerated to
the speed of |ight and set course for the twenty-eighth planet. Vega shrank rapidly and
| ost its brightness.

Once again he detected another spaceship with his position finder but it was too far
away for direct sighting on his visiscreen. He didn't doubt for a single nmoment that it
was anot her scout ship of the Topides.

He cautiously circled around the twenty-ei ghth planet several tinmes before he | anded
on the moon Iridul. Doctor Haggard was already waiting for himand opened the airl ock

Two minutes later the pilot clinbed out of the cabin and announced: 'We nust send the
nessage, Haggard. The Topides are resuning their activity. I'"'mconvinced it's high tine
to chase themout of this system'

'Rhodan' s orders are to use the hyperband sender only in case of emergency - we risk
det ection, you know. Fortunately nobody can deternine for whomthe nessage is intended.
And Earth's position nmust renmain a secret.'

"But it nust be sent. Get everything ready; |'ll conpose the text of the nmessage. It
nust be brief and still say all that's necessary.'
Doct or Haggard nodded in agreenment. 'I'Il nake it in about ten mnutes. By the way -

two hours ago we nade an instrunment sighting of a Topidian ship. It was orbiting around
Iridul as if it were looking for something. |Is there any connection with the things
you' ve been able to find out?'

John coul d hardly hide his consternation

"You bet there is,' he said quickly. '"A great deal, even worse than | thought. Hurry
up, we'd better not waste a second. Scout parties may be harm ess, but they're usually
the forerunners of far less harm ess events later on. |I'mafraid the Topi des are
preparing to take possession of the Vega system

Doct or Haggard switched on the current. A dull roar suddenly filled the w de cavern
Lanps started glowing. The gigantic sender began to vibrate, sending waves to Earth
wi thout any loss of time, for one light-year neant for themas nmuch as twenty-seven
light-years. Indeed, exactly the same as 32,000 light-years - and there was the snag.

Thr oughout the universe receivers would be registering these waves.

Position finders night even indicate that the sender could be found sonewhere in the
Vega system But since this systemwas not part of the Galactic Enpire, it would probably
arouse curiosity. Soneone mght decide to investigate this situation and see which race
had reached and surpassed the technical pinnacle of nornmal progress by penetrating into
the fifth di nension.

A red light flashed.
"All set,' said Haggard, and pointed to the tiny cabin just |arge enough to

acconmpdat e one person. 'Go in and read out the nessage. You have exactly thirty seconds.
Then the nessage will be repeated automatically.'
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"You know,' remarked John with a forced smile, 'whenever | see this sending cabin I'm
remi nded of the matter transmitter the Ferrons are using. Both this cabin and the matter
transmtter have certain things in common: the Ferronian apparatus transports human
bei ngs through hyperspace, while we do the same thing with our waves. | al ways have the
uneasy feeling that sonmeday things mght go wong;, we mght have a m sconnection and I,
rat her than ny words, might |and on Earth.'

It was a strange thought, but Doctor Haggard didn't treat John's words as a joke.
"It's not as inprobable as you might think, John. The only thing that really worries ne
woul d be the location in which you' d materialize again. After all, there are nany
receiving stations in the universe!'’

John's face grew pale, nevertheless he entered the cabin with a deternined step and
shut the door behind him

The hum i ncreased; he began to speak.

Perry Rhodan received the report a few mnutes before takeoff. Col onel Freyt, who had
al ready taken his | eave and had stepped off the Stardust Il, returned in a hurry and
brought the text. This nessage didn't change anything in principle, it only intensified
Rhodan's determination to clear up the situation in the Vega sector as fast and as
t hor oughly as possi bl e.

' Thanks, Colonel Freyt. W intend to be back within a few weeks, if everything goes
according to plan. In the neantine, | hope you'll do all you can to bring about one
united governnment on Earth. The time for racist differences should by now have becone a
thing of the past. Mnkind can assune the role of heir to the Arkonide Enpire only after
havi ng beconme truly citizens of Terra. Do you see ny point?

Freyt faced Rhodan squarely. 'O course | do. Now, ny friend, goodbye and |ots of
luck."'

After Freyt had | eft, Rhodan stood in the ship's command center for a nonent as if
lost in thought. Reginald Bell wal ked over fromthe comuni cati on consol e and remarked
with a frow on his round face, 'It would be a smart idea to let on as little as possible
to Khrest what you intend to do - | nmean about being heir to the Arkonide Enpire. He
nm ght not take too kindly to the idea.'

To his surprise, Rhodan reacted with a snmile. 'That's where you're wong, ny friend.
It's Khrest's secret desire that one day we'll take over fromthemas nmasters of their
Gal actic Enpire. He realizes only too well the old reginme will founder without us. Thora
is the only one who refuses to listen to reason. But enough of these dreans of the
future!

"All set.'

"It's high time we start. The nessage fromlridul sounded very alarm ng. The Topi des
are getting ready to attack Rofus. W nust forestall their plans.'

"Qur mutant corps will show thema nerry dance,' promsed Bell, returning to his
pl ace at the control board.

Col onel Freyt stood notionless at the edge of the field as the huge spaceship lifted
off silently, then shot up into the clear sky |like a gigantic missile. A few seconds
|ater he lost sight of it. He sighed and clinbed aboard the glider that took himback to
Gl acto-City.

Adifficult task lay ahead of him
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This tinme everything went snmoothly with the transition. The ship slid into
hyper space, traversed the fifth dinension and materialized at the edge of the giant Vega
system They established radi o conmuni cation with Haggard and Marshal |, who breat hed
sighs of relief when they |earned that now their exile on the ice nmoon Iridul was com ng
to an end.

'Reg, order one fighter squadron to take off and go on ahead. The Topi des don't need
to know where we're going to land. | want to conceal the position of the Stardust II.'

"Wiere's the ship supposed to touch down?' asked Bell, after he had carried out
Rhodan's command and had passed on the instructions to Deringhouse. 'On Iridul?

"No. On Rofus. It's a better base of operations. | also believe that the danger is
greatest for the ninth planet.'

"Wy don't we attack Ferrol directly? We can certainly risk it now with the Stardust
Il, don't you think?

"I have ny reasons for not doing it that way. No sense in establishing our rule by an
unnecessary show of violence. I'll be satisfied when the Topidian |izards scurry off
helter-skelter, convinced that it's useless to offer resistance against us. | want them
to be panic-stricken whenever they think back to their adventure in the Vega system

While the snall, easily nanageabl e space-fighters |eft their hangars and hurried
ahead of the giant sphere, flying in close formation, Haggard and Marshall cane aboard
the Stardust Il. Their Ferronian allies remained on Iridul for the tinme being. Rhodan

extended a cordial greeting to his friends.

"I"manxious to hear further details fromyou now,' he said after the first
excitenment of the reunion had died down sonewhat. 'Your radi o nessage was very brief.
What happened?’

"Not very nuch until now, but the Thort grew restless. He felt deserted, even
betrayed. But then | nanaged to regain his confidence and he foll owed ny suggestions and
assenbled a small battle fleet. Wth it he succeeded at |east to beat off a slight attack
of the Topides that was probably intended to test the Ferrons' strength and resi stance on

Rofus. Still, it was quite a norale booster for the Ferrons, even if it wasn't nmuch of a
victory. I'mafraid, however, if ever the Topi des shoul d make any serious attenpt
"It must never cone to that,' interrupted Rhodan. 'The lizards will soon find out

that we've returned. Qur fighter squadron received orders to carry out diversionary
actions, so that we can |land on Rofus without interference. Do you know if they have an
under ground hangar there big enough to shelter the Stardust 1172,

"I would think so,' answered Marshall. 'But - are we going to hide out again? | had
hoped we'd |l et those reptil es know who's nmaster here.'

"You bet your life we will.' Rhodan smiled, then glanced quickly in Bell's direction
"Way do you think we brought along our nmutant corps? Though our friend Reg isn't one of
them he still has some surprises up his sleeve. Under his guidance our nmutants wll make

life so unpl easant for the Topides that they'd rather roast in hell than stay here any
| onger. O maybe they'd even prefer freezing to death in deep space.'

"I"'mgoing to-' began Bell enthusiastically, but Rhodan cut himshort.

"Hol d your horses, old pal. Let's wait till we've | anded safely on Rofus, then we'l]|
di scuss this matter further. Ri ght now concentrate on evadi ng the Topi des. Watch those
detection finders!'

"I won't miss a thing, not even spacebugs,' kidded Reg, and turned away to devote
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hinself to his task of surveillance. He no | onger paid any attention to Rhodan and
Marshal |, who resuned their di scussion

"Any further news?

"Not really, Rhodan. Except for one thing that worries nme. | shouldn't say "worry",
to be honest, but rather that it nakes ne wonder.'

"VWhat is it?

'The Thort,' said Marshall slowy. 'I've talked a great deal with himand had plenty
of opportunity to probe his thoughts. He's honest, that's true. And he's even grateful
for our help. But there's one area that he's kept secret fromus. It has sonething to do
with the matter transmtter.'

"Hm rmurnured Rhodan. 'What's he trying to conceal from us?

' Sonet hi ng he doesn't know hinself. | know this sounds odd, but it's the truth. The
Ferrons haven't devel oped these transmitters on their own.'

"I thought so, ny friend. But it's interesting to find out that the Thort hinself is
aware of that. Wiat else could you read in his brain?

'"There's a sealed vault on the planet Ferrol. Five-dinensional |ocks keep everyone
out. Only the Thort knows how to open these | ocks, w thout understanding their purpose.
This know edge seens to have been passed on from generation to generation since tine
imenorial. | get the inpression these transmtters were a gift froman alien race, who
in the distant past had received sonme great favour by the ancestors of our Ferrons. This
vault is supposed to contain the exact plans for the construction of these transnmitters.
The Thort was thinking of studying these plans in order to build sone.'

"That doesn't surprise ne either,' remarked Rhodan w thout apparent enotion. He
noticed Marshall's di sappoi nted expression. '|I wasn't trying to be facetious, John
You' ve rendered ne a trenendous service with this report, for now you've confirned what
I'd suspected earlier: the Ferrons could never have invented these five-di nensional
transmtters, for they lack the necessary nmental prerequisites. Now, |1'd like to know,
who did build thent

"I got atiny hint on that, too,' replied Marshall with a radiant snile. 'I could
sense the Thort was thinking of something |like "beings that live | onger than the sun".
Does that nake sense to you?

These words had a startling effect on Rhodan. And Bell, who by now was tuned in on
their conversation, suddenly sat up stiffly in his chair near his instruments. First his
face grew unnaturally pale, which was followed by a deep blush. H's eyes flickered. He
slowy turned to Rhodan and net his friend s eyes, which were also wide with amazenent.

Marshal | observed with great interest the effect his report had evoked; he sm | ed
with contentnent.

"What an unusual pleasure to nake you | ose your cool!' he chuckled. 'That al one has
made ny | onesone stay on Iridul worthwhile. Now | feel anply rewarded. |ndeed, these
creatures that live longer than the sun have given the Ferrons the secret of the matter
transnmtters eons ago. |'msorry to say that they didn't know too well what to do with
this secret.'’

'"The Ferrons are thinking in four dinensions, and that's already a gi ant step ahead,
as far as we're concerned. It's just that they don<t think five-dinmensionally. And that's
the first prerequisite if you want to construct hyper-spaceships or matter transnmitters.
That al one was enough for ne to realize that the Ferrons could never have built these
marvel s thensel ves. Tell ne, Marshall, could you get sone indication where these beings
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resi de who are supposed to live longer than the sun ? Where are they | ocated?'

"Sonmewhere in the Vega system' replied Marshall. And for the second tine he

experienced the thrill of seeing Rhodan | ose his conposure. 'At |least that's where they
were several thousand years ago, when the Ferrons were still in touch with them
Unfortunately, that's all | could nake out, by probing the Thort's brain. | believe he

doesn't have any further information on that.'

For several mnutes Rhodan sat silently in his chair and stared at nothing in
particular, while his thoughts were raci ng ahead. Beings that |ive |longer than the sun
he thought. How | ong does a sun live? Half a day, because it rises in the norning and
sets at night? A year, because every planet in a solar system needs one specific year to
conmpl ete one revolution around the sun? Two hundred million years, the time it takes for
the sun to revolve once within its galaxy? O longer still? An eternity? Do these beings
have eternal life? Did they not know death? But - if this should be the case, why did
anyone never neet then?

He si ghed.

"W'll have to have a talk with the Thort, once all this is over. |I'mnow intrigued
nore than ever with the secret surrounding this matter transmitter. And where is this
crypt you nentioned earlier supposed to be, Marshall?'

"In the underground vaults of the Red Pal ace on Ferrol. And only the Thort knows
where the entrance is.'

"Well, the Thort!' munbl ed Rhodan. 'He's the key.'
Bel | | ooked up. Marshall asked: 'The key? To what"
'"The key to eternal life,' Rhodan said softly.

Admi ral Chrekt-Orn, Topidian commander-in-chief on the conquered planet Ferrol, was
sitting at his desk in the Red Palace. His face bore an expression of grimdeterm nation
the thin lips of his broad lizard snout were firmy pressed together. There was a nonstop
fl ow of alarm ng news. Rhodan's space-fighter planes, under the conmand of Deringhouse,
had rushed several |ight-hours ahead of the huge Arkoni de spacesphere, enbroiling the
Topidians in nmock fights and luring themto the other side of the Vega sector

An assistant adjutant entered the room 'Strong fighter units have appeared in the
vicinity of the ninth planet. W're hot on their heels. No attack was attenpted by the
eneny; they beat a hasty retreat at the first sign of interception. No casualties to
report so far.'

The admiral, resplendent in his colourful uniform hit the table with his cl enched
fist.

"I don't care whether the eneny is attacking us or not!

|'ve given express orders to wipe out any hostile force that dares show their face in
this sector!’

The adjutant tried to proceed cautiously. After all, it wasn't wise to incur the
wath of one's superior in general. But especially not under the circunmstances, since
Chrekt-Orn had been enpowered by the almghty ruler of the Topides to act on his behalf
here in this foreign land. He could nete out any puni shnent he pl eased. The adj utant
def ended hinsel f: ' The nonent we set course for these tiny ships, they begin to
accelerate and take flight at incredible speeds. W had no |uck so far even destroying
one of these fighters, let alone capturing one. Qur technicians would be nost eager to
find out sonething about the powerdrive they use.'
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"It's of the Arkonide type,' the admral murnured bitterly. 'The sane as in our |ost
Arkoni de battle cruiser. Have you found any trace of it?

'Not yet, Admiral. Nobody, not even our spies on the ninth planet, have been able to
get the slightest hint where it disappeared to. It seens to have sinply vani shed fromthe
fourth dinension.’

"Could be,' growl ed Chrekt-orn. He was furious. 'Could very well be. Then we mi ght
never see it again. That wouldn't be bad at all. How could we defend oursel ves agai nst
that battle cruiser, especially if it fell into the hands of an intelligent eneny? As far
as these snall fighter planes are concerned' - now his voice resuned its usual sound of
authority and energy - 'we should nmake short work of them

Pass this on to the commanders of our battle squadron groups. There'll be honours and
rewards for the victors.'

However, neither threats nor promn ses would work.

The lizards tried in vain to catch the agile fighters, those daredevils who woul d
come close to the heavy cruisers, then avoid themwi th Iightning fast manoeuvres, |uring
them farther and farther away from Rofus.

