Assumption Unjustified

Thrykar saw the glow that limned the broad pine trunk with radiance and sent an indefinite shadow
toward the spot where he lay, and knew that extreme caution must direct his actions from then on. He
had, of course, encountered living creatures as he had felt hisway through the darkness down the
forested mountain side; but they had been small, harmless anima s that had fled precipitately as the sounds
dencting hissize or the odors that warned of his aienness had reached their senses. Artificid light,
however, which he and Tes had seen from the mountain top and which was now just below him, meant
intelligence; and intdlligence meant—anything.

Hefdt theridiculousness of hispostion. Theideaof having not only to conced hisintentions, but
even hisexistence, from intelligent beings could seem only silly to amember of aculture that embraced
literdlly thousands of physically differing races, and Thrykar did have arising desreto stand on hisfeet
and wak openly down the main thoroughfare of thelittle settlement in the valey. Heressted the
temptation principaly because it was not an unexpected one; the handbook had warned that such a
reaction was probable—and warned in the strongest terms againgt yidding to it.

Instead of yielding, therefore, he resumed his crawling, working hisway headforemost downhill until
he had reached the tree. Hugging the rough trunk closdly, he reached his eight feet of snaky body to full
height behind it, tapped out the prearranged signd to Tes on the small communicator he carried, and
began carefully examining the town and the ground between him and the outlying houses.

It was not alarge town. About three thousand human beingslived in it, though Thrykar was not
familiar enough with men to be able to judge that fact from the number of buildings. He did redlize that
some of the structures were probably not dwelling places; the pur-poses of the railway station became
farly clear asalighted train chugged dowly into motion and snaked itsway out of town to the north.
Mogt of thelights were concentrated within afew blocks of the station, and it was only in that
neighborhood that Thrykar could see the moving figures of human beings. A few lighted windows, and the
rather thinly scattered street lamps, were dl that betrayed the true Size of the place.

There was another center of activity, however. Asthe sound of thetrain died out in the distance, a
rhythmic thudding manifested itself to Thrykar's auditory organs. It seemed to come from hisright, from
that portion of the town nearest to the foot of the mountain. Leaning out from behind histree, he could
see nothing in that direction; but afact which he had only subconscioudy noted before was brought to
prominencein hismind.

Only afew yards below him, the mountaingde fell away aoruptly in asheer cliff which seemed, inthe
darkness, to extend for some distance to either side of Thrykar's position. The undergrowth which
covered the dope continued to the very edge of this cliff; so the alien dropped once more to the prone
position and wormed hisway downhill until he could ook over. He hadn't im-proved matters much, as
the darkness was impenetrable to his eyes, but the sounds were alittle clearer. They were quite definitely
coming from the right and below and after amoment's hesitation, Thrykar began crawling dong the cliff
edgein that direction. The bushes, which grew thicker here, hampered him somewhat; for the flexibility of
his body, which was no thicker than aman's, was offset by the great, triangular, finlike appendages which
extended more than two feet outward on each side. These, too, werefairly flexible, however, ribbed as
they were with cartilage; and he managed to accommodate himsdlf to the somewhat uncomfortable mode
of travel.

He had gone less than a hundred yards when he found the cliff edge to be curving outward and down,
asthough it were the lip of asomewhat irregular vertica shaft cut into the mountain. Thisimpression was
strengthened when the curve led back to the left, away from the source of sound that Thrykar wished to
investigate; but he continued to follow the edge, and eventudly reached itslowest point, which must have
been almost directly benesth the place at which he had first looked over. At this point things became
interesting.

On Thrykar'sleft—that is, within the shaft—the drip-ping of water became audible; and at the same



time the bushes and irregular rocks disappeared, and he found himsalf on what could be nothing but a
badly kept road. He did not redize its condition at first; but within afew feet he found arivulet flowing
acrossit, inafarly deep gully which it had cut in the hard earth. Investigating this flow of water, he found
that its source was the shaftlike excavation, which was gpparently full of water dmost to theleve of the
road. With growing enthusiasm, Thrykar found that the hole was fully ahundred and fifty yardsin the
dimengon running pardld to the face of the moun-tain; and he had learned during his descent thet it had
fully haf that measure in the other direction. If it were only deep enough—he was on the point of entering
the water to investigate, when he remembered the communicator, which might suffer damageif wet, and
from which he had promised Tes not to separate himsdlf. Instead of investigating the pit, therefore, he
turned back, following the road toward the sounds which had first roused his curiosity.

His progress, on the legs which were so ridiculoudy short for his height, was not rapid. In fifteen
minutes he had passed two more of the water-filled pits and was agpproaching athird. Thishewas able to
examinein more detail than the others, though he could not gpproach it closdly; for the road at this point,
and the water near it, wereilluminated by thefirst of the town's outlying street lamps. A few yardsfarther,
on the side of the road away from the pits, house lights began to be visible; and, seeing them, Thrykar
paused to consider.

The sound was evidently coming from farther ingde the town. If he went any further in his
investigations, he not only sacrificed the shelter of darkness, but could aso expect aheavier concentration
of human beings. On the other hand, his skin was dark in color, the lights were by to means numerous, he
was very curious about the sounds which had continued without interruption since he had first heard them,
and it would be necessary to confront ahuman being eventudly, in any case—though, if dl went well, the
human being would never know it. Thrykar finally elected to proceed, with increased cau-tion.

He chose the side of the road away from the pits, asit was somewhat darker at first, and offered
some concedl-ment in the form of hedges and fencesin front of the houses, which now began to be more
numerous. He walked, with hismincing gait, close beside these, standing at hisfull height and letting the
great, independent eyes set on elther sde of his neckless, rigidly set head rove congtantly around the full
circle of hisvison. One more pit was passed in thisfashion; but ahundred yards further down the road,
on theright sde, awall began which effectualy cut off the sight of any more, if they exigted. It wasa
fence of boards, solidly built, and itstop was fully two feet above Thrykar's head. The sounds appeared
to be coming from apoint behind this barrier, but somewhat further down the road.

Having come o far, the alien was human enough to didike the idea of having wasted his efforts. He
crossed the road at a point midway between two street lamps. Between the pits, the brush-covered dope
of the hill came down amogt to the thoroughfare; so he dropped flat once more to take advantage of this
cover as he gpproached the near end of the wall. He had hoped to find access to the hinder side of the
barrier, but he found that, instead of beginning whereit wasfirst visble, the portion aong the road was
merely a continuation of asmilar structure that came down the hillside; and Thrykar consdered it awaste
of timeto circumambulate the enclosure on the chance of finding an opening.

Instead, he rose once moreto hisfull height, and looked carefully about him. The neighborhood still
seemed deserted. Pressing close against the boards, he reached up and let the tips of hisfour wiry
tentacles curl over the top of the fence. The appendages, even at the roots, were not much thicker than a
human thumb, for they were, anatomicaly, detached portions of the greet side fins rather than legs and
feet modified for prehensle use; unless they could be wound completely around an object, they could not
approach the gripping or pulling strength of the human hand and arm. Thrykar, however, let hissupple
body sag in an S-curve, and straightened suddenly, leaping upward; and at the same instant exerted dl
the strength of which the dender limbswere capable. The effort proved sufficient to get the upper portion
of hisbody acrossthe top of the fence, and during the few seconds he was able to maintain the position
he saw enough to satisfy him.

There were two more of the pitsinsde the fence, dimly lighted by eectric bulbs. They contained
practicaly no water, and were enormoudy deep—the nearer, whose bottom was visible to Thrykar, was
over two hundred feet from the edge to the loose blocks of stone that lay about in the depths. The pits
were quarries, quite evidently. The stone blocks and tools, aswell asthe innumerable nearly flat faceson



the granite walls, showed that fact clearly. The noisesthat had aroused the alien's curiosity came from
machines located at the bottom of the nearer pit; and the existence of certain large pipes running up from
them, aswell as the dmost compl ete absence of water, assured him that they were pumps.

There was afurther deduction to be drawn from the absence of water. These human beings were
grictly air-breathers—the handbook had told Thrykar and Testhat much; and it followed that the pits
farther dong the mountain side, which had been alowed to fill with water, must no longer bein use. If
they were as deep as these, there was an idedl hiding place for the ship.

At that thought, Thrykar let himsalf dip down once more outside the fence. He flexed hisbody once
or twice to ease the ache where the edges of the boards had cut into hisflesh, and started to stretch his
tentacles for the same purpose; but suddenly he frozeto rigidity. Behind him, on the road down which he
had come, appeared aglow of yellow that brightened swiftly—so swiftly that before he could move, its
source had swept into sight around the last shalow curve in the route and he was pinned againgt the fence
by the beams from the twin headlights of an automohile.

Asthe vehicle reached the straight portion of the Street the direct beams left him; but he knew he must
have been glaringly visible during the second or so in which they had dazzled his eyes. He held his breath
asthe car approached; and the instant it passed he plunged up the hillside for twenty or thirty yards,
wriggled hisway under some dense bushes, and lay as motionless as was physi-caly possible for him. He
listened intently as the sound of the engine faded and died evenly away in the distance, and findly gavea
deep exhdation of relief. Evidently, hard asit wasto believe, the occupant or occupants of the vehicle
had not seen him.

It did not occur to Thrykar thet, even if the driver had noticed the weird form looming in his headlight
beams, sopping to investigate might be the farthest thing in the universe from his resultant pattern of
action. Thrykar himsalf, and every one of his acquaintances—which were by no means confined to
members of his own race—would have looked into the matter without a second thought about the safety
or generd advisability of the procedure.

Hewas alittle shaken by the narrow shave. He should have foreseen it, of course—it waslittle short
of stupid to have climbed thewall so close to the road; but what would be self-evident to a professiona
soldier, detective, or housebreaker did not come within the sphere of everyday life to aresearch chemist
on ahoneymoon. If Thrykar had known anything about Earth before starting hisjourney, he wouldn't
have come near the planet. He had simply noted that there was arefresher ation near the direct route to
the world which he and Tes had planned to visit on avacation; and not until he had cut hisdrive near the
beacon on Mercury had he bothered to read up on its details. They had been somewhat dismayed at
what they found, but the most practicable detour would have consumed almost the entire vacation period
inflight; and, as Tes had said, what others had evidently done he could do. Thrykar suspected that his
wife might possibly have an exaggerated idea of his abilities, but he had no objection to that. They had
Stayed.

