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THE WORLD was remar kably nornmal when the thing began. For sone days past Soanes had reni nded
hinself frequently that things in general were unchanged. He'd net Gail Haynes. He liked her. Too
much. But nothing could come of it. He had a snmall bank account in a New York bank. He had a snal

i ncone from his profession. He had never even been rich enough to own an autonobile. Back in the
United States he'd had to content hinself with a notorcycle, and he had practically no prospect of
ever getting richer

There have al ways been people in this condition. It is not news. There was really practically
not hi ng novel about anything anywhere on Earth, just then, and of all commonpl ace situations, that
of Soanes was nost natural. Other people in his fix and | ooking for a way out of the financia

dol drums worked at things they didn't care about and made nore noney. Sone of themtook extra jobs
at night, and some of themlet their wi ves work, and nost people had nmoments of intense
satisfaction and other nonments in which they bitterly regretted that they' d persuaded girls into
such hopel essly ungl anporous marri ages. Soames was resolved not to do Gail so great an injustice.
He renenbered the world as, up to now, filled with bright sunshine and many col ors and i nhabited
by people he didn't envy because he |iked the work he was doing. How quickly a girl had changed
his confortable smugness. Now he envied every nan who had a job he could expect to |lead ~o
sonet hi ng better, so he could buy a house and scrinp to pay for it and meanwhil e come honme in the
evening to a wife he cared about and children who thought himremarkabl e.

He still liked his own work, but he wished he'd wanted to be a sal esman or a truck-driver or a
corporation enployee instead of a research specialist in- a non-spectacul ar branch of science. He
could inagine Gail and hinself living in a not-too-expensive suburb, with a small lawn to cut and

nmovies to go to and with each other to be glad about. It was not an extravagant dream but he
couldn't believe init. It was too late. So he grimy tried to thrust Gail out of his nind

It wasn't easy. And when the normal state of affairs for all the world began to bend and crack
with the shattering of all usual happenings just ahead, Gail was within feet of him She | ooked at
himwith interest. She was absorbed in listening to him It was difficult to act as he felt he
must. But he did behave with detachnent, as a nman acts toward a girl he thinks he'd better not get
to know too well, for her sake. The place and background and the | ook of things, and the subject
of his conversation too, conmbined to nake a romantic rapport between them unthi nkable. They were -«
not even al one.

They were in a circular roomsonme twenty feet across, with a plastic domed roof overhead. A
conpl i cated machi ne occupied the mddle of the floor. There was a square, silver-plated tube which
wavered and spun and turned and flickered. Gail watched it.

Qutside the sky was black with a nmyriad of stars. The ground was white. But it was not really
ground at all. It was ice that covered everything. It extended twenty nmiles north to the Barrier
with icy blue sea beyond that, and southward to the Pole itself, past towering nountains and
how i ng enpti ness and col d beyond i magi ni ng.

This was the G ssel Bay base of U S.-in-Antarctica. The nmain building was al nost buried in snow.
One

light bulb burned outside it, to guide back those who had busi ness out-of-doors. O her signs of
bri ght ness showed in al nost-snowed-up wi ndows. Of to one side stood the plastic-donmed neteor-

wat ch structure in which Soanes di spl ayed the special conplicated wave-gui de radar with which he
did his work here. He showed it to Gail because, as a girl reporter flown down to do hunan-
interest aiticles on Antarctic research, she mght get a story out of it.

No notion showed anywhere. The only sound was wind. A faint shooting star streaked across the sky
and downward to extinction. Nothing el se happened. This seened the nost unlikely of all possible
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pl aces for the future of the world to begin to change

I nside the base's main building one man stayed awake on stand-by watch. A short-wave radio
transmtter-receiver was at his el bow, tuned to the frequency of all the bases of all the nations
now on Antarctica- English, French, Belgian, Danish, Russian. The stand-by nman yawned. There was
nothing to do. Nights were five hours long at this season of the year, and it was still worth
while to keep to a regul ar sl eep-and-work schedul e.

In the radar dome, under the plastic henisphere, Soanes and Gail watched a clock ticking
sepulchrally. Fromtinme to tine a tinny voice cane out of a repeater-speaker hooked in to the
short-wave receiver in the main building. It was designed to nake all inter-base conmunications
avai | abl e here. The voices were sonetinmes English, but nore often French or Dani sh or Russian. Now
and agai n sonebody spoke at |ength, and nobody answered. The effect was of disconnected nunbling
~There's not much of a story in ny work," said Soames politely. "I work with this wave-gui de
radar. It's set to explore the sky instead of the horizon. It spots neteors conming in from space,
records their height and course and speed, and foll ows them down until they burn up in the air
Fromits record we can figure out the orbits they followed before Earth's gravity pulled them
down. "

Gai |l nodded, |ooking at Soanes instead of the conplex instrunent. She wore the nulti-Ilayer cold-
weat her gar

ments issued for Antarctica, but sonehow she did not | ook grotesque in them Now her expression
was faintly vexed.

The third person in the donme was Captain Estelle Mggs, W A C., in charge of Gail's journey and
the general public relations angle.

"I just chart the courses of neteors," repeated Soanes. "That's all."

Captai n Mbggs spoke authoritatively, "Met~ws, of course, are shooting stars."

"You saw t he wave-gui de tube stand still jug now," observed Soames. "It pointed steadily in one
direction. it had picked up a speck of rock some seventy miles high. It followed that rock down
until it burned out thirty-five mles up and forty mles to the west of us. You saw the record on

the two screens. This machi ne nade a graph of the height, angle and speed on this tape, rolling
t hrough under the pens. And that's all there is to it."
Gai |l shook her head, watching him

"Can't you give nme a human angler' she asked. 'Tma wonan. |'d like to be interested."
He shrugged, and she sai d sonehow di sconsol ately, "Wat will knowing the orbits of neteors |ead
to?"

He shrugged again. Having Gail around himso frequently was beconing rather unconfortable, feeling
as he did about her. And he'd been thrown together with her nore than average.