Meanwhi l e Bell set the Stardust Il down on Rofus, undetected by the Topides. The
gi ant spacesphere was placed inside the i Mmense cave of a newy created hangar that
ordinarily could accommpdate entire squadrons. Rhodan issued his commands, and ten
m nutes after conpletion of the | anding procedures he was sitting opposite the Thort, who
di spl ayed visible signs of relief at the sight of Rhodan.

"I"mnost pleased that you' ve responded so quickly to ny request for help,' the Thort
said at the beginning of the nmeeting with Rhodan, Khrest, Thora and Marshall. 'The
Topi des are about to invade our world here. W don't know how to fend themoff. You, with

your spacesphere ...

"W're going to defeat the eneny wi thout even deploying our battle cruiser,' Rhodan
renmarked calmMy. He paid no attention to the Thort's startled reaction. Rhodan conti nued.
"I'"ve brought a special group along with nme. They're all born on ny honme planet. From now

on they' Il carry on the fight against the enenmy. Wthin a few days, or weeks at nost,
you'll be able to return to Ferrol.'

"My battle forces are at your disposal,' offered the Thort.

"Thanks. |'Ill nake use of them when needed. | really neither plan nor foresee any

open battles against the eneny forces. If we should be forced into this kind of action
"Il certainly not avoid it. But it's ny intention to |let as many Topi des as possible
escape and return to their hone world in order to report what kind of a reception they
got here when they tried to conquer your part of the Vega system That should cure them
for good of their lust for conquest. At least in this region as well as in our Sol's
system'

"Sol ?' the Thort asked with eager curiosity. 'Is that what you call your sun?

"Yes,' replied Rhodan, who had nade notice of the Thort's sudden show of interest.
"That's our sun, indeed.' Rhodan quickly changed the topic. 'Are the natter transmitters
still working all right? Are you still transporting people to Ferrol ?

"We've mai ntai ned communication with the Sichas. Al is well in Sic-Horum Kekél er
| eads the resistance on Ferrol.'

"Excellent,' said Rhodan. 'That's where we'll start, then. What we began to
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acconpli sh when we conquered the Arkonide battle cruiser, we'll finish off right here.
We' Il break the eneny's resistance at the very root.'

"What do you nean?'

"I mean to say that |'lIl be sending nmy people right away to Ferrol. Today, in fact.
Reg, you'll be in charge of this mssion. Any suggestions you wi sh to nake, Khrest?

The Arkonide scientist slowy shook his head.

"I have a notion of what you intend to do, and | can't think of any better solution.
Your nutants are the right people to frighten the Topi des enough to last thema lifetine.
| fully agree with your plan, Perry.'

Rhodan gl anced at Thora. She just nodded briefly to indicate her approval.

"All right then,' Rhodan said with satisfaction. Then he turned to the Thort. 'WII
you, please, put several cars at ny disposal to bring nmy nmutant corps to the natter
transmtters. |I'll oversee this action nyself, and Reginald Bell will be in charge of any
further activities. Reg, you know what to do, don't you?

"I can vaguely figure out what you want fromnme,' admtted Bell with a faint grin.
"I"'msure | can cook up sonething.'

"I wouldn't doubt it, ny friend.' Rhodan chuckled in anusenent at the thought of
Bell's ingenuity. Rhodan rose fromhis seat, bringing the short neeting to an end. 'By
the way, Thort, I1'd Iike to learn all the details about the events ages ago on Ferrol
|'"m sure you have docunmented reports of your nation's history.'

The Thort's healthy bl ue conplexion turned to a sickly greyish blue. He stared in
bewi | dernment at Rhodan. His little nmouth remai ned half open as if he were trying to get
out the answer that had gotten stuck in his throat. Now a hectic flickering passed over
his face. John observed the Thort very attentively. H s probing thought-feelers
penetrated gingerly into the Thort's brain, endeavouring to register its inpulses. But he
found only surprise and consternation. Wen, finally, the Thort spoke up. 'Qur history?
What could you find of interest in nmy people's history? What connection could there be
with our present war agai nst the Topi des?

' Maybe not hing, and maybe a lot, Thort. So how about it? Can | study your nation's
past or do you want it to remain an eternal secret? And if so, why?

'"No," stammered the Thort, still overwhel med by Rhodan's sudden request. 'Wy should
| want to conceal mnmy nation's past history? W're friends, and friends don't hide things
fromeach other. You reveal your home planet's galactic position and I, in return, wll
tell you about our past.'

"Al so about those creatures that |live | onger than the sun?

This tinme even Rhodan was shocked at the sudden change that fell over the Thort. The
greyi sh blue tinge of his face becane al nbst white. Sonething akin to fear and awe filled
his restlessly darting eyes. He started trenbling all over.

'How do you know of thenf?

"I just do.' Rhodan disnissed the question with a negligent flick of his hand. 'How
about it, Thort? Are you going to tell me about these beings and where they |ive?

The Thort sinply shook his head.
"Even if | wanted to tell you, | couldn't do it. It's too far back in the past, and

our reports have grown hazy with the passage of thousands of years. I'mwlling to
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procure all avail able data. Then we can continue our discussion. | hardly believe,
though, that | can be of real help to you in this matter.'

"I"'msure you'll greatly assist us, Thort.' Rhodan sounded anused. He rem nded his
friend Reg, 'Let's not waste any nore tinme. W've waited too |long already.' Then,
speaking again to the Thort: 'I shall renmenber your promise. This isn't a whimon ny
part. If these beings do indeed Iive longer than the sun, they still ought to exi st
today. For the sun is still with us.'

Kekél er stepped out of the matter transmitter cage on Rofus. An urgent nessage from
Rhodan had called himto the ninth planet. Rhodan, Bell and the mutant corps wel coned the
Si cha, who was dressed in the colourful garnments of his people.

"I"'mhappy to neet our allies again,' began Rhodan. 'And how is the liberation
novenent progressing?

"It's cost us many victinms, but we haven't really nade any progress,' adnmitted
Kekél er sadly. 'The Topide |lizards get nore and nore suspicious of us. They've dism ssed
nearly all native help fromtheir services. They've doubled their guards everywhere.

W' ve established communi cation with several resistance groups, and our organization has
i mproved. But this step ahead is evened out by the severity of the Topidi an nethods of
reprisal. Only the other day, they destroyed one of our villages, killed off all its

i nhabi tants, because they suspected them of hiding one of the resistance fighters.'

"Just |ike back on Mother Earth, not too long ago,' nuttered Rhodan bitterly. 'Go on
Kekél er! Any news?'

'None, Rhodan. We'll continue fighting until the Thort can return to Ferrol, or until
we ... He hesitated. Then he swal |l owed hard and added: 'We'll all be dead.'

"Don't worry, friend. This will never cone to pass. |'ve brought reinforcenents with
nme. Sone nenbers of the nmutants corps are already known to the Sichas. Tako Kakuta for
i nstance. And you'll probably renenber Wiriu Sengu. But whatever their nanmes, they're
your friends, of both the Ferrons and the Sichas. The headquarters of the resistance
groups will be noved to Sic-Horum the capital in the nountains. Fromthere, Bell wll
depl oy his forces as needed.'

"Everything has been prepared for your arrival,' said Kekéler

' Thank you. Bell and | have discussed all the details of this action, and he's fully
informed. I'Il arrive in Sic-Horumthree days from now and take charge of the fina
stages of the battle of liberation. And now - farewell! Good | uck!'

Kekél er hesitated for a nonment. Then he gathered up his courage. 'W need weapons,

Rhodan. Wthout weapons ..

' Weapons?' Rhodan acted surprised. 'Oh, | alnobst forgot to nention it. W won't need
any weapons anynore. Fromthis day on, we'll fight the invaders with one kind of weapon
only: our brains. And | know we have better brain power than the |izard race.'

The door of the matter transmitter cage opened. The first of the nutants stepped
i nsi de.

3/ ' TO LI VE LONGER THAN THE SUN

Trker-Hon sat across fromhis comander-in-chief, Adniral Chrekt-Om The two beings,
descendants of a reptilian species, were covered with gray-black scal es and presented a
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ni ght mari sh sight. Their broad frog-like faces, their thin-lipped snouts, their black
protrudi ng eyes, their flat skulls and their nonhuman extrenmities - all of these together
contributed to make them appear in an unsynpathetic light to the human eye. The Ferrons
too felt the sane repulsion to the appearance of these creatures that had invaded their
hone planet. The lizards presented a visual inpression of cruelty - but even worse: they
were of a truly cruel character

"Qur offensive will start tonorrow,' said Chrekt-Omw th some enphasis. 'W nust
assune the Arkonide battl eship has becone the victimof some accident. Mst |ikely, the
Ferrons didn't know how to operate it properly and have vani shed for good in hyperspace.
Thus our chances have increased to win a speedy victory over this race and to take
possessi on of the entire system This way we should also find that ship which sent a cal
for help and originally brought us here to this part of the universe.'

"Sonetimes it seens to nme,' nused Trker-Hon, 'we might've made a ni stake and | anded
in the wong system You can't exclude the possibility of a mscal cul ati on when deal i ng
wi th such big distances.'

"Qur Despot's technicians never commit an error!' declared the admiral firmy,
rem nding his subaltern that a superior doesn't fall victimto the sane frailties as
other nortals. 'This is the right system and we're going to | ocate the stranded Arkonide
cruiser. We have to find a replacenent for the one wecve lost. O do you really even
consi der returni ng home without your ship? You know what fate would await you there.'

There was no doubt in Trker-Hon's mind what to expect in such a case.
"Qur Despot is a fool!' volunteered Trker-Hon. 'He's cruel and stupid besides!'

The adnmiral | ooked at his adjutant with anmazenent. He was perpl exed and utterly
confounded. A hissing, whistling sound escaped his lips, giving expression to his
feelings of utnost bafflement. Hi s scales were rattling and changi ng col our.

"What did you say?' he yapped, gasping for air. No one had ever dared to make such
of fensi ve renmarks about the exalted ruler of the Topides. He would have to place this
young man under arrest, have himcourt-nartialed. Only one punishnment would fit this
abom nabl e crine: death! 'What did you say?' he asked agai n.

"And you're a fool yourself, Admiral! Don't you see the wong we're doing here? These
natives are a friendly harm ess people, who are entitled to rule over their own hone
pl anet. Wat right do we have to conme here and take over their world? I'll say it once
nore: you're a big fool for carrying out the Despot's orders w thout ever questioning
them This blind obedience won't free you from being held responsible for your actions at
sonme date in the future when you'll be brought to trial.'

The admiral tried to snooth his unruly scal es. Never before had he encountered such
out rageous behavi our. Never throughout his long career had an officer rebelled in his
presence. The man nust have | ost his nind.

"Trker-Hon! |'m placing you under arrest!' The admiral pushed a button and waited for
an orderly officer to enter the room 'Hera, call a guard! Trker-Hon's been stripped of
his rank. He'll be court-martialed."’

"Are you mad, man?' said the orderly. He didn't budge, nade no nove to conply with
Chrekt-Orn's orders. The admral couldn't believe his ears; he was thunderstruck. The
worl d seened to conme to an end for him H s race had known only blind obedi ence since
time imenorial. The slightest rebellious attenpt had al ways been stanped out ruthlessly
at the very first sign. And now this!

He sounded the alarm Arnmed guards stornmed into the room holding their dangerous
deat hray guns ready to shoot.
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"Arrest these two!' gasped the admiral. He was breathing hard. ' They're making
insulting remarks about our Despot. They nmust be brought to justice! W'Il punish-'

Wrds failed himas he crunpled in his seat. He was too old to have to put up with
such nonstrosities. Silently, the guards disarnmed the two evil doers, whose faces suddenly
reflected nothing but utter surprise. They offered no resistance when the guards | ed them
away. Trker-Hon and the orderly officer seemed nerely baffled. 'Wiat's all that supposed
to nmean?' wondered Trker-Hon aloud. But he didn't receive an answer to his question.

That was nerely the begi nning of the offensive canpaign the nutants were wagi ng
agai nst the Topidian |izards.

Bel | had put back in operation the one-man matter transnitter inside the Red Pal ace.
Thus he was able to send his nmen, individually, straight to the central command post of
the Topi des. The cage of the receiver was concealed in a secret chanber, built between
hol I ow wal | s whi ch had not yet been discovered by the eneny. A narrow corridor ran al ong
bet ween the hollow wall's, branching off in many places, and |l ed to various roons,
chanbers and passages. This was nost convenient for Bell's nen to pop up suddenly
anywhere in the Red Palace and to di sappear just as swiftly. The former buil ders had
real |y thought of everything, though certainly they never suspected that their prudent
foresight would play a vital role soneday in driving off invaders fromtheir hone pl anet.

Wiri u Sengu was once again the key figure. He and Bell were sitting together in a
comer of the hollow wall, as he put his amazing gift into action. The short, squat
Japanese had a round face and bl ack, bristling-stiff hair. He was the 'seer' of the
nut ant corps. Solid matter presented no obstacle for his eyes. He could see through
everything and was able to recogni ze any object on whose atom ¢ structure he would focus
his special vision. The nonment he changed focus, the object becanme invisible again to his
eyes.

"What's going on?' Bell whispered eagerly. He was thoroughly enjoying this guerrilla
warfare right in the mddle of the |izards' headquarters. He had an innate desire to make
things as conplicated as possible in order to increase his enjoynent. This prevented him
fromletting |l oose his mutants on the eneny's arny to cause themto nutiny. He wanted to
squeeze every drop of pleasure out of this whole enterprise. Those |izards should shiver
with fright for the rest of their days whenever they'd think back to this mlitary
expedi tion.

The Japanese whispered in return: 'The admral had both the officer and the orderly
arrested just now. André Noir did a good job here.'

A chuckl e canme fromthe opposite corner, where the Frenchman was sitting. He had been
born in Japan and was one of those types who radi ated their good-natured tenperanent for
nmles around them He was known as a ' hypno' and could inpose his will on others. Not
only on hunman beings, but also on aninmals, extra-terrestrial creatures and alien
intelligent life forms. He had just given renewed proof of his remarkable ability.

"Ww, that's fun! |'ve just released this Trker-Hon frommnmy hypnotic spell. O
course, he can't remenber a thing. He can't understand why the general had hi m put under
arrest.’

"Admiral ,' corrected Sengu.

"What's the difference, Sengu? The main thing is the lizard chief will see discipline
collapse all around him He won't be able to figure this out and he'll start doubting his
own mnd. Better still, he'll gradually begin to believe in ghosts.'

"He'll hardly be able to avoid that.' Bell grinned. 'l hope their entire arnmy will

soon believe in ghosts. That's what Rhodan wants themto do.'
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Sengu kept staring at the wall.

'"The two guards are taking their prisoners to jail and are locking themup. 1'd |ike
to know what the admiral's next step will be. | wonder if he'll have his best
col | aborator condemmed to death.’

'Topidian norale won't | eave himany other alternative,' said Bell. 'Wat crazy
creatures!’
"Way?' asked André Noir in a serious tone. '|I haven't forgotten the time when we had

simlar conditions back on Earth.'

