
1 1

1 1

wished to go. �e cli� arose for several hundred feet on my right, and
on my le was an equal and nearly perpendicular drop to the bottom of a
rocky ravine.

I had followed this trail for perhaps a hundred yards when a sharp
turn to the right brought me to the mouth of a large cave. �e opening
was about four feet in height and three to four feet wide, and at this
opening the trail ended.

It was now morning, and, with the customary lack of dawn which is a
startling characteristic of Arizona, it had become daylight almost without
warning.

Dismounting, I laid Powell upon the ground, but the most painstaking
examination failed to reveal the faintest spark of life. I forced water from
my canteen between his dead lips, bathed his face and rubbed his hands,
working over him continuously for the better part of an hour in the face
of the fact that I knew him to be dead.

I was very fond of Powell; he was thoroughly a man in every respect; a
polished southern gentleman; a staunch and true friend; and it was with
a feeling of the deepest grief that I �nally gave up my crude endeavours at
resuscitation.

Leaving Powell’s body where it lay on the ledge I crept into the cave to
reconnoiter. I found a large chamber, possibly a hundred feet in diameter
and thirty or forty feet in height; a smooth and well-worn �oor, and
many other evidences that the cave had, at some remote period, been
inhabited. �e back of the cave was so lost in dense shadow that I could
not distinguish whether there were openings into other apartments or
not.

As I was continuing my examination I commenced to feel a pleasant
drowsiness creeping over me which I attributed to the fatigue of my long
and strenuous ride, and the reaction from the excitement of the �ght and
the pursuit. I felt comparatively safe in my present location as I knew
that one man could defend the trail to the cave against an army.

I soon became so drowsy that I could scarcely resist the strong desire
to throw myself on the �oor of the cave for a few moments’ rest, but I
knew that this would never do, as it would mean certain death at the
hands of my red friends, who might be upon me at any moment. With
an e�ort I started toward the opening of the cave only to reel drunkenly
against a side wall, and from there slip prone upon the �oor.
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layPowell,hisbodyfairlybristlingwiththehostilearrowsofthebraves.
�athewasalreadydeadIcouldnotbutbeconvinced,andyetIwould
havesavedhisbodyfrommutilationatthehandsoftheApachesas
quicklyasIwouldhavesavedthemanhimselffromdeath.

RidingclosetohimIreacheddownfromthesaddle,andgraspinghis
cartridgebeltdrewhimupacrossthewithersofmymount.Abackward
glanceconvincedmethattoreturnbythewayIhadcomewouldbe
morehazardousthantocontinueacrosstheplateau,so,puttingspurs
tomypoorbeast,ImadeadashfortheopeningtothepasswhichIcould
distinguishonthefarsideofthetableland.

�eIndianshadbythistimediscoveredthatIwasaloneandIwas
pursuedwithimprecations,arrows,andri�eballs.�efactthatitis
di�culttoaimanythingbutimprecationsaccuratelybymoonlight,that
theywereupsetbythesuddenandunexpectedmannerofmyadvent,
andthatIwasaratherrapidlymovingtargetsavedmefromthevarious
deadlyprojectilesoftheenemyandpermittedmetoreachtheshadows
ofthesurroundingpeaksbeforeanorderlypursuitcouldbeorganised.

MyhorsewastravelingpracticallyunguidedasIknewthatIhad
probablylessknowledgeoftheexactlocationofthetrailtothepassthan
he,andthusithappenedthatheenteredade�lewhichledtothesummit
oftherangeandnottothepasswhichIhadhopedwouldcarrymetothe
valleyandtosafety.Itisprobable,however,thattothisfactIowemylife
andtheremarkableexperiencesandadventureswhichbefellmeduring
thefollowingtenyears.

My�rstknowledgethatIwasonthewrongtrailcamewhenIheard
theyellsofthepursuingsavagessuddenlygrowfainterandfainterfaro�
tomyle.

Iknewthenthattheyhadpassedtotheleofthejaggedrock
formationattheedgeoftheplateau,totherightofwhichmyhorsehad
bornemeandthebodyofPowell.

Idrewreinonalittlelevelpromontoryoverlookingthetrailbelow
andtomyle,andsawthepartyofpursuingsavagesdisappearing
aroundthepointofaneighbouringpeak.

IknewtheIndianswouldsoondiscoverthattheywereonthewrong
trailandthatthesearchformewouldberenewedintherightdirection
assoonastheylocatedmytracks.

Ihadgonebutashortdistancefurtherwhenwhatseemedtobean
excellenttrailopeneduparoundthefaceofahighcli�.�etrailwas
levelandquitebroadandledupwardandinthegeneraldirectionI
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my horse onward at a most dangerous pace, hoping against hope that I
would catch up with the red rascals before they attacked him.

Further speculation was suddenly cut short by the faint report of two
shots far ahead of me. I knew that Powell would need me now if ever,
and I instantly urged my horse to his topmost speed up the narrow and
di�cult mountain trail.

I had forged ahead for perhaps a mile or more without hearing
further sounds, when the trail suddenly debouched onto a small, open
plateau near the summit of the pass. I had passed through a narrow,
overhanging gorge just before entering suddenly upon this tableland, and
the sight which met my eyes �lled me with consternation and dismay.

�e little stretch of level land was white with Indian tepees, and there
were probably half a thousand red warriors clustered around some object
near the centre of the camp. �eir attention was so wholly riveted to
this point of interest that they did not notice me, and I easily could have
turned back into the dark recesses of the gorge and made my escape with
perfect safety. �e fact, however, that this thought did not occur to me
until the following day removes any possible right to a claim to heroism
to which the narration of this episode might possibly otherwise entitle
me.

I do not believe that I am made of the stu� which constitutes heroes,
because, in all of the hundreds of instances that my voluntary acts have
placed me face to face with death, I cannot recall a single one where any
alternative step to that I took occurred to me until many hours later. My
mind is evidently so constituted that I am subconsciously forced into the
path of duty without recourse to tiresome mental processes. However
that may be, I have never regretted that cowardice is not optional with
me.

In this instance I was, of course, positive that Powell was the centre
of attraction, but whether I thought or acted �rst I do not know, but
within an instant from the moment the scene broke upon my view I
had whipped out my revolvers and was charging down upon the entire
army of warriors, shooting rapidly, and whooping at the top of my lungs.
Singlehanded, I could not have pursued better tactics, for the red men,
convinced by sudden surprise that not less than a regiment of regulars
was upon them, turned and �ed in every direction for their bows, arrows,
and ri�es.

�e view which their hurried routing disclosed �lled me with
apprehension and with rage. Under the clear rays of the Arizona moon

A Princess of Mars
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andwehad,therefore,becomecarelessintheextreme,andwerewontto
ridiculethestorieswehadheardofthegreatnumbersofthesevicious
maraudersthatweresupposedtohauntthetrails,takingtheirtollinlives
andtortureofeverywhitepartywhichfellintotheirmercilessclutches.

Powell,Iknew,waswellarmedand,further,anexperiencedIndian
�ghter;butItoohadlivedandfoughtforyearsamongtheSiouxinthe
North,andIknewthathischancesweresmallagainstapartyofcunning
trailingApaches.FinallyIcouldendurethesuspensenolonger,and,
armingmyselfwithmytwoColtrevolversandacarbine,Istrappedtwo
beltsofcartridgesaboutmeandcatchingmysaddlehorse,starteddown
thetrailtakenbyPowellinthemorning.

AssoonasIreachedcomparativelylevelgroundIurgedmymount
intoacanterandcontinuedthis,wherethegoingpermitted,until,close
upondusk,Idiscoveredthepointwhereothertracksjoinedthoseof
Powell.�eywerethetracksofunshodponies,threeofthem,andthe
ponieshadbeengalloping.

Ifollowedrapidlyuntil,darknessshuttingdown,Iwasforcedto
awaittherisingofthemoon,andgivenanopportunitytospeculate
onthequestionofthewisdomofmychase.PossiblyIhadconjured
upimpossibledangers,likesomenervousoldhousewife,andwhen
IshouldcatchupwithPowellwouldgetagoodlaughformypains.
However,Iamnotpronetosensitiveness,andthefollowingofasense
ofduty,whereveritmaylead,hasalwaysbeenakindoffetishwithme
throughoutmylife;whichmayaccountforthehonoursbestowedupon
mebythreerepublicsandthedecorationsandfriendshipsofanoldand
powerfulemperorandseverallesserkings,inwhoseservicemysword
hasbeenredmanyatime.

Aboutnineo’clockthemoonwassu�cientlybrightformetoproceed
onmywayandIhadnodi�cultyinfollowingthetrailatafastwalk,
andinsomeplacesatabrisktrotuntil,aboutmidnight,Ireachedthe
waterholewherePowellhadexpectedtocamp.Icameuponthespot
unexpectedly,�ndingitentirelydeserted,withnosignsofhavingbeen
recentlyoccupiedasacamp.

Iwasinterestedtonotethatthetracksofthepursuinghorsemen,for
suchIwasnowconvincedtheymustbe,continuedaerPowellwithonly
abriefstopattheholeforwater;andalwaysatthesamerateofspeedas
his.

IwaspositivenowthatthetrailerswereApachesandthattheywished
tocapturePowellaliveforthe�endishpleasureofthetorture,soIurged
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of several hundred thousand dollars (Confederate) and a captain’s
commission in the cavalry arm of an army which no longer existed;
the servant of a state which had vanished with the hopes of the South.
Masterless, penniless, and with my only means of livelihood, �ghting,
gone, I determined to work my way to the southwest and attempt to
retrieve my fallen fortunes in a search for gold.

I spent nearly a year prospecting in company with another
Confederate o�cer, Captain James K. Powell of Richmond. We were
extremely fortunate, for late in the winter of 1865, aer many hardships
and privations, we located the most remarkable gold-bearing quartz vein
that our wildest dreams had ever pictured. Powell, who was a mining
engineer by education, stated that we had uncovered over a million
dollars worth of ore in a tri�e over three months.

As our equipment was crude in the extreme we decided that one of us
must return to civilisation, purchase the necessary machinery and return
with a su�cient force of men properly to work the mine.

As Powell was familiar with the country, as well as with the
mechanical requirements of mining we determined that it would be best
for him to make the trip. It was agreed that I was to hold down our claim
against the remote possibility of its being jumped by some wandering
prospector.

On March 3, 1866, Powell and I packed his provisions on two of our
burros, and bidding me good-bye he mounted his horse, and started
down the mountainside toward the valley, across which led the �rst stage
of his journey.

�e morning of Powell’s departure was, like nearly all Arizona
mornings, clear and beautiful; I could see him and his little pack animals
picking their way down the mountainside toward the valley, and all
during the morning I would catch occasional glimpses of them as they
topped a hog back or came out upon a level plateau. My last sight of
Powell was about three in the aernoon as he entered the shadows of
the range on the opposite side of the valley.

Some half hour later I happened to glance casually across the valley
and was much surprised to note three little dots in about the same place
I had last seen my friend and his two pack animals. I am not given to
needless worrying, but the more I tried to convince myself that all was
well with Powell, and that the dots I had seen on his trail were antelope or
wild horses, the less I was able to assure myself.

Since we had entered the territory we had not seen a hostile Indian,

A Princess of Mars

By Edgar Rice Burroughs
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Chapter1

OntheArizonaHills

Iamaveryoldman;howoldIdonotknow.PossiblyIamahundred,
possiblymore;butIcannottellbecauseIhaveneveragedasothermen,
nordoIrememberanychildhood.SofarasIcanrecollectIhavealways
beenaman,amanofaboutthirty.IappeartodayasIdidfortyyearsand
moreago,andyetIfeelthatIcannotgoonlivingforever;thatsomeday
Ishalldietherealdeathfromwhichthereisnoresurrection.Idonot
knowwhyIshouldfeardeath,Iwhohavediedtwiceandamstillalive;
butyetIhavethesamehorrorofitasyouwhohaveneverdied,andit
isbecauseofthisterrorofdeath,Ibelieve,thatIamsoconvincedofmy
mortality.

AndbecauseofthisconvictionIhavedeterminedtowritedownthe
storyoftheinterestingperiodsofmylifeandofmydeath.Icannot
explainthephenomena;Icanonlysetdownhereinthewordsofan
ordinarysoldieroffortuneachronicleofthestrangeeventsthatbefellme
duringthetenyearsthatmydeadbodylayundiscoveredinanArizona
cave.

Ihavenevertoldthisstory,norshallmortalmanseethismanuscript
untilaerIhavepassedoverforeternity.Iknowthattheaveragehuman
mindwillnotbelievewhatitcannotgrasp,andsoIdonotpurposebeing
pilloriedbythepublic,thepulpit,andthepress,andheldupasacolossal
liarwhenIambuttellingthesimpletruthswhichsomedaysciencewill
substantiate.PossiblythesuggestionswhichIgaineduponMars,andthe
knowledgewhichIcansetdowninthischronicle,willaidinanearlier
understandingofthemysteriesofoursisterplanet;mysteriestoyou,but
nolongermysteriestome.

MynameisJohnCarter;IambetterknownasCaptainJackCarter
ofVirginia.AtthecloseoftheCivilWarIfoundmyselfpossessed

ToMySonJack
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watchman related the few details connected with the �nding of the body,
which he said had been still warm when he came upon it. It lay, he said,
stretched full length in the snow with the arms outstretched above the head
toward the edge of the blu�, and when he showed me the spot it �ashed
upon me that it was the identical one where I had seen him on those other
nights, with his arms raised in supplication to the skies.

�ere were no marks of violence on the body, and with the aid of a local
physician the coroner’s jury quickly reached a decision of death from heart
failure. Le alone in the study, I opened the safe and withdrew the contents
of the drawer in which he had told me I would �nd my instructions. �ey
were in part peculiar indeed, but I have followed them to each last detail as
faithfully as I was able.

He directed that I remove his body to Virginia without embalming, and
that he be laid in an open co�n within a tomb which he previously had had
constructed and which, as I later learned, was well ventilated. �e instruc-
tions impressed upon me that I must personally see that this was carried out
just as he directed, even in secrecy if necessary.

His property was le in such a way that I was to receive the entire income
for twenty-�ve years, when the principal was to become mine. His further
instructions related to this manuscript which I was to retain sealed and un-
read, just as I found it, for eleven years; nor was I to divulge its contents until
twenty-one years aer his death.

A strange feature about the tomb, where his body still lies, is that the
massive door is equipped with a single, huge gold-plated spring lock which
can be opened only from the inside.

Yours very sincerely,

Edgar Rice Burroughs.
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sitthuslookingupintotheheavens,atwhatIdidnotknowuntilIreadhis
manuscriptyearsaerward.

HetoldusthathehadbeenprospectingandmininginArizonapartof
thetimesincethewar;andthathehadbeenverysuccessfulwasevidenced
bytheunlimitedamountofmoneywithwhichhewassupplied.Astothe
detailsofhislifeduringtheseyearshewasveryreticent,infacthewouldnot
talkofthematall.

HeremainedwithusforaboutayearandthenwenttoNewYork,where
hepurchasedalittleplaceontheHudson,whereIvisitedhimonceayear
ontheoccasionsofmytripstotheNewYorkmarket—myfatherandIown-
ingandoperatingastringofgeneralstoresthroughoutVirginiaatthattime.
CaptainCarterhadasmallbutbeautifulcottage,situatedonablu�over-
lookingtheriver,andduringoneofmylastvisits,inthewinterof1885,I
observedhewasmuchoccupiedinwriting,Ipresumenow,uponthisman-
uscript.

Hetoldmeatthistimethatifanythingshouldhappentohimhewished
metotakechargeofhisestate,andhegavemeakeytoacompartmentin
thesafewhichstoodinhisstudy,tellingmeIwould�ndhiswillthereand
somepersonalinstructionswhichhehadmepledgemyselftocarryoutwith
absolute�delity.

AerIhadretiredforthenightIhaveseenhimfrommywindowstand-
inginthemoonlightonthebrinkoftheblu�overlookingtheHudsonwith
hisarmsstretchedouttotheheavensasthoughinappeal.Ithoughtatthe
timethathewaspraying,althoughIneverunderstoodthathewasinthe
strictsenseofthetermareligiousman.

SeveralmonthsaerIhadreturnedhomefrommylastvisit,the�rstof
March,1886,Ithink,Ireceivedatelegramfromhimaskingmetocometo
himatonce.Ihadalwaysbeenhisfavouriteamongtheyoungergeneration
ofCartersandsoIhastenedtocomplywithhisdemand.

Iarrivedatthelittlestation,aboutamilefromhisgrounds,onthemorn-
ingofMarch4,1886,andwhenIaskedtheliverymantodrivemeoutto
CaptainCarter’sherepliedthatifIwasafriendoftheCaptain’shehad
someverybadnewsforme;theCaptainhadbeenfounddeadshortlyaer
daylightthatverymorningbythewatchmanattachedtoanadjoiningprop-
erty.

Forsomereasonthisnewsdidnotsurpriseme,butIhurriedouttohis
placeasquicklyaspossible,sothatIcouldtakechargeofthebodyandofhis
a�airs.

Ifoundthewatchmanwhohaddiscoveredhim,togetherwiththelo-
calpolicechiefandseveraltownspeople,assembledinhislittlestudy.�e

Foreword

TotheReaderofthisWork:

InsubmittingCaptainCarter’sstrangemanuscripttoyouinbookform,I
believethatafewwordsrelativetothisremarkablepersonalitywillbeofin-
terest.

My�rstrecollectionofCaptainCarterisofthefewmonthshespentat
myfather’shomeinVirginia,justpriortotheopeningofthecivilwar.I
wasthenachildofbut�veyears,yetIwellrememberthetall,dark,smooth-
faced,athleticmanwhomIcalledUncleJack.

Heseemedalwaystobelaughing;andheenteredintothesportsofthe
childrenwiththesameheartygoodfellowshiphedisplayedtowardthose
pastimesinwhichthemenandwomenofhisownageindulged;orhe
wouldsitforanhouratatimeentertainingmyoldgrandmotherwithsto-
riesofhisstrange,wildlifeinallpartsoftheworld.Wealllovedhim,and
ourslavesfairlyworshippedthegroundhetrod.

Hewasasplendidspecimenofmanhood,standingagoodtwoinches
oversixfeet,broadofshoulderandnarrowofhip,withthecarriageofthe
trained�ghtingman.Hisfeatureswereregularandclearcut,hishairblack
andcloselycropped,whilehiseyeswereofasteelgrey,re�ectingastrong
andloyalcharacter,�lledwith�reandinitiative.Hismannerswereperfect,
andhiscourtlinesswasthatofatypicalsoutherngentlemanofthehighest
type.

Hishorsemanship,especiallyaerhounds,wasamarvelanddelighteven
inthatcountryofmagni�centhorsemen.Ihaveoenheardmyfathercau-
tionhimagainsthiswildrecklessness,buthewouldonlylaugh,andsaythat
thetumblethatkilledhimwouldbefromthebackofahorseyetunfoaled.

Whenthewarbrokeoutheleus,nordidIseehimagainforsome�f-
teenorsixteenyears.Whenhereturneditwaswithoutwarning,andIwas
muchsurprisedtonotethathehadnotagedapparentlyamoment,norhad
hechangedinanyotheroutwardway.Hewas,whenotherswerewithhim,
thesamegenial,happyfellowwehadknownofold,butwhenhethought
himselfaloneIhaveseenhimsitforhoursgazingo�intospace,hisface
setinalookofwistfullongingandhopelessmisery;andatnighthewould
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resemblance to that of a frog, except that the jaws were equipped with
three rows of long, sharp tusks.

7

Chapter 2

�e Escape of the Dead

A sense of delicious dreaminess overcame me, my muscles relaxed, and
I was on the point of giving way to my desire to sleep when the sound
of approaching horses reached my ears. I attempted to spring to my
feet but was horri�ed to discover that my muscles refused to respond
to my will. I was now thoroughly awake, but as unable to move a muscle
as though turned to stone. It was then, for the �rst time, that I noticed
a slight vapour �lling the cave. It was extremely tenuous and only
noticeable against the opening which led to daylight. �ere also came
to my nostrils a faintly pungent odour, and I could only assume that I
had been overcome by some poisonous gas, but why I should retain my
mental faculties and yet be unable to move I could not fathom.

I lay facing the opening of the cave and where I could see the short
stretch of trail which lay between the cave and the turn of the cli� around
which the trail led. �e noise of the approaching horses had ceased, and
I judged the Indians were creeping stealthily upon me along the little
ledge which led to my living tomb. I remember that I hoped they would
make short work of me as I did not particularly relish the thought of the
innumerable things they might do to me if the spirit prompted them.

I had not long to wait before a stealthy sound apprised me of their
nearness, and then a war-bonneted, paint-streaked face was thrust
cautiously around the shoulder of the cli�, and savage eyes looked into
mine. �at he could see me in the dim light of the cave I was sure for the
early morning sun was falling full upon me through the opening.

�e fellow, instead of approaching, merely stood and stared; his eyes
bulging and his jaw dropped. And then another savage face appeared,
and a third and fourth and �h, craning their necks over the shoulders
of their fellows whom they could not pass upon the narrow ledge. Each
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totheopen,butIwasnotlonginbeingenlightened.�ey�rstrepeated
theword“sak”anumberoftimes,andthenTarsTarkasmadeseveral
jumps,repeatingthesamewordbeforeeachleap;then,turningtome,he
said,“sak!”Isawwhattheywereaer,andgatheringmyselftogetherI
“sakked”withsuchmarvelloussuccessthatIclearedagoodhundredand
�yfeet;nordidIthistime,losemyequilibrium,butlandedsquarely
uponmyfeetwithoutfalling.Ithenreturnedbyeasyjumpsoftwenty-
�veorthirtyfeettothelittlegroupofwarriors.

MyexhibitionhadbeenwitnessedbyseveralhundredlesserMartians,
andtheyimmediatelybrokeintodemandsforarepetition,which
thechieainthenorderedmetomake;butIwasbothhungryand
thirsty,anddeterminedonthespotthatmyonlymethodofsalvation
wastodemandtheconsiderationfromthesecreatureswhichthey
evidentlywouldnotvoluntarilyaccord.Ithereforeignoredtherepeated
commandsto“sak,”andeachtimetheyweremadeImotionedtomy
mouthandrubbedmystomach.

TarsTarkasandthechiefexchangedafewwords,andtheformer,
callingtoayoungfemaleamongthethrong,gavehersomeinstructions
andmotionedmetoaccompanyher.Igraspedherpro�eredarmand
togetherwecrossedtheplazatowardalargebuildingonthefarside.

Myfaircompanionwasabouteightfeettall,havingjustarrivedat
maturity,butnotyettoherfullheight.Shewasofalightolive-green
colour,withasmooth,glossyhide.Hername,asIaerwardlearned,
wasSola,andshebelongedtotheretinueofTarsTarkas.Sheconducted
metoaspaciouschamberinoneofthebuildingsfrontingontheplaza,
andwhich,fromthelitterofsilksandfursuponthe�oor,Itooktobethe
sleepingquartersofseveralofthenatives.

�eroomwaswelllightedbyanumberoflargewindowsandwas
beautifullydecoratedwithmuralpaintingsandmosaics,butuponall
thereseemedtorestthatinde�nabletouchofthe�ngerofantiquity
whichconvincedmethatthearchitectsandbuildersofthesewondrous
creationshadnothingincommonwiththecrudehalf-bruteswhichnow
occupiedthem.

Solamotionedmetobeseateduponapileofsilksnearthecentre
oftheroom,and,turning,madeapeculiarhissingsound,asthough
signallingtosomeoneinanadjoiningroom.InresponsetohercallI
obtainedmy�rstsightofanewMartianwonder.Itwaddledinonits
tenshortlegs,andsquatteddownbeforethegirllikeanobedientpuppy.
�ethingwasaboutthesizeofaShetlandpony,butitsheadboreaslight

8

facewasthepictureofaweandfear,butforwhatreasonIdidnotknow,
nordidIlearnuntiltenyearslater.�attherewerestillotherbraves
behindthosewhoregardedmewasapparentfromthefactthatthe
leaderspassedbackwhisperedwordtothosebehindthem.

Suddenlyalowbutdistinctmoaningsoundissuedfromtherecesses
ofthecavebehindme,and,asitreachedtheearsoftheIndians,they
turnedand�edinterror,panic-stricken.Sofranticweretheire�orts
toescapefromtheunseenthingbehindmethatoneofthebraveswas
hurledheadlongfromthecli�totherocksbelow.�eirwildcries
echoedinthecanyonforashorttime,andthenallwasstilloncemore.

�esoundwhichhadfrightenedthemwasnotrepeated,butithad
beensu�cientasitwastostartmespeculatingonthepossiblehorror
whichlurkedintheshadowsatmyback.Fearisarelativetermandso
IcanonlymeasuremyfeelingsatthattimebywhatIhadexperienced
inpreviouspositionsofdangerandbythosethatIhavepassedthrough
since;butIcansaywithoutshamethatifthesensationsIenduredduring
thenextfewminuteswerefear,thenmayGodhelpthecoward,for
cowardiceisofasuretyitsownpunishment.

Tobeheldparalysed,withone’sbacktowardsomehorribleand
unknowndangerfromtheverysoundofwhichtheferociousApache
warriorsturninwildstampede,asa�ockofsheepwouldmadly�eefrom
apackofwolves,seemstomethelastwordinfearsomepredicamentsfor
amanwhohadeverbeenusedto�ghtingforhislifewithalltheenergy
ofapowerfulphysique.

SeveraltimesIthoughtIheardfaintsoundsbehindmeasof
somebodymovingcautiously,buteventuallyeventheseceased,andIwas
letothecontemplationofmypositionwithoutinterruption.Icould
butvaguelyconjecturethecauseofmyparalysis,andmyonlyhopelayin
thatitmightpasso�assuddenlyasithadfallenuponme.

Lateintheaernoonmyhorse,whichhadbeenstandingwith
draggingreinbeforethecave,startedslowlydownthetrail,evidently
insearchoffoodandwater,andIwaslealonewithmymysterious
unknowncompanionandthedeadbodyofmyfriend,whichlayjust
withinmyrangeofvisionupontheledgewhereIhadplaceditinthe
earlymorning.

Fromthenuntilpossiblymidnightallwassilence,thesilenceofthe
dead;then,suddenly,theawfulmoanofthemorningbrokeuponmy
startledears,andtherecameagainfromtheblackshadowsthesound
ofamovingthing,andafaintrustlingasofdeadleaves.�eshockto
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occurrence during my �rst talk with Tars Tarkas, convinced me that
we had at least something in common; the ability to smile, therefore to
laugh; denoting a sense of humour. But I was to learn that the Martian
smile is merely perfunctory, and that the Martian laugh is a thing to
cause strong men to blanch in horror.

�e ideas of humour among the green men of Mars are widely at
variance with our conceptions of incitants to merriment. �e death
agonies of a fellow being are, to these strange creatures provocative of
the wildest hilarity, while their chief form of commonest amusement is to
in�ict death on their prisoners of war in various ingenious and horrible
ways.

�e assembled warriors and chieains examined me closely, feeling
my muscles and the texture of my skin. �e principal chieain then
evidently signi�ed a desire to see me perform, and, motioning me to
follow, he started with Tars Tarkas for the open plaza.

Now, I had made no attempt to walk, since my �rst signal failure,
except while tightly grasping Tars Tarkas’ arm, and so now I went
skipping and �itting about among the desks and chairs like some
monstrous grasshopper. Aer bruising myself severely, much to the
amusement of the Martians, I again had recourse to creeping, but this did
not suit them and I was roughly jerked to my feet by a towering fellow
who had laughed most heartily at my misfortunes.

As he banged me down upon my feet his face was bent close to mine
and I did the only thing a gentleman might do under the circumstances
of brutality, boorishness, and lack of consideration for a stranger’s rights;
I swung my �st squarely to his jaw and he went down like a felled ox. As
he sunk to the �oor I wheeled around with my back toward the nearest
desk, expecting to be overwhelmed by the vengeance of his fellows, but
determined to give them as good a battle as the unequal odds would
permit before I gave up my life.

My fears were groundless, however, as the other Martians, at �rst
struck dumb with wonderment, �nally broke into wild peals of laughter
and applause. I did not recognise the applause as such, but later, when
I had become acquainted with their customs, I learned that I had won
what they seldom accord, a manifestation of approbation.

�e fellow whom I had struck lay where he had fallen, nor did any
of his mates approach him. Tars Tarkas advanced toward me, holding
out one of his arms, and we thus proceeded to the plaza without further
mishap. I did not, of course, know the reason for which we had come
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my already overstrained nervous system was terrible in the extreme, and
with a superhuman e�ort I strove to break my awful bonds. It was an
e�ort of the mind, of the will, of the nerves; not muscular, for I could
not move even so much as my little �nger, but none the less mighty for
all that. And then something gave, there was a momentary feeling of
nausea, a sharp click as of the snapping of a steel wire, and I stood with
my back against the wall of the cave facing my unknown foe.

And then the moonlight �ooded the cave, and there before me lay
my own body as it had been lying all these hours, with the eyes staring
toward the open ledge and the hands resting limply upon the ground. I
looked �rst at my lifeless clay there upon the �oor of the cave and then
down at myself in utter bewilderment; for there I lay clothed, and yet
here I stood but naked as at the minute of my birth.

�e transition had been so sudden and so unexpected that it le me
for a moment forgetful of aught else than my strange metamorphosis.
My �rst thought was, is this then death! Have I indeed passed over
forever into that other life! But I could not well believe this, as I could
feel my heart pounding against my ribs from the exertion of my e�orts to
release myself from the anaesthesia which had held me. My breath was
coming in quick, short gasps, cold sweat stood out from every pore of my
body, and the ancient experiment of pinching revealed the fact that I was
anything other than a wraith.

Again was I suddenly recalled to my immediate surroundings by
a repetition of the weird moan from the depths of the cave. Naked
and unarmed as I was, I had no desire to face the unseen thing which
menaced me.

My revolvers were strapped to my lifeless body which, for some
unfathomable reason, I could not bring myself to touch. My carbine
was in its boot, strapped to my saddle, and as my horse had wandered
o� I was le without means of defence. My only alternative seemed to lie
in �ight and my decision was crystallised by a recurrence of the rustling
sound from the thing which now seemed, in the darkness of the cave and
to my distorted imagination, to be creeping stealthily upon me.

Unable longer to resist the temptation to escape this horrible place I
leaped quickly through the opening into the starlight of a clear Arizona
night. �e crisp, fresh mountain air outside the cave acted as an
immediate tonic and I felt new life and new courage coursing through
me. Pausing upon the brink of the ledge I upbraided myself for what
now seemed to me wholly unwarranted apprehension. I reasoned
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Martiansaroundthestepsofarostrum.Ontheplatformproper
squattedanenormouswarriorheavilyloadedwithmetalornaments,gay-
colouredfeathersandbeautifullywroughtleathertrappingsingeniously
setwithpreciousstones.Fromhisshouldersdependedashortcapeof
whitefurlinedwithbrilliantscarletsilk.

Whatstruckmeasmostremarkableaboutthisassemblageandthe
hallinwhichtheywerecongregatedwasthefactthatthecreatureswere
entirelyoutofproportiontothedesks,chairs,andotherfurnishings;
thesebeingofasizeadaptedtohumanbeingssuchasI,whereasthegreat
bulksoftheMartianscouldscarcelyhavesqueezedintothechairs,nor
wasthereroombeneaththedesksfortheirlonglegs.Evidently,then,
therewereotherdenizensonMarsthanthewildandgrotesquecreatures
intowhosehandsIhadfallen,buttheevidencesofextremeantiquity
whichshowedallaroundmeindicatedthatthesebuildingsmighthave
belongedtosomelong-extinctandforgottenraceinthedimantiquityof
Mars.

Ourpartyhadhaltedattheentrancetothebuilding,andatasign
fromtheleaderIhadbeenloweredtotheground.Againlockinghisarm
inmine,wehadproceededintotheaudiencechamber.�erewerefew
formalitiesobservedinapproachingtheMartianchieain.Mycaptor
merelystrodeuptotherostrum,theothersmakingwayforhimashe
advanced.�echieainrosetohisfeetandutteredthenameofmy
escortwho,inturn,haltedandrepeatedthenameoftherulerfollowed
byhistitle.

Atthetime,thisceremonyandthewordstheyutteredmeant
nothingtome,butlaterIcametoknowthatthiswasthecustomary
greetingbetweengreenMartians.Hadthemenbeenstrangers,and
thereforeunabletoexchangenames,theywouldhavesilentlyexchanged
ornaments,hadtheirmissionsbeenpeaceful—otherwisetheywould
haveexchangedshots,orhavefoughtouttheirintroductionwithsome
otheroftheirvariousweapons.

Mycaptor,whosenamewasTarsTarkas,wasvirtuallythevice-
chieainofthecommunity,andamanofgreatabilityasastatesmanand
warrior.Heevidentlyexplainedbrie�ytheincidentsconnectedwith
hisexpedition,includingmycapture,andwhenhehadconcludedthe
chieainaddressedmeatsomelength.

IrepliedinourgoodoldEnglishtonguemerelytoconvincehim
thatneitherofuscouldunderstandtheother;butInoticedthatwhenI
smiledslightlyonconcluding,hedidlikewise.�isfact,andthesimilar

10

withmyselfthatIhadlainhelplessformanyhourswithinthecave,yet
nothinghadmolestedme,andmybetterjudgment,whenpermittedthe
directionofclearandlogicalreasoning,convincedmethatthenoisesI
hadheardmusthaveresultedfrompurelynaturalandharmlesscauses;
probablytheconformationofthecavewassuchthataslightbreezehad
causedthesoundsIheard.

Idecidedtoinvestigate,but�rstIliedmyheadto�llmylungs
withthepure,invigoratingnightairofthemountains.AsIdidso
Isawstretchingfarbelowmethebeautifulvistaofrockygorge,and
level,cacti-studded�at,wroughtbythemoonlightintoamiracleofso
splendourandwondrousenchantment.

Fewwesternwondersaremoreinspiringthanthebeautiesofan
Arizonamoonlitlandscape;thesilveredmountainsinthedistance,the
strangelightsandshadowsuponhogbackandarroyo,andthegrotesque
detailsofthesti�,yetbeautifulcactiformapictureatonceenchanting
andinspiring;asthoughonewerecatchingforthe�rsttimeaglimpseof
somedeadandforgottenworld,sodi�erentisitfromtheaspectofany
otherspotuponourearth.

AsIstoodthusmeditating,Iturnedmygazefromthelandscapeto
theheavenswherethemyriadstarsformedagorgeousand�ttingcanopy
forthewondersoftheearthlyscene.Myattentionwasquicklyriveted
byalargeredstarclosetothedistanthorizon.AsIgazeduponitIfelt
aspellofoverpoweringfascination—itwasMars,thegodofwar,and
forme,the�ghtingman,ithadalwaysheldthepowerofirresistible
enchantment.AsIgazedatitonthatfar-gonenightitseemedtocall
acrosstheunthinkablevoid,toluremetoit,todrawmeasthelodestone
attractsaparticleofiron.

Mylongingwasbeyondthepowerofopposition;Iclosedmyeyes,
stretchedoutmyarmstowardthegodofmyvocationandfeltmyself
drawnwiththesuddennessofthoughtthroughthetracklessimmensity
ofspace.�erewasaninstantofextremecoldandutterdarkness.
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appreciable di�erence in their appearance from the age of maturity, about
forty, until, at about the age of one thousand years, they go voluntarily
upon their last strange pilgrimage down the river Iss, which leads no
living Martian knows whither and from whose bosom no Martian
has ever returned, or would be allowed to live did he return aer once
embarking upon its cold, dark waters.

Only about one Martian in a thousand dies of sickness or disease,
and possibly about twenty take the voluntary pilgrimage. �e other
nine hundred and seventy-nine die violent deaths in duels, in hunting,
in aviation and in war; but perhaps by far the greatest death loss comes
during the age of childhood, when vast numbers of the little Martians fall
victims to the great white apes of Mars.

�e average life expectancy of a Martian aer the age of maturity
is about three hundred years, but would be nearer the one-thousand
mark were it not for the various means leading to violent death. Owing
to the waning resources of the planet it evidently became necessary
to counteract the increasing longevity which their remarkable skill in
therapeutics and surgery produced, and so human life has come to be
considered but lightly on Mars, as is evidenced by their dangerous sports
and the almost continual warfare between the various communities.

�ere are other and natural causes tending toward a diminution of
population, but nothing contributes so greatly to this end as the fact
that no male or female Martian is ever voluntarily without a weapon of
destruction.

As we neared the plaza and my presence was discovered we were
immediately surrounded by hundreds of the creatures who seemed
anxious to pluck me from my seat behind my guard. A word from the
leader of the party stilled their clamour, and we proceeded at a trot across
the plaza to the entrance of as magni�cent an edi�ce as mortal eye has
rested upon.

�e building was low, but covered an enormous area. It was
constructed of gleaming white marble inlaid with gold and brilliant
stones which sparkled and scintillated in the sunlight. �e main
entrance was some hundred feet in width and projected from the
building proper to form a huge canopy above the entrance hall. �ere
was no stairway, but a gentle incline to the �rst �oor of the building
opened into an enormous chamber encircled by galleries.

On the �oor of this chamber, which was dotted with highly carved
wooden desks and chairs, were assembled about forty or �y male
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Chapter 3

My Advent on Mars

I opened my eyes upon a strange and weird landscape. I knew that I was
on Mars; not once did I question either my sanity or my wakefulness. I
was not asleep, no need for pinching here; my inner consciousness told
me as plainly that I was upon Mars as your conscious mind tells you that
you are upon Earth. You do not question the fact; neither did I.

I found myself lying prone upon a bed of yellowish, mosslike
vegetation which stretched around me in all directions for interminable
miles. I seemed to be lying in a deep, circular basin, along the outer
verge of which I could distinguish the irregularities of low hills.

It was midday, the sun was shining full upon me and the heat of it
was rather intense upon my naked body, yet no greater than would have
been true under similar conditions on an Arizona desert. Here and there
were slight outcroppings of quartz-bearing rock which glistened in the
sunlight; and a little to my le, perhaps a hundred yards, appeared a
low, walled enclosure about four feet in height. No water, and no other
vegetation than the moss was in evidence, and as I was somewhat thirsty
I determined to do a little exploring.

Springing to my feet I received my �rst Martian surprise, for the
e�ort, which on Earth would have brought me standing upright, carried
me into the Martian air to the height of about three yards. I alighted
soly upon the ground, however, without appreciable shock or jar. Now
commenced a series of evolutions which even then seemed ludicrous
in the extreme. I found that I must learn to walk all over again, as the
muscular exertion which carried me easily and safely upon Earth played
strange antics with me upon Mars.

Instead of progressing in a sane and digni�ed manner, my attempts
to walk resulted in a variety of hops which took me clear of the ground a
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Chapter4

APrisoner

Wehadgoneperhapstenmileswhenthegroundbegantorisevery
rapidly.Wewere,asIwaslatertolearn,nearingtheedgeofoneofMars’
long-deadseas,inthebottomofwhichmyencounterwiththeMartians
hadtakenplace.

Inashorttimewegainedthefootofthemountains,andaer
traversinganarrowgorgecametoanopenvalley,atthefarextremity
ofwhichwasalowtablelanduponwhichIbeheldanenormouscity.
Towardthiswegalloped,enteringitbywhatappearedtobearuined
roadwayleadingoutfromthecity,butonlytotheedgeofthetableland,
whereitendedabruptlyina�ightofbroadsteps.

UponcloserobservationIsawaswepassedthemthatthebuildings
weredeserted,andwhilenotgreatlydecayedhadtheappearanceofnot
havingbeentenantedforyears,possiblyforages.Towardthecentreof
thecitywasalargeplaza,anduponthisandinthebuildingsimmediately
surroundingitwerecampedsomenineortenhundredcreaturesofthe
samebreedasmycaptors,forsuchInowconsideredthemdespitethe
suavemannerinwhichIhadbeentrapped.

Withtheexceptionoftheirornamentsallwerenaked.�ewomen
variedinappearancebutlittlefromthemen,exceptthattheirtuskswere
muchlargerinproportiontotheirheight,insomeinstancescurving
nearlytotheirhigh-setears.�eirbodiesweresmallerandlighterin
colour,andtheir�ngersandtoesboretherudimentsofnails,whichwere
entirelylackingamongthemales.�eadultfemalesrangedinheight
fromtentotwelvefeet.

�echildrenwerelightincolour,evenlighterthanthewomen,and
alllookedpreciselyaliketome,exceptthatsomeweretallerthanothers;
older,Ipresumed.

Isawnosignsofextremeageamongthem,noristhereany
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coupleoffeetateachstepandlandedmesprawlinguponmyfaceorback
attheendofeachsecondorthirdhop.Mymuscles,perfectlyattuned
andaccustomedtotheforceofgravityonEarth,playedthemischiefwith
meinattemptingforthe�rsttimetocopewiththelessergravitationand
lowerairpressureonMars.

Iwasdetermined,however,toexplorethelowstructurewhichwasthe
onlyevidenceofhabitationinsight,andsoIhitupontheuniqueplan
ofrevertingto�rstprinciplesinlocomotion,creeping.Ididfairlywell
atthisandinafewmomentshadreachedthelow,encirclingwallofthe
enclosure.

�ereappearedtobenodoorsorwindowsuponthesidenearestme,
butasthewallwasbutaboutfourfeethighIcautiouslygainedmyfeet
andpeeredoverthetopuponthestrangestsightithadeverbeengiven
metosee.

�eroofoftheenclosurewasofsolidglassaboutfouror�veinchesin
thickness,andbeneaththiswereseveralhundredlargeeggs,perfectly
roundandsnowywhite.�eeggswerenearlyuniforminsizebeing
abouttwoandone-halffeetindiameter.

Fiveorsixhadalreadyhatchedandthegrotesquecaricatureswhich
satblinkinginthesunlightwereenoughtocausemetodoubtmy
sanity.�eyseemedmostlyhead,withlittlescrawnybodies,longnecks
andsixlegs,or,asIaerwardlearned,twolegsandtwoarms,withan
intermediarypairoflimbswhichcouldbeusedatwilleitherasarms
orlegs.�eireyesweresetattheextremesidesoftheirheadsatri�e
abovethecentreandprotrudedinsuchamannerthattheycouldbe
directedeitherforwardorbackandalsoindependentlyofeachother,
thuspermittingthisqueeranimaltolookinanydirection,orintwo
directionsatonce,withoutthenecessityofturningthehead.

�eears,whichwereslightlyabovetheeyesandclosertogether,were
small,cup-shapedantennae,protrudingnotmorethananinchonthese
youngspecimens.�eirnoseswerebutlongitudinalslitsinthecentreof
theirfaces,midwaybetweentheirmouthsandears.

�erewasnohairontheirbodies,whichwereofaverylight
yellowish-greencolour.Intheadults,asIwastolearnquitesoon,this
colourdeepenstoanolivegreenandisdarkerinthemalethaninthe
female.Further,theheadsoftheadultsarenotsooutofproportionto
theirbodiesasinthecaseoftheyoung.

