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the strange “Borule Bacilyy»

’ regarded by many authore .
tious dandruff. .
i

“Yessir, that’s true! Ever since 1 enrolled for special

training with the International Correspondence Schools,
I’ve been ‘in a class by myself.’ Because every I, C, S.
student is really a one-man class. His classroom is in his
own home, and there aren’t any slow-pokes or dunces to
hold him back! He gets personal, individual instruction!

T ————————
L ——

“Maybe that’s why it takes only a few months for many
L. C. S. students to get specialized training that ‘pays out’
in promotion or a fatter pay envelope. As a matter of fact,
a few weeks after 1 began studying, my boss noticed the
improvement in my work — and, since then, I've been ;
given a more responsible job.

“Right now, of course, there’s a terrific shortage of trained
men in industry — and if you’re as smart as I think you

are, you’ll mark this coupon and mail it. And I don’t
mean tomorrow!”

For

b

actious Dandruif!

I"f AT HAS HELPED SO MANy

IONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS

HELPING TO TRAIN AMERICANS FOR VICTORY
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By A. B. van Voft

[ Wllmin is presented a lovely notion—that
we live on a reservation, watched over
by morons, since meeting normal members
of the Watcher's race would be fatal—

M"Mbyhhmmm
No answer, no movement, not a quiver i

‘nostrils dilated ever so slightly with cachn
ath, That was all. .
n‘ Df”‘h lifted her arm, then let it |
y d to her llp like a piece of lifel .
Mnndnod rigid and unnatural, (

delicate, abnormally blanched cheeks. Her |

ASYLUM

fully, he put his fin
Peered into jt.
sightless blye.

He Straightened, and stood ver
utter gile

then, in th

Eers to one eye, raised the lid,
It stared back at him, a clouded,

he seemed
icy calculation,
“If T revived her now,
re time to attack me, and more
strength., Jf | waited, she'd be weaker-."

Slowly, he relaxed. Some of the weariness of
the years he and thig Woman had spent together in
dark vastness of Space came to shatter hig gl.

normal logic, Bleak Sympathy touched him—angd
the decision was made,

He prepared an injection, and fed it into her arm.,
is gray eyes held a steely brightness as he put his

lips near the woman's ear; in g ringing, resonant
voice he said:

“We're near a star system,
Merla! And lifer”

The woman stirred
like a golden-haired
touched her perfectly formed cheeks, but alertness
crept into her eyes. She stared up at him with a
hardening hostility, half questioning,

“I've been chemical,” ghe said—and abruptly the
doll-like effect wag gone. Her paze tightened on
him, and some of the prettiness vanished from her
face. Her lips twisted into words :

“It's damned funny, Jeel, that you're still O, K,
If I thought—"

He was cold, watchful, “Forget it,” he said
curtly. “You're an energy waster, and you know
it. Anyway, we're going to land.”

The flamelike tenseness of her faded,
up painfully, but the
her face as she said:

“I'm interested in the rigks,
tic planet, ig jt?”

“There are no Galactics out here, But there ig
an Observer, I've been catching the secret ultra

signals for the Jast two hours”—a sardonic note en-
tered his voice—*

There'll be blood,

» momentarily, she seemed
doll come alive,

She sat
re was a thoughtful look on

This is not a Galac-

tact with Galactic planets,”

Some of the diabolic glee that
thoughts must have com
tone. The woman stared at him, and slowly her
eyes widened. She half whispered :

“You mean—"

He shrugged, “The signals ought to be register-
ing full blast now. .We'll see what degree system
this is. But you can start hoping hard right now,”

was in his
Mmunicated through his

At the
the room into darkness and g

screen on the opposite wall,

At first there was only a point of light in the

middle of a starry sky, then a planet floating
brightly in the darlk “pace, continents and oceans
plainly visible, A voice came out of the screen:
"This star system contains one inhabited planet,
the third from the Sun, called Earth by its inhabi-
tants. It was colonized by Galactics about seven
thousand years Ago in the usual manner, It is now
in the third degree of development, having attained

a limited form of “Pace travel little more than a
hundred years ago, It"

With a swift movement, the man cut off the pic-

light, then looked across at
» triumphant silence,

he said softly, and there was
an almogt incredulous note in his voice, “Only
third degree, Merla, do you realize what this
means? Thiy ig the opportunity of the ages. I'm
£oing to call the Dreegh tribe, If we can’t get
away with several tankers of blood and a whole

battery of ‘life,” we don't deserve to be immortal.
we—""

flow from the edge of the cot.
Too late he twisted agide. The frantic jerl saved

him only partially; it was their cheeks, not their
lips that met.

Blue flame flashed from him to her. The burn-
ing energy seared his cheek to instant

» bleeding
rawness. He half fel] ¢ the floor from the shock ;
and then, furious with the intenge agony, he fought
free,

“I'll break your bones!”

Her laughter, unlovely wi
fury, floated up at him fr
had flung her. She snarled :

“So you did have a secret supply of ‘life’ for
yourself. You damned double-crosser!”

His black mortification dimmed before the stark

realization that anger was useless. Tense with the
weakness that was already a weight

he whirled toward the control bo.
feverishly to make the adjustments
the ship back into normal space a

ard, and began
that would pull
nd time.

The body urge grew in him swiftly, a dark, re-
morseless need. Twice, black nausea sent him reel-
ing to the cot; but each time he fought back to
the control board. He sat there finally at the con-

trols, head drooping, conscious of the numbing
tautness that crept deeper, deeper—

Almost, he drove the ship too fast,

blazing white when at last it struck the
of the third planet.

their shape; and the terrible speeds yielded to the
fury of the reversers and to the pressure of the
that thickened with every receding mile. .

It was the woman who helped his § :
into the tiny lifeboat. He lay there, gat ol n

It turned a

e
sl ks sl -

But those hard metals “,

.
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o i ging at him. Dizzi]y
were tug 3

A wanly, “that I can__»

“‘” £ beat at him; her hang,

Her whisper 8 woman. They,

Fie & ssaa’und g
*’ .
reel, Tife’1”

ith a terrible effort. A s
i;bl:‘:'m to live that hag bro
the unt black miles and ‘the blackgr y
across the inside him. Lightly, swif]
‘purst into fames ide Merla, and strode beg;g
fell into step He saw the shapes of the n,,
‘the woman. ight under the trees of thay Street.
£ 'ﬂse'hlf-ﬁe towards them, drawing aside o,
couple cal first the woman came, then 1, man
¢t ’.“'.-' simple as if all his Strengty hag
""“;4 it ':: his muscles.
e Merla launch herself a'f the ma :
He saw abbing the woman, his heaq 1,
ik g:b.g abnormal kiss—
ied fter they had taken the |,

Park
Ught
€arg,
Y, he
€ her
N anqg

d
rd

, too
B0 the man, a hard ghuy,
. ’l counterthought, that slowly formegq

; he said: ; ;
Jeave bodies here.
Lok t'?:;Iispm" rose in objection, but he
Short harshly : “Let me handle this. Thes.
es will draw to this city news gatherer
ers or whatever their breed are called
t; and we need such a person nov
in the reservoir of facts posses.sed by
i type must be c'lues, meaningles;
. hich we can discover the secres
Bb?;a:‘,vtic Observer in this system. W,
)(ﬂn: base, discover its strength, ind de-
if necessary when the tribe cor?‘es, |
: ok on a steely note: “And noy,
’ t‘e’x lore this city, find a much fre.
't.o i under which we can bury our
m"hhnlga'uguage, replenish our own vitg
't,h‘capture that re:pc::-te;.’ e e
or I'm through with him”—his becan
o t“h will undoubtedly provide you
. c:l diversion which you apparAen:.l:i
| have been particularly c.hemxcL:
gently, as her ﬁngers grlppe.d
'fkness. a convulsive gesture»,‘ e
. ‘”?.‘hmk you, Jeel; you do understand

II.

i;.‘a door opened. Instan\tly"‘tv;
in the room faded to a II.lIr‘..:,
y i:éssing his cigarette on <)'. ,
y Qing on it, all in one _nmi.c.—
s brightened to dayh;‘h;‘:;
ize he saw what the otle

man's and the woman's, a were muﬂmmh.mladﬂlw ,
h.d-aem.hyu.byu«onthom ‘l‘humn«nunu-bhek&wkm
gleaming top of the - Their bodies were thon:"Anrybndomlmhhlnlﬂ
TEid, their eyes closed: looked as dead as  He finished : “That's all, gentlemen, No
they were, and not gt all, Leigh thought, as if they  no promise of an early capture, and
were sleeping, fact: We've wirelessed Professor U \
He Caught himself making a mental.note of that great good fortune, we caught him on his ay
fact—and fely abruptly shocked. Earth from his meteorite retreat near J
The first murders on the North American conti- He'll be landing shortly after dark, in a few
nent in twenty.seven years. And it was only an- now.”
other job. By Heaven, he Was tougher than he'q
ever believed The lights dimmed. As Leigh stood fro
€ ETew aware that the voices had stopped com- watching the bodies being wheeled o
pletely. The only sound was the hoarse breathing floated out of the gathering chorus of
of the man nearest him—and then the scrape of his 2

the incisions showed. He di
attendant, as he said softly:

“This is where t

“Yes.”

Before he could s
interjected: “Any
lice scientists? Th
old now. There ought to be something new,”

Leigh scarcely heard. The woman's body, elec-
trically warmed for embalming, felt eerily lifelike
to his touch. It was only after a long moment that

he noticed her lips were badly, almost brutally,
bruised,

His gaze flicked to the man
Same neck cuts, the same torn
questions quivered on his to

he blood was drained?”

peak again, another reporter
special comment from

the po--
€ murders are mor

» and there were the
lips. He looked up,
ngue—and remained
that the calm-voiced
The man wag saying:
ectric embalmers are
from the static elec-
¥, that resistance was

“—normally. when the el
applied, there is resistance
tricity of the body. Curious]
not present in either body.”

Somebody said

process, but the bruises o
burns, which are suggesti
There was 3 craning of necks,
ward; and Leigh allowed himself to pe pushed
aside. He stopped attentively, as the attendant
said: “Presumably, a pervert could have kissed
with such violence,”

“I thought,” Leigh called distinctly, “there were
10 more perverts since Professor Ungarn per-
suaded the government to institute his brand of
mechanical psychology in all schools, thus ending

a crowding for-

[ )

< e

“the captain of
ned-—the s
him at a million miles an hour, and

slowing down—two
“~The vampire case! That's what I'm going to
call it

That's what Leigh called it, too, as he talked

briefly into his wrigt communicator., He finished:
“I'm going to supper now, Jim."”

ship came past
it was slowing
days ago.”

“O. K., Bill” The local editor's voice came
metallically, “Anqg say, I'm supposed to commend
you.

Nine thousand papers
Service on this story,
forty-seven hundred wh
who got the second lar,

“And I think you've
day also. Husband and
ple, taking an evening’

toolk the Planetarian

as compared with about

o bought from Universal,
Best coverage,

got the right angle for to-

wife, ordinary young cou-

s walk. Some devi] hauls

you suggest
i 80 be careful, folks,
days of interplmml‘y'

it could happen to anybody
And you warn that, in thege

“As 1 said before, good stuff. That
story frying hard for tonight,
“Shoot!”

“A kid called half an
you expected him.”

“A kid?” Leigh frowned to himself, }

“Name of Patrick. High school age, about
teen. No, come to think of it, that was only

first impression, maybe twenty,
bright, confident, proud.”

“I remember now,” said Leigh, "edﬂeﬁg s
Interview for a college paper. Called me ;
afternoon. One of those damned

talkers. Before I knew it, I was gigﬂ
supper at Constantine’s.” - 5

“That's right. I was supposed
O, Kip» : G

Leigh shrugged. “I pron
Actunlly.: as he went out

‘Il keep the
Oh, by the way—»

hour ago to see you. Said




: m— y aware of the little m,,, ey >
3 incomprehensib]e g
aid no attention. Remomlenly,

_”*g Professor Unga;n is arriving from J“rn
er in three hours. How do you explain your b,
ter in of papers he must have Written, lesg thy,
“ ; .’.?: he man chattereq, « : .

an, t » )'Ouve‘;:mmy
“My third question,” Leigh ¢y;
6 1 going to explain to the
# o of the detailg of —mur,
1" The little man’s eyeg
’. first time pity came to L

softly:

d grimly, «

police yq

der?”

were glassy‘ and

eigh. He said g).
y:

‘Mg’ fellah, star¢ talking,”

g €ame swift]

less sounds

i8 hey,

ur Pre

The Y, and at firgs they wer,
A i only gradually gig .,
that’s the way it wag, boss,
and this kid Comesg and poinge
and gives me five by, ose papers
 got, and tells me what 1y, SUpposed to say
BN dnd—"
Kid!"” said Leigh; and the first shock wag al.
7 in him.
> kid about sixteen; no,
‘%ty ..+ and he gives me
“This kid,” said Leigh, “wou
college age?” . i
ﬁ';,‘hlt"' it, boss; you've got it. That’s Just whg,
was. You know him, eh? O. K., that ]
the clear, and I'll be going—"
“Wait!” Leigh called, but the little man seemeq
idenly to realize that he need only run, for p,
;5 d'nllnto amad pace; and people stared, anq that
b:ll- He vanished around a corner, ang Was
%% 7»’(‘ f;f::o:ré' frowning, reading the thin sheaf of
Y And there was nothing beyonq what th
A had already conveyed by his incoherey,
%ath simply a vague series of entries o,
Ord ix e
' of’:om a loose-leaf notebook. '
"“ down, the tale about the spaceship ang
o ts lacked depth, and seemed more .
m‘};;nnch passing second. True, there wa
nvinc word “Ungarn” inscribed in gold on tp,
B St steet but—

I'm stang.
Up to me

cks ang ¢y

more like eighteen
the paperg and-»
1d you say he wa,

eaves m,

ht with abrup

iolently that he thoug ' |
-‘PI;“:hat iamned fool college kid real
stunt like— ‘
t ;;:‘llifleinded; for the idea was as sensele
ing that had happened. .
still there was no real tension in him. I\
ing to a restaurant.

: plendid foyer that was t!
and wonderful Constantin:

t not perfectly concealed
under the well-tailored
that to impress a reporter,

registered phone?”

piece: “Ig that the A
Secretariat? |

Mr. Patrick registered a ; You know ag much as
leges, and, if there is, whether or not he has been need to know. Here's
authorized by any

a gun. The spmship
g€ paper to interview Wil. buried below this building.”
liam Leigh of the Plan

then' the answér prkiey the first shock wag over,
brisk, tremendous and fina]

Patricks in our seventeen
having supper at their v.
There are four Miss Pat
for by our staff of secreta

Why so much
is in any Way connected with 3 university paper, MY hocus-pocus 2

Do you wish any assistance in dealing with the im- He thought detiberatsie: S48 b
postor?”

Leigh hesitated; and w
was with the queer,
committing himself,

He came out of th
own thoughts,

length of body. Or pe;
It was absolutely incredible that any stranger poas,ibi,lity.unht;t_t dl
would want to see him for A reason not connected ered

urning away, » Vague puzzled
thought in hig mind at the way t

he girl had gushed, 3
when a flamelike thought struck him: “Just a min. and—quite uninviting. In the ladies’
ute, did you say Private 32 Who's paying for
this?”

The girl glowed at him: “It wae paid by phone, lars’ worth,
Forty-five hundreq dollars ™ Leigh whistled softly to himself. On the
Leigh stood very still. In a single, flashing mo- face, Constantine's appeared to supply good
ment, thig meeting that, even after what had hap-  value for the money they charged.
scarcely more

“I'm glad you're physically big,"” said a
be gotten over with, was be-  voice behind him, “gq
come a fantastic, abnormal thing,

many reporters are
and small,”

Forty-ﬁvhhundrod-—dolhrll Could it be some It was the voice that did it, subtly, differe;
damned fool rich kid sent by a college paper, but  toned than it

who had pulled this whole affair

had been over the phone in the early
Dcllbantoly different,
difference, he noted as he turned, wag in the
body, too, the difference

in the shape of a woman
from a boy, skillfully by

because he was afternoon,
Personal impression ? The
brain rejected the solution,
goists on an elephantiastic
© would order a feast like

determined to make a strong,

Coldly, alertly, hig
Humanity produced e
scale, but not one wh

man’s suit—actually, of
course, she was quite boy
His eyes narrowe

ish in build, young, finely
d on an idea: “Where's your molded.
he asked curtly, And, actually,

he would never h

A minute later, he was saying into the mouth. She h‘d, not allowed her voice to be
malgamated Universities Womanish, She echoed hig

to find out if there is a

“Yes, I wanted you to kn,
t any of your local col- 1O use wasting words,

ave suspected if

50 purposefully
thought coolly:
ow. But now, th

. I want

etarian News Service, This Leigh made no effort to take the weapon, r
did he even glance at it. Instead, cool now, t

he seated himself on the
: “There are three My, ~Silk-yielding chair of the vanity dresser in
ux;its Al sod o resent' corner, leaned heavily back against the van
arious. official resiﬁences self, raised his eyebrows, and said:
ricks similarly accounted Consider me a slo

w-witted lunk who's g
ries. None of these seven know what it’s all Al

It took six minutes, and

adult life allowed
thing. He wag
hen he finally spoke, it ¥
dark realization that he wag ‘
“No,” he said, and hung up. III1.
€ phone box, shaken by his

himself to be rushed
not going to start now.

The girl, he saw after a moment, w
There wag only one reason why build. Which was odd, h.dwid,ﬂ
he was in thig city at this time, Murder! Ang he  cause his first impressio: 2 o€
knew scarcely a soul. Therefore—

more considered result of
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i blem as tempo-
ismissed that particular pro Sl
gl;dilt::ll;sl:le and because actusall:'ﬂi nx)tp :ﬂant-
bi this girl’s si e wal
—this girl's siz e
-1 l::;ull);i’;, black lashes and dal:k_e:teys i
s t him from a proud, almost augs ey
‘hwe:a: was it; quite definitely that 1‘?
mAnd tof her blazing, powerful persox;ja ;dy. e
Pride was in the way she held her e:t t.he o
ement,
o ised easiness of every mov. 1
“m;’::‘:m grace to grace as sl)e walked bs‘lxctywat}:
oward him. Not conscious pride here, Hor
i s of superiority that affected every m e
her muscles, and came vibrantly into
s she said scathingly: :
ot because every newspaper I've read

i Iread
today C?:l:eemed to me that somebody who a
because 1

be reason
i he case would
i working on t i iy
ably ﬂthVEIYt grasping essentials. As foli] fie are
s a:ation I considered that wouI ]( .
: ' i was mis
matlfﬂl:’;l; than drab explanatl'c’)n. I see
onvi iy
: ken in all these assump.txons B
take as quite close to him now. e
'stih;:: revolver on the vanity beside his arm,
lai ron :
finished almost indifferently
“Here’s an effecth weapon. e
llets, but it has a trigger and you & P
e i the event you develop the beg g
e encome down the tunnel after me , 1«}'1'“.
co:?zil’ale but don’t blunder in on me and
as y

It doesn’t sh

b

s e s |

the murders, and
ccount of
ed your a
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ple I shall be talking to.
if I'm threatened.”

Tunnel, Leigh thoug ht stolidly, as she walked
with a free, swift stride out of the room-—tunnel
here in thig apartment called Private 3. Either he
Was crazy, or she was.

Quite suddenly, realization came th
to be offended at the way she had spoken. Ang

Stay hidden! Act only

bed to hig feet, took the
riefly as the odd, muffleq
pening rcluclanlly——-

gun, and then paused b
sound came of a door of

use his mind wag still in that
state of pure receptiveness, which, for him, re-

placed indccisivcncss. he felt only the Vaguest sur-

end of a lush green

floor at her feet,

The glcaming Square of floor that must have coy-
ered the opening, lay back neatly, pinned to posi-
i ingle, glittcringly complicated hinge,

His gaze reached be

yond that-tunncl--to the
girl; and, in that mom

ent, just before she became
aware of him, there was the barest suggestion of

uncertainty about her, And her right profile, half

turned away from him, showed pursed lips, a
strained whiteness, ag jf_

The impression he rec
ness. He had the subtle g
woman who, briefly, had |
Then she saw him; and
twisted,

She didn’t seem to sti

eived wag of indecisive-
ense of obscrving a young
0st her superb confidence,
his whole emotion pictyre

ffen in any way., Paying
» she stepped down to the

And,
made
He plunged forwargq,
and pulled up only when
ally in a Smooth, dimly
the girl had Paused, one

suddenly, that certainty of her brief fear
this whole madness rea].
down the steep stairway,
he saw that he was actu
lighted tunnel; and that
finger to her lips.

“Sssshh!” she said,
open,”

Irritation struck Leigh, a har
Now that he had committed hj
matically the leader of this fa

“The door of the ship may be

d trickle of anger,
mself, he felt auto-

“Don’t ‘ssshh me’l” he whispered sharply. “Just
give me the facts, and I'll do the rest.”

He stopped. For the first time the meaning of
all the words she had spoken penetrated. His
anger collapsed like a plane in a crash landing,

“Ship!” he said incredulously, “Are you trying
to tell me there's actually a spaceship buried here
under Constantine's "

The girl seemed not to hear; and Leigh saw that
they were at the end of a short passageway. Metal
gleamed dully just ahead. Then the girl was say-
ing:

“Here's the door,
guard. Stay hidden, r
‘Shoot,’ you shoot!"

She bent forward
flash,

Now, remember, you act as
eady to shoot. And if I yell

ing a second door
Just beyond, Again that minute, intenge blaze of

red; and that door too swung open,
It was swiftly done, too swiftly. Before Leigh
could more than grasp that the crigig was come, the

girl stepped coolly into the brilliantly lighted
room beyond the second door,

There wag shadow where Leigh stood half-para.
lyzed by the girl's action, There was deeper
shadow againgt the metal wal) toward which he
pressed himself in one instinctive move. He froze
there, cursing silently at a stupid young woman
who actually walked into a den of enemies of un-

known numbers without a genuine plan of self-pro-
tection,

The questions made twisting Paths in his ming
down, down to a thrall of blankness—that ended
only when an entirely different thought replaced
it:

At least he was out here
~0r was he?

He waited tensely. But the door remained open ;
and there wag ng apparen
Slowly, Leigh let himself
straining mind to absorb i
Pressions,

with a gun, unnoticed

relax, and allowed hisg
ts first considered im-

The portion of underground room that he could
e sh

That thought ended, too, ag the
the open door, t i

broken by a man'’s cool voige:

“I wouldn’t even try to raise that gun if I were
you. The fact that you have said nothing since

entering shows how enormously different we are
to what yoy expected.”

RS




._ .-,.. - our contempt for h; ul-\‘
wﬂ'; : o a slow, surprisingly ricy,
with enact a simple dran,, T
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OWN Weapon out ., .
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co-ordination. And Ky,
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P . igh had never 4,
A "‘,L‘ Mo,
 fn all Bis 81

: » emotions nit!—r'zow.' surely . .
v W. His if she didn’t, he must
 call now: As in! Shoot!
 nis owD. “dﬂ was cold with an awfy Aress
g ” “m.bout the man's voice, 5 . "
There ”'w' a blazing. incredible certainty Abng.

th was here; and if thi
o, savage 46

: n ceship from the stars—
w‘ i wouldn’t follow that flashing, terrip,

i e WS u.“ouched, fingering the gun she hyq
MI-' dimly conscious for the first time thas

ivel unlike any re\folver he’'d ever haq
m Mﬁ .tiﬂly. Walting_an,l the silence

528 ip control room, from the tenseq
Y at must be there just beyond his line of

3 The same curious silence that

h W the girl’s entrance short minutes be.
fore. Only this time it was the girl who brok,
: “Vﬁ“ faintly breathless but withal cool, vi.
unafraid: :
y ,m to warn, not to force issues. Ang un.
su're charged with the life energy of fifte,
I wouldn't advise you to try anything eithe,
fter all, I came here knowing what you were.”
do you think, Merla} Can we be gyr,
A aKlugg? Could she possibly be of the high,,
¥ "
4 t{‘g:zmn, his tone conc$ding her point, by,
d.rision was still there, the implacable purpo
. high, tremendous conﬁdem.;e. . ‘
e ite of that unrelenting sense of i
e :Ito'lienn:z, Leigh felt him.self to'rn from t,
it of her danger—and his. H:.-,. reporter
twisted irresistibly to the fantastic meani
hat was taking place:
fe energy of fifteen men— . »
all there; in a monstrous way it all h:._
two dead bodies he had seen drained of h
ifle‘“cmgy, the repeated r.eference to a G:
bserver, with whom the girl was connected
igh thought almost blankly : Galactic meant-
lactic; and that was so terrific thai— |
hat the woman was speaking :
7 sitively. “Pay no attenti
. You know, I'm sensitiy

act ..

5t
nen
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when it comes to women. She's lying. She's just
a little fool who walked in here expecting us to be
frightened of her. Destroy her at your pleasure.”
“I'm not given to waiting.” said the man. “So-—"

Quite automatically, Leigh leaped for the open
doorway. He had a flashing glimpse of a man and
woman, dressed in evening clothes, the man stand-
ing, the woman seated. There was awareness of
a gleaming, metallic background, the control board,
part of which he had already seen, now revealed as
a massive thing of glowing instruments; and then
all that blotted out as he snapped:

“That will do. Put up your hands.”

For a long, dazzling moment he had the impres-
sion that his entry was a complete surprise; and
that he dominated the situation. None of the three
people in the room was turned toward him. The
man, Jeel, and the girl were standing, facing each
other; the woman, Merla, sat in a deep chair, her
fine profile to him, her golden head flung back.

It was she who, still without looking at him,
sneered visibly—and spoke the words that ended
his brief conviction of triumph. She said to the
disguised girl:

“You certainly travel in low company, a stupid
human being. Tell him to go away before he's
damaged.”

The girl said: “Leigh, I'm sorry I brought you
into this. Every move you made in entering was
heard, observed and dismissed before you could
even adjust your mind to the scene.”

“Is his name Leigh?"” said the woman sharply.
“I thought I recognized him as he entered. He's
very like his photograph over his newspaper col-
umn.” Her voice grew strangely tense: “Jeel, a
newspaper reporter!”

“We don’t need him now,” the man said. “We
know who the Galactic Observer is.”

“Eh?” said Leigh; his mind fastened hard on
those amazing words. “Who? How did you find
out? What—"

“The information,” said the woman; and it
struck him suddenly that the strange quality in
her voice was eagerness, “will be of no use to you.
Regardless of what happens to the girl, you're
staying.”