Everybody at the base had to carry at least two jobs. He'd piloted Gail in a helicopter ride along
the edge of the Barrier two days before. The Barrier was the |ine of nonstrous three-to-six-
hundred-foot-high ice cliffs which forned nost of the shoreline of this part of the Antarctic
continent. They'd flown I ow and close to the cliffs' base, with angry seas ffinging thensel ves
against the ice. It was a frightening experience, but Gail hadn't flinched.

"Fi ndi ng out sone special neteor-orbits," he said drily, "mght lead to finding out when the Fifth
Pl anet blew itself up. According to Bode's Law there ought to be a planet |ike ours between Mars
and Jupiter. If there

was, it blewitself to pieces, or nmaybe the people on it had an atonic war."

Gail cocked her head to one side.

"Now t hat pronises!" she said. "Keep on!"

"There ought to be a planet between Mars and Jupiter, in a certain orbit," he told her. "There
isn'"t. Instead, there's a lot of debris floating around. Sone is as far out as Jupiter. Sone is as
far in as Earth. It's nostly between Mars and Jupiter, though, and it's made up of hunks of rock
and netal of all shapes and sizes. We Call the big ones asteroids. There's no proof so far, but
it's respectable to believe that there used to be a Fifth Planet, and that it blewitself up or

was blown up by its inhabitants. |I'mchecking neteor-orbits to see if sone neteors are really tiny
asteroids."
"Hrrninm" said Gail. Then. she asked about one of those surprising, unconnected bits of

i nformati on a person in the newspaper business picks up. "Don't they say that the nobuntains on the
noon were nmade by asteroids falling on it?"

Soames nodded and gl anced at her quickly. She'd surprised himbefore. Not every attractive girl
knows about the noon-nountains, craters, ring-nmountains. They are the inpact-splashes of nonstrous
m ssiles which, a long time ago, hurtled out of space to blast the surface of Earth's snal

conpani on.

Sone of the craters could have been made by nothing nore than giant neteorites, but there is a
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valley in the Lunar Al ps which is seventy-five niles long and five niles wide. It was literally
gouged out of the noon's curved surface. It nmust have been made by something too big to be

anyt hing but an asteroid, plunging wildly through enptiness and just barely touching the edge of
the nmoon in a grazing miss before it went on to nobody knows where. Then there are the nwes-the
so-cal |l ed seas-which are certainly plains of |ava fornmed when even | arger nasses plunged deep and
let the inner fires of the noon flow out.

"It's at | east possible that the noon was smashed up by fragments of the Fifth Planet,’
Soames. "In fact, that's a nore or |ess accepted explanation."

She | ooked at hi m expectantly. The inter-base radi o speaker muttered. Somebody in the Dani sh base
read off readings of cosmc-particle frequency. In theory the in-formation would be avidly noted
down by the French, English, Anerican, Belgian, and Russian bases. It wasn't.

"I have to think of ny readers,” insisted Gail. "It's interesting enough, but how can | neke it
sonet hing they' |l be concerned about? Wen the noon was smashed, why wasn't Earth?"

"It's assuned that Earth was," Soanes told her. It, was odd to talk to Gail about abstract things,
for her never to mention anything but inpersonal matters when he felt so nmuch nore than an
abstract intere~t in her and when her manner was distinctly personal

Soarnes took a deep breath and went on about subjects which didn't seemto natter any nore. "But
on Earth we have weather, and it happened a long, long time ago, naybe back in the days of three-
toed horses and ganoid fish. Undoubtedly at one tine the Earth was devastated |i ke the noon. But
our ring-nmountains were worn away by rain and snow. New nountain ranges rose up. Continents
changed. Now there's no way to find even the traces of a disaster so |long past. But the noon has
no weat her. Nothing ever changes on it. Its wounds have never heal ed.”

Gail frowned in concentration

"A bonbardnent |ike that would be sonething to live through," she said vexedly. "An atonic war
woul d be trivial by conparison. But if it happened mllions and mllions of years ago. . . . W
worren want to know about things that are happeni ng now "

Soames opened his mouth to speak. But he didn't utter a sound.

The flickering, wavering, silver-plated wave-gui de tube of the radar suddenly steadied. It ceased
to hunt restlessly anbng all places overhead for a tiny object headed for Earth. It stopped dead
It pointed, trenmbling a little as if with eagerness. It pointed sonewhere east of due south, and
above the horizon.

"Here's a neteor. It's falling now, " said Soanes.

Then he | ooked again. The radar's twin screens should

have shown two dots of light, one to register the detected object's height and another its angle
and di stance. But both screens were enpty. They showed nothing at all. There was nothi ng where the
radar had stopped itself and where it a~thed. Instead, all of the two screens glowed faintly. The
graph-pens wote wholly neaningless indications on their tape. A radar, and especially a neteor-
tracking radar, is an instrunent of high precision. It either detects something and pin-points its
pl ace, or it doesn't, because an object may or may not be reflecting radar-pul ses.

The radar here was giving an inpossible reading. It was as if it did not receive the reflections
of the pulses it sent out, but only parts of them It was as if sonething were internmittently in
exi stence, or was partly real and partly not. O as if the radar had encountered an al nost -
sonet hi ng which was on the verge of becoming real, and didn't quite nake it.

"What the-"

The inter-base radi o screaned. There was no other word for it. It emitted a blast of pure,
horrible noise. It was deafening. At the sane instant the twin radar-screens flashed bright al
over. The two pens of the tape-witing machine scranbled crazy |lines on the paper. The noi se
becane nonstrous. It was certainly not static. It was a raging, shrieking uproar such as no radio
ever gave out. It had a quality of anguish, of blind and agoni zed protest. There was pure horror
init.

