By L. SPRAGUE DE CAMP

In the blooHie'sf and most fefdci’ous.urena

 of all prehisi‘oﬁ;c Earth, _hunh'ng reptile

heavyweights isn’t for human lightweights!

ustrated by EMSH

=
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| T O, MR. SELIGMAN, .1
N won't take "you hunting

. late-Mesozoic dinpsaur.

Why not? How much d'you.
weigh? A hundred and- thirty?

Let’s. sée, that's under ten stone,

~which is my lower limit.

©A GUN FOR DINOSAUR .
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I'll take you to any period in
the Cenozoic. I'll get you a shot
. at an entelodont or a titanothere
or a uintathere. The've all got firie
heads. : .

I'll even stretch a point and

take you to the Pleistocene, where -




moths or: the mastodon o
Nty take you back to: the Tri-
", assic where you can shoot one of
% the smaller ancestral dmosaur
But 1 w1ll not-—w111 _]olly well
'not—take you to the Jurass1c or
o Cretaceous. You're just too smali
. No’ offenise,. of course:
. What's . your welght got to do
i 1th i
. W . Look here, old boy, _what drd
: 'you think you v were gomg to shoot
-.them withi?:- B =
' You hadn’t thought eh"‘ :

ELL st there a rmnute
: Here you -are, my own pr1-
IR vate gun-for ‘that work, a: Contx-
£ nental .600. Does look like & shot-
- gun, doesn’t 1t9 But 1ts rlﬂed as |
- you . Cam. ‘see by 1ook1ng through -
the barrels. Shoots a pair; of 600.
' nitro express: cartndges the size of -
..bananas, ‘weighs ‘fourteen and .2
.half pounds and has a ‘muzzle

'foot-pounds :Costs fourteen hup-
dred. and: ﬁfty dollars.: Lot of
money for a_gun what?,

ing them,- knockmg them: base—
: over-apex That’s why they don't
" ‘make guns like this in. America,.
though T suppose. they will if

_in" 'time
: machme.—.

'I 1e5 for twenty
in Africa until the game gave out’:

. 'That just about en

+icould

. spitting T

. gun’ too
'i‘:'ugh Mesozorc country. Wears
: em out. !

-energy of “over’ seven thousand L

1 have some spates 1 rent to the. :
5. Demgned for: knockmg |
down elephant Not Just “wound-

~hunting partres keep going ‘back-
' through Prochaskas

uiding ' hunting pa
bee g yeal'S- Gulded em‘

the preserveS- .
ded the world’s

- e huntmg

reai\lll?:gpi?g is, all that time Iy
ver known & man your size who.
it handle the six-nought-
knocks ’em over. Even
nc;lugnh:h:‘; stay on their feet, they
° d of the bloody can-
few shots that they

*_there except on:

get [0 scare
".non . after 2

. flinch. - ange. And they find the

heavy to drag .around

“It's true, lots of people have
d elephant with lighter guns:-
1:}111;8 SOeO P475 and 465 doubles,

for instance, O even ;375 mag- .

num ‘repeaters: The difference is

that with a .375 you have to hit

_something vital, . preferably the

‘heart, and can’t depend on s1mple

“ shock-power.

cning ‘to - shoot. -reptiles weighing

two.or.three times as' much as an’ -
“elephant and. with much greater
tenacity "of life, That’'s why -the -

syndicate dec1ded to take no more

‘people dinosaur - hunting unless. -

. they could handle the - 600. We
.learned the hard way, as you
Amerlcans say. ‘There were some
unfortunate incidents. .. -

’11 tell you, Mr. Se11gman Its
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Can’t hit an elephant at

-An elephant welghs-—-lets see .
-_four to six tons. You're plan-. .

ter:seventeen hundred. -_T1me I
closed ‘the: oﬁice._Why don’t we
‘stop at the bar on our way _out
-'_while I tell' you the story? .

.'IT WAS about the RaJas and
my fifth safari. The Raja? Oh,
" he’s the Aiyar half of Rivers &

‘. cause he’s the heredltary monarch
of Janpur. Means nothing now-

“India and ran into him in New
York running the Indian tourist
- agency. That dark chap in the
photograph on my office wall, the
one with his foot on the dead
saber-tooth

“Well, the Raja was fed up with
1 handmg out: brochures about the
i “Taj Mahal and wanted to do a bit
of hunting. agdin. I was at loose
" ends when we heard of Professor
§ Prochaska’s time machine at

" Washington University.

W safar1 iti the early Ollgocene, after
; t1tanothere, while I run the office.
- We take turn about now, but the
1 first few- tlmes e went out to-
-gether. -
- Anyhow, we caught the next
1 plane to St. Louis. To our morti-
{ fication, we found we weren't the
first.

Lord, no! There were other
hunting guides and no end of sci-.
‘entists, each with his own idea of
the right use for the machine.

‘We scraped oﬁ' the hrstorians

-7.'A'- GUN FOR D]NOSAUR

- Aiyar. T call hrm -the Raja be-

- adays, of course. Knew him in .

Where is the Raja? Out on -

start

Seems ' the bloody - machme_'

won't work for periods more re-
cent than ‘100,000 years ago.

and archeolog1sts nght at the;’ :

_From there, up to about a b1111on o :

years.

. Why? Oh, I'm -no four—dlrnen- .

slonal thinker, but as I understand

it, if people could go back to a

more. recent time, their actions

would affect our own history, .

which would be a paradox or con-
tradiction of facts. Can’t have that
in a well-run universe. But before
100,000 B.C, more or less, the

- actions of the expeditions are lost

in the stream of time before hu-
man history begins. At that, once
a stretch of past time has been
used, say the month of January,

"one ‘million B.C, yoit can't use

‘that stretch over again by sending

-another party into it Paradoxes o

again,

£€ras.

chine is the matter of size. For

technical reasons, Prochaska had. -

to “build the transition chamber-

. just big enough to hold four mer .- .'
. with their personal gear, plus the "

chamhber-wallah. ‘Larger parties

“have to be sent through in relays.

That means, you see, it’s not prac-
tical to take jeeps, boats, aireraft,
or other powered vehicles.

But ‘the professor isn’t wor- -
ried; with a’ billion years to ex-
ploit, he wont soon- run - out of -

Anocther limitation of the ma- '7




" ‘out  human . beings, - there’s’ no
whistling up a hundred native

ally take a train of ‘agses~— DUITos,
. they call them here.

. you where you want to g0, .

' noses at us hunter e
- would be a crime- to waste

* “such people, but that '.onlyl:ac_-
" counted for the original cost, not -

power.. Most ‘ .
- . projects, while worthy —_as_worthy

N . people with money, 8 species with

"' passing through the machine to

N THE o.t.h'et.;-, hand, sxf-scé. 'til'l;?Ve(':l dtt%:; 125? ;::-. s
;'_Y_D:,'vre- gQing_to-penods with- . dicate" 8 Bt members, “one
member being the partne:ﬁ_shlpt_ tr:f .
. . o
bearérs to trot along with yout Rivers & Aiyar, to apportion :
earers to . ‘ ©hachine’s time. ) |
gear on their heads B0 o e "ma:Ne had rush business from the
start. Qur wives — the Raj ats and;
mine-—raised bloody hell _w1th us.
They'd hoped when the big game
gave out they’d never have' to
chare’ us with lions and things

‘Most periods
have enough natural forage to get

As I say, everybody ‘h‘ad 'his
own'. idea for using the machine.