The car did have one good effect on Thrykar; he became much more cautious. Having satisfied his
curios-ity about the sounds, he began to retrace hisway to the ship and Tes; but thistime he stayed well
off theroad, traveling pardld toit, until the abandoned quarries prevented further progress on that line.
Even then he left the woods and went downhill only far enough to permit him to enter the water without
splashing. He swam rapidly across, holding the communicator out of the water with one tentacle, and
emerged to continue histrip on the other sde. He had wasted aslittle time as possble, asthe pit he had
just crossed was the one so comparatively well illuminated by the street lamp.

At the next one, however, he spent more time. Instead of carrying the communicator with him, he
cached it under abush near the road and disappeared entirely under water. It was utterly black below the
surface, and fit had to trust entirely to his sense of touch; and remembering what he had seen of thewalls
of the empty quarries, he dared not swim too rapidly for fear of braining himself against an outcrop of
granite. In conse-quence, it took him over half an hour to get agood idea of the pit's qudificationsasa
hiding place. The verdict was not too good, but possible. Thrykar finaly emerged, collected his
communicator, and proceeded to the next quarry.



He spent severd hoursin examining the great shafts. There were seven adtogether; two werein use,
and enclosed by the fence he had found, one was rendered unusable by the embarrassing presence of the
Street |lamp; so the remaining four claimed al his attention. The one he had found first wasthe last, and
farthest from the town; but it was the adjacent one which findly proved the most suitable. Not only wasit
the only one at al set back from the road—a drive about twenty yardsin length led down , to the
water—but it was deeply undercut about thirty-five feet below the surface, on the side toward the
mountain. The hollow thus made was not large enough to hide the hull of the ship atogether, but it would
be agreat help. Thrykar felt quite satisfied as he emerged from the water after his second examination of
this recess. Recovering the smal case of the communi-cator fromitslast hiding place, he tapped out the
sgnd he had agreed on with Testo announce hisreturn. Then he hed it up toward the mountain, moving
it dowly from side to side and up and down until asmall hexagona plate set in the case suddenly glowed
afaint red. Satisfied that he could find his ship when close enough, the dien began his climb.

Just before entering the dense woods above the quarries, he looked back at the town. Practicdly al
the house lights were extinguished now; but the station was il illuminated and the street lamps glowed.
The quarry pumps were gill throbbing, aswell; and, satisfied that he had created no serious disturbance
by his presence, Thrykar resumed his climb.

It took hisshort legsa surprisingly long timeto propel him from the foot of the valey to the hollow
near the mountain top where the ship still lay. He had hoped and expected to compl ete the job of
concedling the craft before the night was over; but long before he reached it he had given up the plan.
After dl, it wasinvigble until the searcher actually reached the edge of the hollow; and he was practicaly
certain that no human beings would visit the spot—though the handbook had mentioned that they till
hunted wild animal's both for food and sport. He and Tes could aternate watchesin any case, and if a
hunter or hiker did approach—steps could be taken.

Twice during the climb he made use of the communicator, each time wondering why it was taking so
long to get back. Thethird time, however, the plate glowed much more brightly, and he began to follow
the indicated direction more carefully instead of merely climbing. It took him another haf hour to find the
vessd; but at |ast he reached the edge of the small declivity and saw the dim radiance escaping from
behind the partly closed outer door of the air lock. He dipped and stumbled down the dope, scrambled
up the cleated meta ramp that had been let down from the lock, and pushed hisway into the chamber.

Tesmet him at the inner door, anxiety gradudly disappearing from her expression.

"What have you been doing?' she asked. "I got your return signd, and began broadcasting for your
finder; but that was hours ago, and | was getting worried. Y ou had no weapon, and we don't know that
al Earth animalswould fear to attack us."

"Every creature | met, fled," replied her husband. "Of course, | don't know whether any of them
would have attacked an Earth being of my size. They may al have been herbivorous, or something; but in
any case, you know we could get into awful trouble by carrying arms on alow-culture planet.

"However, I've found an excellent place for the ship, very closeto the town. If | weren't so tired, we
could take it down there now; but | guess we can wait until tomorrow night. The whole businessisgoing
to take us severd of this planet's days, anyway."

"Didyou see any of theintdlligent race?' asked Tes.

"Not exactly,” replied Thrykar. He told her of the encounter with the automobile, while she prepared
food for him; and between mouthful s he described the underwater hollow where he planned to conceal
the ship and from which they could easily make the necessary sorties.

Teswas enthusiadtic, though she was il not entirely clear asto the method Thrykar planned to
employ in obtaining what he wanted from a human being without the latter's becoming aware of the alien
presence. Her husband smiled a her difficulty.

"Asyou said, it'sbeen done before," hetold her. "I'm going to deep now; | haven't been so tired for
years. I'll tell you al about it tomorrow." He rose, tossed the egting utensils into the washer, and went
back to the deeping room. The tanks were aready full; he did into hiswithout a splash, and was adeep
amost before the water closed over him. Tesfollowed hisexample.



He had not exaggerated hisfatigue; he dept long after hiswife had risen and eaten. Shewasin the
library when he findly appeared, reading once again the few chapters the handbook devoted to Earth and
itsinhabitants. One of her eyesrolled upward toward him as Thrykar entered.

"It ssemsthat these men are primitive enough to have amarked tendency toward
upergtition—ascribing things they don't understand to supernatura intervention. Areyou going to try to
pass off our present activitiesin that way?"

"I'm not making any effort in that specific direction,” he replied, "though the reaction you mention may
well occur. They will redlize that something out of the ordi-nary is happening; | don't see how that can be
avoided, unlesswe are extremely lucky and happen on an individ-ual whoseway of lifeis such that he
won't be missed by hisfellowsfor aday or so. I'm sure, however, that ajudicious use of anaesthetics will
prevent their acquiring enough data to reach undesirable conclusions. If you will let me have that book for
awhile, I'll try to find out whet islikely to affect their systems.”

"But | didn't think we had much in theway of drugs, to say nothing of anaesthetics, aboard,”
exclamed Tes.

"We haven't; but we have afair supply of the com-moner chemicas and reagents. Remember your
husband's occupation, my dear!" Hetook the book, smiling, and settled into ading. He read silently for
about ten minutes, leafing rapidly back and forth in away that suggested he knew what he was looking
for, but which made it very difficult for hiswife to read over his shoulder. She kept on trying.

Eventually Thrykar spent savera consecutive minutes on one page; then he looked up and said, "It
looks as though this stuff would doit. I'll have to see whether we have the wherewitha to makeit. Do
you want to watch achemist a work, my beloved musician?'

Shefollowed him, of course, and watched with an absorption that almost equaled hisown ashe
inventoried their small stock of chemical's, measured, mixed, heated and froze, ditilled and collected; she
had only the most genera knowledge of any of the physica sciences, but in watching she could
gppreciate that her husband, in his own occupation, was as much of an artist as she hersdlf. It wasthis
understanding, shared by very few, of thisside of his character that had led her to marry an individua
who was considered by most of his acquaintancesto be arather stodgy and narrow-minded, if brilliant,
sientid.

Thrykar connected the exhaust tube of hislast didtilla-tion to asmall rotary pump, confining the
resultant gasin acylinder light enough to carry easily. Even Tes could gppreciate the meaning of that.

"If it'sagas, how do you plan to administer it?" she asked. "Judging from their pictures, these human
beings are much more powerful than we. Y ou can't very well hold amask over their faces, and even |
know it's not practica to shoot ajet of gas any distance. Why don't you use aliquid or soluble solid that
can be carried by asmdl dart, for example?’

""Theless solid equipment we carry and risk losing, the better for &l concerned,” replied Thrykar. "If
thear isfarly ill and thereisnorain, I can make them absorb alungful of this stuff quite eadily. It has
been done before, and on this planet—you should pay more attention to what you read." Herolled an
eye back at hiswife. "Did you ever blow abubble?’

Tes sood motionless for amoment, thinking. Then she brightened. " Of course. | remember what you
mean now. Passing to another phase of the problem, how and where do you find ahuman being aone?’

"We attack that matter after moving the ship. Well have to watch them for aday or two, to learn
something about their habitsin this neighborhood—the book is not very helpful. If alone hunter or
traveler gets near enough, the problem will solveitself; but we can't count on that. I've done dl | can here,
my dear. Well have to wait till dark, now, to move the ship.”

"All right," replied Tes. "I'm going outsde for awhile; our only daylight view of this planet was from
high dtitude. Even if we can't get closeto any small animals, there may be plants or rocks or just plain
scenery that will be worth looking at. Won't you come dong?"

Thrykar acquiesced, with the proviso that neither of them should wander far from the hollow in which
the ship waslocated. He was perfectly aware of hislimita-tionsin an uncivilized environment, and knew
that it wouldn't take a very skillful stalker to approach them without their knowing it. In the open, that
could be dangerous; with the ship and its equipment at hand, countermeasures could aways be taken.



They went out together, leaving the outer air lock door open—it could have been locked and
reopened dectrica-ly; but Thrykar had once read of anindividua in apostion smilar to theirswho had
returned to his ship to find the power cut off by aburned-out rday, leaving him in avery embarrassing
position. The weather was overcad, asit had been ever sncetheir arriva, but there were signsthat the
sun might soon bresk through. The woods were dripping wet, which made them if anything more
unpleasant for the dliens. The temperature was, from their point of view, cool but not uncomfortable,

Therewas plenty of animal life. Although none of the small creatures permitted them to approach a
al closdy, the two were able to examine them in considerable detall; retinal cdllsrather smaller than those
in the human eye and eyebals more than three times aslarge permitted them to distinguish clearly objects
for which ahuman being would have needed afair-sized operaglass. The bird lifewas of particular
interest to Tes, no such creatures had ever evolved on their watery home planet, and she made quite a
collection of cast-off feathers.

The largest animal they saw was adeer. It saw them at the same moment, standing at the edge of the
hollow a apoint where very few trees grew; it tared at them for fully haf aminutetrying to digest anew
factor in itsexistence. Then, as Tes made a dight motion toward the creature, it turned and bounded off,
disappearing at once below the edge of the cup. They hastened toward the spot where it had stood,
hoping to catch afind glimpse, but they were far too dow, and nothing was visible among the trees when
they got there. Testurned to her partner.

"Why isn'tit possbleto use an anima likethat? It's eesily large enough to take no harm, and must be
at least as Smilar to us asthese human beings.” Thrykar rippled afin negatively.