"Hush!' urged Anne Sl oane, who had kept silent all this time. The dainty American
girl was a natural telekinetic. Thanks to her special gift she was capable of lifting and
novi ng any obj ect across trenmendous di stances just by concentrating her nental powers.
Sengu was clasping her right hand in his strong fist. Thus she coul d perceive anything he
saw. By combining their various talents the mutants could nultiply their potential many
times over and thus increase their useful ness and hei ghten their chances of reaching the
optimum of their effectiveness. 'The admiral seens to be getting over his shock. He's
speaki ng on the conmuni cator now. O course, | can't understand what he's saying.'

"But | can,' said Noir. He was clasping Sengu's other hand. Only Reginald Bell sat in
his corner, unable to see anything, for he was not one of the nutants. 'He's giving
orders to call a neeting for the discussion of a special mlitary operation. Al the
batt!| eshi p commanders who aren't presently engaged in encounters with the eneny are being
invited. At the sanme tine he's issued orders to get the hyperwave band senders ready.
After the neeting he wants to establish direct conmunication with the Despot on Topid.

Ww That's over eight-hundred light-years away. | can't wait to listen in to that!'
"He isn't fed up yet, | hope ... Bell was afraid he might be cheated out of all this
fun. He sounded so di sappointed that Anne couldn't help laughing. 'l wanted to scare the

living daylights out of himbefore he ..

"Don't you worry,' interrupted the Frenchman, full of confidence. He coul d appreciate
Bell's concern. 'On the contrary, he wants to obtain the Despot's perm ssion to abandon
the eighth planet and at the sanme tine official sanction for annihilating Ferrol. And
then he said sonething else before he switched off the comuni cator. He nunbl ed sone

words to hinself. | don't quite see what he neant by that.'
"What were those words?' denanded Bell. He was suddenly very serious.
"It sounded |ike: "The wong world ...but I'Il still find the right one."'

'"He nmeant Earth,' grow ed Sengu, the Japanese nutant.
'Does mankind live | onger than the sun?

Bel | sat up straight as a bolt. 'What? Wiat did you say? Say that again!' He could
hardly tal k, he was so excited.

André Noir smiled triunphantly. 'Did | finally get a rise out of you? | can't believe
it! Yes, that's what the admral was nmuttering to hinmself. Sonething about the right
worl d, whose inhabitants live |onger than the sun. Is that of any significance?

'Rhodan will be nost interested to hear of that.' Bell resunmed his usual casual tone.
He relaxed in his seat in the corner. '"Wien will this neeting take place?'

"Wthin the hour. Afterward, the talk with their honme planet Topid.

Bell was funmbling with the tiny conmuni co-set he was wearing on a bracelet around his
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left wrist.

"They're in for sonething! And they won't like it!' he growed angrily. He seened to
have forgotten that this was going to be a fun thing.

Admiral Chrekt-Orn entered the conference roomand all the assenbled officers fel
silent. Chrekt-Orn sensed the tense atnosphere and could literally fed the deep
resentnent directed against him

He saluted briefly and asked themto be seated. Then, as if this were the norma
thing to do, the admiral's scales lost their colour, he started to crow strangely - a
sound totally unfaniliar to the lizards' ears. Now the adnmiral spread out his arns,
fluttering and wavi ng, then ascending effortlessly up to the heavy chandelier where he
settled confortably between the arnms of the light fixture. Fromthis vantage point he
| ooked down upon the utterly consternated officers and began his address: 'Gentlenen! Cur
enem es the Ferrons use the nost abom nable nmeans to break our rule. Just a few m nutes
ago | had to witness how Trker-Hon uttered the vilest insults against our exalted ruler.
He called hima fool, which is putting it mldly, in ny opinion. | would ve used nmuch
stronger words to express ny feelings. Therefore | had himarrested and shall condemm hi m

to death. After all, it's not possible ..

That was as far as he got. Sonebody enmitted a shrill whistle and ran out of the room
Several of the officers followed suit. An elderly stouthearted officer seized the chance
he nmust have been waiting for a long tine.

"Silence!' he shouted at the top of his voice. 'The strangers who cane to the
Ferrons' assistance are using black nagic. Don't get confused! Remain calmand rational,
foll ow ny exanple. W nust fight against the eneny ..

This was the end of his speech. He was fully conscious, |ike the rest of the Topidian
officers in the room for André Noir didn't conjure up an illusion this tinme. It was the
real thing. Suddenly the ground fell away from beneath his feet and he sailed up to the
ceiling toward the admral, who was crouching anxiously in the chandelier. Soon both
lizards were sitting in the tiny space, clutching at each other desperately. They stared
in amazenent, with ruffled scales, at the chaotic scene down bel ow.

The of ficers who had remai ned in the conference room had seen enough. Their superiors
were in league with the bad spirits and were out to min them Better to fight against the
Ferrons; they were easy ganme in conparison. They were real and could be defeated. They
fl ed headl ong out of the room Only the admiral and his senior officer renained, waiting
anxi ously for soneone to get themsafely down fromthe ceiling.

Hardly one hour later, and eight hundred light-years away, the exalted ruler of the
Topi des received a detailed but quite confusing report of the events in the Vega system
He issued commands to hold out on the occupied planet at all costs, until the already
alarmed conmittee of investigation would arrive. He nom nated a new commander -i n-chi ef of
the occupied territories in the Vega sector and gave himfull nandatory powers

The new com nander-in-chi ef, Rok-CGor, started his career with the order to attack
Rofus with a strong battle force. They were to wipe out all Ferronian troops stationed on
that planet.

Unfornmately, this was a mstake, for it only hastened the devel opnent of the events

that would prove to becone fateful for himand his race. O course, Rok-Gor had no way of
knowi ng that.

Back in his hiding place Bell was sh;iking his head energetically.

'"No. Rhodan's ordered to | eave themstrictly alone. Let them proceed with their
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attack. Deringhouse and his fighter squadron have been alerted. Ras Tschubai is with
Deri nghouse. How these two can stand it inside that tiny cabin is a nystery to ne. But
|'ve sone idea of what's going to happen; | can inagi ne what their plans are.'

He was wong, though, for what really took place was beyond his rather vivid
i magi nati on.

Deri nghouse sat at the controls of his snmall craft, whose cabin was just |arge enough
to acconmpdat e one person confortably. Ras Tschubai, an African, was a big nan. He sat
cooped up at the other end of the cabin and tried to | ook out of the porthole. He nanaged
to get a good view of the l|argest part of the surroundi ng universe. Ras was one of the
teleporters of the nmutant corps; he could transport hinself to any place he desired by
concentrating on it, provided he was famliar with it or could see it directly with his
own eyes.

Deri nghouse was in direct touch with Rhodan via the central station on Rofus. Thus he
| eanred of the approaching fleet which had orders to attack Rofus.

The other fifty-three nmachines of his squadron remained in | cose formati on and made
constant sorties designed to | ead astray any possi bl e Topi di an advance patrol vessels.
Deri nghouse's forces were | ocated exactly between Rofus and Ferrol.

Trker-Hon, who had been released in the nmeantine, |ed the Topidian battle fleet.
Though he coul dn't make sense of the |atest events, he tried to shake off the secret fear
that gripped him He was deternmined to eradicate the source of all this calamty, which
he believed to be on Rofus. O course he couldn't guess that this source was - of al
pl aces - located in their own headquarters.

The twenty hunp-bellied cruisers energed fromthe shadow of the planet Ferrol and
journeyed forth into the bright splendor of the Vega system

The Topidian direction finders |ocated them at once and Trker-Hon gave orders to
attack.

Trker-Hon was half sitting, half Iying behind his instrunent board and stared out of
the wide visi-hatches at the hated opponent whom he knew to be faster than any Topi di an
ship. It seenmed therefore all the nore surprising to himthat these fifty vessels nade no
attenpt whatsoever to escape. Was it their intention to make a stand in the face of a
concentrated attack of his twenty heavy battle cruisers?

Trker-Hon kept up constant communication via TV with the commanders of the other
crui sers. A hopeful note was in his voice as he issued conmmands for a slight change of
course which marked the begi nning of the attack on the hostile forces. He'd give hell to
these Arkonides or to their friends who | ooked just |ike themand surely were at | east of
arelated race. As far as he was concerned all of them were Arkoni des and thus bel onged
to that race which tried to rule the universe, a task to which only the Topi des were
entitled.

The first officer of the flagship entered the command center. The instant he reached
the mddle of the roomin order to nmake a report to the conmander, sonething very strange
happened. Trker-Hon was able to see it clearly. He'd just turned around at the sound of
t he approachi ng of ficer

The airspace near the officer began to waver as if it had been suddenly heated up
Somet hi ng pushed the first officer aside with a sharp jolt - and then becane visible. Ras
Tschubai materialized right in the niddle of the eneny's command center, imedi ately next
to the Topide officer. He was grinning fromear to ear, anmused at the fright he gave the
two reptilian enem es. Their eyes protruded even farther than normal. Their scal es began
torattle onmnously and jutted out at a right angle fromtheir | eathery skin. Then the
scal es changed color, going frompink to a |ight green
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Ras renoved the raygun fromthe belt of the stupefied first officer. Ras pointed the
gun at the instrument board. He appeared perfectly conposed, as if this were nothing
unusual he was doing here. He pulled the trigger. The fine energy streamturned the
glittering instrunments into a glowi ng dripping mass of useless natter which evaporated as
a result of the tremendous generation of heat.

Trker-Hon didn't conprehend a thing, but he acted instinctively. Wth one mighty junp
he | eaped fromhis seat toward the black ghost. But before he could lay his hands on him
the stranger had vanished into thin air. Only the raygun fell, clattering to the neta
fl oor. The conmander and his first oflicer were once again all alone in the denolished
command center.

Ras Tschubai displaced hinself to another part of the big battle cruiser, jerked
several big guns fromtheir holds, nade the totally perplexed Topide crew take to their
heel s, opened the airlock and denaterialized.

Trker-Hon noticed at a glance that the intruder's shot had destroyed only sone
uni nportant instrunments. The comrunication with the other ships of his fleet was stil
intact. He managed to shut the airlock just in tinme. But the opened airlock nmade him
think. Had the black creature left his ship via the airlock? That would nean it could
survive in the vacuum of space!

A cold shiver ran over the pointed scales on his back. Then this couldn't have been
an Arkonide, but a menber of another race. This m ght explain their mysterious powers!

He | ooked out of the visi-hatch and saw that the linle eneny ships kept at the sane
di stance. Regardl ess whether the Topidian ships tried to cone nearer to themor to get
away fromthem the distance renmai ned unchanged. Trker-Hon called the other cruisers:
"Set course for the ninth planet! We'll carry through with Rok-Gor's commands. The ri ght

wing ..

He stopped short. He couldn't get out the words. Sonething happened on the snall
vi si screen whi ch showed the conmand centre of the seventh battle cruiser. It was the sane
event that had taken place a few mnutes earlier in his own command centre.

The bl ack ghost naterialized behind the commander of Nunmber Seven. Trker-Hon was
i ncapabl e of shouting a warning to the unsuspecting Topide, he was too fascinated by the
event that unfol ded before the eyes of nobst of the other conmanders, since Ras had | anded
right before the Iens of the tel evideo apparat us.

Trker saw how t he ghost - or whatever the apparition might be - tapped the officer on
the shoul der. The Topide jerked around; he wasn't used to such disrespectful behavior. He
was chilled with terror at the sight of the black ghost. He couldn't nove.

Now Trker-Hon found his voice again. 'The raygun - kill him"' he croaked. 'Quick!'

Even if the commander of Ship Seven heard Trker's warning shout, he didn't react to
it. He sat halfway turned around in his seat, inmmobilized like a hypnotized rabbit.

Ras Tschubai grinned and wal ked to the instrunment board. He pulled a few |l evers at
random pushed several buttons, turned sonme switches. The commander's eyes followed his
novenents. He didn't budge; he was unable to nove.

Wiile Ras was in the process of dematerializing in order to reappear in Ship Nunber
Three and terrorize its crewin the engine room Ship Nunber Seven began to respond to
the changed settings of controls. It seenmed to have gone crazy. It took off vertically,
separating fromthe tight formation of the fleet, started to execute abstract figures,
diving, rolling, turning and banking in all kinds of crazy angles. Finally it spun off
si deways, guns blazing wildly, in the direction of the bright Vega star. Trker soon | ost
sight of it. He no longer received any answers to his urgent calls.
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There was no time even to ponder about this puzzling incident. Sonething even nore
i ncredi bl e took pl ace.

The tiny hostile space fighters began their attack. They flew toward the Topi di an
fleet like bats shot out of hell, alnost colliding with the heavier and not as easily
maneuver abl e crui sers, creating havoc anong the ships' formation. They then retreated
lighning fast, only to take up their gane anew a few mnutes later. They didn't fire a
singl e shot.

And then it happened.

Crui ser Nunber Thirteen nmoved up to the front of the formation, turned sideways,
pointing its heavily arned broadsi de nenacingly at the ranks of the fleet, blocking their
way. Now the face of the commander of Ship Thirteen appeared on the visiscreens of the
other cruisers. 'lI've assunmed conmand over the entire fleet! Return to Ferrol! Turn
about! Fire!'

Bef ore Trker-Hon coul d nake any sense out of this mad nove, Number Thirteen's heavy
ray cannons opened fire, blasting pale bundled energy rays away at the rest of the
formation. All protective energy bubbl es surroundi ng each of the cruisers effortlessly
absor bed the sudden bonmbardnent. Except for Cruiser Nunmber Nine, that apparently had
switched off its force field for an instant. It disappeared. In its place, a slightly
phosphorescent cloud was drifting off into space, its sharp outlines soon grow ng fuzzy
and gradually totally fading away.

The rebel lious Cruiser Number Thirteen, however, closed rank again as if nothing
untoward had taken place. There was no com nent, no explanation fromits comuander,
except for his inquiry a few seconds later as to where Crui ser Nine had vani shed.

Trker-Hon was trenbling all over. He tried to give gn answer. He realized that the
of ficer on Nunber Thirteen had not acted of his own free will. He hadn't gone stark
staring mad all of a sudden. No. He'd succunbed to the sane evil forces that had al nost
managed to ruin himand his career. These Arkoni des nust have at their disposal powerful
nmeans beyond anyone's inagi nation.

Just then, at that very instant, with fadi ng awareness, he could barely perceive the
foreign mnd now penetrating his own brain. But this time it was quite different from
before. This tinme he didn't | ose consciousness conpletely; a small fraction of it
renmai ned awake. Al though he'd been robbed of his ability to nmake decisions, he was still
capabl e of understanding the strange, inexplicable thing that had taken possession of his
brain - even if he failed to conprehend it.

"W can destroy you,' said an inaudible voice that he could hear only inside his

head. ' And we will destroy you, unless you abandon this senseless fight. Turn back at
once, Trker-Hon! Report to your commander-in-chi ef Rok-Gor about your unsuccessful attack
on Rofus. Wthdraw fromthe Vega system or none of your ships will ever see your hone

pl anet again!'

Trker felt the pressure recede. His analytical mnd returned. He stared at the m ke
of his videoconmuni co-set. His claws shot out and grasped it. He called his commanders
with a croaking voice: 'Proceed with attack on Planet N ne! Let nothing deter you from
the execution of ny orders. And if | should issue any coninands to the contrary

This was as far as he got. He felt the strange mind enter his brain again, conpletely
bl ocki ng out his own awareness. Everything went black in front of his eyes. But this
interuption lasted only a single second. Then he continued to speak, with the sane
croaki ng voice as before: '...1'll do this for very conpelling reasons. Such as now. W're
turning back to Ferrol inmediately and abandoning the fight. |Is that clear?