The nost remarkabl e thing, though, was that at this same instant the same sound came out of every
radio and television set in use in all the world. Soanmes could not know the fact now, but the sane
noi se-the sane hi deous signal w thout significance-disturbed electrical instrunents as far north
as Labrador, upset the operations of digital conputers, |oran devices, electron-nicroscope inmages,
and anmounted to an extra time-signal in clock circuits everywhere, throwing themall out of tine.
The noi se stopped. Now a bright spot showed on each of the meteor-watch radar's twin screens. The
screen indicating height said that the source of the dot was four mniles high. The screen
indicating line and di stance said

that it bore 167° true, and was eighty mles distant. The radar showed that sonething previously
struggling to becone nore than partly real-a sonething which didn't quite exist, but was trying to
cone into existence

agr eed
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-now reported success.

Sone obj ect had cone into being from nothingness, out of nowhere. It had definitely not arrived.
It had becone. It was twenty thousand feet high, eighty mles 167° fromthe base, and its

appear ance had been acconpani ed by such a burst of radio noise as neither stormnor atonic

expl osi on had ever nmde before.

And the thing which cane from nowhere and therefore was quite inpossible, now noved toward the
east at roughly three tinmes the speed of sound.

Voi ces cane abruptly out of the inter-base radi o speaker. The French and Dani sh and English asked
each other if they'd heard that hellish racket, and what could it be? A Russian voi ce snapped
suspiciously that the Anericans should be queri ed.

And the wave-gui de radar sinply followed a | arge object which had not cone fromouter space |like a
nmet eor, nor over the horizon like a plane or a guided nmissile, but which quite clearly, if
theatrically, had come out of no place at all.

The sheer inpossibility of the thing was only part of the problemit presented. The radar stayed
with it. Mwving eastward, far away in the frigid night, it seened suddenly to put on brakes.
According to the radar, its original speed was close to Mach 3-thirty-nine mles a mnute.

Then it checked swiftly. It came to a conplete stop. Suddenly it hurtled backward al ong the |ine
it had followed. It wobbled nonentarily as if it had done a flip-flop four niles above the ground.
It dove. It stopped dead in mid-air for a full second and abruptly began to rise in an insane,
corkscrew course which ended in a fantastic plunge headl ong toward the ground.

It dropped like a stone. It fell for long, |long seconds. Once it wavered, as if naking a fina
effort to continue its frenzy in the air. But again it fell dowward. It reached the horizon. It
dropped behind it.

Seconds | ater the ground trenbled very, slightly. Soanes hit the graph-nachi ne case. The pens
jiggled. He'd made a tinme-recording of an earth-shock sonewhere.

Now he read off ~he interval between the burst of scream ng static and the jog he'd made by
striking the instrument. Earth-shock surface waves travel at four mles per second. The radar had
said the thing which appeared in md-air did so eighty niles away. The static-burst was

si mul t aneous. There was a twenty-second interval between the static and the arrival of the earth-
trenor waves. The static and the appearance of sonething from nowhere and the point of origin of
the earth-shock matched up. They. were one event. The event was tined with the outburst of radio
noi se, not the inpact of the falling object, which was a mnute |later

Soames struggled to i magi ne what that event could be. The inter-base radi o babbl ed. Somebody

di scovered that the static had been on all wave-lengths at the sanme tine. It had been enornously
power fuL No lightning-bolt could have filled all frequency-bands with static of such volune and
duration. There woul d be many hundreds of thousands of kilowatts needed nerely to cover the
Antarctic on all broadcast bands. Voices argued about it.

Gail nunnured to Captain Mbdggs. They heard the man on stand-by watch say tiredly that the

Aneri cans had heard the static but didn't know what it was. The Russian voi ce announced t hat
Americans tested secret weapons in the ice-wastes of the interior. This was another test. O what?
In the radar-done Captain Mdggs said indignantly, "This is nonstrous! | shall report this to
Washi ngton! They accuse us of testing secret weapons when we've assured themwe aren't! M.
Soanmes, what, was actually the object the radar picked up, and what caused that static they talk
about? | shall need to explain it when | report."

Soanes | ooked away from Gail.

"The static,” he said, "if you call it that, was caused

by the appearance ,of the thing the radar picked up and foll owed."

"And what was that thing?" denanded Captain Moggs.

Soanes paused.

"There isn't anything it could be,
like that."

Gail cocked her head on one side.
"D you nean it's sonething new to science?"

Soanes was still aware of his own attraction to Gail, so he spoke with great formality. The radar
had tried to detect and range on an object that wasn't there, which was out of all reason. Yet it
was not a defect in the radar, because a thing did appear an instant |later. The nearest accurate
statement woul d be that the radar had detected something just before it becane sonething the radar
could detect, which did not begin 'to make sense. But there were only certain kinds of things in
the air above Antarctica, and the radar-target hadn't been any of then

There coul d be planes, but planes didn't appear in md-sky w thout previously having been
somewhere else. No, it wasn't a plane. There could be neteors, but it wasn't a neteor because it

he said slowy. "It was inpossible. There couldn't be anything
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went too slowy and changed course and stood still in the air and went upward. Nor was it a
mssile. Aballistic mssile couldn't change course, a rocket-missile would have lert a trail of
heat -i oni zed gases that would show in the radar, and it would have had to conme from sonmewhere. So
there wasn't anything for the object to be, even if it were possible for it really to be
sonet hi ng.

He | ooked at his watch.

"Six minutes and a half fromthe static," he said grimy. "Eighty nmiles. Sound travels a nile
every five seconds. Let's listen. Ten seconds . . . eight . . . six. . four..."

He stopped. Wnd outside the dome blew snow crystals over each other. They made a brittle,
crystalline, tinkling sound. Now the wave-gui de radar had gone back to nornmal operation. Its
silver-plated square tube ffickered and qui vered and spun quickly in this

direction and that, searching all the sky.

There was a booming sound. It was infinitely lowpitched. It was a |ong, far-away, deep bass
growm, so lowin frequency that it seemed nore a vibration of the air than an actual sound.

It died awnay.