"I'm achemist, not abiologist, and | don't know the whole story. It has something to do with the
degree of development of the donor's nervous system. It may seem odd that that should affect its blood,
but it seemsto—remember, every cdll of acreature's body has the chromosomes and genes and
whatever ese the biologists know about in that line, which make it theoretically possible to grow anew
anima of the same sort from any of the cells. | don't believe it'sbeen done yet," he added with atouch of
humor, "but who am | to say it can't be?"

Tesinterrupted him with agesture.

"Tel me, Thrykar, isthat throbbing noise | hear now the one produced by those pumps? I'm
surprised that it should be audible at this distance. Listen.” He did so, wondering for amoment, then gave
once more asign of negation.

"It'samachine of somekind, but | can't say just what, It doesn't seem to be down thereinthe
town—wed be hearing it more definitely from that direction. It might be almost anywhere among these
mountains—not too far away, of course—with echoes confusing usasto itspoint of origin. It cant bean
aircraft, becauseit's too loud and —look out! Don't move, Tes!" He froze as he spoke, and hiswife
followed hisexample. Asthelast words left his mouth, the pulsing drone increased to ahowling roar
which, & last, had adefinite direction. The eyes of the dliensrolled upward to follow the sllvery, winged
shape that fled acrosstheir field of vision scarcely five hundred feet above them.

The pilot of the A-26 saw neither the liens nor their ship. He passed directly above the latter, so that
it was out of hisdirect vison; and athough Thrykar and Tesfdt horribly conspicuousin the almost clear
areawhere they were standing, the speed of the machine and the pilot's preoccupation with the task of
navigating com-bined to prevent untimely revelations.

Astheroar faded once moreto adrone, Thrykar galvanized into action. He plunged into the hollow
toward his ship; and Tes, after amoment's startled immobility, followed.

"What's the matter?' she called after him. "I don't think he saw us, and anyway it'stoo late to do
anything about it."

"That's not the trouble,” replied Thrykar as he flung himself up the ramp into the ship. "Y ou should
have spotted that yourself. Y ou mentioned something this morning about the tendency of man toward
superdtition. If he'sin that stage of socia development, be shouldn't have more than the rudiments of any
of the physical sciences. The book said asmuch, as| recall; and | want to check up on that, right now!"
He snatched up the volume, which fell open at the dready well-thumbed section dedling with Earth, and
began to read. Tes, with an effort, forbore to interrupt; but she vas not kept waiting long. Her husband



looked up presently, and spoke.

"It'sas| thought. According to this thing, mankind has as one of its most advanced mechanismsthe
seam-powered locomotive. | saw one last night, you may recall. | assumed without redlly giving the
matter much thought that the quarry pumps were also steam-driven. It says here that animals are even
used for hauling or carrying loads over short distances. That dl tiesin with aculture still influenced by
supergtition. The book does not mention aircraft—and that machine wasn't seam-powered. Those were
internal-combustion engines. | think now that the pumpsin the quarries had smilar power plants; and if
men can make them at once light and powerful enough to drive aircraft, they know more of molecular
physics and chemigtry than they should.”

"But why should that be amanmade ship?' asked Tes. "After dl, we are here; why shouldn't another
gpaceship have comein at the sametime? After al, Earth isarefresher sation.”

"For avariety of reasons,” replied Thrykar. "First, anyone coming here for refreshing would keep out
of sght, aswe are doing; and that ship flew in plain Sght of the town below here, and made racket
enough to be heard for miles. Second, that wasn't a spaceship—you must have seen that it was driven by
rotating airfoils and supported by fixed ones. Why should anyone from off the planet go to the trouble of
bringing and assembling such a craft here, when they must have infinitely better transpor-tation in the form
of their spaceship? No, Tes, that thing was manmade, and there's something very wrong with the
handbook. It'sthe latest revision on this sector, too—the Earth material isonly sixty or seventy yearsold.
| hopeitisn't so badly off on the biology and physiology end; we certainly don't want to causeinjury to

"But what can you do, if the book can't be trusted?”

"Fed my way carefully, and go on the evidence dready at hand. We can't very well leave
now—you're safe, asyou aren't of age yet, but | might be in rather bad shape by the time we reached
another refresher station. Well carry on as planned for the present, and move the ship down to the quarry
tonight. | just hope the human race isn't so far advanced in €l ectronics asthey seem to be e sewhere; if
they are, we are wide open to detection. | wonder how in blazes the individua who reported on this
planet could have come to do such adipshod job. Failure to measure their chemica or biological
advancement isforgivable, those wouldn't be so obvious; but missing aircraft, and eectric lights, and
internal-combustion en-ginesin generd isalittle too much. However," heleft the vexing question, "that is
insoluble for the present. The other point that arises, Tes, isthe one you mentioned. I'm afraid they won't
bear a superdtitious attitude toward our activities, if they become aware of them; and welll haveto be
correspondingly more careful. If you can think of anything that will help between now and nightfal, it will
be appreciated.”

Neither of them did.

Bringing the little craft down the mountain sde in the dark was rather more difficult than Thrykar had
antici-pated. He was afraid to use micro-wave viewers because of the newborn fear of the scientific
ability of the human race; it was necessary to drift downhill &t treetop leve, straining his eyesthrough the
forward ports, until the dope flattened out. The lights of the town had been visible during the descent, and
he had kept well to their left; now he backed fifty feet up the hill, turned on the reflection
atimeter—whosetight, vertical beam he hoped would not scatter enough to cause areaction in any
nearby receivers—and crawled aong the contour in the generd direction of thelights.

He had alowed more leeway than was strictly neces-sary, and was some distance to the north of the
quarries, but a last the dia of the dtimeter gave a sudden jump, and the two dienslooked carefully out of
the ports as Thrykar |et the ship descend, afoot at atime. At last the hull touched something—and sank
in; they were a thefirst quarry. The ship lifted again, alittle higher thistime for safety asits course danted
inonceinure toward the mountain. Again aflicker of the needle; again the cautious descent; but thistime
it was permitted to snk on down after the hull made contact.

The ship stopped sinking when it was about three-fourths submerged, and Thrykar guided it carefully
to the Sde of the greeat pit where he had located the undercut. While the nose continued to bump gently
agang the granite, he let water into compartment after compartment until the hull was completely under



water—he could have used the drive, but preferred to have the ship stablein its hiding place. He did use
power to ease into the hollow, which he located by use of an echo-sounder; itsimpulses would not be
detectable out of the body of water in which they were used.

Leaving Testo hold the ship in position temporarily, Thrykar plunged out through the air lock and
made fast, usng metd cables clipped to ringsin the hull and extending to bars set into cracksdready in
the rock. He could have drilled holes specifically for the purpose, but not silently; and the exigting facilities
were adequate. The work completed, he tapped on the hull to signd Tes. She cut off al power, let the
ship sttleinto stability, and joined Thrykar in the water. It was the first swim she had had since they had
gtarted the trip, and they spent the next hour enjoying it.

A little more time was spent exploring the ground around the quarry and out to the road; then, on the
chance that the next day might be more hectic than those preceding, they sought the deeping tanks.
Thrykar, before diding into the cold water, set an darm to awaken him shortly before sunrise.

Before the sun was very high, therefore, he and Teswere a work. They explored once more, this
time by daylight, the environs of the pit; and among the bushes, hegps of crushed rock, and broken
blocks of granite they found anumber of good hiding places.

Nonewas ided; they wanted two, more or |ess visible from each other, commanding views dong at
least a short stretch of the road passing the quarry. One was very satisfactory in this respect, but
unfortunately it was Stuated on the sde away from the town and covered that segment of road which they
planned to watch more to insure safety than in expectation of results. On the other Side, a space under
severd blocks was found from which it was possible to view the other hiding place and the quarry itsdlf,
but to seethe road it was necessary to crawl some twenty yards. Asthe crawl could be made entirely
under fair cover, Thrykar findly selected this space, and stored the gas cylinders and auxiliary equipment
therein,

From the point where he could see theroad, Tes hiding place wasinvisble; and after amoment's
indeci-sion he caled to her. He was sure no human beings were as yet in the neighborhood, but he made
hiswords brief. Then he crawled back to the edge of the quarry. As his station was some distance up the
hillsde, hewasfully sixty feet above the water; but he launched himsdf over thelip of granite without
hesitation, and clove the surface with no more sound than asmall stone would have made from the same
height.

He entered the submerged ship, enclosed two of the small communicators such as he had used on the
first night in water-tight cases, and brought them to the surface. Climbing painfully to where Teswas
watching, he gave her one; then he returned to his own place, crossing above the quarry.

He settled down to hisvigil, reasonably sure that the tiny sets were not powerful enough to be picked
up outside theimmediate vicinity, and relieved of theworry that Tes might see something without being
abletowarn him.

They did not havelong to wait. Teswasfirst to sgna that something was visible; before Thrykar
could moveto ask for details, he himself heard the engine of the car. It sped on down the road and into
town—an ancient, rickety jalopy, though the diens had no standard with which to compare it. Two more
passed, going in the same direction, during the next fifteen minutes. Each held asingle human
being—hired men from the farms up the valley, going to town on various errands for their employers,
though the watchers had no means of knowing this. After they had passed, nothing happened for nearly
an hour.

At about eight o'clock, however, Tes signaded again; and this time she tapped out the code they had
agreed upon to indicate asolitary pedestrian. Thrykar acknowl-edged the message, but made no move.
Again thetraveler proved not to be alone; within the next five minutes more than a dozen others passed,
both singly and in smdll groups. They were the first human beings either of the dienshad seen a all
clearly, and they were at a consderable distance, though the eyesight of the watchers did much to
overcomethis handicap. Practicdly al of them were carrying smal parcels and books. They variedin
height from about half that of Thrykar to nearly three quarters astdl, though, asindividuas of agivensize
tended to form groupsto the exclusion of others, thiswas not at once obviousto the watching pair.



And that was dl. After those few chattering human beings had passed out of sight and hearing into the
town, the road remained deserted. Once only, shortly before noon, one of the automobiles clattered back
along it; Thrykar suspected it to be one of those he had seen earlier, but had no proof, as he was not
familiar enough with either vehicles or driversto discern individua differ-ences. As before, there was only
one occupant, who was not clearly visible from outside and up. For some seven hours he wasthe only
native of Earth to disrupt the solitude.