It was far fromclear to anyone. But true to their racial conditioning, the fleet
nmade an about-face, setting course for Ferrol. There was no one as furious about all this
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as Trker-Hon hinself when he later stood in front of Rok-Gor, unable to supply a
satisfactory excuse for his inexcusable action.

"All right then,' nodded the conmander-in-chief, staring at the ceiling. 'Report this
incident to the investigation conrmittee that is due to cone within a few days. W've
al ready been inforned of their inpending arrival.'

It was |ike a scene in a grotesque nonster novie. The new conmander of the Topidian
forces, Rok-Gor, was sitting at his desk, scratching the synthetic top with his sharp
claws, doodling intricate patterns. He was extrenely nervous, for this was the day they
expected the investigation conmttee from Topid.

Chrekt-Orn, now disnmissed fromhis post as comander-in-chief, and Trker-Hon sat on
the other side of the desk. Using Chrekt's eyes and ears as a nedium Ral ph Marten, the
nut ant, becanme a witness to this prelimnary discussion

Ral ph Marten was the son of a German father and a Japanese nother. He'd inherited his
father's tall stature and |ight-blue eyes, and his nother's black hair. His ability to
penetrate other persons' mnds and spy undetected on their actions was not a nornal
characteristic shared by his parents and handed down to him This was the result of the
increasing radi oactivity of the Earth's atnosphere, which caused nutations in the
parents' genes, |ater expressed as startling newtalents in their offspring. Thus Ral ph
Marten, the nutant, could see and hear with the lizards' eyes and ears and follow their
conversation. Meanwhil e Ralph's body was lying rigidly in the secret chanber of the Red
Pal ace, watched over by Reginald Bell and other nenbers of the nmutant corps.

The three Topidian lizards behaved in a rational and intelligent nanner - a notion
often proposed in times past by witers of inaginary stories, but which had seened
utterly fantastic and unbelievable scarcely ten years earlier. 'The lizards were not too

nmuch at ease in this strange environnent, but they'd adjusted to it fairly well. They had
different types of furniture on their honme planet Topid, to be sure, designed for their
reptilian body shapes. Still, here they nade do with the furnishings they'd appropriated

fromthe human-1|i ke Ferrons.

"I't was nothing but hypnosis, renote control hypnotic trance!' wheezed Trker-Hon,
trying to explain the reason for both blunders he'd nmade. First he'd insulted the Despot,
then he'd withdrawn his fleet in the mdst of battle. 'I wasn't aware of what | was
doing. | was no |longer naster of ny own nind. They nust have nachi nes which control other
peopl e's brains.'

"And how do you account for the fact,' Rok-Gor asked, 'that Chrekt-Orn could suddenly
fly like a bird, that a black ghost appeared from nowhere right in the conmand center of
the battle cruiser, denolishing many instrunents? Was that al so due to hypnotic
commands?’

Trker didn't reply. Wat answer could he give? Chrekt-Orn, the forner
commander-in-chief, tried to advance his opinion of the nightmarish events. 'Qur enenies
nust be ai ded by strange powers, unknown to us. W've learned fromour conquests of alien
races that they frequently possess inconprehensible abilities and characteristics for
which we | ater have found sone explanation. |'msure this will be the case here too.
Tonorrow the Comm ssion will ..

"That's exactly why |'ve asked you to cone here,' interupted Rok abruptly. 'W al
realize that we'll be held responsible if the canpaign should prove to be a failure. And
that's what it'll turn out to be in case the Conmi ssion orders us to retreat. This sinmply
nusn't happen! We have until tonmorrow to find some explanation for what's happened, and
we nmust also find a method to prevent any further repetition. |I'mcounting on you for
some suggestions, since you've already gathered sone experiences in this field that m ght
prove hel pful .’
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"Sorry. | wouldn't be of nuch help. | sinply don't renmenber anything,' admitted
Trker. 'l had conpletely | ost consciousness; | have no nenory of it. Wat could |
possi bly say about it then?

"Nonsense!' Expressing his anger, Rok swept aside a heavy chair with a single blow
"There are experts on the Commi ssion who can extrapolate fromthe slightest clues.
According to experience, then, they'|ll |eave the courier-ship only when direct contact
has been established with Topid. So the Conmmission isn't going to fall into a trap
wi thout noticing it. Qur people back hone will witness the investigation directly because
the TV caneras will record the picture and beamit to Topid through hyperspace. W have
until tonorrowto find a satisfactory solution, otherwi se the invasion will be cancel ed
or we'll be dismssed. In either case this will nmean the end of our careers. | believe we
under st and each ot her.'

"It was actually a mstake to demand that the investigation commttee should cone
here,' Chrekt reproached. 'If we hadn't, | would still be commander-in-chief and we
woul d' ve found a way out. There are no ghosts and ..

The word stuck in his throat. Wth protrudi ng eyes he stared at the chair in the
corner, where it had been lying since Rok knocked it over. As though guided by invisible
hands, the various parts began to reassenble, then the structure floated slowy upward,
where it hung just below the ceiling and above the new commander-in-chief. Rok followed
Chrekt's startled glance upward to the chair, which was supported as though by ghostly
hands, at which tinme the floating chair suddenly lost its invisible support and fell to
the floor Iike a shot.

Rok didn't react quickly enough

Hs mind was still in a state of shock at the inpossible sight of the airborne chair
and he was struggling to conprehend how such a thing could be when the gravity-defying
obj ect crashed down on his hard head, its |egs draping thenmsel ves around his neck |like a
col | ar.

Trker and Chrekt regarded their superior with a nixture of horror and satisfaction,
their superior who was frightened into imnobility. In the nmeantine, Ral ph Marten
through barely noving |ips, whispered his account inside the hidden chanber. Bel
squatted in his corner and grinned; it was very easy for himto imagine it all. Anne
Sl oane breathed a sigh of relief when she was able to release the chair.

"By the Gods of the Despot!' hissed Rok, clearly frightened. 'What was that?

"The chair-' said Trker. 'The chair's taken vengeance because you kicked it. Dead

things cone alive and ...
"No!" Chrekt-Orn spoke. 'It's nothing but a trick. An illusion that we ..
"You call that an illusion? raged Rok, and tore the remmants of the chair fromhis
neck and threw them furiously on the floor. 'I have a bunp on ny head. Since when do
illusions | eave bunps?

"I didn't nean it that way,' said Chrekt, trying to pacify the angry Rok. 'What took

pl ace here was certainly no illusion. But dead objects don't conme alive. The aliens can
i nfluence our brains over great distances and they can nove objects. Whether they do this
with the hel p of machines or conpletely by the power of their ninds, | couldn't say ..

Rok shook his head in desperation. 'That's nonsense! The Arkonides aren't nmagicians!'
"Then maybe their friends are. Or can it be that we're confronted by two or naybe

even three opponents? The Ferrons, the Arkonides - and soneone el se. And this soneone is
capable of - magic.'
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"I mpossi ble! W can't face the Conmission tonorrow with such old wives' tales or
we'll be washed up. A super powerful opponent, all right; that they'd recognize. But
ghosts and mmagi ci ans? No! This woul d be no acceptabl e excuse for the failure of an
i nvasi on. Besides, we haven't yet found the Arkonide cruiser that sent out the energency
signal. |I'mal nost beginning to believe too that we nade a nmistake with this system

"This star has forty-two planets,' Chrekt reninded him 'There are a few nore
surprises ahead of us. And now I'd |ike to nake a suggestion concerning the Conm ssion
we'll see tonorrow. you' ve disnissed me as conmander-in-chief - all right, | accept that,
under the circunstances. But now you too sufter under simlar difficulties. W nust stick
together or we'll all be destroyed. So I'min favor of your informng the Com ssion
tonorrow that you made a mistake, that the nagic's cone to an end. As soon as the
exam ners are through with us again, we'll renew our energi es against the Ferrons and
Arkoni des, to finish themoff ..

"...And these magicians!' interjected Trker. Rok threw him a disapproving gl ance but
sai d nothing. Expectantly he | ooked at Chrekt but Chrekt had nothing to add.

"Is that all?" Rok's voice was full of disdain. 'You probably want to end the war at

nmy expense ! No, I'll report the truth to the Comri ssion, so that they'll recognize our
difficulties. | don't care what happens to you. The only inportant thing is that we find
t he Arkonide cruiser and the race of eternal life.'

Chr ekt nodded slowy, but he caught a lightning swift side glance from Trker, who
obviously didn't intend to becone a victimeither of Rok's lust for power. It was evident
that the high command of the lizards was no | onger in agreenent.

"For tonmorrow,' Rok-Gor went on, 'the fighting will be discontinued. | want the
Com ni ssion to be presented with a nuster inspection. W'll show the Despot that we too
can face unforeseen events. | expect that you' |l execute nmy command with the usua

preci sion. Anything el se?

The neeting canme to an end, but only because Ral ph Marten decided to return to his
friends. H's body noved and he sat up. He opened his eyes and stared into Bell's intent
face.

Vel
"Let's wait till tonmorrow, Bell. | think we can do quite a few things there. Let's
not forget that the ruler of the Topides will be watching.'

Bel | grinned broadly.
"I'"l'l think of something.'

In Sic-Horum the capital of the Sichas, Perry Rhodan received the reports of his
peopl e and of the Ferronian agents. d oktor, chief of the resistance groups agai nst the
Topi des on the occupied planet, spoke in his curt, dry manner. In his outer appearance he
resenbl ed the humans, even if his nouth had turned out a bit too tiny. Deep lay the
clever eyes in their deep sockets. His skin coloration was |ike that of all Ferrons,
bl ui sh because of the effects of the Vegan sun. Hair covered his head and half his face.

'"The groups in Thorta have becone nore active. In the past three weeks al one four
guard posts of the Topides were w ped out and at | east twenty captured. Two transport
vehi cl es were destroyed by expl osives.'

'Excel l ent.' Rhodan nodded, satisfied. 'And what's the Topides' reaction?

"They've finally let all their servants go and no | onger give any work to Ferrons
since they regard themas too unreliable. This has, of course, certain disadvantages ...
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".Wiich we'll suHi ciently make up for,' interrupted Rhodan. 'You probably know that
we have eyes and ears everywhere.'

"I'"ve heard about it.' The Sicha grinned anusedly. 'Everywhere they talk about it in
Thorta; they say the place is haunted. However, the ghosts are on the right side.'

'They are indeed. Thanks, doktor, that'll be all. You'll continue your activities,
giving the eneny no rest. May | ask Kekder for his report now?

Kekél er was the chief of the war-1loving Sichas who |ived in the nountains of Ferrol
and had al ways gone all out for the unity of the planet. Despite his age and his
seeni ngly grouchy behavi or, he was very devoted to Rhodan and woul d've sacrificed his
life to help himrout out the |izards.

'The eneny's getting nervous,' Kekéler said calmy. 'The actions of our resistance
groups have already caused two of the Topidian nmilitary bases to be vacated. Since then
they' ve been occupied by the official mlitary forces of the Ferrons. The achi evenent's
great. The news trickles through to us only slowy, so I'mnot able to give a |ong and
detailed report, but | know that the days of the eneny on Ferrol are nunbered.'

Rhodan nodded approvingly, then | ooked at Bell, who was waiting inpatiently for his
chance to speak

" And how about the mutant corps, Bell?

'"They're driving the lizards crazy!' The words fairly burst out of himand he | ooked

around triunphantly. 'They're shooting at each other! - making life difficult for each
other, don't get along with each other anynore! |I'mplanning a showthat'll finally
finish themoff. It'Il be beaned directly to Topid via TV so that the Despot can

participate in it in person. Such an interesting TV play he's never seen before!'

"I wouldn't doubt that,' Rhodan agreed. 'But you nmustn't exaggerate, under any
circunmstances. We'll discuss further details tonorrow. Al the nutants will be at your
di sposal then. Your actions nust be inpressive but nust give no dues as to their origin -
that's very inportant. I'd like to mslead the Topides.

"I"'mreturning to Rofus now Bell, you'll acconpany ne. Kekéler, you nake al
preparations for tonorrow s action. To confuse the Topi des even nore, a squadron of ny
space fighters will arrive here today. They'll keep the surveillance forces of the eneny
busy - our opponents nustn't be given any tine to think.'

Rhodan and Bell returned to Rofus via matter transmitter. It never ceased to be a
strangely macabre experience to enter the wire cage, adjust the instruments and rel ease
the nysterious nechanism Nothing seened to happen. One sinply stepped out again a few
seconds later, but in the neantinme had passed through nmany nmillions of niles in a
demat erialized state. The transni ssion was through a super-ordi nate paraspace, a
di mensi on that required five-dinensional thinking in order to understand it. This nental
ability the Ferrons didn't possess, therefore-

Rhodan si ghed as once again his reflections led himto this point. Anyway, the Thort
had promised himdefinitely that he'd be able to tal k undi sturbed with Lossoshér, the
| eadi ng scientist of the Ferrons. The sage old man was a nenber of the council of
mnisters and was known as one of the wi sest heads of the present generation

"I't'Il depend on our conversation with Lossoshér,' Rhodan said to Bell, 'what course
your performance will take tonorrow. However, |'mafraid that the Thort's set certain
limts for the scientist. But with the telepath Ishy Matsu present, |'ll be able to get
brief data. You know, |'m sure, that she's been trained to the extent that she can
transnmt thought information to nontel epaths. So right while Lossoshér's talking to us
we'll have the opportunity to know whether he's lying or not. W'Ill even know what he's
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thinking in reality at the sane tine, should he lie to us.'

"Stupid situation,' grunbled Bell, as they drove by electricar to the tenporary
pal ace of the Thort. 'We help these guys and they distrust us.'

"W nmust try to understand that,' Rhodan said in defense of the Ferrons. 'Wat we
want to find out fromthem concerns an age old historical event that survives only in
their tradition. It's sonething that's been handed down through generations and | assune
that details are no | onger known. But | know that this event which took place thousands
of years ago has sonmething to do with the matter transmtters, and nust have been both of
a pl easant and di sagreeable nature at the sane tinme. The Thort will nmake every effort to
keep nme fromfinding out about it in detail - if indeed there are any details at all to
find out about.’

'You nmean to suggest that sonebody once upon a tinme nade a present of the matter
transmtter to the Ferrons?

Rhodan nodded.

"That's exactly what | neant to say. And |'d like to know who did it.'

The car canme to a haltt and the two nmen got out. |Ishy Matsu, the dainty Japanese
girl, awaited themas prearranged. And ten minutes |later they were already seated
opposite Lossoshér.

The ol d scientist nodded pensively.

'The great Thort reported to ne what it is that you wish to know. | adnit it's a
del i cate subject, but our common fight against the Topi des has nade us friends and we
ought not to have any secrets from each other. The Thort's given ne perm ssion to tell
everything | know about the origin of the transnmitters.'

" Thank you,' said Rhodan, and listened inside hinself. Ishy comunicated with him He
speaks the absolute truth.