The scientists- looked down f:he:_r
| ! s and.said it

- again, but youknow'hov.v Vi:omen'
are. Can’t realize hunting's not
really dangerous if you keep your
: ' i tions. -
‘machine’s time pandering to our head and take precaut] S
machi 1 ng to our 1t
_sadistic amusements. =
. We brought up. -another gngle.
" The. machine cost a.'qoo'lrthirt_y
millién, 1 understand’this carn;a1 _
trom the Rockefeller Board an

had two sahibs to xyet¥n}1r§e_; E
both Americans in 'th.eu'l th:_r'qes,
both physically sound,” and both

different as different can be. ;
Courtney James was what you

the cost' of operation: And Fh‘;
thing .uses fantastic -anounts O

Sienti ' ew York who'd |
st “of the séientxsts’ young man from N :

always had his own way and E
didn’t see why that agre_eabjecogi 'E
dition shouldn’t continue. A bhig .
bloke, almost as big as~I am;
_ handsome in a florid way, but be-i_
ginning to tun to fat. He was on.;
his fourth wife, and when he
showed up at the ofﬁce_‘ with a
. blonde with-“model” written all
over her, I assumed this was the
fourth Mrs. James. :
" «Miss Bartram,” she co'rr_ected*_
mé, with an efnbarrassed giggle.. :
«Qhe's not my wife,” James ex-

_could be, were run on a shpe—
string; financially’ speaking:
Now we guides catered to

which America seems overstocked.
No offense, old boy. M0§fg of these
could afford a substantial fee for

the past. Thus we could help

. finance the operation of the ma-.

chine for scientific purposes, pro-

" vided we. got a fair share of its
Sfime, " - G

'ONTHE ‘fifth expedition, we ‘|-

‘solvent. Otherwise they were as ¢

‘chaps call- a playboy: 2 rich ..

o I'was sitting in the office
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. think, getting a divorce. But
“‘Bunny here would like to go
Calong =" B
- “Sorry,” 1 said, “we don’t take
ladies.. At least not to the late
~Mesozoic.” - S

7 This wasn’t strictly true, but T
. felt we were running enough risks,

7 going after a little-known fauna,

" without dragging in people’s do-

. mestic entanglements. - Nothing-
against sex, you understand, Mar-

- velous institution and all that, but
not where it interferes with my

living, - T

“Oh, nonsense,” said James. “If
she wants to go, she’ll go. She skis

‘and flies my airplane, so why

.. shouldn’t she —"

“Against the firm’s policy.”

“She can keep out of the way
when we run up against the dan-
gerous ones.” -

~ “No, sorry,” . 7 _
“Ddmn it,” said he, getting red,
“After.all, 'm paying you a goodly
-sum and P’m entitled to take who
I please.” R

- “You can’t hire me to do any-
‘thing against my best judgment,”
I'said. “If that’s how you feel, get
another guide” . . '

~ “All right, T will. And I'll tell all |
my friends you’re a goddamn —*
Well, he said a lot of things I

“won’t repeat. It ended with my

telling him to. get out of the office
or I'dthrow him otit,’ o

tﬁink--

A GUN_FOR DINOSAUR

“My wife is in"Mexico, I

. in ‘came 'my other lamb, one

August Holtzinger. This was a

- little slim pale chap with glasses,
polite and formal where the other

had been breezily self-confident.

to the point of obnoxiousness.

Holtzinger sat on-the edge of C

his chair and said: “Uh-—Mr,
Rivers, I don't want you to think
"I'm here under false pretenses.

I'm really not much of an out-

‘doorsman and I'll* probably be
scared to death when I see a real
dinosaur. But I'm determined to
hang a dinosaur head over my.
- fireplace or die in the attempt.” .
“Most of us. are frightened at -
first,” T soothed him, and little
by little I got the story out of him.

XY/ HILE James had always -

been wallowing in money,
Holtzinger was a local product
who'd only lately come into the

. real thing, He’d had a little busi- e

ness here in St. Louis and just
about made ends meet when an |
uncle cashed in his chips some- '
where and left little- Augie the
pile. : ' D
He'd never been married but -
had a fiancée. He was building a
big house, and when it was fin-
ished, they’d be married and’
move into it. And one. furnishing
he demanded was a ceratopsian
head over the fireplace, Those are

ing'sadly of all that l_?_)irely mlénesr'-. '
James would have paid me if I -
- hadn’t been so stiff-necked, when -

T




- ":d'g;eadso !::ith'a pai'.rot-bc_eal__c_ an_d frxll.-‘
" oyver the neck, you know. _YO::.I
- have to think twice f:\bout col_lec_ -
BRE ing them, because if you put i
" ‘'seven-foot triceratops hg?d mt:otb
“gmall living room, theres. z_apt1 ‘
" be no room left for anything else.

.. when in came-a girl, a small girl

L . looking, and erying.’ -

- You mustm't!. You'll be k_illed'!; |
" She grabbed him round and said.

. ta?
“ to me: “Mr. Rivers, you musin’t

d ships
-~ ‘never stand the hards ! )
. My dear .young 1ady,” 1 said,

- : - . - r .
tress, but it's up to Mr. Holtzinge

to decide whetber he-wishes to re-
“. . tain my services.” . :

' : every minute of it.”
.. probably hate every mm}: _
P “What's that, old boy?” I asked.

- - way. Ub—I'm a completely undis-

morous, adven

RS o 1a .
(Tdlike 10 B2 O say. Like you, Mr.

turous sort of guy-
ivers.” | -
Rl?"glil come,” T protested. “Z_Il?ro-.
ression i em glam-
ional hunting may seem glai-.
e "to me it’s just

s “with _j:'he blg " borned:

orous to you, but
a living.”

x E SHOOK his head. “Nope.
KL you know what i meax_ll.
: { now I've got this legacy;

— : gﬁié settle down to play.bﬂdgg

V o and golf the rest of my life and -
o dledr try to act like I wasn't bored. But
I'm determined to do something -

We were. talking about .this.
in’ her. twenties, quite t.nfdinary—.

- “Eﬁgie!” she wept.

take him! He's all I've got! He'll

1.

is- - therwise.”
I should -hate to cause you dis- “be happy ©

- «It's no use, Claire,” sa1dlflc>11’;
zinger. “I'm going, thoug g

" «[f you hate it, why go? Pid you
lose a bet-or something?”

i i ing me,
N id Holtzinger. “It’'s this - He. apologized for insulting me,
113 \ 0’1" Sa1 i 1 .

' ’ led.
' tinguished kind: of guy. I'm mnot. grove

brilliant-or big or strbr'lg ‘or har}d—_
some, I'm just an ordinary Mid-
~ western small businessma
never even notice me at g
luncheons, I fit -in so "perfectl_y..
But that doesn’t say I'm: satis-
fied. T've always hanke::ed_ to go
to far places- and do big _thxggs_._ e reve e
o . ' . GALAXY.SCIENCE FLCTIION

i t mad. But
Then I sometimes get ! _
sl so long as theyre cooperative,

meant to do whatever Courtney

12

. for once. Since there’s no more
?;il big-game hunting, I'm gontr:_a

, shoot a dinosaur .and }:ang is | les a 1 e in e
' head Gver my mantel. Ill..never 1. upp retaceous, but the perio
Well, Holtzinger and his girl,
whose name was chhe, argueél, i
put he wouldn’t give in. She made ..
me sweat to take the best care .
of her Augie and de‘parted,.-j

When Holtzinger had left, ..vs‘rh(_) :
_should come in but my v1le-. &
‘tempered friend Courtney . James.

" though you could hardly say. he

] don’t actually have a ‘bad :
temper,” he said, ‘fexpeptf'when i
n. You people won't coopetrate with me.

T'm not hard to get along w},t_}lll.”
' “that by “cooperate” he | . | |
I knew't Y 1 We drove into the country to

ol

James .wanté;:l, but I didn’t pres

" tram?” T asked. -

" where we left off.”

- being business.

. “We had a row,” he said, “I'm
‘through with women. So if there’s
no hard feelings, let’s go on from back with his legs in the air,

.. ' “Absolutely,” I agreed, business

The Raja and I decided to
make it a joint safari to eighty-
five million years ago: the early
upper Cretaceous, or the middle - 'smaller rifies. He took a fancy to

S

gun as if it weighed a ton and ~
let ly. He missed completely and
the kick knocked him flat on his -

He got up, looking paler than
ever, and handed me back the
gun, saying: “Uh—I think I'd bet-
ter try something smaller,”

- “When his shoulder stopped be-
‘ing sore, I tried him out on thé -

" Cretaceous, as some American my Winchester 70, chambered for

. geologists call it. It’s about the
. best. period for dinosaur in- Mis-
souri. You'll find some individual
species a little larger in the late

- we were going to gives a wider

- variety., .
_ “Now, as.to our equipment, the
' “Raja and T each had a Continen-
tal .600 like the one I showed you
and a few smaller guns. At this
time, we hadn’t worked up much
~“capital and had no spare .600s to
tent. - )
: AUGUST HOLTZINGER said
-+ he would rent a gun, as he
expected this to be his only safari
and there was no point in spend-
ing over a thousand dollars for a
-gun he'd shoot only a few times:
-But since we had no spare .600s,
his choice was between buying
one c_>f those and renting one of
our smaller pieces. Lo

“GUN-FO R D| ﬁ.QiA'U R o

the .375 magnum cartridge. It's

- an excellent all-round gun— O
What's it like? A conventional

- magazine rifle with a Mauser-type’
" bolt action. It’'s perfect for the
big cats and bears, but a little
light for elephant and very defi-
nitely light for dinosaur. I should -
never have given in, but I was in .’
a hurry and it might have taken
months to get him a new .600.
They’re made to order, you know,
- and James was getting impatient.