Tes, younger and less patient than her husband, was the first to grow weary in thevigil. Sometime
after the passage of the lone car, she began tapping out on the communicator, in the general code which
he had insisted on her learning in the conformity of the law, arather irritated question about the expected
duration of the watch. Thrykar had been expecting such an outbreak for hours, and was pleasantly
surprised at the patience hiswife had displayed, so he replied, "One of us should remain on guard until
dark, at least; but thereis no reason why you shouldn't go down to the ship for food and rest, if you wish.
Y ou might bring me something to est, aso, when you've finished.”

He crawled back to the point from which he could see Tes hiding place, and watched her moveto
the edge of the quarry, poise, and dive; then he returned to his sentry duty.

Hiswife had esten, rested, brought up food for him, and been back at her place for some time before
anything e se happened. Then it was Thrykar who saw the new-comer; and in the instant of perception he
not only informed Tes, but formed a hypothesis which would account for the observed motions of the
human beings and implied the possibility of productive action in avery short time.

The present passer turned out not to be alone; there were two individuals, once more carrying books.
Thrykar watched them pass, mulling over hisides; and when they were out of sight he Sgnaled Testo
come over to hishiding place. She came, working her way carefully among the bushes above the quarry,
and asked what he wanted.

"I think I know what is going on now," he said. "These people we have seen pass gpparently live
some-where up the road, and are required for some reason to spend much of the day intown. It is
therefore reasonable to assume that they will dl be returning the way they went, sometime before dark. |
am quite sure that the two who just passed were among those who went the other way this morning.

"Therefore, | want you to watch here, while | work my way down to the place where the little road
from thisquarry joinsthe other. Y ou will signa me when more of these people approach; and |,
concedled at the roadside, will be able to get afirst specimen if and when a solitary human being passes.
If others gpproach while | am at work, you can warn me; but it should take only afew seconds, and the
cresture need not be unconscious much longer than that. Even if othersarefollowing closdly, | can
arrange mattersto seem asthough it had afdl or some smilar accident. | am assuming that no one will
come from the other direction; it's a chance we have to take, but the amount of traffic so far today seems
tojudify it."

"All right,” replied Tes. "I'll stay here and watch. | hopeit doesn't takelong; I'm getting mortally
weary of waiting for something interesting or useful to happen.”

Thrykar made a gesture of agreement, and gathered his equipment for the move.

Jackie Wade would have sympathized with Tes, had he dreamt of her existence. He, too, was
thoroughly bored. Y esterday hadn't been so bad—the first day of school at |east has the element of
interest inherent in new classes, possible new teachers, and—stretching a point—even new books; but
the second day wasjust school. Five years of education had not taught Jackieto likeit; at the beginning
of the sixth, it was Ssmply one of life'sless pleasant necessities.

Helooked, for the hundredth time, at the lock placed by intent at the back of the room. It lacked two
minutes of dismissa time; and he began stedlthily to gather the few books he planned to take home for
appearance's sake. He had just succeeded in buckling the leather strap about them when the bell rang.
He knew better than to make a dash for the door; he waited until the teacher herself had risen, looked
over the class, and given verbal permission to depart. Fifteen seconds later he wasin front of the school
building.

His brother James, senior to him by two years and taler by nearly ahead, joined him amoment later.



They started walking dowly toward the country road, and within aminute or two the other dozen or so
boys from valey farms had caught up with them. When the last of these had arrived, Jackie started to
increase his pace; but his brother held him back. He looked up in surprise.

"What's the matter?' he asked. "Y ou getting rheuma-tism?' Immy gestured toward small figures,
somedis-tancein front.

"Fatty and Mice. Let 'em get good and far ahead. We're going swimming, and Fatty's atattler if there
ever wasone.”

Jack nodded understandingly, and the group dawdled on. The shortest way to the quarrieswould
have taken them past the il active pits and—more to the point—past the houses lying farthest out on the
road. The adult inhabitants of one or two of these dwellings had made themsaves unpopular with the
boys by interfering with the swimming parties; so before the country road was reached, the group turned
north on a street which ran pardld to the desired route. Thisthey followed until it degenerated into a
rutted country lane; then they turned left again and proceeded to cross the fields and through a small
wood—the straggling edge of the growth that covered the mountain—until the road was reached. It was
approached with caution, the boys making an Indian stalk of the business.

There was no sign of anyone, according to the "scouts'; the two girls had presumably passed aready.
The party hastily crossed the road, and ran down the drive that led to the most secluded of the quarries.
Thrykar was not thefirst to gppreciate this quality. Thirteen boys, from seven years of age to about twice
that, dived into convenient bushes, shed garments with more haste than neatness, and amoment later
were splashing about in the gppallingly deep water.

They, were dl good swimmers; the parents of town and valley had long since given up hope of
keeping their offgpring out of the quarries al thetime, and most of them had taken painsto do the next
best thing. Jackie and Jmmie Wade were among the best.

Thrykar, whose journey down to the road had been interrupted by the boisterous arrival of the gang,
didn't think too much of their swimming abilities; but he was fair-minded enough to redize their
deficienciesin that respect were probably for anatomicd reasons. Hisfirst emotion a the sight of them
had been afear that they would discover the hiding place where the gas cylinders and Teswere
concealed, and he had returned thereto in amanner as expeditious as was cons stent with careful
concedlment. The fear remained as he and Tes carefully watched from the edge of the pit; but there was
nothing they could do to prevent such adiscovery. On dry land they could not move nearly so fast asthey
had seen the boys run; and there were too many eyes about to risk adrop over the edge into the water.

Two or three of the boys did climb the sides of the quarry some distance, to dive back down; but
Thrykar, after seeing the splashes they made on entry, decided they were not likely to come much higher.
Hewondered how long they were likely to stay; it was obvious that they had no motive but pleasure. He
also wondered if they would al leave together; and asthat thought struck him, he glanced at the gas
cylindersbehind him.

The boys might have remained longer, but the local geography influenced them to some extent. The
guarry was on the east Side of the mountain, it was mid-afternoon, and most of the water had beenin
shadow &t thetime of their arrival. Asthe sun sank lower, depriving them of the direct heat that was
necessary to make their swimming costume comfortable in mid-September, their enthusiasm began to
decline. The youngest one present remembered that he lived farther up the valey than any of them, and
presently withdrew, to return fully clothed and exhorting one or two of his nearest neighborsto
accompany him.

Jackie Wade looked at the boy in surprise as he heard his request.

"Why go so soon? Afraid of something?' he jeered.

"No," denied the seven-year-old stoutly, "but it's get-ting late. Look at the sun.”

"Go on homeif you want, little boy," laughed Jack, plunging back into the water. He lived only a short
distance out on the road, and was no less self-centered than any other child of ten. Two or three of the
others, however, appreciated the force of the argument the youngster had implied, rather than the one he
had voiced; and several more disappeared into the bushes where the clothes had been left. One of these



was James, who had foresight enough to redlize that the distance home was not sufficient to permit his
hair to dry. After dl, they weren't supposed to swim in the quarry, and there was no point in asking for
trouble.

This action on the part of one of the oldest of the group produced results; when Jackie clambered out
of thewater again, none of the otherswas visible. He called his brother.

"Come on and dress, fathead!" was the answer of that youth. Jackie made aface. "Why so soon?' he
caled back. "It can't even be four o'clock yet. I'm going to swim awhilelonger." He suited action to the
word, climbing up the hegped blocks of granite at the Sde of the quarry and diving from apoint higher
than had any of the othersthat day.

"You'reyelow, Jm!" he cdled, as his head once more broke the surface. "Bet you won't go off from
therel" His brother reappeared at the water's edge, dressed except fox the undershirt he had used asa
towel—which would be redonned, dry or otherwise, before he reached home.

"You bet | won't," he replied as Jackie clambered out beside him, "and you won't either, not today.
I'm going home, and you know what Dad will do if you go swimming alone and he hears about it. Come
on and get dressed. Here's your clothes." He tossed them onto ablock of stone near the water.

A voice from some distance up the road caled, "Jm! Jackie! Come on!" and Jm answered with a
wordlessydll.

"I'mgoing,” he said to hisbrother. "Hurry up and follow us." He turned his back, and disappeared
toward the road. Jackie made aface at his departing back.

Inamood of rebellion againgt the authority conferred by age, he climbed back up to the rock from
which he had just dived, forcing Thrykar, who was making his best speed down the hill with aload of
equipment in histentacles, to drop behind the nearest cover. Jackie thought better of hisintended action,
however; the dan-gers of swimming alone had been well drilled into him &t an early age, and therewas a
stratum of common sense underlying his youthful impetuousness. He clambered back down the rocks, sat
down on the still warm surface of the block where his clotheslay, and began to dry himsdf. Thrykar
resumed his silent progress downhill.

As he went, he considered the situation. The human being was sitting on the stone block and facing
the water; at the moment, Thrykar was directly to hisleft, and still somewhat above him. Teswas more
nearly in front, and gtill further above. If therewasany wind a dl, it wasinsufficient to ripple the water;
and Thrykar had recourse to amethod that was the equivaent of the moistened finger. He found that
there was avery faint breeze blowing approximately from the east—from the rear of the seeted figure.
Thrykar felt thankful for that, though the circumstance was natural enough. With his skin still wet, Jackie
felt the current of air quite sharply, and had turned his back to it without thought.

It was necessary for Thrykar to get behind him. This entailed some rather roundabouit travel through
the bushes and among the blocks of stone; and by the time the alien had reached a position that satisfied
him, the boy had succeeded in turning his shorts right Side out and donning them, and was working on the
lace of one of his shoes—he had kicked them off without bothering to untie them.

Thrykar, watching him seduloudy with one eye, set the tiny cylinders on the ground, carefully checked
the sngle nozzle for dirt, and began to adjust the tiny valves. Satisfied at last, he held the jet well away
from hisbody and toward Jackie, and pressed atriggerlike release on the nozzle itsdf. Watching
carefully, he was able to see faintly the aimost invisible bubble that appeared and grew at the jet orifice.

It was composed of an oily compound with high surface tension and very low vapor pressure; it
could, under the proper conditions, remain intact for along time. It was being filled with amixture
composed partly of the anaesthetic that Thrykar had compounded, and partly of hydrogen gas—the
mixture had been carefully computed beforehand by Thrykar to be just enough lighter than air to maintain
abubble ayard in diameter in equilibrium.