Rhodan continued: '| realize that the Thort expresses great confidence in us with his
willingness to cooperate. The transmitter's a puzzle because it denonstrates with its
techni cal execution alone the incredible genius of its constructors. 1'd |ike to know why

the present-day Ferrons are no |onger capable of building new transmtters. The Thort
gave nme sone plans before ny flight to Sol but they were worthless; they nmerely contain
sonme clues pointing to a cenain secret.'

Lossoshér replied, ' The Ferrons have never been able to build the transmitters by
thensel ves.' This news came as no surprise to Rhodan. 'It was an alien race, to whom we
once were able to render a great service. They nmade a present to us of a |arge nunber of
nmysterious instrunents and included the instructions for building them But we're
supposed to be able to build transnmitters only when we've reached the necessary technical
and ethical maturity. Therefore the plans thenselves are in a vault in the Red Pal ace on
Ferrol, protected by five-di mensional |ocks and a five-di nensional force screen. It's
entirely inpossible to penetrate this vault unless one is capable of thinking
five-dinensionally and can thus find the keys to it. These are the precautions taken by
the race that nmade this precious gift to the Ferrons. Thus the might of the transnitters
can never be misused, for only those can construct themwho have the required maturity.'

I shy, unnoticed by anyone but Rhodan, telepathed to Perry: He is still speaking the
absol ute truth.

W shing certain conjectures confirned, Rhodan asked w thout hesitation, 'Wo were
t hese strangers?

Lossoshér sniled kindly and his gaze wandered off into the distance. It was as though
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he wanted to | ook back thousands of years in order to conjure up once again the events of
t he past.

"At that tinme we didn't have space travel yet and we stood at the very begi nning of
our history. But we realized we weren't alone in the universe, for we received visitors
fromoutside. First, a gigantic sphere | anded here, but the exact story got |ost through
the ages - today we no | onger know what really took place. The encounter was w t hout
consequences; the strangers |left us again and never returned. That nust have occured
between ten and twel ve thousand years ago. We surnmise that the first visitors from space
served as nodels for sonme of our gods.'

"Very sinmlar to conditions on our hone planet,' whispered Bell, but no one paid any
attention to him

'Then canme the second visit,' the Ferronian scientist continued. 'It differed in
several respects fromthe first. The nost inportant thing probably was that the visitors
didn't come of their own free will but made an energency | anding on Ferrol. Through that,

as a consequence, cane about a contact that probably had never been intended. The ship of
the strangers, a gigantic cylinder, snmashed to pieces in the nountains of the Sichas and
was destroyed by fire, the survivors abandoning it just in time. A nost all of the

travel ers were saved. Qur ancestors, who initiaHy thought themto be the gods who had

| anded here previously, received themhospitably and | ater brought themthe raw material s
they requested to build a nysterious apparatus which would make it possible for themto
return to their honeland. You're right, if you guess these to be the matter transnitters.
The strangers knew no other way out, for all their radio instrunments and other neans of
conmmuni cati on had been destroyed during the catastrophe.

' Then, one day, the strangers disappeared."
"And the transmitters remai ned behi nd?

"Yes. But earlier, the | eader of the unsuccessful expedition enlightened our Thort of
that day. They originated fromour systemand canme froma planet beyond Rofus that is
orbiting around Vega. It nust therefore have been the tenth planet. They were at the
begi nning of their space era and this was one of their first bigger expeditions. Qur
ancestors understood very little of technical things but sensed that what was happeni ng
woul d at sone future date be of great inportance and so they made records that have
survived to this day. Hence our exact know edge of these events.'

The thought crossed Rhodan's mind that the Thort had pretended they knew hardly
anything at all today of the events of that tine. He nust therefore have changed his
opi ni on.

I shy reported that Lossoshér was still speaking the truth.

'The | eader of the expedition nade a gift of the strange instrunents to the Thort and
al so gave himthe exact construction plans, which our |eader at that tinme placed in the
Red Pal ace under the precautionary security neasures of which | previously told you. Then
the strangers from space disappeared and all that remai ned was the nenory and the
transmtters.'

The scientist fell silent. Rhodan waited, but when nothing further was vol unteered he
said: 'Wat do you know today about those strangers that live on the tenth planet? If |I'm
not mistaken, you can fly there any tine you wish. | can't renenber your ever nentioning
that this planet's inhabited.'

"I't's not inhabited, indeed, and according to our explorers, there never has been any
life on the tenth planet. It seens the strangers weren't telling us the truth there.'

That was a startling revelation, and Rhodan didn't conceal his disappointnent. 'Then
you're not sure at all that they originated fromthis systen? Very regrettable. | was
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nost eager to neet the builders of these matter transnmitters in person. Too bad. Aren't
there any clues where they really cane fron? What did they |ook |ike?

"Qur historial accounts tell nothing about that. Cbviously, they nust've resenbl ed us
or you. And hints . Lossoshér hesitated for a nonent.

He's deliberating if he's permitted to tell you about this, signaled the Japanese

girl.

Rhodan and Bell were waiting.

"Well, there is soneone, but I'mnot sure that he'll want to help you in this matter.
During all these years that the aliens had to stay here on our planet, rmuch against their
will, not a single one of themdied, though there were many anong themthat |ooked quite

ol d. When our forefathers wondered about this nysterious |ongevity, they sinmply
expl ained, "to be able to live |onger than the sun."'

"W have sonething to go on there.' Rhodan nodded, satisfied. 'W can judge from
that, if nothing else, that they could live to a ripe old age. | wonder, though, why they
never visited Ferrol again. They certainly had plenty of opportunity during these
t housands of years.'

"I quite agree with you there,' replied Lossoshér. 'I've often wondered about that,
but |'ve never bcen able to figure it out. There seens to be no | ogical explanation. Just
two possibilities mght be considered: either the strangers originated from anot her
system and never returned to the Vega sector, or their race fell victimto sone
cat astrophe. There's a slight clue in our |egends. The | eader of the expedition is
supposed to have said once to our Thort: "We live longer than the sun, but the sun itself
wants to prevent us fromdoing so." | don't know how to interpret this remark.'

Bel | was about to say sonething, but he caught Rhodan's warning glance just in tinme.
Bel | remained silent.

Lossoshér believes that the strangers enmigrated fromthe tenth planet, canme Ishy's
mut e nessage.

Rhodan beaned a thought in her direction: In that case, the explorers should have
found remants of their civilization on the tenth planet, Ishy

What a puzzling story! Highly devel oped living beings had existed at sone tinme on the
tenth planet and yet not the slightest trace had renmai ned behind. That was nost unlikely,
for even the snmallest nations will | eave traces of their presence that can be detected as
nmuch as fifty thousand years later. And these aliens - apparently imortals, capable of
space travel and five-di nensional thought processes - no, it was inpossible that they
shoul d' ve vani shed wi thout any trace ...

But where had they gone to? Were were they now?

Rhodan rose quickly. '"I'mvery grateful, Lossoshér, for your valuable hints. | know
you're just as interested as | to find an answer to all these problens. Therefore |
suggest that as soon as we've chased the Topides fromthis world, you acconpany ne on a
trip to the tenth planet. Both of us together might find some further clues, let's hope."'

"It'Il be a great honor for nme,' the scientist assured him shaki ng Rhodan's
outstretched hand. 'An old dream m ght come true for me this way.' He shook hands with
Ishy and Bell, and continued: 'According to our exploratory flights to the tenth planet,
you shoul dn't encounter any difficulties either, particularly since your ships fly so
nmuch faster than ours. | don't think the gap between Rofus and the tenth planet will
present any special problens there.'

For a nonent Rhodan stood there, startled, but he snmled quickly with an air of
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assurance.

"Ch, certainly not,' he said, and shoved Bell through the door. 'Mbst definitely not,
Lossoshir ..

4/ THE GREATEST MYSTERY OF THE UNI VERSE

The Topi des were preparing everything for the | anding of the special envoy ships due
to arrive fromthe honme planet. Meanwhile Perry Rhodan made his first serious attenpt to
steal the plans for the construction of the matter transnitters. He had to obtain these
plans to forestall unpleasant future surprises.

He was acconpani ed by Tako Kakuta and Ras Tschubai, the tel eporters. The secret
one-man transmitter transported the three nen inside the Red Pal ace. Wiriu Sengu had nade
a sketch for them showing the way to the hidden vault. Oddly enough, the Japanese seer
had failed to penetrate the walls of the crypt with his eyes. He couldn't see through its
wall's. For the first time his eyes nmet an obstacle that couldn't be changed structurally
and thus becone transparent for his special eyesight.

But at | east Rhodan knew the |ocation of the crypt.

They had to proceed very cautiously. The pal ace was bustling with activity. The
tel eporters executed lighning fast junps and first scouted out each path to enabl e Rhodan
to make his way uni npeded by any danger. They nostly used secret passages within the
thick walls, but nore than once they had to cross corridors and wide halls. This wasn't
al ways without risk.

Finally they reached the | ower and | ess busy zones of the gigantic palace. Then they
entered an area that was bel ow t he ground.

Tako Kakuta returned fromone of his junps. 'There's a corridor ahead of us that

nmakes a sharp turn and then opens into a large hall. According to Sengu's sketch we
should find the vault in the mddle of it. I"'mafraid you'll get the surprise of your
lives.'

Rhodan didn't ask any questions. He followed the Japanese, while the African covered
the rear.

There was no door at the end of the corridor. It suddenly wi dened to a very | arge
room a hundred and fifty feet by a hundred and fifty. The ceiling was roughly fifteen
feet high.

They used their searchlights, trying to pierce the dark vault. But the bright Iight
cones net only dark, bare walls. It took a few seconds for Rhodan to establish that the
subt erranean room was enpty. Puzzl ed, he exami ned again Sengu's sketch. Both friends
| ooked over his shoul der.

"That's right - it must be this room The vault's supposed to be in the niddle.'
Rhodan | ooked up fromthe drawing. 'I can't find it here. Maybe Sengu nade a mni stake and
there's still another hall a bit |ower.'

"I''"l'l have a | ook,' Ras volunteered, and vani shed instantaneously. Alittle while
| at er he reappeared, obviously bewildered. 'No, we're directly above solid rocks here.
There are no other enpty chanbers below this |level here. The vault we're | ooking for
can't be above us. That nmeans it nust be here. But where? Sengu undeni ably saw the vault,
therefore it cannot have becone invisible all of a sudden. After all, it was the only
thing that Sengu failed to nmake invisible, because he couldn't penetrate it with his
eyes. That woul d be a paradox.'
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' Maybe,' Rhodan began to ponder aloud, staring at the opposite wall. 'Maybe just what
appears to be a paradox ' happens to be the truth when you think in a five-dimensional
manner . '

"What do you nean by that?'

"Qur seer Sengu is capable of altering the atonmic structure of nmatter in such a way
that it becones transparent for his eyes. Wth the exception of the vault, which is
surrounded by a five-dinensional screen. It remained visible to his eyes. Therefore it
nust be right here, beyond a doubt. But we can't perceive it. That nmeans, for us, who
aren't seers like our friend Sengu, it remains invisible. | bet if Sengu were here with
us, standing where | amnow, and using his "normal" eyesight, he couldn't see anything
ei ther.’

'l don't understand that,' adm tted Ras Tschubai

"To be frank with you | can't understand it either too well.' Rhodan smiled. 'Let's
wal k over to the spot where the vault's supposed to be.'

They advanced a few steps and then ran into the invisible obstacle. Rhodan, who'd
wal ked sl owy, hands held out in front of him didn't seemto be surprised. He just
chuckled to hinself, as if he hadn't expected anything different.

"I thought sol A mirror effect that's turned into solid matter. A solidified vision.
That's great - but inconprehensible.'’

Tako gently stroked the snooth surface of the 'nothingness.' 'But there's nothing to
be seen. Just like air ..

'Sengu' s eyes couldn't penetrate this "nothingness" and neither can our eyes. W just
i magine we can do it, that's all. The mirror effect changes fromevery visual angle we
try to look at it, and that gives the inpression that we can see the opposite side of the
room Ras, walk over to the other side of the room please, then tell ne whether you can
see us or not. But be sure to steer clear of the vault; nake a wide circle around it."

The bl ack man wal ked al ong the wall and stopped when he arrived at a spot directly
opposite Rhodan and Tako. Between them was the invisible 'nothingness'. They couldn't see
each ot her.

"In spite of all,' said Rhodan, 'it isn't transparent, even for Sengu. Only - if
Sengu cannot penetrate it with his eyes, you won't be able to do it either. Tako, you
won't manage to penetrate it, even ,hen you dematerialize. Wiy don't you try it?

Tako didn't | ose a second. The place in which he'd just been standing was enpty now.
Rhodan had wanted to add sonething nore, but the Japanese had acted too quickly. Awld
shriek of pain echoed loudly in the stillness of the giant chanber. Rhodan and Ras were
startled out of their wits. Then they observed an odd spectacl e.

Tako materialized in md-air. He slid dowmward along the invisible wall, arnms and
| egs spread apart, desperately seeking to hold onto sonething. His face was a horrified
guestion mark. He | anded on his feet, standing once nore on solid ground, | ooking
perpl exed, trenbling all over.

"VWhat in the world was that?' he cried out.

'The barrier,' explained Perry Rhodan. 'Wile you were denaterialized, trying to fly
i nside the vault, you bunped into the barrier surrounding it. You naterialized again and

sinply skidded down along its side. That's all. You see, you can't penetrate the screen
either. | hope the robot brain will be able to give us an answer to that - | can't hnd it
by nysel f.'
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Ras wal ked gingerly along the wall, rejoining his two friends.

"That's weird,' he said. 'Is that an energy screen?

"I don't think so Ras. A teleporter can get through an energy screen quite easily,
but never through a five-dinensional field. The field doesn't exist here where we are;
it's somewhere else. | can't quite explain this; I'msort of guessing. | can't find the
proper words. | mght be standing at the threshold of conprehending this strange
phenonenon. |'ve sone vague idea how all this is interrelated, just enough to supply the
necessary data to the electronic brain in our Stardust Il. Perhaps the brain will be able
to find the answer to this nystery. Let's |leave; no use wasting our tinme here any
| onger.'

In silence the three nen started on their way back

The enpty hall remai ned behind, and inside, the greatest nystery of the universe.

Bell's hour of triunph had arrived. Bright and early in the norning he assenbled his
nut ants, showing off in the worst possible way. He was tdling all kinds of crazy jokes,
whi ch so exasperated Anne Sl oane that she had himfloat up to the roof of a Sicha house.
But this didn't disturb Reg Bell. He sinply continued his tale how, once upon a tinme |ong
ago, he'd cut off the buttons fromhis sergeant's pants, and then had sewed t hem back on
again, but all in the wong places. He described these spots in all detail, which again
drove Anne to |ift himoff the roof, |eaving himsuspended in md-air.

"If you don't stop, Reg, I'll let go, and let you drop to the ground, all two hundred
pounds of you!' threatened Anne.

Bell was waving his arnms and | egs, jerking around hel pl essly.

"I'"ve heard worse threats fromny sergeant, but never such insults. Two hundred

pounds! How dare you, Anne. You know | only weigh ..

"Mster Bell!'" It was John Marshall, the telepath. 'Your jokes aren't as funny as you
m ght think. Tell us the stories about your sergeant's pants when we nmen are al one!
Anne's quite right to Il et you dangle up there.'

"That doesn't bother nme,' protested Bell, but his voice quavered a bit. '"I"'monly

fifteen feet above ground ..