She glanced swiftly at the man, as if seeking his
sanction. “Remember, Jeel, you promised.”

It was all quite senseless, so meaningless that
Leigh had no sense of personal danger. His mind
scarcely more than passed the words; his eyes con-
centrated tautly ou a reality that had, until that
moment, escaped his awareness. He said softly:

“Just now you used the phrase, ‘Regardless of
what happens to the girl” When I came in, you
said, ‘Tell him to go away before he’s damaged.'”

Leigh smiled grimly: “I need hardly say this
is a far cry from the threat of immediate death that

hung over us a few seconds ago. _

“A little while ago, I heard our pal, Ju
my little girl friend here to raise her gun.
now that she has it raised. My entrance d
an effect.” He addressed himuself to the g
ished swiftly: “Shall we shoot—or withdr

It was the man who answered: “I would
withdrawal. T could still win, but I am

heroic type who takes the risk of what might 7
be a close call.”

He added, in an aside to the woman: “Merla,
can always catch this man, Leigh, now that
know who he is.” ¥

The girl said: “You first, Mr. Leigh” And
Leigh did not stop to argue.

Metal doors clanged behind him, as he em
along the tunnel. After a moment, he was aware
of the girl running lightly beside him. Y

The strangely unreal, the unbelievably murder-
ous little drama was over, finished as fantastically
as it had begun.

1v.

Outside Constantine’s a gray light gathered
around them. A twilight side street it was, and
people hurried past them with the strange, anxious
look of the late for supper. Night was falling.

Leigh stared at his companion; in the dimness
of the deep dusk, she seemed all boy, slightly,
lithely built, striding along boldly. He laughed a
little, huskily, then more grimly:

“Just what was all that? Did we escape by the
skin of our teeth? Or did we win? What made
you think you could act like God, and give those
tough eggs twelve hours to get out of the Solar
System?” :

The girl was silent after he had spoken. She
walked just ahead of him, head bent into the
gloom. Abruptly, she turned; she said: .

“I hope you will have no nonsensical idea of tell-
ing what you've seen or heard.” ;

Leigh said: “This is the biggest story since—"

“Look”—the girl's voice was pitying—“you're
not going to print a word because in about ten
onds you'll see that no one in the world would
lieve the first paragraph.”

In the darkness, Leigh smiled tightly: “The n
chanical psychologist will verify every syllable.’

“I came prepared for that, too!” said the ora
voice. Her hand swung up, toward his face.
late, he jerked back. :

Light flared in his eyes, a dazzling,
force that exploded into his sensitive ¢
with all the agonizing power of intoler:
ness. Leigh cursed aloud, wildly, and
forward toward his tormenter. His
grazed a shoulder. He lashed out il
his left, and tantalizingly ca
a sleeve that instantly

%



ENCET cﬂo.l ow ame.
L — ;;-;—h{nky;:: :ould order those 1,
t

I want 1o kno

ASYLUM
e
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thrust, “You un- the sky-
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inge of returning alarm.
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Deep, deep inside him wag the thought: What
Y good job of erasing your ending did the Dreegh woman plan for thig strange
Be gathering night tow, _— subconscious memories. There's only one possible meeting ?

the g ' clue to her identity anq—» “ i »
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to sen selessness in

“that you will either be o
recognition,

that first horrible shoclk of
It was too much, too much fear in
too short a time. For a brief, terrible moment, he
was like a chilq, and strange, cunning, intense
thoughts of escape came:

If he could slide to the side of the bed
from where ghe was sitting,
room door—

f value to yg alive—or
at them, emMpty inside
u hat e stared up ;
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hard, ha
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e—bloodsucke; 8, Vv
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He had never had any not
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ASYLUM

Leigh felt genuinely dizzy. The room swayed ;
and he thought sickly: If he could only faint,

But he recognized dismally that that was beyond
the power of his tough body. It was sheer mental
dismay that made his nerves so shivery, And even
that faded like fog in strong sunlight, as he walked
to the recorder. For the first time in hix life, he
hated the resilience of strength that made
steady as a rock, as, after setting
sald:

“This is William Leigh. Give me all the dope
you've got on Professor Garret Ungarn,”

There was a pause, during which he thought
hopelessly: “It wasn't as if he wan giving infor.
mation not otherwise accensible, Only..."

There was a click in the machine; then a brisk
voice: “You've got it. Sign the form."

Leigh signed, and watched the signature dig-
solve into the machine, It wag then, as he wan
straightening, that the woman said;

“Shall I read it here, Jeel, or shall we talke the
machine along ?"

That was mind-wre
Leigh whirled; and
down on the bed,

The Dreegh, Jeel, wag leaning idly against the
jamb of the bathroom door, a dark, malignantly
handsome man,’ with a faint, unpleasant smile on
his lips. Behind him-~incredibly, behind him,

through the open bathroom door was, not the
gleaming bath, but another door; and beyond that
door still another door, and beyond thate

The control room of the Dreegh spaceship !

There it was, exactly as he had seen it in the
#olid ground under Constantine's, He had the
same partial view of the sumptuous cot, the im-
posing section of instrument board, the tastefully
padded floor—

In his bathroom!

The insane thought came to Leigh: “On, yes,
I keep my fpaceship in my bathroom and—" It
was the Dreegh's voice that drew his brain from
its dizzy contemplation ; the Dreegh saying:

“I think we'd better leave, I'm having difficulty
holding the ship on the alternation of space-time
planes, Bring the man and the machine and...”

Leigh didn’t hear the last word, He jerked his

mind all the way out of the—bathroom, “You're—
taking—me?”

hin volce
the machine, he

cking. Like a man ponsensed,
then, very carefully, he sat

“Why, of course.” It was the woman who spolke,

“You've been promised to me, and, besides, we'll
need your help in finding Ungarn's meteorite,”
Leigh sat very still.  The unnatural thought

came: He was glad that he had in the past proven
to himself that he was not a coward,

For here was certainty of death.

He saw after g moment that the

rain was still
beating against the glass, great,

sparkling drops

BN

that washed murkily down the bre
he saw that the night was dark,

Dark night, dark rain, dack destl
his dark, grim thoughts, With an ‘
his body, his mind, into greater atif
matically, he shifted his position, so h
weight of muscles would draw a tight L and |
the hollowness that he felt in hig atomach,

At lant he faced his allen captors again,
Lelgh was cold with acceptance of his
prepared to 'ﬂ.ht for hin lfe.

“I can't think of a single reason,” he
Ishould go with you, And if you think I'm
to help you destroy the Observer, you're er

The woman sald matter-of-factly: “There
A passing reference in your puychograph to a
Henry Leigh, who lives in a village called Relf
on the Pacific coast. We could be there in half
hour, your mother and her home destroyed

A minute after that, Or, perhaps, we could
her blood to our reserves,”

“She would be too old,” the man saild in a chill
tone. “We do not want the blood of old people,”
It wan the icy objection that brought horror 1o
Leigh. He had a brief, terrible picture of a silent,

immensely swift ship sweeping out of the Eastern
night, over the peaceful hamlet; and then un-

earthly energies would reach down in a blaze of
fury,

One second of slashing fire,
sweep on over the long, dark waters to the west,

The deadly picture faded. The woman was say-
ing, gently:

“Jeel and I have evolve
nystem of interviewing hy
order. For some reaso
merely by his presence,
an unnatural fear of me when they see me ¢ ly
in a strong light. So we have always tried to
arrange our meetings with human beings with m
sitting in semidarkness and Jeel very much in
background, It hag proved very effective,"

She stood up, a tall, lithely built, /
figure in a rather tight-fitting skirt and a d
blouse. She finished: “Buyt now, shall we g
You bring the machine, Mr. Leigh"

“I'll take it," said the Dreegh,

Leigh glanced sharply at the lean, si
of the terrible man, startled at the cura
suspicion of the desperate intention that
formed in his mind,

The Dreegh loomed over the small
where it stood on a corner desl,
work?” he asked almost mildly. A
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And actually it might already have done so again,
The cold face of the man was almost too enigmatic,

“We could,” said the woman, “use William
Leigh to persuade him,”

The words were softly spoken, but they shocked
Leigh to his bones. For they offered a distorted
hope. And that shattered his will to action, His
purpose faded into remoteness. Almost grimly,
he fought to draw that hard determination back
into his consclousness. He concentrated his gaze
on the recorder machine, but the woman was speak.-
ing again; and his mind wouldn't hold anything
except the urgent meaning of her words:

“He is too valuable a slave to destroy. We can
always take his blood and energy, but now we
must send him to Europa, there to find the
freighter pilot of the Ungarns, and actually ac.
company him to the Ungarn meteorite, If he
could investigate the interior, our attack might
conceivably be simplified, and there is just a pos-
sibility that there might be new weapons, of which
we ghould be informed. We must not underesti-
mate the science of the great Galactics,

“Naturally, before we allowed Leigh his free-
dom, we would do a little tampering with his mind,
and go blot out from hig conscious mind all that
has happened in this hotel room,

“The identification of Professor Ungarn as the
Gelactic Observer we would make plausible for
Leigh by a little rewsiting of his psychograph re-
port; and tomorrow he will waken in his bed with
a new purpose, based on some simple human im-
pulse such as love of the girl,”

The very fact that the Dreegh, Jeel, was allow-
ing her to go on, brought the first, faint color to
Leigh's cheeks, a thin flush at the enormous series
of betrayals she was so passionately expecting
of him. Nevertheless, so weak was his resistance
to the idea of continued life, that he could only
snap:

“If you think I'm going to fall in love with a
dame who's got twice my I, Q., you're—"

The woman cut him off. “Shut up, you fool!
Can'’t you see I've saved your life?”

The man was cold, ice-cold. “Yes, we shall use
him, not because he is essential, but because we
have time to search for easier victories, The first
members of the Dreegh tribe will not arrive for a
month and a half, and it will take Mr, Leigh a
month of that to get to the moon, Europa, by one
of Earth's primitive passenger liners. Fortunately,
the nearest Galactic military base is well over
three months distant—by Galactic ship speeds.

“Finally"—with a disconcerting, tigerish swift-
ness, the Dreegh whirled full upon Leigh, eyes
that were like pools of black fire measured his
own startled stare—"finally, as a notable reminder
to your subconscious of the error of trickery, and

as complete punishment for past
offenses, this!”

Despairingly, Leigh twisted away from
metal that glowed at him, His muscles tried he
ribly to carry out the purpose that had been wor
ing to a crisis inside him, He lunged for the re-
corder—but something caught his body. Some-
thing—not physical. But the very pain
mortal,

There was no visible flame of energy, only that
glow at the metal source. But his nerves writhed;
enormous forces contorted his throat muscles,
froze the scream that quivered there, hideously.

His whole being welcomed the blackness that
came mercifully to blot out the hellish pain.

VI,

On the third day, Europa began to give up gome
of the sky to the vast mass of Jupiter behind it.
The engines that so imperfectly transformed mag-
netic attraction to a half-hearted repulsion func-
tioned more and more smoothly as the infinite com-
plication of pull and counterpull yielded to dis-
tance,

The old, slow, small freighter scurried on into
the immense, enveloping night; and the days
dragged into weeks, the weeks crawled their drab
course toward the full month.

On the thirty-seventh day, the sense of slowing
up was so distinct that Leigh crept dully out of
his bunk, and croaked:

“How much farther?”

He was aware of the stolid-faced space trucker
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ASYLUM

Silence! He Studied the blanq Panels of the
doorway to the apartment, ag if by sheer, savage

€ would penetrate their golden, beayti.
fully grained opaqueness,

It was the silence that Struck him again after
a moment, the emptiness of the long, tunnellike
corridors, as it possible
here without

of course: Earth.
n, he'd better get
Patience and came
of her fancy Weapons, What he must
do was quite simple, unconnected with any non-
sense of Spying, hypnotic or otherwige,

He must fing the combination automobile-space.-
ship in which—Mp, Patrick—hag escaped him that
night after they left Constantine's, And with that
tiny ship, he must try to slip out of Ungarn’s
meteorite, sneak through the Dreegh line, and so
head back for Earth,

What a fool he had been, a mediocre human be-
ing, mixing in such fast, brai

Instantly, quite coolly, Leigh
struck him with the revolver butt, hard. This was
not time for Squeamishness,

The pilot dropped; and the rest was simple. He
deserted the body as soon as he had pulleq it out
of sight behind the corner, ang raced along the
hallway, trying doors. The first four wouldn't

oren. At the fifth, he Pulled up in a dark con-
sideration.

wouldn’t go around Perpetually locking and un-

There must be a trick catch.
There was. The fifth door yielde

pressure on a tiny, half-hidden pus
had seemed an integral part of the design of the

latch. He stepped through the entrance, then
Started back in brief, terrible shock.

The room had no ceiling,
Space. An ice-cold blast of air

He had a flashing glimpse of
in the room, machines that di
ultramodern astronomical observatory on the moon
that he had visited on opening day two days be-
fore. That one, swift look was all Leigh allowed
himself. Then he Stepped back into the hallway,
The door of the observatory closed automatically
in his face,

He stood there, chagrined. Silly fool!

d to a simple
h button, that

Above him was—
Swept at him,

gigantic machines
mly resembled the

The very

fact that cold ajr had blown at
open effect of the ceiling was

invisible glags, Good Lord, im
be wizard telescopes that '

see
T==an ugly theij) raced along his spin
have seen the Dreeghg attacking,

He shook out of his system the brief,
desire to look again,

tractions, For, by no
something wag wrong

W, the girl must

At top speed, Leigh ran to the sixth
opened into a little cubbyhole,
Passed before he rec i

An elevator!

He scrambled in, The farther he got a

from
the residential floor, the less the likelihood of
quick discovery, '

He turned to close the door, and saw that it was
shutting automatically. Tt ¢}

icked softly; the ele-

that could be very bad.

His eyes searched hastily for controls. Byt
nothing was visible,

Gun poised, he stood grim
and alert, as the elevator Stopped. The door slid
open,

Leigh stareqd. There
opened—onto blackness,

Not the blackness of Space with its stars. Or

a dark room, half revealed by the light from the
elevator, But—blackness!

Impenetrable.

Leigh put a tentative h
ing to feel a solid object.
the black area, it vanished. He jerked it back, and
stared at it, dismayed. It shone with a light of its
own, all the bones plainly visible.

Swiftly, the light faded, the skin became o
but his whole arm pulsed

Was no room. The door

and forward, half expect-
But as hig hand entered

Paque,
with a pattern of pain,
The stark, terrible thought came that this could
be a death chamber. After all, the elevator had
deliberately brought him here: it might not have

been automatic. Outside forces could have di-

rected it. True, he hai stepped in of his own free
will, but—

Fool, fool!
He laughed bitter)
it happened.

There was a 8ash out of the blackness. Some-
thing that sparkled vividly, something material

that blazed a brilliant path to his forehead—and
drew itself inside his head. Ang then—

He was no longer in the elevator. Qn either
side of him stretched a long corridoer. The
Hanardy was Just reaching for some tiny Nghts
beside the door of Patricia Ungarn’s 2

The man’s fingers touched one of the lights, It
dimmed. Softly, the door opened. A young woman

Y, braced himself—and then
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way,” she said quietly. “For a moment I was wish-
ing you would have the nerve to try it. But, after
all, that would be the weak way for me.”

Her eyes glowed with a fierce pride. “After all,
I've killed before through necessity, and hated it.
You can see yourself that, because of what the
Dreeghs have done to you, it is necessary. So—"

Her voice took on a whiplash quality. “So back
to my rooms. I have a space lock there to get rid
of your body. Get going!”

It was the emptiness, the silence except for the
faint click of their shoes that caught at Leigh's
nerves, as he walked hopelessly back to the apart-
ment. This meteorite hurtling darkly through the
remote wastes of the Solar System, pursued and
attacked by deadly ships from the fixed stars, and
himself inside it, under sentence of death, the
executioner to be a girl—

And that was the devastating part. He couldn’t
begin to argue with this damnable young woman,
for every word would sound like pleading. The
very thought of mentally getting down on his
knees to any woman was paralyzing.

The singing .of the birds, as he entered the
apartment, perked him violently out of his black
passion. Abruptly marveling, he walked to the
stately French windows, and stared at the glori-
ous summery garden.

At least two acres of green wonder spread before
him, a blaze of flowers, trees where gorgeously
colored birds fluttered and trilled, a wide, deep
pool of green, green water, and over all, the glory
of brilliant sunshine.

It was the sunshine that held Leigh finally; and
he stood almost breathless for a long minute before
it seemed that he had the solution.
hushed voice, without turning:

“The roof—is an arrangement—of" magnifying
glass. It makes the Sun as big as on Earth. Is
that the—"

“You'd better turn around,” came the hostile,
vibrant voice from behind him. “I don’t shoot

people in the back. And I want to get this over
with.”

He said in a

It was the moralistic smugness of her words that
shook every muscle in Leigh’s body. He whirled,
and raged:

“You damned little Klugg. You can’t shoot me
in the back, eh? Oh, no! And you couldn’t pos-
sibly shoot me while I was attacking you because
that would be the weak way. It’s all got to be
made right with your conscience.”

He stopped so short that, if he had been running
instead of talking, he would have stumbled.
Figuratively, almost literally, he saw Patricia Un-
garn for the first time since his arrival. His mind

had been so concentrated, so absorbed by deadly
things that—

—For the first time as a woman.

Leigh drew a long breath. Dressed
she had been darkly handsome in an
youthful fashion. Now she wore a simple,
white sports dress. It was scarcely more
tunic, and came well above her knees,

Her hair shone with a brilliant brownness, |
cascaded down to her shoulders. Her bare af

and legs gleamed a deep, healthy tan. Sandals
pure white graced her feet. Her face— :

The impression of extraordinary beauty yielded
to the amazing fact that her perfect cheeks were
flushing vividly. The girl snapped:

“Don’t you dare use that word to me.” ;

She must have been utterly beside herself. Her
fury was such an enormous fact that Leigh
gasped; and he couldn’t have stopped himself from
saying what he did, if the salvation of his soul
had depended on it.

“Klugg!” he said, “Klugg, Klugg, Klugg! So
you realize now that the Dreeghs had you down
pat, that all your mighty pretensions was simply
your Klugg mind demanding pretentious com-
pensation for a dreary, lonely life. You had to
think you were somebody, and yet all the time
you must have known they’d only ship the tenth-
raters to these remote posts. Klugg, not even
Lennel; the Dreegh woman wouldn't even grant
you Lennel status, whatever that is. And she’'d
know. Because if you're I. Q. 243, the Dreeghs
were 400. You've realized that, too, haven’t you?”

“Shut up! Or I'll kill you by inches!” said
Patricia Ungarn; and Leigh was amazed to see
that she was as white as a sheet. The astounded
realization came that he had struck, not only the
emotional Achilles heel of this strange and terri-
ble young woman, but the very vital roots of her
mental existence.

“So,” he said deliberately, “the high morality
is growing dim. Now you can torture me to death
without a qualm. And to think that I came here
to ask you to marry me because I thought a Klugg
and a human being might get along.”

“You what?” said the girl. Then she sneered.
“So that was the form of their hypnotism. They
would use some simple impulse for a simple human
mind.

“But now I think we’ve had just about enough.
I know just the type of thoughts that come to a
male human in love; and even the realization that
you're not responsible makes the very idea none
the less bearable. I feel sickened, utterly insulted.
Know, please, that my future husband is arriving
with the reinforcements three weeks from now.
He will be trained to take over father’s work—"

“Another Klugg!” said Leigh, and the girl
turned shades whiter.

Leigh stood utterly thunderstruck. In all his
life, he had never gotten anybody going the way
he had this young girl. The intellectual mask
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Watching. An excellent ex low-grade
Madly, then, he realized what it was, Another in isolation. S

mind. Leigh shrank from the thought as from the That w
as t '
purest destroying fire. He tensed his brain. For s

.hmo:en: the frenz: of his horror was so great ;’i:?lg;t:i?.;:m‘:: g::,‘:g:_.“
that his face twisted with the anguish 5 ;
forts. And everything blurred. . e ‘:‘.‘:::.dd TR M
Exhausted finally, he simply stood there, And There followed crystal-clear awareness of
th:}thmg;’mind was still inside his head. girl's psychology, objective admiration for
u;":m":h ‘dd‘ : system of isolated upbringing that made Kl
. ’.’“PP""d_ to him? girls such fine breeders; and then—
Shakily, Leigh put his hands up to his forehead; Purpose!
then he felt his Whole head; there was a vague Instantly carried out. Leigh took three swift
idea in him tha.t if he pressed— steps toward the girl. He was aware of her »
He jerked his hands down with an unspoken ing at the gun in her pocket, and there was the
curse. Damnation on damnation, he was even re- gheerest startled amazement on her face. Then he
peating the actions of this scene. He grew aware had her.
of“the gir! staring at him. He heard her say: Her muscles writhed like steel springs. But they
What is the matter with you?” were hopeless against his superstrength, his super-
It was the sound of the words, exactly the same speed. He tied her with some wire he had noticed
words, that did it. He smiled wryly. His mind in a half-opened clothes closet,
drew back from the abyss, where it had teetered. Then he stepped back, and to Leigh came the
He was sane again. shocked personal thought of the incredible thing
Gloomy recognition came then that his brain that had happened, comprehension that all this,
was still a long way down; sane yes, but dispirited. which seemed so normal, was actually so devastat-
It was only too obvious that the girl had no mem- ingly superhuman, so swift that—seconds only had
ory of the previous scene, or she wouldn't be par- passed since he came into the room.
rotting. She'd— Private thought ended. He grew aware of the
That thought stopped, too. Because a strange mind, contemplating what it had done, and what
thing was happening. The mind inside him

it must do before the meteorite would be com-
stirred, and looked through his—Leigh’s—eyes. pletely under control.
Looked intently.

Vampire victory was near.
Intently.

There was a phase of walking along empty
corridors, down several flights of stairs. The
vague, dull thought came to Leigh, his own per-
sonal thought, that the Dreegh seemed to know
completely the interior of the meteorite.

Somehow, during the periods of—transition, of
time manipulation, the creature-mind must have
used his, Leigh’s, body to explore the vast tomb
of a place thoroughly. And now, with utter sim-
plicity of purpose—he was heading for the ma-
chine shops on the fourth level, where Professor
Ungarn and Hanardy labored to put up another
energy defense screen.

He found Hanardy alone, working at a lathe
that throbbed—and the sound made it easy to
sneak up—

The room and the girl in it changed, not physi-
cally, but subjectively, in what he saw, in the—
details.

Details burned at him; furniture and design that
a moment before had seemed a flowing, artistic
whole, abruptly showed flaws, hideous errors in
taste and arrangement and structure.

His gaze flashed out to the garden, and in in-
stants tore it to mental shreds. Never in all his
“existence had he seen or felt criticism on such a
high, devastating scale. Only—

Only it wasn’t criticism. Actually. The mind
was indifferent. It saw things. Automatically, it
saw some of the possibilities; and by comparison
the reality suffered.

It was not a matter of anything being hopelessly
bad. The wrongness was frequently a subtle
thing. Birds not suited, for a dozen reasons, to
their environment. Shrubs that added infinitesi-
mal discord not harmony to the superb garden.

The mind flashed back from the garden; and
this time, for the first time, studied the girl.

On all Earth, no woman had ever been so pierc-
ingly examined. The structure of her body and
her face, to Leigh so finely, proudly shaped, so
gloriously patrician—found low grade now.

The professor was in a vast room, where great
engines hummed a strange, deep tune of titanic
power. He was a tall man, and his back was
turned to the door, as Leigh entered.

But he was immeasurably quicker than Hanardy,
quicker even than the girl. He sensed danger.
He whirled with a catlike agility. Literally. And
succumbed instantly to muscles that could have
torn him limb from limb. It was during the bind-
ing of the man’s hands that Leigh had time for an
impression.
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A chill grew on Leigh, a special, extra chill,
adding to the ice that was already there inside
him; and the unholy thought came that this was
a dead woman—artificially kept alive by the blood
and life of dead men and women.

She smiled, but the bleakness remained in those
cold, fish eyes. No smile, no warmth could ever
bring light to that chill] beautiful countenance.
But she smiled the form of a smile, and she said:

“We Dreeghs live a hard, lonely life. So lonely
that sometimes I cannot help thinking our strug-
gle to remain alive is a blind, mad thing. We're
what we are through no fault of our own. It
happened during an interstellar flight that took
place a million years ago—"

She stopped, almost hopelessly. “It seems
longer. It must be longer. I've really lost track.”

She went on, suddenly grim, as if the memory,
the very telling, brought a return of horror: “We

were among several thousand holidayers who were
caught in the gravitational pull of a sun, after-
ward called the Dreegh sun.

“Its rays, immensely dangerous to human life,
infected us all. It was discovered that only con-
tinuous bloed tranfusions, and the life force of
other human beings could save us. For a while we
received donations; then the government decided
to have us destroyed as hopeless incurables.

“We were all young, terribly young and in love
with life; some hundreds of us had been expecting
the sentence, and we still had friends in the be-

ginning. We escaped, and we've been fighting
ever since to stay alive.”

And still he could feel no sympathy. It was
odd, for all the thoughts she ur-doubtedly wanted
him to have, came. Picture of a bleak, endless
existence in spaceships, staring out into the per-
petual night; all life circumscribed by the tireless,
abnormal needs of bodies gone mad from ravenous
disease.

It was all there, all the emotional pictures. But
no emotions came. She was too cold; the years
and that devil’s hunt had stamped her soul and
her eyes and her face.

And besides, her body seemed tenser now, lean-
ing toward him, bending forward closer, closer,
till he could hear her slow, measured breathing.
Even her eyes suddenly held the vaguest inner
light—her whole being quivered with the chill
tensity of her purpose; when she spoke, she almost
breathed the words:

“I want you to kiss me, and don’t be afraid. I
shall keep you alive for days, but I must have re-
sponse, not passivity. You're a bachelor, at least
thirty. You won’t have any more morals about

the matter than I. But you must let your whole
body yield.” Y

He didn’t believe it. Her face hovered six inches

pressed eagerness in her that |
death. : e

Her lips were pursed, as if to s
quivered with a strange, tense, n
utterly unnatural, almost obscene,
dilated at every breath—and no normal
had kissed as often as she must have in

“years could feel like that, if that was all

pected to get,
“Quick!” she said breathlessly. “Yield,
Leigh scarcely heard; for that other mi
had been lingering in his brain, surged fo
in its incredible way. He heard himself say:
“I'll trust your promise because I can't ri

such an appeal. You can kiss your head off.
guess I can stand it—"

There was a blue flash, an agonizing b

sensation that spread in a flash to every nerve
his body.