�eirisoftheeyesisbloodred,asinAlbinos,whilethepupilisdark.
�eeyeballitselfisverywhite,asaretheteeth.�eselatteraddamost
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evidently the leader of the band, as I had noted that they seemed to have
moved to their present position at his direction. When his force had
come to a halt he dismounted, threw down his spear and small arms, and
came around the end of the incubator toward me, entirely unarmed and
as naked as I, except for the ornaments strapped upon his head, limbs,
and breast.

When he was within about �y feet of me he unclasped an enormous
metal armlet, and holding it toward me in the open palm of his hand,
addressed me in a clear, resonant voice, but in a language, it is needless to
say, I could not understand. He then stopped as though waiting for my
reply, pricking up his antennae-like ears and cocking his strange-looking
eyes still further toward me.

As the silence became painful I concluded to hazard a little
conversation on my own part, as I had guessed that he was making
overtures of peace. �e throwing down of his weapons and the
withdrawing of his troop before his advance toward me would have
signi�ed a peaceful mission anywhere on Earth, so why not, then, on
Mars!

Placing my hand over my heart I bowed low to the Martian and
explained to him that while I did not understand his language, his actions
spoke for the peace and friendship that at the present moment were most
dear to my heart. Of course I might have been a babbling brook for all
the intelligence my speech carried to him, but he understood the action
with which I immediately followed my words.

Stretching my hand toward him, I advanced and took the armlet from
his open palm, clasping it about my arm above the elbow; smiled at him
and stood waiting. His wide mouth spread into an answering smile, and
locking one of his intermediary arms in mine we turned and walked
back toward his mount. At the same time he motioned his followers to
advance. �ey started toward us on a wild run, but were checked by a
signal from him. Evidently he feared that were I to be really frightened
again I might jump entirely out of the landscape.

He exchanged a few words with his men, motioned to me that I would
ride behind one of them, and then mounted his own animal. �e fellow
designated reached down two or three hands and lied me up behind
him on the glossy back of his mount, where I hung on as best I could by
the belts and straps which held the Martian’s weapons and ornaments.

�e entire cavalcade then turned and galloped away toward the range
of hills in the distance.
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ferocious appearance to an otherwise fearsome and terrible countenance,
as the lower tusks curve upward to sharp points which end about where
the eyes of earthly human beings are located. �e whiteness of the teeth
is not that of ivory, but of the snowiest and most gleaming of china.
Against the dark background of their olive skins their tusks stand out
in a most striking manner, making these weapons present a singularly
formidable appearance.

Most of these details I noted later, for I was given but little time to
speculate on the wonders of my new discovery. I had seen that the eggs
were in the process of hatching, and as I stood watching the hideous little
monsters break from their shells I failed to note the approach of a score
of full-grown Martians from behind me.

Coming, as they did, over the so and soundless moss, which covers
practically the entire surface of Mars with the exception of the frozen
areas at the poles and the scattered cultivated districts, they might have
captured me easily, but their intentions were far more sinister. It was the
rattling of the accoutrements of the foremost warrior which warned me.

On such a little thing my life hung that I oen marvel that I escaped
so easily. Had not the ri�e of the leader of the party swung from its
fastenings beside his saddle in such a way as to strike against the butt
of his great metal-shod spear I should have snu�ed out without ever
knowing that death was near me. But the little sound caused me to
turn, and there upon me, not ten feet from my breast, was the point of
that huge spear, a spear forty feet long, tipped with gleaming metal, and
held low at the side of a mounted replica of the little devils I had been
watching.

But how puny and harmless they now looked beside this huge and
terri�c incarnation of hate, of vengeance and of death. �e man himself,
for such I may call him, was fully �een feet in height and, on Earth,
would have weighed some four hundred pounds. He sat his mount as
we sit a horse, grasping the animal’s barrel with his lower limbs, while
the hands of his two right arms held his immense spear low at the side of
his mount; his two le arms were outstretched laterally to help preserve
his balance, the thing he rode having neither bridle or reins of any
description for guidance.

And his mount! How can earthly words describe it! It towered ten
feet at the shoulder; had four legs on either side; a broad �at tail, larger
at the tip than at the root, and which it held straight out behind while
running; a gaping mouth which split its head from its snout to its long,



16 16

16 16

15

thatwereoneofthemsuddenlytobetransportedtoEarthhecouldli
hisownweightfromtheground;infact,Iamconvincedthathecould
notdoso.

MyfeatthenwasasmarvellousuponMarsasitwouldhavebeen
uponEarth,andfromdesiringtoannihilatemetheysuddenlylooked
uponmeasawonderfuldiscoverytobecapturedandexhibitedamong
theirfellows.

�erespitemyunexpectedagilityhadgivenmepermittedmeto
formulateplansfortheimmediatefutureandtonotemorecloselythe
appearanceofthewarriors,forIcouldnotdisassociatethesepeoplein
mymindfromthoseotherwarriorswho,onlythedaybefore,hadbeen
pursuingme.

Inotedthateachwasarmedwithseveralotherweaponsinaddition
tothehugespearwhichIhavedescribed.�eweaponwhichcausedme
todecideagainstanattemptatescapeby�ightwaswhatwasevidently
ari�eofsomedescription,andwhichIfelt,forsomereason,theywere
peculiarlye�cientinhandling.

�eseri�eswereofawhitemetalstockedwithwood,whichIlearned
laterwasaverylightandintenselyhardgrowthmuchprizedonMars,
andentirelyunknowntousdenizensofEarth.�emetalofthebarrelis
analloycomposedprincipallyofaluminiumandsteelwhichtheyhave
learnedtotempertoahardnessfarexceedingthatofthesteelwithwhich
wearefamiliar.�eweightoftheseri�esiscomparativelylittle,andwith
thesmallcaliber,explosive,radiumprojectileswhichtheyuse,andthe
greatlengthofthebarrel,theyaredeadlyintheextremeandatranges
whichwouldbeunthinkableonEarth.�etheoretice�ectiveradiusof
thisri�eisthreehundredmiles,butthebesttheycandoinactualservice
whenequippedwiththeirwireless�ndersandsightersisbutatri�eover
twohundredmiles.

�isisquitefarenoughtoimbuemewithgreatrespectforthe
Martian�rearm,andsometelepathicforcemusthavewarnedmeagainst
anattempttoescapeinbroaddaylightfromunderthemuzzlesoftwenty
ofthesedeath-dealingmachines.

�eMartians,aerconversingforashorttime,turnedandrodeaway
inthedirectionfromwhichtheyhadcome,leavingoneoftheirnumber
alonebytheenclosure.Whentheyhadcoveredperhapstwohundred
yardstheyhalted,andturningtheirmountstowardussatwatchingthe
warriorbytheenclosure.

Hewastheonewhosespearhadsonearlytrans�xedme,andwas
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massiveneck.
Likeitsmaster,itwasentirelydevoidofhair,butwasofadarkslate

colourandexceedingsmoothandglossy.Itsbellywaswhite,andits
legsshadedfromtheslateofitsshouldersandhipstoavividyellowat
thefeet.�efeetthemselveswereheavilypaddedandnailless,which
facthadalsocontributedtothenoiselessnessoftheirapproach,and,
incommonwithamultiplicityoflegs,isacharacteristicfeatureofthe
faunaofMars.�ehighesttypeofmanandoneotheranimal,theonly
mammalexistingonMars,alonehavewell-formednails,andthereare
absolutelynohoofedanimalsinexistencethere.

Behindthis�rstchargingdemontrailednineteenothers,similarin
allrespects,but,asIlearnedlater,bearingindividualcharacteristics
peculiartothemselves;preciselyasnotwoofusareidenticalalthough
weareallcastinasimilarmould.�ispicture,orrathermaterialised
nightmare,whichIhavedescribedatlength,madebutoneterribleand
swiimpressiononmeasIturnedtomeetit.

UnarmedandnakedasIwas,the�rstlawofnaturemanifesteditself
intheonlypossiblesolutionofmyimmediateproblem,andthatwasto
getoutofthevicinityofthepointofthechargingspear.Consequently
Igaveaveryearthlyandatthesametimesuperhumanleaptoreachthe
topoftheMartianincubator,forsuchIhaddetermineditmustbe.

Mye�ortwascrownedwithasuccesswhichappalledmenolessthan
itseemedtosurprisetheMartianwarriors,foritcarriedmefullythirty
feetintotheairandlandedmeahundredfeetfrommypursuersandon
theoppositesideoftheenclosure.

Ialighteduponthesomosseasilyandwithoutmishap,andturning
sawmyenemieslinedupalongthefurtherwall.Someweresurveying
mewithexpressionswhichIaerwarddiscoveredmarkedextreme
astonishment,andtheotherswereevidentlysatisfyingthemselvesthat
Ihadnotmolestedtheiryoung.

�eywereconversingtogetherinlowtones,andgesticulatingand
pointingtowardme.�eirdiscoverythatIhadnotharmedthelittle
Martians,andthatIwasunarmed,musthavecausedthemtolookupon
mewithlessferocity;but,asIwastolearnlater,thethingwhichweighed
mostinmyfavourwasmyexhibitionofhurdling.

WhiletheMartiansareimmense,theirbonesareverylargeand
theyaremuscledonlyinproportiontothegravitationwhichthey
mustovercome.�eresultisthattheyarein�nitelylessagileandless
powerful,inproportiontotheirweight,thananEarthman,andIdoubt
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As she neared the city the warriors rushed out upon the plain to meet
her, but it was evident that she still was too high for them to hope to
reach her decks. From my vantage point in the window I could see the
bodies of her crew strewn about, although I could not make out what
manner of creatures they might be. Not a sign of life was manifest upon
her as she dried slowly with the light breeze in a southeasterly direction.

She was driing some �y feet above the ground, followed by all but
some hundred of the warriors who had been ordered back to the roofs
to cover the possibility of a return of the �eet, or of reinforcements. It
soon became evident that she would strike the face of the buildings about
a mile south of our position, and as I watched the progress of the chase I
saw a number of warriors gallop ahead, dismount and enter the building
she seemed destined to touch.

As the cra neared the building, and just before she struck, the
Martian warriors swarmed upon her from the windows, and with their
great spears eased the shock of the collision, and in a few moments they
had thrown out grappling hooks and the big boat was being hauled to
ground by their fellows below.

Aer making her fast, they swarmed the sides and searched the
vessel from stem to stern. I could see them examining the dead sailors,
evidently for signs of life, and presently a party of them appeared
from below dragging a little �gure among them. �e creature was
considerably less than half as tall as the green Martian warriors, and from
my balcony I could see that it walked erect upon two legs and surmised
that it was some new and strange Martian monstrosity with which I had
not as yet become acquainted.

�ey removed their prisoner to the ground and then commenced a
systematic ri�ing of the vessel. �is operation required several hours,
during which time a number of the chariots were requisitioned to
transport the loot, which consisted in arms, ammunition, silks, furs,
jewels, strangely carved stone vessels, and a quantity of solid foods and
liquids, including many casks of water, the �rst I had seen since my
advent upon Mars.

Aer the last load had been removed the warriors made lines fast
to the cra and towed her far out into the valley in a southwesterly
direction. A few of them then boarded her and were busily engaged in
what appeared, from my distant position, as the emptying of the contents
of various carboys upon the dead bodies of the sailors and over the decks
and works of the vessel.
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Chapter 5

I Elude My Watch Dog

Sola stared into the brute’s wicked-looking eyes, muttered a word or
two of command, pointed to me, and le the chamber. I could not but
wonder what this ferocious-looking monstrosity might do when le
alone in such close proximity to such a relatively tender morsel of meat;
but my fears were groundless, as the beast, aer surveying me intently for
a moment, crossed the room to the only exit which led to the street, and
lay down full length across the threshold.

�is was my �rst experience with a Martian watch dog, but it was
destined not to be my last, for this fellow guarded me carefully during
the time I remained a captive among these green men; twice saving my
life, and never voluntarily being away from me a moment.

While Sola was away I took occasion to examine more minutely
the room in which I found myself captive. �e mural painting
depicted scenes of rare and wonderful beauty; mountains, rivers, lake,
ocean, meadow, trees and �owers, winding roadways, sun-kissed
gardens—scenes which might have portrayed earthly views but for the
di�erent colourings of the vegetation. �e work had evidently been
wrought by a master hand, so subtle the atmosphere, so perfect the
technique; yet nowhere was there a representation of a living animal,
either human or brute, by which I could guess at the likeness of these
other and perhaps extinct denizens of Mars.

While I was allowing my fancy to run riot in wild conjecture on the
possible explanation of the strange anomalies which I had so far met with
on Mars, Sola returned bearing both food and drink. �ese she placed
on the �oor beside me, and seating herself a short ways o� regarded me
intently. �e food consisted of about a pound of some solid substance
of the consistency of cheese and almost tasteless, while the liquid was
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broadsidetowardus,andbringinghergunsintoplayreturnedour�re,
atthesametimemovingparalleltoourfrontforashortdistanceand
thenturningbackwiththeevidentintentionofcompletingagreatcircle
whichwouldbringheruptopositiononcemoreoppositeour�ring
line;theothervesselsfollowedinherwake,eachoneopeninguponus
assheswungintoposition.Ourown�reneverdiminished,andIdoubt
iftwenty-�vepercentofourshotswentwild.Ithadneverbeengivenme
toseesuchdeadlyaccuracyofaim,anditseemedasthoughalittle�gure
ononeofthecradroppedattheexplosionofeachbullet,whilethe
bannersandupperworksdissolvedinspurtsof�ameastheirresistible
projectilesofourwarriorsmowedthroughthem.

�e�refromthevesselswasmostine�ectual,owing,asIaerward
learned,totheunexpectedsuddennessofthe�rstvolley,whichcaught
theship’screwsentirelyunpreparedandthesightingapparatusofthe
gunsunprotectedfromthedeadlyaimofourwarriors.

Itseemsthateachgreenwarriorhascertainobjectivepointsforhis
�reunderrelativelyidenticalcircumstancesofwarfare.Forexample,a
proportionofthem,alwaysthebestmarksmen,directtheir�reentirely
uponthewireless�ndingandsightingapparatusofthebiggunsofan
attackingnavalforce;anotherdetailattendstothesmallergunsinthe
sameway;otherspicko�thegunners;stillotherstheo�cers;while
certainotherquotasconcentratetheirattentionupontheothermembers
ofthecrew,upontheupperworks,anduponthesteeringgearand
propellers.

Twentyminutesaerthe�rstvolleythegreat�eetswungtrailingo�
inthedirectionfromwhichithad�rstappeared.Severalofthecra
werelimpingperceptibly,andseemedbutbarelyunderthecontrolof
theirdepletedcrews.�eir�rehadceasedentirelyandalltheirenergies
seemedfocuseduponescape.Ourwarriorsthenrusheduptotheroofs
ofthebuildingswhichweoccupiedandfollowedtheretreatingarmada
withacontinuousfusilladeofdeadly�re.

Onebyone,however,theshipsmanagedtodipbelowthecrestsofthe
outlyinghillsuntilonlyonebarelymovingcrawasinsight.�ishad
receivedthebruntofour�reandseemedtobeentirelyunmanned,asnot
amoving�gurewasvisibleuponherdecks.Slowlysheswungfromher
course,circlingbacktowardusinanerraticandpitifulmanner.Instantly
thewarriorsceased�ring,foritwasquiteapparentthatthevesselwas
entirelyhelpless,and,farfrombeinginapositiontoin�ictharmupon
us,shecouldnotevencontrolherselfsu�cientlytoescape.
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apparentlymilkfromsomeanimal.Itwasnotunpleasanttothetaste,
thoughslightlyacid,andIlearnedinashorttimetoprizeitveryhighly.
Itcame,asIlaterdiscovered,notfromananimal,asthereisonlyone
mammalonMarsandthatoneveryrareindeed,butfromalargeplant
whichgrowspracticallywithoutwater,butseemstodistillitsplentiful
supplyofmilkfromtheproductsofthesoil,themoistureoftheair,and
theraysofthesun.Asingleplantofthisspecieswillgiveeightorten
quartsofmilkperday.

AerIhadeatenIwasgreatlyinvigorated,butfeelingtheneedof
restIstretchedoutuponthesilksandwassoonasleep.Imusthaveslept
severalhours,asitwasdarkwhenIawoke,andIwasverycold.Inoticed
thatsomeonehadthrownafuroverme,butithadbecomepartially
dislodgedandinthedarknessIcouldnotseetoreplaceit.Suddenlya
handreachedoutandpulledthefuroverme,shortlyaerwardsadding
anothertomycovering.

IpresumedthatmywatchfulguardianwasSola,norwasIwrong.
�isgirlalone,amongallthegreenMartianswithwhomIcamein
contact,disclosedcharacteristicsofsympathy,kindliness,anda�ection;
herministrationstomybodilywantswereunfailing,andhersolicitous
caresavedmefrommuchsu�eringandmanyhardships.

AsIwastolearn,theMartiannightsareextremelycold,andasthere
ispracticallynotwilightordawn,thechangesintemperaturearesudden
andmostuncomfortable,asarethetransitionsfrombrilliantdaylightto
darkness.�enightsareeitherbrilliantlyilluminedorverydark,forif
neitherofthetwomoonsofMarshappentobeintheskyalmosttotal
darknessresults,sincethelackofatmosphere,or,rather,theverythin
atmosphere,failstodi�usethestarlighttoanygreatextent;ontheother
hand,ifbothofthemoonsareintheheavensatnightthesurfaceofthe
groundisbrightlyilluminated.

BothofMars’moonsarevastlynearerherthanisourmoontoEarth;
thenearermoonbeingbutabout�vethousandmilesdistant,whilethe
furtherisbutlittlemorethanfourteenthousandmilesaway,againstthe
nearlyone-quartermillionmileswhichseparateusfromourmoon.�e
nearermoonofMarsmakesacompleterevolutionaroundtheplanetin
alittleoversevenandone-halfhours,sothatshemaybeseenhurtling
throughtheskylikesomehugemeteortwoorthreetimeseachnight,
revealingallherphasesduringeachtransitoftheheavens.

�efurthermoonrevolvesaboutMarsinsomethingoverthirty
andone-quarterhours,andwithhersistersatellitemakesanocturnal
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Chapter 8

A Fair Captive from the Sky

�e third day aer the incubator ceremony we set forth toward home,
but scarcely had the head of the procession debouched into the open
ground before the city than orders were given for an immediate and
hasty return. As though trained for years in this particular evolution,
the green Martians melted like mist into the spacious doorways of the
nearby buildings, until, in less than three minutes, the entire cavalcade of
chariots, mastodons and mounted warriors was nowhere to be seen.

Sola and I had entered a building upon the front of the city, in fact, the
same one in which I had had my encounter with the apes, and, wishing to
see what had caused the sudden retreat, I mounted to an upper �oor and
peered from the window out over the valley and the hills beyond; and
there I saw the cause of their sudden scurrying to cover. A huge cra,
long, low, and grey-painted, swung slowly over the crest of the nearest
hill. Following it came another, and another, and another, until twenty
of them, swinging low above the ground, sailed slowly and majestically
toward us.

Each carried a strange banner swung from stem to stern above the
upper works, and upon the prow of each was painted some odd device
that gleamed in the sunlight and showed plainly even at the distance at
which we were from the vessels. I could see �gures crowding the forward
decks and upper works of the air cra. Whether they had discovered
us or simply were looking at the deserted city I could not say, but in any
event they received a rude reception, for suddenly and without warning
the green Martian warriors �red a terri�c volley from the windows of
the buildings facing the little valley across which the great ships were so
peacefully advancing.

Instantly the scene changed as by magic; the foremost vessel swung

25

Martian scene one of splendid and weird grandeur. And it is well that
nature has so graciously and abundantly lighted the Martian night, for
the green men of Mars, being a nomadic race without high intellectual
development, have but crude means for arti�cial lighting; depending
principally upon torches, a kind of candle, and a peculiar oil lamp which
generates a gas and burns without a wick.

�is last device produces an intensely brilliant far-reaching white
light, but as the natural oil which it requires can only be obtained by
mining in one of several widely separated and remote localities it is
seldom used by these creatures whose only thought is for today, and
whose hatred for manual labor has kept them in a semi-barbaric state
for countless ages.

Aer Sola had replenished my coverings I again slept, nor did
I awaken until daylight. �e other occupants of the room, �ve in
number, were all females, and they were still sleeping, piled high with
a motley array of silks and furs. Across the threshold lay stretched the
sleepless guardian brute, just as I had last seen him on the preceding day;
apparently he had not moved a muscle; his eyes were fairly glued upon
me, and I fell to wondering just what might befall me should I endeavour
to escape.

I have ever been prone to seek adventure and to investigate and
experiment where wiser men would have le well enough alone. It
therefore now occurred to me that the surest way of learning the exact
attitude of this beast toward me would be to attempt to leave the room. I
felt fairly secure in my belief that I could escape him should he pursue me
once I was outside the building, for I had begun to take great pride in my
ability as a jumper. Furthermore, I could see from the shortness of his
legs that the brute himself was no jumper and probably no runner.

Slowly and carefully, therefore, I gained my feet, only to see that my
watcher did the same; cautiously I advanced toward him, �nding that by
moving with a shu�ing gait I could retain my balance as well as make
reasonably rapid progress. As I neared the brute he backed cautiously
away from me, and when I had reached the open he moved to one side to
let me pass. He then fell in behind me and followed about ten paces in
my rear as I made my way along the deserted street.

Evidently his mission was to protect me only, I thought, but when
we reached the edge of the city he suddenly sprang before me, uttering
strange sounds and baring his ugly and ferocious tusks. �inking to
have some amusement at his expense, I rushed toward him, and when
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darknessfell.AsIlaterlearned,theyhadbeentothesubterraneanvaults
inwhichtheeggswerekeptandhadtransportedthemtotheincubator,
whichtheyhadthenwalledupforanother�veyears,andwhich,inall
probability,wouldnotbevisitedagainduringthatperiod.

�evaultswhichhidtheeggsuntiltheywerereadyfortheincubator
werelocatedmanymilessouthoftheincubator,andwouldbevisited
yearlybythecounciloftwentychieains.Whytheydidnotarrangeto
buildtheirvaultsandincubatorsnearerhomehasalwaysbeenamystery
tome,and,likemanyotherMartianmysteries,unsolvedandunsolvable
byearthlyreasoningandcustoms.

Sola’sdutieswerenowdoubled,asshewascompelledtocarefor
theyoungMartianaswellasforme,butneitheroneofusrequired
muchattention,andaswewerebothaboutequallyadvancedinMartian
education,Solatookituponherselftotrainustogether.

Herprizeconsistedinamaleaboutfourfeettall,verystrongand
physicallyperfect;also,helearnedquickly,andwehadconsiderable
amusement,atleastIdid,overthekeenrivalrywedisplayed.�e
Martianlanguage,asIhavesaid,isextremelysimple,andinaweek
Icouldmakeallmywantsknownandunderstandnearlyeverything
thatwassaidtome.Likewise,underSola’stutelage,Idevelopedmy
telepathicpowerssothatIshortlycouldsensepracticallyeverythingthat
wentonaroundme.

WhatsurprisedSolamostinmewasthatwhileIcouldcatch
telepathicmessageseasilyfromothers,andoenwhentheywerenot
intendedforme,noonecouldreadajotfrommymindunderany
circumstances.At�rstthisvexedme,butlaterIwasverygladofit,as
itgavemeanundoubtedadvantageovertheMartians.
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almostuponhimsprangintotheair,alightingfarbeyondhimandaway
fromthecity.Hewheeledinstantlyandchargedmewiththemost
appallingspeedIhadeverbeheld.Ihadthoughthisshortlegsabarto
swiness,buthadhebeencoursingwithgreyhoundsthelatterwould
haveappearedasthoughasleeponadoormat.AsIwastolearn,this
isthe�eetestanimalonMars,andowingtoitsintelligence,loyalty,and
ferocityisusedinhunting,inwar,andastheprotectoroftheMartian
man.

IquicklysawthatIwouldhavedi�cultyinescapingthefangsofthe
beastonastraightawaycourse,andsoImethischargebydoublinginmy
tracksandleapingoverhimashewasalmostuponme.�ismanoeuvre
gavemeaconsiderableadvantage,andIwasabletoreachthecityquitea
bitaheadofhim,andashecametearingaermeIjumpedforawindow
aboutthirtyfeetfromthegroundinthefaceofoneofthebuildings
overlookingthevalley.

GraspingthesillIpulledmyselfuptoasittingposturewithout
lookingintothebuilding,andgazeddownattheba�edanimalbeneath
me.Myexultationwasshort-lived,however,forscarcelyhadIgained
asecureseatuponthesillthanahugehandgraspedmebytheneck
frombehindanddraggedmeviolentlyintotheroom.HereIwasthrown
uponmyback,andbeheldstandingovermeacolossalape-likecreature,
whiteandhairlessexceptforanenormousshockofbristlyhairuponits
head.
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dwindled to a point where the support of each additional life means an
added tax upon the community into which it is thrown.

By careful selection they rear only the hardiest specimens of each
species, and with almost supernatural foresight they regulate the birth
rate to merely o�set the loss by death.

Each adult Martian female brings forth about thirteen eggs each
year, and those which meet the size, weight, and speci�c gravity tests are
hidden in the recesses of some subterranean vault where the temperature
is too low for incubation. Every year these eggs are carefully examined
by a council of twenty chieains, and all but about one hundred of
the most perfect are destroyed out of each yearly supply. At the end
of �ve years about �ve hundred almost perfect eggs have been chosen
from the thousands brought forth. �ese are then placed in the almost
air-tight incubators to be hatched by the sun’s rays aer a period of
another �ve years. �e hatching which we had witnessed today was
a fairly representative event of its kind, all but about one per cent of
the eggs hatching in two days. If the remaining eggs ever hatched we
knew nothing of the fate of the little Martians. �ey were not wanted,
as their o�spring might inherit and transmit the tendency to prolonged
incubation, and thus upset the system which has maintained for ages and
which permits the adult Martians to �gure the proper time for return to
the incubators, almost to an hour.

�e incubators are built in remote fastnesses, where there is little or
no likelihood of their being discovered by other tribes. �e result of such
a catastrophe would mean no children in the community for another
�ve years. I was later to witness the results of the discovery of an alien
incubator.

�e community of which the green Martians with whom my lot was
cast formed a part was composed of some thirty thousand souls. �ey
roamed an enormous tract of arid and semi-arid land between forty and
eighty degrees south latitude, and bounded on the east and west by two
large fertile tracts. �eir headquarters lay in the southwest corner of this
district, near the crossing of two of the so-called Martian canals.

As the incubator had been placed far north of their own territory in
a supposedly uninhabited and unfrequented area, we had before us a
tremendous journey, concerning which I, of course, knew nothing.

Aer our return to the dead city I passed several days in comparative
idleness. On the day following our return all the warriors had ridden
forth early in the morning and had not returned until just before
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Chapter 6

A Fight �at Won Friends

�e thing, which more nearly resembled our earthly men than it did the
Martians I had seen, held me pinioned to the ground with one huge foot,
while it jabbered and gesticulated at some answering creature behind me.
�is other, which was evidently its mate, soon came toward us, bearing a
mighty stone cudgel with which it evidently intended to brain me.

�e creatures were about ten or �een feet tall, standing erect, and
had, like the green Martians, an intermediary set of arms or legs, midway
between their upper and lower limbs. �eir eyes were close together and
non-protruding; their ears were high set, but more laterally located than
those of the Martians, while their snouts and teeth were strikingly like
those of our African gorilla. Altogether they were not unlovely when
viewed in comparison with the green Martians.

�e cudgel was swinging in the arc which ended upon my upturned
face when a bolt of myriad-legged horror hurled itself through the
doorway full upon the breast of my executioner. With a shriek of fear
the ape which held me leaped through the open window, but its mate
closed in a terri�c death struggle with my preserver, which was nothing
less than my faithful watch-thing; I cannot bring myself to call so hideous
a creature a dog.

As quickly as possible I gained my feet and backing against the wall
I witnessed such a battle as it is vouchsafed few beings to see. �e
strength, agility, and blind ferocity of these two creatures is approached
by nothing known to earthly man. My beast had an advantage in
his �rst hold, having sunk his mighty fangs far into the breast of his
adversary; but the great arms and paws of the ape, backed by muscles
far transcending those of the Martian men I had seen, had locked the
throat of my guardian and slowly were choking out his life, and bending
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bothmaleandfemale,formedtwosolidwallsleadingoutthroughthe
chariotsandquiteawayintotheplainbeyond.Betweenthesewalls
thelittleMartiansscampered,wildasdeer;beingpermittedtorunthe
fulllengthoftheaisle,wheretheywerecapturedoneatatimebythe
womenandolderchildren;thelastinthelinecapturingthe�rstlittle
onetoreachtheendofthegauntlet,heroppositeinthelinecapturing
thesecond,andsoonuntilallthelittlefellowshadletheenclosureand
beenappropriatedbysomeyouthorfemale.Asthewomencaughtthe
youngtheyfelloutoflineandreturnedtotheirrespectivechariots,while
thosewhofellintothehandsoftheyoungmenwerelaterturnedoverto
someofthewomen.

Isawthattheceremony,ifitcouldbedigni�edbysuchaname,was
over,andseekingoutSolaIfoundherinourchariotwithahideouslittle
creatureheldtightlyinherarms.

�eworkofrearingyoung,greenMartiansconsistssolelyinteaching
themtotalk,andtousetheweaponsofwarfarewithwhichtheyare
loadeddownfromthevery�rstyearoftheirlives.Comingfromeggs
inwhichtheyhavelainfor�veyears,theperiodofincubation,they
stepforthintotheworldperfectlydevelopedexceptinsize.Entirely
unknowntotheirmothers,who,inturn,wouldhavedi�cultyin
pointingoutthefatherswithanydegreeofaccuracy,theyarethe
commonchildrenofthecommunity,andtheireducationdevolvesupon
thefemaleswhochancetocapturethemastheyleavetheincubator.

�eirfostermothersmaynotevenhavehadaneggintheincubator,
aswasthecasewithSola,whohadnotcommencedtolay,untillessthan
ayearbeforeshebecamethemotherofanotherwoman’so�spring.But
thiscountsforlittleamongthegreenMartians,asparentaland�liallove
isasunknowntothemasitiscommonamongus.Ibelievethishorrible
systemwhichhasbeencarriedonforagesisthedirectcauseofthelossof
allthe�nerfeelingsandhigherhumanitarianinstinctsamongthesepoor
creatures.Frombirththeyknownofatherormotherlove,theyknow
notthemeaningofthewordhome;theyaretaughtthattheyareonly
su�eredtoliveuntiltheycandemonstratebytheirphysiqueandferocity
thattheyare�ttolive.Shouldtheyprovedeformedordefectiveinany
waytheyarepromptlyshot;nordotheyseeatearshedforasingleoneof
themanycruelhardshipstheypassthroughfromearliestinfancy.

IdonotmeanthattheadultMartiansareunnecessarilyor
intentionallycrueltotheyoung,buttheirsisahardandpitilessstruggle
forexistenceuponadyingplanet,thenaturalresourcesofwhichhave
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backhisheadandneckuponhisbody,whereImomentarilyexpectedthe
formertofalllimpattheendofabrokenneck.

Inaccomplishingthistheapewastearingawaytheentirefrontofits
breast,whichwasheldinthevicelikegripofthepowerfuljaws.Backand
forthuponthe�oortheyrolled,neitheroneemittingasoundoffearor
pain.PresentlyIsawthegreateyesofmybeastbulgingcompletelyfrom
theirsocketsandblood�owingfromitsnostrils.�athewasweakening
perceptiblywasevident,butsoalsowastheape,whosestruggleswere
growingmomentarilyless.

SuddenlyIcametomyselfand,withthatstrangeinstinctwhichseems
evertopromptmetomyduty,Iseizedthecudgel,whichhadfallento
the�ooratthecommencementofthebattle,andswingingitwithall
thepowerofmyearthlyarmsIcrasheditfullupontheheadoftheape,
crushinghisskullasthoughithadbeenaneggshell.

ScarcelyhadtheblowdescendedwhenIwasconfrontedwithanew
danger.�eape’smate,recoveredfromits�rstshockofterror,had
returnedtothesceneoftheencounterbywayoftheinteriorofthe
building.Iglimpsedhimjustbeforehereachedthedoorwayandthe
sightofhim,nowroaringasheperceivedhislifelessfellowstretched
uponthe�oor,andfrothingatthemouth,intheextremityofhisrage,
�lledme,Imustconfess,withdireforebodings.

Iameverwillingtostandand�ghtwhentheoddsarenottoo
overwhelminglyagainstme,butinthisinstanceIperceivedneitherglory
norpro�tinpittingmyrelativelypunystrengthagainsttheironmuscles
andbrutalferocityofthisenrageddenizenofanunknownworld;infact,
theonlyoutcomeofsuchanencounter,sofarasImightbeconcerned,
seemedsuddendeath.

IwasstandingnearthewindowandIknewthatonceinthestreetI
mightgaintheplazaandsafetybeforethecreaturecouldovertakeme;at
leasttherewasachanceforsafetyin�ight,againstalmostcertaindeath
shouldIremainand�ghthoweverdesperately.

ItistrueIheldthecudgel,butwhatcouldIdowithitagainsthisfour
greatarms?EvenshouldIbreakoneofthemwithmy�rstblow,forI
�guredthathewouldattempttowardo�thecudgel,hecouldreachout
andannihilatemewiththeothersbeforeIcouldrecoverforasecond
attack.

IntheinstantthatthesethoughtspassedthroughmymindIhad
turnedtomakeforthewindow,butmyeyesalightingontheformofmy
erstwhileguardianthrewallthoughtsof�ighttothefourwinds.Helay
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us on either side.
Every one but myself—men, women, and children—were heavily

armed, and at the tail of each chariot trotted a Martian hound, my own
beast following closely behind ours; in fact, the faithful creature never
le me voluntarily during the entire ten years I spent on Mars. Our way
led out across the little valley before the city, through the hills, and down
into the dead sea bottom which I had traversed on my journey from the
incubator to the plaza. �e incubator, as it proved, was the terminal
point of our journey this day, and, as the entire cavalcade broke into a
mad gallop as soon as we reached the level expanse of sea bottom, we
were soon within sight of our goal.

On reaching it the chariots were parked with military precision on
the four sides of the enclosure, and half a score of warriors, headed by
the enormous chieain, and including Tars Tarkas and several other
lesser chiefs, dismounted and advanced toward it. I could see Tars Tarkas
explaining something to the principal chieain, whose name, by the way,
was, as nearly as I can translate it into English, Lorquas Ptomel, Jed; jed
being his title.

I was soon appraised of the subject of their conversation, as, calling
to Sola, Tars Tarkas signed for her to send me to him. I had by this
time mastered the intricacies of walking under Martian conditions,
and quickly responding to his command I advanced to the side of the
incubator where the warriors stood.

As I reached their side a glance showed me that all but a very few eggs
had hatched, the incubator being fairly alive with the hideous little devils.
�ey ranged in height from three to four feet, and were moving restlessly
about the enclosure as though searching for food.

As I came to a halt before him, Tars Tarkas pointed over the incubator
and said, “Sak.” I saw that he wanted me to repeat my performance of
yesterday for the edi�cation of Lorquas Ptomel, and, as I must confess
that my prowess gave me no little satisfaction, I responded quickly,
leaping entirely over the parked chariots on the far side of the incubator.
As I returned, Lorquas Ptomel grunted something at me, and turning
to his warriors gave a few words of command relative to the incubator.
�ey paid no further attention to me and I was thus permitted to remain
close and watch their operations, which consisted in breaking an opening
in the wall of the incubator large enough to permit of the exit of the
young Martians.

On either side of this opening the women and the younger Martians,
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gasping upon the �oor of the chamber, his great eyes fastened upon me
in what seemed a pitiful appeal for protection. I could not withstand that
look, nor could I, on second thought, have deserted my rescuer without
giving as good an account of myself in his behalf as he had in mine.

Without more ado, therefore, I turned to meet the charge of the
infuriated bull ape. He was now too close upon me for the cudgel to
prove of any e�ective assistance, so I merely threw it as heavily as I could
at his advancing bulk. It struck him just below the knees, eliciting a howl
of pain and rage, and so throwing him o� his balance that he lunged full
upon me with arms wide stretched to ease his fall.

Again, as on the preceding day, I had recourse to earthly tactics, and
swinging my right �st full upon the point of his chin I followed it with a
smashing le to the pit of his stomach. �e e�ect was marvellous, for, as
I lightly sidestepped, aer delivering the second blow, he reeled and fell
upon the �oor doubled up with pain and gasping for wind. Leaping over
his prostrate body, I seized the cudgel and �nished the monster before he
could regain his feet.

As I delivered the blow a low laugh rang out behind me, and, turning,
I beheld Tars Tarkas, Sola, and three or four warriors standing in the
doorway of the chamber. As my eyes met theirs I was, for the second
time, the recipient of their zealously guarded applause.

My absence had been noted by Sola on her awakening, and she had
quickly informed Tars Tarkas, who had set out immediately with a
handful of warriors to search for me. As they had approached the limits
of the city they had witnessed the actions of the bull ape as he bolted into
the building, frothing with rage.

�ey had followed immediately behind him, thinking it barely
possible that his actions might prove a clew to my whereabouts and
had witnessed my short but decisive battle with him. �is encounter,
together with my set-to with the Martian warrior on the previous
day and my feats of jumping placed me upon a high pinnacle in their
regard. Evidently devoid of all the �ner sentiments of friendship, love,
or a�ection, these people fairly worship physical prowess and bravery,
and nothing is too good for the object of their adoration as long as he
maintains his position by repeated examples of his skill, strength, and
courage.

Sola, who had accompanied the searching party of her own volition,
was the only one of the Martians whose face had not been twisted in
laughter as I battled for my life. She, on the contrary, was sober with
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Chapter7

Child-RaisingonMars

Aerabreakfast,whichwasanexactreplicaofthemealofthepreceding
dayandanindexofpracticallyeverymealwhichfollowedwhileIwas
withthegreenmenofMars,Solaescortedmetotheplaza,whereIfound
theentirecommunityengagedinwatchingorhelpingattheharnessing
ofhugemastodoniananimalstogreatthree-wheeledchariots.�ere
wereabouttwohundredand�yofthesevehicles,eachdrawnbya
singleanimal,anyoneofwhich,fromtheirappearance,mighteasilyhave
drawntheentirewagontrainwhenfullyloaded.

�echariotsthemselveswerelarge,commodious,andgorgeously
decorated.IneachwasseatedafemaleMartianloadedwithornaments
ofmetal,withjewelsandsilksandfurs,anduponthebackofeachofthe
beastswhichdrewthechariotswasperchedayoungMartiandriver.Like
theanimalsuponwhichthewarriorsweremounted,theheavierdra
animalsworeneitherbitnorbridle,butwereguidedentirelybytelepathic
means.

�ispoweriswonderfullydevelopedinallMartians,andaccounts
largelyforthesimplicityoftheirlanguageandtherelativelyfewspoken
wordsexchangedeveninlongconversations.Itistheuniversallanguage
ofMars,throughthemediumofwhichthehigherandloweranimals
ofthisworldofparadoxesareabletocommunicatetoagreaterorless
extent,dependingupontheintellectualsphereofthespeciesandthe
developmentoftheindividual.

Asthecavalcadetookupthelineofmarchinsingle�le,Soladragged
meintoanemptychariotandweproceededwiththeprocessiontoward
thepointbywhichIhadenteredthecitythedaybefore.Atthehead
ofthecaravanrodesometwohundredwarriors,�veabreast,andalike
numberbroughtuptherear,whiletwenty-�veorthirtyoutriders�anked
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apparentsolicitudeand,assoonasIhad�nishedthemonster,rushed
tomeandcarefullyexaminedmybodyforpossiblewoundsorinjuries.
SatisfyingherselfthatIhadcomeo�unscathedshesmiledquietly,and,
takingmyhand,startedtowardthedoorofthechamber.

TarsTarkasandtheotherwarriorshadenteredandwerestanding
overthenowrapidlyrevivingbrutewhichhadsavedmylife,andwhose
lifeI,inturn,hadrescued.�eyseemedtobedeepinargument,and
�nallyoneofthemaddressedme,butrememberingmyignoranceofhis
languageturnedbacktoTarsTarkas,who,withawordandgesture,gave
somecommandtothefellowandturnedtofollowusfromtheroom.

�ereseemedsomethingmenacingintheirattitudetowardmybeast,
andIhesitatedtoleaveuntilIhadlearnedtheoutcome.ItwaswellIdid
so,forthewarriordrewanevillookingpistolfromitsholsterandwas
onthepointofputtinganendtothecreaturewhenIsprangforwardand
struckuphisarm.�ebulletstrikingthewoodencasingofthewindow
exploded,blowingaholecompletelythroughthewoodandmasonry.

Ithenkneltdownbesidethefearsome-lookingthing,andraising
ittoitsfeetmotionedforittofollowme.�elooksofsurprisewhich
myactionselicitedfromtheMartianswereludicrous;theycouldnot
understand,exceptinafeebleandchildishway,suchattributesas
gratitudeandcompassion.�ewarriorwhosegunIhadstruckup
lookedenquiringlyatTarsTarkas,butthelattersignedthatIbeleto
myowndevices,andsowereturnedtotheplazawithmygreatbeast
followingcloseatheel,andSolagraspingmetightlybythearm.

IhadatleasttwofriendsonMars;ayoungwomanwhowatchedover
mewithmotherlysolicitude,andadumbbrutewhich,asIlatercame
toknow,heldinitspooruglycarcassmorelove,moreloyalty,more
gratitudethancouldhavebeenfoundintheentire�vemilliongreen
MartianswhorovethedesertedcitiesanddeadseabottomsofMars.
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or should he attack you, you may kill him in self-defense, and thus win
�rst place.”

I laughed, and changed the subject. I had no particular desire to kill
Lorquas Ptomel, and less to be a jed among the �arks.

I accompanied Sola and Dejah �oris in a search for new quarters,
which we found in a building nearer the audience chamber and of far
more pretentious architecture than our former habitation. We also found
in this building real sleeping apartments with ancient beds of highly
wrought metal swinging from enormous gold chains depending from
the marble ceilings. �e decoration of the walls was most elaborate, and,
unlike the frescoes in the other buildings I had examined, portrayed
many human �gures in the compositions. �ese were of people like
myself, and of a much lighter colour than Dejah �oris. �ey were clad
in graceful, �owing robes, highly ornamented with metal and jewels, and
their luxuriant hair was of a beautiful golden and reddish bronze. �e
men were beardless and only a few wore arms. �e scenes depicted for
the most part, a fair-skinned, fair-haired people at play.

Dejah �oris clasped her hands with an exclamation of rapture as she
gazed upon these magni�cent works of art, wrought by a people long
extinct; while Sola, on the other hand, apparently did not see them.