"Concussi on-wave, " said Soames soberly. "It arrived four-hundred-odd seconds after the static.

Ei ghty mles.

A noise has to be pretty loud to travel so far! A ground-shock has to be rather sharp to be felt
as an earth-trenor at eighty niles. Even a spark has to be very, very fierce to mess up radio and
radar reception at eighty mles. Sonething very remarkabl e happened down there tonight."

Gail said quickly, "You nean it may have cone? A bonb? Could it be an atom bonb expl osi on?"
"There'd be a fireball and the radar would still be going crazy," said Soanmes. "W' d probably have
seen the flash through the done, too. And nothing solid would have appeared because of an atom c
expl osion. Quite the contrary! But sonething did turn up where the noise and static and earth-
shock started. It flew It braked. It accellerated. It rose upward. It's sonething that sonebody
ought to look into."

"How about a spaceship from another worl d?" asked Gail hopefully.

"It would have cone in fromouter space,"” said Soanes. "It didn't."

"A secret weapon," said Captain Mggs firmy. "I shall report to Washi ngton and ask orders to

i nvestigate."

"I wouldn't," said Soanmes. "If you ask orders you promise to wait for them And there's w nd and

snow and God knows what to cover up whatever the radar said fell down to the ground. If you wait
for orders, whatever fell will be covered past discovery by the tinme your orders cone."

Gail l|ooked at himwith interest, with confidence.

"What will you do, then?"

"I think," said Soanes, "we'll find it and then report."

"But..."

"You," said Soanes, "have a penguin story bl ocked

out. I'mto pilot you in a helicopter, tonmorrow, to a penguin rookery fifty nmiles down the coast
where the Barrier breaks up. You were planning a cozy little article on Housew ves of the
Antarctic: The Care and Feedi ng of one's Pengui n Husband. Ri ght?"

Gail grinned suddenly. "I see. Yes. That's a good title."

"W take off in the 'copter," said Soames. "W start out ostensibly to gather material for an
article on Can This Penguin Mrriage be Saved. But we'll be blown off course. We'll find ourselves
quite accidentally where the radar said there was the great-grandfather of static bursts, with a
ground-shock and a concussi on-wave to boot. W may even be blown farther, to where sonething dived
downward for four or five mles and vani shed bel ow t he horizon."

Captai n Moggs said uneasily, "Mst irregular. But it might be wise."

"Of course," said Soames. "It's always safer to report something you've found than not find

sonet hing you' ve reported. Besides, the thing we'd report-there can't be any such thing."

"But you've sone idea what it is!" protested Gail

"My mind is full,” admtted Soanes, "of things that can't be. | don't know of anything it could
be. "

"No spaceshi p?" she asked.

"I"'mnot that nmuch of a pessimst," he told her, grinning. "But we'd better | ook and see."

"We start at sunrise," said Captain Mggs authoritatively.

"Make it after breakfast," suggested Soanes mildly. "One should never chall enge destiny on an
enpty stonach."

Gail smled warmy at himas he showed them out of the radar-done. He saw them greeted at the exit
by Rex, the large and untidy dog who was the base's official nmascot. Rex considered hinself as
much a person as anybody el se; and hence entitled to choose his conpany. He'd been waiting for
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Gail. He'd adored her fromthe hour of her arrival. He frisked about her as she started back
toward the base's mmin building. Soanes went back to the radar.

As he |l ooked at it, it picked out sonething a little smaller than a marble at a hei ght of seventy-
nine nles and followed that incredibly ancient, snall wanderer of space down to its spectacul ar
suicide by fire at a height of thirty-four nles.

He turned up the inter-base short-wave speaker. An al nost hysterical voice snapped bitterly that
the burst of inpossible static proved that the Americans were trying out dreadful devices in the
frozen wilderness of the Antarctic. There were references to Wall Street, and to warnongering, and
other famliar ideas. It was not renarkable. Since progress in science had cone to nmean progress
inthe ability to bl ow people up, there was a tendency to enotional reaction even anong all eged
scientists. Soanes found hinself thinking queasily that since it was pure chance that his radar
had pi cked up the inexplicable side-effects of the static-burst,' it mght truly be challenging
destiny to carry on the investigation

He pai nstakingly checked over the radar. It worked perfectly. The taped record of its observations
carried the story of all that Gail and Captain Mdggs and he had seen. Machinery may err, but it
does not have delusions. It would have to be subject to systematic hallucinations to have reported
and recorded what this radar insisted was the truth.

The inter-base radi o suddenly announced that the French sei snograph had recorded an eart h-shock
Wthin mnutes, the British and Bel gians confirmed it. The Danes chimed in. The coi nci dence of a
ground-shock with a static-burst-assuredly in tine, and apparently in place-was proof that
sonet hi ng dramati ¢ had happened.

Soani es el aborately went over the whole business in his mnd again. For the first time in severa
days he was able to keep his thoughts away from Gail. Any ideas about a relationship with her
sinply were out. The point was that he wasn't rich and never would be. He couldn't afford a wife
and there was no use thinking about it. So he would think about whatever had happened down on the
ice-cap tonight. In the present state of internationa

jitters, God only knew what anything like this mght bring about. So far, studies for weather-
control in bacteriology, physics, aerodynam cs, cybernetics, even progress in mniaturization had
been denounced fiercely in the U N as preparation for war. But it had appeared that a study of
meteoric orbits ought to seema harm ess pastine even to the Russians.

When dawn cane, he went out to the helicopter's hangar. There was a supply plane on the runway,

but the helicopter bel onged at the base.. He checked it over. He was supposed to take Gail al oft
init today. He found hinself excessively careful in his check-over. He tried to assure hinself
that he was over-conscientious nmerely because she was a girl, a visiting reporter, but he wasn't a

good liar.
Wien he headed back toward the main building one of the geophysics gang beckoned to him He
~followed to the small, distant hut, now snowburied to its eaves, in which the seisnograph ticked

away. It was several hundred yards from anywhere that strong ground-vibrations coul d be expected
"I think I'"mgoing crazy," said the geophysics man. "Did you ever hear of a ground-shock starting
i nsi de out ?"