He watched its growth carefully, releasing the trigger when it seemed to have attained the proper size.
Two other tiny controls extruded an extrajet of the bubble fluid, and released another chemicd that
coagulated it sufficiently in the region near the nozzle to permit its being detached without rupture; and the
amost invisible thing was floating across the open space toward Jackie's sest.



Thrykar would not have been surprised had the first one missed; but luck and care combined to a
happier result. The boy undoubtedly fdlt the touch of the bubble film, for he twisted one arm behind his
back as though to brush away a cobweb; but he never completed the gesture. At thefirst touch on his
skin, the ddicate film burgt, releasing its contents; and Jackie absorbed alungful of the potent mixture with
his next breath. For once, the book appeared to be right.

Thrykar had been able, with difficulty, to keep the bubble under observation; and asit vanished he
emerged from behind the concealing stone and dashed toward his subject. Jackie, seated as he was with
feet clear of the ground, collapsed backwards across the block of granite; and by some miracle Thrykar
managed to reach him and cushion thefal before his head struck the stone. The dien had not foreseen
this danger until after the release of the bubble.

He eased the small body down on its back, and carefully examined the exposed chest and throat. A
pulse was visible on the |atter, and he gave amutter, of ap-prova. Once more the handbook had proved
correct.

Thrykar opened the smdll, waterproof case that had been with the equipment, and extracted asmall
bottle of liquid and a very Earth-gppearing hypodermic syringe. Bending over the limp form on the rock,
he opened the bottle and sniffed as the odor of acohol permeated the air. With aswab that was attached
to the stopper, helightly applied some of the fluid to an area covering the visible pulse; then, with extreme
care, heinserted the fine needle a the same point until he felt it penetrate the tough wall of the blood
vessd, and very dowly retracted the plunger. The transparent barrdl of the instrument filled dowly with a
column of crimson.

The hypodermic filled, Thrykar carefully withdrew it, applied atiny dab of a collodionlike substance
to the puncture, sealed the needle with more of the same material, and replaced the apparatusin the case.
The whole procedure, from the time of the boy's collapse, had taken less than two minutes.

Thrykar examined the body once more, made sure that the chest was till rising and faling with even
breaths and the pul se throbbing as before. The creature seemed unharmed—it seemed unlikdy that the
loss of less than ten cubic centimeters of blood could injure abeing of that Sizein any case; and knowing
that the effects of the anaesthetic would disappear in avery few minutes, Thrykar made haste to gather up
his equipment and return to the place where Teswas waiting.

"That putsthefirst waterfal behind as," he said ashergoined her. "I'll haveto take this stuff down to
the ship to work on it—and the sooner it's done, the better. Coming?”

"I think I'll watch until it recovers” she said. "It shouldn't take long, and—I'd like to be surewe
haven't done anything irreparable. Thrykar, why do we have to come here, and go to dl this decatful
mummery to steal blood from arace that doesn't know what it's al about, when there are any number of
intelligent creatures who would donate willingly? That creature down there looks so hel plessthat | rather
pity it in spite of itsugliness™

"l understand how you fed," said Thrykar mildly, following the direction of her gaze and deducing that
of her thoughts. "Strictly speaking, aworld such asthisisan emergency station. You know | tried to get a
later vacation period, so that I'd come up for refreshment before we left; but | couldn't manageit. If we'd
waited at home until | was finished, we might aswell have stayed there—there wouldn't have been time
enough left to see anything of Blahn after we got there. There was nothing to do but stop en route, and
thiswasthe only placefor that. If we'd taken amainliner, instead of our own machine, we could have
reached Blahn in timefor treatment, or even received it on board; but | didn't want that any more than
you did. | know this businessisn't too pleasant for acivilized being, but | assure you that they are not
harmed by it. Look!"

He pointed downwards. Jackie was Sitting up again, wearing a puzzled expression which, of course,
was|ost on the witnesses. He was ahedlthy and extremely active youngster, o it was not the first timein
hislife he had fallen adeep during the daytime; but he had never before done so with ablock of stone
under him. He didn't puzzle over it long; he was fedling cold, and the other boys must be some distance
ahead of him by now—he dressed hadtily, looked for and finaly found the books which Jmmy had



neglected to bring with his clothes, and ran off up the road.

Teswatched him go with afedling of rdief for which she was unable to account. As soon as hewas
out of sight, Thrykar picked up the gas cylinders and equipment case, made sure the latter was sedled
watertight, and began once more to struggle down the hill with theload. He refused Tes assistance, so
she, unburdened, saved herself the climb by dipping over the edge of the pit. Shewasin thetiny galley
preparing food by thetime Thrykar came aboard; she brought him some within afew minutes and
remained in the laboratory to watch what he was doing.

He had transferred the sample of blood to a small, narrow-necked flask, which was surrounded by a
heating pad set for what the book claimed to be the human blood temperature. The liquid showed no sign
of clotting; evidently someinhibiting chemical had been in the hypodermic when the specimen was
obtained. Teswatched with interest as Thrykar bent over the flask and permitted athin stream of hisown
blood, flowing from avavein the great vein of histongue, to mingle with that of the human being. The
vave, and the tiny muscles controlling it, were aproduct of surgery; the biologists of Thrykar's race had
not yet succeeded in tampering with their genes sufficiently to produce such amechanism in the course of
norma development. The delicate operation was performed at the sametimetheindividua received his
first "refreshment,” and was the most unpleasant part of the entire process. Tes, not yet of age, was not
looking forward to the change with pleasure.

Theflask filled, Thrykar straightened up. Hiswife looked at the container with interest. "Their blood
doesn't look any different from ours,” she remarked. "Why this mixing outsde?*

"There are differences sufficient to detect either chemi-cally or by microscope. It is necessary, of
course, that there be some difference; otherwise there would be no reaction on the part of my own blood.
However, when the blood is from two different species, it isbest to let theinitia reaction take place
outside the body. That would be superfluousif my donor was a member of our own race, with merely a
differing blood type. If you weren't the same as|, it would have saved usalot of trouble.”

"Why isit that two people who have been treated, like you, are not particularly helpful to each other if
they wish to use each other's blood?"

"In an untreated blood stream, there are leucocytes—little, colorless, amoeboid cellswhich act as
scavengers and defenders againgt invading organisms. The treatment destroys those, or rather, so
modifies them that they cease to be independent entities—I speak loosely; of coursethey are never redly
independent—and form asingle, giant cell whose ramifications extend throughout the body of the owner,
and which isin some obscure fashion tied in with, or at least sengitiveto, his nervous system. Asyou
know, atrested individua can stop voluntarily the bleeding from awound, overcome disease and the
chemi-cd changesincident to advancing age—in fact, have acontrol over the bodily functions usudly
cdled involun-tary' to adegree which renders him immuneto al the more common causes of organic
death." One of histentacles reached out in acaress. "In ayear or two you will be old enough for the
treatment, and we need no longer fear—separation.

"But to return to your question. The giant leucocyte, after afew months, tends to break up into the
origina, uncontrollable type; and about hdf thetime, if that processis permitted to reach completion, the
new cellsno longer act even asinefficient defenders; they attack, instead, and the victim dies of leukemia.
The addition to the blood stream of white cells from another type of blood usually hatsthe
breakdown—it's as though the greeat cdll were intdligent, and redized it had to remain united to keep its
place from being usurped; and in the few caseswhere thisfails, at least the leukemiais always prevented.”

"I knew most of that,” replied Tes, "but not the leukemia danger. | supposethat dight risk is
acceptable, in view of the added longevity. How long does that blood mixture of yours have to stand,
before you can useit?

"About four hoursisbest, | understand, though the precise timeis not too important. I'll take this shot
before we go to bed, let it react in me overnight, and tomorrow well catch another human being, get afull
donation, and—then we can sart enjoying our vaca-tion."

Jackie Wade ran up the road, till hoping to catch up with his brother. He knew he had falen aseep,
but was sure it had been for only amoment; Jm couldn't be more than five minutes ahead of him. He had



not the dightest suspicion of what had happened during that brief doze; he had lost as much blood before,
in the minor accidents that form anormal part of an active boy's existence. Histhroat did itch dightly, but
he was hardened to the activities of the mosguito family and its rdatives, and his only reaction to the
sensation was mild annoyance.

As he had hoped, he caught the others before they reached his home, though the margin was narrow
enough. Jm looked back as he heard his brother's running footsteps, and stopped to wait for him; the
other boys waved farewell and went on. Jackie reached his brother's side and dropped to awalk,
panting.

"Whét took you so long?' asked Jm. "1 bet you went swimming again!" He glared down at the
younger boy.

"Honeg,, | didn't,” gasped Jackie. "l was just comin' on dowly—thinking."

"When did you gtart thinking, squirt?* An exploratory hand brushed over hishair. "I guessyou didn't
a that; it'samost as dry as mine. We'd both better stay outside awhile longer. Here, drop my books on
the porch and find out what timeitis.”

Jackie nodded, took the books asthey turned in at the gate, and ran around to the small rear porch,
where he dropped them. Looking in through the kitchen window, he ascertained that it was afew minutes
after four; then he jumped down the steps and tore after his brother. Together, they managed tofill the
hour and a half before supper with some of the work which they were supposed to have done earlier in
the day; and by the time their mother rang the cow bell from the kitchen door, hair and undershirtswere
dry. The boys washed at the pump, and clattered indoors to eat. No embarrassing questions were asked
at the medl, and the Wade offspring decided they were safe thistime.

Undressing in their smal room that night, Jackie said as much. "How often do you think we can get
away with it, Jm?It's so close to the road, I'm aways thinking someone will hear us asthey go by. Why
don't they like usto swim there, anyway? We can swim aswell as anyone.”

"I suppose they figureif we did get drowned they'd have an awful time getting us out; they say it's
over ahundred feet deep,” responded the older boy, somewhat absently.

Jackie looked up sharply at histone. Jm was carefully removing asock and exposing arather ugly
scrape which obvioudy had been fresh when the sock was donned. Jackie came over to examineit.
"How did you do that?' he asked.

"Hit my foot againgt therock thefirst time | dived. It'salittle bit sore,” replied Jm.

"Hadn't we better have Mother put iodine on it?"

"Then how do | explain where | got it, sgp? Go get the iodine yoursdlf and I'll put it on; but don't let
them seeyou get it."