We decided to use this room, on the second �oor and overlooking the
plaza, for Dejah �oris and Sola, and another room adjoining and in the
rear for the cooking and supplies. I then dispatched Sola to bring the
bedding and such food and utensils as she might need, telling her that I
would guard Dejah �oris until her return.

As Sola departed Dejah �oris turned to me with a faint smile.
“And whereto, then, would your prisoner escape should you leave

her, unless it was to follow you and crave your protection, and ask your
pardon for the cruel thoughts she has harbored against you these past few
days?”

“You are right,” I answered, “there is no escape for either of us unless
we go together.”

“I heard your challenge to the creature you call Tars Tarkas, and I
think I understand your position among these people, but what I cannot
fathom is your statement that you are not of Barsoom.”

“In the name of my �rst ancestor, then,” she continued, “where may
you be from? You are like unto my people, and yet so unlike. You
speak my language, and yet I heard you tell Tars Tarkas that you had
but learned it recently. All Barsoomians speak the same tongue from
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�is operation concluded, they hastily clambered over her sides,
sliding down the guy ropes to the ground. �e last warrior to leave
the deck turned and threw something back upon the vessel, waiting
an instant to note the outcome of his act. As a faint spurt of �ame rose
from the point where the missile struck he swung over the side and was
quickly upon the ground. Scarcely had he alighted than the guy ropes
were simultaneous released, and the great warship, lightened by the
removal of the loot, soared majestically into the air, her decks and upper
works a mass of roaring �ames.

Slowly she dried to the southeast, rising higher and higher as the
�ames ate away her wooden parts and diminished the weight upon
her. Ascending to the roof of the building I watched her for hours, until
�nally she was lost in the dim vistas of the distance. �e sight was awe-
inspiring in the extreme as one contemplated this mighty �oating funeral
pyre, driing unguided and unmanned through the lonely wastes of
the Martian heavens; a derelict of death and destruction, typifying the
life story of these strange and ferocious creatures into whose unfriendly
hands fate had carried it.

Much depressed, and, to me, unaccountably so, I slowly descended
to the street. �e scene I had witnessed seemed to mark the defeat and
annihilation of the forces of a kindred people, rather than the routing by
our green warriors of a horde of similar, though unfriendly, creatures. I
could not fathom the seeming hallucination, nor could I free myself from
it; but somewhere in the innermost recesses of my soul I felt a strange
yearning toward these unknown foemen, and a mighty hope surged
through me that the �eet would return and demand a reckoning from
the green warriors who had so ruthlessly and wantonly attacked it.

Close at my heel, in his now accustomed place, followed Woola, the
hound, and as I emerged upon the street Sola rushed up to me as though
I had been the object of some search on her part. �e cavalcade was
returning to the plaza, the homeward march having been given up for
that day; nor, in fact, was it recommenced for more than a week, owing to
the fear of a return attack by the air cra.

Lorquas Ptomel was too astute an old warrior to be caught upon the
open plains with a caravan of chariots and children, and so we remained
at the deserted city until the danger seemed passed.

As Sola and I entered the plaza a sight met my eyes which �lled my
whole being with a great surge of mingled hope, fear, exultation, and
depression, and yet most dominant was a subtle sense of relief and
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Chapter11

WithDejah�oris

Aswereachedtheopenthetwofemaleguardswhohadbeendetailed
towatchoverDejah�orishurriedupandmadeasthoughtoassume
custodyofheroncemore.�epoorchildshrankagainstmeandIfelt
hertwolittlehandsfoldtightlyovermyarm.Wavingthewomenaway,I
informedthemthatSolawouldattendthecaptivehereaer,andIfurther
warnedSarkojathatanymoreofhercruelattentionsbestowedupon
Dejah�oriswouldresultinSarkoja’ssuddenandpainfuldemise.

Mythreatwasunfortunateandresultedinmoreharmthangoodto
Dejah�oris,for,asIlearnedlater,mendonotkillwomenuponMars,
norwomen,men.SoSarkojamerelygaveusanuglylookanddeparted
tohatchupdeviltriesagainstus.

IsoonfoundSolaandexplainedtoherthatIwishedhertoguard
Dejah�orisasshehadguardedme;thatIwishedherto�ndother
quarterswheretheywouldnotbemolestedbySarkoja,andI�nally
informedherthatImyselfwouldtakeupmyquartersamongthemen.

Solaglancedattheaccoutermentswhichwerecarriedinmyhandand
slungacrossmyshoulder.

“Youareagreatchieainnow,JohnCarter,”shesaid,“andImustdo
yourbidding,thoughindeedIamgladtodoitunderanycircumstances.
�emanwhosemetalyoucarrywasyoung,buthewasagreatwarrior,
andhadbyhispromotionsandkillswonhiswayclosetotherankofTars
Tarkas,who,asyouknow,issecondtoLorquasPtomelonly.Youare
eleventh,therearebuttenchieainsinthiscommunitywhorankyouin
prowess.”

“AndifIshouldkillLorquasPtomel?”Iasked.
“Youwouldbe�rst,JohnCarter;butyoumayonlywinthathonour

bythewilloftheentirecouncilthatLorquasPtomelmeetyouincombat,
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happiness;forjustaswenearedthethrongofMartiansIcaughtaglimpse
oftheprisonerfromthebattlecrawhowasbeingroughlydraggedinto
anearbybuildingbyacoupleofgreenMartianfemales.

Andthesightwhichmetmyeyeswasthatofaslender,girlish�gure,
similarineverydetailtotheearthlywomenofmypastlife.Shedidnot
seemeat�rst,butjustasshewasdisappearingthroughtheportalofthe
buildingwhichwastobeherprisonsheturned,andhereyesmetmine.
Herfacewasovalandbeautifulintheextreme,hereveryfeaturewas
�nelychiseledandexquisite,hereyeslargeandlustrousandherhead
surmountedbyamassofcoalblack,wavinghair,caughtlooselyintoa
strangeyetbecomingcoi�ure.Herskinwasofalightreddishcopper
colour,againstwhichthecrimsonglowofhercheeksandtherubyofher
beautifullymouldedlipsshonewithastrangelyenhancinge�ect.

ShewasasdestituteofclothesasthegreenMartianswho
accompaniedher;indeed,saveforherhighlywroughtornamentsshe
wasentirelynaked,norcouldanyapparelhaveenhancedthebeautyof
herperfectandsymmetrical�gure.

Ashergazerestedonmehereyesopenedwideinastonishment,
andshemadealittlesignwithherfreehand;asignwhichIdidnot,of
course,understand.Justamomentwegazeduponeachother,andthen
thelookofhopeandrenewedcouragewhichhadglori�edherfaceasshe
discoveredme,fadedintooneofutterdejection,mingledwithloathing
andcontempt.IrealisedIhadnotansweredhersignal,andignorantasI
wasofMartiancustoms,Iintuitivelyfeltthatshehadmadeanappealfor
succourandprotectionwhichmyunfortunateignorancehadprevented
mefromanswering.Andthenshewasdraggedoutofmysightintothe
depthsofthedesertededi�ce.
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the community and become a full-�edged �arkian. Until we reach the
headquarters of Tal Hajus it is the will of Lorquas Ptomel that you be
accorded the respect your acts have earned you. You will be treated by
us as a �arkian chieain, but you must not forget that every chief who
ranks you is responsible for your safe delivery to our mighty and most
ferocious ruler. I am done.”

“I hear you, Tars Tarkas,” I answered. “As you know I am not of
Barsoom; your ways are not my ways, and I can only act in the future
as I have in the past, in accordance with the dictates of my conscience
and guided by the standards of mine own people. If you will leave
me alone I will go in peace, but if not, let the individual Barsoomians
with whom I must deal either respect my rights as a stranger among
you, or take whatever consequences may befall. Of one thing let us be
sure, whatever may be your ultimate intentions toward this unfortunate
young woman, whoever would o�er her injury or insult in the future
must �gure on making a full accounting to me. I understand that you
belittle all sentiments of generosity and kindliness, but I do not, and I can
convince your most doughty warrior that these characteristics are not
incompatible with an ability to �ght.”

Ordinarily I am not given to long speeches, nor ever before had I
descended to bombast, but I had guessed at the keynote which would
strike an answering chord in the breasts of the green Martians, nor was
I wrong, for my harangue evidently deeply impressed them, and their
attitude toward me thereaer was still further respectful.

Tars Tarkas himself seemed pleased with my reply, but his only
comment was more or less enigmatical—“And I think I know Tal Hajus,
Jeddak of �ark.”

I now turned my attention to Dejah �oris, and assisting her to her
feet I turned with her toward the exit, ignoring her hovering guardian
harpies as well as the inquiring glances of the chieains. Was I not
now a chieain also! Well, then, I would assume the responsibilities of
one. �ey did not molest us, and so Dejah �oris, Princess of Helium,
and John Carter, gentleman of Virginia, followed by the faithful Woola,
passed through utter silence from the audience chamber of Lorquas
Ptomel, Jed among the �arks of Barsoom.
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Chapter 9

I Learn the Language

As I came back to myself I glanced at Sola, who had witnessed this
encounter and I was surprised to note a strange expression upon her
usually expressionless countenance. What her thoughts were I did not
know, for as yet I had learned but little of the Martian tongue; enough
only to su�ce for my daily needs.

As I reached the doorway of our building a strange surprise awaited
me. A warrior approached bearing the arms, ornaments, and full
accoutrements of his kind. �ese he presented to me with a few
unintelligible words, and a bearing at once respectful and menacing.

Later, Sola, with the aid of several of the other women, remodelled the
trappings to �t my lesser proportions, and aer they completed the work
I went about garbed in all the panoply of war.

From then on Sola instructed me in the mysteries of the various
weapons, and with the Martian young I spent several hours each day
practicing upon the plaza. I was not yet pro�cient with all the weapons,
but my great familiarity with similar earthly weapons made me an
unusually apt pupil, and I progressed in a very satisfactory manner.

�e training of myself and the young Martians was conducted solely
by the women, who not only attend to the education of the young in
the arts of individual defence and o�ence, but are also the artisans who
produce every manufactured article wrought by the green Martians.
�ey make the powder, the cartridges, the �rearms; in fact everything
of value is produced by the females. In time of actual warfare they form a
part of the reserves, and when the necessity arises �ght with even greater
intelligence and ferocity than the men.

�e men are trained in the higher branches of the art of war; in
strategy and the manoeuvring of large bodies of troops. �ey make



28 28

28 28

51

myregaliawasthatofachieain.”
Wewereinterruptedatthisjuncturebytheapproachofoneofthe

warriors,bearingarms,accoutermentsandornaments,andina�ash
oneofherquestionswasansweredandapuzzleclearedupforme.I
sawthatthebodyofmydeadantagonisthadbeenstripped,andIreadin
themenacingyetrespectfulattitudeofthewarriorwhohadbroughtme
thesetrophiesofthekillthesamedemeanorasthatevincedbytheother
whohadbroughtmemyoriginalequipment,andnowforthe�rsttime
Irealisedthatmyblow,ontheoccasionofmy�rstbattleintheaudience
chamberhadresultedinthedeathofmyadversary.

�ereasonforthewholeattitudedisplayedtowardmewasnow
apparent;Ihadwonmyspurs,sotospeak,andinthecrudejustice,
whichalwaysmarksMartiandealings,andwhich,amongotherthings,
hascausedmetocallhertheplanetofparadoxes,Iwasaccordedthe
honoursdueaconqueror;thetrappingsandthepositionofthemanI
killed.Intruth,IwasaMartianchieain,andthisIlearnedlaterwasthe
causeofmygreatfreedomandmytolerationintheaudiencechamber.

AsIhadturnedtoreceivethedeadwarrior’schattelsIhadnoticed
thatTarsTarkasandseveralothershadpushedforwardtowardus,
andtheeyesoftheformerresteduponmeinamostquizzicalmanner.
Finallyheaddressedme:

“YouspeakthetongueofBarsoomquitereadilyforonewhowas
deafanddumbtousafewshortdaysago.Wheredidyoulearnit,John
Carter?”

“You,yourself,areresponsible,TarsTarkas,”Ireplied,“inthatyou
furnishedmewithaninstructressofremarkableability;Ihavetothank
Solaformylearning.”

“Shehasdonewell,”heanswered,“butyoureducationinother
respectsneedsconsiderablepolish.Doyouknowwhatyour
unprecedentedtemeritywouldhavecostyouhadyoufailedtokilleither
ofthetwochieainswhosemetalyounowwear?”

“IpresumethatthatonewhomIhadfailedtokill,wouldhavekilled
me,”Ianswered,smiling.

“No,youarewrong.Onlyinthelastextremityofself-defensewoulda
Martianwarriorkillaprisoner;weliketosavethemforotherpurposes,”
andhisfacebespokepossibilitiesthatwerenotpleasanttodwellupon.

“Butonethingcansaveyounow,”hecontinued.“Shouldyou,
inrecognitionofyourremarkablevalor,ferocity,andprowess,be
consideredbyTalHajusasworthyofhisserviceyoumaybetakeninto
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thelawsastheyareneeded;anewlawforeachemergency.�eyare
unfetteredbyprecedentintheadministrationofjustice.Customshave
beenhandeddownbyagesofrepetition,butthepunishmentforignoring
acustomisamatterforindividualtreatmentbyajuryoftheculprit’s
peers,andImaysaythatjusticeseldommisses�re,butseemsratherto
ruleininverseratiototheascendencyoflaw.Inonerespectatleastthe
Martiansareahappypeople;theyhavenolawyers.

Ididnotseetheprisoneragainforseveraldayssubsequenttoour
�rstencounter,andthenonlytocatcha�eetingglimpseofherasshe
wasbeingconductedtothegreataudiencechamberwhereIhadhadmy
�rstmeetingwithLorquasPtomel.Icouldnotbutnotetheunnecessary
harshnessandbrutalitywithwhichherguardstreatedher;sodi�erent
fromthealmostmaternalkindlinesswhichSolamanifestedtoward
me,andtherespectfulattitudeofthefewgreenMartianswhotookthe
troubletonoticemeatall.

IhadobservedonthetwooccasionswhenIhadseenherthatthe
prisonerexchangedwordswithherguards,andthisconvincedmethat
theyspoke,oratleastcouldmakethemselvesunderstoodbyacommon
language.WiththisaddedincentiveInearlydroveSoladistractedbymy
importunitiestohastenonmyeducationandwithinafewmoredaysI
hadmasteredtheMartiantonguesu�cientlywelltoenablemetocarry
onapassableconversationandtofullyunderstandpracticallyallthatI
heard.

Atthistimeoursleepingquarterswereoccupiedbythreeorfour
femalesandacoupleoftherecentlyhatchedyoung,besideSolaandher
youthfulward,myself,andWoolathehound.Aertheyhadretired
forthenightitwascustomaryfortheadultstocarryonadesultory
conversationforashorttimebeforelapsingintosleep,andnowthatI
couldunderstandtheirlanguageIwasalwaysakeenlistener,althoughI
neverpro�eredanyremarksmyself.

Onthenightfollowingtheprisoner’svisittotheaudiencechamber
theconversation�nallyfelluponthissubject,andIwasallearsonthe
instant.IhadfearedtoquestionSolarelativetothebeautifulcaptive,as
IcouldnotbutrecallthestrangeexpressionIhadnoteduponherface
aermy�rstencounterwiththeprisoner.�atitdenotedjealousyI
couldnotsay,andyet,judgingallthingsbymundanestandardsasIstill
did,Ifeltitsafertoa�ectindi�erenceinthematteruntilIlearnedmore
surelySola’sattitudetowardtheobjectofmysolicitude.

Sarkoja,oneoftheolderwomenwhosharedourdomicile,hadbeen
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him. �e brute was twelve feet in height and armed to the teeth, but I
believe that I could have accounted for the whole roomful in the terri�c
intensity of my rage. Springing upward, I struck him full in the face as
he turned at my warning cry and then as he drew his short-sword I drew
mine and sprang up again upon his breast, hooking one leg over the butt
of his pistol and grasping one of his huge tusks with my le hand while I
delivered blow aer blow upon his enormous chest.

He could not use his short-sword to advantage because I was too close
to him, nor could he draw his pistol, which he attempted to do in direct
opposition to Martian custom which says that you may not �ght a fellow
warrior in private combat with any other than the weapon with which
you are attacked. In fact he could do nothing but make a wild and futile
attempt to dislodge me. With all his immense bulk he was little if any
stronger than I, and it was but the matter of a moment or two before he
sank, bleeding and lifeless, to the �oor.

Dejah �oris had raised herself upon one elbow and was watching the
battle with wide, staring eyes. When I had regained my feet I raised her
in my arms and bore her to one of the benches at the side of the room.

Again no Martian interfered with me, and tearing a piece of silk from
my cape I endeavored to staunch the �ow of blood from her nostrils.
I was soon successful as her injuries amounted to little more than an
ordinary nosebleed, and when she could speak she placed her hand upon
my arm and looking up into my eyes, said:

“Why did you do it? You who refused me even friendly recognition in
the �rst hour of my peril! And now you risk your life and kill one of your
companions for my sake. I cannot understand. What strange manner
of man are you, that you consort with the green men, though your form
is that of my race, while your colour is little darker than that of the white
ape? Tell me, are you human, or are you more than human?”

“It is a strange tale,” I replied, “too long to attempt to tell you now, and
one which I so much doubt the credibility of myself that I fear to hope
that others will believe it. Su�ce it, for the present, that I am your friend,
and, so far as our captors will permit, your protector and your servant.”

“�en you too are a prisoner? But why, then, those arms and the
regalia of a �arkian chieain? What is your name? Where your
country?”

“Yes, Dejah �oris, I too am a prisoner; my name is John Carter, and
I claim Virginia, one of the United States of America, Earth, as my home;
but why I am permitted to wear arms I do not know, nor was I aware that
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present at the audience as one of the captive’s guards, and it was toward
her the question turned.

“When,” asked one of the women, “will we enjoy the death throes
of the red one? or does Lorquas Ptomel, Jed, intend holding her for
ransom?”

“�ey have decided to carry her with us back to �ark, and exhibit her
last agonies at the great games before Tal Hajus,” replied Sarkoja.

“What will be the manner of her going out?” inquired Sola. “She is
very small and very beautiful; I had hoped that they would hold her for
ransom.”

Sarkoja and the other women grunted angrily at this evidence of
weakness on the part of Sola.

“It is sad, Sola, that you were not born a million years ago,” snapped
Sarkoja, “when all the hollows of the land were �lled with water, and the
peoples were as so as the stu� they sailed upon. In our day we have
progressed to a point where such sentiments mark weakness and atavism.
It will not be well for you to permit Tars Tarkas to learn that you hold
such degenerate sentiments, as I doubt that he would care to entrust such
as you with the grave responsibilities of maternity.”

“I see nothing wrong with my expression of interest in this red
woman,” retorted Sola. “She has never harmed us, nor would she should
we have fallen into her hands. It is only the men of her kind who war
upon us, and I have ever thought that their attitude toward us is but the
re�ection of ours toward them. �ey live at peace with all their fellows,
except when duty calls upon them to make war, while we are at peace
with none; forever warring among our own kind as well as upon the red
men, and even in our own communities the individuals �ght amongst
themselves. Oh, it is one continual, awful period of bloodshed from the
time we break the shell until we gladly embrace the bosom of the river
of mystery, the dark and ancient Iss which carries us to an unknown, but
at least no more frightful and terrible existence! Fortunate indeed is he
who meets his end in an early death. Say what you please to Tars Tarkas,
he can mete out no worse fate to me than a continuation of the horrible
existence we are forced to lead in this life.”

�is wild outbreak on the part of Sola so greatly surprised and
shocked the other women, that, aer a few words of general reprimand,
they all lapsed into silence and were soon asleep. One thing the episode
had accomplished was to assure me of Sola’s friendliness toward the
poor girl, and also to convince me that I had been extremely fortunate
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eventoyourwomenandchildren,hasresultedinyourowningnothing
incommon.Youhateeachotherasyouhateallelseexceptyourselves.
Comebacktothewaysofourcommonancestors,comebacktothelight
ofkindlinessandfellowship.�ewayisopentoyou,youwill�ndthe
handsoftheredmenstretchedouttoaidyou.Togetherwemaydostill
moretoregenerateourdyingplanet.�egranddaughterofthegreatest
andmightiestoftheredjeddakshasaskedyou.Willyoucome?”

LorquasPtomelandthewarriorssatlookingsilentlyandintentlyat
theyoungwomanforseveralmomentsaershehadceasedspeaking.
Whatwaspassingintheirmindsnomanmayknow,butthattheywere
movedItrulybelieve,andifonemanhighamongthemhadbeenstrong
enoughtoriseabovecustom,thatmomentwouldhavemarkedanew
andmightyeraforMars.

IsawTarsTarkasrisetospeak,andonhisfacewassuchanexpression
asIhadneverseenuponthecountenanceofagreenMartianwarrior.
Itbespokeaninwardandmightybattlewithself,withheredity,with
age-oldcustom,andasheopenedhismouthtospeak,alookalmostof
benignity,ofkindliness,momentarilylighteduphis�erceandterrible
countenance.

Whatwordsofmomentweretohavefallenfromhislipswerenever
spoken,asjustthenayoungwarrior,evidentlysensingthetrendof
thoughtamongtheoldermen,leapeddownfromthestepsofthe
rostrum,andstrikingthefrailcaptiveapowerfulblowacrosstheface,
whichfelledhertothe�oor,placedhisfootuponherprostrateform
andturningtowardtheassembledcouncilbrokeintopealsofhorrid,
mirthlesslaughter.

ForaninstantIthoughtTarsTarkaswouldstrikehimdead,nordid
theaspectofLorquasPtomelauguranytoofavorablyforthebrute,but
themoodpassed,theiroldselvesreassertedtheirascendency,andthey
smiled.Itwasportentoushoweverthattheydidnotlaughaloud,forthe
brute’sactconstitutedaside-splittingwitticismaccordingtotheethics
whichrulegreenMartianhumour.

�atIhavetakenmomentstowritedownapartofwhatoccurred
asthatblowfelldoesnotsignifythatIremainedinactiveforanysuch
lengthoftime.IthinkImusthavesensedsomethingofwhatwas
coming,forIrealisenowthatIwascrouchedasforaspringasIsawthe
blowaimedatherbeautiful,upturned,pleadingface,anderethehand
descendedIwashalfwayacrossthehall.

Scarcelyhadhishideouslaughrangoutbutonce,whenIwasupon
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infallingintoherhandsratherthanthoseofsomeoftheotherfemales.
Iknewthatshewasfondofme,andnowthatIhaddiscoveredthatshe
hatedcrueltyandbarbarityIwascon�dentthatIcoulddependuponher
toaidmeandthegirlcaptivetoescape,providedofcoursethatsucha
thingwaswithintherangeofpossibilities.

Ididnotevenknowthattherewereanybetterconditionstoescapeto,
butIwasmorethanwillingtotakemychancesamongpeoplefashioned
aermyownmouldratherthantoremainlongeramongthehideousand
bloodthirstygreenmenofMars.Butwheretogo,andhow,wasasmuch
ofapuzzletomeastheage-oldsearchforthespringofeternallifehas
beentoearthlymensincethebeginningoftime.

Idecidedthatatthe�rstopportunityIwouldtakeSolaintomy
con�denceandopenlyaskhertoaidme,andwiththisresolutionstrong
uponmeIturnedamongmysilksandfursandsleptthedreamlessand
refreshingsleepofMars.
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Sarkoja, and thus understood how she had been present at the hearing of
the preceding day, the results of which she had reported to the occupants
of our dormitory last night. Her attitude toward the captive was most
harsh and brutal. When she held her, she sunk her rudimentary nails
into the poor girl’s �esh, or twisted her arm in a most painful manner.
When it was necessary to move from one spot to another she either
jerked her roughly, or pushed her headlong before her. She seemed to
be venting upon this poor defenseless creature all the hatred, cruelty,
ferocity, and spite of her nine hundred years, backed by unguessable ages
of �erce and brutal ancestors.

�e other woman was less cruel because she was entirely indi�erent; if
the prisoner had been le to her alone, and fortunately she was at night,
she would have received no harsh treatment, nor, by the same token
would she have received any attention at all.

As Lorquas Ptomel raised his eyes to address the prisoner they fell on
me and he turned to Tars Tarkas with a word, and gesture of impatience.
Tars Tarkas made some reply which I could not catch, but which caused
Lorquas Ptomel to smile; aer which they paid no further attention to
me.

“What is your name?” asked Lorquas Ptomel, addressing the prisoner.
“Dejah �oris, daughter of Mors Kajak of Helium.”
“And the nature of your expedition?” he continued.
“It was a purely scienti�c research party sent out by my father’s father,

the Jeddak of Helium, to rechart the air currents, and to take atmospheric
density tests,” replied the fair prisoner, in a low, well-modulated voice.

“We were unprepared for battle,” she continued, “as we were on a
peaceful mission, as our banners and the colours of our cra denoted.
�e work we were doing was as much in your interests as in ours, for
you know full well that were it not for our labors and the fruits of our
scienti�c operations there would not be enough air or water on Mars to
support a single human life. For ages we have maintained the air and
water supply at practically the same point without an appreciable loss,
and we have done this in the face of the brutal and ignorant interference
of your green men.

“Why, oh, why will you not learn to live in amity with your fellows,
must you ever go on down the ages to your �nal extinction but little
above the plane of the dumb brutes that serve you! A people without
written language, without art, without homes, without love; the victim of
eons of the horrible community idea. Owning everything in common,
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Chapter 10

Champion and Chief

Early the next morning I was astir. Considerable freedom was allowed
me, as Sola had informed me that so long as I did not attempt to leave the
city I was free to go and come as I pleased. She had warned me, however,
against venturing forth unarmed, as this city, like all other deserted
metropolises of an ancient Martian civilisation, was peopled by the great
white apes of my second day’s adventure.

In advising me that I must not leave the boundaries of the city Sola
had explained that Woola would prevent this anyway should I attempt
it, and she warned me most urgently not to arouse his �erce nature
by ignoring his warnings should I venture too close to the forbidden
territory. His nature was such, she said, that he would bring me back
into the city dead or alive should I persist in opposing him; “preferably
dead,” she added.

On this morning I had chosen a new street to explore when suddenly
I found myself at the limits of the city. Before me were low hills pierced
by narrow and inviting ravines. I longed to explore the country before
me, and, like the pioneer stock from which I sprang, to view what the
landscape beyond the encircling hills might disclose from the summits
which shut out my view.

It also occurred to me that this would prove an excellent opportunity
to test the qualities of Woola. I was convinced that the brute loved me;
I had seen more evidences of a�ection in him than in any other Martian
animal, man or beast, and I was sure that gratitude for the acts that had
twice saved his life would more than outweigh his loyalty to the duty
imposed upon him by cruel and loveless masters.

As I approached the boundary line Woola ran anxiously before me,
and thrust his body against my legs. His expression was pleading rather
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peaksonallMarsexceedfourthousandfeetinheight;thesuggestionof
magnitudewasmerelyrelative.

Mymorning’swalkhadbeenlargewithimportancetomeforithad
resultedinaperfectunderstandingwithWoola,uponwhomTarsTarkas
reliedformysafekeeping.Inowknewthatwhiletheoreticallyaprisoner
Iwasvirtuallyfree,andIhastenedtoregainthecitylimitsbeforethe
defectionofWoolacouldbediscoveredbyhiserstwhilemasters.�e
adventuredecidedmeneveragaintoleavethelimitsofmyprescribed
stampinggroundsuntilIwasreadytoventureforthforgoodandall,as
itwouldcertainlyresultinacurtailmentofmyliberties,aswellasthe
probabledeathofWoola,werewetobediscovered.

OnregainingtheplazaIhadmythirdglimpseofthecaptivegirl.
Shewasstandingwithherguardsbeforetheentrancetotheaudience
chamber,andasIapproachedshegavemeonehaughtyglanceand
turnedherbackfulluponme.�eactwassowomanly,soearthly
womanly,thatthoughitstungmyprideitalsowarmedmyheartwith
afeelingofcompanionship;itwasgoodtoknowthatsomeoneelseon
Marsbesidemyselfhadhumaninstinctsofacivilisedorder,eventhough
themanifestationofthemwassopainfulandmortifying.

HadagreenMartianwomandesiredtoshowdislikeorcontemptshe
would,inalllikelihood,havedoneitwithaswordthrustoramovement
ofhertrigger�nger;butastheirsentimentsaremostlyatrophiedit
wouldhaverequiredaseriousinjurytohavearousedsuchpassionsin
them.Sola,letmeadd,wasanexception;Ineversawherperforma
crueloruncouthact,orfailinuniformkindlinessandgoodnature.She
wasindeed,asherfellowMartianhadsaidofher,anatavism;adearand
preciousreversiontoaformertypeoflovedandlovingancestor.

SeeingthattheprisonerseemedthecentreofattractionIhalted
toviewtheproceedings.IhadnotlongtowaitforpresentlyLorquas
Ptomelandhisretinueofchieainsapproachedthebuildingand,signing
theguardstofollowwiththeprisonerenteredtheaudiencechamber.
isthatIwasasomewhatfavoredcharacter,andalsoconvincedthat
thewarriorsdidnotknowofmypro�ciencyintheirlanguage,asIhad
pleadedwithSolatokeepthisasecretonthegroundsthatIdidnot
wishtobeforcedtotalkwiththemenuntilIhadperfectlymasteredthe
Martiantongue,Ichancedanattempttoentertheaudiencechamberand
listentotheproceedings.

�ecouncilsquatteduponthestepsoftherostrum,whilebelowthem
stoodtheprisonerandhertwoguards.Isawthatoneofthewomenwas
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thanferocious,nordidhebarehisgreattusksorutterhisfearfulguttural
warnings.Deniedthefriendshipandcompanionshipofmykind,Ihad
developedconsiderablea�ectionforWoolaandSola,forthenormal
earthlymanmusthavesomeoutletforhisnaturala�ections,andsoI
decideduponanappealtoalikeinstinctinthisgreatbrute,surethatI
wouldnotbedisappointed.

Ihadneverpettednorfondledhim,butnowIsatupontheground
andputtingmyarmsaroundhisheavyneckIstrokedandcoaxedhim,
talkinginmynewlyacquiredMartiantongueasIwouldhavetomy
houndathome,asIwouldhavetalkedtoanyotherfriendamongthe
loweranimals.Hisresponsetomymanifestationofa�ectionwas
remarkabletoadegree;hestretchedhisgreatmouthtoitsfullwidth,
baringtheentireexpanseofhisupperrowsoftusksandwrinklinghis
snoutuntilhisgreateyeswerealmosthiddenbythefoldsof�esh.Ifyou
haveeverseenacolliesmileyoumayhavesomeideaofWoola’sfacial
distortion.

Hethrewhimselfuponhisbackandfairlywallowedatmyfeet;
jumpedupandspranguponme,rollingmeuponthegroundbyhis
greatweight;thenwrigglingandsquirmingaroundmelikeaplayful
puppypresentingitsbackforthepettingitcraves.Icouldnotresistthe
ludicrousnessofthespectacle,andholdingmysidesIrockedbackand
forthinthe�rstlaughterwhichhadpassedmylipsinmanydays;the
�rst,infact,sincethemorningPowellhadlecampwhenhishorse,long
unused,hadprecipitatelyandunexpectedlybuckedhimo�headforemost
intoapotoffrijoles.

MylaughterfrightenedWoola,hisanticsceasedandhecrawled
pitifullytowardme,pokinghisuglyheadfarintomylap;andthenI
rememberedwhatlaughtersigni�edonMars—torture,su�ering,death.
Quietingmyself,Irubbedthepooroldfellow’sheadandback,talkedto
himforafewminutes,andtheninanauthoritativetonecommanded
himtofollowme,andarisingstartedforthehills.

�erewasnofurtherquestionofauthoritybetweenus;Woolawasmy
devotedslavefromthatmomenthence,andIhisonlyandundisputed
master.Mywalktothehillsoccupiedbutafewminutes,andIfound
nothingofparticularinteresttorewardme.Numerousbrilliantly
colouredandstrangelyformedwild�owersdottedtheravinesandfrom
thesummitofthe�rsthillIsawstillotherhillsstretchingo�towardthe
north,andrising,onerangeaboveanother,untillostinmountainsof
quiterespectabledimensions;thoughIaerwardfoundthatonlyafew
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Chapter 14

A Duel to the Death

My �rst impulse was to tell her of my love, and then I thought of the
helplessness of her position wherein I alone could lighten the burdens
of her captivity, and protect her in my poor way against the thousands
of hereditary enemies she must face upon our arrival at �ark. I could
not chance causing her additional pain or sorrow by declaring a love
which, in all probability she did not return. Should I be so indiscreet,
her position would be even more unbearable than now, and the thought
that she might feel that I was taking advantage of her helplessness, to
in�uence her decision was the �nal argument which sealed my lips.

“Why are you so quiet, Dejah �oris?” I asked. “Possibly you would
rather return to Sola and your quarters.”

“No,” she murmured, “I am happy here. I do not know why it is that I
should always be happy and contented when you, John Carter, a stranger,
are with me; yet at such times it seems that I am safe and that, with you, I
shall soon return to my father’s court and feel his strong arms about me
and my mother’s tears and kisses on my cheek.”

“Do people kiss, then, upon Barsoom?” I asked, when she had
explained the word she used, in answer to my inquiry as to its meaning.

“Parents, brothers, and sisters, yes; and,” she added in a low,
thoughtful tone, “lovers.”

“And you, Dejah �oris, have parents and brothers and sisters?”
“Yes.”
“And a—lover?”
She was silent, nor could I venture to repeat the question.
“�e man of Barsoom,” she �nally ventured, “does not ask personal

questions of women, except his mother, and the woman he has fought for
and won.”
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the ice-clad south to the ice-clad north, though their written languages
di�er. Only in the valley Dor, where the river Iss empties into the lost
sea of Korus, is there supposed to be a di�erent language spoken, and,
except in the legends of our ancestors, there is no record of a Barsoomian
returning up the river Iss, from the shores of Korus in the valley of Dor.
Do not tell me that you have thus returned! �ey would kill you horribly
anywhere upon the surface of Barsoom if that were true; tell me it is not!”

Her eyes were �lled with a strange, weird light; her voice was pleading,
and her little hands, reached up upon my breast, were pressed against me
as though to wring a denial from my very heart.

“I do not know your customs, Dejah �oris, but in my own Virginia
a gentleman does not lie to save himself; I am not of Dor; I have never
seen the mysterious Iss; the lost sea of Korus is still lost, so far as I am
concerned. Do you believe me?”

And then it struck me suddenly that I was very anxious that she
should believe me. It was not that I feared the results which would
follow a general belief that I had returned from the Barsoomian heaven
or hell, or whatever it was. Why was it, then! Why should I care what
she thought? I looked down at her; her beautiful face upturned, and her
wonderful eyes opening up the very depth of her soul; and as my eyes
met hers I knew why, and—I shuddered.

A similar wave of feeling seemed to stir her; she drew away from
me with a sigh, and with her earnest, beautiful face turned up to mine,
she whispered: “I believe you, John Carter; I do not know what a
quotelegentleman’ is, nor have I ever heard before of Virginia; but
on Barsoom no man lies; if he does not wish to speak the truth he is
silent. Where is this Virginia, your country, John Carter?” she asked,
and it seemed that this fair name of my fair land had never sounded more
beautiful than as it fell from those perfect lips on that far-gone day.

“I am of another world,” I answered, “the great planet Earth, which
revolves about our common sun and next within the orbit of your
Barsoom, which we know as Mars. How I came here I cannot tell you,
for I do not know; but here I am, and since my presence has permitted
me to serve Dejah �oris I am glad that I am here.”

She gazed at me with troubled eyes, long and questioningly. �at it
was di�cult to believe my statement I well knew, nor could I hope that
she would do so however much I craved her con�dence and respect. I
would much rather not have told her anything of my antecedents, but
no man could look into the depth of those eyes and refuse her slightest
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aninstantuponherIfeltathrillpassthroughevery�berofmybeing
suchascontactwithnoothermortalhadevenproduced;anditseemed
tomethatshehadleanedslightlytowardme,butofthatIwasnotsure.
OnlyIknewthatasmyarmrestedthereacrosshershoulderslongerthan
theactofadjustingthesilkrequiredshedidnotdrawaway,nordidshe
speak.Andso,insilence,wewalkedthesurfaceofadyingworld,butin
thebreastofoneofusatleasthadbeenbornthatwhichiseveroldest,yet
evernew.

IlovedDejah�oris.�etouchofmyarmuponhernakedshoulder
hadspokentomeinwordsIwouldnotmistake,andIknewthatIhad
lovedhersincethe�rstmomentthatmyeyeshadmethersthat�rsttime
intheplazaofthedeadcityofKorad.
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behest.
Finallyshesmiled,and,rising,said:“Ishallhavetobelieveeven

thoughIcannotunderstand.Icanreadilyperceivethatyouarenotof
theBarsoomoftoday;youarelikeus,yetdi�erent—butwhyshouldI
troublemypoorheadwithsuchaproblem,whenmyhearttellsmethatI
believebecauseIwishtobelieve!”

Itwasgoodlogic,good,earthly,femininelogic,andifitsatis�edher
Icertainlycouldpickno�awsinit.Asamatteroffactitwasabout
theonlykindoflogicthatcouldbebroughttobearuponmyproblem.
Wefellintoageneralconversationthen,askingandansweringmany
questionsoneachside.Shewascurioustolearnofthecustomsofmy
peopleanddisplayedaremarkableknowledgeofeventsonEarth.When
Iquestionedhercloselyonthisseemingfamiliaritywithearthlythings
shelaughed,andcriedout:

“Why,everyschoolboyonBarsoomknowsthegeography,andmuch
concerningthefaunaand�ora,aswellasthehistoryofyourplanetfully
aswellasofhisown.Canwenotseeeverythingwhichtakesplaceupon
Earth,asyoucallit;isitnothangingthereintheheavensinplainsight?”

�isba�edme,Imustconfess,fullyasmuchasmystatements
hadconfoundedher;andItoldherso.Shethenexplainedingeneral
theinstrumentsherpeoplehadusedandbeenperfectingforages,
whichpermitthemtothrowuponascreenaperfectimageofwhatis
transpiringuponanyplanetanduponmanyofthestars.�esepictures
aresoperfectindetailthat,whenphotographedandenlarged,objectsno
greaterthanabladeofgrassmaybedistinctlyrecognised.Iaerward,
inHelium,sawmanyofthesepictures,aswellastheinstrumentswhich
producedthem.

“If,then,youaresofamiliarwithearthlythings,”Iasked,“whyisit
thatyoudonotrecognisemeasidenticalwiththeinhabitantsofthat
planet?”

Shesmiledagainasonemightinboredindulgenceofaquestioning
child.

“Because,JohnCarter,”shereplied,“nearlyeveryplanetandstar
havingatmosphericconditionsatallapproachingthoseofBarsoom,
showsformsofanimallifealmostidenticalwithyouandme;and,
further,Earthmen,almostwithoutexception,covertheirbodies
withstrange,unsightlypiecesofcloth,andtheirheadswithhideous
contraptionsthepurposeofwhichwehavebeenunabletoconceive;
whileyou,whenfoundbythe�arkianwarriors,wereentirely
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as good grace as possible, Dejah �oris; but I hope, nevertheless, that I
may be present the next time that any Martian, green, red, pink, or violet,
has the temerity to even so much as frown on you, my princess.”

Dejah �oris caught her breath at my last words, and gazed upon me
with dilated eyes and quickening breath, and then, with an odd little
laugh, which brought roguish dimples to the corners of her mouth, she
shook her head and cried:

“What a child! A great warrior and yet a stumbling little child.”
“What have I done now?” I asked, in sore perplexity.
“Some day you shall know, John Carter, if we live; but I may not

tell you. And I, the daughter of Mors Kajak, son of Tardos Mors, have
listened without anger,” she soliloquised in conclusion.

�en she broke out again into one of her gay, happy, laughing moods;
joking with me on my prowess as a �ark warrior as contrasted with my
so heart and natural kindliness.

“I presume that should you accidentally wound an enemy you would
take him home and nurse him back to health,” she laughed.

“�at is precisely what we do on Earth,” I answered. “At least among
civilised men.”

�is made her laugh again. She could not understand it, for, with all
her tenderness and womanly sweetness, she was still a Martian, and to
a Martian the only good enemy is a dead enemy; for every dead foeman
means so much more to divide between those who live.

I was very curious to know what I had said or done to cause her so
much perturbation a moment before and so I continued to importune
her to enlighten me.

“No,” she exclaimed, “it is enough that you have said it and that I have
listened. And when you learn, John Carter, and if I be dead, as likely I
shall be ere the further moon has circled Barsoom another twelve times,
remember that I listened and that I—smiled.”

It was all Greek to me, but the more I begged her to explain the more
positive became her denials of my request, and, so, in very hopelessness, I
desisted.

Day had now given away to night and as we wandered along the great
avenue lighted by the two moons of Barsoom, and with Earth looking
down upon us out of her luminous green eye, it seemed that we were
alone in the universe, and I, at least, was content that it should be so.

�e chill of the Martian night was upon us, and removing my silks I
threw them across the shoulders of Dejah �oris. As my arm rested for
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undis�gured and unadorned.
“�e fact that you wore no ornaments is a strong proof of your un-

Barsoomian origin, while the absence of grotesque coverings might cause
a doubt as to your earthliness.”

I then narrated the details of my departure from the Earth, explaining
that my body there lay fully clothed in all the, to her, strange garments
of mundane dwellers. At this point Sola returned with our meager
belongings and her young Martian protege, who, of course, would have
to share the quarters with them.

Sola asked us if we had had a visitor during her absence, and seemed
much surprised when we answered in the negative. It seemed that as she
had mounted the approach to the upper �oors where our quarters were
located, she had met Sarkoja descending. We decided that she must have
been eavesdropping, but as we could recall nothing of importance that
had passed between us we dismissed the matter as of little consequence,
merely promising ourselves to be warned to the utmost caution in the
future.

Dejah �oris and I then fell to examining the architecture and
decorations of the beautiful chambers of the building we were occupying.
She told me that these people had presumably �ourished over a hundred
thousand years before. �ey were the early progenitors of her race, but
had mixed with the other great race of early Martians, who were very
dark, almost black, and also with the reddish yellow race which had
�ourished at the same time.

�ese three great divisions of the higher Martians had been forced
into a mighty alliance as the drying up of the Martian seas had compelled
them to seek the comparatively few and always diminishing fertile areas,
and to defend themselves, under new conditions of life, against the wild
hordes of green men.