The anguish became a series of tiny pains, like
small needles piercing a thousand bits of his flesh.
Tingling, writhing a little, amazed that he was
still alive, Leigh opened his eyes,

He felt a wave of purely personal surprise. ¥

The woman lay slumped, lips half twisted off of
his, body collapsed hard across his chest. And the
mind, that blazing mind was there, watching—as
the tall figure of the Dreegh man sauntered into
the room, stiffened, and then darted forward.

He jerked her limp form into his arms. There
was the same kind of blue flash as their lips met,
from the man to the woman. She stirred finally,
moaning. He shook her brutally.

“You wratched fool!” he raged. “How did you
let a thing like that happen? You would have
been dead in another minute, if I hadn’t come
along.”

“I—don’t—know.” Her voice was thin and old.
She sank down to the floor at his feet, and slumped
there like a tired old woman. Her blond hair strag-
gled, and looked curiously faded. “I don't know,
Jeel. I tried to get his life force, and he got mine
instead. He—"

She stopped. Her blue eyes widened. She stag:
gered to her feet. “Jeel, he must be a spy. No
human being could do a thing like that to me.

“Jeel”"—there was sudden terror in her voice—
“Jeel, get out of this room. Don't you realize?
He's got my energy in him. He’s lying there now,
and whatever has control of him has my energy to
work with—"

“All right, all right” He patted her fingers.
“I assure you he'’s only a human being. And he'
got your energy. You made a mistake, and the
flow went the wrong way. But it would take much
more than that for anyone to use a human w
successfully against us. Se—"

“You don’t understand!”
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“Go to hell!” said William Leigh, loudly. “I'm
William Leigh, I. Q. one hundred and twelve, sat-
isfied to be just what I am, I don't give a damn
whether you built me up from the component ele-
ments of your brain, or whether I was born nor-
mally. ‘I can just see what you're trying to do
with that hypnotic suggestion stuff, but it isn't
working. I'm here, I'm myself, and I stay myself,
Go find yourself another body, if you're so smart.”

Silence settled where his voice had been; and
the emptiness, the utter lack of sound brought a
sharp twinge of fear greater than that which he
had had before he spoke.

He was so intent on that inner struggle that he
was not aware of outer movement until—

With a start he grew aware that he was staring
out of a port window. Night spread there, the
living night of space.

A trick, he thought in an agony of fear; a trick
somehow designed to add to the corroding power
of hypnotism.

A trick! He tried to jerk back—and, terrify-
ingly, couldn’t. His body wouldn’t move. In-
stantly, then, he tried to speak, to crash through

that enveloping blanket of unholy silence. But no
sound came.

Not a muscle, not a finger stirred; not a single
nerve so much as trembled.

He was alone.

Cut off in his little corner of brain.
Lost.

Yes, lost, came a strangely pitying sibilation
of thought, lost to a cheap, sordid existence, lost
to a life whose end is visible from the hour of
birth, lost to a civilization that has already had to

etition of ideas, by sh
feat, to lay the foundations
was the oldest trick of simple hy
ple people. And he couldn’t let it v
You have, urged the mind inexor

‘the fact that you were playing a

you have recognized our oneness, and
up the role. The proof of this
your part is that you have yielded control
—body.

—Our body, our body, OUR body— :

The words re-echoed like some Garga
sound through his brain, then merged swiftl;
that calm, other-mind pulsation: ;

—concentration. All intellect derives from
capacity to concentrate; and, progressive!
body itself shows life, reflects and focuses
gathering, vaulting power. :

—One more step remains: You must see—

Amazingly, then, he was staring into a mirr:
Wherte it had come from, he had no memory. It
was there in front of him, where, an instant be-
fore, had been a black porthole—and there was
an image in the mirror, shapeless at first to his .
blurred vision.

Deliberately—he felt the enormous deliberate-
ness—the vision was cleared for him.
and then he didn’t. ;

His brain wouldn't look. It twisted in a mad
desperation, like a body buried alive, and briefly,
horrendously conscious of its fate. Insanely, it
fought away from the blazing thing in the mirror.
So awful was the effort, so titanic the fear, that
it began to gibber mentally, its consciousness to
whirl dizzily, like a wheel spinning faster, faster—

The wheel shattered into ten thousand aching
fragments. Darkness came, blacker than Galactic
night. And there was—

Oneness!

He saw—

THE END.

THE ANALYTICAL LABORATORY

The argument for place this month was, again, a
hotly contested one, as the point-scores show.
High point-scores mean a scattered vote; every
story on the list got at least one vote for first
place, and nearly every story on the list got a

vote of “Get the hook!" from somebody. The
analysis shows:

Place Story Author

A.E. van Vogt
Lester del Rey 2380

Recruiting Station
Wings of Night
Goldfish Bowl

Day After Tomorrow
Runaround
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sters dancing under the English stars and pressing
hands in the orchard's shadow were the fortunate
chowen ones who would build at last the brave new
world that had been their fathers' dream.
Stephen Darville d in the shadows of a great
clump of rhododendrons at the terrace edge watch-
ing the swirl of color on the lawn, his eyes search-
ing the laughing crowd for a sight of Jean. His
. eyes found her and followed her across the lawn.
When she came near he called her name.
She hurried to him and took his hands in a
friendly tug.
“One dance together, Steve, before you (o out
to the workshop.”
He shook his head.
“Just one,” she pleaded.
He pressed her hands, watching the way the stiff

sea breeze ruffled the gay silk kerchief at her
throat.

“There’s no time.
now."”

Your father's waiting for me

“Confound father, confound you and confound
science.”

She laughed, but there had been a note of real
annoyance in her voice.

Darville looked at the soft curve of her throat
and the ligh-lighted sheen of her clase-cropped
brown hair and beyond the moving figures on the
lawn. He suddenly wanted it all; the music and
the laughter and the gaiety and the feel of her in
his arms. But he wanted the other, too; the thing
that awaited him out there in John Ploving's work-
shop. The feel of metal cold in his hands, metal
that his own hands had helped to shape, and the
crazy swaying of the thin needles on the control
board before him. The age-old call of the twin,
conflicting fires in the blood of youth—Duty and
Romance.

She, too, was looking out toward the dancing
couples. He took her impulsively in his arms and
for a moment she clung to him.

“You can come back to me later on this evening
when you and father are through,” she whispered.

He wanted to crush her to him, wanted to whis-
per “If I do come back, if there is a ‘later on this
evening’ for me.” But he only pressed her fingers
lightly.

“Save me a dance,” he said, and hurried away
down the narrow path to Professor Ploving’s shop.

The things that Professor Ploving and his young
assistant did there in the shop were known only
to themselves; even those in the immediate fam-

ily had long ago learned to ask no questions and,

above all, never to “snoop.” Ploving was no more

immune than others to longings for fame, but years
of observing with his keen, analytical mind the
affairs of men both in and out of laboratories, had
taught him caution. A professor of the august

University of London, even a professor of inde-
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hardly dare lay himself open to
Had he been seeking to release a
could have spoken glibly and m
cular radiations and electrodes and at
ing and even the news-reporters would have
aged to splash him upon the Sunday
as a brainy and adventurous fellow and a
know. But let him once point to his m
cussed mathematical equations on his theory o
time-curve and suggest that he intended to u
his theory in a most practical way and the
he knew, would shout “time machine" and “crac
pot.” For time machines, in 1931, were things
be left to H. G. Wells and to the rising
talented and imaginative English and !
fantasy writers. It was no doings for a man
action and, above all, for a man of science. ¢
Steve Darville closed the workshop door behind

him, muting the tom-tom rhythms of the music
from the terrace lawn. i

The Ploving Tube stood with its small deor, not
unlike the door of a Channel transport plane,
swinging open. The professor was beside it, wip- i
ing his glasses on a linen kerchief, trying to hide
the nervousness that made the knotty blue veins
of his hands jerk spasmodically. He had thrown
open the small window at the south wall and
through it Steve caught a glimpse of the rooftops
of the newly-built Ploving Laboratories which lay
just under the hill, almost beside the Channel,
The laboratories that were to mean so much—or
nothing.

Intricate calculations, founded upon his own
theories of the “time-curve,” had been utilized by
Professor Ploving in creation of the Ploving Tube,
a cylinder most undramatic in appearance. But
the heart of the tube was the tiny Ploving Buttom,
a small incased mechanism no more than an inch
in thickness and a couple of inches in diameter. If
the tube were to be a success, it must depend upon
that one tiny button.

The button in the present tube was the result of
nearly ten years of intensive labor. If it failed,
another five to ten years would be needed to dupli-
cate the experiment. According to his figures,
Ploving felt the button capable of sending the tube
no more than ten years into the future and return.

The professor’s plan, based upon that single as-
sumption, was unique,.

Already the first wing of the new Ploving L*.- !
ratories was complete. There, in the building that
would absorb nearly his entire fortune, the care-
fully assembled corps of young expem
would work night and day to perfect the :
Button, although they could only guess at its ulti-
mate purpose. Within ten years, if things went
well, Ploving felt that a button should have been
developed capable of opening the entire “time-
curve to the adventurous o:plondol of manki
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light from a single crack at the foot of the cellar
 stairs. Light meant human who could tel]
him the things he dreaded to hear yet must know.
Running down the steps he tried the door and,
finding it locked, beat upon it with hig fists,

Within the smoke-filled roo,
uniform, sat about a table,
to stare at the newcomer.
the lanky major with the
across a cheek, that held Ste
The major's lips were open
his eyes dilated Strangely.

Darville watched the man shake his head to clear
away the sudden paralysis; saw his eyes soften,

“Sorry,” the major said, riging. “Terribly sorry.
But fact is, you look remarkably like a chap I
soldiered with in Flanders. Died the last night of
Dunkirk. Blown to bits. Shame, too. A brilliant
fellow. Scientist of promise, I believe, before the
war. You're a good ten years or so younger of
course, but the resemblance is uncanny.,”

The lanky major hesitated awkwardly.

“I say, you couldn’t be— But no, I remember
he was an only child.”

The tension had broken.
captain’s uniform turned to hj

“You don’t mean Da
ville?” ;

The major nodded.

“Funny,” the captain said. “I never met Dar-
ville, you know. But last fortnight I bumped into
his wife. Ploving her name was, Plucky. Air
warden in the Dover area. Caught hell there.
Lost an arm eight months ago, but do you know,

she wouldn’t quit. Not her. Back on duty and one
of the best they've got.” 3
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His hands shook as he reset the dial rea
and pulled the control. He saw the need!
and dance. He wag hardly aware of it w
;:nned swaying. Numbly he reached for
atch, 3

Inside the workshop was the bright g
bulbs. A stiff breeze blew in at the open
Instinctively, Darville glanced at his wrist v ate
He had been away, in that future that was not
future, for less than three-quarters of an hour,

Professor Ploving’s eyes met his, read the
tration there. The older man said no:
put a hand out to the smooth surface of the tu
and buried his face in his arm,

Darville slipped quietly out of the wotk!hoplﬂé
up the familiar Path, moonlight-flooded between
the orchard trees. At the orchard’s edge he
halted; stood listening to the gay abandon of the
music and the voices, searching that blob of light
and color for Jean. She Wwas standing at the edge
of the lawn, a little apart from the others.

Stephen Darville went to her quickly, smothered
her cry of pleased surprise with a quick kiss and
led her to the jerry-built dance floor. Together
they caught the tom-tom rhythm, moved into the
circling stream of the dancers.

“Steve,” she said, her voice eager, “do you have
to go back tonight?”

“Not tonight or ever,” he said.

“Steve!”

“From now on, young one, I have time only for
you."”

“Steve,” she cried. Her arm pressed him, her
hand squeezed his. “We'll be the happiest people ;
in the world, Steve, The happiest, gayest, most in
love two people in the world. And we'll go on
being that, Steve—forever.”

Two trumpets were taking a hot chorus, un-

muted, their notes sharp and high and quivering.
“Forever,” he said.

THE END.
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¢ ; ire is falling, but its culture shal
o Hari Seldon was old and tired. His 'Zi’? m.ﬁ:p:r:vision hafbeen made for a new
roared out though it was, :’.1 :he amplifying 8> "o er culture to develop therefrom. The
M was ::e a;:d' uir:d ﬂ:t e that two Scientific Refuges we planned ha\;e been
did not realize that Hari Seldon would be dead established: one at each end Tolfz i iaxy, at
before the next spring. And they listened i;xtr:- ;Ii‘onermm.;dns‘la: d;t ::‘r:g 'ifod:;g 3 :Yn:ft;gl:‘;:;

i e

~ spectful silence to the last official words © e dhaws e e,

- Galaxy's greatest mind. : 3
4 Al : ice sail “For us is left only one last item, and that fifty
_ “This is the last meeting,” that tired voice d, : o has it B worked

“of th:goz;?“gef d:::’o :l::ds;:g:t:: ;::::dt:xnez out in detail, will be the instigation of revolts in
s. He was alone on the platform, alone in the the key sectors of Anacreon and Loris. It will
chair to which a stroke had confined him set that final machinery in motion to work itself
o years before, and on his lap was the last vol- out in the millennium that follows.”

T he fifty-second—of the minutes of previ- Hari Seldon’s tired head dropped. “Gentlemen,
meetings. It was opened to the last page. the last meeting of our group is hereby adjourned.
He continued: “The group I called together We began in secret; we have worked throughout
sresented the best the Galactic Empire could in secret; and now end in secret—to wait for our
of its philosophers, its psychologists, its his- reward a thousand years hence with the estab-
ns, and its physical scientists. And in the lishment of the Second Galactic Empire.”
twenty years since, we have considered the great- The last volume of minutes closed, and Hari
est problem ever to confront any group of fifty ~Seldon’s thin hand fell away from it.

-perhaps the greatest ever to confront any “I am finished!” he whispered.

er of men.

“We have not always agreed on methods or on Lewis Pirenne was busily engaged at his desk
r ure. We have spent months and, doubtless, in the one well-lit corner of the room. Work had
years on futile debates over relatively minor is- to be co-ordinated. Effort had to be organized.
 On more than one occasion, sizable sections Threads had to be woven into a pattern.

r group threatened to break away altogether. Fifty years now; fifty years to establish them-
nd yet”—his old face lit in a gentle smile— selves and set up Encyclopedia Foundation Num-
ed the problem. Many of the original ber One into a smoothly working unit. Fifty
and were replaced by others. years to gather the raw material. Fifty years to
down; pro- prepare.

L It had been done. Five more years would scc
one mem- the publication of the first volume of the mos:
m ‘of monumental work the Galaxy had ever conceived

e, And then at ten-year intervals—regularly—Iii.
clockwork—volume after volume after voluni
‘with them there would be supplements; «)
les on events of current interest, until-

Pirenne stirred uneasily, as the muted buzzer
upon his desk muttered peevishly. He had almost
forgotten the appointment. He shoved the door
release and out of an abstracted corner of one eye
saw the door open and the broad figure of Salvor
Hardin enter. Pirenne did not look up.

Hardin smiled to himself. He was in a hurry,
but he knew better than to take offense at Pi-
renne’s cavalier treatment of anything or anyone
that disturbed him at his work. He buried him-
self in the chair on the other side of the desk and
waited.

Pirenne's stylus made the faintest scraping
sound as it raced across paper. Otherwise, neither
motion nor sound. And then Hardin withdrew a
two-credit coin from his vest pocket. He flipped
it and its stainless-steel surface caught glitters of
light as it tumbled through the air. He caught it
and flipped it again, watching the flashing reflec-
tions lazily. Stainless steel made good medium
of exchange on a planet where all metal had to

be imported.

Pirenne looked up and blinked. “Stop that!"
he said querulously.

“Eh?”

“That infernal coin tossing. Stop it.”

“Oh.” Hardin pocketed the metal disk. “Tell
me when you're ready, will you? I promised to
be back at the City Council meeting before the
new aqueduct project is put to a vote.”

Pirenne sighed and shoved himself away from
the desk. “I'm ready. But I hope you aren’t
going to bother me with city affairs. Take care
of that yourself, please. The Encyclopedia takes
up all my time.”

“Have you heard the news?" questioned Hardin,
phlegmatically.

“What news?”

“The news that the Terminus City ultrawave
set received two hours ago. The Royal Governor
of the Prefect of Anacreon has assumed the title
of king."

“Well? What of it?”

“It means,” responded Hardin, “that we're cut
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He said to Hardin, *
world?”

a soldier and 5

‘And this city is al your

heard above the
your eminence,
but few mem-

Hence, our enthusiasm,”
It is certain that “higher nobility”
ognize irony when he hearq jt.
He said thoughtfnlly . “Founded fifty years
ago. Hm-m-m! Yoy have a great deal of unex-

ploited lang here, mayor. You haye never consid-
ered dividing it into estates?”

“There is no necessit

did not rec-

Y as yet. We're extremely
centralized; we have to be, because of the Ency-
clopedia. Some day, perhaps, when oyr pPopula-

tion has grown—
“A strange world !

You have no peasantry?*
Hardin reflecteq th

at it didn't require a great
deal of acumen to tell that hig eminence was in-
dulging in a bit of f

airly clumsy pumping. He
replied casually, “No—nor nobility.”
Haut Rodric’s

eyebrows lifted.
leader—the man I am to meet?”
“You mean Dr. Pirenne? Ves!
man of the Board of Trustees—an
resentative of the Emperor.”
“Doctor? No other title? A scholar? And he
rates above the civil authority ?”
“Why, certainly,” replied Hardin,
“We're all scholars more or less,
not so much a world as a scienti
under the direct control of the
There was a faint emphasis up
that seemed to disconcert the sub-prefect.
remained thoughtfully silent during the rest of
the slow way to Cyclopedia Square,

“And your

He is the Chair-
d a personal rep-

amiably,

After all, we're
fic foundation—
Emperor.”

on the last phrage
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With polite and va-
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Pirenne's lecture during the
the Encyclopedia Building,
cant smile, he had listened
patter as they passed through

of reference films

and the numerous
rooms, e

ting departments, publishing depart-
qrents, and filming departments’ that he made his
first comprehensive statement,

1 very interesting,” he said, “but it

Seems a strange occupation for grown men, What

good is it?”

It was a remark, Hardin noted, for which Pj-
renne found ne answer, though the expression of
his face was most eloquent,

The dinner that evening was much the mirror
image of the events of that afternoon, for Haut
Rodric monopolized the conversation by describ-
ing—in minute technical detail and with incredi-
ble zest—his own exploits as battalion head dur-
ing the recent war between Anacreon and the
neighboring newly proclaimed Kingdom of
Smyrno.,

The details of the sub-prefect's account were
not completed unti] dinner was over and one by
one the minor officials had drifted away. The
last bit of triumphant description of mangled
spaceships came when he had
renne and Hardin onto the balcony angd relaxed
in the warm air of the summer evening.

“And now,” he said, with a heavy joviality, “¢o
serious matterg "

technicalities, that is—will take place before the—
What is it you call your Council?”

“The Board of Trustees,” replied Pirenne,
coldly.

“Queer namet!

“And this means—» prodded Hardin.
“Just this. There’s been a certain change in the

situation out here in the Periphery and the status
of your planet has beco i

would be very convenient
ing to an understanding as to how the matter
stands. By the way, mayor, have you another one
of those cigars?”

Hardin started and produced one reluctantly,

Anselm haut Rodric sniffed at it and emitted a
clucking sound of pleasure, “Vegan tobacco!
Where did you get it?”

“We received some last shipment, There's
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—he helped himself to a giant pinch’

snuff—"“dabble in ahchaeology.”

“Indeed?”

“His lordship,” interrupted Pirenne, “is most

acquainted with the field.”

“Well, p'haps I am, p’haps I am,” said his lord-
ship complacently. “I have done an awfu] amount
of wuhk in the science. Extwemely well-read, in
fact. I've gone thwough all of Jawdun, Obijasi,
Kwomwill . . . oh, all of them, y'know.”

“I've heard of them, of course,” said Hardin,
“but I've never read them.”

“You should some day, my deah fellow, It
would amply repay you. Why, I cutainly cen-
sidah it well wuhth the twip heah to the Pewiph-
ewy to see this copy of Lameth. Would you be-
lieve it, my libwawy totally lacks a copy. By the
way, Doctah Piwenne, you have not
yoah pwomise to twansdevelop a copy
befoah I leave?”

“Only too pleased.”

“Lameth, you must know,” continued the chan-
cellor, pontifically, “pwesents a new and most in-
tewesting addition to my pwevious knowledge of
the ‘Owigin Question.' "

“Which question?” asked Hardin,

“The ‘Owigin Question.’
gin of the human species,
must know that it is thoug
human wace occupied only

“Well, yes, I know that.”

“Of cohse, no one knows exactl
it is—Ilost in the

fohgotten
foah me

The place of the owi-
y'know. Suahly you
ht that owiginally the
one planetawy system.”

y which system
mists of antiquity. Theah ah
theawies, howevah, Siwius, some say. Othahs in-

sist on Alpha Centauwi, oah on Sol, oah on 61

Cygni—all in the Siwius sectah, you see.”

“And what does Lameth say?”

“Well, he goes off along a new twail completely.
He twies to show that ahchaeological wemains on
the thuhd planet of the Ahctuwian System show
that humanity existed theah befoah theah wah
any indications of space-twavel.”

“And that means it
planet?”

“P’haps. I must wead it closely and weigh the
evidence befoah I can say foah cuhtain. One must
see just how weliable his obsuhvations ah.”

Hardin remained silent for a short while. Then
he said, “When did Lameth write his book?"

“Oh—I should say about eight hundwed yeahs
ago. Of cohse, he has based it lahgely on the
pwevious wuhk of Gleen.”

“Then why rely on him? Why not go to Arc-
turus and study the remains for yourself?"”

Lord Dorwin raised his eyebrows and took a
pinch of snuff hurriedly, “Why, whatevah foah,
my deah fellow?"”

“To get the information firsthand, of course,”

“But wheah's the necessity? It seems an un-
commonly woundabout and hopelessly wigma-

was humanity’s birth

wolish method of an

now, I've got the wuhks of all the old mastahs—
the gweat ahchaeologists of the past. I weigh
them against each othah—balance the disagwee- i
ments—analyze the conflicting statements—decide
which is pwobably cowwect—and come to a con-
clusion. That is the scientific method. At least”

—patronizingly—‘as I see it. How insuffewably
cwude it would be to g0 to Ah

ctuwus, oah to Sol,
foah instance, and blundah about, when the old
mastahs have covahed the gwound so much moah
effectually than we could possibly hope to do.”
Hardin murmured politely, “I see.”

Scientific method, hell! No wonder the Galaxy
was going to pot.

“Come, milord,” said Pirenne, “I think we had
better be returning.”

“Ah, yes. P'haps we had.”

As they left the room, Hardin said suddenly,
“Milord, may I ask a question?”

Lord Dorwin smiled blandly and emphasized
his answer with a gracious flutter of the hand.
“Cubtainly, my deah fellow. Only too happy to
be of suhvice. If I can help you in any way
fwom my pooah stoah of knowledge—"

“It isn’t exactly about archaeology, milord.” -
“No?”
“No. It's this:

Last year we received news
here in Terminus about the explosion of a power

plant on Planet V of Gamma Andromeda. We
got the barest outline of the accident—no details
at all. I wonder if you could tell me exactly
what happened.”

Pirenne’s mouth twisted. “I wonder you annoy
his lordship with questions on totally irrelevant
subjects.”

“Not at all, Doctah Piwenne,” interceded the
chancellor. “It is quite all wight. Theah isn’t
much to say concuhning it in any case. The powah
plant did explode and it was quite a catastwo-
phe, y'’know. I believe sevewal million people
wah killed and at least half the planet was sim-
ply laid in wuins. Weally, the govuhnment is
sewiously considewing placing seveah westwic-
tions upon the indiscwiminate use of atomic
powah—though that is not a thing for genewal
publication, y’know.”

“I understand,” said Hardin.
wrong with the plant?”

“Well, weally,” replied Lord Dorwin indiffer- ;
ently, “who knows? It had bwoken down some
yeahs pweviously and it is thought that the we-
placements and wepaiah wuhk was most infewiah.
It is so difficult these days to find men who weally
undahstand the moah technical details of ouah
powah systems.” And he took a serrowful pinch
of snuff,

“You realize,” said Hardin, “that the independ-

“But what was
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sht.” Hardin replaced the sheets. “Be-
now you see a copy of the treaty be-
the Empire and Anacreon—a treaty, inci-
y, which is signed on the Emperor's behalf
the same Lord Dorwin who was here last week
and with it a symbolic analysis.”
‘The treaty ran through five pages of fine print
i and the analysis was scrawled out in just under
e half a page. .
“As you see, gentlemen, something like ninety
percent of the treaty boiled right out of the analy-
~ sis as being meaningless, and what we end up with
can be described in the following interesting man-

“Obligations of Anacreon to the Empire:
None!

“Powers of the Empire over Anacreon: None!”

Again the five followed the reasoning anxiously,
checking carefully back to the treaty, and when
they were finished, Pirenne said in a worried fash-
ion, “That seems to be correct.”

“You admit, then, that the treaty is nothing but
a declaration of total independence on the part

of Anacreon and a recognition of that status by
the Empire?”

“It seems s0.”

“And do you suppose that Anacreon doesn't
realize that, and is not anxious to emphasize the
position of independence—so that it would natu-

. rally tend to resent any appearance of threats from
the Empire? Particularly when it is evident that
the Empire is powerless to fulfill any such threats,
or it would never have allowed independence.”

“But then,” interposed Sutt, “how would Mayor
Hardin account for Lord Dorwin’s assurances of
Empire support? They seemed—" He shrugged.
“Well, they seemed satisfactory.”

Hardin threw himself back in the chair. “You
know, that’s the most interesting part of the whole

business. I'll admit I had thought his lordship

a most consummate donkey when I first met him

—but it turned out that he was actually an accom-

plished diplomat and a most clever man. I took
the liberty of recording all his statements.”

There was a flurry, and Pirenne opened his
mouth in horror.

“What of it?"” demanded Hardin. “I realize it
was a gross breach of hospitality and a thing no
so-called gentleman would do. Also, that if his
lordship had caught on, things might have been
unpleasant; but he didn’t, and T have the record,
and that's that. I took that record, had it copied
out and sent that to Holk for analysis, also.”