"Don't forget, gravity's greater here than back hone. You can break every single bone
in your body if |I let go,' warned Anne. 'Be reasonable, then I'l|l let you cone down
safely.’

"I''l'l come down by nyself,' said Bell, and tried to reach for the edge of the roof.
But it was too far away. 'Tama Yokida, conme and get ne! W nen nust stick together!'

The sl ender Japanese, a telekinetic |like Anne Sl oane, took over. He let Bell drift
closer to the roof. Bell grasped the rain gutter and clinbed onto the wooden shingl es.

"Bring a | adder!' he ordered. 'W nen nust denonstrate that we don't depend on
wonen!' He overl ooked the fact that the | adder sailed through the air as if pushed by
i nvisi ble ghosts, then | eaned agai nst the side of the house. He clinbed down slowy,
planting hinmself in front of the pretty young girl. 'l nust express ny disapprovalL young
| ady. You're abusing your precious talents.'

"You're right.' Anne l|aughed. 'I've been using them on worthl ess objects.'

Everyone joined in the |aughter, although nobody - except for the tel epaths - knew
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whet her her remark had referred to Bell or the | adder

Their fun was suddenly interrupted by a nmessage coning fromthe sender of the
resi stance groups. The Topi di an envoy ship had entered the system and was approachi ng
Ferrol. The time for action had cone for Bell and his nutant corps.

Bel |'s nmobod changed abnpdy. Now he was serious and natter-of-fact. '"Wiriu Sengu is to
go first. Anne Sloane will follow himas the telekinetic and then André Noir as the
hypno. The others will stand by. They'|Il follow as soon as | send further instructions.
I's that clear?

He didn't wait for their answer, but stepped into the snall wire cage and di sappeared
al nrost at once. The nutants followed in the order Bell had indicated.

More than two hundred rod-shaped Topidian cruisers, with their characteristic bul ge
around the mddle, were lined up in closed ranks at the giant spaceport of Thorta. Their
crews were standing at attention in front of their battleships, ready for a fina
i nspection by Trker-Hon, who had been naned commander of the Topidian fleet. Shortly
afterward, Trker-Hon retuned to the Red Pal ace. Rok-Gor was al ready waiting for him

"Everything's ready for the arrival of the commi ssioner,' announced Trker-Hon.
"When's his ship supposed to | and?

"Any nmoment now.' Rok hesitated slightly before he inquired: 'Have there been any
further - incidents?

'None; everything' s nornmal again. Maybe the Ferrons have given up all this nonsense.'

"Not the Ferrons,' Rok corrected in an irritated voice, 'the Arkoni des! As soon as
the commi ssioner | eaves after his investigation, and if all goes snoothly, we're going to
anni hilate the ninth planet. W nust teach these inpertinent inperialists a |esson.
Where's Chrekt-Orn?'

"He's waiting at the spaceport.'
"All right then, let's go!'

Everythi ng had been prepared in the best manner, according to Topidian standards. A
pl atform had been erected directly in front of the crews, and TV caneras and
hyper-transmtters had been set up. Rok-Gor was very eager that the Despot - over eight
hundred |ight-years away - should witness his hour of glory. He wanted to convince the
rul er how excellent his decision had been to have nom nated him Rok-CGor, as the
commander -i n-chi ef of the expeditionary forces. It would be only a question of tinme now
until he'd be pronoted to the position of space admiral. That this pronotion woul d nean
exile or even death for the unfortunate Chrekt-Orn didn't bother himin the |east.

It wasn't surprising, therefore, that Chrekt-Orn was awaiting the conmi ssioner's
arrival with very m xed enotions. André Noir, who 'listened in' to Chrekt's thoughts for
a while, even felt alittle sorry for him He decided that he needed to be taught a
| esson which he wouldn't forget for sone tine.

The car stopped. The commander-in-chi ef and Trker-Hon got out. Rok-Gor used the
renmaining tinme for an inspection of the troops. The war had apparently been forgotten;
they acted as if no hostilities had ever existed, while ultrafast scout ships patrolled
the space around Ferrol, making sure no unpl easant suprises would disturb the
conmm ssioner's visit. The Topides, at |east, believed these precautionary neasures woul d
do the trick.

Meanwhi |l e, hidden in the secret chanber, Bell had Sengu give a nonstop report on the
events at the spaceport. The seer could watch the scene as if he were present in person
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'"He's about to finish inspecting the troops - what a ponpous ass, this new commander!
He did nothing to deserve this pronotion. He got his post only because we |let Chrekt-Orn
swing fromthe chandelier ...The special envoy craft's arriving. Wat a huge crate - by
Topi di an standards, of course. It's one of those cigar-shaped ships with a bul gi ng
mddle. It's Ianding now. The troops are presenting arns. The entrance hatch is opening.
A lizard-nman's com ng out. wow, what a uniform |'ve never seen anything as colorful as
that. André, it's your turn now. | can't hear what's being said. You can read their
t houghts. '

And André Noir went to work.

The conmi ssioner and his entourage had stepped onto the platformdirectly fromthe
shi p. The conm ssi oner wal ked ahead while his nmen, about twenty Topide officers, kept at
a respectful distance to show the honor that was due him |Inside the vessel, the
hyper-transmtters were busy sendi ng an instantaneous account of what was happeni ng here.
This way the mer on Topid becanme an eyew ness to the gal actic event.

Rok- Gor marched stiffly toward the comi ssioner, who was waiting for himto cone
cl ose. Rok-CGor saluted. 'Welconme to the Despot's envoy on the conquered eighth planet of
the Vega system The situation here on Ferrol is calm our forces are superior and the
final defeat of the eneny is at hand.'

The conmi ssioner canme i Mmediately to the point. 'How about the inexcusabl e bl under
we' ve heard about? Chrekt-Orn, what have you to say in your defense?

The fornmer commander-in-chief had kept hunbly in the background. He stepped to the
fore now, conscience-stricken. His black |izard eyes | ooked sad and frightened. 'W're
fighting not only against the |ocal Ferrons,' he said, 'but also against the hated
Arkoni des. They've already established thenselves in this part of the universe, as could
be expected after having intercepted the distress signal. Their superior fighting forces
and weapons ..

"Superior? shouted the commissioner, and threw a questioning gl ance at Rok-Gor. '
was just told that this canpaign has practically been won.'

André Noir took over the helpless Chrekt-On. 'It has hardly begun,' Chrekt croaked
firmy. 'Rok-Gor hides fromyou all the difficulties which he can't handl e. Topi des have
come under magic spells, lifeless objects begin floating and flying through the air, our
commanders are | osing control over their battleships, they start shooting at our own
crui sers, our officers seemto be losing their nminds, they are totally confused ..

"Lies, nothing but lies!'" Rok-Gor yelled, full of fury. 'Chrekt-Orn wants to cover up
for his own inefficiency. we're not dealing with any supernatural eneny forces!

"True, the opponents are quite normal beings, nothing supernatural about them
They're sinply superior to us. In ny hunble opinion, it would be advisable to | eave this
system a once.'

The conmi ssioner listened attentively. He felt alarnmed at this war of words. 'Wy all
these different explanations? what's really been going on here?'

"A great deal' Chrekt cried out. 'Mutiny anong the officers ..

' They were properly punished!' Rok-Gor internpted. 'These things will happen
occasionally. And there's no reason why we should break off our victorious canpaign.'

'The Arkonides have cone to the aid of the Ferrons, Conmi ssioner. They have new
weapons that can take over the minds of other creatures. They can even seize control of
our cruisers this way.'

A voi ce canme over the | oudspeakers of the Topide envoy ship. 'This is the Despot
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speaki ng! | demand an i medi at e expl anati on of what's happened on Ferrol! Woever the
eneny may be, he nust be defeated. And if Rok-Gor isn't capable of doing so, I'll sinply
have to replace himwith a better nman. Were's Trker-Hon?

"Down with the Despot!' shouted the new conmander of the Topidian battle fleet. 'Down
with his conmm ssioner !’

"What did you say?' screaned the outraged conmi ssioner. He cocked his head to one
side, trying to understand. He couldn't believe his ears. Trker-Hon cane cl oser

"You heard nme right the first tinme! | said, down with the tyranny of the Despot. W
have no busi ness being here. The Ferrons haven't done any harmto us. Down with the
conmm ssioner! W don't need any spies and informers here!’

The tall lizard on the platformwas gasping for air. He signaled with his left clawed
hand. Rayguns flashed as his conpanions drew their arns lightning fast fromtheir
hol st ers.

"Mutiny! W have a nmutiny on our hands, Despot!' the conm ssioner announced. 'Wat
are your orders?

"Death for all mutineers!' conmanded the Despot from over eight hundred |ight-years
away.

Rok- Gor suddenly drew his raygun. He pointed it at the conm ssioner and pulled the
trigger. The highest dignitary of the Despot died instantly. Hi s conpanions froze in
horror, but a nonment |ater they opened fire and killed Rok-Gor on the spot. Then they
withdrew hastily to the safety of their ship.

Once nore the Despot's voice cane over the |oudspeakers. 'Chrekt-Orn, report back to
Topid as soon as you've brought the canpaign to a glorious end. And if you should send ne

a nmessage of defeat of our own forces, this will seal your death warrant. In case you
should try to avoid just punishnent and fail to return to Topid, you can rest assured
that my men will find you. They'll pursue you to the farthest coners of the universe. You

as well as your officers.'

The voi ce over the | oudspeaker broke off. The big ship trenbled, and lifted off. It
raced up into the skies with unbelievabl e speed, and soon di sappeared fromview A few
seconds |l ater a deadly silence covered the spaceport. Then suddenly, Trker-Hon began to
shout at the top of his voice: 'Long |ive our Despot! Long live our glorious Despot! My
he reign forever!'

Crui ser Nunber Thirty-seven rose gently fromthe ground, ascended vertically, |ooped
the | oop and peppered the parade ground with a broadsi de of neutron beans. The |izards
fell to the ground, seeking cover. Trker-Hon yelled hysterical comuands, ordering an
officer to take up a fighter plane, pursue the cruiser and arrest its crew. He was
horrified to discover that the cruiser had started w thout any men on board.

Trker-Hon realized that his entire fleet m ght take off any nonent the sane as
Crui ser Nunber Thirty-seven had done. He knew now that the Ferrons had becone invincible
with the aid of the Arkonides.

"All men aboard! Into the cruisers!' he screaned, terrified. 'W're leaving Ferro
this instant! Stand by for further instructions!’

Back in the secret chanber of the Red Pal ace, André Noir listened to Trker-Hon's
final commands with satisfaction

"That's his own decision,' he said to Bell. 'l didn't suggest this order to him |

hope they've finally cone to their senses. And as Sengu can see, Chrekt-Orn doesn't put
up any opposition to these commands. On the contrary. He's in favor of instant flight. |
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think we've gotten rid of those |lizards. Anne, how about a final denonstration?

The young girl seized Sengu's arm 'I'Ill have a | ook at the scene out there,' she
said. Bell was seized by a feverish lighting nobod. What woul dn't he have given to be
right on the scene! But worse still, he couldn't 'see' |ike the nutants what was goi ng

on. But then he renenbered: the Red Pal ace nust be free now of eneny forces. He coul d
sinply take the elevator and ride up to the roof and observe everything fromup there
with his own eyes.

"Wait a couple of mnutes, Anne, then have the lizards execute sone fine mlitary
drills high up in the air!' Bell storned out of the secret chanber and raced al ong the
corridors. His friends could hear his hurried steps grow nore and nore distant.

"He's a daredevil, taking unnecessary risks,' grow ed André. Then he concentrat ed
again on his nmental observations. 'Wat's happeni ng now, Sengu?'

"Orderly retreat,' replied the Japanese. 'Seens, though, that they're | eaving nost of
their equipnent in Thorta. Maybe they'll want to pick it up later on.

"I''ll cure themof that notion right away,' promi sed Anne. She waited for two
nm nutes, then Sengu reported that Bell had nmade his way safely up to the roof and was
standi ng there | ooking over to the spaceport. Only then did the young girl start to
concentrate with an intensity she had never achi eved before.

"I think the lizards will never return to Ferrol to get the rest of their equipnent,’
said Perry Rhodan to the Thort. 'Bell and his mutant corps have taught thema fine | esson
and frightened themout of their wits. They won't ever forget that, |I'msure. | wouldn't

be surprised if they'd | eave the Vega sector for good.'

Thora, who'd taken part in the conversation, as well as Khrest, shook her head. 'The
el ectronic brain's predicted with a probability of ninety-nine percent that the Topides
will not |eave this system You know what fate awaits themon Topid. Chrekt-Orn and
Trker-Hon will search for sone uninhabited planet and settle there rather than face their
Despot. The brain's assunptions agree with our own first-hand experiences in our dealings
with the lizard race. It behooves us not to let themout of our sight.'

Bell, who'd just arrived from Thorta, shrugged his shoul ders.

'They've had it for good. You shoul d've seen how our little Anne had the fleet dance
inthe air, all inrhythm 'Wat a sight; the flagship was waltzing around with a patro
cruiser.'

'They prefer ghosts to death,' replied Thora. 'Especially if the ghosts like to fool
around.’

"I gave thema good run for their noney! ' Bell protested. '|l wasn't too soft on
them'

"W nmust adnit that you've victoriously brought an end to an interplanetary conflict,
which really should be called an interstellar one, with a nmininal |oss of life. Rok-Gor
and the conmissioner paid with their lives, and one ship was |ost. You were very nercifu
i ndeed!"’

'l was the one who ordered Bell to use these tactics,' Rhodan defended his friend.
"Deringhouse and his squadron fighters are following the fleeing eneny to observe their
novenents. | expect to hear fromhimat any nonent. According to his latest report the
three hundred seventy Topidi an vessel s have al ready crossed the orbit of the
thirty-eighth planet.'
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'They seemto be fleeing, indeed,' Thora expressed her bew | dernent, 'Could the
el ectronic brain be so wong about that?

Rhodan didn't answer. He djdn't believe either that the el ectronic brain mght be
maki ng a mi stake. What was it, then, that the Topi des were planning, knowi ng full well
that they didn't have a ...ghost ...of a chance in this sector of the universe?

5/ THE I NFI NI TY BOX

Forty-two planets were revol ving around the bluish Vega sun. The outernbpst planets
were ice worlds, totally devoid of Iife. The sun was too distant for its warmng rays to
have reached the | onely wanderers.

One of the disadvantaged nenbers of the Vegan solar system the fortieth planet, was
circled by six noons that showed no phases and renmi ned forever dark. These nobons were
the size of snmall to nmediumplanets in reality. They weren't different in any respect
fromthe huge world whose gravitational pull nade themits constantly swirling prisoners.

The fortieth planet was a gigantic world. No wonder that it forned its own system
together with its six noons, the smallest beihg about the size of Pluto. One of these six
noons even possessed a satellite of its owmn as large as a continent - a cosmc curiosity.

Deri nghouse and his space-fighter squadron were in hot pursuit of the fleeing
Topidian fleet, which was just crossing the orbit of the thirty-ninth planet. To
Deri nghouse's great surprise, the eneny suddenly deviated fromits strai ght course and
entered the orbital path of the fortieth planet. He'd assuned the eneny woul d head out of
the system and then vani sh into hyperspace. And now t his!