Ages of close relationship and intermarrying had resulted in the race
of red men, of which Dejah �oris was a fair and beautiful daughter.
During the ages of hardships and incessant warring between their own
various races, as well as with the green men, and before they had �tted
themselves to the changed conditions, much of the high civilisation and
many of the arts of the fair-haired Martians had become lost; but the
red race of today has reached a point where it feels that it has made up
in new discoveries and in a more practical civilisation for all that lies
irretrievably buried with the ancient Barsoomians, beneath the countless
intervening ages.
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helpingthemmixtheirawfulradiumpowder,andmaketheirterrible
projectiles.Youknowthatthesehavetobemanufacturedbyarti�cial
light,asexposuretosunlightalwaysresultsinanexplosion.Youhave
noticedthattheirbulletsexplodewhentheystrikeanobject?Well,the
opaque,outercoatingisbrokenbytheimpact,exposingaglasscylinder,
almostsolid,intheforwardendofwhichisaminuteparticleofradium
powder.�emomentthesunlight,eventhoughdi�used,strikesthis
powderitexplodeswithaviolencewhichnothingcanwithstand.Ifyou
everwitnessanightbattleyouwillnotetheabsenceoftheseexplosions,
whilethemorningfollowingthebattlewillbe�lledatsunrisewiththe
sharpdetonationsofexplodingmissiles�redtheprecedingnight.Asa
rule,however,non-explodingprojectilesareusedatnight.”[Ihaveused
thewordradiumindescribingthispowderbecauseinthelightofrecent
discoveriesonEarthIbelieveittobeamixtureofwhichradiumisthe
base.InCaptainCarter’smanuscriptitismentionedalwaysbythename
usedinthewrittenlanguageofHeliumandisspelledinhieroglyphics
whichitwouldbedi�cultanduselesstoreproduce.]

WhileIwasmuchinterestedinDejah�oris’explanationofthis
wonderfuladjuncttoMartianwarfare,Iwasmoreconcernedbythe
immediateproblemoftheirtreatmentofher.�attheywerekeepingher
awayfrommewasnotamatterforsurprise,butthattheyshouldsubject
hertodangerousandarduouslabor�lledmewithrage.

“Havetheyeversubjectedyoutocrueltyandignominy,Dejah
�oris?”Iasked,feelingthehotbloodofmy�ghtingancestorsleapin
myveinsasIawaitedherreply.

“Onlyinlittleways,JohnCarter,”sheanswered.“Nothingthatcan
harmmeoutsidemypride.�eyknowthatIamthedaughteroften
thousandjeddaks,thatItracemyancestrystraightbackwithoutabreak
tothebuilderofthe�rstgreatwaterway,andthey,whodonotevenknow
theirownmothers,arejealousofme.Athearttheyhatetheirhorrid
fates,andsowreaktheirpoorspiteonmewhostandforeverythingthey
havenot,andforalltheymostcraveandnevercanattain.Letuspity
them,mychieain,foreventhoughwedieattheirhandswecana�ord
thempity,sincewearegreaterthantheyandtheyknowit.”

HadIknownthesigni�canceofthosewords“mychieain,”as
appliedbyaredMartianwomantoaman,Ishouldhavehadthe
surpriseofmylife,butIdidnotknowatthattime,norformanymonths
thereaer.Yes,IstillhadmuchtolearnuponBarsoom.

“Ipresumeitisthebetterpartofwisdomthatwebowtoourfatewith
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�eseancientMartianshadbeenahighlycultivatedandliteraryrace,
butduringthevicissitudesofthosetryingcenturiesofreadjustmentto
newconditions,notonlydidtheiradvancementandproductioncease
entirely,butpracticallyalltheirarchives,records,andliteraturewerelost.

Dejah�orisrelatedmanyinterestingfactsandlegendsconcerning
thislostraceofnobleandkindlypeople.Shesaidthatthecityinwhich
wewerecampingwassupposedtohavebeenacentreofcommerceand
cultureknownasKorad.Ithadbeenbuiltuponabeautiful,natural
harbor,landlockedbymagni�centhills.�elittlevalleyonthewest
frontofthecity,sheexplained,wasallthatremainedoftheharbor,while
thepassthroughthehillstotheoldseabottomhadbeenthechannel
throughwhichtheshippingpasseduptothecity’sgates.

�eshoresoftheancientseasweredottedwithjustsuchcities,and
lesserones,indiminishingnumbers,weretobefoundconvergingtoward
thecentreoftheoceans,asthepeoplehadfounditnecessarytofollow
therecedingwatersuntilnecessityhadforceduponthemtheirultimate
salvation,theso-calledMartiancanals.

Wehadbeensoengrossedinexplorationofthebuildingandin
ourconversationthatitwaslateintheaernoonbeforewerealisedit.
Wewerebroughtbacktoarealisationofourpresentconditionsbya
messengerbearingasummonsfromLorquasPtomeldirectingmeto
appearbeforehimforthwith.BiddingDejah�orisandSolafarewell,
andcommandingWoolatoremainonguard,Ihastenedtotheaudience
chamber,whereIfoundLorquasPtomelandTarsTarkasseateduponthe
rostrum.
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took up the march toward �ark, all probability of another attack being
deemed remote by Lorquas Ptomel.

During the days just preceding our departure I had seen but little
of Dejah �oris, as I had been kept very busy by Tars Tarkas with my
lessons in the art of Martian warfare, as well as in the training of my
thoats. �e few times I had visited her quarters she had been absent,
walking upon the streets with Sola, or investigating the buildings in the
near vicinity of the plaza. I had warned them against venturing far from
the plaza for fear of the great white apes, whose ferocity I was only too
well acquainted with. However, since Woola accompanied them on all
their excursions, and as Sola was well armed, there was comparatively
little cause for fear.

On the evening before our departure I saw them approaching
along one of the great avenues which lead into the plaza from the
east. I advanced to meet them, and telling Sola that I would take the
responsibility for Dejah �oris’ safekeeping, I directed her to return to
her quarters on some trivial errand. I liked and trusted Sola, but for
some reason I desired to be alone with Dejah �oris, who represented
to me all that I had le behind upon Earth in agreeable and congenial
companionship. �ere seemed bonds of mutual interest between us as
powerful as though we had been born under the same roof rather than
upon di�erent planets, hurtling through space some forty-eight million
miles apart.

�at she shared my sentiments in this respect I was positive, for on
my approach the look of pitiful hopelessness le her sweet countenance
to be replaced by a smile of joyful welcome, as she placed her little right
hand upon my le shoulder in true red Martian salute.

“Sarkoja told Sola that you had become a true �ark,” she said, “and
that I would now see no more of you than of any of the other warriors.”

“Sarkoja is a liar of the �rst magnitude,” I replied, “notwithstanding
the proud claim of the �arks to absolute verity.”

Dejah �oris laughed.
“I knew that even though you became a member of the community

you would not cease to be my friend; quoteleA warrior may change his
metal, but not his heart’, as the saying is upon Barsoom.”

“I think they have been trying to keep us apart,” she continued, “for
whenever you have been o� duty one of the older women of Tars Tarkas’
retinue has always arranged to trump up some excuse to get Sola and
me out of sight. �ey have had me down in the pits below the buildings
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Chapter 12

A Prisoner With Power

As I entered and saluted, Lorquas Ptomel signaled me to advance, and,
�xing his great, hideous eyes upon me, addressed me thus:

“You have been with us a few days, yet during that time you have by
your prowess won a high position among us. Be that as it may, you are
not one of us; you owe us no allegiance.

“Your position is a peculiar one,” he continued; “you are a prisoner
and yet you give commands which must be obeyed; you are an alien and
yet you are a �arkian chieain; you are a midget and yet you can kill a
mighty warrior with one blow of your �st. And now you are reported
to have been plotting to escape with another prisoner of another race; a
prisoner who, from her own admission, half believes you are returned
from the valley of Dor. Either one of these accusations, if proved, would
be su�cient grounds for your execution, but we are a just people and you
shall have a trial on our return to �ark, if Tal Hajus so commands.

“But,” he continued, in his �erce guttural tones, “if you run o� with
the red girl it is I who shall have to account to Tal Hajus; it is I who shall
have to face Tars Tarkas, and either demonstrate my right to command,
or the metal from my dead carcass will go to a better man, for such is the
custom of the �arks.

“I have no quarrel with Tars Tarkas; together we rule supreme the
greatest of the lesser communities among the green men; we do not
wish to �ght between ourselves; and so if you were dead, John Carter, I
should be glad. Under two conditions only, however, may you be killed
by us without orders from Tal Hajus; in personal combat in self-defense,
should you attack one of us, or were you apprehended in an attempt to
escape.

“As a matter of justice I must warn you that we only await one of
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theircon�denceinmuchthesamemannerasIhadadoptedcountless
timeswithmymanymundanemounts.Iwaseveragoodhandwith
animals,andbyinclination,aswellasbecauseitbroughtmorelasting
andsatisfactoryresults,Iwasalwayskindandhumaneinmydealings
withthelowerorders.Icouldtakeahumanlife,ifnecessary,withfar
lesscompunctionthanthatofapoor,unreasoning,irresponsiblebrute.

Inthecourseofafewdaysmythoatswerethewonderoftheentire
community.�eywouldfollowmelikedogs,rubbingtheirgreatsnouts
againstmybodyinawkwardevidenceofa�ection,andrespondtomy
everycommandwithanalacrityanddocilitywhichcausedtheMartian
warriorstoascribetomethepossessionofsomeearthlypowerunknown
onMars.

“Howhaveyoubewitchedthem?”askedTarsTarkasoneaernoon,
whenhehadseenmerunmyarmfarbetweenthegreatjawsofoneof
mythoatswhichhadwedgedapieceofstonebetweentwoofhisteeth
whilefeedinguponthemoss-likevegetationwithinourcourtyard.

“Bykindness,”Ireplied.“Yousee,TarsTarkas,thesoersentiments
havetheirvalue,eventoawarrior.Intheheightofbattleaswellasupon
themarchIknowthatmythoatswillobeymyeverycommand,and
thereforemy�ghtinge�ciencyisenhanced,andIamabetterwarrior
forthereasonthatIamakindmaster.Yourotherwarriorswould�nd
ittotheadvantageofthemselvesaswellasofthecommunitytoadopt
mymethodsinthisrespect.Onlyafewdayssinceyou,yourself,toldme
thatthesegreatbrutes,bytheuncertaintyoftheirtempers,oenwere
themeansofturningvictoryintodefeat,since,atacrucialmoment,they
mightelecttounseatandrendtheirriders.”

“Showmehowyouaccomplishtheseresults,”wasTarsTarkas’only
rejoinder.

AndsoIexplainedascarefullyasIcouldtheentiremethodof
trainingIhadadoptedwithmybeasts,andlaterhehadmerepeatit
beforeLorquasPtomelandtheassembledwarriors.�atmoment
markedthebeginningofanewexistenceforthepoorthoats,andbeforeI
lethecommunityofLorquasPtomelIhadthesatisfactionofobserving
aregimentofastractableanddocilemountsasonemightcaretosee.
�ee�ectontheprecisionandcelerityofthemilitarymovementswasso
remarkablethatLorquasPtomelpresentedmewithamassiveankletof
goldfromhisownleg,asasignofhisappreciationofmyservicetothe
horde.

Ontheseventhdayfollowingthebattlewiththeaircraweagain
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thesetwoexcusesforriddingourselvesofsogreataresponsibility.�e
safedeliveryoftheredgirltoTalHajusisofthegreatestimportance.
Notinathousandyearshavethe�arksmadesuchacapture;sheisthe
granddaughterofthegreatestoftheredjeddaks,whoisalsoourbitterest
enemy.Ihavespoken.�eredgirltoldusthatwewerewithoutthe
soersentimentsofhumanity,butweareajustandtruthfulrace.You
maygo.”

Turning,Iletheaudiencechamber.Sothiswasthebeginningof
Sarkoja’spersecution!Iknewthatnoneothercouldberesponsiblefor
thisreportwhichhadreachedtheearsofLorquasPtomelsoquickly,and
nowIrecalledthoseportionsofourconversationwhichhadtouched
uponescapeanduponmyorigin.

SarkojawasatthistimeTarsTarkas’oldestandmosttrustedfemale.
Assuchshewasamightypowerbehindthethrone,fornowarriorhad
thecon�denceofLorquasPtomeltosuchanextentasdidhisablest
lieutenant,TarsTarkas.

However,insteadofputtingthoughtsofpossibleescapefrommy
mind,myaudiencewithLorquasPtomelonlyservedtocentremyevery
facultyonthissubject.Now,morethanbefore,theabsolutenecessity
forescape,insofarasDejah�oriswasconcerned,wasimpressed
uponme,forIwasconvincedthatsomehorriblefateawaitedheratthe
headquartersofTalHajus.

AsdescribedbySola,thismonsterwastheexaggerated
personi�cationofalltheagesofcruelty,ferocity,andbrutalityfrom
whichhehaddescended.Cold,cunning,calculating;hewas,also,in
markedcontrasttomostofhisfellows,aslavetothatbrutepassionwhich
thewaningdemandsforprocreationupontheirdyingplanethasalmost
stilledintheMartianbreast.

�ethoughtthatthedivineDejah�orismightfallintotheclutches
ofsuchanabysmalatavismstartedthecoldsweatuponme.Farbetter
thatwesavefriendlybulletsforourselvesatthelastmoment,asdidthose
bravefrontierwomenofmylostland,whotooktheirownlivesrather
thanfallintothehandsoftheIndianbraves.

AsIwanderedabouttheplazalostinmygloomyforebodingsTars
Tarkasapproachedmeonhiswayfromtheaudiencechamber.His
demeanortowardmewasunchanged,andhegreetedmeasthoughwe
hadnotjustpartedafewmomentsbefore.

“Whereareyourquarters,JohnCarter?”heasked.
“Ihaveselectednone,”Ireplied.“ItseemedbestthatIquartered
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Chapter 13

Love-Making on Mars

Following the battle with the air ships, the community remained within
the city for several days, abandoning the homeward march until they
could feel reasonably assured that the ships would not return; for to be
caught on the open plains with a cavalcade of chariots and children was
far from the desire of even so warlike a people as the green Martians.

During our period of inactivity, Tars Tarkas had instructed me in
many of the customs and arts of war familiar to the �arks, including
lessons in riding and guiding the great beasts which bore the warriors.
�ese creatures, which are known as thoats, are as dangerous and vicious
as their masters, but when once subdued are su�ciently tractable for the
purposes of the green Martians.

Two of these animals had fallen to me from the warriors whose metal
I wore, and in a short time I could handle them quite as well as the native
warriors. �e method was not at all complicated. If the thoats did not
respond with su�cient celerity to the telepathic instructions of their
riders they were dealt a terri�c blow between the ears with the butt of a
pistol, and if they showed �ght this treatment was continued until the
brutes either were subdued, or had unseated their riders.

In the latter case it became a life and death struggle between the man
and the beast. If the former were quick enough with his pistol he might
live to ride again, though upon some other beast; if not, his torn and
mangled body was gathered up by his women and burned in accordance
with �arkian custom.

My experience with Woola determined me to attempt the experiment
of kindness in my treatment of my thoats. First I taught them that they
could not unseat me, and even rapped them sharply between the ears to
impress upon them my authority and mastery. �en, by degrees, I won
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either by myself or among the other warriors, and I was awaiting an
opportunity to ask your advice. As you know,” and I smiled, “I am not
yet familiar with all the customs of the �arks.”

“Come with me,” he directed, and together we moved o� across the
plaza to a building which I was glad to see adjoined that occupied by Sola
and her charges.

“My quarters are on the �rst �oor of this building,” he said, “and the
second �oor also is fully occupied by warriors, but the third �oor and the
�oors above are vacant; you may take your choice of these.

“I understand,” he continued, “that you have given up your woman to
the red prisoner. Well, as you have said, your ways are not our ways, but
you can �ght well enough to do about as you please, and so, if you wish
to give your woman to a captive, it is your own a�air; but as a chieain
you should have those to serve you, and in accordance with our customs
you may select any or all the females from the retinues of the chieains
whose metal you now wear.”

I thanked him, but assured him that I could get along very nicely
without assistance except in the matter of preparing food, and so he
promised to send women to me for this purpose and also for the care of
my arms and the manufacture of my ammunition, which he said would
be necessary. I suggested that they might also bring some of the sleeping
silks and furs which belonged to me as spoils of combat, for the nights
were cold and I had none of my own.

He promised to do so, and departed. Le alone, I ascended the
winding corridor to the upper �oors in search of suitable quarters. �e
beauties of the other buildings were repeated in this, and, as usual, I was
soon lost in a tour of investigation and discovery.

I �nally chose a front room on the third �oor, because this brought
me nearer to Dejah �oris, whose apartment was on the second �oor
of the adjoining building, and it �ashed upon me that I could rig up
some means of communication whereby she might signal me in case she
needed either my services or my protection.

Adjoining my sleeping apartment were baths, dressing rooms, and
other sleeping and living apartments, in all some ten rooms on this �oor.
�e windows of the back rooms overlooked an enormous court, which
formed the centre of the square made by the buildings which faced the
four contiguous streets, and which was now given over to the quartering
of the various animals belonging to the warriors occupying the adjoining
buildings.
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nowordcorrespondinginmeaningwiththisearthlyword.�eirmating
isamatterofcommunityinterestsolely,andisdirectedwithoutreference
tonaturalselection.�ecouncilofchieainsofeachcommunitycontrol
thematterassurelyastheownerofaKentuckyracingstuddirectsthe
scienti�cbreedingofhisstockfortheimprovementofthewhole.

Intheoryitmaysoundwell,asisoenthecasewiththeories,butthe
resultsofagesofthisunnaturalpractice,coupledwiththecommunity
interestintheo�springbeingheldparamounttothatofthemother,is
showninthecold,cruelcreatures,andtheirgloomy,loveless,mirthless
existence.

ItistruethatthegreenMartiansareabsolutelyvirtuous,bothmen
andwomen,withtheexceptionofsuchdegeneratesasTalHajus;but
betterfara�nerbalanceofhumancharacteristicsevenattheexpenseof
aslightandoccasionallossofchastity.

FindingthatImustassumeresponsibilityforthesecreatures,whether
Iwouldornot,Imadethebestofitanddirectedthemto�ndquarters
ontheupper�oors,leavingthethird�oortome.OneofthegirlsI
chargedwiththedutiesofmysimplecuisine,anddirectedtheothers
totakeupthevariousactivitieswhichhadformerlyconstitutedtheir
vocations.�ereaerIsawlittleofthem,nordidIcareto.
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Whilethecourtwasentirelyovergrownwiththeyellow,moss-like
vegetationwhichblanketspracticallytheentiresurfaceofMars,yet
numerousfountains,statuary,benches,andpergola-likecontraptions
borewitnesstothebeautywhichthecourtmusthavepresentedin
bygonetimes,whengracedbythefair-haired,laughingpeoplewhom
sternandunalterablecosmiclawshaddrivennotonlyfromtheirhomes,
butfromallexceptthevaguelegendsoftheirdescendants.

OnecouldeasilypicturethegorgeousfoliageoftheluxuriantMartian
vegetationwhichonce�lledthisscenewithlifeandcolour;thegraceful
�guresofthebeautifulwomen,thestraightandhandsomemen;the
happyfrolickingchildren—allsunlight,happinessandpeace.Itwas
di�culttorealisethattheyhadgone;downthroughagesofdarkness,
cruelty,andignorance,untiltheirhereditaryinstinctsofcultureand
humanitarianismhadrisenascendantoncemoreinthe�nalcomposite
racewhichnowisdominantuponMars.

Mythoughtswerecutshortbytheadventofseveralyoungfemales
bearingloadsofweapons,silks,furs,jewels,cookingutensils,andcasks
offoodanddrink,includingconsiderablelootfromtheaircra.Allthis,
itseemed,hadbeenthepropertyofthetwochieainsIhadslain,and
now,bythecustomsofthe�arks,ithadbecomemine.Atmydirection
theyplacedthestu�inoneofthebackrooms,andthendeparted,onlyto
returnwithasecondload,whichtheyadvisedmeconstitutedthebalance
ofmygoods.Onthesecondtriptheywereaccompaniedbytenor�een
otherwomenandyouths,who,itseemed,formedtheretinuesofthetwo
chieains.

�eywerenottheirfamilies,northeirwives,northeirservants;the
relationshipwaspeculiar,andsounlikeanythingknowntousthatit
ismostdi�culttodescribe.AllpropertyamongthegreenMartians
isownedincommonbythecommunity,exceptthepersonalweapons,
ornamentsandsleepingsilksandfursoftheindividuals.�esealone
canoneclaimundisputedrightto,normayheaccumulatemoreofthese
thanarerequiredforhisactualneeds.�esurplusheholdsmerelyas
custodian,anditispassedontotheyoungermembersofthecommunity
asnecessitydemands.

�ewomenandchildrenofaman’sretinuemaybelikenedtoa
militaryunitforwhichheisresponsibleinvariousways,asinmattersof
instruction,discipline,sustenance,andtheexigenciesoftheircontinual
roamingsandtheirunendingstrifewithothercommunitiesandwiththe
redMartians.Hiswomenareinnosensewives.�egreenMartiansuse
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he raised upon one elbow and aer a single glance at the approaching
caravan leaped shrieking to his feet and �ed madly down the road,
scaling a nearby wall with the agility of a scared cat. �e �arks paid him
not the slightest attention; they were not out upon the warpath, and the
only sign that I had that they had seen him was a quickening of the pace
of the caravan as we hastened toward the bordering desert which marked
our entrance into the realm of Tal Hajus.

Not once did I have speech with Dejah �oris, as she sent no word
to me that I would be welcome at her chariot, and my foolish pride kept
me from making any advances. I verily believe that a man’s way with
women is in inverse ratio to his prowess among men. �e weakling
and the saphead have oen great ability to charm the fair sex, while the
�ghting man who can face a thousand real dangers unafraid, sits hiding
in the shadows like some frightened child.

Just thirty days aer my advent upon Barsoom we entered the ancient
city of �ark, from whose long-forgotten people this horde of green
men have stolen even their name. �e hordes of �ark number some
thirty thousand souls, and are divided into twenty-�ve communities.
Each community has its own jed and lesser chieains, but all are under
the rule of Tal Hajus, Jeddak of �ark. Five communities make their
headquarters at the city of �ark, and the balance are scattered among
other deserted cities of ancient Mars throughout the district claimed by
Tal Hajus.

We made our entry into the great central plaza early in the aernoon.
�ere were no enthusiastic friendly greetings for the returned expedition.
�ose who chanced to be in sight spoke the names of warriors or women
with whom they came in direct contact, in the formal greeting of their
kind, but when it was discovered that they brought two captives a
greater interest was aroused, and Dejah �oris and I were the centres
of inquiring groups.

We were soon assigned to new quarters, and the balance of the day
was devoted to settling ourselves to the changed conditions. My home
now was upon an avenue leading into the plaza from the south, the main
artery down which we had marched from the gates of the city. I was
at the far end of the square and had an entire building to myself. �e
same grandeur of architecture which was so noticeable a characteristic
of Korad was in evidence here, only, if that were possible, on a larger
and richer scale. My quarters would have been suitable for housing
the greatest of earthly emperors, but to these queer creatures nothing
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“But I have fought—quotedblright I started, and then I wished my
tongue had been cut from my mouth; for she turned even as I caught
myself and ceased, and drawing my silks from her shoulder she held
them out to me, and without a word, and with head held high, she moved
with the carriage of the queen she was toward the plaza and the doorway
of her quarters.

I did not attempt to follow her, other than to see that she reached
the building in safety, but, directing Woola to accompany her, I turned
disconsolately and entered my own house. I sat for hours cross-legged,
and cross-tempered, upon my silks meditating upon the queer freaks
chance plays upon us poor devils of mortals.

So this was love! I had escaped it for all the years I had roamed the
�ve continents and their encircling seas; in spite of beautiful women and
urging opportunity; in spite of a half-desire for love and a constant search
for my ideal, it had remained for me to fall furiously and hopelessly in
love with a creature from another world, of a species similar possibly,
yet not identical with mine. A woman who was hatched from an egg,
and whose span of life might cover a thousand years; whose people had
strange customs and ideas; a woman whose hopes, whose pleasures,
whose standards of virtue and of right and wrong might vary as greatly
from mine as did those of the green Martians.

Yes, I was a fool, but I was in love, and though I was su�ering the
greatest misery I had ever known I would not have had it otherwise for
all the riches of Barsoom. Such is love, and such are lovers wherever love
is known.

To me, Dejah �oris was all that was perfect; all that was virtuous and
beautiful and noble and good. I believed that from the bottom of my
heart, from the depth of my soul on that night in Korad as I sat cross-
legged upon my silks while the nearer moon of Barsoom raced through
the western sky toward the horizon, and lighted up the gold and marble,
and jeweled mosaics of my world-old chamber, and I believe it today as
I sit at my desk in the little study overlooking the Hudson. Twenty years
have intervened; for ten of them I lived and fought for Dejah �oris and
her people, and for ten I have lived upon her memory.

�e morning of our departure for �ark dawned clear and hot, as do
all Martian mornings except for the six weeks when the snow melts at the
poles.

I sought out Dejah �oris in the throng of departing chariots, but she
turned her shoulder to me, and I could see the red blood mount to her
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Chapter16

WePlanEscape

�eremainderofourjourneyto�arkwasuneventful.Weweretwenty
daysupontheroad,crossingtwoseabottomsandpassingthroughor
aroundanumberofruinedcities,mostlysmallerthanKorad.Twice
wecrossedthefamousMartianwaterways,orcanals,so-calledbyour
earthlyastronomers.Whenweapproachedthesepointsawarriorwould
besentfaraheadwithapowerful�eldglass,andifnogreatbodyof
redMartiantroopswasinsightwewouldadvanceascloseaspossible
withoutchanceofbeingseenandthencampuntildark,whenwewould
slowlyapproachthecultivatedtract,and,locatingoneofthenumerous,
broadhighwayswhichcrosstheseareasatregularintervals,creepsilently
andstealthilyacrosstothearidlandsupontheotherside.Itrequired
�vehourstomakeoneofthesecrossingswithoutasinglehalt,andthe
otherconsumedtheentirenight,sothatwewerejustleavingthecon�nes
ofthehigh-walled�eldswhenthesunbrokeoutuponus.

Crossinginthedarkness,aswedid,Iwasunabletoseebutlittle,
exceptasthenearermoon,inherwildandceaselesshurtlingthrough
theBarsoomianheavens,lituplittlepatchesofthelandscapefromtime
totime,disclosingwalled�eldsandlow,ramblingbuildings,presenting
muchtheappearanceofearthlyfarms.�ereweremanytrees,
methodicallyarranged,andsomeofthemwereofenormousheight;
therewereanimalsinsomeoftheenclosures,andtheyannouncedtheir
presencebyterri�edsquealingsandsnortingsastheyscentedourqueer,
wildbeastsandwilderhumanbeings.

OnlyoncedidIperceiveahumanbeing,andthatwasatthe
intersectionofourcrossroadwiththewide,whiteturnpikewhichcuts
eachcultivateddistrictlongitudinallyatitsexactcentre.�efellow
musthavebeensleepingbesidetheroad,for,asIcameabreastofhim,
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cheek.WiththefoolishinconsistencyofloveIheldmypeacewhenI
mighthavepleadignoranceofthenatureofmyo�ense,oratleastthe
gravityofit,andsohavee�ected,atworst,ahalfconciliation.

IsoughtoutDejah�orisinthethrongofdepartingchariots.
MydutydictatedthatImustseethatshewascomfortable,andsoI

glancedintoherchariotandrearrangedhersilksandfurs.IndoingsoI
notedwithhorrorthatshewasheavilychainedbyoneankletothesideof
thevehicle.

“Whatdoesthismean?”Icried,turningtoSola.
“Sarkojathoughtitbest,”sheanswered,herfacebetokeningher

disapprovaloftheprocedure.
ExaminingthemanaclesIsawthattheyfastenedwithamassive

springlock.
“Whereisthekey,Sola?Letmehaveit.”
“Sarkojawearsit,JohnCarter,”sheanswered.
IturnedwithoutfurtherwordandsoughtoutTarsTarkas,towhom

Ivehementlyobjectedtotheunnecessaryhumiliationsandcruelties,
astheyseemedtomylover’seyes,thatwerebeingheapeduponDejah
�oris.

“JohnCarter,”heanswered,“ifeveryouandDejah�orisescape
the�arksitwillbeuponthisjourney.Weknowthatyouwillnotgo
withouther.Youhaveshownyourselfamighty�ghter,andwedonot
wishtomanacleyou,soweholdyoubothintheeasiestwaythatwillyet
ensuresecurity.Ihavespoken.”

Isawthestrengthofhisreasoningata�ash,andknewthatitwere
futiletoappealfromhisdecision,butIaskedthatthekeybetakenfrom
Sarkojaandthatshebedirectedtoleavetheprisoneraloneinfuture.

“�ismuch,TarsTarkas,youmaydoformeinreturnforthe
friendshipthat,Imustconfess,Ifeelforyou.”

“Friendship?”hereplied.“�ereisnosuchthing,JohnCarter;but
haveyourwill.IshalldirectthatSarkojaceasetoannoythegirl,andI
myselfwilltakethecustodyofthekey.”

“Unlessyouwishmetoassumetheresponsibility,”Isaid,smiling.
Helookedatmelongandearnestlybeforehespoke.
“WereyoutogivemeyourwordthatneitheryounorDejah�oris

wouldattempttoescapeuntilaerwehavesafelyreachedthecourtof
TalHajusyoumighthavethekeyandthrowthechainsintotheriverIss.”

“Itwerebetterthatyouheldthekey,TarsTarkas,”Ireplied.
Hesmiled,andsaidnomore,butthatnightasweweremakingcampI
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Tal Hajus, and every e�ort, including the most horrible and shameful
torture, was brought to bear upon her to wring from her lips the name
of my father; but she remained steadfast and loyal, dying at last amidst
the laughter of Tal Hajus and his chieains during some awful torture she
was undergoing.

“I learned aerwards that she told them that she had killed me to save
me from a like fate at their hands, and that she had thrown my body to
the white apes. Sarkoja alone disbelieved her, and I feel to this day that
she suspects my true origin, but does not dare expose me, at the present,
at all events, because she also guesses, I am sure, the identity of my father.

“When he returned from his expedition and learned the story of my
mother’s fate I was present as Tal Hajus told him; but never by the quiver
of a muscle did he betray the slightest emotion; only he did not laugh as
Tal Hajus gleefully described her death struggles. From that moment on
he was the cruelest of the cruel, and I am awaiting the day when he shall
win the goal of his ambition, and feel the carcass of Tal Hajus beneath his
foot, for I am as sure that he but waits the opportunity to wreak a terrible
vengeance, and that his great love is as strong in his breast as when it �rst
trans�gured him nearly forty years ago, as I am that we sit here upon the
edge of a world-old ocean while sensible people sleep, John Carter.”

“And your father, Sola, is he with us now?” I asked.
“Yes,” she replied, “but he does not know me for what I am, nor does

he know who betrayed my mother to Tal Hajus. I alone know my father’s
name, and only I and Tal Hajus and Sarkoja know that it was she who
carried the tale that brought death and torture upon her he loved.”

We sat silent for a few moments, she wrapped in the gloomy thoughts
of her terrible past, and I in pity for the poor creatures whom the
heartless, senseless customs of their race had doomed to loveless lives
of cruelty and of hate. Presently she spoke.

“John Carter, if ever a real man walked the cold, dead bosom of
Barsoom you are one. I know that I can trust you, and because the
knowledge may someday help you or him or Dejah �oris or myself, I
am going to tell you the name of my father, nor place any restrictions or
conditions upon your tongue. When the time comes, speak the truth if
it seems best to you. I trust you because I know that you are not cursed
with the terrible trait of absolute and unswerving truthfulness, that you
could lie like one of your own Virginia gentlemen if a lie would save
others from sorrow or su�ering. My father’s name is Tars Tarkas.”
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saw him unfasten Dejah �oris’ fetters himself.
With all his cruel ferocity and coldness there was an undercurrent

of something in Tars Tarkas which he seemed ever battling to subdue.
Could it be a vestige of some human instinct come back from an ancient
forbear to haunt him with the horror of his people’s ways!

As I was approaching Dejah �oris’ chariot I passed Sarkoja, and
the black, venomous look she accorded me was the sweetest balm I had
felt for many hours. Lord, how she hated me! It bristled from her so
palpably that one might almost have cut it with a sword.

A few moments later I saw her deep in conversation with a warrior
named Zad; a big, hulking, powerful brute, but one who had never made
a kill among his own chieains, and so was still as an o mad, or man
with one name; he could win a second name only with the metal of some
chieain. It was this custom which entitled me to the names of either of
the chieains I had killed; in fact, some of the warriors addressed me as
Dotar Sojat, a combination of the surnames of the two warrior chieains
whose metal I had taken, or, in other words, whom I had slain in fair
�ght.

As Sarkoja talked with Zad he cast occasional glances in my direction,
while she seemed to be urging him very strongly to some action. I paid
little attention to it at the time, but the next day I had good reason to
recall the circumstances, and at the same time gain a slight insight into
the depths of Sarkoja’s hatred and the lengths to which she was capable of
going to wreak her horrid vengeance on me.

Dejah �oris would have none of me again on this evening, and
though I spoke her name she neither replied, nor conceded by so much
as the �utter of an eyelid that she realised my existence. In my extremity
I did what most other lovers would have done; I sought word from her
through an intimate. In this instance it was Sola whom I intercepted in
another part of camp.

“What is the matter with Dejah �oris?” I blurted out at her. “Why
will she not speak to me?”

Sola seemed puzzled herself, as though such strange actions on the
part of two humans were quite beyond her, as indeed they were, poor
child.

“She says you have angered her, and that is all she will say, except that
she is the daughter of a jed and the granddaughter of a jeddak and she
has been humiliated by a creature who could not polish the teeth of her
grandmother’s sorak.”
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mothertodisclosethenameofherpartnerinsin,butnoamountof
abuseorthreatscouldwringthisfromher,andtosavemefromneedless
tortureshelied,forshetoldSarkojathatshealoneknewnorwouldshe
eventellherchild.

“With�nalimprecations,SarkojahastenedawaytoTalHajustoreport
herdiscovery,andwhileshewasgonemymother,wrappingmeinthe
silksandfursofhernightcoverings,sothatIwasscarcelynoticeable,
descendedtothestreetsandranwildlyawaytowardtheoutskirtsof
thecity,inthedirectionwhichledtothefarsouth,outtowardtheman
whoseprotectionshemightnotclaim,butonwhosefaceshewishedto
lookoncemorebeforeshedied.

“Aswenearedthecity’ssouthernextremityasoundcametousfrom
acrossthemossy�at,fromthedirectionoftheonlypassthroughthehills
whichledtothegates,thepassbywhichcaravansfromeithernorthor
southoreastorwestwouldenterthecity.�esoundsweheardwerethe
squealingofthoatsandthegrumblingofzitidars,withtheoccasional
clankofarmswhichannouncedtheapproachofabodyofwarriors.�e
thoughtuppermostinhermindwasthatitwasmyfatherreturnedfrom
hisexpedition,butthecunningofthe�arkheldherfromheadlongand
precipitate�ighttogreethim.

“Retreatingintotheshadowsofadoorwaysheawaitedthecomingof
thecavalcadewhichshortlyenteredtheavenue,breakingitsformation
andthrongingthethoroughfarefromwalltowall.Astheheadofthe
processionpassedusthelessermoonswungclearoftheoverhanging
roofsandlitupthescenewithallthebrilliancyofherwondrouslight.
Mymothershrankfurtherbackintothefriendlyshadows,andfrom
herhidingplacesawthattheexpeditionwasnotthatofmyfather,but
thereturningcaravanbearingtheyoung�arks.Instantlyherplanwas
formed,andasagreatchariotswungclosetoourhidingplacesheslipped
stealthilyinuponthetrailingtailboard,crouchinglowintheshadowof
thehighside,strainingmetoherbosominafrenzyoflove.

“Sheknew,whatIdidnot,thatneveragainaerthatnightwouldshe
holdmetoherbreast,norwasitlikelywewouldeverlookuponeach
other’sfaceagain.Intheconfusionoftheplazashemixedmewiththe
otherchildren,whoseguardiansduringthejourneywerenowfreeto
relinquishtheirresponsibility.Wewereherdedtogetherintoagreat
room,fedbywomenwhohadnotaccompaniedtheexpedition,andthe
nextdaywewereparceledoutamongtheretinuesofthechieains.

“Ineversawmymotheraerthatnight.Shewasimprisonedby
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Iponderedoverthisreportforsometime,�nallyasking,“Whatmight
asorakbe,Sola?”

“Alittleanimalaboutasbigasmyhand,whichtheredMartian
womenkeeptoplaywith,”explainedSola.

Not�ttopolishtheteethofhergrandmother’scat!Imustrank
prettylowintheconsiderationofDejah�oris,Ithought;butIcould
nothelplaughingatthestrange�gureofspeech,sohomelyandinthis
respectsoearthly.Itmademehomesick,foritsoundedverymuchlike
“not�ttopolishhershoes.”Andthencommencedatrainofthought
quitenewtome.Ibegantowonderwhatmypeopleathomewere
doing.Ihadnotseenthemforyears.�erewasafamilyofCarters
inVirginiawhoclaimedcloserelationshipwithme;Iwassupposed
tobeagreatuncle,orsomethingofthekindequallyfoolish.Icould
passanywherefortwenty-�vetothirtyyearsofage,andtobeagreat
unclealwaysseemedtheheightofincongruity,formythoughtsand
feelingswerethoseofaboy.�erewastwolittlekiddiesintheCarter
familywhomIhadlovedandwhohadthoughttherewasnooneon
EarthlikeUncleJack;Icouldseethemjustasplainly,asIstoodthere
underthemoonlitskiesofBarsoom,andIlongedforthemasIhadnever
longedforanymortalsbefore.Bynatureawanderer,Ihadneverknown
thetruemeaningofthewordhome,butthegreathalloftheCarters
hadalwaysstoodforallthattheworddidmeantome,andnowmy
heartturnedtowarditfromthecoldandunfriendlypeoplesIhadbeen
thrownamongst.FordidnotevenDejah�orisdespiseme!Iwasa
lowcreature,solowinfactthatIwasnoteven�ttopolishtheteethof
hergrandmother’scat;andthenmysavingsenseofhumourcametomy
rescue,andlaughingIturnedintomysilksandfursandsleptuponthe
moon-hauntedgroundthesleepofatiredandhealthy�ghtingman.

Webrokecampthenextdayatanearlyhourandmarchedwithonlya
singlehaltuntiljustbeforedark.Twoincidentsbrokethetediousnessof
themarch.Aboutnoonweespiedfartoourrightwhatwasevidentlyan
incubator,andLorquasPtomeldirectedTarsTarkastoinvestigateit.�e
lattertookadozenwarriors,includingmyself,andweracedacrossthe
velvetycarpetingofmosstothelittleenclosure.

Itwasindeedanincubator,buttheeggswereverysmallin
comparisonwiththoseIhadseenhatchinginoursatthetimeofmy
arrivalonMars.

TarsTarkasdismountedandexaminedtheenclosureminutely,�nally
announcingthatitbelongedtothegreenmenofWarhoonandthatthe
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life was to reach a point where he might wrest the metal from Tal Hajus
himself, and thus, as ruler of the �arks, be free to claim her as his own,
as well as, by the might of his power, protect the child which otherwise
would be quickly dispatched should the truth become known.

“It was a wild dream, that of wresting the metal from Tal Hajus in
�ve short years, but his advance was rapid, and he soon stood high in
the councils of �ark. But one day the chance was lost forever, in so
far as it could come in time to save his loved ones, for he was ordered
away upon a long expedition to the ice-clad south, to make war upon the
natives there and despoil them of their furs, for such is the manner of the
green Barsoomian; he does not labor for what he can wrest in battle from
others.

“He was gone for four years, and when he returned all had been over
for three; for about a year aer his departure, and shortly before the time
for the return of an expedition which had gone forth to fetch the fruits
of a community incubator, the egg had hatched. �ereaer my mother
continued to keep me in the old tower, visiting me nightly and lavishing
upon me the love the community life would have robbed us both of. She
hoped, upon the return of the expedition from the incubator, to mix
me with the other young assigned to the quarters of Tal Hajus, and thus
escape the fate which would surely follow discovery of her sin against the
ancient traditions of the green men.

“She taught me rapidly the language and customs of my kind, and one
night she told me the story I have told to you up to this point, impressing
upon me the necessity for absolute secrecy and the great caution I must
exercise aer she had placed me with the other young �arks to permit
no one to guess that I was further advanced in education than they, nor
by any sign to divulge in the presence of others my a�ection for her, or
my knowledge of my parentage; and then drawing me close to her she
whispered in my ear the name of my father.

“And then a light �ashed out upon the darkness of the tower chamber,
and there stood Sarkoja, her gleaming, baleful eyes �xed in a frenzy of
loathing and contempt upon my mother. �e torrent of hatred and abuse
she poured out upon her turned my young heart cold in terror. �at
she had heard the entire story was apparent, and that she had suspected
something wrong from my mother’s long nightly absences from her
quarters accounted for her presence there on that fateful night.

“One thing she had not heard, nor did she know, the whispered name
of my father. �is was apparent from her repeated demands upon my
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cement was scarcely dry where it had been walled up.
“�ey cannot be a day’s march ahead of us,” he exclaimed, the light of

battle leaping to his �erce face.
�e work at the incubator was short indeed. �e warriors tore open

the entrance and a couple of them, crawling in, soon demolished all the
eggs with their short-swords. �en remounting we dashed back to join
the cavalcade. During the ride I took occasion to ask Tars Tarkas if these
Warhoons whose eggs we had destroyed were a smaller people than his
�arks.

“I noticed that their eggs were so much smaller than those I saw
hatching in your incubator,” I added.

He explained that the eggs had just been placed there; but, like all
green Martian eggs, they would grow during the �ve-year period of
incubation until they obtained the size of those I had seen hatching on
the day of my arrival on Barsoom. �is was indeed an interesting piece
of information, for it had always seemed remarkable to me that the green
Martian women, large as they were, could bring forth such enormous
eggs as I had seen the four-foot infants emerging from. As a matter of
fact, the new-laid egg is but little larger than an ordinary goose egg, and
as it does not commence to grow until subjected to the light of the sun
the chieains have little di�culty in transporting several hundreds of
them at one time from the storage vaults to the incubators.

Shortly aer the incident of the Warhoon eggs we halted to rest
the animals, and it was during this halt that the second of the day’s
interesting episodes occurred. I was engaged in changing my riding
cloths from one of my thoats to the other, for I divided the day’s work
between them, when Zad approached me, and without a word struck my
animal a terri�c blow with his long-sword.

I did not need a manual of green Martian etiquette to know what
reply to make, for, in fact, I was so wild with anger that I could scarcely
refrain from drawing my pistol and shooting him down for the brute
he was; but he stood waiting with drawn long-sword, and my only
choice was to draw my own and meet him in fair �ght with his choice
of weapons or a lesser one.

�is latter alternative is always permissible, therefore I could have
used my short-sword, my dagger, my hatchet, or my �sts had I wished,
and been entirely within my rights, but I could not use �rearms or a
spear while he held only his long-sword.