Lundin Crast said, “And where is the analysis?”

“That,” replied Hardin, “is the interesting
thing. The analysis was the most difficult of the
three by all odds. When Holk, after two days of
steady work, succeeded in eliminating meaning-
less statements, vague gibberish, useless qualifi-
cations~—in short, all the goo and dribble—he

found he had nothing left. Everything c
out.

“Lord Dorwin, gentlemen, in five days of dis-
cussion didn’t say one damned thing, and said it
80 you never noticed. There are the assurances
you had from your precious Empire.”

Hardin might have placed an actively working
stench bomb upon the table and created no more
confusion than existed after his last statement,
He waited, with weary patience, for it to die down.

“80,” he concluded, “when you sent threats—
and that's what they were—concerning Empire
action to Anacreon, you merely irritated a mon-
arch who knew better. Naturally, his ego would
demand immediate action, and the ultimatum is
the result—which brings me to my original state-
ment. We have one week left and what do we
do now?"

“It seems,” said Sutt, “that we have no choice
but to allow Anacreon to establish military bases
on Terminus.” -4

“I agree with you there,” replied Hardin, “but
what do we do toward kicking them off again at
the first opportunity?”

Yate Fulham’s mustache twitched. “That sounds
as if you have made up your mind that violence
must be used against them.”

“Violence,” came the retort, “is the last refuge
of the incompetent. But I certainly don’t intend
to lay down the welcome mat and brush off the
best furniture for their use.”

“I still don’t like the way you put that,” insisted
Fulham. “It is a dangerous attitude; the more
dangerous because we have noticed lately that a
sizable section of the populace seems to respond
to all your suggestions just so. I might as well
tell you, Mayor Hardin, that the Board is not
quite blind to your recent activities.”

He paused and there was general agreement.
Hardin shrugged.
Fulham went on: “If you were to inflame the
City into an act of violence, you would achieve
elaborate suicide—and we don’t intend to allow
that. Our policy has but one cardinal principle,
and that is the Encyclopedia. Whatever we de-
cide to do or not to do will be so decided because
it will be the measure required to keep that En-

cyclopedia safe.”

“Then,” said Hardin, “you come to the conclu-
sion that we must continue our intensive campaign
of doing nothing.”

Pirenne said bitterly: “You have yourself dem-
onstrated that the Empire cannot help us; though
how and why it can be so, I don't understand. 1f
compromise is necessary-—"

Hardin had the nightmarelike sensation of run-
ning at top speed and getting nowhere. “There
is no compromise? Don't you realize that this
bosh about military bases is a particularly in-
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g the first to recover. “Well, mystical
r’ Do you deny that Hari Seldon could
“No,

fedly
isn't going to help us here. Let us
: worked out historical trends of the
“”‘ 'b.;.ifﬂlﬂ‘ psychological technique?”
of course not,” cried Hardin. “But we
rely on him for a solution. At best, he
) indicate the problem, but if ever there is
be a solution, we must work it out ourselves.
can't do it for us.”
spoke suddenly. “What do you mean
te the problem’? We know the problem.”
in whirled on him. “You think you do?
think Anacreon is all Hari Seldon is likely
":. worried about. I disagree! I tell you, gen-
:M that as yet none of you has the faintest
conception of what is really going on.”
«And you do?” questioned Pirenne, hostilely.
«] think so!” Hardin jumped up and pushed
his chair away. His eyes were c?ld .and hard.
«If there’s one thing that’s definite, it is .th.t
there’s something smelly about the whole situa-
tion; something that is bigger than anything we've
uli;d about yet. Just ask yourself this question:
Why was it that among the original population .°f
the Foundation not one first-class psychologist
included, except Bor Alurin? And he care-
::1:, refrained from training his pupils in more
than the fundamentals.”
A short silence and Fara said:
?”
w:g“haps because a psychologist might have
caught on to what this was all about—and too
goon to suit Hari Seldon. As it i's, we’ve been
stumbling about, getting misty gllmpses. of the
truth and no more. And that is what Hari Seldon

wanted.”

=3

—

“All right.

He harshly, “Good
He stalked out of the roomn.. e

Mayor Mnewmmmd
lth«gmm&thmmnﬂm ;
hadn’t slept the night before and he had a g

idea that he wouldn't sl this coming
His eyes showed it. v

He said wearily, “Ana that covers it?”

“I think s0.” Yohan Lee put a hand to his chin.
“How does it sound?”

“Not too bad. It's got to be done, you under-
stand, with impudence. That is, there is to be no
hesitation; no time to allow them to grasp the

situation. Once we are in a position to give or-
ders, why, give them as though you were born
to do o,

and they'll obey out of habit. That's the
essence of a coup.”

“If the Board remains irresolute for even—"

“The Board? Count them out. After tomor-
row, their importance as a factor in Terminus
affairs won’t matter a rusty half-credit.”

Lee nodded slowly. “Yet it is strange that
they've done nothing to stop us so far. You say
they weren’t entirely in the dark.”

“Fara indicated as much. And Pirenne’s been
suspicious of me since I was elected. But, you
see, they never had the capacity of really under-
standing what was up. Their whole training has
been authoritarian. They are sure that the Em-
peror, just because he is the Emperor, is all-pow-
erful. And they are sure that the Board of Trust-
ees, simply because it is the Board of Trustees
acting in the name of the Emperor, cannot be in

a position where it does not give the orders. That
incapacity to recognize the possibility of revolt
is our best ally.”

He heaved out of his chair and went to the water
cooler. “They're not bad fellows, Lee, when they
stick to their Encyclopedia—and we'll see that
that's where they stick in the future. They're
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“":" you won't, for there are no psychologists “YTho chairman's voice was
Terminus, and never were, but for Alurin_ ou were right, it seems,
o he was one of us. tonight at six, the Board wi
“But this I can tell you: Terminus ang jtg *° '© the next move.”
on Foundation at the other end of the They shook hig
are the seeds of the Renascence and the HArdin smiled to himself, They were fundamen-
guture founders of the Second Galactic Empire, '2!lY sound at that; for they were scientists
And it is the present crisis that is starting Ter. enough to admit that they were wrong—but for
off to that climax. them, it was too late,
-‘:r';h‘ by the way, is a rather straightforward He looked ‘at his watch, By this time, it was
crisis, much simpler than many of those that are 8l over.. Lee's men were in control and the Board
To reduce it to its fundamentals, it is this: WAs giving orders no longer,
You are a planet suddenly cut off from the still- ?‘he Anacreonians were |
civilized centers of the Galaxy, and threatened by sl.ups tomorrow, but that
stronger neighbors. You are a small world Six months, they would be giving orders no longer.
of scientists surrounded tfy vast and rapidl.y ex- In fact, as Hari Seldon had said, and as Salvor
ing reaches of barbansm.. You are an island Hardin had guessed since the day that Anselm
of atomic power in a growing ocean of more haut Rodric had first revealed to him Anacreon's
pﬂmitive energy; but are helpless despite that, lack of atomic power—the solution to this first
- pecause of your lack of metals.

crisis was obvious,
“You see, then, that you are faced by hard ne- Obvious as all hell!

THE END.

IN TIMES TO COME
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anding their first space-
was all right, too, In

“My Name Is Legion,” which is unquestionably
a story of pure wish-fulfillment character. I im-
solution are all there—you'll be doubly interested ggine that most of us have, at various times dur-
in #Bridle and Saddle,” coming next issue. It's ing the past couple of years, devoted a certain
a sequel to “Foundation,” and the second of a amount of cogitation to the problem of just what
series that looks to me as though it had nice pos- would make a really sultable. handling of the Hit-
sibilities. There are, really, two stages in a cul- ler problem. Not the Nazi problem—the more
ture that produce eras of romantic advent}xrg; personal one of what Herr Schickelgruber really
when it is collapsing, and when, renascent, it is needs in a personal way. The Elba-St. Helena
coming out of its eclipse into a new form. Asimov sort of thing may have sufficed for Napoleon, but
has in mind a series that will follow the collapse somehow it doesn’t seem adequate for Hlftler. :
of the Empire, and watch the tides of the new Del Rey proposes one of the neatest forms o
barbarism trying to tear down the Foundation. exile apd punishment I've seen. The m;est pa:to
Animals of a species don’t like, and try to destroy, about it would be that you'd havg‘a chance
other individuals of the species which are differ- observe the entire course of thltle exi 45.t niite
ent. Cultures—even collapsing, barbaric cultures Del Rey himself, incidentally, is hemp?ece %
—tend to hate and want to destroy the different out of action due to an argument \{nt afp k
and higher cultures near them, if they can. ice, a concrete sidewalk, aan(:1 ﬁ;\e :w oof gnv;itz’
“Brigle and Saddle” gives a nice answer to a The ice ran out on him, and the law of gra
stiff problem.

won over a bone. A cracked vertebra itn 3‘0 fun.
Lester del Rey is back again next month with The tor.
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By Anson MacDonald

® Second of Two Parts. If the world were perfect, working
smoothly, without fuss or strain—why live? What's the purpose?
That was Hamilton Felix’s question. But in essence he found
answer enough in two things that were no answer to that—

Hiustrated by Rogers

2 Synopsis

Part One of Anson MacDonald’s story is, itself, al-
most @ synopsis, covering an outline of three hundred
years of history of controlled genetics and the civiliza-
tion it Bas brought into being.

The manners of the time, the whole system of thought,
grows out of the system of genetic control that makes
km&t every couple will have, if they want, the

child their heredity makes possible—not
bazard assemblage of good and bad charac-

parent might contribute. One added fac-

tor helps to improve the manners, politeness, and speed

of reflexes in the race. Dueling is common, and the

weapons used are exceedingly potent, and usually deadly.

Bad manners, quarreisome disposition, thoughtlessness
for another's welfare and slow reflexes are, under those
circumstances, practically certain sudden death. Unless,
of course, one chooses the refuge of the “brassard of
peace”—an armband disclaiming ability to protect one-
self.

Hamilton Felix is a professional inventor of super-
pinball machines, gambling gadgets for amusement places.
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‘ ragged Monroe-Alpha to a point under “Yes Fcli:”
ephone, placed & knec in the small of his  “Bur— Neser mind. 1 over.
}“lnd his thro'ut with the left hand, “Yes, certainly.” ';'l g
“move is all you'll get,” he warned. With  Hamilton reflected :i::‘l“ °:l. more
hand he cut in the phone. His face was  would be just enough'to 2‘ g :
‘the pickup; nothing else would be trans. shadows off the wall B:: h':h::an: MM'
about it. He rushed into his friend’s bedchan

found wh, bl "

th

'PART II.

What do you mean? Whyp, &
: sion was so °°‘“Dle‘e,°°v'*
‘so utterly innocent of ‘”"°“Kd0iny ™
‘was momentarily disconcenm ' thy
that Monroe-Alpha, like himse)g |
nt of the government ang kn'cwas i
n was one also? W ty

Norbert's face appeared in the frame. at he
“ : . wanted immedi y
1" he said. “What in hell are you doing capsules, Monroe-Alpha’s hal ::h o

eril of
home with Monroe-Alpha.” pert Of sleepless worry. He returned then

? » “ 3 examined M " "
! e i Ill:‘gl'imly. Whay, - 'g direct disobedience. You'll answer for cold e Wonson Alnhe Beletys NS
e? Are you lo'y. to the Slu‘vivors O Where's Monroe-Alpha?” .

in it as a spy? ¢

? Did you think I was a spy>
' .‘ubbod my gun?”

milton answered savagely,
' »

He picked him up in his arms we:
ton gave a brief, false, but plausible, ex- corridor, and sought the lift.‘ l;: °pm¢dm ‘m:
s startled citizen on the way. Hamilton looked at

Was ™
- him, said, “Ssssh— You'll waken him. Open the

WA fine time to have to do that,” McFee com-
“Give him these orders: He is relieved lift for me, will you please?”

ty. Tell him to get as far away and stay The citizen looked dubious, shrugged, and did as
for forty-eight hours. I've decided to take he was requested.

ces with him."” He found Monroe-Alpha's little skycar without

“1 Wag aly
" 4
this. Tamaspy. I'min this thi,

8 toby B
damn it, if I were a good one, 0 by 8

I'q by,

i off and get on with my wq light,” said Hamilton. “:;ble' re:“?“d‘;he Rey Fovu his S S
, you've gummed the whole lhix{g nd you—do you realize how near you came :he oiF;::cfor“t'he ; df“mfp‘: h‘; burden inside, set

.. but, Felix, I knew you were in iy ; your orders? You should be in action ipmpen“ s H°e :adtde c ";;C!'l and ‘:’Pf"'“d
of the things that persuaded me. 1), : minutes before the section group moves in. y one all he could for the

moment; in over-city traffic automatic operation
was faster than manual. It would be five minutes,
or more, before he reached Mordan, but, even at

that, he had saved at least ten minutes over what
milton cleared the circuit. Monroe-Alpha it would have taken by tube and slideway.

started to struggle the second the phone came It consoled him somewhat for the time he had
ife. Hamilton had ground his knee into his wasted on Monroe-Alpha.

s and clamped down hard on his throat, but it The man was beginning to stir. Hamilton took
a situation which could not be maintained in- a cup from the cooler, filled it with water, dis-
tely. solved three of the capsules in it, and went to

. _‘ dn'b—“
ell, I'm not! Where does that py
ib you stand? Are you with me, or 5

nre looked from Hamilton's fy, .
n in his fist, then back to his face,

‘I may be a fool—I'm not a trajy,

ki T Lo

traitor—you! You've already sold “eased up on Monroe-Alpha a little. “You his side. He slapped him.
us.” w those orders?” Monroe-Alpha sat up. “Whassa matter?” he
oh shook his head. “I was bom; ‘“Yes,” Monroe-Alpha acknowledged hoarsely. said. : Stop' xt': that s happened? .
1 had no choice and I owe it noly ) W X “Drink this,” Hamilton commanded, putting the
B e of & worth-vwhi: B “You are going to carry them out. Where's your

A cup to his lips.
ut? “What happened? My head hurts.”

“It ought to—you had quite a fall. Drink it
You'll feel better.”

e it to save my own skin > % 4 & o
SRR deliver us fron ~ No answer. Hamilton dug in viciously. “An-

swer me. On the roof?”

“Yes.” Monroe-Alpha complied docilely. When he had
said softly but insistently, "§ : umllton did not bother to answer. He took his ﬁnisped. Hamilton watched hm_\ nnrro.wl{:;ont
'Someone’s calling. Somcone'- heavy automatic from its holster and struck Mon-  ing if he would have to slug him again before

‘toe-Alpha behind his right ear. The man's head hypnotic took hold. But Monroe-Alpha said noth-
juhd once, then sagged limply. Hamilton turned ing more, seemed still dazed, and shortly was
he phone and signaled Mordan's personal num-  sleeping soundly.

. He waited apprehensively while distant ma- The car grounded gently. : :
hunted, fearful that the report would come Hamilton raised the panel of the communicator,

Th" propose a truly sce
or it. Maybe the Changes

o't time to argue ideol SNOWHERE AVAILABLE." He was re- shoved his foot inside, and pushed. There was a
e to ;;1' nroe-Alpi ed when the instrument reported instead, satisfying sound of breaking crystal md snapping :
”‘"rdh E SIGNALING.” wires. He set the pilot on due south, whg

hing him . 3 ol
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e than a liter of water, ang §, :
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drank it, and felt almq,,
holy way.
tigated his location. T}, &y
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~ The ground was Conceq)yy ity
t was bright sunlight where h)’
ghowed him the latitude anq " b
to the charts placed hip, , *"
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ors Club, in their public
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[t was a nice jest, he thought—,, = |

€ up

d pilet put wrinkles betwee, hiy
could fly the craft manually, v,
¢ the traffic of the Capital uny), |

' He would have to seek some smal]

hi said to go away and stay away..
ant what he said. If he went 1o ,,,

mixed up in the fighting,

dmit to himself that he no long,

jit—that Hamilton’s words 1,

dmitted doubts.

¢ repaired. There might be 4 1.

k—must be, in fact, in viey

fic. And surely the Chap,
fighting there.

eyes and felt his way down

e down below. The
1 duty hours ago, and
There's nobody here

trouble?”
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showed him. “Can you fix it He came

box. Might scare up some parts lnd' ;m(“\;:“ l?::. .> ;
wwh;t” happened? Looks like You rather than thinking ub::t it. If there o
™ e opened a locker, located his car T b

them. But he need ‘dh' e
stuck it in his holster. The caretaker was he . needed no signs to tell him
ed ; he shut up at once. “I think I'll take bl ot glants had been huge and
1 fix it.” ;

this one dwarfed them as they dwarfed the
It won't take long.”

pines.
Alpha took out his credit folder, tore

s _Ft:ur thousand years it had stood there, main-
ain i

credit note, and handed it to the man, il Vi

Leave it in the hangar.” He wanted to be

building its giant thews of liv-
ing wood, Egypt : y b
talk to no one at all, least of all thig in-

b and Babylon were young with
lct.—it \gn still young. David had sung and died.
t B st and vl i reat Caesar stained the senate floor with his am-
had seen very little of the Big Trees in land-

 had kept his eyes glued to the fog eyes

bitious blood. Mahomet fled. Colon Christofer
had been quite busy with the problem of land-

importx}ned a queen, and the white men found the

tree, still standing, still green. They named him
1 had he ever been in the Park before.
ing. ﬁ' had seen pictures—who has not?—but

for a man known only through that fact—GCeneral-
. _eures are not the trees. He started out, more

It had no need of names. It was itself, the eldest
citizen, quiet, untroubled, alive and unworried.

He did not stay near it long. It helped him, but
its presence was overpowering to him, as it has
been to every man who has ever seen it. He went
back through the woods, finding the company of
those lesser immortals almost jovial by contrast.
When he got back near the underground hangar in
front of which he had left his runabout, he skirted

around it, not wishing to see anyone as yet. He
continued on.

sherman. The Generalsherman Tree,
on his inner turmoil than on the giants

around him.
But the place got him.
There was no sun, no sky. The trees lost them-
ves in a ceiling of mist, a remote distance over-
head. There was no sound. His own footsteps

lost themselves in a damp carpet of evergreen
edles. There was no limiting horizon, endless

m of stately columns, slim green
m‘o:f :::yu pine, a mere meter in thickness,
massive red-brown columns of the great ones them-
selves. They receded from him on all sides; the
.,; could see nothing but trees—trees, the mist
verhead, and the carpet of their debris, touched
| §pof stubborn patches of gray snow.
iﬂ:l: :::Zlional drop of purely local rain fell,
dripping from the branches far above.

There was no time there. This had been, was,
and would be. Time was not. There was no need
for time here; the trees negated it, ignored it.
Seasons they might recognize, lightly, as one notes
and dismisses a passing minute. He had a feeling
that he moved too frantically for them to notice,
that he was too small for them to see.

He stopped, and approached one of the elders,
unﬁotilly, as befits a junior in dealing with age.
He touched its coat, timidly at first, then with
palm-flat pressure, as he gained confidence. It was :
not cool, as bark is, but warm and alive in spite sheer flat slide of rock, on the~ right bottomless
of the moisture that clung to it. He drew from empty gray nothingnes.s. The wind cut cold across
the tree, through its warm shaggy pelt, a mood of it. Then the path climbed the face of the rock

1strength. He felt sure, on a level of being  again. %

;ru::qb‘:‘low thft of word-shaped thoughts, that the He began to hurry; he had reached a decision.
tree was serene and sure of itself and, in some He could not hope to emulate the serene, etotn_d
arth-slow somber fashion, happy. certainty of the old tree—he was not .bmlt for it.
was no longer capable of worrying over the Nor was he built, he felt sure, for the life he .knew;
e problems of his own ant hill. His scales No need to go back to it, no nged to face \t:‘u_‘t
changed, and the frenetic struggles of that with Hamilton nor McFee, whichever won t =
1d had faded both in time and distance deadly game. Het:e was a good place, a place
bhnger discerned their details, die with cleanly dignity.

Presently he found his way blocked by a solid
gray mass of granite which labored on up out of
sight in the mist. A series of flights of steps, clev-
erly shaped to blend into the natural rock, wound
up through its folds. There was a small sign at
the foot of the steps: MORO ROCK. He recog-
nized it, both from pictures and a brief glimpse
he had had of it through the fog in landing. It
was a great gray solid mass of stone, peak high
and mountain wide, a fit place for a Sabbat,

He started to climb. Presently the trees were
gone. There was nothing but himself, the gray
mist, and the gray rock. His feeling for up-and-
down grew shaky; he had to watch his feet and the
steps to hang on to it.

Once he shouted. The sound was lost and noth-
ing came back,

The way led along a knife edge, on the left a
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~ He would have liked to hav

€ wiped
t noticed that she did not iy
pulsion to unburden himge
d along, and tried to, Stumblingly,
| long before he had made himself clear,
at her, half expecting to see dj rtisce

> in her eyes. There was none,
know what it is you have done,” she
haven’t been bad. Foolish, perhaps,
d.” She stopped, looked a little puzzled,
reflectively, “I've never met any bad
later to describe some of the ideals of
ors Club. He spoke of the plans for
Lm the control naturals ag being the
d clearest to explain. No inhumanity, 5
m of necessary coercion, a free choice
gimple sterilizing operation and a trip to
e—all this in the greater interest of the
poke of these things as something that
done if the people were wise enough to

1f to her,

ok her head. “I don’t think I would care
said gently, but with clear finality. He
he subject.

s surprised when it became dark. “I sup-

muld hurry on to the lodge,” he said.
b ge is closed.” That was true, he remem-
e Park was closed; they were not sup-
be there. He started to ask her if she had
there, or had she come up through the
but checked himself. Either way, she
leaving him. He did not want that; he
was not pressed for time—his forty-eight
uld not be up until the morrow. “I saw

s as I came this way,” he suggested.
s found them, nestling half hidden in a hol-
fg‘h.y were unfurnished and quite evidently

f service, but strong and weather-tight. He

d around in the cupboards and found a
ow-heater with more than enough charge
én its dial for their needs.

it no food. It did not matter.

' were not even cushion beds available, but
or was warm and clean. She lay down,
gﬁ nestle out a bed in the floor as an animal

Water there

that she went to sleep at once.

cted to find it hard to get to sleep, but he
before he had time to worry about it.

he awoke it was with a sense of well-being
had not enjoyed in many days—months.
attempt to analyze it at once, but sin?-

d it, wallowed in it, stretching luxuri-
his soul fitted itself, catlike, back into

ht sight of her face, across the
knew why he felt cheerful. She
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through t!
er face. It was, he ¢

tiful face, although he
+ Its charm lay

thusiasm Wwas infectioy
that he oweq his prese
ence,

He decide
think of

hat her en-
8, that he had caught it, a

Nt warm elation to her pres-
d not to wake her, He had much to
» anyhow, before he was r.

eady to talk with

mplain or question,
o the parts.” McFee's
as probably inspired b Felix, an —

from the best of intentio:a. iy s
Good old Felix! Misguided, but a good sort
anyhow. He would have to see if he couldn’t in-
tercede for Hamilton, in the reconstruction. They
could not afford to hold grudges—the New Order
had no place for small personal emotions, Logic

and science.

There would be much to be done and he could
still be useful. The next phase started today—
réunding up control naturals, giving them their
choice of two humane alternatives, Questioning
public officials of every sort and determining
whether or not they were temperamentally suited
to continue to serve under the New Order. Oh,
there was much to be done—he wondered why he
had felt yesterday that there was no place for him.

Had he been as skilled in psychologics as he was
in mathematics he might possibly have recognized
his own pattern for what it was—religious enthu-
siasm, the desire to be a part of a

greater whole
and to surrender one’s own little worries to the

keeping of an over-being. He had been told, no
doubt, in his early instruction, that revolutionary
political movements and crusading religions were
the same type-form process, differing only in ver-
bal tags and creeds, but he had never experienced
either one before. In consequence, he failed to
recognize what had happened to him. Religious
frenzy? What nonsense—he believed himself to
be an extremely hard-headed agnostic. :

She opened her eyes, saw him and smiled, with-
out moving. “Good morning,” she said.

“Good morning,” he agreed. “I neglected to ask
your name yesterday.”

“My name is Marion,”
yours?”

“I am Monroe-Alpha Clifford.” :
“Monroe-Alpha,” she mused. “That's a good
line, Clifford. I suppose you—" She got no fur-

she answered. “What's
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oned half-conscious inten-
snding there and then.

was not built to crash. Wit

d the co-pilot extended the

; the klystrons informed the

chattered briefly and the car

VIIL

back on the lifting runabout
shanghaied Monroe-Alpha,
his friend from his mind—

d little time. Hurry!
and not pleased to find that
n into the building from the
once to the code used by the
on Mordan had given him.
beyond the door. Why, the

1 be wide open!

n’s office with the fact on
place is as unprotected as a
' d. “What's the idea?” He
. In addition to Mordan the room
e Martha, his chief of techni-
court Phyllis. His surprise at
reinforced by annoyance at

elix,” Mordan answered mildly.
protected?”

Aren’t you going to resist at-

¢ poiuted out, “there is no reason

This is not a strategic point. No

to take the clinic over later but
elsewhere.”

ou think. I know better.”

to come here to kill you. A sec-
to seize the clinic.”
comment. He sat still, face im-
n started to speak; Mordan
h a raised hand. Twenty seconds
are only three other men in
ourselves. None of them are
h time have we?”
less.”
central peace station. They may
few reserve monitors. Martha,
" He turned to the telephone.
tered sharply, was replaced at
illumination. The emergency

'in. No one needed to be told that

at. Mordan continued to the

be held by two guns,” he
“Nor is it neces-
necessary to protect

“What do
You mean, ‘twq ns’?”
Longcourt Phyllis. “What i“ou‘t th-d ‘;‘Md
slapped her belt. - She
“I daren’t risk you,”
know why ”

Their eyes locked
With two words,

Mordan answered. “You

" for a moment. She answered
. Fleming Marjorie.”
m-m-m. I ge

“ € your point, V »
What's she 4 - b, R

i oing here, anyhow?” demanded
H:‘A‘mlltorf. “And who is Fleming Marjorie?”
Phyllis came here to talk with me—about you.

Fle.ming Marjorie is another fifth cousin of yours.
Quite a good chart. Come!” He started away
briskly. .

Hamilton hurried after him, thinking furiously,
The significance of Mordan's

: 1 last remarks broke
on him with a slightly delayed action. When he

understOf)d he was considerably annoyed, but there
Was no time to talk about it. He avoided looking
at Phyllis.