. James already had a gun, a Hol-

land & Holland .500 double ex-. -
press. With 5700 foot-pounds of
muzzle energy, it's almost in a
class with the .600. '

Both sahibs had done a bit of
shooting, so I didn’t worry about
their accuracy. Shooting dinosaur .
‘is not a matter of extreme accu-
racy but of sound judgment and
smooth coordination so you shan’t

- catch twigs in the mechanism. of -
your-gun, or_fall into holes, or

.

: * let him try the .600.-'Wé set ﬁp a .
 the point. “How :about Miss Bar- - target. Holtzinger heaved up the




- climb a small tree: the dinosaur
can. pluck you -out of, or blow"
your guide’s head off. .
_People used to-hunting mam-
mals sometimes -try- to shoot 2
~ dinosaur in the brain. THat's the
silliest thing you can do, because
dinosaur haven’t got any. To be
exact, they have a little lump of
tissue about the size of a. tennis
ball on the front. end of their
spines, and how are you going to
hit that when it’s imbedded in 2
moving six-foot skull? * :
The only safe rule with dino-
saur is—always try for a heart
shot. They have big hearts, over
a hundred pounds in the largest
species, and a couple of .600 slugs
through the heart will kill them
_just ag dead as a smaller beast.
The problem is to get the slugs
. through that mountain of muscle
and armor around.it.

- XX/ ELL, we appeared at Pro-
V¥ haska’s laboratory one rainy
morning: James and Holtzinger,
" the Raja and I, our herder Beau-
regard Black, three helpers, a cook,
and twelve jacks. Burros, that is.
The transition chamber is a
little cubbyhole the size of a small
lift. My routine is for the men

~ with the guns to go first in case a
hungry theropod might be stand-
ing in front of the machine when
_it arrived. So the two sahibs, the
Raja and I “crowded ' into the

chamber with our guns and packs.

.14.

The operator squeezed in after -

us, closed the door, and fiddled
with his ‘dials. He set the thing -
for April twenty-fourth, eighty-

- five million B.C, and.pressed the

red button. ‘
The lights went ouf, leaving

the chamber lit by a little battery-
operated lamp. James and Holt-
zinger looked pretty green, but
+hat may have been the dim light-

" ing. The -Raja and I had been

‘through all this before, so the
vibration and vertigo didn’t

bother us.. :
I.could see the. little black

hands of the dials spinning round, "~ ¥ ; ' |
1 swamp around t_he bayhead where

“some slowly and some so fast they
were a blur. Then- they slowed

down and stopped. The operator -

fooked at his ground-level gauge.
-and tarned a handwheel that
raised the chamber so it shouldn’t
materialize underground. Then he
pressed another ‘button and the
door slid open. .
No matter how often I do it,

I get a frightful thrill out of step-
ping into a bygone era. The oper-
ator had raised the.chamber a
foot above ground level, so 1

jumped down, my gunready. The '

-others - came after. We locked
back at the chamber, a big shiny
cube hanging in mid-air a foot off

the ground, with this little lift-

door in front.

" “Right-ho,” I told the chamber-
wallah, and he closed the door. .

The chamber disappeared and - peire seasonal cha
: L . £ . 5 al change,
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- lizards.
.= _materializes on top of a rocky

- rise_from which you can see. in
- all 'directions -as far as the haze

will let you.
~To the west, you see ‘the arm

i of the Kansas Sea that reaches

across Missouri and ‘the big

.t'hc.f sa‘i;ropods live. It used to be
Fhought the sauropods became ex-
tinct before. the Cretaceous, but

- that’s not so, They were more

- limited in range because swamps

: gﬁc_l lagoons didn’t cover so much
1 of the world, but  there were
“{_ plenty of them if you knew where

to look, .
To the north is»a 1
: orth -is*a low range .
that the Raja named the Janptgxr '
Hills a_fter the little Indian king-
dom his forebears had ruled. To

we looked around. Th 1- ) Jur ionates.
n"‘:trbhangéd‘fgdm - 7 ::tezf{;ﬁ- muggy as most Jurassic climates,
tion to this era, which had ended,
_ in Cretaceous ‘time, five days be-
- fore this one began. There weren’t

any dinosaur in sight, nothing but  year.

THIS period, the chamber

- but ¥ can appreciate ‘a beautiful

We happened to .be there in
spring, with dwarf magnolias in -
lz.uloom all over, but the air feels
like spring almost any time of

A thing about this landscape is
th'at it combines a fairly high
rainfall with an open type of -
vegetation-cover, That is, the

. grasses hadn't yet evolved to the

point of forming solid carpets
over. all’ bp_en _ground, so the -
ground is thick with laurel, sassa-’
fras s_md other shrubs, with . bare

ground ‘between, There are big -
thickets . of -palmettos{“ and ferns, -
The trees round the hill are most:

. ly cycads, standing singly and in .

copses, Most people call them
pgl_ms, though ' my scientific’
friends tell 'me they're not “true
palms. ‘- - . ) ~ .A'VV : . .
Down' toward the Kansas Sea
are more cycads and willows
while the uplands are cm'ieréd"
w1_th screw-pine and ginkos. C
_lrow I'm no bloody poet—the
Raja writes the stuff, not me— "

- plateau, good for ~ ceratopsians,

the east, ' ; '
east, the land slopes up to a scene. One of the helpers had

/ come - through "the machine with
twa of the jacks and was pegging
them out, and I” was looking -

w})ile to the.south is flat country
with more sauropod swamps and

lots of ornithop
Iguanadonts.

~The_ finest thing about the
(:Jret_ageous is the climate: bélfriy :
like the South Séa Islands, with

‘oun For niNosaun

ods; duckbills and _ tl_l__rough the haze and sniffing the
air, when a gun went off
me—pbang! bang! =

behind =

L turned round and there was -

fend with . Courtney James with . his. .500"
: not 50 * and ‘an ornithomime “legging ‘it

5




. from me!”

for covetf'-ﬁfty yards away. The .
ornithomimes are medium-sized

" running dinosaurs, slender t.hings
" with long necks and legs, like a

cross between a lizard and an
ostrich. This kind'is about seven
feet tall and weighs as much as a
‘man. The beggar had wandered
out of the nearest copse and
James. gave him both barrels.

" Missed. .

"I was a bit upset, as trigger-
happy sahibs are as much a men-
ace as those who get panicky and

freeze or bolt. I yelled:

“Pramn it, you idiot, I thought
_you weren't to shoot without word

“And who the hell are yc;u— to

. tell me when I'll shoot my own

gun?” he demanded.

' E HAD a. rare old row until

T Hboltzinger and the Raja got

_us calmed down. - ‘
I explained: “Look here, Mr.
James, I've got reasons. If you
shoot off all your ammunition be-
fore - the trip’s over, your gun
wor’t be available in a pinch and
it's the only one of its caliber.
Second, if you empty both barrels
~at an unimportant target, what
would happen if a big theropod
charged before you could reload?

. Finally, it's not sporting to shoot

everything in sight. I'll shoot for
meat, or for trophies, or to defend
myself, but not just to hear the
gun go off. If more people had

18

_ we go on a short tour, stopping -

exercised moderation in killing,
there’d still be decent sport in our
own era. Understand?” - .

“Yeah, I guess so,” he Saic_l.
Mercurial sort of bloke.

The rest of the party came
through the machine and we
pitched our camp a safe distance
from the materializing place. Our
first task was to get fresh meat.’
For a twenty-one-day safari like
this, we calculate our food re-
quirements closely so we can
make out on tinned stuff and
concentrates if we must, but we
count on killing at least one piece 3
of meat. When that's butchered, -

at four or five camping places to
hunt and arriving back at base
a few days before the chamber is
due to appear. : )

Holtzinger, as I said, wanted a
ceratopsian head, any kind. James
insisted on just one head: a tyran-
nosaur. Then everybody'd think
he’d shot the maost . darigerous
game of all time.