I chose the same weapon he had drawn because I knew he prided
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Itisasadfate,sinceImustlivemylifeamongstthem,andIoenwish
thatIwereatruegreenMartianwoman,withoutloveandwithouthope;
butIhaveknownloveandsoIamlost.

“Ipromisedtotellyoumystory,orratherthestoryofmyparents.
FromwhatIhavelearnedofyouandthewaysofyourpeopleIamsure
thatthetalewillnotseemstrangetoyou,butamonggreenMartiansit
hasnoparallelwithinthememoryoftheoldestliving�ark,nordoour
legendsholdmanysimilartales.

“Mymotherwasrathersmall,infacttoosmalltobeallowedthe
responsibilitiesofmaternity,asourchieainsbreedprincipallyforsize.
ShewasalsolesscoldandcruelthanmostgreenMartianwomen,and
caringlittlefortheirsociety,sheoenroamedthedesertedavenues
of�arkalone,orwentandsatamongthewild�owersthatdeckthe
nearbyhills,thinkingthoughtsandwishingwisheswhichIbelieveI
aloneamong�arkianwomentodaymayunderstand,foramInotthe
childofmymother?

“Andthereamongthehillsshemetayoungwarrior,whosedutyit
wastoguardthefeedingzitidarsandthoatsandseethattheyroamed
notbeyondthehills.�eyspokeat�rstonlyofsuchthingsasinterest
acommunityof�arks,butgradually,astheycametomeetmore
oen,and,aswasnowquiteevidenttoboth,nolongerbychance,they
talkedaboutthemselves,theirlikes,theirambitionsandtheirhopes.
Shetrustedhimandtoldhimoftheawfulrepugnanceshefeltforthe
crueltiesoftheirkind,forthehideous,lovelesslivestheymusteverlead,
andthenshewaitedforthestormofdenunciationtobreakfromhiscold,
hardlips;butinsteadhetookherinhisarmsandkissedher.

“�eykepttheirloveasecretforsixlongyears.She,mymother,was
oftheretinueofthegreatTalHajus,whileherloverwasasimplewarrior,
wearingonlyhisownmetal.Hadtheirdefectionfromthetraditionsof
the�arksbeendiscoveredbothwouldhavepaidthepenaltyinthegreat
arenabeforeTalHajusandtheassembledhordes.

“�eeggfromwhichIcamewashiddenbeneathagreatglassvessel
uponthehighestandmostinaccessibleofthepartiallyruinedtowers
ofancient�ark.Onceeachyearmymothervisiteditforthe�velong
yearsitlaythereintheprocessofincubation.Shedarednotcome
oener,forinthemightyguiltofherconscienceshefearedthather
everymovewaswatched.Duringthisperiodmyfathergainedgreat
distinctionasawarriorandhadtakenthemetalfromseveralchieains.
Hisloveformymotherhadneverdiminished,andhisownambitionin
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himselfuponhisabilitywithit,andIwished,ifIworstedhimatall,to
doitwithhisownweapon.�e�ghtthatfollowedwasalongoneand
delayedtheresumptionofthemarchforanhour.�eentirecommunity
surroundedus,leavingaclearspaceaboutonehundredfeetindiameter
forourbattle.

Zad�rstattemptedtorushmedownasabullmightawolf,butI
wasmuchtooquickforhim,andeachtimeIside-steppedhisrushes
hewouldgolungingpastme,onlytoreceiveanickfrommysword
uponhisarmorback.Hewassoonstreamingbloodfromahalfdozen
minorwounds,butIcouldnotobtainanopeningtodeliverane�ective
thrust.�enhechangedhistactics,and�ghtingwarilyandwithextreme
dexterity,hetriedtodobysciencewhathewasunabletodobybrute
strength.Imustadmitthathewasamagni�centswordsman,andhadit
notbeenformygreaterenduranceandtheremarkableagilitythelesser
gravitationofMarslentmeImightnothavebeenabletoputupthe
creditable�ghtIdidagainsthim.

Wecircledforsometimewithoutdoingmuchdamageoneitherside;
thelong,straight,needle-likeswords�ashinginthesunlight,andringing
outuponthestillnessastheycrashedtogetherwitheache�ectiveparry.
FinallyZad,realisingthathewastiringmorethanI,evidentlydecided
tocloseinandendthebattleina�nalblazeofgloryforhimself;just
asherushedmeablinding�ashoflightstruckfullinmyeyes,sothat
Icouldnotseehisapproachandcouldonlyleapblindlytoonesidein
ane�orttoescapethemightybladethatitseemedIcouldalreadyfeel
inmyvitals.Iwasonlypartiallysuccessful,asasharppaininmyle
shoulderattested,butinthesweepofmyglanceasIsoughttoagain
locatemyadversary,asightmetmyastonishedgazewhichpaidmewell
forthewoundthetemporaryblindnesshadcausedme.�ere,upon
Dejah�oris’chariotstoodthree�gures,forthepurposeevidentlyof
witnessingtheencounterabovetheheadsoftheintervening�arks.
�erewereDejah�oris,Sola,andSarkoja,andasmy�eetingglance
sweptoverthemalittletableauwaspresentedwhichwillstandgravenin
mymemorytothedayofmydeath.

AsIlooked,Dejah�oristurneduponSarkojawiththefuryofa
youngtigressandstrucksomethingfromherupraisedhand;something
which�ashedinthesunlightasitspuntotheground.�enIknewwhat
hadblindedmeatthatcrucialmomentofthe�ght,andhowSarkoja
hadfoundawaytokillmewithoutherselfdeliveringthe�nalthrust.
AnotherthingIsaw,too,whichalmostlostmylifeformethenand
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formation, with a score or more of �ankers on either side; the �y extra
mastodons, or heavy draught animals, known as zitidars, and the �ve
or six hundred extra thoats of the warriors running loose within the
hollow square formed by the surrounding warriors. �e gleaming
metal and jewels of the gorgeous ornaments of the men and women,
duplicated in the trappings of the zitidars and thoats, and interspersed
with the �ashing colours of magni�cent silks and furs and feathers, lent a
barbaric splendor to the caravan which would have turned an East Indian
potentate green with envy.

�e enormous broad tires of the chariots and the padded feet of the
animals brought forth no sound from the moss-covered sea bottom; and
so we moved in utter silence, like some huge phantasmagoria, except
when the stillness was broken by the guttural growling of a goaded
zitidar, or the squealing of �ghting thoats. �e green Martians converse
but little, and then usually in monosyllables, low and like the faint
rumbling of distant thunder.

We traversed a trackless waste of moss which, bending to the pressure
of broad tire or padded foot, rose up again behind us, leaving no sign that
we had passed. We might indeed have been the wraiths of the departed
dead upon the dead sea of that dying planet for all the sound or sign
we made in passing. It was the �rst march of a large body of men and
animals I had ever witnessed which raised no dust and le no spoor;
for there is no dust upon Mars except in the cultivated districts during
the winter months, and even then the absence of high winds renders it
almost unnoticeable.

We camped that night at the foot of the hills we had been approaching
for two days and which marked the southern boundary of this particular
sea. Our animals had been two days without drink, nor had they had
water for nearly two months, not since shortly aer leaving �ark;
but, as Tars Tarkas explained to me, they require but little and can live
almost inde�nitely upon the moss which covers Barsoom, and which,
he told me, holds in its tiny stems su�cient moisture to meet the limited
demands of the animals.

Aer partaking of my evening meal of cheese-like food and vegetable
milk I sought out Sola, whom I found working by the light of a torch
upon some of Tars Tarkas’ trappings. She looked up at my approach,
her face lighting with pleasure and with welcome.

“I am glad you came,” she said; “Dejah �oris sleeps and I am lonely.
Mine own people do not care for me, John Carter; I am too unlike them.
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there, for it took my mind for the fraction of an instant entirely from my
antagonist; for, as Dejah �oris struck the tiny mirror from her hand,
Sarkoja, her face livid with hatred and ba�ed rage, whipped out her
dagger and aimed a terri�c blow at Dejah �oris; and then Sola, our dear
and faithful Sola, sprang between them; the last I saw was the great knife
descending upon her shielding breast.

My enemy had recovered from his thrust and was making it extremely
interesting for me, so I reluctantly gave my attention to the work in hand,
but my mind was not upon the battle.

We rushed each other furiously time aer time, ’til suddenly, feeling
the sharp point of his sword at my breast in a thrust I could neither parry
nor escape, I threw myself upon him with outstretched sword and with
all the weight of my body, determined that I would not die alone if I
could prevent it. I felt the steel tear into my chest, all went black before
me, my head whirled in dizziness, and I felt my knees giving beneath me.
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andfurs,herlitheformwrackedwithsobs.Shedidnotnoticemy
presence,nordidshehearmespeakingwithSola,whowasstandinga
shortdistancefromthevehicle.

“Issheinjured?”IaskedofSola,indicatingDejah�orisbyan
inclinationofmyhead.

“No,”sheanswered,“shethinksthatyouaredead.”
“Andthathergrandmother’scatmaynowhavenoonetopolishits

teeth?”Iqueried,smiling.
“Ithinkyouwrongher,JohnCarter,”saidSola.“Idonotunderstand

eitherherwaysoryours,butIamsurethegranddaughteroften
thousandjeddakswouldnevergrievelikethisoveranywhoheldbut
thehighestclaimuponhera�ections.�eyareaproudrace,butthey
arejust,asareallBarsoomians,andyoumusthavehurtorwronged
hergrievouslythatshewillnotadmityourexistenceliving,thoughshe
mournsyoudead.

“TearsareastrangesightuponBarsoom,”shecontinued,“andsoitis
di�cultformetointerpretthem.Ihaveseenbuttwopeopleweepinall
mylife,otherthanDejah�oris;oneweptfromsorrow,theotherfrom
ba�edrage.�e�rstwasmymother,yearsagobeforetheykilledher;
theotherwasSarkoja,whentheydraggedherfrommetoday.”

“Yourmother!”Iexclaimed,“but,Sola,youcouldnothaveknown
yourmother,child.”

“ButIdid.Andmyfatheralso,”sheadded.“Ifyouwouldliketohear
thestrangeandun-Barsoomianstorycometothechariottonight,John
Carter,andIwilltellyouthatofwhichIhaveneverspokeninallmylife
before.Andnowthesignalhasbeengiventoresumethemarch,you
mustgo.”

“Iwillcometonight,Sola,”Ipromised.“BesuretotellDejah�oris
Iamaliveandwell.Ishallnotforcemyselfuponher,andbesurethat
youdonotletherknowIsawhertears.IfshewouldspeakwithmeIbut
awaithercommand.”

Solamountedthechariot,whichwasswingingintoitsplaceinline,
andIhastenedtomywaitingthoatandgallopedtomystationbeside
TarsTarkasattherearofthecolumn.

Wemadeamostimposingandawe-inspiringspectacleaswestrung
outacrosstheyellowlandscape;thetwohundredand�yornateand
brightlycolouredchariots,precededbyanadvanceguardofsome
twohundredmountedwarriorsandchieainsriding�veabreastand
onehundredyardsapart,andfollowedbyalikenumberinthesame
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Chapter15

SolaTellsMeHerStory

Whenconsciousnessreturned,and,asIsoonlearned,Iwasdownbuta
moment,Isprangquicklytomyfeetsearchingformysword,andthereI
foundit,buriedtothehiltinthegreenbreastofZad,wholaystonedead
upontheochremossoftheancientseabottom.AsIregainedmyfull
sensesIfoundhisweaponpiercingmylebreast,butonlythroughthe
�eshandmuscleswhichcovermyribs,enteringnearthecentreofmy
chestandcomingoutbelowtheshoulder.AsIhadlungedIhadturned
sothathisswordmerelypassedbeneaththemuscles,in�ictingapainful
butnotdangerouswound.

RemovingthebladefrommybodyIalsoregainedmyown,and
turningmybackuponhisuglycarcass,Imoved,sick,sore,and
disgusted,towardthechariotswhichboremyretinueandmybelongings.
AmurmurofMartianapplausegreetedme,butIcarednotforit.

BleedingandweakIreachedmywomen,who,accustomedtosuch
happenings,dressedmywounds,applyingthewonderfulhealingand
remedialagentswhichmakeonlythemostinstantaneousofdeathblows
fatal.GiveaMartianwomanachanceanddeathmusttakeabackseat.
�eysoonhadmepatchedupsothat,exceptforweaknessfromlossof
bloodandalittlesorenessaroundthewound,Isu�erednogreatdistress
fromthisthrustwhich,underearthlytreatment,undoubtedlywould
haveputme�atonmybackfordays.

AssoonastheywerethroughwithmeIhastenedtothechariotof
Dejah�oris,whereIfoundmypoorSolawithherchestswathedin
bandages,butapparentlylittletheworseforherencounterwithSarkoja,
whosedaggeritseemedhadstrucktheedgeofoneofSola’smetalbreast
ornamentsand,thusde�ected,hadin�ictedbutaslight�eshwound.

AsIapproachedIfoundDejah�orislyingproneuponhersilks
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injuries.
Just before dark we reached the main body of troops shortly aer they

had made camp for the night. I was immediately taken before the leader,
who proved to be the jeddak of the hordes of Warhoon.

Like the jed who had brought me, he was frightfully scarred, and also
decorated with the breastplate of human skulls and dried dead hands
which seemed to mark all the greater warriors among the Warhoons, as
well as to indicate their awful ferocity, which greatly transcends even that
of the �arks.

�e jeddak, Bar Comas, who was comparatively young, was the object
of the �erce and jealous hatred of his old lieutenant, Dak Kova, the jed
who had captured me, and I could not but note the almost studied e�orts
which the latter made to a�ront his superior.

He entirely omitted the usual formal salutation as we entered the
presence of the jeddak, and as he pushed me roughly before the ruler
he exclaimed in a loud and menacing voice.

“I have brought a strange creature wearing the metal of a �ark whom
it is my pleasure to have battle with a wild thoat at the great games.”

“He will die as Bar Comas, your jeddak, sees �t, if at all,” replied the
young ruler, with emphasis and dignity.

“If at all?” roared Dak Kova. “By the dead hands at my throat but
he shall die, Bar Comas. No maudlin weakness on your part shall save
him. O, would that Warhoon were ruled by a real jeddak rather than by
a water-hearted weakling from whom even old Dak Kova could tear the
metal with his bare hands!”

Bar Comas eyed the de�ant and insubordinate chieain for an instant,
his expression one of haughty, fearless contempt and hate, and then
without drawing a weapon and without uttering a word he hurled himself
at the throat of his defamer.

I never before had seen two green Martian warriors battle with
nature’s weapons and the exhibition of animal ferocity which ensued
was as fearful a thing as the most disordered imagination could picture.
�ey tore at each others’ eyes and ears with their hands and with their
gleaming tusks repeatedly slashed and gored until both were cut fairly to
ribbons from head to foot.

Bar Comas had much the better of the battle as he was stronger,
quicker and more intelligent. It soon seemed that the encounter was
done saving only the �nal death thrust when Bar Comas slipped in
breaking away from a clinch. It was the one little opening that Dak
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about a building appealed to them but its size and the enormity of its
chambers; the larger the building, the more desirable; and so Tal Hajus
occupied what must have been an enormous public building, the largest
in the city, but entirely un�tted for residence purposes; the next largest
was reserved for Lorquas Ptomel, the next for the jed of a lesser rank,
and so on to the bottom of the list of �ve jeds. �e warriors occupied
the buildings with the chieains to whose retinues they belonged; or, if
they preferred, sought shelter among any of the thousands of untenanted
buildings in their own quarter of town; each community being assigned
a certain section of the city. �e selection of building had to be made
in accordance with these divisions, except in so far as the jeds were
concerned, they all occupying edi�ces which fronted upon the plaza.

When I had �nally put my house in order, or rather seen that it had
been done, it was nearing sunset, and I hastened out with the intention of
locating Sola and her charges, as I had determined upon having speech
with Dejah �oris and trying to impress on her the necessity of our at
least patching up a truce until I could �nd some way of aiding her to
escape. I searched in vain until the upper rim of the great red sun was
just disappearing behind the horizon and then I spied the ugly head of
Woola peering from a second-story window on the opposite side of the
very street where I was quartered, but nearer the plaza.

Without waiting for a further invitation I bolted up the winding
runway which led to the second �oor, and entering a great chamber at
the front of the building was greeted by the frenzied Woola, who threw
his great carcass upon me, nearly hurling me to the �oor; the poor old
fellow was so glad to see me that I thought he would devour me, his head
split from ear to ear, showing his three rows of tusks in his hobgoblin
smile.

Quieting him with a word of command and a caress, I looked
hurriedly through the approaching gloom for a sign of Dejah �oris, and
then, not seeing her, I called her name. �ere was an answering murmur
from the far corner of the apartment, and with a couple of quick strides
I was standing beside her where she crouched among the furs and silks
upon an ancient carved wooden seat. As I waited she rose to her full
height and looking me straight in the eye said:

“What would Dotar Sojat, �ark, of Dejah �oris his captive?”
“Dejah �oris, I do not know how I have angered you. It was

furtherest from my desire to hurt or o�end you, whom I had hoped to
protect and comfort. Have none of me if it is your will, but that you
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Chapter18

ChainedinWarhoon

ItmusthavebeenseveralhoursbeforeIregainedconsciousnessandI
wellrememberthefeelingofsurprisewhichsweptovermeasIrealised
thatIwasnotdead.

Iwaslyingamongapileofsleepingsilksandfursinthecornerofa
smallroominwhichwereseveralgreenwarriors,andbendingoverme
wasanancientanduglyfemale.

AsIopenedmyeyessheturnedtooneofthewarriors,saying,
“Hewilllive,OJed.”
“’Tiswell,”repliedtheonesoaddressed,risingandapproachingmy

couch,“heshouldrenderraresportforthegreatgames.”
Andnowasmyeyesfelluponhim,Isawthathewasno�ark,for

hisornamentsandmetalwerenotofthathorde.Hewasahugefellow,
terriblyscarredaboutthefaceandchest,andwithonebrokentuskanda
missingear.Strappedoneitherbreastwerehumanskullsanddepending
fromtheseanumberofdriedhumanhands.

HisreferencetothegreatgamesofwhichIhadheardsomuchwhile
amongthe�arksconvincedmethatIhadbutjumpedfrompurgatory
intogehenna.

Aerafewmorewordswiththefemale,duringwhichsheassured
himthatIwasnowfully�ttotravel,thejedorderedthatwemountand
rideaerthemaincolumn.

IwasstrappedsecurelytoaswildandunmanageableathoatasI
hadeverseen,and,withamountedwarrioroneithersidetoprevent
thebeastfrombolting,werodeforthatafuriouspaceinpursuitof
thecolumn.Mywoundsgavemebutlittlepain,sowonderfullyand
rapidlyhadtheapplicationsandinjectionsofthefemaleexercisedtheir
therapeuticpowers,andsodelyhadsheboundandplasteredthe
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mustaidmeine�ectingyourescape,ifsuchathingbepossible,isnot
myrequest,butmycommand.Whenyouaresafeoncemoreatyour
father’scourtyoumaydowithmeasyouplease,butfromnowonuntil
thatdayIamyourmaster,andyoumustobeyandaidme.”

ShelookedatmelongandearnestlyandIthoughtthatshewas
soeningtowardme.

“Iunderstandyourwords,DotarSojat,”shereplied,“butyouIdo
notunderstand.Youareaqueermixtureofchildandman,ofbruteand
noble.IonlywishthatImightreadyourheart.”

“Lookdownatyourfeet,Dejah�oris;itliestherenowwhereithas
lainsincethatothernightatKorad,andwhereitwilleverliebeating
aloneforyouuntildeathstillsitforever.”

Shetookalittlesteptowardme,herbeautifulhandsoutstretchedina
strange,gropinggesture.

“Whatdoyoumean,JohnCarter?”shewhispered.“Whatareyou
sayingtome?”

“IamsayingwhatIhadpromisedmyselfthatIwouldnotsaytoyou,
atleastuntilyouwerenolongeracaptiveamongthegreenmen;what
fromyourattitudetowardmeforthepasttwentydaysIhadthought
nevertosaytoyou;Iamsaying,Dejah�oris,thatIamyours,body
andsoul,toserveyou,to�ghtforyou,andtodieforyou.Onlyone
thingIaskofyouinreturn,andthatisthatyoumakenosign,eitherof
condemnationorofapprobationofmywordsuntilyouaresafeamong
yourownpeople,andthatwhateversentimentsyouharbortowardme
theybenotin�uencedorcolouredbygratitude;whateverImaydoto
serveyouwillbepromptedsolelyfromsel�shmotives,sinceitgivesme
morepleasuretoserveyouthannot.”

“Iwillrespectyourwishes,JohnCarter,becauseIunderstandthe
motiveswhichpromptthem,andIacceptyourservicenomorewillingly
thanIbowtoyourauthority;yourwordshallbemylaw.Ihavetwice
wrongedyouinmythoughtsandagainIaskyourforgiveness.”

Furtherconversationofapersonalnaturewaspreventedbythe
entranceofSola,whowasmuchagitatedandwhollyunlikeherusual
calmandpossessedself.

“�athorribleSarkojahasbeenbeforeTalHajus,”shecried,“and
fromwhatIheardupontheplazathereislittlehopeforeitherofyou.”

“Whatdotheysay?”inquiredDejah�oris.
“�atyouwillbethrowntothewildcalots[dogs]inthegreatarenaas

soonasthehordeshaveassembledfortheyearlygames.”
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Turning, I beheld the green warriors mounting the ridge and looking
for their chieain. In a moment they saw him, and then me; but scarcely
had they discovered me than I commenced �ring, lying �at upon my
belly in the moss. I had an even hundred rounds in the magazine of
my ri�e, and another hundred in the belt at my back, and I kept up a
continuous stream of �re until I saw all of the warriors who had been
�rst to return from behind the ridge either dead or scurrying to cover.

My respite was short-lived however, for soon the entire party,
numbering some thousand men, came charging into view, racing madly
toward me. I �red until my ri�e was empty and they were almost upon
me, and then a glance showing me that Dejah �oris and Sola had
disappeared among the hills, I sprang up, throwing down my useless gun,
and started away in the direction opposite to that taken by Sola and her
charge.

If ever Martians had an exhibition of jumping, it was granted
those astonished warriors on that day long years ago, but while it led
them away from Dejah �oris it did not distract their attention from
endeavoring to capture me.

�ey raced wildly aer me until, �nally, my foot struck a projecting
piece of quartz, and down I went sprawling upon the moss. As I looked
up they were upon me, and although I drew my long-sword in an attempt
to sell my life as dearly as possible, it was soon over. I reeled beneath
their blows which fell upon me in perfect torrents; my head swam; all was
black, and I went down beneath them to oblivion.
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“Sola,” I said, “you are a �ark, but you hate and loathe the customs
of your people as much as we do. Will you not accompany us in one
supreme e�ort to escape? I am sure that Dejah �oris can o�er you a
home and protection among her people, and your fate can be no worse
among them than it must ever be here.”

“Yes,” cried Dejah �oris, “come with us, Sola, you will be better o�
among the red men of Helium than you are here, and I can promise you
not only a home with us, but the love and a�ection your nature craves
and which must always be denied you by the customs of your own race.
Come with us, Sola; we might go without you, but your fate would be
terrible if they thought you had connived to aid us. I know that even that
fear would not tempt you to interfere in our escape, but we want you with
us, we want you to come to a land of sunshine and happiness, amongst a
people who know the meaning of love, of sympathy, and of gratitude. Say
that you will, Sola; tell me that you will.”

“�e great waterway which leads to Helium is but �y miles to the
south,” murmured Sola, half to herself; “a swi thoat might make it in
three hours; and then to Helium it is �ve hundred miles, most of the way
through thinly settled districts. �ey would know and they would follow
us. We might hide among the great trees for a time, but the chances
are small indeed for escape. �ey would follow us to the very gates of
Helium, and they would take toll of life at every step; you do not know
them.”

“Is there no other way we might reach Helium?” I asked. “Can
you not draw me a rough map of the country we must traverse, Dejah
�oris?”

“Yes,” she replied, and taking a great diamond from her hair she drew
upon the marble �oor the �rst map of Barsoomian territory I had ever
seen. It was crisscrossed in every direction with long straight lines,
sometimes running parallel and sometimes converging toward some
great circle. �e lines, she said, were waterways; the circles, cities; and
one far to the northwest of us she pointed out as Helium. �ere were
other cities closer, but she said she feared to enter many of them, as they
were not all friendly toward Helium.

She drew upon the marble �oor the �rst map of Barsoomian territory
I had ever seen.

Finally, aer studying the map carefully in the moonlight which now
�ooded the room, I pointed out a waterway far to the north of us which
also seemed to lead to Helium.
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Presentlyitswungfulluponusand—stopped.�etensiononour
nerveswasnearthebreakingpoint,andIdoubtifanyofusbreathedfor
thefewmomentshehelduscoveredbyhisglass;andthenheloweredit
andwecouldseehimshoutacommandtothewarriorswhohadpassed
fromoursightbehindtheridge.Hedidnotwaitforthemtojoinhim,
however,insteadhewheeledhisthoatandcametearingmadlyinour
direction.

�erewasbutoneslightchanceandthatwemusttakequickly.
RaisingmystrangeMartianri�etomyshoulderIsightedandtouched
thebuttonwhichcontrolledthetrigger;therewasasharpexplosionas
themissilereacheditsgoal,andthechargingchieainpitchedbackward
fromhis�yingmount.

SpringingtomyfeetIurgedthethoattorise,anddirectedSolatotake
Dejah�oriswithheruponhimandmakeamightye�orttoreachthe
hillsbeforethegreenwarriorswereuponus.Iknewthatintheravines
andgulliestheymight�ndatemporaryhidingplace,andeventhough
theydiedthereofhungerandthirstitwouldbebettersothanthatthey
fellintothehandsofthe�arks.Forcingmytworevolversuponthem
asaslightmeansofprotection,and,asalastresort,asanescapefor
themselvesfromthehorriddeathwhichrecapturewouldsurelymean,
IliedDejah�orisinmyarmsandplacedheruponthethoatbehind
Sola,whohadalreadymountedatmycommand.

“Good-bye,myprincess,”Iwhispered,“wemaymeetinHeliumyet.I
haveescapedfromworseplightsthanthis,”andItriedtosmileasIlied.

“What,”shecried,“areyounotcomingwithus?”
“HowmayI,Dejah�oris?Someonemustholdthesefellowso�for

awhile,andIcanbetterescapethemalonethancouldthethreeofus
together.”

Shesprangquicklyfromthethoatand,throwingherdeararmsabout
myneck,turnedtoSola,sayingwithquietdignity:“Fly,Sola!Dejah
�orisremainstodiewiththemansheloves.”

�osewordsareengraveduponmyheart.Ah,gladlywouldIgive
upmylifeathousandtimescouldIonlyhearthemonceagain;butI
couldnotthengiveevenasecondtotheraptureofhersweetembrace,
andpressingmylipstohersforthe�rsttime,Ipickedherupbodily
andtossedhertoherseatbehindSolaagain,commandingthelatterin
peremptorytonestoholdhertherebyforce,andthen,slappingthethoat
uponthe�ank,Isawthemborneaway;Dejah�orisstrugglingtothe
lasttofreeherselffromSola’sgrasp.
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“Doesnotthispierceyourgrandfather’sterritory?”Iasked.
“Yes,”sheanswered,“butitistwohundredmilesnorthofus;itisone

ofthewaterwayswecrossedonthetripto�ark.”
“�eywouldneversuspectthatwewouldtryforthatdistant

waterway,”Ianswered,“andthatiswhyIthinkthatitisthebestroute
forourescape.”

Solaagreedwithme,anditwasdecidedthatweshouldleave�ark
thissamenight;justasquickly,infact,asIcould�ndandsaddlemy
thoats.SolawastorideoneandDejah�orisandItheother;eachof
uscarryingsu�cientfoodanddrinktolastusfortwodays,sincethe
animalscouldnotbeurgedtoorapidlyforsolongadistance.

IdirectedSolatoproceedwithDejah�orisalongoneoftheless
frequentedavenuestothesouthernboundaryofthecity,whereIwould
overtakethemwiththethoatsasquicklyaspossible;then,leavingthem
togatherwhatfood,silks,andfursweweretoneed,Islippedquietlyto
therearofthe�rst�oor,andenteredthecourtyard,whereouranimals
weremovingrestlesslyabout,aswastheirhabit,beforesettlingdownfor
thenight.

Intheshadowsofthebuildingsandoutbeneaththeradianceofthe
Martianmoonsmovedthegreatherdofthoatsandzitidars,thelatter
gruntingtheirlowgutturalsandtheformeroccasionallyemittingthe
sharpsquealwhichdenotesthealmosthabitualstateofrageinwhich
thesecreaturespassedtheirexistence.�eywerequieternow,owingto
theabsenceofman,butastheyscentedmetheybecamemorerestless
andtheirhideousnoiseincreased.Itwasriskybusiness,thisentering
apaddockofthoatsaloneandatnight;�rst,becausetheirincreasing
noisinessmightwarnthenearbywarriorsthatsomethingwasamiss,and
alsobecausefortheslightestcause,orfornocauseatallsomegreatbull
thoatmighttakeituponhimselftoleadachargeuponme.

Havingnodesiretoawakentheirnastytempersuponsuchanightas
this,wheresomuchdependeduponsecrecyanddispatch,Ihuggedthe
shadowsofthebuildings,readyataninstant’swarningtoleapintothe
safetyofanearbydoororwindow.�usImovedsilentlytothegreat
gateswhichopeneduponthestreetatthebackofthecourt,andasI
nearedtheexitIcalledsolytomytwoanimals.HowIthankedthe
kindprovidencewhichhadgivenmetheforesighttowintheloveand
con�denceofthesewilddumbbrutes,forpresentlyfromthefarsideof
thecourtIsawtwohugebulksforcingtheirwaytowardmethroughthe
surgingmountainsof�esh.
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decided that we push on at once in an e�ort to gain the hills.
We had gone scarcely a mile when I noticed that my thoat was

commencing to stumble and stagger in a most pitiful manner, although
we had not attempted to force them out of a walk since about noon of
the preceding day. Suddenly he lurched wildly to one side and pitched
violently to the ground. Dejah �oris and I were thrown clear of him
and fell upon the so moss with scarcely a jar; but the poor beast was in
a pitiable condition, not even being able to rise, although relieved of our
weight. Sola told me that the coolness of the night, when it fell, together
with the rest would doubtless revive him, and so I decided not to kill
him, as was my �rst intention, as I had thought it cruel to leave him alone
there to die of hunger and thirst. Relieving him of his trappings, which I
�ung down beside him, we le the poor fellow to his fate, and pushed on
with the one thoat as best we could. Sola and I walked, making Dejah
�oris ride, much against her will. In this way we had progressed to
within about a mile of the hills we were endeavoring to reach when Dejah
�oris, from her point of vantage upon the thoat, cried out that she saw
a great party of mounted men �ling down from a pass in the hills several
miles away. Sola and I both looked in the direction she indicated, and
there, plainly discernible, were several hundred mounted warriors. �ey
seemed to be headed in a southwesterly direction, which would take
them away from us.

�ey doubtless were �ark warriors who had been sent out to capture
us, and we breathed a great sigh of relief that they were traveling in
the opposite direction. Quickly liing Dejah �oris from the thoat,
I commanded the animal to lie down and we three did the same,
presenting as small an object as possible for fear of attracting the
attention of the warriors toward us.

We could see them as they �led out of the pass, just for an instant,
before they were lost to view behind a friendly ridge; to us a most
providential ridge; since, had they been in view for any great length of
time, they scarcely could have failed to discover us. As what proved to
be the last warrior came into view from the pass, he halted and, to our
consternation, threw his small but powerful �eldglass to his eye and
scanned the sea bottom in all directions. Evidently he was a chieain, for
in certain marching formations among the green men a chieain brings
up the extreme rear of the column. As his glass swung toward us our
hearts stopped in our breasts, and I could feel the cold sweat start from
every pore in my body.
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�ey came quite close to me, rubbing their muzzles against my body
and nosing for the bits of food it was always my practice to reward them
with. Opening the gates I ordered the two great beasts to pass out, and
then slipping quietly aer them I closed the portals behind me.

I did not saddle or mount the animals there, but instead walked
quietly in the shadows of the buildings toward an unfrequented avenue
which led toward the point I had arranged to meet Dejah �oris and
Sola. With the noiselessness of disembodied spirits we moved stealthily
along the deserted streets, but not until we were within sight of the plain
beyond the city did I commence to breathe freely. I was sure that Sola
and Dejah �oris would �nd no di�culty in reaching our rendezvous
undetected, but with my great thoats I was not so sure for myself, as it
was quite unusual for warriors to leave the city aer dark; in fact there
was no place for them to go within any but a long ride.

I reached the appointed meeting place safely, but as Dejah �oris
and Sola were not there I led my animals into the entrance hall of one
of the large buildings. Presuming that one of the other women of the
same household may have come in to speak to Sola, and so delayed their
departure, I did not feel any undue apprehension until nearly an hour
had passed without a sign of them, and by the time another half hour had
crawled away I was becoming �lled with grave anxiety. �en there broke
upon the stillness of the night the sound of an approaching party, which,
from the noise, I knew could be no fugitives creeping stealthily toward
liberty. Soon the party was near me, and from the black shadows of my
entranceway I perceived a score of mounted warriors, who, in passing,
dropped a dozen words that fetched my heart clean into the top of my
head.

“He would likely have arranged to meet them just without the city,
and so—quotedblright I heard no more, they had passed on; but it was
enough. Our plan had been discovered, and the chances for escape
from now on to the fearful end would be small indeed. My one hope
now was to return undetected to the quarters of Dejah �oris and learn
what fate had overtaken her, but how to do it with these great monstrous
thoats upon my hands, now that the city probably was aroused by the
knowledge of my escape was a problem of no mean proportions.

Suddenly an idea occurred to me, and acting on my knowledge
of the construction of the buildings of these ancient Martian cities
with a hollow court within the centre of each square, I groped my way
blindly through the dark chambers, calling the great thoats aer me.
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headrestingagainstmyshoulder.
“Ifwemakeit,mychieain,thedebtofHeliumwillbeamighty

one;greaterthanshecaneverpayyou;andshouldwenotmakeit,”she
continued,“thedebtisnoless,thoughHeliumwillneverknow,foryou
havesavedthelastofourlinefromworsethandeath.”

Ididnotanswer,butinsteadreachedtomysideandpressedthelittle
�ngersofherIlovedwheretheyclungtomeforsupport,andthen,in
unbrokensilence,wespedovertheyellow,moonlitmoss;eachofus
occupiedwithhisownthoughts.FormypartIcouldnotbeotherthan
joyfulhadItried,withDejah�oris’warmbodypressedclosetomine,
andwithallourunpasseddangermyheartwassingingasgailyasthough
wewerealreadyenteringthegatesofHelium.

Ourearlierplanshadbeensosadlyupsetthatwenowfoundourselves
withoutfoodordrink,andIalonewasarmed.Wethereforeurgedour
beaststoaspeedthatmusttellonthemsorelybeforewecouldhopeto
sighttheendingofthe�rststageofourjourney.

Werodeallnightandallthefollowingdaywithonlyafewshortrests.
Onthesecondnightbothweandouranimalswerecompletelyfagged,
andsowelaydownuponthemossandsleptforsome�veorsixhours,
takingupthejourneyoncemorebeforedaylight.Allthefollowingday
werode,andwhen,lateintheaernoonwehadsightednodistanttrees,
themarkofthegreatwaterwaysthroughoutallBarsoom,theterrible
truth�asheduponus—wewerelost.

Evidentlywehadcircled,butwhichwayitwasdi�culttosay,nordid
itseempossiblewiththesuntoguideusbydayandthemoonsandstars
bynight.Atanyratenowaterwaywasinsight,andtheentirepartywas
almostreadytodropfromhunger,thirstandfatigue.Faraheadofusand
atri�etotherightwecoulddistinguishtheoutlinesoflowmountains.
�esewedecidedtoattempttoreachinthehopethatfromsomeridge
wemightdiscernthemissingwaterway.Nightfelluponusbeforewe
reachedourgoal,and,almostfaintingfromwearinessandweakness,we
laydownandslept.

Iwasawakenedearlyinthemorningbysomehugebodypressing
closetomine,andopeningmyeyeswithastartIbeheldmyblessedold
Woolasnugglingclosetome;thefaithfulbrutehadfollowedusacross
thattracklesswastetoshareourfate,whateveritmightbe.Puttingmy
armsabouthisneckIpressedmycheekclosetohis,noramIashamed
thatIdidit,norofthetearsthatcametomyeyesasIthoughtofhislove
forme.ShortlyaerthisDejah�orisandSolaawakened,anditwas
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�eyhaddi�cultyinnegotiatingsomeofthedoorways,butasthe
buildingsfrontingthecity’sprincipalexposureswerealldesignedupon
amagni�centscale,theywereabletowrigglethroughwithoutsticking
fast;andthuswe�nallymadetheinnercourtwhereIfound,asIhad
expected,theusualcarpetofmoss-likevegetationwhichwouldprove
theirfoodanddrinkuntilIcouldreturnthemtotheirownenclosure.
�attheywouldbeasquietandcontentedhereaselsewhereIwas
con�dent,norwastherebuttheremotestpossibilitythattheywouldbe
discovered,asthegreenmenhadnogreatdesiretoentertheseoutlying
buildings,whichwerefrequentedbytheonlything,Ibelieve,which
causedthemthesensationoffear—thegreatwhiteapesofBarsoom.

Removingthesaddletrappings,Ihidthemjustwithintherear
doorwayofthebuildingthroughwhichwehadenteredthecourt,and,
turningthebeastsloose,quicklymademywayacrossthecourttothe
rearofthebuildingsuponthefurtherside,andthencetotheavenue
beyond.WaitinginthedoorwayofthebuildinguntilIwasassured
thatnoonewasapproaching,Ihurriedacrosstotheoppositesideand
throughthe�rstdoorwaytothecourtbeyond;thus,crossingthrough
courtaercourtwithonlytheslightchanceofdetectionwhichthe
necessarycrossingoftheavenuesentailed,Imademywayinsafetyto
thecourtyardintherearofDejah�oris’quarters.

Here,ofcourse,Ifoundthebeastsofthewarriorswhoquarteredin
theadjacentbuildings,andthewarriorsthemselvesImightexpectto
meetwithinifIentered;but,fortunatelyforme,Ihadanotherandsafer
methodofreachingtheupperstorywhereDejah�orisshouldbefound,
and,aer�rstdeterminingasnearlyaspossiblewhichofthebuildings
sheoccupied,forIhadneverobservedthembeforefromthecourtside,
Itookadvantageofmyrelativelygreatstrengthandagilityandsprang
upwarduntilIgraspedthesillofasecond-storywindowwhichIthought
tobeintherearofherapartment.DrawingmyselfinsidetheroomI
movedstealthilytowardthefrontofthebuilding,andnotuntilIhad
quitereachedthedoorwayofherroomwasImadeawarebyvoicesthatit
wasoccupied.

Ididnotrushheadlongin,butlistenedwithouttoassuremyselfthat
itwasDejah�orisandthatitwassafetoventurewithin.Itwaswell
indeedthatItookthisprecaution,fortheconversationIheardwasin
thelowgutturalsofmen,andthewordswhich�nallycametomeproved
amosttimelywarning.�espeakerwasachieainandhewasgiving
orderstofourofhiswarriors.
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it shall be long drawn out, that I promise you; ten days of pleasure were
all too short to show the love I harbor for your race. �e terrors of your
death shall haunt the slumbers of the red men through all the ages to
come; they will shudder in the shadows of the night as their fathers
tell them of the awful vengeance of the green men; of the power and
might and hate and cruelty of Tal Hajus. But before the torture you
shall be mine for one short hour, and word of that too shall go forth to
Tardos Mors, Jeddak of Helium, your grandfather, that he may grovel
upon the ground in the agony of his sorrow. Tomorrow the torture will
commence; tonight thou art Tal Hajus’; come!”

He sprang down from the platform and grasped her roughly by the
arm, but scarcely had he touched her than I leaped between them. My
short-sword, sharp and gleaming was in my right hand; I could have
plunged it into his putrid heart before he realised that I was upon him;
but as I raised my arm to strike I thought of Tars Tarkas, and, with all my
rage, with all my hatred, I could not rob him of that sweet moment for
which he had lived and hoped all these long, weary years, and so, instead,
I swung my good right �st full upon the point of his jaw. Without a
sound he slipped to the �oor as one dead.

In the same deathly silence I grasped Dejah �oris by the hand, and
motioning Sola to follow we sped noiselessly from the chamber and
to the �oor above. Unseen we reached a rear window and with the
straps and leather of my trappings I lowered, �rst Sola and then Dejah
�oris to the ground below. Dropping lightly aer them I drew them
rapidly around the court in the shadows of the buildings, and thus we
returned over the same course I had so recently followed from the distant
boundary of the city.

We �nally came upon my thoats in the courtyard where I had le
them, and placing the trappings upon them we hastened through the
building to the avenue beyond. Mounting, Sola upon one beast, and
Dejah �oris behind me upon the other, we rode from the city of �ark
through the hills to the south.

Instead of circling back around the city to the northwest and toward
the nearest waterway which lay so short a distance from us, we turned to
the northeast and struck out upon the mossy waste across which, for two
hundred dangerous and weary miles, lay another main artery leading to
Helium.

No word was spoken until we had le the city far behind, but I could
hear the quiet sobbing of Dejah �oris as she clung to me with her dear
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“And when he returns to this chamber,” he was saying, “as he surely
will when he �nds she does not meet him at the city’s edge, you four
are to spring upon him and disarm him. It will require the combined
strength of all of you to do it if the reports they bring back from Korad
are correct. When you have him fast bound bear him to the vaults
beneath the jeddak’s quarters and chain him securely where he may be
found when Tal Hajus wishes him. Allow him to speak with none, nor
permit any other to enter this apartment before he comes. �ere will be
no danger of the girl returning, for by this time she is safe in the arms of
Tal Hajus, and may all her ancestors have pity upon her, for Tal Hajus will
have none; the great Sarkoja has done a noble night’s work. I go, and if
you fail to capture him when he comes, I commend your carcasses to the
cold bosom of Iss.”



56 56

56 56

95

enormousbulkspreaditselfoutupontheplatformwherehesquatted
likesomehugedevil�sh,hissixlimbsaccentuatingthesimilarityina
horribleandstartlingmanner.

ButthesightthatfrozemewithapprehensionwasthatofDejah
�orisandSolastandingtherebeforehim,andthe�endishleerofhim
ashelethisgreatprotrudingeyesgloatuponthelinesofherbeautiful
�gure.Shewasspeaking,butIcouldnothearwhatshesaid,norcould
Imakeoutthelowgrumblingofhisreply.Shestoodthereerectbefore
him,herheadhighheld,andevenatthedistanceIwasfromthemI
couldreadthescornanddisgustuponherfaceassheletherhaughty
glancerestwithoutsignoffearuponhim.Shewasindeedtheproud
daughterofathousandjeddaks,everyinchofherdear,preciouslittle
body;sosmall,sofrailbesidethetoweringwarriorsaroundher,butin
hermajestydwar�ngthemintoinsigni�cance;shewasthemightiest
�gureamongthemandIverilybelievethattheyfeltit.