Bainbridge Martha joined them as they were
leaving the room. “One of the girls is passing the
word,” she informed Mordan.

“Good,” he answered without pausing.

The plasm bank stood by itself in the middle of
a large room, a room three stories high and broad
in proportion. The bank itself was arranged in
librarylike tiers. A platform divided it halfway
up, from which technicians could reach the cells in
the upper level.

Mordan went directly to the flight of stairs in
the center of the mass and climbed to the platform.
“Phyllis and I will cover the two frant doors,” he
directed. “Felix, you will cover the rear door.”

“What about me?” asked his chief of staff.

“You, Martha? You're not a gunman.”

“There’s another gun,” she declared, pointing at
Hamilton’s belt. Hamilton glanced down, puzzled.
She was right. He had stuffed the gun he had
aken from Monroe-Alpha under his belt. He
handed it to her.

“Do you know how to use it?” asked Mordan.

“It will burn where I point it, won't it?"

Ta

“That's all I want to know.”

“Very well. Phyllis, you and Martha cover the
back door. Felix and I will take a front door
apiece.”
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p argue you around to my view-
| there isn’t much of the martyr

ught.”

Mordan said, “Felix, T think
o drawing our fire. I don’t think

s I shot at last time.”

 right. I couldn’t have missed

lately.”

s have you left?”

: need to count; he knew—and
him. He had four clips when

11 of the Wolf—three in his belt,

ly-eight shots in all. The last
he had fired two shots from it.
nd, fingers spread. “How about
I could use half charge for
thought a moment. “Cover
led rapidly away through the
two women kept guard on the

and turned. “Look at this,
plding out her left hand. He
s of the forefinger were

tip of the thumb—cleanly

mess?” she complained.

ow
on then
dresg themselve:.”o >

BUN expropriateq
d the evening "mf:::: * Monroe-
Phyllig had withd “"ﬂ“lﬂ.it
ote than stang.
d Planning to us

“A“nything happened?” e asked
No. What's the situation?” ;
Mordan told him,
Hamilton whistleq tunel
get. “Claude?”
“Yes, Felix.”
“Do you think we are oin
t is?”
Fooss i g0INg to get out of this?
“Hm-m-m. Well, it’s been i
) k a nice party.” A
little later he added, “Damn it
- : —1I don’
die. Not just yet.” e

essly, his eye on nis tar-

“Claude, I've thought of another joke.”
“Let’s have it.”

“What's the one thing that could give life point
to it—real point?”

“That,” Mordan pointed out, “is the question
I’ve been trying to answer for you all along.”

“No, no. The question itself.”

“You state it,” Mordan parried cautiously.

“I will. The one thing that could give us some
real basis for our living is to know for sure
whether or not anything happens after we die.
When we die, do we die all over—or don't we?”

“Hm-m-m—granting your point, what’s the
joke?”

“The joke is on me. Or rather on my kid. In
a few minutes I'll probably know the answer. But

he won't. He's sitting back there right now—in
a way—sleeping in one of those freezers. And
there is no way on earth for me to let him know
the answer. But he’s the one that will need to
't that funny?”
If that's your idea of a joke, Felix,
that you stick to parlor tricks.”

ilton shrugged jauntily. “I'm considered
q a wit in some circles,” he bragged. “Some-

times 1 wow myself.”

“Here they come!” It was an organized rush
this time, spreading fanwise from both doors.
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“Certainly it was.

Why didn't you answer?"”
Monroe-Alpha said

nothing, looked at him dully,
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“Come to life.

“Yes.” Then he added, “I'm ready.”
“Ready for what?”

“You've come to arrest me, haven’t you?”
“Me? Great Egg! I'm no monitor.”
“It’s all right. 1 don't mind.”

“Look here, Cliff,” Hamilton said seriously.
“What's gotten into you? Are you still filled up
with the guff McFee dished out? Are you deter-
mined to be a martyr? You've been a fool—there’s
no need to be a damned fool. I've reported that
you were an agent of mine.” (In this he antici-
pated a decision he had made at the moment; ?e
would carry it out later—if necessary.) “You're
all in the clear.

“Well, speak up, _You didn't get in on the fight-
ing, did you?”

“No."”

“] didn’t think you would, after the hypno pills
I stuffed down you. One more and you would hlv;
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It need not affect
“I think,” observed the §

“that we might now seek a

peaker for the Day,
of opinion,

Preliminary expression
- Some Support the proposal—are any
OPposed?” There was no response. “Are any un-

decided?” ‘ There was still no response, but one
member stirred slightly. “You wished to speak,
Richard?”

“Not yet. I Support the proposal, but T will
speak to it later.”
“Very well. It appears to be unanimous, It is

so ordered. I will co-opt an instigator later. Now,
Richard?”

The member-at-large for transient citizens indi-

cated that he was ready. “The research does not
cover enough territory.”
“Yes.,”

“When it was proposed as a means of persuading
Hamilton Felix to accede to the wishes of the State
geneticists it was sufficient. But we are now un-
dertaking it for itself. Is that not true?”

The Speaker glanced around the room, picking
up nods from all but ancient Carvala—she seeme_d
uninterested in the whole matter. “Yes, that is
true.”

“Then we should undertake not just one of the
problems of philosophy, but all of them. The same
reasons apply.”
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Qe prospect?”
closely.

She looked at him
“Sure, sure”
“Then why

are you looking so glum?”
“I was

thinking about Clig. The poor lunk”
“Hasn't he found any trace of her yet?”

“Nary a trace.”

“Oh, dear!” She Put her arms around him and
held him.

No sign of her in the Giant Forest, though he
had cut the air back to the place. No woman had
registered there with the given name of Marion.
No one could he find who could identify her by
his description. No ship had checked in there reg-
istered to such a person. Nor did the owners of
the ships that had been there know such a person
—several of them knew Marions, but not the
Marion—although three of m had responded to

tion closely enough to send him charg-
ing across country, with wildly beatig heart, on
errands which cruelly disappointed him., ;

There remained Johnson-Smith Estaire, at
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had escorted his cousin from San-
yes, her name was Marion—Hartnett

ow had he known her name?

eresting—done something like that
Thought he'd lost track of the girl,
d up the following week at another
though, and in love with her hus-
'ly.
mean that Marion was married, but
—kid named Francine. Did he have
cousin? Well, now, let me see, he
Wait now, he might have a flat
they were kids, in a scrapbook
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 this flat some day and throw away
\ could find anything when

that’s Marion, in the front row, sec-
Woas that the girl?
was she!
a skyracer be pushed? How many
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;mment and tried to still his

e signaling at the door. The
d him and the door dilated.

hen he saw her, unable to move,
white.

They were warm and

l‘:le said to him, “Come with me.”
€r on out into a
you doing?”

“I've a £ i

.‘Fim?"ew things to take care of first.”

O'I‘his tim.e I'm coming with you.”
we'r‘: the flight back he used the phrase “—after

married.,” 8h i i
peceisborcs ¢ looked at him a little

::You intend to marry me?”

‘Of course. If you'll have me”

"You would marry a control natural?”

Why not?” He met the issue bravely, even
casually.

W.hy not? Well, Roman citizens, proud of their
pat‘ncxan Latin blood, could have told him. The
whl‘te a.ristocracy of the Old South could have, in
their little day, explained to him in detail why
not. “Aryan” race-myth apologists could have de-
fined the reasons. Of course, in each case the per-
:sons giving the reasons would have had a different

race” in mind in explaining the obscene horror
he contemplated committing, but their reasons
would have been the same.

¢ Even Johnson-Smith
Estaire could have explained to him “Why not"—

and she would most certainly cut him off her list
for stooping to such an alliance.

After all, kings and emperors have lost their
thrones for lesser miscegenations.

“That was all I wanted to know,” she said.
“Come here, Clifford.”

He came, a little mystified. She raised her left
arm; he read the little figures tattooed there. The
registration number was—no matter. But the
classification letter was neither the “B” of a basic
type, such as he bore, nor the CN of a control
natural. It was X—experimental.

She told him about it a little later. Her hyper-
dexter great grandparents had both been control
naturals. “Of course it shows a little,” she said.

“I do catch colds—if I don't take my pills. And
sometimes 1 forget.

I'm a sloppy person, Clif-
ford.”

A child of those two ancestors, her hyper-dex.tet
grandfather, had been identified, rather late in life,
as a mutation, probably favorable—almost cer-
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‘and Phyllis possessed so many Mendelian He had wanted to ask Cliff what Hazel thought
He was the man who wag ney, istics in common. It not only, he pointed of the new arrangements, but hesitated to do so,
down, who had split his prof,  the task of selection of gametes much despite their close friendship. Monroe-Alpha
£s rather than be troubled yiy, B sin ler and shorter, but also insu.red reinforce- brought it up himself. “You know, Felix, I was
Yet here he was, married 5 I 1 characteristics, genfencnlly. Paired  , jittle worried about Hazel.”
uld be similar, instead of opposed.

thank you.” The formal po““"es;omy"’:'
oddly at variance with her first, brit
t they were not delivereq j, War,e
x realized that he had been clearly nng
r dismissed. He got out,
his retiring room, selected 4
it into the reader, and prepareq
: should leave. But pe
e to fix his attention on the Story by
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times and still had no notion of hoy

mhﬁ-—l might as well have g

SCro“_
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foung
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n office—now. The thought my,

“§o 2"
essing an office! Try “Yes. I know she had said she wanted to enter
g to do with his business i ‘other hand, Hamilton found that Mor- a divorce, but I hadn't quite believed her.”
with favor on the alliance of Monroe- “Why not?” Felix had inquired blandly.
y engaged in the Grex Hartnett Marion, although they were

Monroe-Alpha had colored. “Now, Felix, you're
just trying to get me mixed up. Anyhow, she
d out the inconsistency in rea- seemed positively relieved when I told her about

d been unperturbed. Marion and me. She wants to take up dancing
is a discreet individual. Neo again.”

had promised. Carruthe
if the Policy Board unti
ais studies, had been o
‘enlarged project. He

ar as two persons could well
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- ball-and-plane integrators and ordinary
.dimensional cams, in one operation Wherey,
system we use calls for an endless serie,
b8 ations. It's a little mlddenmg:—(hc theory i
and the results are so unsatisfactory
e you,"” Hamilton had mswired' “but
d better take it up with Hargrave..
ad left soon after that. It was evident that
uman calculating machines needed nothing
m, and that they knew what they were o
ect was important, damned impor.
it was—to investigate what the
been and what it would become. By
. bﬂ.'dlltlnce matter and he him.
live to see the end of it. Cliff
‘their preliminary calculations
or three and a half centuries,
c hope to build a really worth.
hicl mht tell them things they
‘ He admired the sort
which would permit
e, but it was not his

T,
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Research in ity opening phases
fall into half a dozen major projects,

h interested him more than others be-
y gave some hope of producing results
his lifetime. Some, however, were almost
: as the building of the Grand Eidou-
The distribution of 1ife through the physi-
, for example, and the possibility that
sor, nonhuman intelligences existed somewhere,
" §f there were such, then it was possible, with an
extremely high degree  of mathematical proba-
'm, that some of them, at least, were more
advanced than men, i
In which case they might give Man a “leg up
in his philosophical education. Th...’ might have
discovered “Why" as well as “How.
It had been pointed out that it might be ex-
gemely dangerous, psychologically, for human be-
5 to encounter wuch superior creatures. There
;whm the tragic case of the Australian Abo-

w in not too remote historical times—de-
: and finally exterminated by their own

i inferiority in the presence of the coloniz-
 sense of

‘ag Anglish.
%’ investigators serenely accepted the danger;
| hey Were not so constituted as to be able to do

‘ was not sure it was a danger. To some
ght be, but he himself could not conceive of
such as Mordan, for example, losing his
der any circumstances. In any case it
s long-distance project. First they must
¢ stars, which required inventing and
starship. That would take 4 bit of do-
_great ships which plied the lonely
n the planets were simply not up
than a groundcar could fly. Some
must be found, if the trips were not to
ons for each leg.
tion of nuclear-fission pPower per-
p and immense, but stil] so hard to
rhaps the hydrogen-helium degenera-
lar Phoenix,” which seemed to be the
of power of all the stars—nuclear
it not one used in terrestrial power
d find life elsewhere in the Uni.
aite sure, although millennia of
ht intervene. After all, he consid.
8¢ was roomy! It had taken Eu.
nturies to spread throughout the
the “New World"—what about

uld find. It was not only an
was just short of scientific
inference of one stage only
. Arrhenius the Great had
al speculation, sometime
the twentieth century,
~ be carried from

BEYOND THIg HORIZON—

Planet to planet, from star to star, p
by light pressure. The optimum size for
be carried along by light pressure happens to
on the same order as the sizes of bacilli.
bacilli spores are practically unkillable—heat,
radiation, time-—they sleep through it until lodg d
in a favorable environment, g
Arrhenius calculated that spores could drift to
Alpha Centauri in around nine thousand years—
& mere cosmic blink of the eye, ‘
If Arrheniug were right, then the Universe was

populated, not just Rarth, It mattered not whether
life had originated fiy

%t on Earth, first elsewhere,
or in many different neighborhoods, once started
it had to spread. Mij

spores alone,
fect an entire
were suited to
any

lodging and multiply
pPlanet with whatever forms of life
that planet, Protoplasm ig protean;

ets, save
i even on Plutg there were
» Primitive life in the past,

nt—except in charity. A half.-
heat them at cards.)

But the most startling and satisfying vindica-
tion of Arrhenius lay in the fact that spores had

been trapped out in space itself, in the supposedly
sterile raw vacuum of space!

Hamilton admitted that he
search for other living intelli
during his tenure on Terra, un
on themselves in dreaming up that starship and
then hit the jackpot on the first or second try.
And again it was not his forte—he might cook up
a few gadgets for them as auxiliary mechanicals in
making the ship more livable, but for the key prob-
lem, motive pPower, he was about twenty years too
late in specializing. No, keep in touch, kibitz a

little, and report to Carruthers—that was all he
could do.

did not expect the
gences to bear fruit

But there were still several other research pos-
sibilities already under way, things that had to do
with human beings, with men, in their more eso-
teric and little-studied aspects. Things that no-
body knew anything about anyhow and which he
could, therefore, tackle on an equal footing with
athers, catch-as-catch-can, and no holds barred,
Where does a man go after he's dead? And, con-
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%ﬁmm” said Mordan. “I'm tp, on
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‘with a start. The house phoney
chiming. He flipped the come-aloy
yllis’ voice. “Felix, my dear, i

d say good-by to Madame Esp.

ﬂn lounge, feeling vaguely u
rgotten the presence in ‘the
Planner.

@ graciously permit—"
said sharply. “I wantt
He came forward and stodd
mewhat as he always had &
ppment center therapis
Pmand physical develop
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grasped her stick.

" she stated, as if the knowledge some-

d her. She extracted a fresh cigar

here about her pPerson, turned to

llis, and said, “Good-by, child. And thank
" Whereupon she starteq for the door.

lix had to hurry to catch up with her and let

felix returned to Ph

n that did that woy
Vhy, Felix!”

detest,” he stated, “these damned emphatic
women. I have never seen why politeness
ould be the obligation of the young and rude-

yllis, and said savagely, “A
Id be challenged.”

ness the privilege of age.”

“Why, Felix, she's not like that at all.
's rather a dear.”

She doesn’t act like it.”
h, she doesn't mean anything by that. | think
just always in a hurry.”
should she be?”
dn’t you be—at her age?”
dn't thought of it from that point of view.
you're right. Sands of time, and so forth.
 did the two of you talk about?”
ots of things. When I expected the baby

t we were going to name him and what
‘we had for him and things.”

she did most of the talking.”

did most of the talking.
a question.”

know, Phyllis,” he said soberly, “one of

gs I like least about the whole business of

and him is the quivering interest that
 take in it. No more privacy than a guppy
”

I think

Occasionally

what you mean, but I didn’t feel that
her. We talked women talk. It was
' !”
ﬂu didn’t talk much about Theobald.
intended to have a little sister for
ently. She was very much inter-
wanted to know when, and what plans
r, and what we intended to name her.
sht about that. What do you think
ce name, Felix?”
seems to me that’s rushing mat-
I hope you told her that it would be
oo

seemed a little disappointed. But
pself for a while, after Theobald
ou like the name ‘Justina’?”

" he answered. “What about

does she think it's going

XIII.

get yourself excited.”
been in there a long ti

“Now, Felix, don't
“But, Claude, she's
“Not very long."”
“But—  Claude,
have worked out
“Such ag"

you biologist johnnies she
something better than this,” s

- wished. It has been
" But it woulq be a mistake.”
‘Egg's sake—why "

“Contra-survi

val in nature,
dependent on s

The race would
omplex mechanical assistance
The time might co
available,

Rirel me when it
urvivor \ype‘ are t
difficult ti

genetic race couldn’t cope wit
tive conditions,

been in use for m

“No, I suppose
say?"

h really hard, prim i

nesis isn't new-—it' :
ears.”

it Huh? How long did you

But ectoge
illions of y

“Millions of years. What ig egg-laying but
ectogenesis? It's not e

flicient; it rigks the infant
Zygotes too hazardously. The great auk and the
dodo might still be alive today, if they had not
been ectogenetic. No, Felix, we mammals have
a better method.”

“That’s all right for you to say,” Felix replied
glumly. “It's not your wife that's concerned.”

Mordan forbore to answer this. He went on,
making conversation. “The same applies
technique which makes life e
of hardiness.
No,

to any
asier at the expense
Ever hear of a bottle-baby, Felix?
you would not have—it's an obsolete term.
But it has to do with why the barbarians nearly
died out after the Second Genetic War, They
weren’t all killed, you know—there are always sur-
vivors, no matter how fierce the war. But they
were mostly bottle-babies, and the infant genera-
tion thinned out to almost nothing. Not enough
bottles and not enough cows.

Their mothers
could not feed them.”

Hamilton raised a hand irritably. Mordan’s
serene detachment—for such he assumed it to be—
from the events at hand annoyed him,

“The deuce with that stuff. Got another ciga-
rette?”

“You have one in your hand,” Mordan pointed
out.

“Eh? So I have!” Quite unconsciously he
snuffed it out, and took another one from his own
pouch. Mordan smiled and said nothing.

“What time is it?”

“Fifteen forty.” 5

“Is that all? It must be later.”

“Wouldn't you be less jumpy if you were in-
side?”

“Phyllis won't let me. You know how she is,
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Hamilton was almogt inordinately fond of the
1d, although he wag belligerently offhand in his
manner. It hurt him that the child did not really
#eem to care anything about him and would ag
eadily accept petting and endearments from
‘Uncle Claude"—or a total stranger—if he Bap-
pened to be in the mood to accept anything of the

m have it out,

Theobald
but Felix had A permanent,

~ sort,

On Mordan's advice and by
elix was not offered a vote |
quite capable of reminding
he, was a psychopediatricia
taught to read any earlier t

Phyllis’ decision
n the matter—sghe
him that she, and
n) Theobald was
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d the standard extensionalized technique
getting a child to comprehend symbolic group-
wv-ab gncted-characleriltics while emphasiz.
vidual differences, Theobald wag rather

th the matter ang Appeared to make no
s at all for the firgt three weeks,

suddenly to get the idea that there might
hing in it for him—lpparemly by recog-
‘his own name on g stat which Felix haq
itted from his office, Thig point is not cer-
but ‘shortly thereafter he tool the lead in his

ction and displayed the concentrated
he was capable of.

after the instruction began it was
Reading was an acquired art; further in.
ould merely have gotten in his way,
him be and restricted her efforts in the
to it that only such reading mat-

in his reach as she wished him to at.

se he would have read anything

lay hands on; as it was she had to steal
‘him when she wanted him to exercise

about the child's obsession with

- Phyllis told him not to. “It will

e suddenly extended his psycho

explore it for a while.”

r off with me. I still read when
in, something else. It's a vice.”

id stumblingly and with much sub.

‘was, of course, forced to call for

A he ran on to symbols new

tly defined by context. A

pped for extensional in-

struction as a development center, In
words appear in s primer which are
sented by examples

which can be poi
if the words are action symbols, the :
wuch that they can be performed there and
But Theobalq was through with primers b
e should haye been and their home, alt

femantic Pedagogy: Never d

terms of symboly already K

10 point tg 4 referent insten,
The chilg’

reading favorite books,
him an eMpty sack; he wanted another,

“What does ‘infatuated’ mean, mamma?”
made thig inquiry in the REesence of his father
Mordan,

“Hm-m-m,”

A once-read scroll wag

she began Buardedly, «
words you found j¢ sitting with.”

“‘It is not that I am merel
as that old goat Mordan seems to think—' 1 don’t

understand that either. Iy Uncle Claude a goat?
He doesn't 100k like one,”

“What,” said Felix, “ha

now?” Mordan said noth
at Felix,

tell me

y infatuated with you,

s that child been reading
ing, but he coclked a brow
“I think I recognize it,” Phyllis said in an aside
to Felix. Then, turning back to the child, she
added, “Where did you find it? Tel Phyllis.”

No answer,

“Was it in Phyllis’ desk?”
been; there was secreted in th
mementos of the days befor.
worked out their differences,
re-reading them
Phyllis,”

“Yes.”

“That’s out of bounds, you know.”

“You didn't see me,

“No, that is true.
wished to encourage hi

She knew that it had
ere a bundle of stats,
e she and Felix had

She had the habit of
privately and secretly, “Tell

" he stated triumphantly.,
She thought rapidly. She

s truthfulness, but to place
a deterrent on disobedience. To be sure, dis-

obedience was more often a virtue than a sin, but—
Oh, well! She tabled the matter.

Felix muttered, “That child seems to have no
moral sense whatsoever.”

“Have you?” she asked him, and turned back to
Theobald.

“There was lots more, mamma. Want to hear 'it?"
“Not just now. Let's answer your two questions
first.” ay 2

“But, Phyllis,” Felix interrupted. :

“Wait, Felix. I've got to answer his questions.”
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Hamilton walked back to where Phyllis sprawled
on the sand. “Can you tell me,” he said slowly,
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royal palms—on a beach, a tropical beach?”
“Not that I know of. Why?”
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he did not care. Life was good, whatever it
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2” had been answere
was something more to the €go of a new
orn child than its gene pattern. Justina had an-
. d that, whether she knew it or not. She had
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He tore
sl xing,

1y when a woman
where Phyllis wag

€ active in the Great
He might just be

d kids. He didn’t know,
Pretty long-distance stuff, and he
satisfied. Take that work that Cliff was on
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stereostory from just one flash frame, "
But they would fi

he would see more of it than

» and his son would see still more. His sons

would roam the stars—no limit,

It was nice that Theobald seemed to have gotten
over that ridiculous fixation identifying Justina
with old Carvala. True, he did not seem actually
fond of the baby, but that would be expecting a lot.
He seemed more puzzled by her, and interested,

There he was now, leaning over the baby’s bas-
ket. He really did seem—

“Theobald!”

The boy stood up straight quickly.

“What were you doing?”

“Nothing.” Maybe so—b
as if he had pinched her.

“Well, I think you had better find another place
to do it. The baby needs to sleep now.”

The boy shot a quick glance at the infant and

turned away. He walked slowly down toward
the water.

Felix settled back, after
Yes, she was still asleep.

assured . himself again,
things.

ut it Jooked very much

glancing over at Phyllis.
It was a good world, he
filled with interesting
Of which the most interesting were chil-
dren. He glanced down at Theobald. That boy
was a lot of fun now, and would be more interest-
ing as he grew up—if he could refrain from wring-
ing his cussed little neck in the meantime!

THE END.
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erial collected by
Gladstone and by Geiger. Bas,
Complete or

ed on the evident
partial color blindn

ess of the Peoples
Prior to 1009 XK e Magnys evolved the
theory that the color se

living

NS¢ represents 3 Very re-
cent SteD in the evolutionary process. The
acquisition of the color sen.

among the Greeks it
between Homer and Plato, am

ong the Romans
slightly later and
a3 proved by ev

the Semitic tribes,
books of the Bible
and the stip lat

S¢ could even be dated;
took place during the interval
last among
en the latest
er Koran,
Cases of color blindness in our time had, there
fore, to be taken a5 atavisms and D Magnus
Prophesied thas People 2 thousand years hence
see and to distinguish new colors
the ultraviolet, stipy invisible in 1900 A D,
It sounded Very convincing. We have w0 re
nember that it was the general and accepted delet

at th ich, as we know now.hlrdly“‘

nat time—wh .
‘rue—that aborigines Cannot tell good Paintings
from bad, that their musical :
that their evaluation of smells 13 u-'l, -
Evenmoder-mu-uhnmn .
aguinst bad smells, or harsh color combinations *

would be able to



: seems to have recognizey the
wery surprising cause fo, the
ing in a flash, because , Com
‘the theory can be founq j, ah
of Dr. Magnus’ book, Slarung

that the Bible Never

t

spite of two hundred Salls the
ins of two ed angd fify

:m it, Krause quiet] Y op

:10. In the King James

y Pointed (;
Version this

‘ God of Isracl: and ther, wag
; & a paved work of a $apphire ":der
f body of heaven in his clearness. e

renders the latter Part of

his M as if it were a work of
‘as the heaven, when clear.