Fact is, the tyrannosaur’s over-
tated. He's more a carrion-eater
than an active predator, though'
he’ll snap you up if he gets the
chance. He's less dangerous than
some of the other theropods—
the flesh-eaters—such as the big
saurophagus of the Jurassic, or
even - the smaller gorgosaurns §
from the period we were in. But '
everybody’s read about the tyrant

lizard and he does have the big— .

GALAXY SCIENCE F i_:c-lequ-_

3

o flir_lg out of the way: little fellows,
-quick-as a flash and colored like

: “gest head of the theropods.

":’Fhe one in our period isn’t the
rex, which is later and a little
bigger and more specialized. It’s

' the trionyches with the forelimbs

not reduced to quite such little
vestiges, though they’re too small
for anything but picking the

" -brute’s teeth after a meal

When camp -was pitched, we
. still had the afternoon, so the
Raja and I took our sahibs on

_ their first hunt. We. already had

a map of the local terrain from
previous trips.- ' S

- The Raja-and T have worked
out a system for dinosaur hunting.
'W_e split into two groups of two
men and- walk parallel from

- twenty to forty yards apart. Each
. group consists of one sahib in

fror_xt and one guide following and
telling the sahib where to go,
‘We tell the sahibs we put them

in front so they shall ‘have first |

shot, which is true, but another
reason is they're always tripping
and falling with their guns
cocked, and if the guide ‘were in
front, he’d get shot,

- The reason for two groups is

that if a dinosaur starts for one,

the other gets a good heart shot

- from -the side:

AS_ WE walked, there. was tﬁe
- usual rustle of lizards scut-

all .the jewels in Tiffany’s, ‘and
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big gray ones that hiss and plod
‘off. There were tortoises and a -
few little snakes. Birds with beaks :
full of teeth flapped off squawk.

ing. And always that marvelous

mild Cretaceous air. Makes a

chap want to take his clothes off

and dance with vine-leaves in his

hair, if you know what I mean. .
Not that I’ ever do'such a thing, -
you understand. '

Our sahibs soon found that
Mesozoic country is cut up into
millions of nullahs—gullies, you'd
call them. Walking is one long
scramble, up and down, up and
down, _ ' y -

We'd been scrambling for an
hour and the sahibs were soaked
with sweat and had their tongues
hanging . out, when the Raja
whistled. He'd spotted a group
of bonehead feeding on cycad
shoots. E o

These are the trosdonts, small
ornithopods about the size of -
men with a bulge on top of
their heads that makes them look
quite intelligent, Means no,thing,'
because the bulge is solid bone
and the brain is as small as in
other dinosaur, hence the name..

‘The males butt each other with- . - '
“these heads in fighting over the

females. They. would drop down
to all fours, munch a shoot, then

_stand up and look round. They’re

warier -than” most dinosaur be-
cause they’re the favorite food of .

. the big theropods,

.ﬁ.. L - 717'- '.-_




People sometimes assume that
‘because dinosaur are so stupid,
their senses must be dim, but it's
not so. Soine, like the sauropods,
are pretty d1rn-sensed but most

. have good-smell and eyesight and .

fair hearing. Their weakness is
that, haviiig no minds, they have
" no memories; hence, out of sight,
outt 'of mind. When a big theropod
comes slavering after you, your

" - best defehse is to hide in a nullah

or behind a bush, dnd if he can
neither see nor smell you, he’ll
just forgét all about you and
wander off.

We snéaked up behind a patch

of palrnetto downwind " from the - 23 _ a
 was asking thé Raja to take his

bonehead.'I whispered to James:

“You've had a shot already today.
Hold your fire until Holtzinger
shoots ‘and then shoot only if he
_misseés or if the beast 1s gettmg
away wounded.” ’

“Uk-hith” said James and we
separated, he with the Raja and
Holtzinger. ‘with me. This got
to be our regular arrangement.
James and I got on each other’s

nerves, but the Raja, once you

~forget that Oriental-potentate rot,
is a friendly, sentimental sort of
bloke nobody ¢an help liking.

Well, we crawled round the

palmetto patch on opposite sides
and- Holtzinger got up to shoot.
You daren’t shoot a heavy-caliber

rifle ‘prone. There’s not - enough'_

give and the lek can break your
shoulder -

ls‘.'

' kinocked the beast down. James,
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HOLTZINGER 51ghted round
the last few fronds of pal-
metto. I saw his barrél wobbling -
and weavmg and then off went
James’s gun, both barrels again.
The biggest bonehead went down,
rolling * and threshmg, and the
others ran on their hindlegs in
great ieaps, their heads jerking
and their tails stxckmg up behind.
“Put your gun on safety,” I
said to Holtzinger, who'd started
forward. By the time we got to
the ‘bonehead, James was stand-
ing over it, breakmg open his
gun and blowing out the barrels o
He looked as smug as if he’d in~
-herited another_mtlhon and he .

~“Now, gentlemen,”
eren’t experienced hunters.”
“What now?” asked Holtzinger,

“send out the men??”

“I think we can sling him un-
- der. the pole,” I said. “He weighs
under' two” hundred.” The- pole
‘was a telescoping aluminium car-
tying pole I had in my pack, with -

. rubber paddmg I brought it along
-because in such eras you can't
. always count on finding sapiings
 strong enough for proper poles on
the spot. .
The Raja and I cleaned our
bonehead, to lighten him, and
‘tied him to the pole. The flies be-

picture with his foot on the game.’ -
His first shot had been’ excellent )
right through the heart. His sec-
"ond 4ad missed bedause the first’

-sands. Scientists say they’re not
true flies in the modern sense
but they look and act like them’
There’s one consp1cuous kind of
carrion fly, a big four-\mnged in-

“sect with g distinctive deep note -
as it flies.

couldn’t resist that second shot
"even when there was nothmg to
shoot at, .

1 said: “T thought you were to
give Holtzinger first shot.” .

“Hell, I waited,” he said, “gad’ -
he took so long, I thought some-
thing’ must have gone wrong, If
we stood around long. enough, |
they’d see us or smell us.”

There was something in what,
he said, but his way of saying it -
got me’ angry, T said: “If that -
sort ‘of thing happens just once  § nearly sunset. We felt as if we
_more, we'll leave you in camp the 4 could eat ther whole bonehead at
* next time we g6 out” Y _One meal. The boys had the camp

THE RES'IC‘1 of the . afternoon
we sweated under that pole,

- We took turns ‘about, one I::)Eur
- carrying the beast while the other
1. two carried the guns: The lizards
scuttled out of the way and the
.ﬁles buzzed round the carcass.

When we got to camp, it was
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‘ said the
. Raja. “After all, Reggie, these

“Haul the beast back curselves or

- yokes on -the ends with sponge-

1. gan to light on the offal’ by thou-

running smoothly, so we sat down
for our tot of whiskey feeling like: -
lords of creation while .the cook -
broiled bonehead steaks.

Holtzinger said: “Ub—if T kil]
a ceratopstan,
et bagk?” how do we get hIS

T explained; “If the ground per-
mits, we lash it to the patent
alumlnlum roller-frarne and ‘sled
it in” '

“How much does a head lzke
that weigh?” he asked. -

“Depends on the age ‘and the
species,” I told him. “The biggest
weigh over a ‘ton, but most run
between five hundred and a thou-
sand pounds.”

“And - all the T ’
like todaap” g ounds rough
“Most -of it. . You see, 1t’s the

tombination ‘of the open vegeta-
tion cover and the high rainfall.
Erosion is frightfully rapid”

“And who hauls the head on its
little sled?”

“Everybody with a hand A
big head would need every ounce
of muscle in this party and even
then we might not succeed. On
such a job, there’s no place for
side.”

“Oh,” said Holtzmger I could
see him wondering whether a
ceratopsian head would be worth \
the effort,

The next couple of days, we:
trekked round the neighborhood.
Nothing worth shooting; only a
herd of ﬁfty-odd ormthomzrnes.'