PresentlyTalHajusmadeasignthatthechamberbecleared,andthat
theprisonersbelealonebeforehim.Slowlythechieains,thewarriors
andthewomenmeltedawayintotheshadowsofthesurrounding
chambers,andDejah�orisandSolastoodalonebeforethejeddakof
the�arks.

Onechieainalonehadhesitatedbeforedeparting;Isawhim
standingintheshadowsofamightycolumn,his�ngersnervouslytoying
withthehiltofhisgreat-swordandhiscrueleyesbentinimplacable
hatreduponTalHajus.ItwasTarsTarkas,andIcouldreadhisthoughts
astheywereanopenbookfortheundisguisedloathinguponhisface.
Hewasthinkingofthatotherwomanwho,fortyyearsago,hadstood
beforethisbeast,andcouldIhavespokenawordintohisearatthat
momentthereignofTalHajuswouldhavebeenover;but�nallyhealso
strodefromtheroom,notknowingthathelehisowndaughteratthe
mercyofthecreaturehemostloathed.

TalHajusarose,andI,halffearing,halfanticipatinghisintentions,
hurriedtothewindingrunwaywhichledtothe�oorsbelow.Noone
wasneartointerceptme,andIreachedthemain�oorofthechamber
unobserved,takingmystationintheshadowofthesamecolumnthat
TarsTarkashadbutjustdeserted.AsIreachedthe�oorTalHajuswas
speaking.

“PrincessofHelium,Imightwringamightyransomfromyour
peoplewouldIbutreturnyoutothemunharmed,butathousandtimes
ratherwouldIwatchthatbeautifulfacewritheintheagonyoftorture;
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Chapter17

ACostlyRecapture

Asthespeakerceasedheturnedtoleavetheapartmentbythedoor
whereIwasstanding,butIneededtowaitnolonger;Ihadheardenough
to�llmysoulwithdread,andstealingquietlyawayIreturnedtothe
courtyardbythewayIhadcome.Myplanofactionwasformedupon
theinstant,andcrossingthesquareandtheborderingavenueuponthe
oppositesideIsoonstoodwithinthecourtyardofTalHajus.

�ebrilliantlylightedapartmentsofthe�rst�oortoldmewhere
�rsttoseek,andadvancingtothewindowsIpeeredwithin.Isoon
discoveredthatmyapproachwasnottobetheeasythingIhadhoped,
fortherearroomsborderingthecourtwere�lledwithwarriorsand
women.Ithenglancedupatthestoriesabove,discoveringthatthe
thirdwasapparentlyunlighted,andsodecidedtomakemyentranceto
thebuildingfromthatpoint.Itwastheworkofbutamomentforme
toreachthewindowsabove,andsoonIhaddrawnmyselfwithinthe
shelteringshadowsoftheunlightedthird�oor.

FortunatelytheroomIhadselectedwasuntenanted,andcreeping
noiselesslytothecorridorbeyondIdiscoveredalightintheapartments
aheadofme.ReachingwhatappearedtobeadoorwayIdiscoveredthat
itwasbutanopeninguponanimmenseinnerchamberwhichtowered
fromthe�rst�oor,twostoriesbelowme,tothedome-likeroofofthe
building,highabovemyhead.�e�oorofthisgreatcircularhallwas
throngedwithchieains,warriorsandwomen,andatoneendwasa
greatraisedplatformuponwhichsquattedthemosthideousbeastI
hadeverputmyeyesupon.Hehadallthecold,hard,cruel,terrible
featuresofthegreenwarriors,butaccentuatedanddebasedbytheanimal
passionstowhichhehadgivenhimselfoverformanyyears.�erewas
notamarkofdignityorprideuponhisbestialcountenance,whilehis
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Chapter 21

An Air Scout For Zodanga

As I proceeded on my journey toward Zodanga many strange and
interesting sights arrested my attention, and at the several farm houses
where I stopped I learned a number of new and instructive things
concerning the methods and manners of Barsoom.

�e water which supplies the farms of Mars is collected in immense
underground reservoirs at either pole from the melting ice caps, and
pumped through long conduits to the various populated centres. Along
either side of these conduits, and extending their entire length, lie the
cultivated districts. �ese are divided into tracts of about the same
size, each tract being under the supervision of one or more government
o�cers.

Instead of �ooding the surface of the �elds, and thus wasting
immense quantities of water by evaporation, the precious liquid is carried
underground through a vast network of small pipes directly to the roots
of the vegetation. �e crops upon Mars are always uniform, for there are
no droughts, no rains, no high winds, and no insects, or destroying birds.

On this trip I tasted the �rst meat I had eaten since leaving
Earth—large, juicy steaks and chops from the well-fed domestic animals
of the farms. Also I enjoyed luscious fruits and vegetables, but not a
single article of food which was exactly similar to anything on Earth.
Every plant and �ower and vegetable and animal has been so re�ned by
ages of careful, scienti�c cultivation and breeding that the like of them on
Earth dwindled into pale, gray, characterless nothingness by comparison.

At a second stop I met some highly cultivated people of the noble class
and while in conversation we chanced to speak of Helium. One of the
older men had been there on a diplomatic mission several years before
and spoke with regret of the conditions which seemed destined ever to
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Kova needed, and hurling himself at the body of his adversary he buried
his single mighty tusk in Bar Comas’ groin and with a last powerful
e�ort ripped the young jeddak wide open the full length of his body, the
great tusk �nally wedging in the bones of Bar Comas’ jaw. Victor and
vanquished rolled limp and lifeless upon the moss, a huge mass of torn
and bloody �esh.

Bar Comas was stone dead, and only the most herculean e�orts on the
part of Dak Kova’s females saved him from the fate he deserved. �ree
days later he walked without assistance to the body of Bar Comas which,
by custom, had not been moved from where it fell, and placing his foot
upon the neck of his erstwhile ruler he assumed the title of Jeddak of
Warhoon.

�e dead jeddak’s hands and head were removed to be added to
the ornaments of his conqueror, and then his women cremated what
remained, amid wild and terrible laughter.

�e injuries to Dak Kova had delayed the march so greatly that it
was decided to give up the expedition, which was a raid upon a small
�ark community in retaliation for the destruction of the incubator, until
aer the great games, and the entire body of warriors, ten thousand in
number, turned back toward Warhoon.

My introduction to these cruel and bloodthirsty people was but an
index to the scenes I witnessed almost daily while with them. �ey are
a smaller horde than the �arks but much more ferocious. Not a day
passed but that some members of the various Warhoon communities
met in deadly combat. I have seen as high as eight mortal duels within a
single day.

We reached the city of Warhoon aer some three days march and I
was immediately cast into a dungeon and heavily chained to the �oor and
walls. Food was brought me at intervals but owing to the utter darkness
of the place I do not know whether I lay there days, or weeks, or months.
It was the most horrible experience of all my life and that my mind did
not give way to the terrors of that inky blackness has been a wonder to
me ever since. �e place was �lled with creeping, crawling things; cold,
sinuous bodies passed over me when I lay down, and in the darkness I
occasionally caught glimpses of gleaming, �ery eyes, �xed in horrible
intentness upon me. No sound reached me from the world above and
no word would my jailer vouchsafe when my food was brought to me,
although I at �rst bombarded him with questions.

Finally all the hatred and maniacal loathing for these awful creatures
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styleofaZodangangentleman,attachedtothehouseofPtor,whichwas
thefamilynameofmybenefactors.

�ey�lledalittlesackatmysidewithZodanganmoney.�e
mediumofexchangeuponMarsisnotdissimilarfromourownexcept
thatthecoinsareoval.Papermoneyisissuedbyindividualsasthey
requireitandredeemedtwiceyearly.Ifamanissuesmorethanhecan
redeem,thegovernmentpayshiscreditorsinfullandthedebtorworks
outtheamountuponthefarmsorinmines,whichareallownedby
thegovernment.�issuitseverybodyexceptthedebtorasithasbeen
adi�cultthingtoobtainsu�cientvoluntarylabortoworkthegreat
isolatedfarmlandsofMars,stretchingastheydolikenarrowribbons
frompoletopole,throughwildstretchespeopledbywildanimalsand
wildermen.

WhenImentionedmyinabilitytorepaythemfortheirkindnessto
metheyassuredmethatIwouldhaveampleopportunityifIlivedlong
uponBarsoom,andbiddingmefarewelltheywatchedmeuntilIwasout
ofsightuponthebroadwhiteturnpike.
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whohadplacedmeinthishorribleplacewascentreedbymytottering
reasonuponthissingleemissarywhorepresentedtometheentirehorde
ofWarhoons.

Ihadnoticedthathealwaysadvancedwithhisdimtorchtowhere
hecouldplacethefoodwithinmyreachandashestoopedtoplaceit
uponthe�oorhisheadwasaboutonalevelwithmybreast.So,withthe
cunningofamadman,Ibackedintothefarcornerofmycellwhennext
Iheardhimapproachingandgatheringalittleslackofthegreatchain
whichheldmeinmyhandIwaitedhiscoming,crouchinglikesome
beastofprey.AshestoopedtoplacemyfooduponthegroundIswung
thechainabovemyheadandcrashedthelinkswithallmystrengthupon
hisskull.Withoutasoundheslippedtothe�oor,stonedead.

LaughingandchatteringliketheidiotIwasfastbecomingIfellupon
hisprostrateformmy�ngersfeelingforhisdeadthroat.Presentlythey
cameincontactwithasmallchainattheendofwhichdangledanumber
ofkeys.�etouchofmy�ngersonthesekeysbroughtbackmyreason
withthesuddennessofthought.NolongerwasIajibberingidiot,buta
sane,reasoningmanwiththemeansofescapewithinmyveryhands.

AsIwasgropingtoremovethechainfromaboutmyvictim’sneck
Iglancedupintothedarknesstoseesixpairsofgleamingeyes�xed,
unwinking,uponme.SlowlytheyapproachedandslowlyIshrankback
fromtheawfulhorrorofthem.BackintomycornerIcrouchedholding
myhandspalmsout,beforeme,andstealthilyoncametheawfuleyes
untiltheyreachedthedeadbodyatmyfeet.�enslowlytheyretreated
butthistimewithastrangegratingsoundand�nallytheydisappearedin
someblackanddistantrecessofmydungeon.



59 59

59 59

116

custom of salute, and asking me many questions about myself and my
wanderings. �ey then took me to the house of one of them which was
only a short distance away.

�e buildings I had been hammering at in the early morning were
occupied only by stock and farm produce, the house proper standing
among a grove of enormous trees, and, like all red-Martian homes, had
been raised at night some forty or �y feet from the ground on a large
round metal sha which slid up or down within a sleeve sunk in the
ground, and was operated by a tiny radium engine in the entrance hall of
the building. Instead of bothering with bolts and bars for their dwellings,
the red Martians simply run them up out of harm’s way during the night.
�ey also have private means for lowering or raising them from the
ground without if they wish to go away and leave them.

�ese brothers, with their wives and children, occupied three similar
houses on this farm. �ey did no work themselves, being government
o�cers in charge. �e labor was performed by convicts, prisoners of war,
delinquent debtors and con�rmed bachelors who were too poor to pay
the high celibate tax which all red-Martian governments impose.

�ey were the personi�cation of cordiality and hospitality and I spent
several days with them, resting and recuperating from my long and
arduous experiences.

When they had heard my story—I omitted all reference to Dejah
�oris and the old man of the atmosphere plant—they advised me to
colour my body to more nearly resemble their own race and then attempt
to �nd employment in Zodanga, either in the army or the navy.

“�e chances are small that your tale will be believed until aer you
have proven your trustworthiness and won friends among the higher
nobles of the court. �is you can most easily do through military service,
as we are a warlike people on Barsoom,” explained one of them, “and
save our richest favors for the �ghting man.”

When I was ready to depart they furnished me with a small domestic
bull thoat, such as is used for saddle purposes by all red Martians. �e
animal is about the size of a horse and quite gentle, but in colour and
shape an exact replica of his huge and �erce cousin of the wilds.

�e brothers had supplied me with a reddish oil with which I anointed
my entire body and one of them cut my hair, which had grown quite
long, in the prevailing fashion of the time, square at the back and banged
in front, so that I could have passed anywhere upon Barsoom as a full-
�edged red Martian. My metal and ornaments were also renewed in the
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Chapter 19

Battling in the Arena

Slowly I regained my composure and �nally essayed again to attempt to
remove the keys from the dead body of my former jailer. But as I reached
out into the darkness to locate it I found to my horror that it was gone.
�en the truth �ashed on me; the owners of those gleaming eyes had
dragged my prize away from me to be devoured in their neighboring lair;
as they had been waiting for days, for weeks, for months, through all this
awful eternity of my imprisonment to drag my dead carcass to their feast.

For two days no food was brought me, but then a new messenger
appeared and my incarceration went on as before, but not again did I
allow my reason to be submerged by the horror of my position.

Shortly aer this episode another prisoner was brought in and
chained near me. By the dim torch light I saw that he was a red Martian
and I could scarcely await the departure of his guards to address him. As
their retreating footsteps died away in the distance, I called out soly the
Martian word of greeting, kaor.

“Who are you who speaks out of the darkness?” he answered
“John Carter, a friend of the red men of Helium.”
“I am of Helium,” he said, “but I do not recall your name.”
And then I told him my story as I have written it here, omitting only

any reference to my love for Dejah �oris. He was much excited by the
news of Helium’s princess and seemed quite positive that she and Sola
could easily have reached a point of safety from where they le me. He
said that he knew the place well because the de�le through which the
Warhoon warriors had passed when they discovered us was the only one
ever used by them when marching to the south.

“Dejah �oris and Sola entered the hills not �ve miles from a great
waterway and are now probably quite safe,” he assured me.
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runwayswhichturnedhitherandthitherI�nallyreachedthegreathall
inwhichIhadbrokenmylongfastthatmorning.NowherehadIseen
myhost,nordidIknowwherehekepthimselfbynight.

Iwasonthepointofsteppingboldlyoutintotheroomwhenaslight
noisebehindmewarnedmebackintotheshadowsofarecessinthe
corridor.DraggingWoolaaermeIcrouchedlowinthedarkness.

Presentlytheoldmanpassedclosebyme,andasheenteredthedimly
lightedchamberwhichIhadbeenabouttopassthroughIsawthathe
heldalongthindaggerinhishandandthathewassharpeningitupona
stone.Inhismindwasthedecisiontoinspecttheradiumpumps,which
wouldtakeaboutthirtyminutes,andthenreturntomybedchamberand
�nishme.

Ashepassedthroughthegreathallanddisappeareddowntherunway
whichledtothepump-room,Istolestealthilyfrommyhidingplaceand
crossedtothegreatdoor,theinnerofthethreewhichstoodbetweenme
andliberty.

ConcentratingmyminduponthemassivelockIhurledthenine
thoughtwavesagainstit.InbreathlessexpectancyIwaited,when�nally
thegreatdoormovedsolytowardmeandslidquietlytooneside.One
aertheothertheremainingmightyportalsopenedatmycommandand
WoolaandIsteppedforthintothedarkness,free,butlittlebettero�than
wehadbeenbefore,otherthanthatwehadfullstomachs.

HasteningawayfromtheshadowsoftheformidablepileImadefor
the�rstcrossroad,intendingtostrikethecentralturnpikeasquicklyas
possible.�isIreachedaboutmorningandenteringthe�rstenclosureI
cametoIsearchedforsomeevidencesofahabitation.

�erewerelowramblingbuildingsofconcretebarredwithheavy
impassabledoors,andnoamountofhammeringandhallooingbrought
anyresponse.WearyandexhaustedfromsleeplessnessIthrewmyself
uponthegroundcommandingWoolatostandguard.

SometimelaterIwasawakenedbyhisfrightfulgrowlingsandopened
myeyestoseethreeredMartiansstandingashortdistancefromusand
coveringmewiththeirri�es.

“Iamunarmedandnoenemy,”Ihastenedtoexplain.“Ihavebeen
aprisoneramongthegreenmenandamonmywaytoZodanga.AllI
askisfoodandrestformyselfandmycalotandtheproperdirectionsfor
reachingmydestination.”

�eyloweredtheirri�esandadvancedpleasantlytowardmeplacing
theirrighthandsuponmyleshoulder,aerthemanneroftheir
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MyfellowprisonerwasKantosKan,apadwar(lieutenant)inthenavy
ofHelium.Hehadbeenamemberoftheill-fatedexpeditionwhich
hadfallenintothehandsofthe�arksatthetimeofDejah�oris’
capture,andhebrie�yrelatedtheeventswhichfollowedthedefeatof
thebattleships.

Badlyinjuredandonlypartiallymannedtheyhadlimpedslowly
towardHelium,butwhilepassingnearthecityofZodanga,thecapital
ofHelium’shereditaryenemiesamongtheredmenofBarsoom,theyhad
beenattackedbyagreatbodyofwarvesselsandallbutthecratowhich
KantosKanbelongedwereeitherdestroyedorcaptured.Hisvesselwas
chasedfordaysbythreeoftheZodanganwarshipsbut�nallyescaped
duringthedarknessofamoonlessnight.

�irtydaysaerthecaptureofDejah�oris,oraboutthetimeofour
comingto�ark,hisvesselhadreachedHeliumwithabouttensurvivors
oftheoriginalcrewofsevenhundredo�cersandmen.Immediately
sevengreat�eets,eachofonehundredmightywarships,hadbeen
dispatchedtosearchforDejah�oris,andfromthesevesselstwo
thousandsmallercrahadbeenkeptoutcontinuouslyinfutilesearch
forthemissingprincess.

TwogreenMartiancommunitieshadbeenwipedo�thefaceof
Barsoombytheavenging�eets,butnotraceofDejah�orishadbeen
found.�eyhadbeensearchingamongthenorthernhordes,andonly
withinthepastfewdayshadtheyextendedtheirquesttothesouth.

KantosKanhadbeendetailedtooneofthesmallone-man�iers
andhadhadthemisfortunetobediscoveredbytheWarhoonswhile
exploringtheircity.�ebraveryanddaringofthemanwonmygreatest
respectandadmiration.Alonehehadlandedatthecity’sboundaryand
onfoothadpenetratedtothebuildingssurroundingtheplaza.Fortwo
daysandnightshehadexploredtheirquartersandtheirdungeonsin
searchofhisbelovedprincessonlytofallintothehandsofapartyof
Warhoonsashewasabouttoleave,aerassuringhimselfthatDejah
�oriswasnotacaptivethere.

DuringtheperiodofourincarcerationKantosKanandIbecamewell
acquainted,andformedawarmpersonalfriendship.Afewdaysonly
elapsed,however,beforeweweredraggedforthfromourdungeonfor
thegreatgames.Wewereconductedearlyonemorningtoanenormous
amphitheater,whichinsteadofhavingbeenbuiltuponthesurfaceof
thegroundwasexcavatedbelowthesurface.Ithadpartially�lledwith
debrissothathowlargeithadoriginallybeenwasdi�culttosay.Inits
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combination of thought waves. To experiment with my new-found toy I
thought to surprise him into revealing this combination and so I asked
him in a casual manner how he had managed to unlock the massive
doors for me from the inner chambers of the building. As quick as a
�ash there leaped to his mind nine Martian sounds, but as quickly faded
as he answered that this was a secret he must not divulge.

From then on his manner toward me changed as though he feared
that he had been surprised into divulging his great secret, and I read
suspicion and fear in his looks and thoughts, though his words were still
fair.

Before I retired for the night he promised to give me a letter to a
nearby agricultural o�cer who would help me on my way to Zodanga,
which he said, was the nearest Martian city.

“But be sure that you do not let them know you are bound for Helium
as they are at war with that country. My assistant and I are of no country,
we belong to all Barsoom and this talisman which we wear protects us in
all lands, even among the green men—though we do not trust ourselves
to their hands if we can avoid it,” he added.

“And so good-night, my friend,” he continued, “may you have a long
and restful sleep—yes, a long sleep.”

And though he smiled pleasantly I saw in his thoughts the wish that
he had never admitted me, and then a picture of him standing over me
in the night, and the swi thrust of a long dagger and the half formed
words, “I am sorry, but it is for the best good of Barsoom.”

As he closed the door of my chamber behind him his thoughts were
cut o� from me as was the sight of him, which seemed strange to me in
my little knowledge of thought transference.

What was I to do? How could I escape through these mighty walls?
Easily could I kill him now that I was warned, but once he was dead I
could no more escape, and with the stopping of the machinery of the
great plant I should die with all the other inhabitants of the planet—all,
even Dejah �oris were she not already dead. For the others I did not
give the snap of my �nger, but the thought of Dejah �oris drove from
my mind all desire to kill my mistaken host.

Cautiously I opened the door of my apartment and, followed by
Woola, sought the inner of the great doors. A wild scheme had come
to me; I would attempt to force the great locks by the nine thought waves
I had read in my host’s mind.

Creeping stealthily through corridor aer corridor and down winding
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present condition it held the entire twenty thousand Warhoons of the
assembled hordes.

�e arena was immense but extremely uneven and unkempt. Around
it the Warhoons had piled building stone from some of the ruined
edi�ces of the ancient city to prevent the animals and the captives from
escaping into the audience, and at each end had been constructed cages
to hold them until their turns came to meet some horrible death upon
the arena.

Kantos Kan and I were con�ned together in one of the cages. In the
others were wild calots, thoats, mad zitidars, green warriors, and women
of other hordes, and many strange and ferocious wild beasts of Barsoom
which I had never before seen. �e din of their roaring, growling and
squealing was deafening and the formidable appearance of any one of
them was enough to make the stoutest heart feel grave forebodings.

Kantos Kan explained to me that at the end of the day one of these
prisoners would gain freedom and the others would lie dead about
the arena. �e winners in the various contests of the day would be
pitted against each other until only two remained alive; the victor in the
last encounter being set free, whether animal or man. �e following
morning the cages would be �lled with a new consignment of victims,
and so on throughout the ten days of the games.

Shortly aer we had been caged the amphitheater began to �ll and
within an hour every available part of the seating space was occupied.
Dak Kova, with his jeds and chieains, sat at the centre of one side of the
arena upon a large raised platform.

At a signal from Dak Kova the doors of two cages were thrown open
and a dozen green Martian females were driven to the centre of the
arena. Each was given a dagger and then, at the far end, a pack of twelve
calots, or wild dogs were loosed upon them.

As the brutes, growling and foaming, rushed upon the almost
defenseless women I turned my head that I might not see the horrid
sight. �e yells and laughter of the green horde bore witness to the
excellent quality of the sport and when I turned back to the arena, as
Kantos Kan told me it was over, I saw three victorious calots, snarling
and growling over the bodies of their prey. �e women had given a good
account of themselves.

Next a mad zitidar was loosed among the remaining dogs, and so it
went throughout the long, hot, horrible day.

During the day I was pitted against �rst men and then beasts, but as
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strangepower,fortheMartianshavesuchperfectcontroloftheirmental
machinerythattheyareabletodirecttheirthoughtswithabsolute
precision.

�ebuildinginwhichIfoundmyselfcontainedthemachinerywhich
producesthatarti�cialatmospherewhichsustainslifeonMars.�e
secretoftheentireprocesshingesontheuseoftheninthray,oneofthe
beautifulscintillationswhichIhadnotedemanatingfromthegreatstone
inmyhost’sdiadem.

�israyisseparatedfromtheotherraysofthesunbymeansof�nely
adjustedinstrumentsplacedupontheroofofthehugebuilding,three-
quartersofwhichisusedforreservoirsinwhichtheninthrayisstored.
�isproductisthentreatedelectrically,orrathercertainproportions
ofre�nedelectricvibrationsareincorporatedwithit,andtheresultis
thenpumpedtothe�veprincipalaircentresoftheplanetwhere,asitis
released,contactwiththeetherofspacetransformsitintoatmosphere.

�ereisalwayssu�cientreserveoftheninthraystoredinthegreat
buildingtomaintainthepresentMartianatmosphereforathousand
years,andtheonlyfear,asmynewfriendtoldme,wasthatsome
accidentmightbefallthepumpingapparatus.

HeledmetoaninnerchamberwhereIbeheldabatteryoftwenty
radiumpumpsanyoneofwhichwasequaltothetaskoffurnishingall
Marswiththeatmospherecompound.Foreighthundredyears,hetold
me,hehadwatchedthesepumpswhichareusedalternatelyadayeach
atastretch,oralittleovertwenty-fourandone-halfEarthhours.Hehas
oneassistantwhodividesthewatchwithhim.HalfaMartianyear,about
threehundredandforty-fourofourdays,eachofthesemenspendalone
inthishuge,isolatedplant.

EveryredMartianistaughtduringearliestchildhoodtheprinciples
ofthemanufactureofatmosphere,butonlytwoatonetimeeverhold
thesecretofingresstothegreatbuilding,which,builtasitiswithwalls
ahundredand�yfeetthick,isabsolutelyunassailable,eventheroof
beingguardedfromassaultbyaircrabyaglasscovering�vefeetthick.

�eonlyfeartheyentertainofattackisfromthegreenMartians
orsomedementedredman,asallBarsoomiansrealisethatthe
veryexistenceofeveryformoflifeofMarsisdependentuponthe
uninterruptedworkingofthisplant.

OnecuriousfactIdiscoveredasIwatchedhisthoughtswasthat
theouterdoorsaremanipulatedbytelepathicmeans.�elocksare
so�nelyadjustedthatthedoorsarereleasedbytheactionofacertain
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Iwasarmedwithalong-swordandalwaysoutclassedmyadversaryin
agilityandgenerallyinstrengthaswell,itprovedbutchild’splaytome.
TimeandtimeagainIwontheapplauseofthebloodthirstymultitude,
andtowardtheendtherewerecriesthatIbetakenfromthearenaandbe
madeamemberofthehordesofWarhoon.

Finallytherewerebutthreeofusle,agreatgreenwarriorofsome
farnorthernhorde,KantosKan,andmyself.

�eothertwoweretobattleandthenIto�ghttheconquerorforthe
libertywhichwasaccordedthe�nalwinner.

KantosKanhadfoughtseveraltimesduringthedayandlikemyself
hadalwaysprovenvictorious,butoccasionallybythesmallestof
margins,especiallywhenpittedagainstthegreenwarriors.Ihadlittle
hopethathecouldbesthisgiantadversarywhohadmoweddown
allbeforehimduringtheday.�efellowtowerednearlysixteenfeet
inheight,whileKantosKanwassomeinchesundersixfeet.Asthey
advancedtomeetoneanotherIsawforthe�rsttimeatrickofMartian
swordsmanshipwhichcentreedKantosKan’severyhopeofvictoryand
lifeononecastofthedice,for,ashecametowithinabouttwentyfeetof
thehugefellowhethrewhisswordarmfarbehindhimoverhisshoulder
andwithamightysweephurledhisweaponpointforemostatthegreen
warrior.It�ewtrueasanarrowandpiercingthepoordevil’sheartlaid
himdeaduponthearena.

KantosKanandIwerenowpittedagainsteachotherbutaswe
approachedtotheencounterIwhisperedtohimtoprolongthebattle
untilnearlydarkinthehopethatwemight�ndsomemeansofescape.
�ehordeevidentlyguessedthatwehadnoheartsto�ghteachother
andsotheyhowledinrageasneitherofusplacedafatalthrust.JustasI
sawthesuddencomingofdarkIwhisperedtoKantosKantothrusthis
swordbetweenmylearmandmybody.AshedidsoIstaggeredback
claspingtheswordtightlywithmyarmandthusfelltothegroundwith
hisweaponapparentlyprotrudingfrommychest.KantosKanperceived
mycoupandsteppingquicklytomysideheplacedhisfootuponmy
neckandwithdrawinghisswordfrommybodygavemethe�naldeath
blowthroughtheneckwhichissupposedtoseverthejugularvein,but
inthisinstancethecoldbladeslippedharmlesslyintothesandofthe
arena.Inthedarknesswhichhadnowfallennonecouldtellbutthathe
hadreally�nishedme.Iwhisperedtohimtogoandclaimhisfreedom
andthenlookformeinthehillseastofthecity,andsoheleme.

WhentheamphitheaterhadclearedIcreptstealthilytothetopandas
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a short, narrow corridor of concrete, at the further end of which was
another door, similar in every respect to the one I had just passed. No
one was in sight, yet immediately we passed the �rst door it slid gently
into place behind us and receded rapidly to its original position in the
front wall of the building. As the door had slipped aside I had noted its
great thickness, fully twenty feet, and as it reached its place once more
aer closing behind us, great cylinders of steel had dropped from the
ceiling behind it and �tted their lower ends into apertures countersunk in
the �oor.

A second and third door receded before me and slipped to one side as
the �rst, before I reached a large inner chamber where I found food and
drink set out upon a great stone table. A voice directed me to satisfy my
hunger and to feed my calot, and while I was thus engaged my invisible
host put me through a severe and searching cross-examination.

“Your statements are most remarkable,” said the voice, on concluding
its questioning, “but you are evidently speaking the truth, and it is
equally evident that you are not of Barsoom. I can tell that by the
conformation of your brain and the strange location of your internal
organs and the shape and size of your heart.”

“Can you see through me?” I exclaimed.
“Yes, I can see all but your thoughts, and were you a Barsoomian I

could read those.”
�en a door opened at the far side of the chamber and a strange, dried

up, little mummy of a man came toward me. He wore but a single article
of clothing or adornment, a small collar of gold from which depended
upon his chest a great ornament as large as a dinner plate set solid with
huge diamonds, except for the exact centre which was occupied by a
strange stone, an inch in diameter, that scintillated nine di�erent and
distinct rays; the seven colours of our earthly prism and two beautiful
rays which, to me, were new and nameless. I cannot describe them any
more than you could describe red to a blind man. I only know that they
were beautiful in the extreme.

�e old man sat and talked with me for hours, and the strangest part
of our intercourse was that I could read his every thought while he could
not fathom an iota from my mind unless I spoke.

�e old man sat and talked with me for hours.
I did not apprise him of my ability to sense his mental operations,

and thus I learned a great deal which proved of immense value to
me later and which I would never have known had he suspected my
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the great excavation lay far from the plaza and in an untenanted portion
of the great dead city I had little trouble in reaching the hills beyond.
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tearingandrendingoneanotherinafrightfulmanner,butitwassoon
overandmypreserverstoodwithloweredheadabovethethroatofthe
deadthingwhichwouldhavekilledme.

�enearermoon,hurtlingsuddenlyabovethehorizonandlighting
uptheBarsoomianscene,showedmethatmypreserverwasWoola,
butfromwhencehehadcome,orhowfoundme,Iwasatalossto
know.�atIwasgladofhiscompanionshipitisneedlesstosay,butmy
pleasureatseeinghimwastemperedbyanxietyastothereasonofhis
leavingDejah�oris.OnlyherdeathIfeltsure,couldaccountforhis
absencefromher,sofaithfulIknewhimtobetomycommands.

BythelightofthenowbrilliantmoonsIsawthathewasbutashadow
ofhisformerself,andasheturnedfrommycaressandcommenced
greedilytodevourthedeadcarcassatmyfeetIrealisedthatthepoor
fellowwasmorethanhalfstarved.I,myself,wasinbutlittlebetter
plightbutIcouldnotbringmyselftoeattheuncooked�eshandIhadno
meansofmakinga�re.WhenWoolahad�nishedhismealIagaintook
upmywearyandseeminglyendlesswanderinginquestoftheelusive
waterway.

Atdaybreakofthe�eenthdayofmysearchIwasoverjoyedto
seethehightreesthatdenotedtheobjectofmysearch.AboutnoonI
draggedmyselfwearilytotheportalsofahugebuildingwhichcovered
perhapsfoursquaremilesandtoweredtwohundredfeetintheair.It
showednoapertureinthemightywallsotherthanthetinydooratwhich
Isankexhausted,norwasthereanysignoflifeaboutit.

Icould�ndnobellorothermethodofmakingmypresenceknown
totheinmatesoftheplace,unlessasmallroundroleinthewallnearthe
doorwasforthatpurpose.Itwasofaboutthebignessofaleadpencil
andthinkingthatitmightbeinthenatureofaspeakingtubeIputmy
mouthtoitandwasabouttocallintoitwhenavoiceissuedfromit
askingmewhomImightbe,wherefrom,andthenatureofmyerrand.

IexplainedthatIhadescapedfromtheWarhoonsandwasdyingof
starvationandexhaustion.

“Youwearthemetalofagreenwarriorandarefollowedbyacalot,yet
youareofthe�gureofaredman.Incolouryouareneithergreennor
red.Inthenameoftheninthday,whatmannerofcreatureareyou?”

“IamafriendoftheredmenofBarsoomandIamstarving.Inthe
nameofhumanityopentous,”Ireplied.

Presentlythedoorcommencedtorecedebeforemeuntilithadsunk
intothewall�yfeet,thenitstoppedandslideasilytothele,exposing
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Chapter20

IntheAtmosphereFactory

FortwodaysIwaitedthereforKantosKan,butashedidnotcomeI
startedo�onfootinanorthwesterlydirectiontowardapointwhere
hehadtoldmelaythenearestwaterway.Myonlyfoodconsisted
ofvegetablemilkfromtheplantswhichgavesobounteouslyofthis
priceless�uid.

�roughtwolongweeksIwandered,stumblingthroughthenights
guidedonlybythestarsandhidingduringthedaysbehindsome
protrudingrockoramongtheoccasionalhillsItraversed.Severaltimes
Iwasattackedbywildbeasts;strange,uncouthmonstrositiesthatleaped
uponmeinthedark,sothatIhadevertograspmylong-swordinmy
handthatImightbereadyforthem.Usuallymystrange,newlyacquired
telepathicpowerwarnedmeinampletime,butonceIwasdownwith
viciousfangsatmyjugularandahairyfacepressedclosetominebeforeI
knewthatIwaseventhreatened.

WhatmannerofthingwasuponmeIdidnotknow,butthatitwas
largeandheavyandmany-leggedIcouldfeel.Myhandswereatits
throatbeforethefangshadachancetoburythemselvesinmyneck,and
slowlyIforcedthehairyfacefrommeandclosedmy�ngers,vise-like,
uponitswindpipe.

Withoutsoundwelaythere,thebeastexertingeverye�orttoreach
mewiththoseawfulfangs,andIstrainingtomaintainmygripandchoke
thelifefromitasIkeptitfrommythroat.Slowlymyarmsgavetothe
unequalstruggle,andinchbyinchtheburningeyesandgleamingtusks
ofmyantagonistcrepttowardme,until,asthehairyfacetouchedmine
again,Irealisedthatallwasover.Andthenalivingmassofdestruction
sprangfromthesurroundingdarknessfulluponthecreaturethatheld
mepinionedtotheground.�etworolledgrowlinguponthemoss,
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marvelous for he fought fair against the entire four and vanquished them
by his surpassing skill and superhuman strength and endurance. �ough
he wore the metal of Zodanga, my Jeddak, such a man was never seen
before in this or any other country upon Barsoom.

“�e mind of the Princess of Helium whom I have examined and
questioned was a blank to me, she has perfect control, and I could
not read one iota of it. She said that she witnessed a portion of the
encounter, and that when she looked there was but one man engaged
with the guardsmen; a man whom she did not recognise as ever having
seen.”

“Where is my erstwhile savior?” spoke another of the party, and I
recognised the voice of the cousin of �an Kosis, whom I had rescued
from the green warriors. “By the metal of my �rst ancestor,” he went on,
“but the description �ts him to perfection, especially as to his �ghting
ability.”

“Where is this man?” cried �an Kosis. “Have him brought to me
at once. What know you of him, cousin? It seemed strange to me now
that I think upon it that there should have been such a �ghting man in
Zodanga, of whose name, even, we were ignorant before today. And his
name too, John Carter, who ever heard of such a name upon Barsoom!”

Word was soon brought that I was nowhere to be found, either in the
palace or at my former quarters in the barracks of the air-scout squadron.
Kantos Kan, they had found and questioned, but he knew nothing of my
whereabouts, and as to my past, he had told them he knew as little, since
he had but recently met me during our captivity among the Warhoons.

“Keep your eyes on this other one,” commanded �an Kosis. “He
also is a stranger and likely as not they both hail from Helium, and where
one is we shall sooner or later �nd the other. Quadruple the air patrol,
and let every man who leaves the city by air or ground be subjected to the
closest scrutiny.”

Another messenger now entered with word that I was still within the
palace walls.

“�e likeness of every person who has entered or le the palace
grounds today has been carefully examined,” concluded the fellow, “and
not one approaches the likeness of this new padwar of the guards, other
than that which was recorded of him at the time he entered.”

“�en we will have him shortly,” commented �an Kosis contentedly,
“and in the meanwhile we will repair to the apartments of the Princess
of Helium and question her in regard to the a�air. She may know more
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keep these two countries at war.
“Helium,” he said, “rightly boasts the most beautiful women of

Barsoom, and of all her treasures the wondrous daughter of Mors Kajak,
Dejah �oris, is the most exquisite �ower.

“Why,” he added, “the people really worship the ground she walks
upon and since her loss on that ill-starred expedition all Helium has been
draped in mourning.

“�at our ruler should have attacked the disabled �eet as it was
returning to Helium was but another of his awful blunders which I fear
will sooner or later compel Zodanga to elevate a wiser man to his place.”

“Even now, though our victorious armies are surrounding Helium,
the people of Zodanga are voicing their displeasure, for the war is not
a popular one, since it is not based on right or justice. Our forces took
advantage of the absence of the principal �eet of Helium on their search
for the princess, and so we have been able easily to reduce the city to a
sorry plight. It is said she will fall within the next few passages of the
further moon.”

“And what, think you, may have been the fate of the princess, Dejah
�oris?” I asked as casually as possible.

“She is dead,” he answered. “�is much was learned from a green
warrior recently captured by our forces in the south. She escaped from
the hordes of �ark with a strange creature of another world, only to fall
into the hands of the Warhoons. �eir thoats were found wandering
upon the sea bottom and evidences of a bloody con�ict were discovered
nearby.”

While this information was in no way reassuring, neither was it at
all conclusive proof of the death of Dejah �oris, and so I determined
to make every e�ort possible to reach Helium as quickly as I could
and carry to Tardos Mors such news of his granddaughter’s possible
whereabouts as lay in my power.

Ten days aer leaving the three Ptor brothers I arrived at Zodanga.
From the moment that I had come in contact with the red inhabitants
of Mars I had noticed that Woola drew a great amount of unwelcome
attention to me, since the huge brute belonged to a species which is never
domesticated by the red men. Were one to stroll down Broadway with a
Numidian lion at his heels the e�ect would be somewhat similar to that
which I should have produced had I entered Zodanga with Woola.

�e very thought of parting with the faithful fellow caused me so great
regret and genuine sorrow that I put it o� until just before we arrived at



66 66

66 66

133

themandfollowedthroughthemazesofthepalaceuntil,inpassing
throughagreathall,Isawtheblessedlightofdaycominginthrougha
seriesoflargerwindows.

HereIlemyguides,and,slippingtothenearestwindow,sought
foranavenueofescape.�ewindowsopeneduponagreatbalcony
whichoverlookedoneofthebroadavenuesofZodanga.�eground
wasaboutthirtyfeetbelow,andatalikedistancefromthebuilding
wasawallfullytwentyfeethigh,constructedofpolishedglassabout
afootinthickness.ToaredMartianescapebythispathwouldhave
appearedimpossible,buttome,withmyearthlystrengthandagility,it
seemedalreadyaccomplished.Myonlyfearwasinbeingdetectedbefore
darknessfell,forIcouldnotmaketheleapinbroaddaylightwhilethe
courtbelowandtheavenuebeyondwerecrowdedwithZodangans.

AccordinglyIsearchedforahidingplaceand�nallyfoundoneby
accident,insideahugehangingornamentwhichswungfromtheceiling
ofthehall,andabouttenfeetfromthe�oor.Intothecapaciousbowl-
likevaseIsprangwithease,andscarcelyhadIsettleddownwithinit
thanIheardanumberofpeopleentertheapartment.�egroupstopped
beneathmyhidingplaceandIcouldplainlyoverheartheireveryword.

“ItistheworkofHeliumites,”saidoneofthemen.
“Yes,OJeddak,buthowhadtheyaccesstothepalace?Icouldbelieve

thatevenwiththediligentcareofyourguardsmenasingleenemymight
reachtheinnerchambers,buthowaforceofsixoreight�ghtingmen
couldhavedonesounobservedisbeyondme.Weshallsoonknow,
however,forherecomestheroyalpsychologist.”

Anothermannowjoinedthegroup,and,aermakinghisformal
greetingstohisruler,said:

“OmightyJeddak,itisastrangetaleIreadinthedeadmindsofyour
faithfulguardsmen.�eywerefellednotbyanumberof�ghtingmen,
butbyasingleopponent.”

Hepausedtoletthefullweightofthisannouncementimpresshis
hearers,andthathisstatementwasscarcelycreditedwasevidencedby
theimpatientexclamationofincredulitywhichescapedthelipsof�an
Kosis.

“Whatmannerofweirdtaleareyoubringingme,Notan?”hecried.
“Itisthetruth,myJeddak,”repliedthepsychologist.“Infactthe

impressionswerestronglymarkedonthebrainofeachofthefour
guardsmen.�eirantagonistwasaverytallman,wearingthemetalof
oneofyourownguardsmen,andhis�ghtingabilitywaslittleshortof
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thecity’sgates;butthen,�nally,itbecameimperativethatweseparate.
Hadnothingfurtherthanmyownsafetyorpleasurebeenatstakeno
argumentcouldhaveprevaileduponmetoturnawaytheonecreature
uponBarsoomthathadneverfailedinademonstrationofa�ectionand
loyalty;butasIwouldwillinglyhaveo�eredmylifeintheserviceofher
insearchofwhomIwasabouttochallengetheunknowndangersofthis,
tome,mysteriouscity,IcouldnotpermitevenWoola’slifetothreaten
thesuccessofmyventure,muchlesshismomentaryhappiness,forI
doubtednothesoonwouldforgetme.AndsoIbadethepoorbeastan
a�ectionatefarewell,promisinghim,however,thatifIcamethroughmy
adventureinsafetythatinsomewayIshould�ndthemeanstosearch
himout.

Heseemedtounderstandmefully,andwhenIpointedbackinthe
directionof�arkheturnedsorrowfullyaway,norcouldIbeartowatch
himgo;butresolutelysetmyfacetowardZodangaandwithatouchof
heartsicknessapproachedherfrowningwalls.