He pointed to the graph paper that fed very slowy past the seisnograph's pens. The recording

| ooked odd.

"I'f you put your hand just under the surface of the water in a bathtub," said the puzzled
geophysics man, "and jerk it downward, you get a hollow that spreads out with a wave behind it.
It's the exact opposite of dropping a pebble into water, which makes a wave that spreads out with
a hollow, a trough, behind it. Except for that one way of making a backward wave system all waves-
absolutely all wave-systens-start out with a crest and a trough behind it. Everywhere, all the
tinme, unless you do what | said in a bathtub."

"I'"'ma shower man nysel f," observed Soanmes. "But go

on.

"This," said the geophysics man bitterly, "is like a bathtub wave. See? The ground was jerked away
and then pushed back. Nornmal shock-waves push away and

then spring back! An ice-crack, a rock-slide, an explosion of any sort, all of them nake the sane
ki nd of waves! Al have conpression phases, then rarefaction phases, then conpression pl~ases, and
so on. What"-his voice was plaintive-"what in hell is this?"

Soanes nervously cleared his throat. He wondered if Gail could get a human-interest story out of a
geophysi ci st who found earth-shock waves placed hind part before.

"Are you saying," he asked after a nonent, "that ordinary earth-trenors record |ike expl osion-
waves, but that you'd have to have an inplosion to make a record |like this?"

"Sure!" said the geophysics man. "But how can you have an inplosion that will nake an earth-shock?
I'mgoing to have to take this whol e dammed wabbl e- bucket apart to find out what's the matter with
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it! But nothing can be the matter because it registered what it got! But what did it get?"

"An inplosion," said Soanes. "And if you have trouble imagining that, I'mright there with you."
He went back to the nmain building and breakfast. He | ooked on sardonically as Gail sat at the
tabl e surrounded by eagerly admring staff nenbers who'd seen only each other and supply-pl ane
crewnen for nonths past. Gail didn't look in the least like a staff nmenber or a supply-plane
pilot. In fact, fourteen beards had been shaved off since her arrival, w thout naking any of the
staff |ook very nuch like Gail. She was very good to | ook at.

He ate norosely. Wen the neal was done the three of them Soanes and Gail and Captain Mggs, went
out to the 'copter hangar together. The hangar originally had been a shed on top of the ice. Now
its roof was scarcely two feet above the surface, and a snowranp led up to the bitterly cold,

wi nd- swept take-off space. The supply plane woul d have bl ocked its use as a runway, but it

woul dn't need to be nmoved out of the way for a 'copter |aunching.

"I've talked to the radar and | oran operator,” said Soanmes. "l explained that you wanted to see
sone

crevasses fromthe air, and that |1'd be wanderi ng~around | ooking for themon the way to the
rookery. ~ will check on us every fifteen m nutes, anyhow. "

Gai |l asked, "Have you thought of anything the-thing night be?"

"I"'ve less than no idea," admitted Soanmes. "All | could think of was nore things it can't be. The

geophysi cs boys have sonething to worry about too. It seens the ground-shock waves came in front
part hindnost. And there aren't supposed to be any such waves. But the seismyraph says there are.
The thing nade "em"

He hel ped her up into the 'copter's cabin. Their hands touched. He tried to ignore the fact, but
Gail glanced at him quickly.

The 'copter went up the long, sloping, bulldozed snowranp. Soanes checked his radio contact. He
nodded. The engi nes humred and roared and bell owed, and the ship lifted deliberately and fl oated
away over the icy waste

A 'copter ride does not feel |ike any other kind of airborne travel. One noves slowy by
conparison with planes, and a side-wi nd makes a great difference between the heading of the ship
and the way the ground noves beneath it. One seens to be traveling out of control, sliding around
the sky with no particular direction. The feeling is only an illusion, but still disturbing.

The notors droned and droned. The 'buildings of the base dwindled in size. Presently they were
very small and very far behind. To the left the sea appeared. It | ooked even col der than the ice
whi ch covered everything solid.

"This is athrill,” said Gail in Soanmes' ear over the notor-noise. "I like to think it could be a
spaceship we're going to find!"

"I'd prefer anything else," said Soanes. "Anything!" The base seened to drift away back to the
very horizon. Soanmes swung the ship to the right, to the south. It went w nging on over whiteness,
a thousand feet high. Bel ow was nothing but snow. No sign showed that any hunan bei ng had ever
trodden the surface beneath them Nobody ever had. But no sign showed

that any living thing at all had ever glinpsed the terrain beneath them

The tiny droning thiRg was infinitely lonely in the enpty sky, above a bndscape that had never
known a growi ng thing. There was only one spot in two thousand miles where hunman bei ngs were to be
found. That spot was the South Pole itself. Beyond it |lay vast deserts of snow and the towering
ranparts of icy nountains, colossal plateaus many thousands of feet high over which incredibly
cold winds blew furiously. The little helicopter was, very nuch al one.

Soanes flew carefully, checking wind-drift by the shadows of ice-spires in the waste beneath.
Twice he nurnured briefly into his radio mcrophone. Each tine his estimted position checked with
the radar. The third tine he was out of radar range for his altitude. He rose steeply until the
radar picked himup again. H's position checked.

"I''m goi ng down now, " he told the base. "Hunting crevasses."

He et the 'copter descend. The waste was featureless then and for a seeningly interminable tine
afterward. Then his estimted position nmatched the site of the static earth-shock-concussi on-wave
occurrence. There seened nothing about this part of the snow desert which was different from any
other part. No. Over to the left.

He went over to see. He hovered, a thousand feet up. A wind-pattern showed in the snow. But this
was rather far fromthe probable thing. There were |ines-hollows- where gusts had bl own at the
snow s surface. They were spiral lines, tending toward a center. They had not the faintest

resenbl ance to the crater of an expl osi on which might have nmade an earth-shock

Soanes stared down. Gil frowned thoughtfully. Captain Mdggs announced firmy, "That is a very
singul ar thing."