Jackie nodded, and ran barefooted downstairs to the kitchen. He found the brown bottle without
difficulty, brought it upstairs, watched Jm's rather sketchy applica-tion of the antiseptic, and returned the
bottle to its place. When he returned from the second trip Jim was in bed; so he blew out the lamp
without speaking and crawled under his own blankets.

The next morning was bright and dmost clear; but afew thin cirrus clouds implied the possibility of
another change in the weather. The boys, strolling down the road toward schoal, recognized the Signs;
they prompted aremark from Jackie as they passed the second quarry.

"I bet the middle of arainstorm would be agood time to go swimming there. No one would be
around, and you'd have agood excuse for being wet."

"Y ou'd probably bresk your neck on therocks,” replied his brother. "They're bad enough when it's
dry." Jm'sfoot was bothering him alittle, and his attitude toward the quarry was a rather negative one.
He had managed to conced histrouble from their mother, but now he was limping dightly. They had
aready falen behind the other boys, who had met them at the Wade gate, and there beganto be a
serious prospect of their being late for school. Jim realized this asthey entered the town and with an effort
increased his pace; they managed to get to their rooms with two or three minutesto spare, to m'srelief.
He had been foreseeing the need for awritten excuse, which might have been difficult to provide.

When they met at lunch time, Jim refused to discuss hisfoot, and even Jackie began to worry about
the Stua-tion. He knew hiselder brother would not lie about his means of acquiring the injury, and it



seemed very likely that the question was going to arise. After school, there was no doubt of it. Immy
ingsted that his brother not wait for him, but go home and stay out of the way until he had faced the
authorities, Jackie waswilling to avoid the house, but wanted to keep with Jim until they got there. The
older boy's persondlity triumphed, and Jackie went on with the main crowd, while Jameslimped on
behind.

They did not swim, that day. The older boys had determined to play higher up the mountain sde, and
the younger onestrailed along. They spent ariotous afternoon, with little thought to passage of time; and
Jackie heard the supper bell ring when he was a hundred yards from the house. He took to his hedls,
paused briefly at the pump, burgt into the kitchen, recovered his poise, and proceeded more sedately to
the dining room. His mother looked up as he entered, and asked quietly, "Where's Immy?"

That morning, as on the previous day, Thrykar had made careful count of the number of human
beings passing the quarry. Although only one automobile had passed the second day, the number of
pedestrians had tallied three times—fifteen people had walked to town both mornings; two had walked
back in the afternoon, and thirteen had paused to swim. He concluded that those fifteen could be counted
on asregular customers, when helaid his plansfor the second afternoon.

Thistime, he took up his station very near the road, concealed as best he could behind bushes. Tes
was at his station of the day before, ready to give him warning of people gpproaching. He was not
counting on alone swimmer remaining behind at the quarry; he hoped to snatch one of the passersby
from the road itsdif.

In consequence, he was more than pleased to see that the human beings did not stop to swim; the
first group to pass conssted of twelve, whom he rightly assumed to be most of the previous day's
swimmers, and the second was the pair of girls, which Thrykar, of course, was unable to recognize as
such. There was one to go; and, though it seemed too good to be true, there was every chance that that
onewould pass aone.

Hedid. Tessignded hisapproach, and Thrykar, not waiting for anything more, started blowing a
bubble. The wind was againgt him today; he had to make amuch larger one, of heavier materia, and
"anchor" it to the middle of the road. It was more visible, in consequence, than the other had been; but he
placed it in the shadow of atree. Jmmy might not have seen it even had he been less preoccupied. Asit
was, he dmost missed it; Thrykar had timeto lay but one trap, which he placed at the center of the road;
and Jmmy, from long-established habit, waked on the lft. In consequence, he was down-wind from the
thing; and when it ruptured at his grazing touch, the dien had no reason to be dissatisfied with the result.

The boy hit the ground before Thrykar could catch him, but there were no visible marks to suggest
injury to his head when the trapper examined him. Thrykar picked up the unconscious form with an effort,
collected the books which had falen from its hand, and staggered back to the place where he had
concealed the rest of his equipment.

Thiswas not the place from which he had been watching; there was more equipment thistime, the
opera-tion would take longer, and it would have been foolhardy to work so close to the road. He had
found another space between large, discarded granite blocks about midway be-tween road and quarry;
and this he made his operating room.

Before going to work, he applied an extra dose of the anaesthetic directly to the boy's nogtrils; and he
laid the cylinder containing the substance close a hand. He uncased amuch larger needle, connected by
transparent, flexible tubing to asmall jar graduated for volumetric measure; and, not trusting his memory,
he laid the book besideit, open to the page which gave the quantity of blood that might safely be
removed from a human being—a quantity determined long before by experi-ment.

As he had done the day before, he swabbed the unprotected throat with acohol, and inserted the
needle; atiny rubberlike bulb, equipped with aone-way valve, attached to the jar, provided the gentle
suction needed, and the container dowly filled to the indicated graduation. Thrykar promptly stopped
pumping, extracted the needle, and seded the puncture as before. Then, before the blood had time to
cool gppreciably, he removed asmall stopper from the jar, inserted his dender tongue, and spent the next



two minutes absorbing the liquid into his own circulatory system.

That accomplished, he quickly replaced the apparatusin its case. Then he exerted himsdlf to pick up
Jmmy's body and carry it back to the road, at the point where the boy had falen. There helaid him, face
down, as nearly as he could recdl in the attitude in which he had collapsed; the books were replaced near
hisleft hand, and after afew minutes search the dien found afair-szed fragment of granite, which he
placed near the boy'sfoot to serve as areason for falling. He considered placing another under the head
to account for the loss of consciousness, but couldn't bring himsdlf to provide the necessary additional
bruise.

Looking around carefully to make sure none of the human being's property was unreasonably far
from the body, Thrykar returned to hiswatching place and set himself to await the boy's return to
consciousness. He had no fears himsdlf for the subject's hedlth, but he remembered Tes reaction the day
before, and wanted to be able to reassure her.

Helay motionless, watching. He was beginning to fed restless, and could tell that he was running a
mild fever—the normal result of the refresher reaction. He would be atrifle below par for therest of the
day. That was not worrying him serioudy; he could rest until blacknessfell, and as soon asthat desirable
event had occurred, they could be out and away .

Hedid fed alittleimpatient with his subject, who was taking along time to regain consciousness. Of
course, the creature had received afar heavier dose of anaesthetic than had the other, and had lost more
blood; it might be alittlelonger in recuperating, on that score; but he had occupied fully ten minuteswith
the operation and stage-setting, which was about twice aslong as the total period of unconsciousness of
yesterday's subject.

His patience wore thinner in the additional ten minutes that elapsed before Jmmy Wade began to stir.
Hisfirgt motion attracted the dien's wandering attention, and Thrykar gathered himsdlf together
preparatory to leaving. Jmmy moaned alittle, stirred again, and suddenly rolled over on his back. After a
moment his eyes opened, to stare blankly at the overshadowing tree; then herolled over again, thistime
obvioudy under conscious control, and started to get to hisfeet. Thrykar, behind his concedling bush, did
likewise. He was the only one to complete the movement. The boy got asfar as his hands and knees, and
was gtarting to get one foot under him, when Thrykar saw the small body go limp as though it had
recelved a second shot of gas, and dump back into a huddled hegp on the road.

Thrykar stood frozen for amoment, as though he expected to be smilarly stricken; and even when he
relaxed, be kept both eyesfixed on theinert form for fully half aminute. Then, heedless of the risk of
being seen should the creature regain its senses, he rushed out on the road and bent over the body,
smultaneoudy tapping out an urgent call to Tes. Once more he picked Jmmy up, feding asthough his
tentacles were about to come out at the roots, and bore him carefully back to the scene of the operation.

Hisemotionswere amost indescribable. To say that he fet criminaly guilty in causing seriousinjury to
asengtive being would not be gtrictly true; dthough he had an intellectud redlization that human beings
were socid cresturesin aplane comparableto that of his own race, he could not sympathize with themin
the etymologically correct sense of theword. At the same time, he was profoundly shocked at what he
had done; and he experi-enced an even deeper fedling of pity than had Testhe day before.

With careful tentacles he opened the loose shirt, and felt for the heart he had located the day before.
It was till beating, but fully twice asrapidly asit should have been; and so weskly that for amoment
Thrykar could not find it. The chest wasrising and falling dightly, in dow, shalow breaths. A man would
have detected at once the pallor underlying the tan on the boy's face, but it was unnoticesble to the dlien.

Tesarrived and bent over the pair, as her husband performed the examination. Thrykar told her what
had happened in afew words, without looking up. She gave asingleword of understanding, and let a
tentacle dide gently across Jmmy's forehead.

"What can you do?' she asked at last.

"Nothing, here. Well haveto get it down to the ship somehow. I'm afraid to take it under
water—none of them went more than afew feet below the surface yesterday, and none stayed down for
more than afew seconds. | hateto do it, but well have to bring the ship up in broad daylight. I'll stay



there; you go down, cast off, and bring the ship over to thisside of the pit. Raiseit just far enough to bring
the upper hatch out of the water. I'll keep this communicator, and when you are ready to come up cal me
to make sureit's safe”

Teswhirled and made for the quarry without question or argument; afew seconds later Thrykar
heard the faint splash as she hurled hersdlf into the water. She must have worked rapidly; abare five
minutes later Thrykar's communicator began to click, and when he responded, the curved upper hull of
the spaceship appeared immedi-ately at the near edge of the quarry. Thrykar picked up the boy once
more, carried him to the water's edge, eased him in and followed, holding the head well abovethe
surface. He swam the few feet necessary, found the climbing nichesin the hull with his own appendages,
crawled up the shdlow curve of metd, and handed the limp formin to Tes, who was standing below the
hatch. She dmost fell asthe weight came upon her, but Thrykar had not entirely released hishold, and no
damage resulted. A few moments later JImmy was stretched on ametd table in aroom adjacent to the
control chamber, and the ship waslying at the bottom of the quarry.

Teshad to go out once more for the equipment Thrykar had |eft above, which included the
al-important book. She took only afew minutes, and reported that there was no sign of any other human
being.

Thrykar seized the book, although he had dready practically memorized the section dedling with
Earth and its natives. He had dready set the room thermostat at human blood temperature for safety's
sake, and had the air not been already saturated with moisture Jmmy's clotheswould have dried very
quickly. Asit was, hewas at least free from chill. The chemist checked as quickly as possible the proper
vauesfor respiration rate and fre-quency of heartbesat, and sought for information on symptoms of
excessve exsanguination; but he was unableto find thelast. Hisorigina opinion about heartbeat and
breathing was confirmed, however; the subject's pulse was much too rapid and his bresthing dow and
shdlow.