But this wasn't the only surprise the Topidian fleet had in store for him The
ci gar-shaped ships with the bul ging m ddl es broke rank, forning six equal-sized groups,
and di spersed, each in a different direction. Deringhouse had the presence of nind to
send sone of his fighters after each of the lizards' snaller formations. He kept in
constant touch with his nmen via | ong-range videophone. Because of this he had a preny
good i dea what was happeni ng.

The Topi des had no intention whatsoever of abandoning their plans regardi ng the Vega
system Return to their hone planet was out of the question, unless they cane as victors.
Therefore they hit upon the obvious solution: withdrawal to the outernost reaches of the
Vega system where they'd try to establish a new strong hold. The six nobons of the
fortieth planet seened the ideal spot for this.

Deri nghouse gave orders to six of his fighter planes to stay behind and keep the
Topi di an fl eet under constant surveillance. They were to inform himof any suspicious
noves of the eneny. Then Deri nghouse, acconpani ed by the rest of his squadron, set course
again for Rofus in order to give a person;t! report to Perry Rhodan about the unexpected
turn of events.

To his great disnmay, his news didn't result in the startled reaction he'd imgined.
Rhodan listened calnly and then issued orders to ring the fortieth planet with patrol
posts, at the proper distance, of course, to nmake sure that the lizards woul dn't suddenly
start out on a surprise attack on the inner planets of the Vega system Then he added:

"There were several nore inportant things | want to see taken care of. You'll be in
charge of the guard detail, Deringhouse, that will send out the alarmin case the |izards
try to start new trouble. Thanks, that's all.' Rhodan waited until Deringhouse had |eft.
Then he turned to Bell, who'd watched the scene, sitting quietly in a chair. 'Go and get
the Thort, Reg! Al so Khrest and Thora. | want to have a talk with them'

"May | stay here during this neeting?
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" Absol utely. You have to be here with us, Reg. Al so, get John Marshall to cone here.
| want to make sure that the Thort isn't trying to pull the wool over ny eyes. He's been
known to have lied before ...Now, get a nove on, friend!'

"Your wish is ny conimand, sir,' nocked Bell. '"I'Il be back in no tinme.' He got out
of his chair as slowy as he possibly could, and dragged his feet, then left the room
wi th a nonchal ant grin.

Rhodan didn't pay any attention to his antics, he was already |ost in thoughts: The
Topi des are just a secondary problemthat will find its solution in due tinme. The nore
i medi ate problemis the Ferrons. And especially the Thort. W' ve hel ped themout of a
critical situation, and they owe us debt of gratitude. But they don't seemto nuch
inclined to be grateful, and willing to do us sone favours in return now. |I'll sinply
have to force themto do so. The secret of the matter transmtter

Khrest and Thora were the first to arrive. The sage old Arkoni de scientist shook
hands wi th Rhodan and took a seat next to him Thora, apparently in a nore affable nood
than usual, sniled and held Rhodan's hand for a second |onger than was really necessary.
There was sonething in her eyes that caused Rhodan to wonder; he was filled with rather
pl easant enotions at this unexpected change in her. He knew he could count on her
support, for today at least - and this was unfortunately so rarely the case.

"I"'mglad you got here before the Thort,' Rhodan began. 'I'd like to informyou about
nmy plans. | know you're as nuch interested in the transnitter as | am nyself. W nust
obtain the designs and blueprints for its construction, at all costs. The Thort isn't
going to supply themto us voluntarily, even if he had themin his possession. But |'m
sure he can give us at |least sone hints as to how we can get them Lossoshér reveal ed
that there's sone kind of a formula, known only to the Thort. This secret fornula has
been bad they have no idea what to do with it. | believe this fornula is the encoded
password that will open the five-dinmensional |ock of the secret vault.'

"Do you really think the Ferron will disdose this formula to you?' Thora asked.

"He'll have to.' Rhodan sniled. 'If he won't hand it over willingly, then we'll find
other nmeans to make himpart with it. After all, that's a job for the nutant corps.

Sonmebody will take over his nmind and ..

Now Bell entered together with the Thort. John Marshall followed on their heels. They
nodded a silent greeting and sat down. The Thort appeared to be in low spirits; he
certainly guessed what was awaiting him

Perry Rhodan cane quickly to the poi ntm

' The Topi des have been chased away from Ferrol; nothing stands in the way any |onger
for the Ferronian governnent to return to their honeland. The tine has cone, therefore,
Thort, for us to say goodbye.'

The | eader of the Ferrons could hardly hide his fear. 'But the Topides are still
somewhere within our solar system' he objected tinmdly. '"I've just learned this from
your friend Bell. You know very well that we're incapable of warding off a renewed
i nvasi on all by ourselves.'

Rhodan | eaned forward, closer to the Thort.

"I wonder why | even bothered conming to your assistance, Thort.' Rhodan spoke with
great insistance. 'But you nake no attenpt to help us in return. True, |I'Il adnit, you
all oned the scientist Lossoshér to reveal sone of the background on how you cane into
possession of the matter transnttters. But what good does this know edge do us ? The few
machi nes of this amazing invention are in your hands. | nust get the construction plans;
I must know how nore of these wonderful machines can be built by us. Those bl ueprints
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that you gave ne sone tine ago were nothing but skillful forgeries. You tried to put ne
off with these worthless plans. You realize, of course, that five-di nmensional thought
processes are inpossible to express in three-di nensional figures. You have a choice now.
if you wish to enjoy our protection in the funre, if you want to make sure that your
realmw ||l survive, then you nust tell us how to open the crypt in the Red Pal ace.

O herwise we'll |eave you here to your own devices and to certain defeat at the hands of
the lizard invaders.'

Rhodan had put his cards on the table. The Thort knew exactly what was wanted of him
He had to cone to a decision. Marshall signaled that the Ferronian | eader wasn't thinking
of treason. He was toying with the thought of com ng out with the truth. But it took
several minutes until he could de6nitely nake up his mnd

"I know of sonme clue, but | doubt it will bring you closer to the solution of your
problem 1'd like to know sonmething first, though: what w |l happen once you can
construct these matter transmtters?

Khrest took it upon hinself to answer. '|I don't understand your concern in this
matter, Thort. Are you afraid, maybe, that this would change the course of history in our
uni verse!' W possess space ships that work on the sane basic principle as your matter
transnmtters. W dematerialize and continue our jouney in hyperspace. This is what
happens in your matter transmitters, too. We're only inerested in a sinplification of
this nmethod, that's all. | assure you, our galaxy won't go to rack and ruin if this is
what you're afraid of Thort.'

"But the wise ones that entrusted thjs secret to us were thinking ahead. They
considered it essential that only those persons woul d conprehend the nethod of
construction who had aquired the necessary maturity - evcn if this would take nmillions of
years. Wiy should we break this | aw now?'

Rhodan advanced the decisive argunment. 'You give us the secret formula, and if we
succeed in opening the vault, this would be sufficient proof of our degree of maturity,
don't you agree?

The Thort | ooked into Rhodan's questioning eyes. For a nonment he seened to be
over whel ned by Rhodan's conpel ling glance, to be swallowed up by this ocean of steely
strength. Then, nustering all his forces of resistance, he freed hinself fromthis al nost
hypnoti c conpul sion, and arrived at a decision out of his own free will.

"I see your point.' He conceded defeat. 'I'lIl hand this fornula over to you. It's
very sinple and easy to renenber - but it doesn't make any sense to ne. This is it:
Di nensi on X = pentagon of space-tine sinmultan. That's all.'

Al were silent.

Khrest and Thora exchanged qui ck gl ances, which plainly showed they neither
understood the forrmula nor had come to sonme concensus of opinion. Bell opened his nouth
wide as if to yawn, but then seened to reconsider, and closed his nouth, sighing noisily.

John Marshall signalled silently: That's all, indeed Rhodan concentrated on
menori zi ng the nysterious words of the fornmula.

Breaki ng the general silence, the Thort renmarked, not without a trace of

gratification: '"I"'msorry that you obviously don't know what to nmake of these words
either. We've known this formula for thousands of years, but its neaning has renmi ned a
nmystery to us to this day. |'ve done all nowthat's within ny power, and | hope that
you'l | appreciate ny effort.’

Rhodan nodded casual ly. "Thank you, Thort. 'W certainly appreciate this. But let's
di scuss sonet hing now of nore inmediate i nportance, the real reason why |'ve called this
neeting. Wien do you intend to return to Ferrol, Thort?
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The Thort reacted to this change of topic with obvious relief.

'"W've already begun with our preparations. Qur fleet's ready to start. | and sone of
the menbers of ny governnent will return this very day to Ferrol via matter transnitter
We'I'l proceed directly to Thorta; the receiving stations have benn set up there in the
nmeantinme. There'll be a big victory celebration and |'d like to invite both you and your
friends to honor us with your presence there.'

" Thanks,' replied Rhodan with a hint of sarcasm 'W'I| certainly accept this
invitation. At the sane time |'d like to ask you to put at our disposal a restricted area
where we' ||l erect a base for your protection against any alien enemes.'

"Don't you plan on staying here on Rofus?' asked the Thort.

'No. When the Topides renew the battle, they'll attack Ferrol and not Rofus. Besides,
| have ot her reasons.'

It was easy to see that the Thort woul d have | oved knowi ng these reasons, but he
didn't dare ask what they were. He sinply said: 'W'Il|l decide about that after our
victory celebration. | hardly believe that there'll be any objections to your request.
Since our business has been concluded 1'd Iike to ask your permission to | eave now. My

people ..

He had barely left the roomwhen Bell gave vent to his pent-up feelings. He breathed
deeply, then exhaled forcefully and noisily, as if he were afraid that he m ght otherw se
bur st .

"How about that formul a?" he exploded inpatiently. Hi s eyes were aglitter with
curiosity. Khrest and Thora gl anced at Rhodan who, evidently bored by all this
excitement, studied sonme invisible speck high up on the ceiling. 'Wy do you ask ne? How
shoul d | know?'

Khrest's face showed sonething akin to disappointnment, while Thora sniled disdainly.
"Who else, Perry? Wo else could | ask? Bell insisted.

'"The same authority I'"mgoing to consult for advice now,' Rhodan answered, and
started to | eave the room

He' d al nost reached the door, but Bell had rushed over to himand grasped his arm
"And who woul d that be, Perry?

'The positronic super brain on the Stardust Il, of course, ny friend.'

Now Khrest's face also |it up with a snle. But his snile held no sarcasm only
pl easure

The first big victory party had cone and gone and the second even bi gger one was
supposed to follow shortly.

The Thort had taken up residence again in the Red Pal ace and had resuned his official
duties. Al signs of the invaders< occupation were quickly renoved everywhere on Ferrol
The popul ation was overjoyed to return to their normal daily |ives.

Rhodan's request for a base was granted without delay by the hastily called assenbly
of the mnisters' council. The restricted area was situated near the npuntains, which
were the hone of the Sichas. The follow ng day, the Stardust |l |anded in the rocky
desert. The ship's powerfull ray beans created an i mense cave, nore than one thousand
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yards deep. Quickly the giant spacesphere hid inside, disappearing fromthe surface of
the eighth planet. Labour robots soon set to work and constructed Rhodan's first gal actic
base. Corridors, elevators living quarters, workshops and | aboratories were built.
Storeroons and hangars for the space-fighters were installed in the nolten rock. Finally,
an Arkonide reactor supplied the power to erect an enornpus energy screen above the whol e
i nstauation, rendering it thus unassail abl e.

The native popul ation watched all this activity with m xed enotions, as Rhodan's
nut ant corps easily found out. The Ferrons were none too happy to see the fornmer
occupati onal eneny forces being replaced by sone new type of reginentation. Rhodan kept
reassuring the Thort that his people would only derive benefit fromthis mlitary base.
But how coul d the Ferrons conprehend what Rhodan neant by that? How could they know that
Rhodan consi dered themto be the first colony of the galactic cnpire he intended to
create?

In addition to all the planning and work that went into the establishnment of his
first galactic base, Rhodan's m nd was set upon solving the problemthat was his forenost
concem He made his final preparations to west the big nystery fromthe di m past of
Ferronian history. He held . lengthy dialogue with the gigantic brain in the Stardust 1|1,
presenting to it the fornmula he'd obtained fromthe Thort. Rhodan | earned the answers
he'd hoped for. At this juncture Khrest joined himin the huge room whi ch housed the
positronic brain.

"I knew you'd choose the only possible way, the right way,' Khrest comrented.

'"Was there any other way, Khrest? The positronic brain is thinking in a
five-di nensi onal manner - the sane way you do and | mnyself, at least partially thanks to
ny hypno-psych training. However, neither you nor | could ve found the solution on our
own, as sinple as it appears to be. The whole secret is contained in this notion of
"simultan". Also "pentagon" plays a role. But only everything in its proper conbination
inits overall "gestalt", nmmkes sense.'

"Doesn't five-dinensional thought always make sense" Kbrest sniled gently.

"Not in our universe,' replied Rhodan, and he sniled, too. 'But to be frank with you,
Khrest, I'ma bit disappointed. The five-dinensionally secured vault is in reality a
quite normal four-dinensional affair. The docunents do exist, but not in the present tine
- that is the fourth-di mensional factor of the nystery. The protective shield consists of
transfornmed radi owaves of far distant radio stars - well, sinply cosmic rays. Add to that
sonme technical tricks, effects - creatcd by bending light rays, and naturally existing
energy walls. Al these obstacles can be rendered ineffective when certain events occur
at the "simultan” instant.’

"And how do you intend to cause these events to occur?' Khrest asked with a certain
curiosity that reveal ed unm statakably that he al ready knew the answer. Rhodan pl ayeed
along with him

"I''l'l use ny nmutants. Tanaka Sei ko is a natural -born detection finder. He can receive
normal radi owaves, sent by intelligent living beings and understand them But in addition
to that, he can also receive the waves emanating fromthe radio stars - the sanme waves
that formthe energy screen around the secret vault. |If he succeeds in detecting them
we' Il gain unhindered access to the docunents, which will sinultaneously be brought to
the present tinme. That, in a nutshell, is the whole problem

'"Do you have any idea why and how all this comes about?

'No, Khrest, | nust confess that | really don't know. | told you all the information
that the positronic brain supplied to nme. Tanaka won't be able to manage by hinsel f, but
togaher with several other nmutants it will be possible, thanks to the fact that their
i ndividual gifts can be conbined in their effect when the nutants touch each other or
hold hands. I'lIl need a telekinetic and a tel eporter and, of course, also Sengu, who will
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announce when the barrier coll apses.'

"What will becone of these plans?' Thora had entered the room unnoticed by the two
men, who mmed around on hearing her question. Thora |ooked inquiringly at Rhodan with her
unf at homabl e red-gol d eyes.

Khrest tried to act as a nediator. 'In case Rhodan should obtain them he has a claim
on them for otheririse he'd never succeed in opening the vault.'

'"He does that with the help of the Arkonide brain.'

"Which would no longer exist if it hadn't been for his intervention at the tine - at

| east not as far as we're concerned. Therefore ..

"A very logical argunent, indeed,' Thora scoffed, unconvinced but in a nore
conciliatory nood. 'What will Rhodan do with these plans!"

Khrest shrugged his shoulders. 'That's his affair. Wiy should he not build any
transmtters? Perhaps we mght even establish a direct connection between Terra and
Arkon. Who knows what potential devel opnents the future mght bring?