Soanes did not comment. He was getting a canera out of its place in the 'copter. Gil stared down.
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"I'"ve seen sonething like that," she said, sounding puzzled. "Not a picture. Certainly not a snow
field. I think it |ooks like a diagramof some sort."

"Try a stormw nd diagram" said Soanes. "The way a cycl one ought to look fromdirectly overhead
The neteorol ogy boys will break down and cry when they see this picture!”

He took a picture. He took others. The shadows of the wi nd-nade indentations would cone out
clearly in the film

"Unl ess, " said Soanes, "unless sonebody has a ~snap of a whirlw nd touching a snowfield and,
bouncing up again, this will be a photographic first. It's not an ex~ plosion pattern, you'l
notice. Wnd and snow weren't thrown away fromthe center. They were drawn toward

it. Monentarily. It's an explosion inside out. An inplosion pattern.”

He put away the canmera and with sonme gri mess headed for another place sone twenty niles away,
where a thing that had appeared from nowhere had dived four or five mles and vani shed bel ow t he
horizon, with only one sign in its falling-that it had struggled to avoid a crash.

"I don't understand,” said Gail a little sheepishly. She | ooked hopefully at Soames for an

expl anati on.

"An explosion," said Soanmes grimy, "is a bursting-out of a suddenly present nass of gas. An
inmplosion is a bursting-in of a suddenly present vacuum Set off a firecracker and you have an
expl osion. Break an electric bulb and you have an inplosion. Th~t pattern behind us is an

i mpl osi on pattern.”

"But how could such a thing be?"

"If we knew," said Soanes, "maybe we'd be running away. Maybe we shoul d."

He was acutely conscious of Gail sitting beside him He was even inpatient with hinself for being
so much aware of her when it couldn't amount to anything and he had a first-class scientific

pr obl em on hand.

The 'copter fluttered on. The ice-sheet continued unbroken. Presently Soanmes said in a flat voice,
"What we're | ooking for ought to be in sight. It isn't. There's quite a breeze down below. It's
keepi ng snow stirred up in clouds. Anything solid on the ice-sheet is conpletely hidden by the
equi val ent of a dust-storm only it's snow. "

The 'copter hovered. For a space fully two mles w de, cloudiness obscured the essentially
featurel ess ice-sheet. It was practically a white-out-nmnicroscopic snowcrystals kept in turnoil
Iike the densest of possible fogs.

"From now on," said Soanes, "l shall |lie awake nights trying to figure this thing out. And |']|

al rost certainly never know. "

"There!" cried Gail

She poi nted. Bl owi ng snow hid everything. Then there was a hole in the whiteness, a shadow. The
shadow stirred and an object too dark to be snow appeared. It vani shed agai n.

"There's a sheltered place," said Gail, "and there's sonmething dark in it!"

Soanes pulled the mcrophone to his lips.

"Calling base," he said briefly. "Calling base. Hello! I'mwell beyond the last radar-fix. | think
I' m bearing about one-severz-zero degrees frombase. Get a loran fix on ne. Make it quick. | may
have to |l and."

He |istened, pressing a button to activate the loran-relay which would transnit a signal fromthe
base, so the bearing and di stance coul d be conmputed back there. It was w ser to have such
conput ati ons done aground. He readied the canera again.

Gail reached forward and took the 'copter's binoculars fromtheir place. She gazed through them
The pecul i ar shadow, hole, opening in the bl ow ng snow reappeared. Something in it |ooked a little
like a missile, only it was bright netal and nuch too large. It lay askew on the ice. A part of it-
ia large part-was smashed.

"Spaceshi p?" asked Gail, "Do you think that's it?"

"Cod forbid!'" said Soanes.

There was movenent. One-two-three figures stared up frombeside the metal shape. A fourth
appeared. Soanes grimy took pictures. Gail gasped suddenly, "They're not nmen!" she said shakily.
"Brad, they're children! Queerly dressed children, with bare arns and | egs! They're out there on
the snow They'll freeze! W've got to help them"

"Calling base," said Soanes into the nicrophone. "I'mlanding. | have to. If | don't report in
twenty minutes
come with caution-repeat with caution-to see what's happened. | repeat. If | do not report in

twenty mnutes conme with extrene caution, to see what is the matter."

He sent the 'copter slanting downward. He reached forward and took the 'copter's standard-

equi pnment automatic pistol and put it in his pocket.

The 'copter nmade a loud noise as it went skittering down toward the object-and the children-on the
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ice.

A LL ~VER nx wom ~0 the lives of people and the ,tl1l.. nmarch of events proceeded according to
custom

Commut ers caught norning trains, and read their newspapers, which was not a cheerful way to begin
the day. Farners ploughed their fields, which was |l ess dispiriting. Small boys vociferously played
at ganes requiring nuch vocal gunfire, and small girls sedately played house. Over vast stretches
of glittering sea, ships steaned valiantly, and on | and super-nmarkets offered special bargains,
and in appropriate places dogs barked or scratched thenselves or trotted inpoltantly fromhere to
there, or else slept in conplete canine confort.

As yet no sign had appeared of any new influence which mght alter a firmy established trend of
the tines toward nore and nore conplicated situations which could be nore and nore desperately
stalled of f but never solved. Nobody had noticed any cause for imedi ate desperation. No. Nobody
realized that they'd noticed a cause for i medi ate desperation

Already, a nmere six or seven hours after its occurrence, there was discussion in scientific
circles about the remarkable. burst of static Soanes had heard. As it was discussed, its

astoni shing span attracted attention. It had bl anketed the whole world. Then its viol ence began to
be realized. Never before had there been an unconfi ned

di scharge of electric energy of even a fraction of the power of the static burst. Froman oddity
to be discussed, it becane a curiosity to be inquired into, and then it was a scientific problem-
of the first rank anpong researchers in pure science.