Therewas only onelogical cause, book or no book, symptoms or no symptoms. The only source of
organic disturbance of which Thrykar had any knowledge was his own remova of the creature's blood. It
was too late to do anything about that. The extra dose of gas might be a contributing factor, but the
worried chemist doubted it, having seen the negligible effects of the stuff on the human organism the day
before.

"Why doesthat blasted handbook have to be right often enough to make me believeit, and then,
when | trust it on something delicate, turn so horribly wrong?' he asked adoud. "I would amost believel
was on thewrong planet, from what it says of the cultura level of thisrace; then it describestheir physical
make-up, and | know it'sright; then | trust it for the right amount of blood to take, and—this. What's
wrong?'

"What doesit say about their physica structure?' asked Tes softly. "I know it isfantagtically unlikely,
but we might have the wrong reference.”

"If that's the case, were hopelessly lost," replied her husband. "I know of no other race sufficiently
likethisin physica structure to be mistaken for it for asingle moment. Look—there are close-ups of
some of the most positive features. Take the auditory organ—could that be duplicated by chancein
another face? And here—atable giving al the stuff 1've been using: standard blood temperature,
coloration, shape, height, representativeweights. . . Ted!"

"What iswrong?'

"L ook at those szes and weights! | couldn't have moved abody that bulky asingleinch, let done
carry onetwenty yards! You had theright ideg; itisthewrongrace. .. or ... or se—"

"Or dse," said Tes softly but positively. "It isthe right planet, the right race, and the right reference.
Those vauesrefer to adult members of that race; we took as adonor an immature member—achild.”

Thrykar dowly gestured agreement, inwardly grateful for her use of the plurd pronoun. "I'm afraid
you must beright. | took blood up to the limit of tolerance of an adult, with areasonable safety margin;
this specimen can't be haf grown. Y esterday’s must have been till younger. How could | possibly have
been so unobservant? No wonder it collgpsed in thisfashion. | hope and pray the collgpse may not be



permanent—by the way, Tes, could you make some sort of blindfold that will cover its eyes without
injuring them? They seem deeply enough set to make that afairly smplejob. If it does recover
consciousness, there are il laws which should not be broken.”

"Y ou could not be blamed for the mistake, anyway," added Tes, comfortingly. "Thiscreatureis as
large as any we have seen in the open; and who would have thought that children would have been
permitted to run freely so far from adult supervison?' She turned away in search of some opague fabric
as she spoke.

"The question isnot of blame, but of repairing my error,” replied Thrykar. "I can only do my best; but
that | certainly will do." He turned back to book, boy, and |aboratory.

Onething was extremely clear: thelost blood must be made up in some fashion. Direct transfusion
was impos-sible; the creature's body must do the work. Given time and material, it was probably capable
of doing so; but Thrykar was horribly afraid that time would be lacking, and he had no means of learning
what materias were usable and acceptable to those digestive organs. One thing he was sure would do no
chemical harm—water; and he had almost started to pour some down the creature's throat when he
recdled that he had heard these beings spesk with their mouths, and that there must consequently be a
cross-connection of some sort between the dimentary and pulmonary passages. If it was com-pletely
automatic, well and good; but it might not be, and there was in consequence adefinite risk of strangling
the child. He considered direct intravenous injection of sterile water, but chemica knowledge saved him
from that blunder.

Tesdesigned and gpplied asmple blindfold; after that at Thrykar's direction, she made periodic tests
of the subject's blood temperature, pulse, and respiration. That left her husband freeto think and read in
the forlorn hope of finding something that would enable him to take positive action of some sort. Simply
gtting and watching the hel plesslittle cresture die before his eyeswas asimpossible for him asfor any
human being with a heart softer than flint.

Unquestionably it could have used some form of sugar; perhaps dextrose, such as Thrykar himsalf
could di-gest—perhaps levulose or fructose or even starch. That was something that Thrykar could have
learned for himself, even though the book contained no information on the matter; for hewas achemig,
and agood one.

But he didn't dare take another blood sample from those veins, even for atest. And he didn't dare
resort to trial and error; there would probably be only asingle error.

A sdivatest would have given him the answer, had he dreamt that an important digestive juice could
be found so high in any creature's dimentary cand. He didn't; and the afternoon passed at afuneredl
tempo, with the faint breathing of the victim of his carelessness sounding in histoo-keen ears.

It must have been about sunset when Tes spoketo him.

"Thrykar, it's changing alittle. The heart seems stronger, though it's fill very fast; and the blood
temper-ature has gone up severa degrees. Maybe it will recover without help.”

The chemist whirled toward the table. "Gone up?' he exclaimed. "It was about where it should be
before. If that thing isrunning afever—" He did not finish the sentence, but checked Tes findings himslf.
They were correct; and looking again at thefiguresin the book, helost al doubt that the cresture was
suffering from afever which would have been dangerous to amember of Thrykar's own race and was
probably no less so to his. He stood motionless beside the metd table, and thought still more furioudly.

Wheat had caused the fever? Certainly not loss of blood—not directly, at least. Had the creature been
suffering from some disease aready? Quite possible, but no way to make sure. An organic tendency
peculiar to the race, resulting from lowered blood pressure, prolonged unconsciousness, or Smilar
unlikely causes? Again, no way to proveit. A previoudy acquired injury? That, at least, gave hope of
providing evidence. He had noted no signs of physical disrepair during the few moments he had seen the
creature conscious, but it was more or less covered with artificial fabric which might well have concealed
them. The exposed portion of the skin showed nothing—or did it? Thrykar looked more closely at the
wdll-tanned legs, left bare from ankle to just below the knee by the corduroy knickers.

One—the right—was perceptibly larger than itsfellow; and touching the brown skin, Thrykar found



that it was noticeably hotter. With clumsy haste he unlaced and removed the sneakers, and pedled off the
socks; and knew he had the source of the trouble. On theright foot, at thejoint of the great toe, was an
areafrom which the skin gppeared to have been scraped. All around this the flesh was an angry crimson;
and the whole foot was swollen to an extent that made Thrykar wonder how he had managed to get the
shoe off. The swelling extended up theleg, in lesser degree, dmogt to the knee; the positions of the veins
infoot and ankle were marked by red stregks.

Ignorant as he was of human physiology, Thrykar could see that he had abad case of infection on his
hands;, taken in connection with the fever, it was probably blood poisoning. And, even more than before,
there was nothing he could do about it.

Hewasright, of course, on al counts. Jmmy, in replacing his sock over the scrape the day before,
had assured himself of trouble; theiodine had comefar too late. By the next morning a battle royd was
raging in the neighborhood of theinjury. His hedthy blood had been marshaling itsforces dl night and
day, and struggling to beat back the organisms that had won a bridgehead in his body; it might possibly
have won unaided had nothing further occurred; but the abrupt destruction of his powers of resistance by
the removal of nearly hdf aliter of blood had given the balance a heavy thrust in the wrong direc-tion.
James Wade was an extremdly ill young man.

Tes, looking on as her husband uncovered the injured foot, realized as clearly as he the seriousness of
the stuation. The fear that she had been holding at bay for hours an emotion composed partly of the
purely sdlfish terror that they might do something for which thelaw could punish them, but more of an
honest pity for the helplesslittle being which had unwittingly aided her hushand—uwelled up and sought
expression; Thrykar's next words set off the explosion.

"Thank goodnessfor this" waswhat he said, beyond any possibility of doubt; and hiswifewhirled on
him.

"What can you mean? Y ou find yet another injury you've caused this poor thing, and you sound glad
of it!"

Thrykar gave anegativeflip of hisgreat fins. "'I'm sorry; of course my wordswould give that
impression. But that was not what | meant. | am powerlessto help the creature, and have been from the
firgt, though | stubbornly refused to admit the fact to myself. Thisdiscovery has at least opened my eyes.

"I wanted to treat it mysdlf before, because of the law againgt making our presence known; and |
wasted my time trying to figure out means of doing so. 1 was attacking the wrong problem. It isnot to
cure thisbeing ourselves, so that our presence will remain unsuspected; it isto get it to the care of itsown
kind, without at the same time betraying the secret. | suppose | assumed, without thinking, that the latter
problem wasinsoluble.

"But how can you know that the human race has amedica science competent to dedl with this
problem?" asked Tes. "According to the handbook, their science is practicaly nonexistent; they're till in
the age of supersti-tion. Now that | think of it, | once read astory that was supposed to take place on
Earth, and the men treated some member of our own race on the assumption that he was an evil,
supernatural being. Whoever wrote the story must have had access to information about the planet.”
Thrykar smiled for thefirgt timein hours as he an-swered.

"Probably the same information used by whoever compiled the Earth digest in this handbook. Tes,
my dear, can't you see that whoever investigated thisworld couldn't have stirred amile from the spot he
landed—and must have landed in avery primitive spot. He made no mention of eectrical gpparatus,
metalurgica develop-ment, aircraft—al the things we've seen since we got here. Mankind must bein the
age of scientific develop-ment. That investigator was criminaly lax. If it weren't for the letter of the law,
I'd reved mysdf to ahuman being right now.

"All sciencestend to progressin relation to each other; and | don't believe that arace capable of
creeting the flying machine we saw two days ago would be lacking in the medica skill to treat the case we
have here. Wewill figure out ameansto get thisbeing into the hands of its own people again, and that will
solve the problem. We should be able to get away sometime tonight.”

Tesfdt agreat weight roll from her mind. There seemed little doubt that the program her husband had
outlined was practica.



"Just how do you plan to approach aman, or group of them, carrying an injured member of their own
race—achild, at that—and get away not only unharmed, but unobserved?' she asked, from curiosity
rather than de-structive criticism.

"It should not be difficult. There are severd dwelling places not far down theroad. | can take the
creature, placeit in plain sght in front of one of them, then withdraw to asafe distance, and attract
attention by throwing stones or starting afire or something of that sort. It must be dark enough by now;
well go up right away, and if it isn't we can wait alittiewhile."

It was. It was aso raining, though not heavily; the boy's prediction of the morning had been fulfilled.
Tes maneuvered the little ship as close as possible to the quarry's edge, while Thrykar once again
transferred his burden across the short but unavoidable stretch of water. He pulled it out on dry, or
comparatively dry, land, and sgnaed Testo close the hatch and submerge. Shewasto wait for him just
bel ow the surface, ready to depart the moment he returned.