�eletterIborefromthemgainedmeimmediateentrancetothe
vast,walledcity.Itwasstillveryearlyinthemorningandthestreets
werepracticallydeserted.�eresidences,raisedhighupontheirmetal
columns,resembledhugerookeries,whiletheuprightsthemselves
presentedtheappearanceofsteeltreetrunks.�eshopsasarulewere
notraisedfromthegroundnorweretheirdoorsboltedorbarred,since
thieveryispracticallyunknownuponBarsoom.Assassinationisthe
ever-presentfearofallBarsoomians,andforthisreasonalonetheir
homesareraisedhighabovethegroundatnight,orintimesofdanger.

�ePtorbrothershadgivenmeexplicitdirectionsforreachingthe
pointofthecitywhereIcould�ndlivingaccommodationsandbenear
theo�cesofthegovernmentagentstowhomtheyhadgivenmeletters.
Mywayledtothecentralsquareorplaza,whichisacharacteristicofall
Martiancities.

�eplazaofZodangacoversasquaremileandisboundedbythe
palacesofthejeddak,thejeds,andothermembersoftheroyaltyand
nobilityofZodanga,aswellasbytheprincipalpublicbuildings,cafes,
andshops.

AsIwascrossingthegreatsquarelostinwonderandadmirationof
themagni�centarchitectureandthegorgeousscarletvegetationwhich
carpetedthebroadlawnsIdiscoveredaredMartianwalkingbriskly
towardmefromoneoftheavenues.Hepaidnottheslightestattention
tome,butashecameabreastIrecognisedhim,andturningIplacedmy
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“No, John Carter, it is useless,” she cried, hopelessly, “I may never be
yours while Sab �an lives.”

“You have sealed his death warrant, my princess—Sab �an dies.”
“Nor that either,” she hastened to explain. “I may not wed the man

who slays my husband, even in self-defense. It is custom. We are ruled
by custom upon Barsoom. It is useless, my friend. You must bear the
sorrow with me. �at at least we may share in common. �at, and the
memory of the brief days among the �arks. You must go now, nor ever
see me again. Good-bye, my chieain that was.”

Disheartened and dejected, I withdrew from the room, but I was not
entirely discouraged, nor would I admit that Dejah �oris was lost to me
until the ceremony had actually been performed.

As I wandered along the corridors, I was as absolutely lost in the
mazes of winding passageways as I had been before I discovered Dejah
�oris’ apartments.

I knew that my only hope lay in escape from the city of Zodanga,
for the matter of the four dead guardsmen would have to be explained,
and as I could never reach my original post without a guide, suspicion
would surely rest on me so soon as I was discovered wandering aimlessly
through the palace.

Presently I came upon a spiral runway leading to a lower �oor, and
this I followed downward for several stories until I reached the doorway
of a large apartment in which were a number of guardsmen. �e walls of
this room were hung with transparent tapestries behind which I secreted
myself without being apprehended.

�e conversation of the guardsmen was general, and awakened
no interest in me until an o�cer entered the room and ordered four
of the men to relieve the detail who were guarding the Princess of
Helium. Now, I knew, my troubles would commence in earnest and
indeed they were upon me all too soon, for it seemed that the squad had
scarcely le the guardroom before one of their number burst in again
breathlessly, crying that they had found their four comrades butchered in
the antechamber.

In a moment the entire palace was alive with people. Guardsmen,
o�cers, courtiers, servants, and slaves ran helter-skelter through the
corridors and apartments carrying messages and orders, and searching
for signs of the assassin.

�is was my opportunity and slim as it appeared I grasped it, for as a
number of soldiers came hurrying past my hiding place I fell in behind
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hand upon his shoulder, calling out:
“Kaor, Kantos Kan!”
Like lightning he wheeled and before I could so much as lower my

hand the point of his long-sword was at my breast.
“Who are you?” he growled, and then as a backward leap carried

me �y feet from his sword he dropped the point to the ground and
exclaimed, laughing,

“I do not need a better reply, there is but one man upon all Barsoom
who can bounce about like a rubber ball. By the mother of the further
moon, John Carter, how came you here, and have you become a Darseen
that you can change your colour at will?”

“You gave me a bad half minute my friend,” he continued, aer I had
brie�y outlined my adventures since parting with him in the arena at
Warhoon. “Were my name and city known to the Zodangans I would
shortly be sitting on the banks of the lost sea of Korus with my revered
and departed ancestors. I am here in the interest of Tardos Mors, Jeddak
of Helium, to discover the whereabouts of Dejah �oris, our princess.
Sab �an, prince of Zodanga, has her hidden in the city and has fallen
madly in love with her. His father, �an Kosis, Jeddak of Zodanga, has
made her voluntary marriage to his son the price of peace between our
countries, but Tardos Mors will not accede to the demands and has sent
word that he and his people would rather look upon the dead face of
their princess than see her wed to any than her own choice, and that
personally he would prefer being engulfed in the ashes of a lost and
burning Helium to joining the metal of his house with that of �an
Kosis. His reply was the deadliest a�ront he could have put upon �an
Kosis and the Zodangans, but his people love him the more for it and his
strength in Helium is greater today than ever.

“I have been here three days,” continued Kantos Kan, “but I have not
yet found where Dejah �oris is imprisoned. Today I join the Zodangan
navy as an air scout and I hope in this way to win the con�dence of Sab
�an, the prince, who is commander of this division of the navy, and thus
learn the whereabouts of Dejah �oris. I am glad that you are here, John
Carter, for I know your loyalty to my princess and two of us working
together should be able to accomplish much.”

�e plaza was now commencing to �ll with people going and coming
upon the daily activities of their duties. �e shops were opening and
the cafes �lling with early morning patrons. Kantos Kan led me to
one of these gorgeous eating places where we were served entirely by
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savemypeoplefromthecurseofavictoriousZodanganarmy.”
“ButIamnotdead,myprincess.Ihavecometoclaimyou,andall

Zodangacannotpreventit.”
“Itistoolate,JohnCarter,mypromiseisgiven,andonBarsoom

thatis�nal.�eceremonieswhichfollowlaterarebutmeaningless
formalities.�eymakethefactofmarriagenomorecertainthandoes
thefuneralcortegeofajeddakagainplacethesealofdeathuponhim.
Iamasgoodasmarried,JohnCarter.Nolongermayyoucallmeyour
princess.Nolongerareyoumychieain.”

“IknowbutlittleofyourcustomshereuponBarsoom,Dejah�oris,
butIdoknowthatIloveyou,andifyoumeantthelastwordsyouspoke
tomethatdayasthehordesofWarhoonwerechargingdownuponus,
noothermanshalleverclaimyouashisbride.Youmeantthemthen,
myprincess,andyoumeanthemstill!Saythatitistrue.”

“Imeantthem,JohnCarter,”shewhispered.“Icannotrepeatthem
nowforIhavegivenmyselftoanother.Ah,ifyouhadonlyknownour
ways,myfriend,”shecontinued,halftoherself,“thepromisewouldhave
beenyourslongmonthsago,andyoucouldhaveclaimedmebeforeall
others.ItmighthavemeantthefallofHelium,butIwouldhavegiven
myempireformy�arkianchief.”

�enaloudshesaid:“Doyourememberthenightwhenyouo�ended
me?Youcalledmeyourprincesswithouthavingaskedmyhandofme,
andthenyouboastedthatyouhadfoughtforme.Youdidnotknow,
andIshouldnothavebeeno�ended;Iseethatnow.Buttherewasno
onetotellyouwhatIcouldnot,thatuponBarsoomtherearetwokinds
ofwomeninthecitiesoftheredmen.�eonethey�ghtforthatthey
mayasktheminmarriage;theotherkindthey�ghtforalso,butnever
asktheirhands.Whenamanhaswonawomanhemayaddressheras
hisprincess,orinanyoftheseveraltermswhichsignifypossession.You
hadfoughtforme,buthadneveraskedmeinmarriage,andsowhenyou
calledmeyourprincess,yousee,”shefaltered,“Iwashurt,buteventhen,
JohnCarter,Ididnotrepulseyou,asIshouldhavedone,untilyoumade
itdoublyworsebytauntingmewithhavingwonmethroughcombat.”

“Idonotneedaskyourforgivenessnow,Dejah�oris,”Icried.“You
mustknowthatmyfaultwasofignoranceofyourBarsoomiancustoms.
WhatIfailedtodo,throughimplicitbeliefthatmypetitionwouldbe
presumptuousandunwelcome,Idonow,Dejah�oris;Iaskyoutobe
mywife,andbyalltheVirginian�ghtingbloodthat�owsinmyveins
youshallbe.”
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mechanicalapparatus.Nohandtouchedthefoodfromthetimeit
enteredthebuildinginitsrawstateuntilitemergedhotanddelicious
uponthetablesbeforetheguests,inresponsetothetouchingoftiny
buttonstoindicatetheirdesires.

Aerourmeal,KantosKantookmewithhimtotheheadquartersof
theair-scoutsquadronandintroducingmetohissuperioraskedthat
Ibeenrolledasamemberofthecorps.Inaccordancewithcustom
anexaminationwasnecessary,butKantosKanhadtoldmetohave
nofearonthisscoreashewouldattendtothatpartofthematter.He
accomplishedthisbytakingmyorderforexaminationtotheexamining
o�cerandrepresentinghimselfasJohnCarter.

“�isrusewillbediscoveredlater,”hecheerfullyexplained,
“whentheycheckupmyweights,measurements,andotherpersonal
identi�cationdata,butitwillbeseveralmonthsbeforethisisdoneand
ourmissionshouldbeaccomplishedorhavefailedlongbeforethat
time.”

�enextfewdayswerespentbyKantosKaninteachingmethe
intricaciesof�yingandofrepairingthedaintylittlecontrivanceswhich
theMartiansuseforthispurpose.�ebodyoftheone-manaircrais
aboutsixteenfeetlong,twofeetwideandthreeinchesthick,tapering
toapointateachend.�edriversitsontopofthisplaneuponaseat
constructedoverthesmall,noiselessradiumenginewhichpropelsit.
�emediumofbuoyancyiscontainedwithinthethinmetalwallsofthe
bodyandconsistsoftheeighthBarsoomianray,orrayofpropulsion,asit
maybetermedinviewofitsproperties.

�isray,liketheninthray,isunknownonEarth,buttheMartians
havediscoveredthatitisaninherentpropertyofalllightnomatterfrom
whatsourceitemanates.�eyhavelearnedthatitisthesolareighthray
whichpropelsthelightofthesuntothevariousplanets,andthatitis
theindividualeighthrayofeachplanetwhich“re�ects,”orpropelsthe
lightthusobtainedoutintospaceoncemore.�esolareighthraywould
beabsorbedbythesurfaceofBarsoom,buttheBarsoomianeighthray,
whichtendstopropellightfromMarsintospace,isconstantlystreaming
outfromtheplanetconstitutingaforceofrepulsionofgravitywhich
whencon�nedisabletolienormousweightsfromthesurfaceofthe
ground.

Itisthisraywhichhasenabledthemtosoperfectaviationthatbattle
shipsfaroutweighinganythingknownuponEarthsailasgracefullyand
lightlythroughthethinairofBarsoomasatoyballoonintheheavy
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against the wall in no time, �ghting for my life. Slowly I worked my way
to a corner of the room where I could force them to come at me only one
at a time, and thus we fought upward of twenty minutes; the clanging of
steel on steel producing a veritable bedlam in the little room.

�e noise had brought Dejah �oris to the door of her apartment,
and there she stood throughout the con�ict with Sola at her back peering
over her shoulder. Her face was set and emotionless and I knew that she
did not recognise me, nor did Sola.

Finally a lucky cut brought down a second guardsman and then, with
only two opposing me, I changed my tactics and rushed them down
aer the fashion of my �ghting that had won me many a victory. �e
third fell within ten seconds aer the second, and the last lay dead upon
the bloody �oor a few moments later. �ey were brave men and noble
�ghters, and it grieved me that I had been forced to kill them, but I would
have willingly depopulated all Barsoom could I have reached the side of
my Dejah �oris in no other way.

Sheathing my bloody blade I advanced toward my Martian Princess,
who still stood mutely gazing at me without sign of recognition.

“Who are you, Zodangan?” she whispered. “Another enemy to harass
me in my misery?”

“I am a friend,” I answered, “a once cherished friend.”
“No friend of Helium’s princess wears that metal,” she replied, “and

yet the voice! I have heard it before; it is not—it cannot be—no, for he is
dead.”

“It is, though, my Princess, none other than John Carter,” I said. “Do
you not recognise, even through paint and strange metal, the heart of
your chieain?”

As I came close to her she swayed toward me with outstretched hands,
but as I reached to take her in my arms she drew back with a shudder and
a little moan of misery.

“Too late, too late,” she grieved. “O my chieain that was, and whom
I thought dead, had you but returned one little hour before—but now it is
too late, too late.”

“What do you mean, Dejah �oris?” I cried. “�at you would not
have promised yourself to the Zodangan prince had you known that I
lived?”

“�ink you, John Carter, that I would give my heart to you yesterday
and today to another? I thought that it lay buried with your ashes in the
pits of Warhoon, and so today I have promised my body to another to
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atmosphere of Earth.
During the early years of the discovery of this ray many strange

accidents occurred before the Martians learned to measure and control
the wonderful power they had found. In one instance, some nine
hundred years before, the �rst great battle ship to be built with eighth
ray reservoirs was stored with too great a quantity of the rays and she
had sailed up from Helium with �ve hundred o�cers and men, never to
return.

Her power of repulsion for the planet was so great that it had carried
her far into space, where she can be seen today, by the aid of powerful
telescopes, hurtling through the heavens ten thousand miles from Mars; a
tiny satellite that will thus encircle Barsoom to the end of time.

�e fourth day aer my arrival at Zodanga I made my �rst �ight, and
as a result of it I won a promotion which included quarters in the palace
of �an Kosis.

As I rose above the city I circled several times, as I had seen Kantos
Kan do, and then throwing my engine into top speed I raced at terri�c
velocity toward the south, following one of the great waterways which
enter Zodanga from that direction.

I had traversed perhaps two hundred miles in a little less than an
hour when I descried far below me a party of three green warriors racing
madly toward a small �gure on foot which seemed to be trying to reach
the con�nes of one of the walled �elds.

Dropping my machine rapidly toward them, and circling to the
rear of the warriors, I soon saw that the object of their pursuit was a
red Martian wearing the metal of the scout squadron to which I was
attached. A short distance away lay his tiny �ier, surrounded by the tools
with which he had evidently been occupied in repairing some damage
when surprised by the green warriors.

�ey were now almost upon him; their �ying mounts charging down
on the relatively puny �gure at terri�c speed, while the warriors leaned
low to the right, with their great metal-shod spears. Each seemed
striving to be the �rst to impale the poor Zodangan and in another
moment his fate would have been sealed had it not been for my timely
arrival.

Driving my �eet air cra at high speed directly behind the warriors
I soon overtook them and without diminishing my speed I rammed
the prow of my little �ier between the shoulders of the nearest. �e
impact su�cient to have torn through inches of solid steel, hurled the
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hastenedthroughthepassagebehindthetapestriestowardthedoorby
whichshehadlethechamber.SlippingquietlythroughthisopeningI
discoveredamazeofwindingcorridors,branchingandturninginevery
direction.

Runningrapidlydown�rstoneandthenanotherofthemIsoon
becamehopelesslylostandwasstandingpantingagainstasidewallwhen
Iheardvoicesnearme.Apparentlytheywerecomingfromtheopposite
sideofthepartitionagainstwhichIleanedandpresentlyImadeoutthe
tonesofDejah�oris.IcouldnothearthewordsbutIknewthatIcould
notpossiblybemistakeninthevoice.

MovingonafewstepsIdiscoveredanotherpassagewayattheendof
whichlayadoor.WalkingboldlyforwardIpushedintotheroomonly
to�ndmyselfinasmallantechamberinwhichwerethefourguardswho
hadaccompaniedher.Oneoftheminstantlyaroseandaccostedme,
askingthenatureofmybusiness.

“Iamfrom�anKosis,”Ireplied,“andwishtospeakprivatelywith
Dejah�oris,PrincessofHelium.”

“Andyourorder?”askedthefellow.
Ididnotknowwhathemeant,butrepliedthatIwasamemberof

�eGuard,andwithoutwaitingforareplyfromhimIstrodetoward
theoppositedooroftheantechamber,behindwhichIcouldhearDejah
�orisconversing.

Butmyentrancewasnottobesoeasilyaccomplished.�e
guardsmansteppedbeforeme,saying,

“Noonecomesfrom�anKosiswithoutcarryinganorderorthe
password.Youmustgivemeoneortheotherbeforeyoumaypass.”

“�eonlyorderIrequire,myfriend,toenterwhereIwill,hangsatmy
side,”Ianswered,tappingmylong-sword;“willyouletmepassinpeace
orno?”

Forreplyhewhippedouthisownsword,callingtotheotherstojoin
him,andthusthefourstood,withdrawnweapons,barringmyfurther
progress.

“Youarenotherebytheorderof�anKosis,”criedtheonewhohad
�rstaddressedme,“andnotonlyshallyounotentertheapartmentsof
thePrincessofHeliumbutyoushallgobackto�anKosisunderguard
toexplainthisunwarrantedtemerity.�rowdownyoursword;you
cannothopetoovercomefourofus,”headdedwithagrimsmile.

MyreplywasaquickthrustwhichlemebutthreeantagonistsandI
canassureyouthattheywereworthyofmymetal.�eyhadmebacked
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fellow’sheadlessbodyintotheairovertheheadofhisthoat,whereitfell
sprawlinguponthemoss.�emountsoftheothertwowarriorsturned
squealinginterror,andboltedinoppositedirections.

ReducingmyspeedIcircledandcametothegroundatthefeetofthe
astonishedZodangan.Hewaswarminhisthanksformytimelyaidand
promisedthatmyday’sworkwouldbringtherewarditmerited,forit
wasnoneotherthanacousinofthejeddakofZodangawhoselifeIhad
saved.

Wewastednotimeintalkasweknewthatthewarriorswouldsurely
returnassoonastheyhadgainedcontroloftheirmounts.Hastening
tohisdamagedmachinewewerebendingeverye�ortto�nishthe
neededrepairsandhadalmostcompletedthemwhenwesawthetwo
greenmonstersreturningattopspeedfromoppositesidesofus.When
theyhadapproachedwithinahundredyardstheirthoatsagainbecame
unmanageableandabsolutelyrefusedtoadvancefurthertowardtheair
crawhichhadfrightenedthem.

�ewarriors�nallydismountedandhobblingtheiranimalsadvanced
towardusonfootwithdrawnlong-swords.

Iadvancedtomeetthelarger,tellingtheZodangantodothebesthe
couldwiththeother.Finishingmymanwithalmostnoe�ort,ashad
nowfrommuchpracticebecomehabitualwithme,Ihastenedtoreturn
tomynewacquaintancewhomIfoundindeedindesperatestraits.

Hewaswoundedanddownwiththehugefootofhisantagonist
uponhisthroatandthegreatlong-swordraisedtodealthe�nalthrust.
WithaboundIclearedthe�yfeetinterveningbetweenus,andwith
outstretchedpointdrovemyswordcompletelythroughthebodyofthe
greenwarrior.Hisswordfell,harmless,tothegroundandhesanklimply
upontheprostrateformoftheZodangan.

Acursoryexaminationofthelatterrevealednomortalinjuriesand
aerabriefrestheassertedthathefelt�ttoattemptthereturnvoyage.
Hewouldhavetopilothisowncra,however,asthesefrailvesselsare
notintendedtoconveybutasingleperson.

Quicklycompletingtherepairswerosetogetherintothestill,
cloudlessMartiansky,andatgreatspeedandwithoutfurthermishap
returnedtoZodanga.

Aswenearedthecitywediscoveredamightyconcourseofcivilians
andtroopsassembledupontheplainbeforethecity.�eskywas
blackwithnavalvesselsandprivateandpublicpleasurecra,�ying
longstreamersofgay-colouredsilks,andbannersand�agsofoddand
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from me, her beautiful face radiant with smiles, was Dejah �oris.
Sab �an, Prince of Zodanga, advanced to meet her, and hand in hand

they approached close to the jeddak. �an Kosis looked up in surprise,
and, rising, saluted her.

“To what strange freak do I owe this visit from the Princess of Helium,
who, two days ago, with rare consideration for my pride, assured me that
she would prefer Tal Hajus, the green �ark, to my son?”

Dejah �oris only smiled the more and with the roguish dimples
playing at the corners of her mouth she made answer:

“From the beginning of time upon Barsoom it has been the
prerogative of woman to change her mind as she listed and to dissemble
in matters concerning her heart. �at you will forgive, �an Kosis, as has
your son. Two days ago I was not sure of his love for me, but now I am,
and I have come to beg of you to forget my rash words and to accept the
assurance of the Princess of Helium that when the time comes she will
wed Sab �an, Prince of Zodanga.”

“I am glad that you have so decided,” replied �an Kosis. “It is far
from my desire to push war further against the people of Helium, and,
your promise shall be recorded and a proclamation to my people issued
forthwith.”

“It were better, �an Kosis,” interrupted Dejah �oris, “that the
proclamation wait the ending of this war. It would look strange indeed
to my people and to yours were the Princess of Helium to give herself to
her country’s enemy in the midst of hostilities.”

“Cannot the war be ended at once?” spoke Sab �an. “It requires but
the word of �an Kosis to bring peace. Say it, my father, say the word
that will hasten my happiness, and end this unpopular strife.”

“We shall see,” replied �an Kosis, “how the people of Helium take to
peace. I shall at least o�er it to them.”

Dejah �oris, aer a few words, turned and le the apartment, still
followed by her guards.

�us was the edi�ce of my brief dream of happiness dashed, broken,
to the ground of reality. �e woman for whom I had o�ered my life, and
from whose lips I had so recently heard a declaration of love for me, had
lightly forgotten my very existence and smilingly given herself to the son
of her people’s most hated enemy.

Although I had heard it with my own ears I could not believe it. I
must search out her apartments and force her to repeat the cruel truth
to me alone before I would be convinced, and so I deserted my post and
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picturesque design.
My companion signaled that I slow down, and running his machine

close beside mine suggested that we approach and watch the ceremony,
which, he said, was for the purpose of conferring honours on individual
o�cers and men for bravery and other distinguished service. He then
unfurled a little ensign which denoted that his cra bore a member of
the royal family of Zodanga, and together we made our way through the
maze of low-lying air vessels until we hung directly over the jeddak of
Zodanga and his sta�. All were mounted upon the small domestic bull
thoats of the red Martians, and their trappings and ornamentation bore
such a quantity of gorgeously coloured feathers that I could not but be
struck with the startling resemblance the concourse bore to a band of the
red Indians of my own Earth.

One of the sta� called the attention of �an Kosis to the presence of
my companion above them and the ruler motioned for him to descend.
As they waited for the troops to move into position facing the jeddak
the two talked earnestly together, the jeddak and his sta� occasionally
glancing up at me. I could not hear their conversation and presently
it ceased and all dismounted, as the last body of troops had wheeled
into position before their emperor. A member of the sta� advanced
toward the troops, and calling the name of a soldier commanded him
to advance. �e o�cer then recited the nature of the heroic act which
had won the approval of the jeddak, and the latter advanced and placed a
metal ornament upon the le arm of the lucky man.

Ten men had been so decorated when the aide called out,
“John Carter, air scout!”
Never in my life had I been so surprised, but the habit of military

discipline is strong within me, and I dropped my little machine lightly
to the ground and advanced on foot as I had seen the others do. As I
halted before the o�cer, he addressed me in a voice audible to the entire
assemblage of troops and spectators.

“In recognition, John Carter,” he said, “of your remarkable courage
and skill in defending the person of the cousin of the jeddak �an Kosis
and, singlehanded, vanquishing three green warriors, it is the pleasure of
our jeddak to confer on you the mark of his esteem.”

�an Kosis then advanced toward me and placing an ornament upon
me, said:

“My cousin has narrated the details of your wonderful achievement,
which seems little short of miraculous, and if you can so well defend a



72 72

72 72

127

Chapter22

IFindDejah

�emajor-domotowhomIreportedhadbeengiveninstructionsto
stationmenearthepersonofthejeddak,who,intimeofwar,isalways
ingreatdangerofassassination,astherulethatallisfairinwarseemsto
constitutetheentireethicsofMartiancon�ict.

Hethereforeescortedmeimmediatelytotheapartmentinwhich
�anKosisthenwas.�erulerwasengagedinconversationwith
hisson,Sab�an,andseveralcourtiersofhishousehold,anddidnot
perceivemyentrance.

�ewallsoftheapartmentwerecompletelyhungwithsplendid
tapestrieswhichhidanywindowsordoorswhichmayhavepierced
them.�eroomwaslightedbyimprisonedraysofsunshineheld
betweentheceilingproperandwhatappearedtobeaground-glassfalse
ceilingafewinchesbelow.

Myguidedrewasideoneofthetapestries,disclosingapassagewhich
encircledtheroom,betweenthehangingsandthewallsofthechamber.
WithinthispassageIwastoremain,hesaid,solongas�anKosiswasin
theapartment.WhenheleIwastofollow.Myonlydutywastoguard
therulerandkeepoutofsightasmuchaspossible.Iwouldberelieved
aeraperiodoffourhours.�emajor-domothenleme.

�etapestrieswereofastrangeweavingwhichgavetheappearanceof
heavysolidityfromoneside,butfrommyhidingplaceIcouldperceive
allthattookplacewithintheroomasreadilyasthoughtherehadbeen
nocurtainintervening.

ScarcelyhadIgainedmypostthanthetapestryattheopposite
endofthechamberseparatedandfoursoldiersof�eGuardentered,
surroundingafemale�gure.Astheyapproached�anKosisthesoldiers
felltoeithersideandtherestandingbeforethejeddakandnottenfeet
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cousinofthejeddakhowmuchbettercouldyoudefendthepersonofthe
jeddakhimself.Youarethereforeappointedapadwarof�eGuardsand
willbequarteredinmypalacehereaer.”

Ithankedhim,andathisdirectionjoinedthemembersofhissta�.
AertheceremonyIreturnedmymachinetoitsquartersontheroof
ofthebarracksoftheair-scoutsquadron,andwithanorderlyfromthe
palacetoguidemeIreportedtotheo�cerinchargeofthepalace.
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the o�cers of the palace and of the army, and �nally two �gures entirely
mu�ed in scarlet silk, so that not a feature of either was discernible.
�ese two stopped at the foot of the throne, facing �an Kosis. When
the balance of the procession had entered and assumed their stations
�an Kosis addressed the couple standing before him. I could not hear
his words, but presently two o�cers advanced and removed the scarlet
robe from one of the �gures, and I saw that Kantos Kan had failed in
his mission, for it was Sab �an, Prince of Zodanga, who stood revealed
before me.

�an Kosis now took a set of the ornaments from one of the salvers
and placed one of the collars of gold about his son’s neck, springing the
padlock fast. Aer a few more words addressed to Sab �an he turned to
the other �gure, from which the o�cers now removed the enshrouding
silks, disclosing to my now comprehending view Dejah �oris, Princess
of Helium.

�e object of the ceremony was clear to me; in another moment
Dejah �oris would be joined forever to the Prince of Zodanga. It was
an impressive and beautiful ceremony, I presume, but to me it seemed
the most �endish sight I had ever witnessed, and as the ornaments were
adjusted upon her beautiful �gure and her collar of gold swung open in
the hands of �an Kosis I raised my long-sword above my head, and,
with the heavy hilt, I shattered the glass of the great window and sprang
into the midst of the astonished assemblage. With a bound I was on the
steps of the platform beside �an Kosis, and as he stood riveted with
surprise I brought my long-sword down upon the golden chain that
would have bound Dejah �oris to another.

In an instant all was confusion; a thousand drawn swords menaced
me from every quarter, and Sab �an sprang upon me with a jeweled
dagger he had drawn from his nuptial ornaments. I could have killed
him as easily as I might a �y, but the age-old custom of Barsoom stayed
my hand, and grasping his wrist as the dagger �ew toward my heart I
held him as though in a vise and with my long-sword pointed to the far
end of the hall.

“Zodanga has fallen,” I cried. “Look!”
All eyes turned in the direction I had indicated, and there, forging

through the portals of the entranceway rode Tars Tarkas and his �y
warriors on their great thoats.

A cry of alarm and amazement broke from the assemblage, but no
word of fear, and in a moment the soldiers and nobles of Zodanga were
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than she cared to divulge to you, Notan. Come.”
�ey le the hall, and, as darkness had fallen without, I slipped lightly

from my hiding place and hastened to the balcony. Few were in sight,
and choosing a moment when none seemed near I sprang quickly to
the top of the glass wall and from there to the avenue beyond the palace
grounds.
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Chapter25

�eLootingofZodanga

AsthegreatgatewhereIstoodswungopenmy�y�arks,headed
byTarsTarkashimself,rodeinupontheirmightythoats.Iledthem
tothepalacewalls,whichInegotiatedeasilywithoutassistance.Once
inside,however,thegategavemeconsiderabletrouble,butI�nallywas
rewardedbyseeingitswinguponitshugehinges,andsoonmy�erce
escortwasridingacrossthegardensofthejeddakofZodanga.

AsweapproachedthepalaceIcouldseethroughthegreatwindowsof
the�rst�oorintothebrilliantlyilluminatedaudiencechamberof�an
Kosis.�eimmensehallwascrowdedwithnoblesandtheirwomen,
asthoughsomeimportantfunctionwasinprogress.�erewasnota
guardinsightwithoutthepalace,due,Ipresume,tothefactthatthecity
andpalacewallswereconsideredimpregnable,andsoIcamecloseand
peeredwithin.

Atoneendofthechamber,uponmassivegoldenthronesencrusted
withdiamonds,sat�anKosisandhisconsort,surroundedbyo�cers
anddignitariesofstate.Beforethemstretchedabroadaislelinedon
eithersidewithsoldiery,andasIlookedthereenteredthisaisleatthe
farendofthehall,theheadofaprocessionwhichadvancedtothefootof
thethrone.

Firsttheremarchedfouro�cersofthejeddak’sGuardbearingahuge
salveronwhichreposed,uponacushionofscarletsilk,agreatgolden
chainwithacollarandpadlockateachend.Directlybehindthese
o�cerscamefourotherscarryingasimilarsalverwhichsupportedthe
magni�centornamentsofaprinceandprincessofthereigninghouseof
Zodanga.

Atthefootofthethronethesetwopartiesseparatedandhalted,facing
eachotheratoppositesidesoftheaisle.�encamemoredignitaries,and
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Chapter23

LostintheSky

Withoute�ortatconcealmentIhastenedtothevicinityofourquarters,
whereIfeltsureIshould�ndKantosKan.AsInearedthebuildingI
becamemorecareful,asIjudged,andrightly,thattheplacewouldbe
guarded.Severalmenincivilianmetalloiterednearthefrontentrance
andintherearwereothers.Myonlymeansofreaching,unseen,
theupperstorywhereourapartmentsweresituatedwasthroughan
adjoiningbuilding,andaerconsiderablemaneuveringImanagedto
attaintheroofofashopseveraldoorsaway.

Leapingfromrooftoroof,Isoonreachedanopenwindowinthe
buildingwhereIhopedto�ndtheHeliumite,andinanothermoment
Istoodintheroombeforehim.Hewasaloneandshowednosurpriseat
mycoming,sayinghehadexpectedmemuchearlier,asmytourofduty
musthaveendedsometimesince.

Isawthatheknewnothingoftheeventsofthedayatthepalace,and
whenIhadenlightenedhimhewasallexcitement.�enewsthatDejah
�orishadpromisedherhandtoSab�an�lledhimwithdismay.

“Itcannotbe,”heexclaimed.“Itisimpossible!Whynomaninall
Heliumbutwouldpreferdeathtothesellingofourlovedprincesstothe
rulinghouseofZodanga.Shemusthavelosthermindtohaveassented
tosuchanatrociousbargain.You,whodonotknowhowweofHelium
lovethemembersofourrulinghouse,cannotappreciatethehorrorwith
whichIcontemplatesuchanunholyalliance.”

“Whatcanbedone,JohnCarter?”hecontinued.“Youarea
resourcefulman.CanyounotthinkofsomewaytosaveHeliumfrom
thisdisgrace?”

“IfIcancomewithinsword’sreachofSab�an,”Ianswered,“Ican
solvethedi�cultyinsofarasHeliumisconcerned,butforpersonal
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were to do our work quietly, no shots were to be �red and no general
advance made until I had reached the palace with my �y �arks. Our
plans worked to perfection. �e two sentries we met were dispatched to
their fathers upon the banks of the lost sea of Korus, and the guards at
both gates followed them in silence.
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reasons I would prefer that another struck the blow that frees Dejah
�oris.”

Kantos Kan eyed me narrowly before he spoke.
“You love her!” he said. “Does she know it?”
“She knows it, Kantos Kan, and repulses me only because she is

promised to Sab �an.”
�e splendid fellow sprang to his feet, and grasping me by the

shoulder raised his sword on high, exclaiming:
“And had the choice been le to me I could not have chosen a more

�tting mate for the �rst princess of Barsoom. Here is my hand upon
your shoulder, John Carter, and my word that Sab �an shall go out
at the point of my sword for the sake of my love for Helium, for Dejah
�oris, and for you. �is very night I shall try to reach his quarters in the
palace.”

“How?” I asked. “You are strongly guarded and a quadruple force
patrols the sky.”

He bent his head in thought a moment, then raised it with an air of
con�dence.

“I only need to pass these guards and I can do it,” he said at last. “I
know a secret entrance to the palace through the pinnacle of the highest
tower. I fell upon it by chance one day as I was passing above the palace
on patrol duty. In this work it is required that we investigate any unusual
occurrence we may witness, and a face peering from the pinnacle of the
high tower of the palace was, to me, most unusual. I therefore drew near
and discovered that the possessor of the peering face was none other than
Sab �an. He was slightly put out at being detected and commanded
me to keep the matter to myself, explaining that the passage from the
tower led directly to his apartments, and was known only to him. If I can
reach the roof of the barracks and get my machine I can be in Sab �an’s
quarters in �ve minutes; but how am I to escape from this building,
guarded as you say it is?”

“How well are the machine sheds at the barracks guarded?” I asked.
“�ere is usually but one man on duty there at night upon the roof.”
“Go to the roof of this building, Kantos Kan, and wait me there.”
Without stopping to explain my plans I retraced my way to the street

and hastened to the barracks. I did not dare to enter the building, �lled
as it was with members of the air-scout squadron, who, in common with
all Zodanga, were on the lookout for me.

�e building was an enormous one, rearing its loy head fully a
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NowthatwewerebeforeZodangathetaskofobtainingentrytothe
citydevolveduponme,anddirectingTarsTarkastoholdhisforcesin
twodivisionsoutofearshotofthecity,witheachdivisionoppositealarge
gateway,Itooktwentydismountedwarriorsandapproachedoneofthe
smallgatesthatpiercedthewallsatshortintervals.�esegateshaveno
regularguard,butarecoveredbysentries,whopatroltheavenuethat
encirclesthecityjustwithinthewallsasourmetropolitanpolicepatrol
theirbeats.

�ewallsofZodangaareseventy-�vefeetinheightand�yfeet
thick.�eyarebuiltofenormousblocksofcarborundum,andthe
taskofenteringthecityseemed,tomyescortofgreenwarriors,an
impossibility.�efellowswhohadbeendetailedtoaccompanymewere
ofoneofthesmallerhordes,andthereforedidnotknowme.

Placingthreeofthemwiththeirfacestothewallandarmslocked,I
commandedtwomoretomounttotheirshoulders,andasixthIordered
toclimbupontheshouldersoftheuppertwo.�eheadofthetopmost
warriortoweredoverfortyfeetfromtheground.

Inthisway,withtenwarriors,Ibuiltaseriesofthreestepsfromthe
groundtotheshouldersofthetopmostman.�enstartingfromashort
distancebehindthemIranswilyupfromonetiertothenext,and
witha�nalboundfromthebroadshouldersofthehighestIclutched
thetopofthegreatwallandquietlydrewmyselftoitsbroadexpanse.
AermeIdraggedsixlengthsofleatherfromanequalnumberofmy
warriors.�eselengthswehadpreviouslyfastenedtogether,andpassing
oneendtothetopmostwarriorIloweredtheotherendcautiouslyover
theoppositesideofthewalltowardtheavenuebelow.Noonewasin
sight,so,loweringmyselftotheendofmyleatherstrap,Idroppedthe
remainingthirtyfeettothepavementbelow.

IhadlearnedfromKantosKanthesecretofopeningthesegates,
andinanothermomentmytwentygreat�ghtingmenstoodwithinthe
doomedcityofZodanga.

IfoundtomydelightthatIhadenteredatthelowerboundaryofthe
enormouspalacegrounds.�ebuildingitselfshowedinthedistance
ablazeofgloriouslight,andontheinstantIdeterminedtoleada
detachmentofwarriorsdirectlywithinthepalaceitself,whilethebalance
ofthegreathordewasattackingthebarracksofthesoldiery.

DispatchingoneofmymentoTarsTarkasforadetailof�y�arks,
withwordofmyintentions,Iorderedtenwarriorstocaptureandopen
oneofthegreatgateswhilewiththenineremainingItooktheother.We
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thousandfeetintotheair.ButfewbuildingsinZodangawerehigher
thanthesebarracks,thoughseveraltoppeditbyafewhundredfeet;the
docksofthegreatbattleshipsofthelinestandingsome�eenhundred
feetfromtheground,whilethefreightandpassengerstationsofthe
merchantsquadronsrosenearlyashigh.

Itwasalongclimbupthefaceofthebuilding,andonefraughtwith
muchdanger,buttherewasnootherway,andsoIessayedthetask.�e
factthatBarsoomianarchitectureisextremelyornatemadethefeatmuch
simplerthanIhadanticipated,sinceIfoundornamentalledgesand
projectionswhichfairlyformedaperfectladderformeallthewayto
theeavesofthebuilding.HereImetmy�rstrealobstacle.�eeaves
projectednearlytwentyfeetfromthewalltowhichIclung,andthoughI
encircledthegreatbuildingIcould�ndnoopeningthroughthem.

�etop�oorwasalight,and�lledwithsoldiersengagedinthe
pastimesoftheirkind;Icouldnot,therefore,reachtheroofthroughthe
building.

�erewasoneslight,desperatechance,andthatIdecidedImust
take—itwasforDejah�oris,andnomanhaslivedwhowouldnotriska
thousanddeathsforsuchasshe.

Clingingtothewallwithmyfeetandonehand,Iunloosenedone
ofthelongleatherstrapsofmytrappingsattheendofwhichdangled
agreathookbywhichairsailorsarehungtothesidesandbottomsof
theircraforvariouspurposesofrepair,andbymeansofwhichlanding
partiesareloweredtothegroundfromthebattleships.

Iswungthishookcautiouslytotheroofseveraltimesbeforeit
�nallyfoundlodgment;gentlyIpulledonittostrengthenitshold,but
whetheritwouldbeartheweightofmybodyIdidnotknow.Itmightbe
barelycaughtupontheveryoutervergeoftheroof,sothatasmybody
swungoutattheendofthestrapitwouldslipo�andlaunchmetothe
pavementathousandfeetbelow.

AninstantIhesitated,andthen,releasingmygraspuponthe
supportingornament,Iswungoutintospaceattheendofthestrap.
Farbelowmelaythebrilliantlylightedstreets,thehardpavements,and
death.�erewasalittlejerkatthetopofthesupportingeaves,anda
nastyslipping,gratingsoundwhichturnedmecoldwithapprehension;
thenthehookcaughtandIwassafe.

ClamberingquicklyaloIgraspedtheedgeoftheeavesanddrew
myselftothesurfaceoftheroofabove.AsIgainedmyfeetIwas
confrontedbythesentryonduty,intothemuzzleofwhoserevolverI
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“John Carter has made a proposal,” he said, addressing the council,
“which meets with my sanction. I shall put it to you brie�y. Dejah
�oris, the Princess of Helium, who was our prisoner, is now held by the
jeddak of Zodanga, whose son she must wed to save her country from
devastation at the hands of the Zodangan forces.

“John Carter suggests that we rescue her and return her to Helium.
�e loot of Zodanga would be magni�cent, and I have oen thought that
had we an alliance with the people of Helium we could obtain su�cient
assurance of sustenance to permit us to increase the size and frequency
of our hatchings, and thus become unquestionably supreme among the
green men of all Barsoom. What say you?”

It was a chance to �ght, an opportunity to loot, and they rose to the
bait as a speckled trout to a �y.

For �arks they were wildly enthusiastic, and before another half hour
had passed twenty mounted messengers were speeding across dead sea
bottoms to call the hordes together for the expedition.

In three days we were on the march toward Zodanga, one hundred
thousand strong, as Tars Tarkas had been able to enlist the services of
three smaller hordes on the promise of the great loot of Zodanga.

At the head of the column I rode beside the great �ark while at the
heels of my mount trotted my beloved Woola.

We traveled entirely by night, timing our marches so that we camped
during the day at deserted cities where, even to the beasts, we were all
kept indoors during the daylight hours. On the march Tars Tarkas,
through his remarkable ability and statesmanship, enlisted �y thousand
more warriors from various hordes, so that, ten days aer we set out we
halted at midnight outside the great walled city of Zodanga, one hundred
and �y thousand strong.

�e �ghting strength and e�ciency of this horde of ferocious green
monsters was equivalent to ten times their number of red men. Never in
the history of Barsoom, Tars Tarkas told me, had such a force of green
warriors marched to battle together. It was a monstrous task to keep
even a semblance of harmony among them, and it was a marvel to me
that he got them to the city without a mighty battle among themselves.

But as we neared Zodanga their personal quarrels were submerged by
their greater hatred for the red men, and especially for the Zodangans,
who had for years waged a ruthless campaign of extermination against
the green men, directing special attention toward despoiling their
incubators.
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found myself looking.
“Who are you and whence came you?” he cried.
“I am an air scout, friend, and very near a dead one, for just by the

merest chance I escaped falling to the avenue below,” I replied.
“But how came you upon the roof, man? No one has landed or come

up from the building for the past hour. Quick, explain yourself, or I call
the guard.”

“Look you here, sentry, and you shall see how I came and how close
a shave I had to not coming at all,” I answered, turning toward the edge
of the roof, where, twenty feet below, at the end of my strap, hung all my
weapons.

�e fellow, acting on impulse of curiosity, stepped to my side and to
his undoing, for as he leaned to peer over the eaves I grasped him by his
throat and his pistol arm and threw him heavily to the roof. �e weapon
dropped from his grasp, and my �ngers choked o� his attempted cry for
assistance. I gagged and bound him and then hung him over the edge of
the roof as I myself had hung a few moments before. I knew it would be
morning before he would be discovered, and I needed all the time that I
could gain.

Donning my trappings and weapons I hastened to the sheds, and soon
had out both my machine and Kantos Kan’s. Making his fast behind
mine I started my engine, and skimming over the edge of the roof I dove
down into the streets of the city far below the plane usually occupied by
the air patrol. In less than a minute I was settling safely upon the roof of
our apartment beside the astonished Kantos Kan.