But, so far, it wasn't anything nore. It had caused no conspi cuous danage. At the beginning it
attracted attention because it couldn't happen, and had. It was plainly inpossible for any single
source of radio interference to bl anket the whole globe on all wave-ler~gths for three ful
seconds. But it had taken place. Al comunication was stopped, all .eledtrical apparatus in use
was di sturbed, all working neters and neasuring devices thrown out of adjustment. It drew
attention to itself because it was not conceivable, but was neverthel ess real

It did not cause alarmat first. That would cone |ater, when the power rel eased to nake the
sensel ess signal was conputed. Right now, nonitoring devices on the watch for unauthorized
broadcasts said it cane from Antarctica. There was an earth-shock in Antarctica at the sane tine,
but there are always earth-shocks happeni ng.

A really sensitive seisnograph reports an incredible nunmber every day. Nobody noticed the

coi nci dence. Nobody was scared. Certain pure-science researchers who discovered that it wasn't a
| ocal phenonmenon becane nore and nore interested as they found it worl d-w de, on all wave-bands,
and of naxinmum signal -intensity everywhere. But they were only interested, intensely so, to be
sure, but stifi only interested.

So there was no recognition anywhere on Earth that any new thing had appeared to disturb the
orderly devel opnent of crisis and conpronise, in diplomacy; rises in prices to overtake rises in
wages, in econom cs; and an increasing depreciation of human val ues in exchange for the increased
conveni ence with which the world could 'be blown to bits when the tine for that achi evenent
arrived.

Nobody was really concerned except Soanes-who guessed what was happeni ng-and Gail because Soanes
was di sturbed. The helicopter hovered over the ice-fog.

A ship lay plainly visible on the ice. Half its I ength was smashed, but Soanes could see that it
had never flown with wings. There weren't any.

"It looks like a spaceship,” said Gail breathlessly.

""*1"hat would finish things!" Soanes said grimy

It would. The arrival of a spaceship fromanother civilization on Earth was the worst catastrophe
Soanmes coul d i magi ne. Earth was al ready squabbling and divided i nto power groups and enbittered
neutrals. It was a world arnmed wi th weapons so deadly that only the fear of retaliation kept the
peace. And contact with a farther-advanced culture would not unite humanity. It woul d detonate
hatred and suspicion into sheer madness.

Earth was an arned canmp with all its nations nore or less committed to one of two sides. A higher
civilization could tip the scales between them if it gave one side superior weapons. Any contact
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with a superior race would result in conpetition for that race's favor. Yet if one part of Earth's
popul ati on appeared to be favored by the newconers, the other part nmust try to destroy it before
the higher race could interfere to protect it. The world outside the Iron Curtain could not risk
the Iron Curtain nations' becom ng best friends of possible invaders. Comruni st |eaders could not
risk the free world's making alliance with a higher technol ogy and a greater science. So actua
contact with a nore advanced race would be the' npbst deadly happening that could take place in the
world as it was today.

Soames realized all this and began to perspire when the 'copter touched ground. He junped out. He
| ooked at the ship and felt weak. But he snapped a qui ck photograph. It was quite true that it had
no w ngs, had never owned any. It had been probably a hundred feet long, all bright nmetal. Now

nearly half of it was crushed or crunpled by its fall. It must have been brought partly under
control before the inpact, though, enough to keep it fromtotal destruction. And Soanes, regarding
it, saw that there had been no propellers to support it or pull it through the air. There were no

air-ducts for jet notors. It wasn't a jet. - -

There were no rockets, either. Its drive was of a kind so far undreaned of by nen of here and now.
Gail stood beside Soanes, her eyes bright. She | ooked at the children. Captain Mggs clinbed

| aboriously down to the snow.

Gail said, "Brad! It isn't cold here!"

Soanmes noted but could not attend to the fact in his appalled realization that this ship, wherever
it might have cone from was qualified to navigate space

"Children," said Captain Mggs firmy, "we nust speak to your parents at, once!”

The children | ooked at her interestedly. One of the girls spoke politely, in wholly unintelligible
syllables. The girls mght have been thirteen or thereabouts. The boys were possibly a year ol der-
sturdi er and perhaps nore nuscul ar than nost boys of that age. Al four were wholly conposed. They
| ooked curious but not in the least alarmed, not in the |east upset, as they'd have been had ol der
conpani ons been injured or killed in the ship's |anding.

They 'wore brief garnents that would have been quite suitable for a children's beach party in md-
sumer, but did not belong on the Antarctic ice-cap at any tinme. Each 'wore a belt with noderately
|arge netal insets placed on either side of its fastening.

"Brad!" repeated Gail. "It's warmhere! Do you realize it? And there's no w nd!"

Soanes swal | owed. The canmera hung fromhis hand. It either was, or could be a spaceship that |ay
partly smashed upon the ice. He | ooked about himwith a sort of total grimess. There was a netal
girder, quite separate fromthe ship, which had apparently been set up slantingly in the ice since
the landing. It had no apparent purpose.

Captai n Moggs said perenptorily, "Children! W insist on speaking to your parents! At once!”

Gail noved forward. Soanmes now saw a snall tripod near the ship. Something spun swiftly at its
top. It had plainly been brought out frominside the strange vessel. For a hundred yards in every
direction there was no wind or snow. Mre than that, the calmair was al so

warm It was unbelievabl e.

"Do you hear ne?" demanded Captain Mggs. "Children!"

Gail said in a friendly fashion, smling at the girls, "lI'msure you don't understand a word |

say, but won't you invite us to visit?"

Her tone and manner were plainly famliar to the children. Wth sonething of the self-consciously
grownup air of a young girl acting in her nother's place, one of the two girls smled and bobbed,
not a curtsy, but still something conparable to | earned politeness. She made a gesture which was
pl ainly hospitable. She stood aside for Gail to enter the ship.