That detail attended to, he turned, straightened up, and coiled and uncoiled his tentacles two or three
times after the manner of aman flexing his musclesfor asevere task. Heredlized thet, in the
trangportation of a one-hundred--fifteen pound body some three-quarters of amile, he had taken on a
job to which his strength might barely be equd; but the dternative of bringing .he ship closer to the town
was unthinkable as yet. He bent over, picked Jmmy up, and started toward the road, keeping to the right
gde of the drivethat led to the quarry.

It was even harder than he had expected. His muscles were strained and sore from the unaccustomed
exertion earlier in the day; and by the time he was halfway to the road he knew that some other means of
trangportation would have to be found. He let his supple body curve under itsload, and gently eased his
burden to the ground.

Whether he had grown careless, or the rain had muffled the scuffling sound of gpproaching human
feet, he was never sure; but he was unaware of the fact that he was not alone until the instant a beam of
light lanced out of the darkness straight into his eyes, pardyzing him with astonishment and dismay.

Jackie Wade had heard nothing, either; but that may be attributed to Thrykar's unshod feet, therain,
and Jackie's own preoccupation with the question of his brother's whereabouts. He was not yet actualy
worried, though his parents were beginning to be. Once or twice before, one or the other of the boys had
remained at acomrade's home for supper. They were, however, supposed to telephone in such an event,
and the rather stringent pendtiesimposed for failure to do so had made them both rather punctiliousin
that matter.

Jackie had not told about his brother's sore foot; he had smply offered, after supper, to go looking
for him on the chance that he might be at the home of afriend who did not possess atelephone. He had
no expectation that Jmmy would be at the quarry; he could think of no reason why he should be; but in
passing the drive, he thought it would do no harm to look. Jmmy might have been there, and left some
indication of thefact.

Heknew theway well enough to dispense with al but occasiond blinks of the flashlight he was
carrying; so hewas amost on top of the dark massin the drive before he saw it. When he did he
stopped, and, without dreaming for amoment that it was more than a pile of brush or something of that
sort, left, perhaps, by one of the other boys, turned the beam of hislight onit.

Hedidn't even try to choke back the yell of astonish-ment and terror that rose to hislips. Hisgaze
flickered over, accepted, and dismissed in one split second the body of his brother stretched on the wet
ground; he stared for along moment at the object bent over it.

He saw ablack, glittering wet body, wide and thick as his own at the upper end, and tapering
downwards; a dome-shaped head set on top of the torso without any intermediary neck; greet, flat
appendages, suggestive in the poor light of wings, spreading from the sides of the body; and apair of
great, staring, wide-set eyesthat reflected the light of hisflash asredly as do human optics.

That was al he had time to see before Thrykar moved, and he saw none of that very clearly. The
dien graight-ened hisflexible body abruptly, a the same time rocking backward on his short legs away
from Jmmy's body; and the musclesin his sinewy, streamlined torso and albdomen did not share any part



of the feeblenessinherent in his dender tentacles. When he straightened, it was with a sngp; he did not
merely come erect, but leaped upward and backward out of the cone of light, with his great fins pread
widefor al the assistance they could give. He completely cleared the enormous block of stonelying
beside the drive, and the sound of his descent on the other side was drowned in Jackie's second and il
more heartfelt yell.

For amoment Thrykar lay where he had fallen; then he recognized his surroundings, dark asit was.
He was in the space he had used that afternoon for an operating theater; and with that redlization he
remembered the path among the rocks and bushes which he had used in carrying the boy to the ship. As
slently ashe could, he crept dong it toward the water; but asyet he did not dare signal Tes.

Behind him he heard the voice of the creature who had seen him. It seemed to be cdling—"Jmmy!
Jmmy! Wake up! What's the matter!"—but Thrykar could not understand the words. What he did
understand was the pound of running feet, diminishing aong the drive and turning down the road toward
the town. Instantly he rapped out an urgent signal to Tes, and abandoning caution made hisway as
rapidly as possibleto the quarry's edge. A faint glow afew feet away marked the hatch in the top of the
hull, and he plunged into the water toward it. Thirty seconds later he wasinside and at the control board,
with the hatch sedled behind him; and without further preamble or delay, he sent the little ship swooping
slently upward, into and through the dripping overcast, and out into the void away from Earth.

Jackie, questioned by hisfather while the doctor was at work, told the full truth to the best of his
ability; and wasin consegquence sincerely grieved at the obvious doubt that greeted histale. He honestly
believed that the thing he had seen crouched over his brother's body had been winged, and had departed
by air. The doctor had aready noted and commented on the wound in Jm's throat, and the head of the
Weade family had been moved to find out what he could about vampire bats. In consequence, he was
doing hisbest to shake hisyounger son'sins stence on the fact that he had seen something at least aslarge
asaman. He was not having much luck, and was beginning to lose histemper.

Dr. Envers, entering slently at this stage and listening without comment for severa seconds, gleaned
the last fact, and was moved to interrupt.

"What's wrong with the lad's story?" he asked. "I haven't heard it myself, but he seemsto be sure of
what he'ssaying. Also," looking at the taut, dmost tearful face of the boy sitting before him, "he's a bit
excited, Jm. | think you'd better let him get to bed, and thrash your question out tomorrow."

"| don't believe hisstory, becauseit'simpossible,” replied Wade. "If you had heard it all, you'd agree
withme. And | don't like—"

"It may, asyou say, beimpossible; but why pick on only one feature to criticize?' He glanced at the
open encyclopediaindicated by Wade. "If you're trying to blame Jmmy's throat wound on avampire bat,
forget it. Any animal bite would be as badly infected asthat toe, and that one looks as though it had
received medica treatment. It's practicaly hedled; it was a clean puncture by something either surgicaly
dterile, or so nearly so that it was unable to offer aserious threat to the boy's health even in his present
weak condition. | don't know what madeit, and | don't care very much; it'sthe least of histroubles.”

"| told you so!" inssted Jackie. "1t wasn't one of your crazy little bats| saw. It was bigger than | am; it
looked a& me for aminute, and then flew away."

Envers put his hand on the youngster's shoulder, and |ooked into his eyesfor amoment. The face was
flushed and the smdl body trembled with excitement and indig-nation.

"All right, son," said the doctor gently. "Remember, neither your father nor | have ever heard of such
athing asyou describe, and it's only human for him to try to make believe it was something he does know
about. Y ou forget it for now, and get some deep; in the morning well have alook to find out just what it
might have been.”

He watched Jackie's face carefully as he spoke, and noted suddenly that atiny lump, with aminute
red dot at the center, was visible on histhroat at dmost the same point as immy's wound. He stopped
talking for amoment to examine it more closely, and Wade stiffened in his chair as he saw the action.
Envers, however, made no comment, and sent the boy up to bed without giving the father achanceto
resume the argument. Then he sat in thought for several minutes, ahalf smile on hisface. Wadefinaly



interrupted the silence.

"What was that on Jackie's neck?"' he asked. "l same sort of thing that—"

"It was not like the puncturein Immy'sthroat, replied the doctor wearily. "If you want amedica
opinion, I'd say it was amaosquito bite. If you're trying to connect it with whatever happened to the other
boy, forget it; if Jackie knew anything unusual about it, he'd have told you. Remember, he's been trying to
put stuffing in arather unusud story. I'd stop worrying about the whole thing, if 1 were you; Immy will be
al right when we get these strep bugs out of his system, and there hasn't been anything wrong with his
brother from thefirst. | know it's perfectly possible to read something dramatic into a couple of insect
bites—I read "Draculd in my youth, too—but if you start reading it back to me I'm quitting. You're an
educated man, Jm, and | only forgive this mental wandering because | know you've had a perfectly
judtifiable worry about Jmmy."

"But what did Jackie see?"

"Again | can offer only amedica opinion; and that is—nothing. It was dark, and he has anormal
imaginartion, which can be pretty colorful inachild.”

"But hewas s0 indstent—"

The doctor smiled: "Y ou were getting pretty positive yoursdf when | walked in, Jm. There's
something in human nature that thrives on oppostion. | think you'd better follow the prescription | gave
for Jackie, and get to bed. Y ou needn't worry about either of them, now." Enversroseto go, and held
out his hand. Wade |ooked doubtful for amoment, then laughed suddenly, got to hisfeet, shook hands,
and went for the doctor's coat.

Like Wade, Tes had afew nagging worries. As Thrykr turned away from the controls, satisfied that
the ship was following the radial beam emanating from the broadcaster circling Sol, she voiced them.

"What can you possibly do about that human being who saw you?' she asked. "Welived for three
Earth days keyed up to amost unpleasant pitch of excitement, smply because of alaw which forbade our
making ourselves known to the natives of that planet. Now, when you've done exactly that, you don't
seem bothered at all. Are you expecting the creature to pass us off as supernatural visitants, asthey are
supposed to have accounted for the origina surveyors?’

"No, my dear. As| pointed out to you before, that ideais the purest nonsense. Humanity is obviousy
in awdl-advanced stage of scientific advancement, and it is unthinkable that they should permit such a
theory to satisfy them. No—they know about u, now, and must have been pretty sure since the
surveyors firg vigt.”

"But perhaps they smply disbelieved the individuas who encountered the surveyors, and will smilarly
dis-credit the one who saw you."

"How could they do that? Unless you assume that al those who saw uswere not only congenitd liars
but were known to be such by their fellows, and were nevertheless allowed at large. To discredit them
any other way would require aline of reasoning too strained to be entertained by ascientificaly trained
mind. Rationalization of that nature, Tes, isas much acharacterigtic of primitive peoplesasis superdtition.
| repeet, they know what we are; and they should have been permitted galactic intercourse from the time
of thefirst survey—they cannot have changed much in sixty or seventy, years, a least in the Sate of
materid progress.

"And that, my dear, isthe reason | am not worried about having been seen. | shdl report thewhole
affair to the authorities as soon as we reach Blahn, and | have no doubt that they will follow my
recommendation—which will beto send an immediate officia party to contact the human race.” He
smiled momentarily, then grew serious again. "'l should like to gpologizeto that child whose life was risked
by my carelessness, and to its parents, who must have been caused serious anxiety; and | imagine | will
be ableto do s0." Heturned to hiswife.

"Tes, would you like to spend my next vacation on Earth?’