I lost no time in explanation, but plunged immediately into a
discussion of our plans for the immediate future. It was decided that I
was to try to make Helium while Kantos Kan was to enter the palace and
dispatch Sab �an. If successful he was then to follow me. He set my
compass for me, a clever little device which will remain steadfastly �xed
upon any given point on the surface of Barsoom, and bidding each other
farewell we rose together and sped in the direction of the palace which
lay in the route which I must take to reach Helium.

As we neared the high tower a patrol shot down from above, throwing
its piercing searchlight full upon my cra, and a voice roared out a
command to halt, following with a shot as I paid no attention to his hail.
Kantos Kan dropped quickly into the darkness, while I rose steadily and
at terri�c speed raced through the Martian sky followed by a dozen of the
air-scout cra which had joined the pursuit, and later by a swi cruiser
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“Justice,TalHajus,”exclaimedLorquasPtomel.“Whoareyoutoset
asidethecustomsofagesamongthe�arks.”

“Yes,justice!”echoedadozenvoices,andso,whileTalHajusfumed
andfrothed,Icontinued.

“Youareabravepeopleandyoulovebravery,butwherewasyour
mightyjeddakduringthe�ghtingtoday?Ididnotseehiminthe
thickofbattle;hewasnotthere.Herendsdefenselesswomenandlittle
childreninhislair,buthowrecentlyhasoneofyouseenhim�ghtwith
men?Why,evenI,amidgetbesidehim,felledhimwithasingleblow
ofmy�st.Isitofsuchthatthe�arksfashiontheirjeddaks?�ere
standsbesidemenowagreat�ark,amightywarriorandanobleman.
Chieains,howsounds,TarsTarkas,Jeddakof�ark?”

Aroarofdeep-tonedapplausegreetedthissuggestion.
“Itbutremainsforthiscounciltocommand,andTalHajusmust

provehis�tnesstorule.WereheabravemanhewouldinviteTars
Tarkastocombat,forhedoesnotlovehim,butTalHajusisafraid;Tal
Hajus,yourjeddak,isacoward.WithmybarehandsIcouldkillhim,
andheknowsit.”

AerIceasedtherewastensesilence,asalleyeswererivetedupon
TalHajus.Hedidnotspeakormove,buttheblotchygreenofhis
countenanceturnedlivid,andthefrothfrozeuponhislips.

“TalHajus,”saidLorquasPtomelinacold,hardvoice,“neverinmy
longlifehaveIseenajeddakofthe�arkssohumiliated.�erecould
bebutoneanswertothisarraignment.Wewaitit.”AndstillTalHajus
stoodasthoughelectri�ed.

“Chieains,”continuedLorquasPtomel,“shallthejeddak,TalHajus,
provehis�tnesstoruleoverTarsTarkas?”

�ereweretwentychieainsabouttherostrum,andtwentyswords
�ashedhighinassent.

�erewasnoalternative.�atdecreewas�nal,andsoTalHajusdrew
hislong-swordandadvancedtomeetTarsTarkas.

�ecombatwassoonover,and,withhisfootupontheneckofthe
deadmonster,TarsTarkasbecamejeddakamongthe�arks.

His�rstactwastomakemeafull-�edgedchieainwiththerankI
hadwonbymycombatsthe�rstfewweeksofmycaptivityamongthem.

SeeingthefavorabledispositionofthewarriorstowardTarsTarkas,as
wellastowardme,Igraspedtheopportunitytoenlisttheminmycause
againstZodanga.ItoldTarsTarkasthestoryofmyadventures,andina
fewwordshadexplainedtohimthethoughtIhadinmind.
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carryingahundredmenandabatteryofrapid-�reguns.Bytwisting
andturningmylittlemachine,nowrisingandnowfalling,Imanagedto
eludetheirsearch-lightsmostofthetime,butIwasalsolosingground
bythesetactics,andsoIdecidedtohazardeverythingonastraight-away
courseandleavetheresulttofateandthespeedofmymachine.

KantosKanhadshownmeatrickofgearing,whichisknownonlyto
thenavyofHelium,thatgreatlyincreasedthespeedofourmachines,
sothatIfeltsureIcoulddistancemypursuersifIcoulddodgetheir
projectilesforafewmoments.

AsIspedthroughtheairthescreechingofthebulletsaroundme
convincedmethatonlybyamiraclecouldIescape,butthediewascast,
andthrowingonfullspeedIracedastraightcoursetowardHelium.
GraduallyIlemypursuersfurtherandfurtherbehind,andIwasjust
congratulatingmyselfonmyluckyescape,whenawell-directedshot
fromthecruiserexplodedattheprowofmylittlecra.�econcussion
nearlycapsisedher,andwithasickeningplungeshehurtleddownward
throughthedarknight.

HowfarIfellbeforeIregainedcontroloftheplaneIdonotknow,but
ImusthavebeenveryclosetothegroundwhenIstartedtoriseagain,
asIplainlyheardthesquealingofanimalsbelowme.RisingagainI
scannedtheheavensformypursuers,and�nallymakingouttheirlights
farbehindme,sawthattheywerelanding,evidentlyinsearchofme.

NotuntiltheirlightswerenolongerdiscernibledidIventureto�ash
mylittlelampuponmycompass,andthenIfoundtomyconsternation
thatafragmentoftheprojectilehadutterlydestroyedmyonlyguide,as
wellasmyspeedometer.ItwastrueIcouldfollowthestarsinthegeneral
directionofHelium,butwithoutknowingtheexactlocationofthecityor
thespeedatwhichIwastravelingmychancesfor�ndingitwereslim.

HeliumliesathousandmilessouthwestofZodanga,andwithmy
compassintactIshouldhavemadethetrip,barringaccidents,inbetween
fourand�vehours.Asitturnedout,however,morningfoundme
speedingoveravastexpanseofdeadseabottomaernearlysixhours
ofcontinuous�ightathighspeed.Presentlyagreatcityshowedbelow
me,butitwasnotHelium,asthataloneofallBarsoomianmetropolises
consistsintwoimmensecircularwalledcitiesaboutseventy-�vemiles
apartandwouldhavebeeneasilydistinguishablefromthealtitudeat
whichIwas�ying.

BelievingthatIhadcometoofartothenorthandwest,Iturnedback
inasoutheasterlydirection,passingduringtheforenoonseveralother
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of passion at the mere thought of the blow I had dealt him, and that if
ever he laid his hands upon me I would be subjected to the most horrible
tortures.

While we were eating I repeated to Tars Tarkas the story which Sola
had told me that night upon the sea bottom during the march to �ark.

He said but little, but the great muscles of his face worked in passion
and in agony at recollection of the horrors which had been heaped upon
the only thing he had ever loved in all his cold, cruel, terrible existence.

He no longer demurred when I suggested that we go before Tal
Hajus, only saying that he would like to speak to Sarkoja �rst. At his
request I accompanied him to her quarters, and the look of venomous
hatred she cast upon me was almost adequate recompense for any future
misfortunes this accidental return to �ark might bring me.

“Sarkoja,” said Tars Tarkas, “forty years ago you were instrumental
in bringing about the torture and death of a woman named Gozava. I
have just discovered that the warrior who loved that woman has learned
of your part in the transaction. He may not kill you, Sarkoja, it is not
our custom, but there is nothing to prevent him tying one end of a strap
about your neck and the other end to a wild thoat, merely to test your
�tness to survive and help perpetuate our race. Having heard that he
would do this on the morrow, I thought it only right to warn you, for I
am a just man. �e river Iss is but a short pilgrimage, Sarkoja. Come,
John Carter.”

�e next morning Sarkoja was gone, nor was she ever seen aer.
In silence we hastened to the jeddak’s palace, where we were

immediately admitted to his presence; in fact, he could scarcely wait
to see me and was standing erect upon his platform glowering at the
entrance as I came in.

“Strap him to that pillar,” he shrieked. “We shall see who it is dares
strike the mighty Tal Hajus. Heat the irons; with my own hands I shall
burn the eyes from his head that he may not pollute my person with his
vile gaze.”

“Chieains of �ark,” I cried, turning to the assembled council and
ignoring Tal Hajus, “I have been a chief among you, and today I have
fought for �ark shoulder to shoulder with her greatest warrior. You owe
me, at least, a hearing. I have won that much today. You claim to be just
people—quotedblright

“Silence,” roared Tal Hajus. “Gag the creature and bind him as I
command.”
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large cities, but none resembling the description which Kantos Kan had
given me of Helium. In addition to the twin-city formation of Helium,
another distinguishing feature is the two immense towers, one of vivid
scarlet rising nearly a mile into the air from the centre of one of the cities,
while the other, of bright yellow and of the same height, marks her sister.
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Hegavemeonelook,andaslightsmiletouchedhisgrimlipas,
touchingmyshoulder,hesaid,

“Iwouldscarcelyrecogniseyou,JohnCarter,butthereisnoother
mortaluponBarsoomwhowouldhavedonewhatyouhaveforme.I
thinkIhavelearnedthatthereissuchathingasfriendship,myfriend.”

Hesaidnomore,norwasthereopportunity,fortheWarhoons
wereclosinginaboutus,andtogetherwefought,shouldertoshoulder,
duringallthatlong,hotaernoon,untilthetideofbattleturnedandthe
remnantofthe�erceWarhoonhordefellbackupontheirthoats,and�ed
intothegatheringdarkness.

Tenthousandmenhadbeenengagedinthattitanicstruggle,and
uponthe�eldofbattlelaythreethousanddead.Neithersideaskedor
gavequarter,nordidtheyattempttotakeprisoners.

OnourreturntothecityaerthebattlewehadgonedirectlytoTars
Tarkas’quarters,whereIwaslealonewhilethechieainattendedthe
customarycouncilwhichimmediatelyfollowsanengagement.

AsIsatawaitingthereturnofthegreenwarriorIheardsomething
moveinanadjoiningapartment,andasIglancedupthererushed
suddenlyuponmeahugeandhideouscreaturewhichboremebackward
uponthepileofsilksandfursuponwhichIhadbeenreclining.Itwas
Woola—faithful,lovingWoola.Hehadfoundhiswaybackto�arkand,
asTarsTarkaslatertoldme,hadgoneimmediatelytomyformerquarters
wherehehadtakenuphispatheticandseeminglyhopelesswatchformy
return.

“TalHajusknowsthatyouarehere,JohnCarter,”saidTarsTarkas,
onhisreturnfromthejeddak’squarters;“Sarkojasawandrecognised
youaswewerereturning.TalHajushasorderedmetobringyoubefore
himtonight.Ihavetenthoats,JohnCarter;youmaytakeyourchoice
fromamongthem,andIwillaccompanyyoutothenearestwaterway
thatleadstoHelium.TarsTarkasmaybeacruelgreenwarrior,buthe
canbeafriendaswell.Come,wemuststart.”

“Andwhenyoureturn,TarsTarkas?”Iasked.
“�ewildcalots,possibly,orworse,”hereplied.“UnlessIshould

chancetohavetheopportunityIhavesolongwaitedofbattlingwithTal
Hajus.”

“Wewillstay,TarsTarkas,andseeTalHajustonight.Youshallnot
sacri�ceyourself,anditmaybethattonightyoucanhavethechanceyou
wait.”

Heobjectedstrenuously,sayingthatTalHajusoen�ewintowild�ts
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Chapter24

TarsTarkasFindsaFriend

AboutnoonIpassedlowoveragreatdeadcityofancientMars,andasI
skimmedoutacrosstheplainbeyondIcamefulluponseveralthousand
greenwarriorsengagedinaterri�cbattle.ScarcelyhadIseenthem
thanavolleyofshotswasdirectedatme,andwiththealmostunfailing
accuracyoftheiraimmylittlecrawasinstantlyaruinedwreck,sinking
erraticallytotheground.

Ifellalmostdirectlyinthecentreofthe�ercecombat,among
warriorswhohadnotseenmyapproachsobusilyweretheyengaged
inlifeanddeathstruggles.�emenwere�ghtingonfootwithlong-
swords,whileanoccasionalshotfromasharpshooterontheoutskirts
ofthecon�ictwouldbringdownawarriorwhomightforaninstant
separatehimselffromtheentangledmass.

AsmymachinesankamongthemIrealisedthatitwas�ghtordie,
withgoodchancesofdyinginanyevent,andsoIstruckthegroundwith
drawnlong-swordreadytodefendmyselfasIcould.

Ifellbesideahugemonsterwhowasengagedwiththreeantagonists,
andasIglancedathis�erceface,�lledwiththelightofbattle,I
recognisedTarsTarkasthe�ark.Hedidnotseeme,asIwasatri�e
behindhim,andjustthenthethreewarriorsopposinghim,andwhom
IrecognisedasWarhoons,chargedsimultaneously.�emightyfellow
madequickworkofoneofthem,butinsteppingbackforanotherthrust
hefelloveradeadbodybehindhimandwasdownandatthemercy
ofhisfoesinaninstant.Quickaslightningtheywereuponhim,and
TarsTarkaswouldhavebeengatheredtohisfathersinshortorderhadI
notsprungbeforehisprostrateformandengagedhisadversaries.Ihad
accountedforoneofthemwhenthemighty�arkregainedhisfeetand
quicklysettledtheother.
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the sky, the cacti-studded valley below me were not of Mars. I could
scarcely believe my eyes, but the truth slowly forced itself upon me—I
was looking upon Arizona from the same ledge from which ten years
before I had gazed with longing upon Mars.

Burying my head in my arms I turned, broken, and sorrowful, down
the trail from the cave.

Above me shone the red eye of Mars holding her awful secret, forty-
eight million miles away.

Did the Martian reach the pump room? Did the vitalising air reach
the people of that distant planet in time to save them? Was my Dejah
�oris alive, or did her beautiful body lie cold in death beside the tiny
golden incubator in the sunken garden of the inner courtyard of the
palace of Tardos Mors, the jeddak of Helium?

For ten years I have waited and prayed for an answer to my questions.
For ten years I have waited and prayed to be taken back to the world of
my lost love. I would rather lie dead beside her there than live on Earth
all those millions of terrible miles from her.

�e old mine, which I found untouched, has made me fabulously
wealthy; but what care I for wealth!

As I sit here tonight in my little study overlooking the Hudson, just
twenty years have elapsed since I �rst opened my eyes upon Mars.

I can see her shining in the sky through the little window by my desk,
and tonight she seems calling to me again as she has not called before
since that long dead night, and I think I can see, across that awful abyss
of space, a beautiful black-haired woman standing in the garden of a
palace, and at her side is a little boy who puts his arm around her as she
points into the sky toward the planet Earth, while at their feet is a huge
and hideous creature with a heart of gold.

I believe that they are waiting there for me, and something tells me
that I shall soon know.
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hurling themselves upon the advancing �arks.
�rusting Sab �an headlong from the platform, I drew Dejah �oris

to my side. Behind the throne was a narrow doorway and in this �an
Kosis now stood facing me, with drawn long-sword. In an instant we
were engaged, and I found no mean antagonist.

As we circled upon the broad platform I saw Sab �an rushing up the
steps to aid his father, but, as he raised his hand to strike, Dejah �oris
sprang before him and then my sword found the spot that made Sab
�an jeddak of Zodanga. As his father rolled dead upon the �oor the
new jeddak tore himself free from Dejah �oris’ grasp, and again we
faced each other. He was soon joined by a quartet of o�cers, and, with
my back against a golden throne, I fought once again for Dejah �oris.
I was hard pressed to defend myself and yet not strike down Sab �an
and, with him, my last chance to win the woman I loved. My blade was
swinging with the rapidity of lightning as I sought to parry the thrusts
and cuts of my opponents. Two I had disarmed, and one was down,
when several more rushed to the aid of their new ruler, and to avenge
the death of the old.

As they advanced there were cries of “�e woman! �e woman!
Strike her down; it is her plot. Kill her! Kill her!”

Calling to Dejah �oris to get behind me I worked my way toward the
little doorway back of the throne, but the o�cers realised my intentions,
and three of them sprang in behind me and blocked my chances for
gaining a position where I could have defended Dejah �oris against any
army of swordsmen.

�e �arks were having their hands full in the centre of the room,
and I began to realise that nothing short of a miracle could save Dejah
�oris and myself, when I saw Tars Tarkas surging through the crowd
of pygmies that swarmed about him. With one swing of his mighty
longsword he laid a dozen corpses at his feet, and so he hewed a pathway
before him until in another moment he stood upon the platform beside
me, dealing death and destruction right and le.

�e bravery of the Zodangans was awe-inspiring, not one attempted
to escape, and when the �ghting ceased it was because only �arks
remained alive in the great hall, other than Dejah �oris and myself.

Sab �an lay dead beside his father, and the corpses of the �ower of
Zodangan nobility and chivalry covered the �oor of the bloody shambles.

My �rst thought when the battle was over was for Kantos Kan, and
leaving Dejah �oris in charge of Tars Tarkas I took a dozen warriors
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Chapter28

AttheArizonaCave

ItwasdarkwhenIopenedmyeyesagain.Strange,sti�garmentswere
uponmybody;garmentsthatcrackedandpowderedawayfrommeasI
rosetoasittingposture.

IfeltmyselfoverfromheadtofootandfromheadtofootIwas
clothed,thoughwhenIfellunconsciousatthelittledoorwayIhad
beennaked.Beforemewasasmallpatchofmoonlitskywhichshowed
througharaggedaperture.

Asmyhandspassedovermybodytheycameincontactwithpockets
andinoneoftheseasmallparcelofmatcheswrappedinoiledpaper.
OneofthesematchesIstruck,anditsdim�amelightedupwhat
appearedtobeahugecave,towardthebackofwhichIdiscovereda
strange,still�gurehuddledoveratinybench.AsIapproacheditIsaw
thatitwasthedeadandmummi�edremainsofalittleoldwomanwith
longblackhair,andthethingitleanedoverwasasmallcharcoalburner
uponwhichrestedaroundcoppervesselcontainingasmallquantityof
greenishpowder.

Behindher,dependingfromtheroofuponrawhidethongs,and
stretchingentirelyacrossthecave,wasarowofhumanskeletons.From
thethongwhichheldthemstretchedanothertothedeadhandofthe
littleoldwoman;asItouchedthecordtheskeletonsswungtothemotion
withanoiseasoftherustlingofdryleaves.

ItwasamostgrotesqueandhorridtableauandIhastenedoutintothe
freshair;gladtoescapefromsogruesomeaplace.

�esightthatmetmyeyesasIsteppedoutuponasmallledgewhich
ranbeforetheentranceofthecave�lledmewithconsternation.

Anewheavenandanewlandscapemetmygaze.�esilvered
mountainsinthedistance,thealmoststationarymoonhangingin
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andhastenedtothedungeonsbeneaththepalace.�ejailershadallle
tojointhe�ghtersinthethroneroom,sowesearchedthelabyrinthine
prisonwithoutopposition.

IcalledKantosKan’snamealoudineachnewcorridorand
compartment,and�nallyIwasrewardedbyhearingafaintresponse.
Guidedbythesound,wesoonfoundhimhelplessinadarkrecess.

Hewasoverjoyedatseeingme,andtoknowthemeaningofthe�ght,
faintechoesofwhichhadreachedhisprisoncell.Hetoldmethattheair
patrolhadcapturedhimbeforehereachedthehightowerofthepalace,
sothathehadnotevenseenSab�an.

Wediscoveredthatitwouldbefutiletoattempttocutawaythebars
andchainswhichheldhimprisoner,so,athissuggestionIreturnedto
searchthebodiesonthe�ooraboveforkeystoopenthepadlocksofhis
cellandofhischains.

Fortunatelyamongthe�rstIexaminedIfoundhisjailer,andsoonwe
hadKantosKanwithusinthethroneroom.

�esoundsofheavy�ring,mingledwithshoutsandcries,cameto
usfromthecity’sstreets,andTarsTarkashastenedawaytodirectthe
�ghtingwithout.KantosKanaccompaniedhimtoactasguide,the
greenwarriorscommencingathoroughsearchofthepalaceforother
Zodangansandforloot,andDejah�orisandIwerelealone.

Shehadsunkintooneofthegoldenthrones,andasIturnedtoher
shegreetedmewithawansmile.

“Wasthereeversuchaman!”sheexclaimed.“IknowthatBarsoom
hasneverbeforeseenyourlike.CanitbethatallEarthmenareasyou?
Alone,astranger,hunted,threatened,persecuted,youhavedoneinafew
shortmonthswhatinallthepastagesofBarsoomnomanhaseverdone:
joinedtogetherthewildhordesoftheseabottomsandbroughtthemto
�ghtasalliesofaredMartianpeople.”

“�eansweriseasy,Dejah�oris,”Irepliedsmiling.“ItwasnotI
whodidit,itwaslove,loveforDejah�oris,apowerthatwouldwork
greatermiraclesthanthisyouhaveseen.”

Apretty�ushoverspreadherfaceandsheanswered,
“Youmaysaythatnow,JohnCarter,andImaylisten,forIamfree.”
“AndmorestillIhavetosay,ereitisagaintoolate,”Ireturned.“I

havedonemanystrangethingsinmylife,manythingsthatwisermen
wouldnothavedared,butneverinmywildestfancieshaveIdreamedof
winningaDejah�orisformyself—forneverhadIdreamedthatinall
theuniversedweltsuchawomanasthePrincessofHelium.�atyouare
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of them lay in the last sleep from which not even air would awaken them.
Conditions seemed much worse here than at Helium, and it was with

di�culty that I breathed at all. �ere were a few men still conscious, and
to one of these I spoke.

“If I can open these doors is there a man who can start the engines?” I
asked.

“I can,” he replied, “if you open quickly. I can last but a few moments
more. But it is useless, they are both dead and no one else upon Barsoom
knew the secret of these awful locks. For three days men crazed with fear
have surged about this portal in vain attempts to solve its mystery.”

I had no time to talk, I was becoming very weak and it was with
di�culty that I controlled my mind at all.

But, with a �nal e�ort, as I sank weakly to my knees I hurled the nine
thought waves at that awful thing before me. �e Martian had crawled
to my side and with staring eyes �xed on the single panel before us we
waited in the silence of death.

Slowly the mighty door receded before us. I attempted to rise and
follow it but I was too weak.

“Aer it,” I cried to my companion, “and if you reach the pump room
turn loose all the pumps. It is the only chance Barsoom has to exist
tomorrow!”

From where I lay I opened the second door, and then the third, and as
I saw the hope of Barsoom crawling weakly on hands and knees through
the last doorway I sank unconscious upon the ground.
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a princess does not abash me, but that you are you is enough to make me
doubt my sanity as I ask you, my princess, to be mine.”

“He does not need to be abashed who so well knew the answer to his
plea before the plea were made,” she replied, rising and placing her dear
hands upon my shoulders, and so I took her in my arms and kissed her.

And thus in the midst of a city of wild con�ict, �lled with the alarms
of war; with death and destruction reaping their terrible harvest around
her, did Dejah �oris, Princess of Helium, true daughter of Mars, the
God of War, promise herself in marriage to John Carter, Gentleman of
Virginia.
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lifeinmyveins.
“Itshallnotbe,myprincess,”Icried.“�ereis,theremustbesome

way,andJohnCarter,whohasfoughthiswaythroughastrangeworldfor
loveofyou,will�ndit.”

Andwithmywordstherecreptabovethethresholdofmyconscious
mindaseriesofninelongforgottensounds.Likea�ashoflightningin
thedarknesstheirfullpurportdawneduponme—thekeytothethree
greatdoorsoftheatmosphereplant!

TurningsuddenlytowardTardosMorsasIstillclaspedmydyinglove
tomybreastIcried.

“A�ier,Jeddak!Quick!Orderyourswiest�iertothepalacetop.I
cansaveBarsoomyet.”

Hedidnotwaittoquestion,butinaninstantaguardwasracingto
thenearestdockandthoughtheairwasthinandalmostgoneatthe
roooptheymanagedtolaunchthefastestone-man,air-scoutmachine
thattheskillofBarsoomhadeverproduced.

KissingDejah�orisadozentimesandcommandingWoola,who
wouldhavefollowedme,toremainandguardher,Iboundedwithmy
oldagilityandstrengthtothehighrampartsofthepalace,andinanother
momentIwasheadedtowardthegoalofthehopesofallBarsoom.

Ihadto�ylowtogetsu�cientairtobreathe,butItookastraight
courseacrossanoldseabottomandsohadtoriseonlyafewfeetabove
theground.

Itraveledwithawfulvelocityformyerrandwasaraceagainsttime
withdeath.�efaceofDejah�orishungalwaysbeforeme.AsI
turnedforalastlookasIlethepalacegardenIhadseenherstaggerand
sinkuponthegroundbesidethelittleincubator.�atshehaddropped
intothelastcomawhichwouldendindeath,iftheairsupplyremained
unreplenished,Iwellknew,andso,throwingcautiontothewinds,I
�ungoverboardeverythingbuttheengineandcompass,eventomy
ornaments,andlyingonmybellyalongthedeckwithonehandonthe
steeringwheelandtheotherpushingthespeedlevertoitslastnotchI
splitthethinairofdyingMarswiththespeedofameteor.

Anhourbeforedarkthegreatwallsoftheatmosphereplantloomed
suddenlybeforeme,andwithasickeningthudIplungedtotheground
beforethesmalldoorwhichwaswithholdingthesparkoflifefromthe
inhabitantsofanentireplanet.

Besidethedooragreatcrewofmenhadbeenlabouringtopiercethe
wall,buttheyhadscarcelyscratchedthe�int-likesurface,andnowmost
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Chapter26

�roughCarnagetoJoy

SometimelaterTarsTarkasandKantosKanreturnedtoreportthat
Zodangahadbeencompletelyreduced.Herforceswereentirely
destroyedorcaptured,andnofurtherresistancewastobeexpectedfrom
within.Severalbattleshipshadescaped,buttherewerethousandsofwar
andmerchantvesselsunderguardof�arkwarriors.

�elesserhordeshadcommencedlootingandquarrelingamong
themselves,soitwasdecidedthatwecollectwhatwarriorswecould,
manasmanyvesselsaspossiblewithZodanganprisonersandmakefor
Heliumwithoutfurtherlossoftime.

Fivehourslaterwesailedfromtheroofsofthedockbuildingswitha
�eetoftwohundredand�ybattleships,carryingnearlyonehundred
thousandgreenwarriors,followedbya�eetoftransportswithour
thoats.

Behinduswelethestrickencityinthe�erceandbrutalclutches
ofsomefortythousandgreenwarriorsofthelesserhordes.�eywere
looting,murdering,and�ghtingamongstthemselves.Inahundred
placestheyhadappliedthetorch,andcolumnsofdensesmokewere
risingabovethecityasthoughtoblotoutfromtheeyeofheaventhe
horridsightsbeneath.

Inthemiddleoftheaernoonwesightedthescarletandyellow
towersofHelium,andashorttimelateragreat�eetofZodangan
battleshipsrosefromthecampsofthebesiegerswithoutthecity,and
advancedtomeetus.

�ebannersofHeliumhadbeenstrungfromstemtosternofeachof
ourmightycra,buttheZodangansdidnotneedthissigntorealisethat
wewereenemies,forourgreenMartianwarriorshadopened�reupon
themalmostastheyletheground.Withtheiruncannymarksmanship
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reached Dejah �oris, so I told her all that I had heard.
“We have been very happy, John Carter,” she said, “and I thank

whatever fate overtakes us that it permits us to die together.”
�e next two days brought no noticeable change in the supply of air,

but on the morning of the third day breathing became di�cult at the
higher altitudes of the rooops. �e avenues and plazas of Helium were
�lled with people. All business had ceased. For the most part the people
looked bravely into the face of their unalterable doom. Here and there,
however, men and women gave way to quiet grief.

Toward the middle of the day many of the weaker commenced
to succumb and within an hour the people of Barsoom were sinking
by thousands into the unconsciousness which precedes death by
asphyxiation.

Dejah �oris and I with the other members of the royal family had
collected in a sunken garden within an inner courtyard of the palace. We
conversed in low tones, when we conversed at all, as the awe of the grim
shadow of death crept over us. Even Woola seemed to feel the weight of
the impending calamity, for he pressed close to Dejah �oris and to me,
whining pitifully.

�e little incubator had been brought from the roof of our palace
at request of Dejah �oris and now she sat gazing longingly upon the
unknown little life that now she would never know.

As it was becoming perceptibly di�cult to breathe Tardos Mors arose,
saying,

“Let us bid each other farewell. �e days of the greatness of Barsoom
are over. Tomorrow’s sun will look down upon a dead world which
through all eternity must go swinging through the heavens peopled not
even by memories. It is the end.”

He stooped and kissed the women of his family, and laid his strong
hand upon the shoulders of the men.

As I turned sadly from him my eyes fell upon Dejah �oris. Her head
was drooping upon her breast, to all appearances she was lifeless. With a
cry I sprang to her and raised her in my arms.

Her eyes opened and looked into mine.
“Kiss me, John Carter,” she murmured. “I love you! I love you! It is

cruel that we must be torn apart who were just starting upon a life of love
and happiness.”

As I pressed her dear lips to mine the old feeling of unconquerable
power and authority rose in me. �e �ghting blood of Virginia sprang to
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they raked the on-coming �eet with volley aer volley.
�e twin cities of Helium, perceiving that we were friends, sent out

hundreds of vessels to aid us, and then began the �rst real air battle I had
ever witnessed.

�e vessels carrying our green warriors were kept circling above the
contending �eets of Helium and Zodanga, since their batteries were
useless in the hands of the �arks who, having no navy, have no skill in
naval gunnery. �eir small-arm �re, however, was most e�ective, and the
�nal outcome of the engagement was strongly in�uenced, if not wholly
determined, by their presence.

At �rst the two forces circled at the same altitude, pouring broadside
aer broadside into each other. Presently a great hole was torn in the
hull of one of the immense battle cra from the Zodangan camp; with a
lurch she turned completely over, the little �gures of her crew plunging,
turning and twisting toward the ground a thousand feet below; then with
sickening velocity she tore aer them, almost completely burying herself
in the so loam of the ancient sea bottom.

A wild cry of exultation arose from the Heliumite squadron, and
with redoubled ferocity they fell upon the Zodangan �eet. By a pretty
maneuver two of the vessels of Helium gained a position above their
adversaries, from which they poured upon them from their keel bomb
batteries a perfect torrent of exploding bombs.

�en, one by one, the battleships of Helium succeeded in rising
above the Zodangans, and in a short time a number of the beleaguering
battleships were driing hopeless wrecks toward the high scarlet tower of
greater Helium. Several others attempted to escape, but they were soon
surrounded by thousands of tiny individual �iers, and above each hung a
monster battleship of Helium ready to drop boarding parties upon their
decks.

Within but little more than an hour from the moment the victorious
Zodangan squadron had risen to meet us from the camp of the
besiegers the battle was over, and the remaining vessels of the conquered
Zodangans were headed toward the cities of Helium under prize crews.

�ere was an extremely pathetic side to the surrender of these
mighty �iers, the result of an age-old custom which demanded that
surrender should be signalised by the voluntary plunging to earth of
the commander of the vanquished vessel. One aer another the brave
fellows, holding their colours high above their heads, leaped from the
towering bows of their mighty cra to an awful death.
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airship,butweattachednospecialsigni�cancetosocommonasight.
LikeaboltoflightningitracedtowardHeliumuntilitsveryspeed
bespoketheunusual.

Flashingthesignalswhichproclaimeditadispatchbearerforthe
jeddak,itcircledimpatientlyawaitingthetardypatrolboatwhichmust
convoyittothepalacedocks.

Tenminutesaerittouchedatthepalaceamessagecalledmetothe
councilchamber,whichIfound�llingwiththemembersofthatbody.

OntheraisedplatformofthethronewasTardosMors,pacingback
andforthwithtense-drawnface.Whenallwereintheirseatsheturned
towardus.

“�ismorning,”hesaid,“wordreachedtheseveralgovernmentsof
Barsoomthatthekeeperoftheatmosphereplanthadmadenowireless
reportfortwodays,norhadalmostceaselesscallsuponhimfromascore
ofcapitalselicitedasignofresponse.

“�eambassadorsoftheothernationsaskedustotakethematterin
handandhastentheassistantkeepertotheplant.Alldayathousand
cruisershavebeensearchingforhimuntiljustnowoneofthemreturns
bearinghisdeadbody,whichwasfoundinthepitsbeneathhishouse
horriblymutilatedbysomeassassin.

“IdonotneedtotellyouwhatthismeanstoBarsoom.Itwouldtake
monthstopenetratethosemightywalls,infacttheworkhasalready
commenced,andtherewouldbelittletofearweretheengineofthe
pumpingplanttorunasitshouldandastheyallhaveforhundredsof
yearsnow;buttheworst,wefear,hashappened.�einstrumentsshow
arapidlydecreasingairpressureonallpartsofBarsoom—theenginehas
stopped.”

“Mygentlemen,”heconcluded,“wehaveatbestthreedaystolive.”
�erewasabsolutesilenceforseveralminutes,andthenayoung

noblearose,andwithhisdrawnswordheldhighabovehishead
addressedTardosMors.

“�emenofHeliumhavepridedthemselvesthattheyhaveever
shownBarsoomhowanationofredmenshouldlive,nowisour
opportunitytoshowthemhowtheyshoulddie.Letusgoaboutour
dutiesasthoughathousandusefulyearsstilllaybeforeus.”

�echamberrangwithapplauseandastherewasnothingbetterto
dothantoallaythefearsofthepeoplebyourexamplewewentourways
withsmilesuponourfacesandsorrowgnawingatourhearts.

WhenIreturnedtomypalaceIfoundthattherumouralreadyhad
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Notuntilthecommanderoftheentire�eettookthefearfulplunge,
thusindicatingthesurrenderoftheremainingvessels,didthe�ghting
cease,andtheuselesssacri�ceofbravemencometoanend.

Wenowsignaledthe�agshipofHelium’snavytoapproach,andwhen
shewaswithinhailingdistanceIcalledoutthatwehadthePrincess
Dejah�orisonboard,andthatwewishedtotransferhertothe�agship
thatshemightbetakenimmediatelytothecity.

Asthefullimportofmyannouncementboreinuponthemagreat
cryarosefromthedecksofthe�agship,andamomentlaterthecolours
ofthePrincessofHeliumbrokefromahundredpointsuponherupper
works.Whentheothervesselsofthesquadroncaughtthemeaningof
thesignals�ashedthemtheytookupthewildacclaimandunfurledher
coloursinthegleamingsunlight.

�e�agshipboredownuponus,andassheswunggracefullyto
andtouchedoursideadozeno�cersspranguponourdecks.Astheir
astonishedgazefelluponthehundredsofgreenwarriors,whonow
cameforthfromthe�ghtingshelters,theystoppedaghast,butatsightof
KantosKan,whoadvancedtomeetthem,theycameforward,crowding
abouthim.

Dejah�orisandIthenadvanced,andtheyhadnoeyesforother
thanher.Shereceivedthemgracefully,callingeachbyname,forthey
weremenhighintheesteemandserviceofhergrandfather,andshe
knewthemwell.

“LayyourhandsupontheshoulderofJohnCarter,”shesaidtothem,
turningtowardme,“themantowhomHeliumowesherprincessaswell
ashervictorytoday.”

�eywereverycourteoustomeandsaidmanykindand
complimentarythings,butwhatseemedtoimpressthemmostwasthatI
hadwontheaidofthe�erce�arksinmycampaignfortheliberationof
Dejah�oris,andthereliefofHelium.

“Youoweyourthanksmoretoanothermanthantome,”Isaid,“and
hereheis;meetoneofBarsoom’sgreatestsoldiersandstatesmen,Tars
Tarkas,Jeddakof�ark.”

Withthesamepolishedcourtesythathadmarkedtheirmanner
towardmetheyextendedtheirgreetingstothegreat�ark,nor,tomy
surprise,washemuchbehindthemineaseofbearingorincourtly
speech.�oughnotagarrulousrace,the�arksareextremelyformal,
andtheirwayslendthemselvesamazinglywelltodigni�edandcourtly
manners.
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Chapter 27

From Joy to Death

For ten days the hordes of �ark and their wild allies were feasted and
entertained, and, then, loaded with costly presents and escorted by ten
thousand soldiers of Helium commanded by Mors Kajak, they started on
the return journey to their own lands. �e jed of lesser Helium with a
small party of nobles accompanied them all the way to �ark to cement
more closely the new bonds of peace and friendship.

Sola also accompanied Tars Tarkas, her father, who before all his
chieains had acknowledged her as his daughter.

�ree weeks later, Mors Kajak and his o�cers, accompanied by Tars
Tarkas and Sola, returned upon a battleship that had been dispatched to
�ark to fetch them in time for the ceremony which made Dejah �oris
and John Carter one.

For nine years I served in the councils and fought in the armies of
Helium as a prince of the house of Tardos Mors. �e people seemed
never to tire of heaping honours upon me, and no day passed that did
not bring some new proof of their love for my princess, the incomparable
Dejah �oris.

In a golden incubator upon the roof of our palace lay a snow-
white egg. For nearly �ve years ten soldiers of the jeddak’s Guard had
constantly stood over it, and not a day passed when I was in the city that
Dejah �oris and I did not stand hand in hand before our little shrine
planning for the future, when the delicate shell should break.

Vivid in my memory is the picture of the last night as we sat there
talking in low tones of the strange romance which had woven our lives
together and of this wonder which was coming to augment our happiness
and ful�l our hopes.

In the distance we saw the bright-white light of an approaching
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Dejah �oris went aboard the �agship, and was much put out that I
would not follow, but, as I explained to her, the battle was but partly won;
we still had the land forces of the besieging Zodangans to account for,
and I would not leave Tars Tarkas until that had been accomplished.

�e commander of the naval forces of Helium promised to arrange
to have the armies of Helium attack from the city in conjunction with
our land attack, and so the vessels separated and Dejah �oris was borne
in triumph back to the court of her grandfather, Tardos Mors, Jeddak of
Helium.

In the distance lay our �eet of transports, with the thoats of the green
warriors, where they had remained during the battle. Without landing
stages it was to be a di�cult matter to unload these beasts upon the open
plain, but there was nothing else for it, and so we put out for a point
about ten miles from the city and began the task.

It was necessary to lower the animals to the ground in slings and
this work occupied the remainder of the day and half the night. Twice
we were attacked by parties of Zodangan cavalry, but with little loss,
however, and aer darkness shut down they withdrew.

As soon as the last thoat was unloaded Tars Tarkas gave the command
to advance, and in three parties we crept upon the Zodangan camp from
the north, the south and the east.

About a mile from the main camp we encountered their outposts and,
as had been prearranged, accepted this as the signal to charge. With
wild, ferocious cries and amidst the nasty squealing of battle-enraged
thoats we bore down upon the Zodangans.

We did not catch them napping, but found a well-entrenched battle
line confronting us. Time aer time we were repulsed until, toward
noon, I began to fear for the result of the battle.

�e Zodangans numbered nearly a million �ghting men, gathered
from pole to pole, wherever stretched their ribbon-like waterways, while
pitted against them were less than a hundred thousand green warriors.
�e forces from Helium had not arrived, nor could we receive any word
from them.

Just at noon we heard heavy �ring all along the line between the
Zodangans and the cities, and we knew then that our much-needed
reinforcements had come.

Again Tars Tarkas ordered the charge, and once more the mighty
thoats bore their terrible riders against the ramparts of the enemy. At
the same moment the battle line of Helium surged over the opposite
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offriendship;tohimweowethefactthatthehordesof�arkcan
understandyou;thattheycanappreciateandreciprocatethesentiments
sograciouslyexpressed.”

TardosMorsthengreetedeachofthegreenjeddaksandjeds,andto
eachspokewordsoffriendshipandappreciation.

Asheapproachedmehelaidbothhandsuponmyshoulders.
“Welcome,myson,”hesaid;“thatyouaregranted,gladly,andwithout

onewordofopposition,themostpreciousjewelinallHelium,yes,onall
Barsoom,issu�cientearnestofmyesteem.”

WewerethenpresentedtoMorsKajak,JedoflesserHelium,and
fatherofDejah�oris.HehadfollowedclosebehindTardosMorsand
seemedevenmorea�ectedbythemeetingthanhadhisfather.

Hetriedadozentimestoexpresshisgratitudetome,buthisvoice
chokedwithemotionandhecouldnotspeak,andyethehad,asIwasto
laterlearn,areputationforferocityandfearlessnessasa�ghterthatwas
remarkableevenuponwarlikeBarsoom.IncommonwithallHelium
heworshipedhisdaughter,norcouldhethinkofwhatshehadescaped
withoutdeepemotion.
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breastworksoftheZodangansandinanothermomenttheywerebeing
crushedasbetweentwomillstones.Noblytheyfought,butinvain.

�eplainbeforethecitybecameaveritableshambleserethelast
Zodangansurrendered,but�nallythecarnageceased,theprisonerswere
marchedbacktoHelium,andweenteredthegreatercity’sgates,ahuge
triumphalprocessionofconqueringheroes.

�ebroadavenueswerelinedwithwomenandchildren,among
whichwerethefewmenwhosedutiesnecessitatedthattheyremain
withinthecityduringthebattle.Weweregreetedwithanendlessround
ofapplauseandshoweredwithornamentsofgold,platinum,silver,and
preciousjewels.�ecityhadgonemadwithjoy.

My�erce�arkscausedthewildestexcitementandenthusiasm.
Neverbeforehadanarmedbodyofgreenwarriorsenteredthegatesof
Helium,andthattheycamenowasfriendsandallies�lledtheredmen
withrejoicing.

�atmypoorservicestoDejah�orishadbecomeknowntothe
Heliumiteswasevidencedbytheloudcryingofmyname,andbythe
loadsofornamentsthatwerefasteneduponmeandmyhugethoataswe
passeduptheavenuestothepalace,foreveninthefaceoftheferocious
appearanceofWoolathepopulacepressedcloseaboutme.

Asweapproachedthismagni�centpileweweremetbyapartyof
o�cerswhogreeteduswarmlyandrequestedthatTarsTarkasand
hisjedswiththejeddaksandjedsofhiswildallies,togetherwith
myself,dismountandaccompanythemtoreceivefromTardosMorsan
expressionofhisgratitudeforourservices.

Atthetopofthegreatstepsleadinguptothemainportalsofthe
palacestoodtheroyalparty,andaswereachedthelowerstepsoneof
theirnumberdescendedtomeetus.

Hewasanalmostperfectspecimenofmanhood;tall,straightasan
arrow,superblymuscledandwiththecarriageandbearingofaruler
ofmen.IdidnotneedtobetoldthathewasTardosMors,Jeddakof
Helium.

�e�rstmemberofourpartyhemetwasTarsTarkasandhis�rst
wordssealedforeverthenewfriendshipbetweentheraces.

“�atTardosMors,”hesaid,earnestly,“maymeetthegreatestliving
warriorofBarsoomisapricelesshonour,butthathemaylayhishandon
theshoulderofafriendandallyisafargreaterboon.”

“JeddakofHelium,”returnedTarsTarkas,“ithasremainedforaman
ofanotherworldtoteachthegreenwarriorsofBarsoomthemeaning