M.d the real sh?rtccming in thig
very much as if a man trieg b

“blue,” while lacking the term

 fact, the Hebrew language is
- for blue to this day—at least

: 'ﬂ’! shortcoming was one of lap

Sapphir,

Geiger
guage,

‘explanation found substantiatiop in
‘the lapis lazuli was highly valyeq it
orld. Krause pointed out that lapis
opaque stone, that it does not scinti].
it is neither very hard nor very heavy,
it has no interesting features except
id that color is blue—but if the g,
see blue, why did they value it

for the turquoise and I may adq
elve stones in the breastplate of

was a turquoise. And the tribe
this stone—I forgot which one—

k blue in Nature are the sky and
se old poems of Homer that were
;nt! the whole controversy, were
ore of the Mediterranean Sea,
—and consequently a blue sea—is

> sea looked different to H?mer at
re ‘and yellow with sunrise and

his small book on the
ense in another bigger

“ Mmay as well say at once,

Wwrote. The title of that bigger work is
flition in Medicine
M.let?. the “comparative Psychologist,”
| working on a thesis the gist of which wag
e comes from fruit eating” when Glag.
company made their big discovery, It
to rewrite a part of his book and to
I two chapters, but otherwise he saw no
‘doubt his own work.
Allen had been corresponding with
 about the color senge of animals ang
mailing questionnaires to all parts of
Empire, inquiring about the color sense
gines. Their taste was 0

ften enough
but it always implied p

erfect color

' he wrote,
onnaires bore out in every case

Supposition that the color sense is,

solutely identical throughout all

human race.”

several instances of missing color
it Krause's assertion that the

for violet, but they were able to see
tl}at color., A Mozambique used a Dutch word in
his native Speech, the term “purple,” something he
knew byt could not name except with a borrowed
word,

Much nearer home, Allen found another exam-
Ple of linguistic inadequacy. The Highland Scots
use the word gorm for the color of the sky as well
as for that of grass—but to suggest that they are,
therefore, color-blind, might be unwise. Further-
more, Allen pointed out, even our own color words
are rather clumsy. Lilac, lavender, violet,
saffron, cherry, orange and chocolate are
words, but they are also the names of

mainly flowers. They are not color

nally and a term like “cherry” can ¢

greater part of the visible spectrum

too literally. Emulating Gladstone's

Allen finally counted the color words

by a man who was certainly not co




Jooked simply black to therm, Th
to nobility as b’"'-blootj,,;";:hd
gertaln type of beer W, - Th,
named 8 called a coppersmith Roq, W
times, beer.* T"’Mm from an iron o Ma““m,:”“
purple smith as the metal such a man worked

|

(hm,d\ ‘te
b

wi "a',

brass. Finally they calleq an

ogmend lue.” This usage ¢l
half of the toxicated m‘;'.:known that that jq;,
case, m:‘. superlative for “drypny » P
was used drunk. Senselessness implieg ,. . Nt
nun""'z“k is black and black i blyue =
Wc:m,, English also used the tery, "b(:..
: my- :‘ﬂ: tion of mental despair, Mmenta) dary,.

l
3!

inche
Matic

of say this is nonsense? But I w,, only jm:.
that the You Gladstone’s reasoning. Of course 5y

! f the only color he found that Homer used Jeukos for White,
as not be ex- 'b;“ for black, erythros for red, and Xantho,

. Else ““'u“ red or white mé ”bl for yellow. He also found tha, chlorgs
“"",.‘unlb'— probably d ochros—ochre—were sometime, useq
is not the choice was green—an eably and he was quite sure that kyanog
s tlce but jus: arx, because ity

f eyebrows of Zeus, the hair of Hecto,
) olor “red” must applied to the ey

i ourning cloak of The
to see :'&,; Cen- and of Hera and the m

tis, 14

i Homer did not Nee

curred to him thaf eed

i }” the name of m:ol’:; about the distinction bc(jween blond ang
i pl; ‘ ", to t since they were all black-haired. But black
,l“‘". K bﬂlﬂ’un have a bluish or a reddish sheen, that

¢ i ction required. Gladstone, to
denblood”  was the :::thdel:'“:anted t: translate the “pjy,.
: pmci:: ships” as the “bronze-prowed shops”—
w.dlm; P‘:i:h would have rendered therrf green-proweq in
d and the skin 0 Wb —and he changed the frieze of kyang i,
ey W 8. 2 hurry kinoos’ hall into a frieze of bronze. (T,
for the King iAl ‘t impossible, since the walls of the py))
- i m yer 'v::ed with sheet copper.) All of this wj;
of a 'Gl':‘::n as a proof for the legend that Homer s
P :loi;d' but just as a proof that he‘cogld not see
m " blue, which in turn was taken as an indication that
m ne"of the ancient Greeks could. But those peo-
i n;: who saw only the red end of the spectrum
' Ipnckod a word for orange!

During the decades following tl:le ﬁrst‘p.ubllcae-
Iy tions a number of interesting dxscovene; werr
‘made. Actual discoveries, not only the }tcna}f
 variety, The Babylonian Ishtar Gate was elxcac
i built of glazed bricks,
10 yated, with towering walls bu e orioss
 bricks of the brightest cornﬂow«Ier blue g vl
seen, Egyptian paintings were dlscove?red. n(l i
is nﬂulng. in them. These discoveries t‘obolc’fnt-o{
‘of Lazarus Geiger's assertions or what wnsl '; o
“And on Greek soil the ruins of a ba qlm
: found, with a frieze of blue kyanos |

THE BIRTH OF A lUPIlITlTlON
N to that Pliny's stom\

it of painting hag found 5 perfectly good
tion—it just mean; that

the col i N

’ € color pring failed o

the ancient Paint. e o some teeor s

 had had trouble obtaining a blue dye or Pig- it i::i'c‘:!ed };"“' — .
¢. Even much later, blye was . =

i disclaimed the
. o8 Very expensive: the paing ma ¢hem
of the great masters—J believe Albrechy Diirer in the mumiymo "alm:ﬁ chemical
h his wife eVery  was made " What would he “prove” from a
collection of modern paintings?
Since then the

assertion of Greek blue b
has been resurrected from time to ti

amateur scholars, How wides
ception still ig even now is indicat
lent essay, published in December, 1927, in the
nothing to do  series “Smith College Classical Studies.” The
title of the essay is “Color in Homer and in Ane
clent Art” and ite author is Florence Elizabeth
The greater part of all this was known in 1900, Wallace, The author, who arrived at the correet
But the “ancient curse” was not dead result that the “blye blindness” consists of lin-
~ hidden away in books. In 1904 g German scholar Ruistic Peculiarities only, admitted that she “un.
ith known cases of color-  dertoolk the study of the use of color in Homer
dness as applied to the Homeric Poems. As for wiyy the conviction that jts peculiarities were
Homer he just repeated Gladstone’s ang Magnug’ Caused by shortcomings in the vision of the
; ing Allen's work a¢ Homeric Greeks.” In other words she had at first
accepted the story which, somehow, had reached

her, until “further studies failed to reveal grounds
for this idea”

ts. But vision haq
S with these struggles,

« it wag only

a racial characte

ancient Greeks. Ag “proof"” he printed a color But so far this realization seems to be restricted
production of an ancient painting of Zeus—not o circles of Greek scholars—when you read a &,

- great masterpiece—with , few green dabs on newspaper report on a battle in which Greek sol-
wooden footstoo] of the god. A blue-bling diers took place the reporter will not fail to tell

, his argument ran, woylq

you that they “now"” see the deep blue color of the
green as a darker shade of Mediterranean,

ristic of the

have taken that kind
wood color, Byt he

THE END.

ZQUICK!

Wi P WHERE'STIIEM?"




we il. “There Shall Be Darkness” This ;, 3
W which simply invit.es Compa.riSOn With §. v
Benét’s “Last of the Leglons,’t which concerng g,
departure of the Valeria Victrix from, Britai,
'Rome was falling before the barbarian Ay

ts. And yet, though Benét is concedeql,

‘of the best modern masters of the short stOr}‘
Moore does not emerge from the Comparigy,

ly without honors. The especia] merits of
tory, it seems to me, lie in the depiction o

e ch ‘fa'cter and psychology of the Venusiap peo-
d the skill with which she is able t0 make

1a a believable and human character, Tather
eifely “de skoit wot de bigs.hot bumps ge

at off for.” The fact that the action sceneg aed

‘means as clearly or as well written the

the narrative is a defect, but not one which
e story. On the whole, Miss Moore is ¢,
slimented and asked to reappear in As.
'pages as soon as conveniently may be,

e for second place goes to “Sorcerer of
An amiable, unimportant tale, it of.
ate amused diversion. Third, “Medusa,”
the forcefulness of the plot than any
on. Up to the actual encounter with the
t,” the story gave promise of being ex-
good, but I’'m sorry Sturgeon couldn't
t of a better ending. He is, too, prob-

‘But that’s just the point—unless an

8 more, or is cleverer, than you, it is
d his stuff.

‘third and fourth, While “Second

can be rated fourth, it is only be-

atido_n is slight. This installmenf

ash to me-—the final bitter !Jl.OW wa;
out to be a mad Arisian an

" fng word of its fat

_ terested in biolog
- not botany, or possi
~actly reversed!

The
Was
fake
2 powerful

Ng in thig series
an enemy with

Sence of
That wag

o Egesting pre
hostile fleet out in space,

e alive ang swirl the
written aboyt, It re-
T, uninspired, flat as

th only De Camp's article await-
€. The first installment greatly
second I found tedious, I am in.
¥, but I am ma,

This leaves us wi

usual, I disagree with the Analyti
ical Labo-
results for the December 4 Sl

issues, I would

in or accepted I dig not understand, Space ig
ee dimensional, while the solar System lies ap-
= im tely in a plane, There is no need to navi-
‘through the asteroiq belt, regardless of the
on of approach from outer space. Only the

ing of suggestions regar

ding human gyr.
.among the asteroids meant anything in the

st word on the cover—I do not like it
r makes a harmonious and

it is off-balance—nor effec
n scene.”

3t
Pleasing compo-
tively depicts an
Rogers might have chosen more
sfully from the episodes in the story—I
‘even recognize this scene at all,
aving said his say, he saith no more.—Louis
j hauvenet. Box 1431, University Station,
sville, Virginia,

on, please.

ncement, but I want to get this plea
n off my chest as easily as possible.
ing another book which is to deal with

tim,
my know.
for the

I may have
British books,
For this reason 1 Wish to ask those
science-fiction who are willing to assist me to |
titles—~not bookgof science ¢

ories known to them.—Willy
West Twenty-fourth Street, New York Ci

———

Thf Kilkenny oats never did hold together; at the
time of the

revolution each group held to a
larger group,

Dear Editor Campbell

Thaven't yet put my oar in in regard to Astound-

ing and Unknown going large gize. It may be a
smart business mo:

ve—but personally T am not in
favor of it as it is not convenient, and difficult to
file along with the small-size magazines. However,
if going large siz

e will increase the sales of both
Magazines,

then I am certainly in favor of it. I
wonder, though,

if you can get sufficient good ma-
terial for the large size, especially with some of

the best writers being inducted into the military
forces right now,

Personally. I don't like to read
analyses of stories in detail, but I r
may be of some benefit to you,
do so for the February Astoundi

The best story in the issue w
Shall Be Darkness.” The story is well written,

shows character development, the plot is well
worked out and reminded me somewhat of the con-
flict between the Normans and the Saxons in Eng-
land in the Eleventh and Twelfth centuries. Moore
hit an 4 rating here,

The second best stor
Brackett’s,

other people's
ealize that that
s0 I am going to
ng.

as Moore’s “There

y was a surprise to me,
“The Sorcerer of Rhiannon,” and I im-
agine that T will be the only person to rate it sec-

ond. I am not sure why, unless the conflicts
personalities appeals to me.

The third was, of course, Smith’s “Second v
Lensmen,” not that it is outstanding, but the
ing is good. I am glad to see the last of
and hope, the last of Kinnison. Frnﬂ,
not liked this story as it was a continuati
last one. If Smith wanted to become
known than he is, let him write about
lains. His heroes are rather sickish
Frankly, the most interesting c_haracter ht S
ever created was Roger in Triplanetary. &




~“ﬁmo{«n;sm,‘ .
imerchant marine. His specialty, ;. " it i,
s tankers! tally,

®on
iden

’ ince I 1

5 approximately a year s A
;.M In my case, silence has me:‘:“o
I don't think any story in 1940 qui¢, S

g0 “Slan!” or to three or four others, Alsg . up
: a period in late fall and early w ,

; geveral stories dropped well below .imer whe:r:
. ; =
. Astounding. But, in spite of all thay, ‘h::iewior
: fewer below-average stories during the Ponr !h:
in 1940. Just for the record, here are my top mi
hl.”.'iﬂ.qnnd&"
2. “Universe.”
3. “Nightfall.”
4. “Common Sense.”
5. “Methuselah’s Children.”
6. “And He Built a Crooked Housc
7. “Microcosmic God.”
8. “Time Wants a Skeleton.”
9. “Not Final!”
10. “By His Bootstraps.”
ck is to be noted that those seafarers, Heinlep

ind MacDonald, capture five of the places
em, and Asimov is in there with two, LOgica]]y‘
itric Orbit” ought to be in there Somewhere,
it outranked “Masquerade,” my pick for
in the Analytical Laboratory for March,
n not especially logical, so I presume I'
have to leave it off; too bad.
m has started off with a bang. C. L. Moore's
tere Shall Be Darkness” is not only the beg
story so far this year, but is superior to anything
“-hgyur, and up to the best in 1941. Misg Moore
has the rather marvelous faculty of being able 1,
- write a story about a woman, from the point of
view of a woman, and make cynical males cheer
long and loudly. She did the same sort of thing
in “Fruit of Knowledge” in Unknown. First place
~in January went to Williamson’s “Breakdown.”
Smith's latest Lensman story was a strong second
~ during both months.
R For March, Del Rey takes first, with “The
W"ings of the Night,” a story not far behind
“There Shall Be Darkness.” I like the style, tbl;e
Mng' . of hopeful idealism, and the reasonable
eatme of\:: alien intellect. The rest of the
issue is very fine. I liked “Goldfish Bowl,” “Day
er Tomorrow” and “The Embassy,” in that

betweey,

A

ace near the top of the list. It didn't,
‘of the excellence of the top four,

Friend
' Congratulations on
pazine !

" issue.

I wish to concur with your comment on the first
®tter in Brass Tacks. 1

» too, for several months
Noticed that change wh

ich has come of “ .
UP with science-fetion g

because Paul,
: are today Putting oyt material
ything ever seen. Of Course nothi
on can equal Rogers' best covers,

I must comment on Van Vogt's “Recruiting
on” in this issue. In my opinion some of his
concepts are as nutty as a squirrel colony,
atmosphere, 1t should

had a “Nova” rating—indeed its style wag
niscent of the first of the

ng on the

“Novae”: “Who
There?” An. Lab, No. 1, rating 94, (When
going to write the first Supernova?)

ok forward with anticipation to the STF
Colony, “Probability Zero,” Perhaps we
ruit a champion for the Burlington Liars

Ily liked the last sentence in your edi-

cover, this issue, didn't especially please

owever, that was a difficult story to get a
scene to reproduce. Mebbe something he
ng 80.

ries, this issue, rate high:

Day After Tomorrow.” 90,

Describe a Circle.” 88,

 tie. “Wings of Night” and “Run-

87.
“Embassy,” “Goldfish Bowl” and the

ispersion.” 82.

€@ on int-pix: 85. Rating, issue as a
1t 89, (Van Vogt’s screwy masterpiece
by its bootstraps.)—Lamont M. Jen-
Cowley, Wyoming.

none really bad, Rogers’ are good. Is-

DYNAMITE AN
LAUGHTER

® The echoes of the blasted
bank vault had not even died
away when, rising above the
clangor of alarm bells, came
a horrendous mirth that sent
shivers of pure dread through
those who heard it, 14 WS
The Shadow! THE NORTH.
DALE MYSTERY is the stirring

novel featured in the May 1s#
issue,

He lifted a finger—and there
was murder! Did the Light
meet his master when The
Shadow came to qrips with
this powerful force for evil?
You will thrill to DEATH'S
BRIGHT FINGER in the May
15th number of

THE SHAI

10c A COPFY AT ALL NEWSSTANDS
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lnr ihat matter, can wreck the
Well, it it happened this way—

Schneeman

thing that shakes the world
comes out of it; and, strangely
enough, any shake that does
come out of it is intended to pre-
vent worse upheavals. '

Don’t ask questions now. Tl
explain as I go along.

The reason the average man
doesn’t know about this partict
lar nucleus is that he'd probabl(y
go off his nut if he did. .Qur of-
ficials make pretty sure It kcp}
secret, and although some I‘IO.b:\l;
‘bodies would scream t0 hig

- THE PUSH op
A FINGRR
f they h‘kl:d o'ut %ome-  heard abour

Brone with oo " D real commic hick ..g,,m -
B Sor the bm-eme Will  roll me ing rug.. hhou:::unm
ha ki ur
a square white building O.de“‘ Out before I wag bory,
ten stories high and » YOU go ahead and ask

like an abandoned »

questions  whene
d nine o'clock in th

Ospital.  Maybe r'a bo".,v" you want,

logize now \
e morn-  for the sla A, ten law
FOou can see a couple of dozen g It's part and Par- shop could be talked until
W
m:‘y looking citizens e cel of the Newapaper game. May-
, an

A at the end of the -
“day some of them leave. “l’;:l
there’s 5 considerable number
t.hat stay overtime and work un-
til dawn or unti the next cou-
ple of dawns, They're cautious
about keeping windows covered
o _ﬂu\ high-minded citizeny
| Won't see the light and run to the
E contrfollu'- office yawping about
3 ”c‘nm\e and break'mg down Sta.
- bility. Also they happen to have
. permission,
. Yeah, it's real big
" These fellas are so important
and their work ig go imporun;
they've got permission to break
the one unbreakable law, They
can work overtime, Ipn fact ag
as they're concerned they
n do any damned thing they
e, Stability or no Stability

groove was filled with a
heels. That's a newspaper n
idea of a pun,

T was surprised 1o find
everybody was in. 1 slipped i
my place and upped with
feet and then took a look
Every sandal showed except the
pair that should have been oppo-
site me, 5o 1 settled back and
shut my eyes. That was where :
the Trib man should have been
parked, and 1 certainly couldn’t
talk without my opposition be-
ing there to contradict me,

The Post said: “What makes,
Carmichael ?”

1 said: “Ho-hum-"

The Post said: “Don't sleep,
baby, there's big things cookin'”

The Ledger said: “Shuddup,
you know the rules—" He
pointed to the vacant segment of

You won't be able to under.

stand me sometimes, but I've got
a heart of gold.

Anyway—1 had the regular
three o'clock beat at the Prog
Building and this particular day
T got there a little early. Seems
the Trib had a new reporter on
the beat, guy by the name of
Halley Hogan, whom I'd never
met. 1 wanted to get together
with him and talk policy. For
the benefit of the hermit from
the Moon I'n explain that no
two newspapers in any city are
permitted to ghare the same
viewpoint or opinion.

I thought all you boys knew
that. Well, sure—I'm not kid-
ding., Look, Stability is the
watchword of civilization, “The

“time stuff,

]

. world must be Stable, right?  table.

o:a:.le xthso ha}?pen.s they re  Well, Stability doesn't mean I said: “You mean the law of
he babies that maintain Stabil- stagis, Stability is reached the jungle.”

, How? Take it easy. We've

through an equipoise of oppos-
ing forces that balance each
other. Newspapers are supposed
to balance the forces of public
opinion so they have to repre-
sent as many different points of
view as possible. We reporters
always got together before a
story, or after, and made sure
none of us would agree on our
attitudes. You know—some
would say it was a terrible thing
and some would say it was a
wonderful thing and some would
say it didn't mean a thing and
so on. I was with the Times and
our natural competitor and op-
position was the Trib.

The newspaper room in the
Prog Building is right next to
the main offices, just off the
foyer. It's a big place with 10\'f'.
beamed ceiling and walls done in
synthetic wood panels. There
was a round table in the center
surrounded by hardwood chairs,

% J ’ t
got plenty of time—and I'll tel] i Lok, whe MR

be the Ledger's opposition, said:
“Old Bobbus left. He ain't com-
ing in no more.”

“How come?"”

“Got a Stereo contract.
ing comedy scenarios.”

I thought to myself: “Oi, that
means another wrestling match.”
You see, whenever new opposis
tion reporters get together,
they're supposed to have a sym-
bolic wrestling match. 1 said
supposed. It always turns into
a brawl with everybody else hav-

ing the fun.
“Well, 1 said, “this new Ho-
gan probably doesn't know the
ropes yet. 1 guess I'll have to
g0 into training. Anybody seen
him? He look strong?" !
all shook their heads and
they didn’t know him.
then let’s gab without hin
The Post said: “Your €
spondent has it that the

t's called the Prog Building
d it's one of the regular news-
8 beats, just like the police
used to be a couple of
gndred years ago. Every
aper sends a reporter down
at three o'clock. The re-
rs hang around and bull for
ile and then some brass hat
prviews them and talks policy
| economics and about how
s world is doing and how it's
to do. Usually it's dull

ﬁut every once in a while
ng really big comes out,
time they deccided to
he Mediterranean. They—

t?

never heard of that? Say,

§ this guy anyway? Are
ling? From the Moon,
life? Never been
ome planet? Never

rts

Do-



rushed ont 8o § e

as
forgotten to close e o,:
It was the first time ' ¢ dogy.

; beard and unlocked and I knew | w"'n it

‘when he frowned, which ing to go through ;, thig £

: lightning That was why I'd w l'dtil'ne_

; , his eyes. He rol:‘n out of the depy, thay
breezed the table with just going to get upstajrg ;. @ “as
wmﬁu the blue quartz Prog Building becuu;:n?v the
for eyes, and all our thing played into o, N oy
with a crash. First, the door being logy o O-

of the room so  Second, the man Open,

from the Trip

his rep tunic not being there,
quick whistling Why? Wel, don't yq,
_ The opposition Papers q ‘:ee?
‘came the controller, paired off. The Ledger gnq ayy
. the deputy vice Record walked together pivy the
file. They were Journal and the the

News and gq o

and moving so This way I was alone wiy},
to jump to catch one to look for me and w°ndn°
. We got him at the what I was up to, | pmhc(;
mw He around in the crowq a “Hl‘e e.
and trouble they followed the deputy o\a:
face. and managed to be the last O]’lle’

lop- in the room. I slipped back pe.
hind the door jamb, waiteq a sec.
ow, gentle- ond and then streakeq across tq
the office door. I went through

Klang,” I it like a shot and shut it behing
you're being me. When I hag my  back
against it I took a breatn and

whispered : “Hyperman, here |

en million readers that time
t be spared these days—"

I was standing in a small hall
that had synthetic walls wig,
those fluorescent paintings on
them. It was pretty short, hag

loing some staring myself and I no doors anywhere, and led to.
knew I had to get him to agree ward the foot of a white stair-
: s a release. case. The only way I could go
“Have a heart. If any- was forward, so I went. Wity
big enough to upset the that door locked behind me I
of the chief stabilizer, knew I would be slightly above
to get a look-in.” suspicion—but only slightly, my
ed him, and I knew friends, only slightly. Sooner
Fifteen million people or later someone was going to
more than slightly un- ask who I was.
: that the C-S had The stairs were very pretty. |
' remember them because they
were the first set I'd ever seen
‘outside the Housing Museum.
They had white even steps an.d
they curved upward like a conic
section. I ran my fingers along
smooth stone balustrade and

THe
Kpecling anythi
> ome of Tex Rich .b:::‘

o jump o the o
was scared to death, Poiers Toom
square railed lang. ni "y

then I first sensed .J;M
T'd thought iy ninv. ang

whopping againg: jor:

that peculiar by, ‘°“n’d‘ a

takes your breath it Froof\

a solid lump of
stomach., They

e
P“l‘r:: c:‘me“fmm ‘h°s:l:e:n:u Courage hln:....
1d self, 1 and atter, Lot
e rest of : sent th od them « VN wmaprey,
e and :lt::e‘:“:;s the rogm B n?:l & through s.f:b(::“ You the truth, Ilh“m
y was a sliding g ¢ Sensationg), 1t was reay) revien ™" 40t me yy for & short
ok hold of thg koor - . T new 1o yhe staff
¢ knob 1 Ortunate 1
“Oh, well, they thenw: );i:um“l’le of $tepy i ang Washingronr = ™ d¢layed in
me and pPut me ¢ old tina ¢ naid: “Puts
I shoved the Jacket bustleq ACTOSH the White e, 8t tut, forgive

T0om, Ak P this way, My, , M,

¢ his Usiness, 1 and went about So 1

; el v
‘was it ’ that nucle.us more than anot{h. hadn't tyken Want “'.:rpod his way and we
at. I'll try to give when he °F three steps  wor) "8 through the clogk.
of what it lookeq i Istopped and came hyel mon: “"I‘ A desk at one gide of the
p it was the most sen. g .t Was a req) slow tak ; here were half a dozen

H He saiq; « B A o chairg behind it and h

T've ever seen— ey 1% brose oﬂn t Quite—" 414 © neated me

alongside himgelf, The flat 1o
of the desk was banked vm‘\:
small tabs and push buttony go
that it looked like g stenotype,
He pressed one stud and the
room darkened, He pressed an.
other and the bam-bam quick-
ened until it wag o steady hum,
The octahedron crystal whirled

80 quickly that it became a shad-

owy mist of light under the pro-

Jectors,

“I suppose you know,” the old
coot said in rather self-conscious
tones, “that this s the first time
we've been able to push our de-
finitive analysis to the ultimate
future. We'd never have done it
if Wiggons hadn't developed his
self-checking data system,”

I said: “Good for Wiggons,”
and I was more confused than
ever. I tell you, boys, it felt like
waking up from a dream you
couldn't quite remember. You
know that peculiar sensation of
having everything at the edge of
your mind so to speak and not
being able to get hold of it=
1 had a thousand clues mdhilnfw
ences jangling around B
head and none of them would in-

terlock. But I knew this we

big stuff. g

Shadows began to play aet

‘plenty in my time,
took up the entire
building and it wag
les high. I felt as
 walked into the mid.-
lock. Space was liter-
‘with the shimmer and
; and cams that
vith the peculiar high-
U see on a droplet of
ut to fall. All of those
of wheels spun in
precious stone—just
watch only bigger—and
s of red and yellow and
blue fire burned until
d like a painting by
nan from way back.
s his name.
were lined with
Computation Inte-
could see the end-
where they were
photoelectric plates.
dials for the Inte-
all at eye level and
the entire circumfer-
room like a chain of
_ white-faced periods.
out all of the stuff I
nize. The rest just
icated and bewil-

had a Withered, §
}hullgh he'd spent all his life try.
ing to ‘remcmbcr he was aliye, «
I said: “I'm Carmichae) "
Oh yes!" he began, brighten.

ing a little, Then his face got
dubious again

araway look, ag

T played it real smart, | said
“I'm with Stabilizer Groat

“Secretary "

“Yeah,"

“You know, Mr. Mitchel, he
said, “I can't help feeling that
despite the gloomier aspects
there are some very encouraging
features, The Ultimate Datum
System that we have devised
should bring us down to surveys
of the near future in a short
time—" He gave me a quizzical
glance like a dog begging for ad-
miration on his hind legs.

I said: “Really?”

“It stands to reason. After all,
once a technique has been de-
vised for pushing analysis into
the absolute future, a compara-
tively simple reversal sho&ld
bring it as close as tomorrow.