Rhodan deci ded the nonent had cone for himto enter into the argunment. He tried to
reassure Thora. 'Thora, don't worry. |'d never build the transmitter unless all of us
agreed on it. The secret will belong to all of us. Please - trust ne!’

It was the first tine in quite a while that he spoke to her in such a persona
manner, but she didn't seemto notice. She pretended to have forgotten the brief period
in the past when she and Rhodan had cone cl oser to each other. Once again he'd becone for
her the anmbitious Terran who threatened to topple over with one mighty sweep the
tottering interstellar enpire of the Arkonides.

"I thought it necessary to express ny doubts, if you don't mnd, Rhodan. But if
Khrest agrees with you - well, | won't oppose him But | have warned you, Khrest!'

She didn't wait for an answer but |left the room Khrest |ooked at the control board
of the positronic brain. 'we could consult it,' he suggested. Rhodan shook his head.
"Consult it to find out whether I'mreliable or not? No thanks. |In case you have your
doubts too' Khrest' you can ask the brain when I'mnot in the room After all, | wouldn't
want anyone to say that the brain was under undue influence."'

There was a bitter smle around Rhodan's nouth as he turned to | eave the room

Khrest's eyes followed him There was no expression in them

The subterranean room was sparsely lit.

Next to Rhodan were standing Bell, Tanaka Sei ko, Anne Sl oane, Ras Tschubai and |shy
Mat su, the tel epath who was endowed wi th another amazing talent. She had tel escopic
eyesight. If she concentrated on any place, no matter how far away, she could plainly
'see' what was goi ng on there. Rhodan hoped to make good use of her special talent during
the forthcon ng experinent.

The Japanese, Tako Kakuta, announced after a few seconds, 'Yes, | can feel it. The
cosm ¢ rays that exist everywhere are being bunched together and concentrated right here
inthis hall. It starts up there near the ceiling. Then the beam expands and forns an
opaque cone. | cannot penetrate it at all. Cosnic rays are identical with the passage of
time. in ny opinion.'

'"They do originate fromthe fourth dinension, after all,' Rhodan whi spered al nost
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i naudi bly. 'l wonder if you could detect these waves of the radio stars, or better still,
stop them al t oget her?

'So that the cone would cease to exist? I'mnot sure.' '"You nust try it! At the sane
time, Sengu will concentrate and tell us whether he can see whatever is conceal ed inside
the energy vault.'

Tanaka | ooked at Anne Sloane. 'If | can let Anne see what |'m seeing, she ought to be
able to deflect thc rays. They are matter, only in a different form

There was apparently nothing in the roomin front of them The invisible vault
guarded its secret and wasn't yet ready to vyield it.

Tanaka grasped Anne by the arm The young girl's slender body stiffened and she
cl osed her eyes. Suddenly Sengu shouted: 'There it is!' He pointed to the center of the
enpty room whose walls were throwi ng back the dimecho of his excited voice calling out,
"A box - it's gone again. What was that?

Rhodan felt the excitenment coursing hotly through his veins. For a nmonment he stood as
i f paralyzed, then pulled hinself together.

"A box?

Tanaka had let go of Anne's arm The two nutants could not properly concentrate under
such circunstances and thus no | onger pdssessed the necessary nental strength to carry
through with their task

"Asmall, glittering box. It was floating in the center of the room up there in the
air. | could see it for just a second and then it di sappeared.’

"It's working this way,' Rhodan whi spered. 'Tanaka and Anne, you nust try again, but

concentrate longer this tinme. Ras Tschubai will junp the nonent Sengu sees the box again.
The whol e thing nusn't take nore than two seconds. | don't know what ni ght happen if
Anne's endurance gives out while Ras is still inside the crypt ..

The African's face turned a sickly gray. Sengu put an arm around Tschubai's

shoul ders. 'Don't worry; | won't startle her again. | won't say a word. | won't do
anything to interupt her. You just watch me. |I'll raise ny arm and then you junp at
once. '

Ras nodded his head, but didn't reply. Hs thoughts were probably busy liguring out
where he'd be in case Anne or Tanaka failed in their conmbined efforts. Then he said: 'I'm
ready."’

Rhodan coul d feel his body vibrate under the trenmendous tension. He took a deep
breath and then gave the signal

At first nothing seenmed to have changed, but then Rhodan noticed a slight novenent in
the mddle of the room The air becane visible while still remaining transparent. The air
began to vibrate and flow, condensing into pale colored spots that nmerged and separat ed.
And t hen Rhodan saw t he box.

It appeared from nowhere all of a sudden and it shinmered |ike pure gold. It hovered
unsupported above the floor, surrounded by a radiant gl ow.

Sengu didn't need to give the prearranged signal. Ras Tschubai junped, for he could
percei ve the marvel ous phenonenon on his own. He sinply vani shed and then reappeared next
to the box. Hi s hands seized the shimrering obiect and then

Anne cal l ed out and col | apsed.
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Rhodan whirl ed around and caught her in his arns.

At the sane nonent Ras and the box vani shed fromsight. The roomwas enpty once nore.

"What happened?' Rhodan asked, and shook Anne, who lay linp as a rag in his arns.
" Anne, Anne! Cone on, Anne! What's the matter?

She opened her eyes and stanmered like a child: 'It was too nmuch for me - too great
an effort ..

"You must try again! Right away, Anne! Think of Ras! He nustn't |eave himin the
urch. Pull yourself together. Tanaka? Ready?'

Rhodan supported Anne, who cl osed her eyes once nore. A tense expresston came over
her face and nmade her look |like a stranger. Bell was standing a few steps away, rooted to
the spot, and said nothing. He didn't dare nake a nove. Hi s eyes were staring, w de open
at the spot where Ras Tschubai had been just a nonent earlier

Then the air began to vibrate again; the colors started to flow and run into each
other. Ras Tschubai materialized, the box findy grasped in his hands. He vani shed for an
instant - only to stand suddenly next to Rhodan, who gently | owered Anne to the ground.
He signaled to Bell to cone and take care of the totally exhausted young girl.

Rhodan turned to the African, who held the box out to him Rhodan took the box and
gazed at it in awe before he said: 'W alnost didn't make it this tinme, Ras.'

The teleporter sniled weakly and | eaned against the wall near the exit. 'I'd never
want to go through that experience again. These were the nost horrible mnutes | ever
lived through in all ny life.'

"M nutes?' Rhodan wondered al oud. 'But you were hardly a few seconds inside the
vaul t.'

Ras shook his head. 'Inpossible! You and the hall disappeared suddenly fromview and
then | fell into the void. | kept the box clasped in ny arns, but no one was there
threatening to take it away fromnme. On the contrary, | had the inpression that the box
itself was dragging ne throughout eternity. For this was exactly what was happening to
me. | was racing, faster than thought, out of the galaxy. A few instants later, the
gal axy becane a gigantic spiral nebula that grew smaller and smaller until it was just
one of the mllions and millions of specks of light in the universe. | was falling toward
a bright spot that was glowing far away, slowy increasing in size. It resenbled a w ndow
- looking out into infinity, into eternity - or to hell. | couldn't tell, for suddenly
the whol e process reversed and | was falling back again in the direction where | had cone
from The MIky Way | oonmed larger and larger again. | sank into it - and then | saw this
roomagain. This is what happened to ne. But | have no idea what all of this neans ..

Rhodan patted Ras's shoul der, trying to cal mdown the frightened man. 'Ras, you've
gone through an experience that no one has ever w tnessed before. You were in an energy
vault that was suddenly activated and travel ed through tinme. The box, and you with it,
returned to the original place where it had been stored - in the past or in the future -
who' I'| ever know for certain? As soon as Anne detected the waves of the radio stars once
nore, that had becone visible for her by touching Tanaka, the tinme | ock opened again. You
were then able to return to the present time and bring the box with you.'

"Time | ock?
Bel | and Ras shot out the question sinmultaneously.
"OF course. There nust be sonmething that made this tinme travel possible for you, Ras.

And this nysterious sonething is the waves of the radio stars. As long as they're beaned
into this roomwhere they forman inpenetrable energy barrier, the object that had been
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| ocked inside remains in a predetermned time period. The nmonment this barrier was
nullified by deflecting the radi o beans, the normal conditions were restored again.
That's all very sinple.'

"Very sinple!l' exclainmed Bell, whose face plainly showed how baffl ed he was by all
this. 'l haven't the faintest idea what you' re tal king about. How about the box, Perry?

Rhodan pressed it against his body as if he were afraid it mght be wested out of
hi s hands again at any nonent by sone invisible power.

"It's been renoved fromthe tine field. Wiether we'll manage to open it, that's
sonmething el se again. Let's hope that Khrest can help us with it. Anne, how are you
feeling now

The young girl had neanwhile freed herself fromBell's hel pful arns, and stood up
strai ght, |eaning genty agai nst Tanaka.

"I"'mall right now. It was just the strain that got me.' 'Very well, then,' Rhodan
said. "W'Il return to our base. And sonething else, friends: keep quiet about all of
this! It isn't too desirable that all of Ferrol |earns of our success here i mediately.'

But his warning words cane too late. The Thort entered the hall just as Rhodan
fini shed speaki ng. The Thort | ooked magnificent in his brightly colored cape. He
appr oached Rhodan and bowed slightly.

"May | be the first to congratul ate you on your success. You succeeded where we
failed for nany centuries.'

Rhodan sm |l ed. 'You needn't be ashamed because of your failures. After all, the
Ferrons didn't have the help of a nutant corps.'

"And neither did they have sonebody |ike Perry Rhodan!' added Bell, full of pride, as
if he were speaking of his own son. And with these words he sol emmly wal ked ahead of the
rest of the group, leaving the hall with the secret tinme vault.

"It wasn't too difficult after all,' Rhodan finished his report. He'd assenbled his
men in the ness hall of the Stardust Il in order to informthem of the successfu
conclusion of his efforts. Two days had gone by since they'd nanaged to open the tine
vaul t.

"Certainly, we needed to think in a five-dinensional manner up to a certain point, in
order to interpret the forrmula, but the rest could be arrived at by ordinary
four-di nensi onal thought processes. It was iust a time |lock, made secure by sone forces
of nature. | nust admit, it would ve been a hard nut to crack w thout our nutants' help.
Maybe we never could have managed it. The builders of the transmitters wanted to nake
sure that their invention would becone available only to beings of the highest
intelligence, who either were already famliar with this invention or who'd never m suse
it. I"'mconfident that we neet these qualifications.'

"Naturally!" It was Reginald Bell. H s self-confident remark was greeted with genera
anusenent, although each of the people presented secretly shared his thoughts.

"Once we had the box in our hands, it wasn't difficult to get it open. Qur positronic
brain figured out the key to the code according to the engraved instructions on the box.
Only a five-dinensionally thinking person could have deci phered the synbols. And so, the
nmystery surrounding the construction of the matter transmtters has been solved.'

"Can we build them now?' Doctor Haggard asked eagerly.
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"OF course, as many as we want to,' Rhodan answered. 'But | don't think the right
time for it has conme yet. Much | ater, when the nmany inhabited planets of the universe
have established peaceful relations with each other, the transmtters should be used to
repl ace ordi nary spaceshi ps. You push a button - and you have travel ed many thousands of
light-years. But this is still imagination.'

Bel | burst out laughing. 'Perry, not too long ago a trip to Mars was consi dered sheer
science fiction. Just think how far we've cone in this short tine! And you still speak of
ut opi an fantasy!'’

Rhodan seened anused by his friend' s rem nder that nothing could ever be considered
fantastic seen in the light of their reccnt experiences. He reached for a snall case
lying on the table in front of him

"I have a surprise here for Khrest and Thora.' He opened the briefcase and pul |l ed out
several very thin netal plates. 'These netal sheets renai ned when the positronic brain
translated the instructions for the building of the matter transmtters. Wenever |
presented one of these seven plates, the brain refused to translate them It said ny
brai nwave pattern was different fromthat of the rulers of the universe for whomthese
instructions were intended. The rulers of the universe are, of course, according to the
positronic brain, the Arkonide race.' Rhodan hesitated, then added with respectful
appreciation of their antiquity: 'These nust certainly be very ancient records.'

Thora threw Perry a quick glance, a question in her eyes. A shrug of Rhodan's
shoul ders was her only response. Khrest wal ked over to Rhodan and accepted the netal
plates fromhis hands. He regarded the cryptic records with a frown. Then he spoke
slowy: '"This is a |l anguage that existed ten thousand years ago. But it's not a sinple
text, it's witten in coded sentences. | wonder what it might be.'

'Perhaps, at last, a clue,' said Rhodan. 'Perhaps finally even a definite nessage.'

" About what ?'

" About the planet of eternal |ife, Khrest.'

"Then we shall soon find out,' the scientist said softly. 'My brai nwave pattern is
that of the Arkonide race.'’

Rhodan's gaze followed the two Arkonides as they left the nmess hall to consult the
positronic brain. He knew they'd reveal the information to himas soon as they thensel ves
found it out and the right opportunity presented itself. In the neantinme there were nore
urgent problens to deal with.

"Manoli!"

The forner physician of the early noon expedition stepped up to Rhodan.

"Eric, make sure this nmessage is sent to Earth by hyperwave. Dispatch it at once as
foll ows:

" NECESSARY | REMAIN I N VEGA SYSTEM BASE ESTABLI SHED ON
VEGA El GHT. GOCD PROSPECTS FOR TRADE TREATI ES W TH

NATI VES. RETURN TO TERRA | NDEFI NI TE. DO NOT REPLY.
LOCATI ON OF TERRA MUST REVAI N ABSOLUTE SECRET.'

STARDUST | I.
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'"Did you get that, Manoli?'

"Got it. Kight away.'

Perry's gaze enconpassed those around him 'Friends, thanks again for your continued
loyalty. We'll neet again soon. The Thort is preparing a big victory cel ebration to which
we have all been invited. And then ..

"The lizards!' Bell could no | onger contain hinself. 'Wat about the |izards? Wat's
goi ng to happen with then'

"Cool it, you hothead!' Perry threw a reprimand at Bell. '|I was just coming to that.
And then, after the victory celebration, we'll take care of the Topi des. Perhaps we'll be
able to cone to an ami cable arrangenent with them Chrekt-Orn seens to be a sensible
man. '

"Man!' Bell snorted in disgust. 'How can you call that lizard a man?'

"You nmust learn to think in galactic terns, Reg,' Rhodan chided. H s voice grew very
serious. 'Wiat does it maner what an intelligent life formlooks like if we want to
renove the barriers between us? | don't doubt but what you're not exactly a beauty in the

eyes of the Topides, Reg ..

"Nor even in our eyes,' a fermale voice chined in |loud and clear fromthe rear of the
room Anne S| oane.

Bell spun around and cried in her direction: 'Is that how you repay-ny kindness?
Didn't | help you when you needed ne? | held you and let you rest your head in ny | ap.
You were as hel pless then as ... Suddenly enbarrassed, he stopped, then added: 'Down bel ow

...in the Red Pal ace ...when we got the box fromthe secret time vault - what were you al
t hi nki ng t hen?'

He | ooked about but nobody answered. Only John Marshall, the telepath, grinned
broadly. He was a gentleman; he wasn't telling.

A red-faced Bell stonped out of the room |leaving his friends behind. They chuckl ed
with armusenent: a man's innernost thoughts could no | onger remain secret.

Not if nutants were around.
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