" who went bounding off like a lot.
_ of bloody ballet. dancers. Other-
‘wise there were only the usual
lizards and pterosaurs and birds

- and insects. There’s a big lace-

winged  fly that bites dinosaurs,
so you can imagine its beak
" makes nothing of a human skin.
“the air when it bit through his
shirt. James joshed him, about it,
saying: “What’s all the fuss over:.
one little bug?” .
The second night, during the
Raja’s watch, James gave a vell
- that brought us all out of our tents
" with rifles. All that had happened.
was that a dinosaur tick had
crawled in with him and started .
drilling into his armpit. Since it's
as big as your thumb even when
it hasn’t fed, he was understand-
ably startied. Luckily he got it
before it had taken its pint of
biood. He'd pulled Holtzinger’s
leg pretty hard about the fly
. bite, so now Holtzinger repeated:
“What's all the fuss over one
little bug, buddy?” ,
James squashed the tick under-
. foot and grunted. He didn’t like
being twitted with his own words.
E PACKED up and started
; on our circuit. We meant to
_take them first to the borders of

the. sauropod swamp, more {o see -

~ the wild-life than to collect any-
thing, - R o
. From . where the transition
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chamber materializes, the sauro-
pod swamp looks like a couple
of hours’ walk, but it’s an all-day
scramble. The first part is easy,

as it's. downhill and the. brush

isn't heavy. But as you get near .
the swamp, the cicads and willows
grow so thickly, you have to worm

One made Holtzinger leap into " your way among them.

There was a sandy ridge on the
border of the swamp that 1 led
the party to, for it’s pretty bare

“of vegetation and affords a fine

view, When -we got fo the ridge,
the Sun was asbout to go down.
_A couple of crocs slipped off into
the water, “The sahibs were so

exhausted, being soft yet, that’
they flopped down in the sand

as if dead.
“The haze is thick round the

swamp, so the Sun was deep red %

and distorted by the atmospheric
layers—pinched in at various
levels. There was a high layer
“of clouds reflecting the red and
gold, too, so altogether it was
something for the Raja to write
one of -his poems about. Only
. your modern poet prefers to
. write about a rainy day in a gar-
bage dump. A few little pterosaur
were wheeling .overhead like bats,

only ‘they don’t flutter like bats.

They swoop and soar after ‘the
big night-flying insects. ‘

‘Beauregard Black collected fire-
wood and lit a fire. We'd gtarted

on our steaks, and that pagoda- . '
shaped Sun was just slipping be- -
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_noi_se:like a rusty hinge, when a
: 'sauropod. breathed out in. the
the water. If Mother Earth were

‘children,” it would sound just

-about like that. . - .

" The sahibs jumped up, waving
and shouting: “Where is  he?

‘Where is he?” '

I said: “That black spot imr the

. water, just to the left and this

.side of that point.”™ : ‘

o They yammered while the
sauropod filled its fungs and dis-

- appeared. “Is that -all?” yelped

. James., “Won't we see any more

" of him?” . S

Holtzinger. said: “I read they

never come out of the water be-
:cause they’re too heavy.”

. B “No,” 1 explained. “They can

4 walk perfectly well and often do,

. for. egg-laying and moving from

- one swamp to another. But most

of -the time they spend in the
~water, like hippopotamus. They

-~ eat eight hundred pounds of soft

4 - swamp plants a day, ali with
© those little heads. So they wander.

_ about the bottoms of lakes and.

- swamps, chomping away, and
stick their heads up to breathe
every quarter-hour-or so. It’s get-

i ting dark, so this fellow will soon

j & _come’ out and lie -down. in -the -

i shallows to sleep.”. S

2 “Can we shoot one?” demanded .-

L James, . e
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he - horizon, ‘and something
in the trees was making a

to sigh over the misdeeds of her

“T.wouldn't” said .~
“Why not?”

- and it's not sporting. First,

they're even harder to hit in the :

_brain than other dinosaurs be- -
cause of the way they sWay their
heads about on those long necks
and their hearts are too deeply

. buried in tissue to reach unless

you're awfully lucky.' Then, if
-wou kill one in the water; he sinks
and can’t be recovered. If you kill
one on land, the only ‘trophy is-
that little head. You can’t bring. -
- the whole beast back because he

. weighs thirty tons or more. We ~

don’t need thirty tons-of meat”
Holtzinger - said:” “That ‘mu-
seumn in- New York got one.” -
“Yes,” I agreed. “The ‘American =
Museumn of Natural History sent
a party of forty-eight to the early -
Cretace_ous, with a - fifty-caliber
maghin'e gun, They assembled the
guni on the edge-of a swamp;

killed a sautopod-—and spent two -

fsolid months skinning it and hack-
ing -tl_le carcass apart and ‘drag-
ging it to the time machine. I
.kno_w the chap in charge of that
pro;ect. and he stil has night-
mares in which he smells decom-
posing dinosaur. They also -had .
to kill a dozen big theropods who
were attracted by the stench and
refused to be’ frightened off, so
they had them lying round and -

rotting, too. And the theropods ate )

Lare i

SAID: “There’s no poiit in jt - .



three men of the party despite
the big gun.”

. Next morning, we were finish-.
ing breakfast when one of the
helpers called: “Look, Mr. Rivers!
Up therel”

He pomted along the shoreline.
There were six big duckbill feed-
ing in the shallows. They were.
the kind called parasaurolophus,
with ia . crest consisting of a long
spike of Bomé sticking out .the
back of their heads, like the horn
of an oryx, and a web of skin
connecting this with the back of
their neck,

“Keep your voices down,” I
said. The duckhbill, like the other
orﬁithoppds, are wary beasts be-
cause they have no armor oOr
weapons against- the theropods.
"The duckbill feed on the margins
of lakes and swamps, and when a
gorgosaur rushes out of the trees,
_they plunge into deep water and
swim off. Then when . phobo-

. suchus, the super-crocodile, goes
for them in the water, they fice
to the land. A hectic sort of life,

‘what?

Holtzinger said: “Uh—Reggie, .

T've been thinking over what you
said about ceratopsian heads. If
I could get one of those yonder,
T'd be satisfied. It would look big

enough in my house, wouldn’t it?”

“P'm sure of it, old boy,” I said.
“Now look here. I could take you
on a detour to come out on the

shore near there, but we’ should
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" the north end of this sand spit,

-impossible. Think you could do

have to plow through half a mile -
of muck and brush, up to our .

knees in water, and they’d hear
us coming. Or we can creep up to

from which it’s four or five hun-
dred yards—a long 'shot, but not

it?”
“With my ’scope sight and a
sitting posxtton-——yes, Pl try it”
“You stay here,” 1 said to
James. “This is Augie’s héad and

I don’t want any argument over _ i

your having fired first, ? .

JAMES grunted while Holt
zinger clamped his scope to
his rifle. We crouched our way up
the spit, keeping the sand ridge
between us and the duckbills.
When we got to the end where
there was no more cover, we crept
along on hands and knees, mov-

- ing slowly. If you move slowly

directly toward or away from a
dinosaur, it probably won’t notice

you.

The duckbills continued to

few seconds rising to look round:
Holtzinger eased himself into the
sitting position, cocked his piece,
and -aimed through the ’scope.
And then—

Bang! bang! went a big r1ﬂe
back at the camp.

Holtzinger ]umpea The duck-
bill jerked up their heads and .
leaped for the deep water, splash— :
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g tike mad, Holtzmger fired
“once and missed. I tock a shot at
~ the last duckbill before it. disap-

. peared. I missed, too: the .600

1snt des1gned for long ranges.

- Holtzinger and I started back
- toward the camp, for it had struck
vus that our party might be in
theropod trouble and need re-

-~ inforcements.

" What happened was that a big
sauropod probably the one . we'd

heard tt_xe night before, had wan-
dered down past the camp under

-wa’!:er', feeding as: it went. Now
-the’ water shoaled about a hun-
‘dred-yards offshore from our spit,

‘1" halfway over to the edge of the
~ swamp on the other side, The

~sauropod had: ambled up the
slope until its. body was ‘almost

" all out of water, weaving its head
'~ from side to side ‘and looking for
., anythmg gréen to gobble. This -

“kind looks like the well-known
- brontosaurus, but a little bigger.
- Scientists. argue ‘whether it ought

“to be included in the genus cama-
. rasaurus or.a separate genus with
grub about on all fours, every - 4. 0 rven longer name.

-When I came in sight of the

*'C?“F‘Pa the sauropod was turning
. ;_oued to go back the way it had
- come, making hortid groans, It

disappeared. into deep water,” all

- but its head and ten or twenty

feet of neck, which wove about

for some time before they van-

ished into the haze. -~ ©
When we cane up to the camp,
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.James was arguing with the Raja. -
Holtzinger burst out: “You bas-
tard!
you've spoiled my shots!” Strong
language for little August,
“Don’t be a fool,” said James.
“I couldn’t let him wander into
camp and stamp everything fat.”
- “There was no danger of that,”

. objected the Raja polztely “You
~ can see thee water ig deep off-

shore. It is just that our trigger-

happee Mr. James cannot see any ..

animal without shooting.”