I said: “It should at that"—
and wondered what he was talk-
ing about. Now that some of the
fr;ght had worn off I was feel-

ing."

#



of the Universe, and al
that black cloud crept
blotting everything out
Afnl’.l while he couldn’t find

more stars. There was noth-

but blackness. It seemed tc
me that it wasn't more than an
extra-special Stereo Show, but it
chilled me nevertheless. I started
thinking about those amoebae

views

y space, and bcyon: ;::; and feeling sorry for them.
4 single bright The lights went on anq I was
: .'m. o It was back inside the clock again. He
‘:ol‘ud :::rmhm it turned to me and :aid: “Well,
res. Just beyond the what do you tlfinl: ? §
05 und, I saw I said: “I think it's swell. :
R i of That seemed to disappoint

things
of that. It was a space-
that to have
 built mostly in after-
hts. A great rambling af-
¢ with added wings and tow-
A helter-skelter ports. It
{ like it'd been built just to
there in one place.
‘The old coot said: “Watch
now, Mr. Muggins, things
1 rather quickly at this
”»

‘Quickly? They practically
vinted. There was a spurt of
ivity around the spaceship.
went up and came down;
like figures of people in
armor bustled about; a lit-
, shaped like a fat nee-
d up to it, hung around a
e and then sped away. There

e star blotted out. In

‘moment the spaceship
out, too. The crystal

view.
stars spread be-
brilliantly in a

him. He said: “No, no—I mean,
what do you make of it? Do you
agree with the others?"”

“With Stabilizer Groating,
you mean?”

He nodded.
I said: “You'll have to give me

a little time to think it over. It's
rather—startling.”

“By all means,” he said, escort-
ing me to the door, “do think it
over. Although”—he hesitated
with his hand on the knob—"I
shouldn't agree with your choice
of the word ‘startling.’ After all,
it's only what we expected all
along. The Universe must come
to an end one way or another.”

Think? Boys, the massive
brain practically fumed as I went
back downstairs. I went out

into the press room and I won-
second of waiting dered what there was about a pic-
ture of a black cloud that could
have upset the Stabilizer. I
drifted out of the Prog Building
‘ and decided I'd better go down
the goofy profes- to the controller’s office for an-
a couple of studs ‘other bluff, so I didn’t drift any
There more,
pick-up at the corner. I caught

There was a pneumatic

capsule and clicked off the ad-

d, the upper dress on the dial. In three and a
1 began to half minutes I was there.
swift mo-  As I turned the overhead dome

 blacked out. back and started to step out of
‘ It re- my capsule, I found myself sur-
when we rounded by the rest of the news-
un-  paper crowd.

d: “Where you
ly, we needed

but bad.”

Iger anl

SCIENCE-FICTION

Hogan. I can't cove
til I've seen him_
need for braing?”

“Not just any p,
brain.”

I got out of the c
showed my empty po

The Ledger saigq- W e
soaping you for a :
needed interpolation »

“Aha?”

The Record saiq-: “y
means interpretation \
one of those ofﬁciél rel
again. All words ang £ eleageg

*I mean imerpolationsfnse'“
Ledger said. “We go, o, , 0
some one read implicm have
this barren chaff.” g

I said: “Brothers, you w
exaggeration and I'm not “‘am
to be it this time. Toq ,.igki(’.‘.“*"

ains.

Y(’ur

APsule

o
cket, hg

'¢ Hope
¢ got

10ng i

So I trotted up the r
main ﬂ‘otn' and went to the ¢
uty vice's office ang thcnep-
thought: “I've got a hig ) I
here, why bother with the smn]R
fry?” I did a turnaboyt ;,:dl
wcfnt straight to the control]ep’
suite. I knew it would be toy 15
to get in because the comrongc,
has live secretaries—no VOdcr:
He a.lso happens to have foyr ,-e
ceptionists. Beautiful, but
tough.

The first never saw me. 1
breezed right by and was in the
second anteroom before ghe
could say: “What is it, pa-lee-
azz?” The second was warned
by the bang of the door and
grabbed hold of my arm as I
tried to go through. I got past
anyway, with two of them hold-
ing on, but number three added
her lovely heft and I bogged
down. By this time I was within
earshot of the controller so I

amp to th,

screamed: “Down with Stabil-
ity !”
Sure I did. I also shouted:

“Stability is all wrong! I'm for
Chaos. Hurray for Chaos!” and
a lot more like that. The recep-
tionists were shocked to death
and one of them put in a call for
emergency and a couple of guys
hanging around were all for bof-
fing me. I kept on downing with

3

ity and fighting toward the
um sanctorum et cetera and
a wonderful time because

girls hanging on to me

strictly class and I happily
ted on Exuberant No. 5.
the controller came out
what made.

let go of me and the con-
said: “What's the mean-
this? . . . Oh, it's you.”

d: “Excuse it, please.”
this your idea of a joke,
nichael ?"

sir, but it was the only

to get to you."”
, Carmichael, but it's a

00 quick.”

Vi

*Wait a minute, sir.”
I'm extremely busy.”

He looked worried and impatient
all at once.
I said: “You've got to give me
a moment in private.”
“Impossible.

vague gestures with his hands he
motioned me in with a jerk of
his head. I marched straight
into the controller’s office and al-

See my secre- most fell down dead. The sta-

t.ary." He turned toward his of- bilizer was there. Yeah, old Je-
fice. hovah Groating himself, stand-
“Please, sir—" ing before the window. All he

needed was the stone tablets in
his arms—or is it thunderbolts?
1 felt very, very sober, my
friends, and not very smart
more because the stabilizer is
sobering sight no matter
you kid about him. I ne
litely and waited for the
troller to shut the doot.
wishing I could be on the
side of the door. AlSoSE
wishing I'd never gone }

He waved his hand and started
through the door. 1 toock a
jump and caught him by the el-
bow. He was sputtering furi-
ously when I swung him around,
but 1 got my arms around him
and gave him a hug. When my
mouth was against his ear I
whispered: “I've been upstairs
in the Prog Building. I know!”

He stared at me and his jaw

dropped. After a couple of



i
iil

o i
frigid
my word
~again—if

0 mMel y
aced crazily
ty things that
me. Like soli-
. Like one-way ex-
‘Like an obliterated
track which meant I
ve lost my twenty-eight

ab 1 began
e Credo as fast as I
“The status
ned at all
r of society
essential fac-
0. A blow at
‘individual is
Stability of
that is main-

much as

i1l

P “Mr,

it is my pleasure ¢,
you Mﬁdmlill repory
Stability Board for g, 4.
of this crisis.” -

I said: “Awk!”

Groating said: “we' .
tained Stzbility, you sec. gug
sured your silence. Society Q:.
not endure change—buyut i, u;
endure and welcome harmlegs ad
ditions. A new post has been
created and you're it.”

I said: “Th-thanks.”

“Naturally, there will be am B
:vzce in credit for you, Thy b,

t rice we R acs
o '?" ‘mChP;:l."::;lf g‘Lacli'!]]{, . science—the blackout bulb that
All reports will be conﬁdential.
“Should you break confidence, so-
ciety will exact the usual pen.
alty for official corruption. Shay
I quote the Credo on that
point?”

I said: “No, sir!” because I
knew that one by heart. The
usuzl penalty isn’t pleasant.
Groating had me beautifully
hog-tied. I said: “What about
the Times, sir?” .

“Why,” Groating said, “you
will continue your usual duties
whenever possible. You will
submit the official releases as
though you had no idea at all of
what was really taking place.
I'm sure I can spare you long
enough each day to make an ap-
pearance at your office.”

Suddenly he smiled at me and
in that moment I felt better. I
realized that he was far from be-

T
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current than the smallest incan- just a year's subscription to
L4

‘descent light, and has no fila- ASTOUNDING.

ment to burn out. It workslike 4 % % * * * *

fluorescent tube-lights . . .
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ing a Jehovian menace—in fact -
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“What will happen?" Groay
ing shook his head. I don
, B e s
’ lem. one n ou
/ wﬂw’b the theory of our locie{y. hsa:;.
custs plus spray plus— - bility. You yourself have quoteq
1 said: “Good 5"“"" the the Credo. A society wh;,
. “You're m- iled, must maintain its Stability a¢ the

*”‘.wd i It price of instability ig Chaos,
“but

i ind. On th
all Keep that in min C ¢ other
_-hpﬂtﬁb“h A% tion hand we cannot wait while oy,
 data on the M&. into an existence progresses rapidly o.
and integrate

as to ward extinction. The closer i
m”’:c:-:n“l’dnoud draws to that point, the mor,
~M‘ but this exam- violent the change will have ¢,

u be to alter it.

3 *h...mv::.m‘”":f “Think of the progress of a
" ean understand . We snowball that starts at the top of
the w ’m.‘ data ana- a mountain and rolls down th,

have eight floors are slopes, growing in bulk untj] it

lyzers. The sifted facto 3 smashes an entire house at the
fed _»h the Integrators bottom. The mere push of a fin.

M my poor ger is sufficient to alter its fy.

e ture when it starts—a push of
finger will save a house. But if
* 'm‘ e pictures?” you wait until the snowball gath.
&  said: “The solution ers momentum you will need vio.
“Groating 8 can lent efforts to throw the tons of
number of snow off the course.”
) = : . , I said: “Those pictures I saw
S ‘i‘ ted were the snowball hitting our
um ﬂll:'lh- Any house. You want to start push.
*mhmh: is ing the finger now—"
contemplated is prepared in data Groating nodded. “Our prob-
y ﬁ--‘ fed into the Integrator. lem now is to sift the billions of
; The effect of that step on the factors stored'in the Prog Build-
 world line is observed. If it is ing and discover which of them
small m take that step; if is that tiny snowball.”
e _ not, we abandon it and search for
another—" \ e

The controller, who had been
silent in a state of wild suppres-
sion all the while, suddenly
: spoke up. “I tell you it’s impos-

“Up ur lay, Mr. Carmichael, sible, Mr. Groating. How can
‘we have not been able to inte- you dig the one sigr‘lifrxcam"fac-
” to the present that tor out of all those bxll}ons?
in the future—or deeper  Groating said: “It will have to
future than a few hun- be done.” : 2
Wiggon’s new data “But there’'s an easier way,
enabled us to push the controller cried. “I've 'been
existence, and suggesting it all along. Let s at-

e You saw tempt the trial and error method.

 Universe We instigate a series of changes
AC once and see whether or not
the future line is shifted. Sooner

':'Nbbrmd(om-{h

*“Impo: ‘ble"‘ G!’oati

& i ng said.
“You're Suggesting the
Stability.
A h saving
vation at the

O civilization jg
nf_it must buy sal.
Price of jtg princi.
; I said: “Sir, I
@ suggestion.”

They looked at me. T
nodded, hin i

“It seems to me that you're

both on the wrong track. You're
_:wching for a factor from the

_present. Y"ou ought to start in

“How's that?”
“It’s like if I said olg maids
responsible for
er.  You'd start investigat.
the old maids. Yoy ought to
with the clover ang work
rds.”
‘Just what are you trying to
Mr. Carmichael?”
“I'm talking about a posteriori
oning. Look, sir, a fella by
ie name of Darwin was trying
to explain the balance of nature.
e wanted to show the chain of
e and effect. He said in so
nany words that the number of
old maids in a town governed
growth of clover, but if you
t to find out how, you've got
work it out a posteriori; from
ffect to cause. Like this: Only
blebees can fertilize clover.
more bumblebees, the more
r. Field mice attack bum-
e nests, so the more field
e, the less clover. Cats at-
k mice. The more cats, the
e clover. Old maids keep
The more old maids . . .
je more clover. Q. E.D.
And now,” Groating laughed,

'd like to make

more

8

”

e.
ems to me you ought to
t with the catastrophe and
ow the chain of causation,
£ by link, back to the source.
iy not use the Prognosticator
fwards until you locate the
ient when the snowball first
led rolling?”

was a very long silence
 they thought it over. The
pller looked slightly bewil-

2S5 a statue. | remember
Past his square should
watching shadows
of the
helios ficking Noiselessly across
the ¢ of the
Bu‘ndln( Opposite
t was all go Unrea!
:;e detpennon over‘:hh
bu:““m'l €ars in the any suggestions?”
- :han Snbility. It I ':‘“‘ “;:: thing
m: h::fn“e(w Old Cyrus Bren. ought \ol find ﬂ?:: just w
o ,ig: ;he Mhorning Globe that sPaceship has to do with the
: Ver his desk that black think
:ead, If you take care of the W.?S' e o
OmMorrows, the todays will take “Wh T do
care of themselves, . t

Pinally Otiesbe ol turned to Yarr and said: “Give

: ! “Mr. us a close-up of the
g:r‘r):::ckh::l;hl think wejd .better and switch r“ sound. Give us

v e Prog Building—" the integration at normal speed.”
office and werr 1 Weleft the  Wike Salne wny Sl SRR
e went dov.vn the hall to-  week to run the whole thing off.
e _Pneumatics and I kept Any special moment you want,
‘hlencxhnigf. SI :e given an idea to  sir?”

et Stabilizer, He’ “Gi

a suggestion from me!” SA“::: e xtary sl

moment when the auxiliary ship
gle of secretaries had rushed arrives.”
OWn the hall ahead of us when Yarr turned back to his switch-

they saw us come out, and wh
; en board. We had a close-up of
We got to the tubes, th soumd

be ree cap- great round port. The sound

s‘;xll;s , Were waiting for us. mechanism clicked on, running
at's more, the C-S and the at high s eed with i

controller stood et ——

A around and wheetledy-woodeldey-weedledy
waxte.d for me while I contacted garble of shrill noises. Suddenly
my city editor and gave him the the cruiser shot into view. Yarr
official release. The editor was slowed everything down to nor-
a little sore about my disappear- mal speed.
ance, but I had a perfect alibi. I The fat needle nosed into
was still looking for Hogan. place, the ports clanged and
That, my friends, was emphati- hissed as the suction junction
cally that. was made. Abruptly, the scene
shifted and we were inside the
lock between the two ships.
Men in stained dungarees,
stripped to the waist and sweat-
ing, were hauling heavy canvas-
wrapped equipment into
mother ship. To cone side
elderly guys were
swiftly: :
“You had dificulty?™
“More than ever. T
this is the last ships
“How about credit
“Exhausted.”
“Do you mean that?®

At the Prog Building we hus-
tled through the main offices
and back up the curved stairs.
On the way the C-S said he
didn’t think we ought to tell
Yarr, the little old coot I'd hood-
winked, the real truth. It would
be just as well, he said, to let
Yarr go on thinking I was a con-
fidential secretary.

So we came again to that fan-
tastic clockwork room with its
myriad whirling cams and the re-
volving crystal and the hypnotic



2 before black-out occurs. “Checked and rea‘dy. sir.”
: j“!'lh it Im::th‘ Q;i’:." “Stand by, all. Time?”
‘m The integrators quickened and “Two minutes to go.”

“Good—" The graybeard in
the center of the chamber paced
with hands clasped behind him,
very much like a captain on his
bridge. Clearly through the
sound mechanism came the thuds
of his steps and the background
hum of waiting mechanism.

The graybeard said: “Time?”

“One minute forty seconds.”

“Gentlemen: In these brief
moments I should like to thank
you all for your splendid assis;
tance. I speak not so much.or
your technical work, which
speaks for itself, but of youf
willingness to exile yourselves
and even incriminate yourselves
along with me— Time?”

“One twenty-five.”

Tt is a sad thing that our work
which is intended to glrant t:z
greatest boon ima inable to tk

- Universe slmuldg have ‘been

_ driven into secrecy. Limitless

the sound track began its shrill
babble again. Quick scenes of
; the interior of the mother ship
‘must know.” flickered across the crystal. A
~ control chamber, roofed with a
' peo- edly before us, with the darting
 so much figures of men snapping through
, you it. At last the Integrator fixed on

" that chamber and stopped. The
scene was frozen into a still-
: tableau of half a

: of back to look through the dome.

s 80 vast a concept that

THE pyusgy OF A FINGER

4 cannot speculate on the
re it will bring to our worlds.,
W minutes, after we have
ed, all of us will be uni-
al heroes. Now, before our
tk is done, I want a]] of you

that to me you are al-
dy heroes— Time?”
ne ten.”

nd now, a warning. When
‘have set up our spacial parti-
: I'nembrane and begun the
Rotic transfer of energy from
PETSpace to our own there ma
 effects which I have been u 4
. Re
leht; predict. Raw energy per-
Our space may also per-
€ our nervous systems and
g n(?er various unforeseen
ditions. Do not be alarmed.
eep well in mind the fact that
e change cannot be anything
ut for the better— Time?”
“Fifty seconds.”
. “The advantages? Up to now
pathematics and the sciences
jave merely been substitutes for
hat man should do for himself.
Fitz-John preached in hig
st lecture, and so we are about
Vprove. The logical evolution
| energy mechanics is not to-
ard magnification and complex
ineering development, but to-
ard simplification—toward the
ncentration of all those powers
thin man himself— Time?”
enty seconds.”
purage, my friends. This is
moment we have worked for
fe past ten years. Secretly.
pinally. So it has always
with those who have
ht man his greatest gifts.”
en seconds.”
tand by, all.”
eady all, sir.”
e seconds ticked off with
izing slowness. At the mo-
zero the workers were
d into quick action. It
mpossible to follow their
ns or understand them, but
uld see by the smooth tim-
interplay that they were
ully rehearsed. There was
those efforts for us
dy knew the outcome.
y as they had begun,

the workers sto
upward PPed and peered
dome,

"I’h.ey started and exclaimed
Po‘fnt_mz- The graybeard crhd:

It's impossible 1" .
“What is it, sir?”

“I_ﬂ

And in that moment blackness

enveloped the scene.

I said: “Hold jt—n
Yarr brought up the lights and

the others turned to look at me.
I‘ thought for a while, idly watch-
ing the shimmering cams and
::‘o;‘u around me. Then I said:
.lu 2 good start. The reason I
imagine yoy gentlemen have
been‘llightly bewildered up to
now is that you're busy men with
n? time for foolishness, Now
I'm not so busy and very foolish,
so I read detective stories, This
18 going to be kind of back-
ward detective story.”

“All right,” Groating said. “Go
ahead.”

“We've got a few clues. First,
the Universe has ended through
an attempt to pervade it with
energy from hyperspace. Sec-
ond, the attempt failed for a
number of reasons which we
can’t discover yet. Third, the

attempt was made in secrecy.

Why?”

The controller said:
not?

“But how?”

“Why, we trace the auxiliary
If we can
pick them up when they're pur-
chasing supplies, well narrow
our backward search considera-
bly. Can you do it, Dr. Yarr?”

cruiser, of course.

“I¢’1] take time.”

“Go ahead—we've got a thou-

sand years.”

“Whny
Scientists and all that—"

“I don’t mean that kind of
secrecy. These men were plainly
outside the law, carrying on an
illicit experiment. We must find
out why energy experiments or
atomic experiments were illegal.
That will carry us back quite a

, cathedral.
few decades toward the present.

that time 1 |..m::: H*
the Proguonlum, They had

worked out beauti
the future iy oltys

these possible avenues, but with
a wonderful check. The less
probable the avenue of future
was, the more off-focus it was,
If a future event was only re-
motely possible, it was pietured
as a blurred series of actions,
On the other hand, the future
that was almost positive in the
light of present data, was sharply
in focus,

When we went back to the
Prog Building two days later,
Yarr was almost alive in his ex-
citement. He said: “1 really
think I've got just the thing
you're looking for.”

“What’s that?”

“I've picked up an actual mo-
ment of bribery. It has addi-
tional data that should put us
directly on the track.”

We sat down behind the desk
with Yarr at the controls. He
had a slip of paper in his hand
which he consulted with much
muttering as he adjusted co-
ordinates. Once more we saw
the preliminary off-focus shad-
ows, then the sound blooped on

like a hundred Stereo records
playing at once. The crystal
sharpened abruptly into focus.

The scream and roar of a
gigantic foundry blasted our
ears. On both sides of the scene
towered the steel girder columns
of the foundry walls, stretching

deep into the background like

the grim pillars of a satanic
Overhead cranes car-
ried enormous blocks of metal
with a ponderous gait. Smoke
—black, white and fitfully flared
with crimson from the furnaces,
whirled around the tiny figures.

Two men stood before a gigans
tic casting. One, a foundryman
in soiled overalls, made quick
measurements which he clllo‘
off to the other carefully
ing a blueprint. Over the



he stopped and

i

others, but before
“,,“..,ﬁ-u«.ﬁt:'ﬂ;

He said: “What's this casting

h;m ‘c;'?; g s

together with quick, intense mo-
i He said: “None of your
blasted business.”
] think I know. That’s one-
a cyclotron. You're get-
e e 8 1
different foundries, aren’t you?”
There was no answer.
“Maybe you've forgotten Sta-
on Rule 93.”
“I haven't forgotten. You're

”

;b:::’ 1"‘::.«: "'W me to call for official
: “I think we did Vlmpection?”

The engineer took a breath,
then shrugged. He said: “T
* ose the only way to con-
vince you is to show you the
master drafts. Come on—"

blazes do you
saw a casting

They left the foundry and
trudged across the broad con-
crete of a landing field to where
tical guys are the fat needle of the auxiliary
Just because ship lay. They mounted the
to drpp-forge ramp to the side port and en-
an’t understand tered the ship. Inside, the en-

; ~ gineer called: “It's happened

it go at that. again, boys. Let’s go!”
ip this casting  The port swung shut behind
~ them. Spacemen drifted up from
‘turned to the surrounding corridors - and
blue- rooms. They were rangy and
s calf, tough-looking and the sub-nosed
en  paralyzers glinted casually in
nd their hands as though they’d
his  been cleaning them and merely
: happened to bring them along.
The foundryman looked around
for a long time. At last he said:
“So it's this way?”

“Yes, it's this way. Sorry.”

an flushed. He

poised himself to Spring.
The engineer saiq-
wait a minute. Don"
head. You did m:nlt;::; {Dur
back there. I'd like 1o oy "
the favor. I've got More cr:;n
than I know what ¢o a5 ‘”ithl-‘-
The foundryman gave hipy,
perplexed glance. K, roliny B
and began to rub his chin du;.d
ously. 2
He said: “Damn if ¢
a sociable ship.
already—"
The engineer grinned.
I called: “O. K., that's
Cut it,” and the scene V::;:‘ge:'
“Well?” Yarr asked eagerly ;
I said: “We're really in tihe
groove now. Let’s check back
and locate the Stabilization de-
bates on Rule 930.” T turned tq
the C-S. “What’s the latest ryje
number, sir?”
Groating said: “Seven fifteen »
The controller had alread.y
been figuring. He said: “Figur-
ing the same law-production rate
that would put Rule 930 about
six hundred years from now. 1s
that right, Mr. Groating?”
The old man nodded ang Yarr
went back to his keyboard. Iy,
not going to bother you wity
what we all went through be-
cause a lot of it was very dull,
For the benefit of the hermit
from the Moon I'll just mention
that we hung around the Stabil-
ity Library until we located the
year S. R. 930 was passed. Then
we shifted to Stability headquar-
ters and quick-timed through
from January 1st until we picked
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teacher.”
She cried: “But are you
: kind keeping faith with me? You,
head and one who will have all the joy of de-
faces that look stroying and none of the tedious
hed sweeping away the 1;;«:;-. What
¢ said: “Why, of life and all the weary
‘.a-::o.m yu:’tocomowhcnlmuncod-

S
i

't changed it dle him and soothe him and lead
S istred years.” him through the madness of for-
: *1 “Stability!” getting what you've done to

: him?”
te is “You'll spend your life with
! ‘g'-:i:' wmf-o." me. I break no faith with you,
" I said. “Let's Barbara”
 for a while.” Idon't  She laughed bitterly. “How
I wanted to—except easily you evade reality. I shall
 my pulse run  spend my life with you—and in
1d I felt like look- that short sentence, poof/”—she
couple of years. flicked her hand—“you dismiss
5 ; everything. Where will he live?
crying. Shesaid: Alone? With us? Where?”
no other reason—  “That can be arranged.”
B R ¢ “You're so stubborn, so pig-
The boy looked headed in your smug, righteous
' truth-seeking, Steven—for the
ou'll sweep very last time—please. Wait un-
~with a few til he’s gone. A few years, that’s
: of all. Leave him in peace. Leave
us in peace.”

He shook his head and started
under- toward the oaken doors. “A few
- I'm  years waiting to salvage the
shatter pride of an old man, a few more
on the catastrophies, a few more thou-
on. It sand lives lost—it doesn’t add
s ‘smks up.”

s mot  She sagged against the win-
nly his  dow, silhouetted before the riot

limp I thought she would
) the floor at any instant.

ward the boy. It was an olgigy
man, bald and with an ageless
face of carved ivory. He was
tall and terribly thin. Hisg eyes
were little pits of embers.

He called: “Steven!™

The boy stopped and turned.

“Steven, I want to talk to you.”

“It’s no use, sir!”

“You're headstrong, Steven.
You pit a few years’ research
against my work of a lifetime,
Once I respected you. I thought
you would carry on for me a
I've carried on for the genera-
tions that came before me.”

“I am, sir.”

“You are not.” The old man
clutched at the boy’s tunic ang
spoke intensely. “You betray a1l
of us. You will cut short a line
of research that promises the sal-
vation of humanity. In five min.
utes you will wipe out five cen-
turies of work. You owe it to
those who slaved before us not
to let their sweat go in vain.”

The boy said: “I have a debt
also to those who may die.”

“You think too much of death,
too little of life. What if a
thousand more are killed—ten
thousand—in the end it will be
worth it.”

“It will never be worth it.
There will never be an end. The
theory has always been wrong,
faultily premised.”

“You fool!” the old man cried.
“You damned, blasted young
fool. You can’t go in there!”

“I'm going, sir. Let go.”

“I won't let you go in.”