SAID: “If it did get close, all
you needed to do was throw a
stick of firewood at it. They're -
perfectly harmless” This wasn’t

strictly true. When the Comte de
Lautrec ran after one for a close
shot, the sauropod locked back at -

him, gave a flick of its tail, and

took off the Comte’s head as.
neatly as if he’d been axed in
the Tower.

“How was I to know'-‘” yelled
James, getting purple. “You're all
against me. What the hell are we.

_on this goddamn trip for except

to shoot things? You call your-
selves hunters, but Tm the only
one who's hit anything!”

I got pretty wrothy and said
he was just an excitable young
skite with more money than

_-brains, whom I should never have

brought aleng. S
“If that's how you feel,” ‘he sa1d

‘oive me a b_u;'ro and some food
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That’s  the second time L




.a.nd. I'll go back to the_: base,by
myself. I won't pollute your” air
with my loathsome presence!
“Pon't be a bigger ass t_h:m yo,u
can help” I snapped.  “That’s
‘quite impossible.” :
quf‘i':;t:;pl’ll go all alone!” He
grabbed his- knapsack, thrust a
couple of tins of beans and an

his rifle.

. - Beauregard Black spoke up:

opener into it, and started oﬁ with

Mz, Rivers, we cain’t let him -
“Mr. - Rivers, we caint m
go off like that by - hiisself. He i

git lost and starve or_be et by
a theropod.”

“Pll fetch him back,” said the

ia and started after thg Tun-
1:\:1;. He caught up as James ‘-"‘;\?S
disappearing into th(? cycads. We
could see them arguing an,d wallr-
-ing their hands, but couldn’t make
-out what they said. Afte'r a while,
they started back with armg
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how the Raja does it.

This shows the trouble we get
- into if we make mistakes in plan-
_ning such a do. Having once got
back into the past, we had to
make the best of our bargain, We
. always must, you see.
-I don’t want to give the im-

~only a pain-in the rump. He hadr

¢

round each other’s necks like old -
school pals. I simply don’t know .

-pression ' Courtney James was

be as cheerful as ever. He was .
~helpful with the general work of
the camp-—when he feit like it,
at any rate, He sang well and
had an endless fund of dirty
stories to keep us amused.

We stayed two mote days at -
that camp. We saw crocodile, the
small kind, and plenty of saurc- -
pod-—as many as five at once—

A
| ‘I' i.rlllll-ill‘} f
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his good points. He got over these =
rows quickly and next day would




but no‘ more duckbill. Nor any of
' those fifty-foot super-crocodiles.’

SO, ON the first of May, we
' broke camp and headed north
toward the Janpur Hills. My
sahibs were beginning to harden-
up and were getting impatient.
We'd been in the Cretaceous 2
week and no trophies. '

1 won’t go into details of the
next leg, Nothing in the way of
a trophy, save a glimpse of a.
. gorgosaur out of range and some
tracks indicating a whopping big

" jguanodont, twenty-five or thirty -
feet high. We pitched camp at
the base of the hills.

‘We'd finished off the bonehead,
so the first thing was to shoot
fresh meat. With an eye to tro-

- phies, too, of course. We got ready
‘the morning of the third.

I told James: “See here, old
boy, no more of your tricks. ‘The
Raja will tell you when to shoot.”

«Uh-huh, I get you,” he said,
meek as Moses. Never could tell
how the chap would act.

We marched off, the four of us,

" into the foothills, We were iook-
ing for bonehead, but we'd take
an ornithomime. There was also

a good chance of getting Holt-

zinger his ceratopsian. We'd seen

a couple on the way up, but mere

calves without decent horns.

It was hot and sticky and we
were soon panting and sweating
like horses. We'd hiked and scram-

26

" pled all ‘morning without
a thing except
picked up the

1 stopped the party. and sniffed.
We were in an open

by these little
nullahs ran together into a couple

 on the upper surface had been

seeing.
lizards, when I
smell of carrion.

glade cut up

dry nullahs. The

of deeper gorges that cut through
a slight depression choked with a
denser growth, cycad and screw-
pine.. When 1 listened, I heard |
the thrum of carrion flies. '
* «This way,” 1 said. “Something -
ought to be dead-—ah, here it ist”
And there it was: the remains .
of a huge ceratopsian lying in a. |
little hollow on the edge of the :
copse. Must have weighed six or

eight tons ‘alive;

It was hard -

species of Triceratops.
of the hide

to tell because most

ripped off and many bones had -
been ‘pulled loose and lay scat-
. tered about. ' o

OLTZINGER said: “Oh, hell! -

£ Why couldn’t I have gotten
to him . before he died?- That :
would have been a ‘darn fine
head” Associating with us rough

types had made little August pro-

fane, you'll observe.
"I said: “On your toes, chaps.
A theropod’s been at this carcass
and is probably nearby.”

“How  d'you

oke in ST LT T S ‘
'vﬁicé; bec:il:: ;Vis‘; folz; him a low a double closed like that, espe-
" is a sobering thou, z" y theropod cially in brush, but with a,th g
htie ught even to the  pod nearby, it would have be:rll-o:;' -

a three-hornéd .
variety, perhaps the penultimate ¢

know?" " J’ameé ;
chalienged, with the sweat Tun-

ning off his round -red face. He
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: :__ﬂigh_tiest. ’ :

- I sniffed again and thought I
-could detect the distinctive rank
. odor of theropod. But I couldn’t
. ‘_be sure because the stench of the

carcass was so strong. My sahibs

-were turning green at the sight
- and smell of the cadaver.

I told James: “It’s seldom even

.- the biggest theropod will attack

- a full-grown ceratopsian. Those

+. horns are too much for them. But

they love a dead or dying one,

" They'll hang round a dead cera-

. topsian for weeks i ‘

5 o1 , gorging and
;hen sleeping their meals off for

. days at a time, They usually take

_shade.” . : -
“What'll we do?” asked Holt-
zinger, S
. “We'll make our- first cast
through this copse, in two bairs
.gs_ust_lal.—ﬁWhate’ver you do, don't |
get }mpulsive ‘or panicky.” - I
looked at Courtney. James, but
he locked right back 'and’then
merely checked his gun, =~
. “Should I still carry this
.broken?” he wanted to know. .
-~ “No; close it, but keep t'hé'
safety on till you're r‘éady. to
shoot,” I said. It’s risky carrying
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greater risk to carry it open and ..
perhaps catch a twig in it when . .

on:? tried to close it.
7 Weill keep closer than usual,
to.be in sight of each other,” I,
said, “Start off at that angle, R;ja
Go slowly and stop to listen be-
tween steps.”
*We pushed through the edge )
of the copse, leaving the carcass
but not its stink behind us. For a
f_gw feet, we couldn’t see a thing,
It opened out as we got in undez:
the trees, which shaded out some
of- thg brush. The Sun slanted
down ' through the trees. I could

::.‘.Cover in the heat of the e - hear nothing but the hum of in-
§ - how, because they can't stand
~much direct hot sunlight. Youw’ll
: .‘ﬁ‘nd. them lying in copses like this
_or in hollows, anywhere there’s

sects and the. scuttle of lizards -
fand the squawks of toothed birds
in a treetop. I thought 1 could
be sure of the therepod smell, but
tolq myself that might be intlagi-
_natu;n. The  theropod might be
any. of several species, large or
Zmall, and the beast itself might
: :di?]r;-ywhere w1th1n a half-mile - -
“Go on,” I whispered to Holt-

zinger, for I could. héar James '

and !:he Raja pushing ahead .on
my right and see the palm-fronds
and ferns lashing about as they
disturbed them. I suppose the;sy;
were trying to move-quietly' but
to me they sounded like an e;rth- :
quake in a crockery shop. o
A little closer,” 1 called, and
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o pfeéenny they _appeéred slanting
" in toward me. ' :

E DROPPED into a' gully
filled with fefns and clam-
pered up the other side, then.
found our way blocked by a big
clufnp_of palmetto. ‘ T
“You go round that side: we'll
go round this,” 1" said, and we
started.off, stopping to listen and
smell. Qur positions were. exactly
the same as on that first day
when James killed the bonehead.
1 judge we'd gone two-thirds
of the way round our half of the
palmetto when I heard a noise .
~ ahead . on ‘our left. Holtzinger
heard it and pushed off his safety.
1 put my thumb on mine and
stepped to one side to have a
clear field. .

The clatter grew fouder. I
raised my gun to aim at about
the height a big theropod'’s heart
would be at the distance it would
appear to us-out of the greenery.

. There was a movement in the
foliage—and a six-foot-high bone-
head stepped into view, walking
solemnly across our front from
left to right, jerking its head with
each step like a giant pigeon.

I heard Holtzinger let’ out a
breath and had to keep: myself
from laughing. Holtzinger said:
“Uh_” . . - -

“Quiet,” 1 whispered- “The
theropod might still—" '

That was as far as I got when
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that damned gin of James's went’
off, bang! bang! 1 had a glimpse
of the bonehead knocked arsy-
“varsy
flying. .

" againt” I groaned.

- It ‘must have stood twenty feet.
high and been fifty feet long. I A
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. with its tail and. hindlegs

“Cyot. him!” yelled James, and
1 heard him run forward.

«My God, if he hasn’t done it
Then there was
a great swishing, not made by the
dying bonehead, and a wild yel
from James. Something heaved
up and out of the shrubbery and -
I saw the head of the biggest of .
the local- flesh-eaters, _tyrannio-
saurus trionyches himself.
" The scientists can insist that
cex is bigger than trionchyes, but-
I'll swear this tyrannosaur was
bigger than any rex ever hatched.

_could see its big bright eye and .
six-inch teeth and the big dewlap -

that hangs down from its chin to E ‘inst:
: i instant he got a clear view of the

R k

its chest.
“"The second of the nullahs that A

cut through the copse ran athwart

our path on the -far side of the §

palmetto. clump. Perhaps six feet |
deep. The tyrannosaur had been!
lying in this, 3
meal, Where its back stuck up"
above ground level, the ferns on’
the edge of the nullah masked it.:
.'James had '
_the theropod’s’ head and woke it

sleeping off its last

fired both barrels over ;E

to compound his’y.

saur’s back.
: AMES understandably stopped

when Fhis thing popped up in
front of him, He remembered his

‘Raja too far_ behind to get a clear

“. shot.

..James kept his. nerve at first.

.. He broke open his gun, took two

rounds from his belt and plugged

the barrels and the action—the
fleshy part between his thumb
and palm. It was a painful pinch
-and’ so startled James that he
_gropped his gun, That made him
go t? pieces and he bolted.

‘His timing couldn’t have been
worse, The Raja was running up

- with his gun at high’ port, ready

“fo snap it to his shoulder the

‘-tyrar'mosaur. When he saw Jamies
running -headlong toward him, it.
lr_nade him hesitate, as he -did,-n’t
‘want to shoot James. The latter
:plu.nged a_head and; - before -the
Raja could jump aside, blundered
into ":h.lm and -sent them both
sprawlgng‘ among- the ferns. The
tyrannosaur coliected what little
wits it had and crashed after to
snap -them up. : '

- -And how about Holtzinger and

up. Then James,
folly, ran forward without reload-

ing. Another twenty feet and he’

me on the other side’ of ;th
: t] e of ;the pal:
mettos? Well,- the _-_i_n_star‘xt'f James
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ave stepped - on-.-the : .tijrréi.nﬁo-'
gun was empty and he'd left the

| them into the barrels. But in his -
.*__haste.to spap ‘the gun shut, he
“caught his right- hand  between

yelled and the tyrannosaur’s ﬁea'_d--._ o

appeared, Holtzinger darted for--
ward like a rabbit, I'd brought
. my gun up for a shot at the tyran--

. nosaur’s head, it hope of getting

at l_ez‘ast‘ an eye, but before I could
find it in my sights, the head was’
out of sight behind the palmettos,
Perhaps I should have shot at’
where I t?mught it ‘was, but all
;rlgtsfaxperlence ls_-‘agains_t wi;d .
When I looked back in front |
. of me, Holtzinger had already
* . disappeared round the curve of
the palmetto clump. I'm pretty
heavily built, as you can see, but
I started after him with-a :good '
-rt}n‘n of speed, when I heard his
rifle and the click of ‘the bolt -

- between shots: bang—click-click

.——bar;ig-f—click-click, like that.
_H,ed come up on the tyranno-
saur’s quarter as the brute starfed
to _stoop for James and the'Raja
With his muzzle twenty feet from'
the fty.rqrjmosaur’s hide, he began -
pumping .375s into the beast’s
body. He got off three shots when ;
the tyrannosaur gave.a tremen-

- dous booming grunt and wheeled -
rounc'i to see what was stinging-it. 4
The jaws.came open and the head
swung round and down again. '

- Holtzinger  got off one more ~

. shot and  tried to leap to one

side. He was standing on a nar-
row. place between the palmetto- -
clump and the nullah. So he fell -

_into the nﬁllah,'The. tyrannosaur - -
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continued .its lunge and caught

- him, either as he was falling or

~ after he struck bottom. The jaws

went chemp and up came the.

. ‘head with poor Holtzinger in
Yoo ghem, screaming like a doomed
soul. o :

. CAME up just then and
aimed at the brute’s face.
Then I realized its jaws were full
- of my friend and T’d be shooting
him. As the head went up, like
the business end .of a big power
shovel, I fired a shot at the heart.
But the tyrannosaur was already
turning away and I suspect the
ball just glanced along the ribs.
The beast took a couple of
steps away when I gave it the
other barrel in the back. It stag-
gered -on its next step but kept
on. Another step and it was nearly
out of sight among the trees,
when the Raja fired twice. The
stout’ fellow had untangled him-
self from James, got up, picked
up his gun and let the tyranno-
saur have- it.

The double wallop knocked the
brute over with a tremendous
smash. It-fell into a dwarf mag-
nolia and I saw one of its hind-
legs waving in the midst of a
shower of incongruously pretty
pink-and-white petals. '

Can you imagine the leg of a

~bird of prey enlarged and thick-
ened until it's as big-round as
the leg of an elephant? -
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"once, but jumped up again and

" the theory that it might be dying
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But the tyranncsaur got up
again and blundered off without
even dropping its victim. The last
I saw of it was Holtzinger's legs "
dangling out one side of its jaws
(by now he'd stopped screaming) -
and its big tail banging against
the tree-trunks as it swung from
side to side. R

The Raja and I reloaded and:
ran after the brute for all we
were worth. I tripped and fell

e i}
didn’t notice my skinned elbow g ﬂ‘:ﬁ\g ! i ,r]{{fi"' !
till later. When we burst out of ' st AN i -\:\‘sfk\(:‘ “i'.‘ ' "M i
the copse, the tyrannosaur was : ‘ "\;\l; K
‘already at the far end of the v
glade. I took a quick shot,” but
‘probably missed, and it was out
of sight before I could fire an-
other. _ :

- We ran on, following the tracks
and spatters of blood, until we
had to stop from exhaustion.
Their movements look slow and:
ponderous, but with those tres
mendous legs, they don’t have to
step very fast to work up con-
siderable speed. ;

When we'd finished gaspihg ‘f
and mopping our foreheads, we
tried to track the tyrannosaur, on

and we should come up to it. But . §'
the spoor faded out and left us at
a loss. We circled round hoping
‘to pick it up, but no luck..

Hour later, we gave up and ¢
werit back to the glade, feeling £
very dismal. o )

w
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OURTNEY JAMES was.sit-

ting with his back against a_
tree, holding his rifie and Holt-
_zinger’s, His right hand was swol-
len and blue where he'd pinched
it, but still usable. '

His first words were: “Where
the hell have you been? You
shouldn’t have gone off and left
me; another of those things might
have. come along. Isn't it bad
enough to lose one hunter through
“your stupidity without risking an-
‘other one?” ' g

I'd been preparing a pretty
warm wigging for James, but his
attack so astonished me, I could
only bleat: “We lost—?" ]
_ “Sure,” he said. “You put us in

front of you, so if anybody gets
‘eaten, it’s us. You send a guy
up against these animals under-
gunned., You—" .
“You stinking little swine,” I
began and went on from there..
1 learned later he’d spent his
his time working out an elaborate
theory according to “which this
disaster was all our fault—Holt-
zinger’s, the Raja’s and mine.