The boy pulled his arm free
and reached for the doorknob.
The old man seized him again
and yanked him off balance. The
boy muttered angrily, set him-
self and thrust the old man back.
There was a flailing blur of mo-
tion and a cry from the girl. She
left the window, ran across the
room and thrust herself between
the two. And in that instant she
screamed again and stepped back.
The boy sagged gently to the
floor, his mouth opened to an O
of astonishment. He tried to
seak and then relaxed. The girl

¢ old man's

d as he hovereq frantically

whimpering.
- After a while
er head as thou,
on, and looked

the gir] turned
gh it weighed 3
up. Her face

[is lips continye {
ml;: no sound? e,
‘The girl pickeq up the port.
plio and got to her feet. With.
it glancing again at her father
ie opened the doors, stepped in‘
ad closed them behing her with
t click. The debating voices
ke off at the sight of her, She
alked to the head of the table,
et the portfolio down, opened
_ and took out a sheaf of type-
ript. Then she looked at the
3 ne ed men who were seated
und the table gaping at her,
he said: “I regret to inform
ie stabilizers that Mr. Steven
Wilder has been unavoidably de-
gined. As his fiancée and co-
orker, however, I have been
elegated to carry on his mission
d present his evidence to the
)mmittee—" She paused and
mt rigid, fighting for control.
One of the stabilizers said:
nk you. Will you give your
dence, Miss . . . Miss?”
Barbara Leeds.”
hank you, Miss Leeds. Will
| continue?”
ith the gray ashes of a voice
‘went on: “We are heartily
avor of S. R. 930 prohibiting
‘further experimentation ‘in
lic energy dynamics. All
| experiments have been
d on—almost inspired by the
John axioms and mathe-
€. The catastrophic detona-
which have resulted must
ibly result since the basic
are incorrect. We shall
at the backbone of Fitz-

THE PUSH o

- F A FIng
John'g =

continyed “FitzJohn's e owdogy b
e . frors  those
- ‘r?::: :::"i Pointed out if we men wl:::o' pm
oo e ee.ds Derivations chairs g “MP -~
g transfinite cardinalg." Anoth, -
he tragic voice droned on. oo, . . -

I said: “Cecut.”
There wag silence,

© sat there feelj
f:old. W For eeling bleak and

there were only a doger '
sities that follown:“znh“g:
John theories. They filled the
scientific literature with tren.
chant, belligerent articles on

Debussy'sy 1 5 ;l:m:.gn b;rn of  FitzJohn, and fought gory bat.
my head. 1y ough(:‘ rough  tles with hig opponents, How

“I'm  we went
2 human—not be-

or I am, but be.
eel.  Because hu-

through the libraries,
How many shoulders we looked
over. How many pages of equa-
tions  we snap-photographed
from the whirling octahedron for

ture, from Tk, me i:‘::“' or fu- future reference. And finally
aginati
W Stk o i ua‘g“ nation, we worked our way back to Bow-

doin College, where FitzJohn

At id: w ) s
ast I said: “We're moving  himself had taught, where he

along rea] nice now,”

et \n;'ork?d out his revolutionary
¥ il L theories and where he made his
tried again: Evldcnlly that  first converts, We were on the

John's erroneoys th:ory l:h;:fz_ Fnzjohn‘ oy fascinating
The C-S stirred an'd said: maln, Med.lum he‘lght, rnodium
“What? Oh— Yes, Carmich l. ;0 or, medium b.uﬂd-—hll body
quite right.” g ael, had the rare trick of perfect
T G i i bal.ance. No. mntt’er.what he was
“ : ] roller  doing, standing, sitting, walking,

sald: “I wigh it hadn't hap- he was always exquisitel i
; y poised.
pened. He was a nice-looking  He was like the sculptor’s ideali-
'yt?ung"ster. that Wilder—prom- zation of the perfect man, Fitz-
ising. John never smiled. His face was
I said: “In the name of cut and chiseled ag though from
heaven, sir, it's not going to hap-  a roughish sandstone; it had the
pen if we pull ourselves together. noble dignity of an Egyptian
If we can locate the very begin- carving. His voice was deep, un-
ning and change it, he'll prob- impressive in quality, yet unfor-
ably marry the girl and live hap- gettable for the queer, intense
pily ever after.” stresses it laid on his words. Al-
“Of course—" The controller together he was an enigmatic

was confused. “I hadn’t real- creature,

ized.” He was enigmatic for another
I said: “We've got to hunt reason, too, for although we
back a lot more and locate this traced his career at Bowdoh.
FitzJohn. He seems to be the backward and forward for all
key man in this puzzle.” its forty years, although we
watched him teach the scores and
And how we searched. Boys, scores of disciples who
it was like working a four- ward went out into the sche
dimensional jig saw, the fourth world to take up the ﬁlh‘m r
dimension in this case being him—we could never trace Fitz-



nis_youth. It
pick him up at
ier than his first

bound to come out of it.”
“Very well.”

y ag-

"It'om we follow the
to less than a half
" today and we're

S i wpecic
""‘m all available data
name FitzJohn. Fitz-
. What's the matter, you

about it.”
" “Seems as if Fitz-

images.

‘said: “That would take a

my eyes ache.
: even worse.

be a couple of years?”

of it? You said we had

o ”

o D sibilities—"
 mean you
Dr. Yarr.”

: pneumatic at Yarr’s
im and clicked. Out

Yarr . an amphitheater.

small square white rostrum.

was a simple colonnade.

impressive,

I don’t recognize this.”

it at

difficult

g ir,” I ex-
“It was a lecture, sir, :
= “FitzJohn's first big

Images blurred ICI’O;I tl:e ;pfi:;
small crystal as Yarr hunte
B oated i :}::‘uc:nye. I caught fuzzy frag-
ments of a demolished .Manbat-
tan City with giant crablike crea-
tures mashing helpless humans,
their scarlet chiton glitt.eringf.
»‘ s right. n an even blurrier series o
R i A city of a single stu-
pendous building towering like
dn’t want people to know  Bahel into the heavens; a catas-
trophic fire roaring along the
Atlantic seaboard; then a sylvan
civilization of odd, naked crea-
tures flitting from one giant
flower to another. But they were
all so far off focus they made
The sound was

Groating leaned toward me and
whispered: “Merely vague pos-

I nodded and then riveted my
attention to the crystal, for it
held a clear scene. Before us lay
It was mod-
eled on the ancient Greek form,
a horseshoe of gleaming white-
stone terraces descending to a

hind the rostrum and surround-
ing the uppermost tiers of seats
The
lovely and yet noble dignity was

The controller said: “Hel-lo,

“Plans are in the architectural
offices,” Groating said. “It isn't
due for construction for another
thirty years, We intend placing
the north end of Central

B 3 1 G SCIENCE-FICTION
“I don’t recall—" the C-S be-

jerking figures. The
across the terraces;
up and down the
they stood on thej

y c“mbtd
they fough,
Toad aislg-_,;

I seatg a
)n the physics staff plnine:«whm he set out to refute  Waved. Most of all they Open:g
. ve. It seemed as loc:;ll_’n I think we ought to their mouths into gaping blaci
B nty cow- c?kc:hnt. up and go through it Dblots and shouted. Ty, hoarge
identity. s fine comb. Something is sound rolled like slow, thunder.
\with impotent fury. with a fine ous waves, and there

Was a fai
rhythm struggling ¢o o

from the chaos.

A figure appeared from behind
the columns, walked calm]y up
to the platform ang began .
ranging cards on the Small tab],
It was FitzJohn, icy ang self..
possessed, statuesque i, his
white tunic. He stoog alongsige
the table, carefully sorting hig
notes, utterly oblivioys of the
redoubled roar that went up a¢
his appearance. Out of that tyr.
moil came the accented beats of
a doggerel rhyme:

emerge

Neon
Crypton
Ammoniated
FitzJohn
Neon
Crypton
Ammoniated
FitzJohn

When he was finished, Fit,.
John straightened and, resting
the fingertips of his right hang
lightly on top of the table, he
gazed out at the rioting—un-
smiling, motionless. The pan-
demonium was reaching unpre-
cedented heights. As the chant-
ing continued, costumed figures
appeared on the terrace tops and
began fighting down the aisles
toward the platform. There were
men wearing metal-tubed frame-

Be-

works representing geometric
figures. Cubes, spheres, rhom-
boids and tesseracts. They

hopped and danced outlandishly.

Two young boys began unreel-
ing a long streamer from a drum
concealed behind the colonnade.
It was of white silk and an end-
less equation was printed on it
that read:

to hear them.
with the bel- ®i& = 1 4 ia — a2! 4 a3! —ad4! . ...
om and so on, yard after yard after

yard., It didn’t exactly make
jense, but I understood it to be

- some kind of
4 FitzJohn's €quationg,
There were hun

Brasped ankjeg w
and went ro);;

~ FitzJohn’s Ject
- QGras. They we
course,
probably
binomia] t

of expression to t
antagonism to

thought vaguely o
turies back whe
Harvard undergr

Wilde

Gazette.

And all the while they
danced and shouted and
screamed, Fitz-John
stood motionless, finger-
. tips just touching the ta-
- ble, waiting for them to
~ finish. You began with
an admiration for his
composure. Then sud-
denly you realized what
breathtaking perform-
ce was going on. You

You don't think that
vas so terrific, eh? Well,
ne of you get up and
y it. Stand alongside a
ble and rest your fin-
ps lightly on the top
firmly enough to
e weight of your

Cutting refere

ith their hang
Ng down the aisle

ure into g Mardi
re college kids, of
Crazy Youngsters who

couldn’t explain the
h.e(?rem. but neverthe.
g1ving their own form
heir teachers’
FitzJohn,
f the days cen-
N a thousanq

A aduates diq a
Very similar thing whep Oscar

U il il : a great per- own contribution was and how
e . | ormance as a youngster., These much I inheriteq from th
ose entire reading  kids gat down in their sea e

probably consisted of the Police

THE Pusy op A

FINGRR
nce te j
:;:'::cl:ut Just enough ¢q make
A J‘.mMaybe it sounds sim. p?:'kdm
8L B0 ahead ang tr b ’

§  onds,

Ladies and genttemen, 1

o t the idea, pgen accused of creating
ol theory of ynamics
e ,'1 ';gan to Bet the same my m:t:em:?:cr"-d j
T the exciamens ey go AL 418 my ey g g
G s ted down jng comes .
i nothing,
i, There's not much  ran eige

mind you firge that man does not

lf if yous sl create in the senge of i
‘ence doegn't il
react, The what never exigt :
e Outy started it yp Mrin  onyy gie sted before. Man
) of defiance, but ¢ G things We

Beem to invent, no matter how
revulutionlry. we
discover, They have

been waiti
ousands stooq ing for us all the time,

silent, i : “Moreover, I w
Vot Il;:e::’"”y Watching Rig. discoverer of thi? ::l:o:ly‘.e .::
Py t":r mOVed_a muscle.  scientist is a lone adventurer
o ta Seemed like hourg striking out into new fields fw;
ridg Ldgen;) outstare him, the himself. The way is always led
S8 Y gave in. Spatters b those wh,
L. of applause broke out across the . > o aun o

we who seem to discover all,
actually do no more than add our
bit to an accumulated knowledge,

“To show you how small my

terraces. The clapping was

taken up ang it rose to a thunder
of beating palms,

| No one is as
quick tg appreciate
ts and
FitzJohn
applause,

let me tell you that the basic
equation of my theory is not even
my own. It was discovered some

applauded like mad.
never moved unti] th
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s up. While the C-8
ving instructions, I slipped
booth and asked for multj.

: ON

G SCIENCE-FICTI controller, but it
tisfy the A

be damned! We ;?dn't’ satisfy me. I said:

have that coa“;" “Three's not enough. Make it ; hr::le;e:oitn(’fethe repor
0 BB yWeY ” 2 segments of
9 “ 'h:.',. that Mﬁe ﬁ'fi.-i.,, hundred men? You're screen, I said “Greetings,
't let them
Pack, on  WeCH . vas really angry- mad.” SEAL )
: ek s & O eYoud better g0 home lﬂl‘: I said: “I wish it could 'be Chey all yelled indignantly B
ddmd.mouth e Crodoi gfev:;:li. five thousand. Look, we've e I'd been oyt

of sj
knocked our brains out digging sight for

e days.
t break up 2 thousand years for this O
. verse I W“lrd':‘:dd I harm the thrOUE‘;‘:w B wve ot it I ( ulg. i 1;10 more ho-hum,
: '}73./,,;.-’- marriage—no! cl“f- Seantt os to muff  the as. " armichael] sees all anq
tion for my own  boy.” nat do we do?” d,,°.nntc, " B [lot-foot it up to ¢ne
“Then W we," thlﬂk c .

a.::mmw “Have patience. The C-S said: “Make it five.”

h end of Centra] Park in an
” . don’t think we've got
£ something. i T've “But I

! of The Tension o :

our or so, Big stuff)»

» @ said: “Excuse me, that many unmarried men in the ) e:ed{; ;er:’ﬁs:;d t:ha‘t"l;a:lkte? you
mic: umﬁoll idea.” ice.” ”
: ot an g .. ller service. ep.
ed at the first g “Forget ideas,” the e:ntro “Then get all you can. Get e :
. “Let us con- ed, “we need action. enough so they can stand close k ald: “Can it, Car-
ta- ycll »
possible permu

ion.” i —close 3 ichael. The 1agt
’ “This is action. 3 ther in the cordon—c
3 W_ '/P' Wi T'::C-s said: “Go ahead, Car ::i:‘h s0 no one’ can ’wander
“That's plenty. . ioe1” ikt Sisouh, !,oo:—thx: l::) ; : ::;:
before the first word i ob:wm.{l married cou- of us hunt'mg af‘::'r“ i Wares
el th:h:::: s “tt:f t.;l: north sector of knows Wef;c B inle o
S C.s.nhdmom the gt Park tonight. Suppose trying fto til) innocent—who may
e 2‘ et cm‘::l' gomint dotail. £ S r:l“ e‘:th’l,'ough the cordon.
and brought up tk g Then we beat wander t g
(oo ‘“:ludly‘m‘l“:'?: t:r‘.ﬂ::g:.o:::k and get every- We're t?mi:i:’n sf’event an acci
other ex . throu| A i 2
50 fast his chair went 0 We can qum'ml:m‘e1 i:he de;;;ey it s ten
ard with a crash. We up a close cordon aroun B Bhs whole lice rogi.
2 dbongay o park and guard it ke “ t was mustered before head-
to be Febru- The controller yelled: “It men D
i i " quarters and the
‘and we had just about may be one of the ?ohcemen. ge B et
1 gt O L e Rk e w0 bout a criminal and a crime that
: “Can we trh es. Furthermore, we a h 3
i85 had to be prevented and hoopus
give strict orders that all women ha

time you gent
| north, the south end of the

ttery collapsed.”

eah?” The Pogt was bel-
erent. “I say Gowany”

‘G wan yourself,” the Ledger
“This side of the opposi-
is credible.”

U mean gullible,”

: “The word this time ig
onal. Four hundreq po-
the march. Tramp-tramp-
the beat of the drum—
2t cetera. Better get moy.
£ you want to tag along.”

% gadoopus, I forget most of it. "News'gave‘ me a nasty
A T 4 gy ”;‘;: ::?sys::;‘:y"‘lt might work  Naturally we couldn’t let.‘dh_em id said: “Brother, for
ohn today.” —it'll have to work. We can’t know about the Prog Building

it better be good—be-
preparing a little sen-
my own to hand over.”
. “Make it a quick doy-
Newsy. I'm in 4
d I clicked off. TIt's

" g tion take place.” any more than we could the citi-
mh"“ﬁ i l‘tlt::itd?a""g::me me, :ir. do zens—and I suppose y;udu?;iel:;
{50050 you happen to be married?” stand vyhy the secret ha
% g Sy have He grinned: “My wife’s in kept. i e

. el T il telistey ) el dow’t, eh? Well, for

up of his pu:. thare benefit of the hermit from the
y knows why not—

: sometimes you can't
“And the controller, sir?” Moon I'll explain that, aside fr;rlr: B e ey
R %0 WUkt han - iphe controller seid) “She’ll  the important matter of Sta; xt :
 are” stay home. What about your- ity, there’s the very human' acd
self?” J that the Prog would be beslege RO e
- “Me? Strictly bachelor.” by a million people a day looking

¢  Groating laughed. “Unfortu- for fortunetelling and hot tips | F‘:::’“‘l:'y- 'll;he lb‘IkaCk-
nate, but excellent for tonight. on the races. Most important of V ‘tr e sky like a
Come, let’s hurry.” all, there’s the question of death. fape. hen someone
: ~ You can't let a man know when and it sinks down
' took the pneumatic to  and how he’s going to die. You swiftly spreading
just can’t. e dusky folds

Be-  There wasn't any sense keep- ding out toward
! ing the news from the papers B whon we
e eaa acound C-ntr:l © cops didn't
R G ew som their helios.

left them
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ton of the cordon,

It took an hour to ma

ke sure
the park w,g clear,

Somehow.
citizens to

do Something, there will alwayg

¢ twenty who

long, Wavering
glow lamps,

ing wag agonizj
said: “Excyge me, sir, but dig

you tell the police captain to
O. K. the reporters?”

The C.§ said: “ did, Car-
i t was all. It
Wwasn’t so good because I'g hoped
we'd have a little talk to ease the
tension,

Again there wag nothing but
the cold night ang the waiting,
The stars overhead were like bits
of radium and go beautiful yoy
wished they were candy so you
could eat them. I tried to im- |
agine them slowly blotted out,
and I couidn't. It's impossible to
visualize the destruction of any '
lovely thing. Ther I tried count- |
ing the police lamps around the
park. I gave that up before I
reached twenty. |

At last I said: “Couldn't we |
g0 in and walk around a bit sir?

|
|
|

~.
The C-S said: “I don't see |

1 Bxamneiioms,

why not—" |
So we started through the ;
gate, but we hadn't walked three |
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the park when there stretch their legs and take 4,

behind us and the evening stroll.
I didn’t want to act scared, go

it was only old Yarr run- I just said: “I think we'd pey.
ter go inside and get that heliq
cops following him. Yarrlooked out of there.”

like a banshee with his coat fly- 8o we entered the gate ang
ing and an enormous muffler walked briskly toward the ga.
streaming from his neck. He dens, the two cops right at gy
dressed real old-fashioned. He heels. I managed to keep o
was all out of breath and just walking for about ten stepy 4pq
while the C-8 told the then I lodt all control. I hbrg,

cops it was all right. into a run and the otherg ryy
Yarr panted: “I...I1-=" right behind me—the controller

“Don’t worry, Dr. Yarr, every- the C-8, Yarr and the cops, w,
thing is safe so far.” went pelting down the graye)
e Yarr took an enormous breath, path, circled a dry fountain ang
5 o held it for a moment and then climbed a flight of steps three ¢

let it out with a woosh. In natu- a clip.

ral tones he said: “I wanted to The helio was just landin
ask you if you'd hold on to the when I got to the edge of (hi
couple. I'd like to examine them lawn. Iyelled: “Keep off! Get
for a check on the Prognosti- out of here!” and started towarq
cator.” them across the frozen turf., I

Gently, the C-8 explained: feet pounded, but not mucl);
“We're not trying to catch them, louder than my heart. 1 guegg
Dr. Yarr. We don’t know who the whole six of us must have
they are and we may never know. sounded like a herd of buffalg
All we want to do is to prevent I was still fifty yards off when'
this conversation.” dark figures started climbing out

,« of the cabin. I yelled: “Didn’t
So we forgot about taking a you hear me? Get out of thig
walk through the gardens and park!”

there was more cold and more And then the Post called:

silence and more waiting. I “That you, Carmichael? What.
clasped my hands together and goes on?”

I was so chilled and nervous it Sure—it was the press,

felt like I had ice water between So I stopped running and the
the palms, A quick streak of others stopped and I turned to
::d slanted up through the sky, the C-S and said: “Sorry about

e roc_:ll.:ot discharges of the the false alarm, sir. What shall
Lunar Transport, and ten sec- I do with the reporters—have
:dl later I heard the wham of them fly out or can they stay?

:.ko-of echoing from Gov- They think this is a crime hunt.”
ernor’s Island and the follow-up Groating was a little short of
drone. Only that drone kept on  breath. He said: “Let them
sounding long after it should stay, Carmichael, they can help
have died away and it was too us ::ok for Dr, Yarr. He seems
‘u‘-‘”‘ small— to have lost himself somewhere
I looked up, startled, and there in the woods.”

I said: “ ir,”

P s pgldengoy Lo he‘;;o.,' ir,” and walked

el showed The cabin door was open and
8 and I warm amber light spilled out into

m‘ﬂu: o: the blackness. All the boys were

: y 1 out by this time, getting into
of their coveralls and stamping
around and making the usual

aper chatter. As I came
{ “We brung
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 opposition along, Car. SH OF A FiNGER

el—Hogan of the Trip” man we were trying to stop, I—

Of the 4 innocent me, |
News said: “Now's a4 scientist and v, t‘;\:'ﬂ’a(t'h;:‘:om

a time as any for the di
B tator and Z, the aj =
asslin’ match, e{a? You been rolled into on llllen planet—al]

ining, Carmichael?” Higq ¢ 1 was the one

u
had a nasty snigger to it ftol;‘the Earth was looking 1o

I thought: “Oh-ho, thj

an probebly scales ‘t}:: twsi:tre"-l'l],le c;:s: yc;u oo s ’m.l.

.‘ ty l:;d_he 11 mop me u{). but enough, you get Fiptze.eye"’ v

pery good—to the great satisfac- tion: e

i ‘t‘:e dl:;“bt. ,,°f my confrere ‘-=(b/') i ‘/l" e
om ews., I don't know how my future

}vlydwl}llen thcy'shoved Hogan son is going to figure T was talk-
prwarc, he wasn't so big, so I ing mathematics. I guess it'll

e e i
RSlete 11tt1e o rintlth ast.”” 1 ents that turn into legend and
dark and grabt?ed Ho e B e b i
Bhe chest and dum edg:p around izroccss‘. I meﬁn tl'::: way an in-
Bround. P im to the §nt w.xll say “goo .and by the
B o, x £ time hx's pop gets finished telling
] / : - K., opposition, about it it's become the Pream-
- that's—" ble to the Credo.
. Suddenly I realized this  What?
. Hogan’d been soft—soft but firm, No, I'm not married—yet. In
* if you get me. I looked down at fact, that's why I'm stationed up
~ her, full of astonishment and she here editing a two-sheet weekly
~ looked up at me, full of indigna- on this God-forsaken asteroid.
. tion, and the rest of the crowd ©Old Groating, he calls it protec-
* roared with laughter. tive promotion. Well, sure, it’s
: I said: “I'll be a pie-eyed a better job than reporting. The
emu!” C-S said they wouldn’t have
broken up an existing marriage,
And then, my friends, six but he was going to keep us
' dozen catastrophes and cata- -2part until they can work some-
" clysms and volcanoes and hurri- thing out on the Prognosticator.
canes and everything else hit me. No—I never saw her again
" The C-S began shouting and then after that time I dumped her on
" the controller and after a mo- the turf, but, boys, I sure want
" ment, the cops. Only by that to. I only got a quick look, but
" time the four of them were on She reminded me of that Barbara
| top of me and all over me, so to Leeds girl, six hundred years
. speak. Little Yarr came tearing from now. Tha.t lovely kind
‘ up, screaming at Groating and with shingled hair and a clean-
. Groating yelled back and Yarr ©ut face that looks fresh and
~ tried to bash my head in with wind-washed—
his little fists.
They yanked me to my feet
and marched me off while the

reporters and this Halley Hogan
girl stared. I can't tell you much
about what happened after that
~—the debating and the discuss-
ing and the inter
"and fury, because most of the
~ time I was busy being locked
~ up. All I can tell you is that I
was it. Me. I. I was the one to see her again.

again—soon.

THE END.

dollar will bring to thousands of

I keep thinking about her and
I keep thinking how easy it
i would be to stow out of here on
X an Earth-bound freighter—
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change my name—get a different
kind of job. To hell with Groat-
ing and to hell with Stability and
minable sound~ to hell with a thousand years
from now. I've got to see her

I keep thinking how I've got
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HAT do people say when they see you or

i . the beach? Then you show -what you
REALLY are—a HE-MAN or a weakling! Do girls’ eyes give you the
silent “ha-ha”? Or can you FEEL their admiring glances? _

And don’t think clothes can cover a flat chest, skinny arms, pipe-stem
legs EITHER! People KNOW when a man’s got a puny '1)1111(1 like Caspar
Milquetoast—or when his personality glows with smashing >t|:t-11gt11.
rippling muscles, tireless energy! A fellow like that is BOUND
to be the life of the party! Do YOU want to be that kind of a
man? Then listen to THIS—

I’ll Prove |1 Can Make YOU a New Man!_

Give me 15 minutes a day! Today, a wave of FITNE
That’s all I need to PROVE— is surging over America! Sup-
regardless of how old or young pose YOU are called to the col-
you are, or how ashamed you ors! Will your body be the
may be of your present physique laughing-stock of the company
—that I can give you a body or will it command the envy of
men envy and women admirs, your buddies! Why RIGH
Biceps that can dish it out, and NOW many sq]diers andg;u]ors
a muscle-ridged stomach that in active service are using my
can take it. A full, deep barrel- methods. They know that a
chest. Legs that never tire. A MAN'S body means “easier
tough, sinewy back. An all- going” more fun
around physique that can laugh and quicker pro- Here’'s PROOF
at ANY kind of rough going. motion ! Right Here!

“My doctor thinks your

Charles
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course is fine. Have put 2” Atlas

Would You Believe s B g T By Ne ¢
= 2 neck.” —B. L., Oregon untouched
l waS once a 97-Ib weak'lng = -f-My muscles are bulging. 1 |‘Jl.|oTto b o':
Yes, I was—a miserable 97-pound bag of skin and "feezsh'rke‘; S5 "i'sc"r'eaig‘e:} Wig ki s
bones ! But you'd never believe it to look at me now. 5”, my neck increased 2”.” Most Per-
would you? Through my discovery of “Dynamic Ten- —G. M., Ohio :e:"'!{) n[ze&

gion” T changed myself ‘into “The World's Most Per-
fectly Developed Man.” I'm LIVING PROOF of the
miracles “Dynamic Tension” can perﬁg“ﬂmgright_in
the privacy of your own home! NOW—will you give
my method 15 minutes a day to get the kind of HE-
MAN build you have always longed to haye 4

“Results come so fast
through your method that
it seems just as if some
magician put on the pounds
of solid muscle just where
you want them!’

—W. L., Missouri

Man.”

Write For My FREE Book!l

Just a postage stamp will bring
yjou your copy of my famous book,
Sverlasting Health and Strength,”
absolutely free. No wonder nearly
2,000,000 men have sent for this big
48-page story of ‘‘Dynamic Tension’' —

and some of my pupils.
about my secret of ‘“Dynamic
SEE PROOF

read
Tension”’—but you

of CHARLES ATLAS,
Dept. 62-S, 115 East 23rd Street,

New York, N. Y.
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