Nothing about James’s firing out

of turn or panicking or Holt-

zinger’s saving his worthless life.

Oh, dear, no. It was the Raja’s

fault for not jumping out of his
- way, etcetera. : :

“Well, I've-led a rough life and

¢an express myself quite elo-

" quently. The Raja tried to keep

up with me, but ran out of Eng-
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"lish and was reduced to cursing

" not if you know what’s good. for 4§ " /
-4 him under guard every minute

James in Hindustani,

I could see by the purple color
on James’s face that T was get-
ting home, If I'd stopped to think;. :
I should have known better than
to revile a man with a gun. Pres-
ently James put down Holt-
zinger’s rifie and raised his own,
saying: “Nobody calls me things
like that and gets away with it
I'll just say the tyrannosaur ate

you, too.” ‘

with our guns broken open, under
our arms, so it would take a good :
part of a second to snap them
shut and bring them up to fire.
Moreover, you don't shoot a 600
holding it loesely in your hands,

you. Next thing, James was set-
ting the butt of his 500 against
his shoulder, with the barrels
pointed at my face. Looked like
a pair of blooming vehicular
tunnels. ' :

The Raja saw what was hap-
pening before I did. As the beg-:
gar brought his gun up, he stepped
forward with a tremendous kick.;
Used to play football as a young
chap, you see. He knocked the
500 up and it went off so the
bullet missed my head by an inch

Shim.
)

ike the kick of a’ h It :
him half round. : hors-e.' 1t spun

The Raja dropped his own gun
grabbed the barrels and twisted it
out of  James's hands, nearly
'.breakmg the bloke’s trigger finger.
" He meant to hit James with the'
. butt, but I rapped James across
‘the_ head with my own barrels
then bowled him over and began’
“punching the stuffing out of him.
: H'e was a g_ood-sized Iad, but
‘with my sixteen stone, he had no

The Raja and I were standing chance.

: WHEN HIS face was properly
discolored, 1 stopped. We

_.:{ "turn_‘éd him over, took a strap out
.+ -of his knapsack and tied his wrists

behind him. We agreed there was
no safety for us unless we  kept

until. we got him back to our

g -tl‘me. Once a man has tried to
: klll you, don’t give him another
g opportunity. Of course he might
{ never try again, but why risk it?

We marched James back to

‘f camp and toid the crew what we
fawere up against. James cursed
zeverybody and dared us to kill

“You'd better, you -sons of

{ bitc_hf'zs, of 'l kill you some day,” .
ihe szid, “Why don’t you? Becau's,e

you know somebody’'d give you

and the explosion jolly well near,
broke my eardrums. :
~ The butt had been punted
away from James’s shoulder when
the gun went off, so it came bac :
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jaway, don’t you? Ha-ha!” -

..'The; rest of that " safari was
1sma}1;-.We'. spent three days
gl_n-bmg the' country for that
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“Whgre is he? Where's August?”

tressing in spite of the Raja’s

.have been lying’ in. any of those
nullahs, dead or ’éonﬁalescing .
and we should never see it ﬁn: ‘
less we blundered on top of it. But
we felt it wouldn’t have been
cricket not to make a good Atry
at recovering Holtzinger’s re-
mains, if any, ‘
Aftel: we gaot back to our main
camp, it rained, When it wasn’t -
faming, we collected small rep-
tllles‘ sfnd things for our scien-
tific friends. When the transition
chamber materialized, we fell
over one another getting. into it.
The Raja and I had discussed
the question of legal Proceedings
by or against Courtney James,
.We decided there was no precex
dejnt for punishing -crimes corn-\
mitted eighty-five million years
before, which would presumably
I?e .outllawed by the statute of
h.rmtatlons.- We therefore untied
hym and pushed him into the
chamber after all the others but -
us had gone through, '
When we came out in the pres-
ent, we handed him his gun-—
empty—and his other effects. As
we expected, he walked off ‘with-
out a word, his arms full of gear,
At .that point, Holtzinger’s girl'
Claire Roche, ‘tushed up crjring:’

I WON'T go over the painful
- Scene except to say it was dis-
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tyrannﬁéaur.' No Iuék. It. might - - -




- down to the old laboratory build-

' "si'ciil at fchét soﬁ bf‘ th{ng.; B
We took our men and beasts

ing that Washington University
has fitted up as a serai for ex-
peditions to the  past. We paid
everybody off and found we were
nearly broke. The advance pay-
ments from Holtzinger and James
didn’t cover our expenses and we
should have damned little chance
of collecting the rest of our fees
from James or from Holtzinger’s'

estate.

And spéaking of Jameé, d’you ..

know what that blighter was do-
_ing all this time? He went home,

got more ammunition and came -

back to the university. He hunted
up Professor. Prochaska and asked
him: )

“Professor, I'd like you ta send
me back to the Cretaceous for a
quick trip. If you can work me
inta your schedule right now, you
can just about name your own
“price.-T'll offer five thousand to
begin with. I want to go to April
twenty-third, eighty-five million
BC” o _

. Prochaska answered: “Vot do
you vant to go back again so soon
so badly for?” : .

“T lost my wallet in the Creta-

ceous,” said-James. ‘I figure if 1
go back to the day before I ar-
" rived in that era on my last trip,

I'll watch myself when I arrived
on that trip and follow myself
till I see myself lose the wallet.”
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. “Five thousand js a lot for a
- yallet ~ B

. can't replace. Suppose you let me

“time _tvice.”

“It’s got some things in it I

worry about whether it's worth
my while.” ' oo
“Vell,” said Prochaska, think-
ing, “the party that vas supposed
to go out this morning has phoned
that they vould be late, so maybe :
I can vork you in. I have alvays
vondered vot vould happen vhen E
the same man occupied. the same

So James wrote out a check :
and Prochaska took him to the
chamber and saw him off. James’s .
idea, it seems, was to sit behind :
a bush a few yards from where
the transition chamber would ap

pear and pot the Raja and me as .
we emerged. : L

OURS later, we'd changed .

into our street-clothes and.
phoned our wives to come get us. .
We were standing on Forsythe ;
Boulevard waiting for them when ;
there was a loud crack, like an
explosion or a close-by clap’ of ;
thunder, and a flash of light not’
fifty feet from us. The shock-:
wave staggered us and broke:

windows in quite a rnumber of§

buildings: R

We ran toward the place and’
got there just as a policeman and.
‘several citizens came up. On’ the,
‘boulevard, just off the curb, la
‘a human body. At least it "ha
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_us as we emerged on the

‘been that, but it looked as if
every bone in it had been pul-
verized and every blood vessel

wearing were ' shredded, but I
recognized an H. & H. .500
double-barreled'eXpress rifle, ;I‘he )
~wood was scorched and the
metal pitted, but it was Courtney
: ngqs's gun. No doubt whatever,
2 Sklpplng the investig‘at'ionsand.
. the milling about, what had hap-
‘pened was this: Nobody had shot
fourth and that, of course, :::323*:
Pe changed. For that matter the
ngtant.James started to do ’a'n -
‘thing that would make g visibi;
“_(_:hange. in the world of eighty-
five million B.C, the space:time

.2 forces would sna i '
i3 p him f
1 to the present to Sy

“dox, PP6v§nt a para-
Now that this is better uﬁder-
E_s.t_oacll, the professor wor’t send
anybody to aperiod less than
ﬁ.‘_ze hundred years prior to the
time that some time traveler has
-already explored, because it
“_roult.i bé too easy to do some
act, like chopping down a tree or
!o_smg some durable artifact, that -
would affect the later world. Over
ong periods, he “tells me, such
hanges average out and are lost

n the stream of time.

_We had a bloody rough time. -
fter that, with the bad publicity |
nd all; though we did collect a

burst: The clothes it had been .

fault. I shouldn’t have taken him
when I knew what a spoiled, un- .
s_table sort he was, And if'I-,IoIt- |
zinger could have used a heavy
gun, he’d probably- have knocked
tI-1e tyrannosaur down, even if he
didn’t kill it, and so’ given the rest-
of us a chance to finish it,

So that’s why I won’t take you
to that period to hunt. Theré é’re
plenty of other eras, and if you

thi _ :
| r::l]iﬂ-lem over, I'm sure you'll

Good Lord, look at the time! ...

Must run, old boy; my wite'll
skin me. Good night!- Lo
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