Gail did enter, and Captain Mdggs strode after her. Gail was not a tall girl, but she had to bend
her head to go through the doorway. Soanes put his hand in his pocket. There was the automatic

pistol, in readiness. One of the boys beckoned politely to him
"Yes," said Soanes grimy. "I'Il walk into your parlor. But it's possible that you' ve wal ked into
ours."

He noved to the ship's door. 'There was no nenace in the children. Soanmes felt, abruptly, that if
there was any nenace present it was hinself. He was in the position of a savage in an encounter
with a civilization so superior that it nust destroy the culture the savage had grown up in. Yet
he had a normal adult's instinctive response to children who m ght need help. And then it occurred
to himthat Gail was involved in any disaster the coming of highly civilized aliens nmight bring to
Earth. His throat went dry.

He entered the ship, ducking to pass through the door. It was quite as bright inside the ship as
it was out-of-doors. There were no lights. It was sinply bright. A part of the floor had buckl ed
upward, and the rest was not |level, but the first inpression was of brilliance and the second was
of a kind of sinplicity that was bewildering. And there was a third. It was of haste. The ship
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seermed to have been put together with such urgent haste that nothing had been done for nere finish
or decoration. There had not even been that extra touch in design which gives strictly functional
objects a Sort of beauty.

"I want to speak to the parents of these children!" said Captain Mggs firmy. "I insist uponit!"”
"l suspect," said Soanes grimy, "that in the culture these children cane Arom the proper place
for parents is the home. This is a child-size spaceship, you'll notice."

The size of the door proved it. Chairs proved it. He saw through a crunpl ed open doorway into the
crushed part of the ship. There was machinery in view, but no shafts or gears or power-|eads. He
guessed it to be nachinery because it could not be anything else. He saw a dented netal case with
an. opened top. The boys had apparently dragged it into the relatively undamaged part of the ship
to work upon its contents.

He could see coils of bare netal, and arrangenments which m ght have been inductances. He took a
sort of forlorn pride in guessing that the thing was sone sort of conmunication device, but he was
al arned and angered by his inability to understand even the purpose of objects and devices on
every hand. He felt as an Amazon Basin savage mght feel if transported to the interior of a
submarine with all its dials and gadgets.

There was a board with buttons on it. It mght be a control board, but it didn't |ook |ike one.
There was a netal box with a transparent plastic front. One could see cryptic shapes of netal

inside. Two bright netal balls nmounted on a side wall. They had holes in them about the right
size for the hands of children like these to enter. There was a two-foot, carefully nachi ned
spiral of nmetal, intruding into and |lessening the living space of the ship. These things had

functions he could not even guess at. He found hinself resentful of things which were obviously

t he devel opnents of science-and he could not even guess what they were for

But alien? He | ooked at the boys. They were human children. There was absol utely nothing strange
about them The taller one turned his head, and Soanes saw that snall whorl where one's hair grows
out radially tolie flat on the top of the head and both sides as well. Their eyes and eyel ashes
were normal. Their noses. Their lips. Their teeth. In every respect they were as human as he was,
or Gail

Gail chattered to the two girls. They could not understand her, but they plainly accepted her as a
pl easing adult with whomreserve was unnecessary. Soanes- despite his inner turmoil-felt an odd
pride. Even these children from who-knows-where liked Gail instantly. Anybody woul d. Maybe Gai
could so establish herself with the children that their parents would feel grateful and allow hei
to be exenpted fromthe disaster which nust certainly cone to Earth fromthe shi pweck of these
children upon it.

He saw that the girls were fascinated by her col d-weat her garnent and the zipper. He turned to the
nmost urgent problem of the nonent. He snapped pictures, before anything else. Gail showed the girl
children her conpact. They were charmed. She nade a gesture which gave it to them One of them
took a tiny cord from about her neck and gave it to Gail. There was a tiny figurine as a pendant.
The other girl zestfully insisted that Gail accept a simlar gift from her.

One of the boys turned to the dented netal case. He began to arrange its contents in a sonehow
final fashion. Soames guessed that it had been danmaged in the | anding, and they'd nade a repair
The second boy touched Soaner' el bow and showed himthe box with the clear plastic front. He
touched it, and an inage appeared in the plastic. It was an inmage of the | andscape outside. He
shifted the box, and the | andscape inmage fl ashed si dewi se. He touched another control. The

| andscape flowed swiftly toward the viewer. It raced. Presently the ground seenmed to drop away and
Soanes found hinself staring at a picture which showed the ice-sheet and the sky and, very far
away, the dark blue line which was the sea, now a hundred niles distant.

The boy nodded and nade delicate adjustments. Then Soanes | ooked at an image of the G ssel Bay
base from which he and the others had set out an hour before. It was a renarkably clear inage.
Soames coul d even see the supply plane waiting on the runway until it was tine for take-off. He
knew t hat the box ,was somethi ng which was not a radar device, but performed al

the functions of one and so nmany others that it was a different thing entirely.

Then Gail said, "Brad! Look at this!"

She held out the j~ecklaces the girls had given her. She showed himthe ornanents at their ends.
One was a very tiny horse. It was beautifully done, and obviously fromlife. The head was | arger
than an ordi nary horse's head woul d be. The body was lightly built. Each of its tiny feet had
three toes.

Gail watched Soanes' face.

"You see? How about this?"

The ornanment of the other necklace was a tiny netal fish. It had fins and a tail, but no scales.
Instead, its body was protected by bony arnor. It was a ganoid fish, like a sturgeon. But it was
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not a sturgeon, though sturgeons are now the main representatives of what once were innunerable
ganoi d speci es.

Captain Mdggs said plaintively, "M. Soanes! Can't you ask these children where their parents
are?"

"The children are alone," said Gail. She had | ost some color. "They've just the air of very nice
children receiving guests when their parents are out."

"But where did they conme fronP"

Gail | ooked at Soanes. He shook his head.

"Coul d they be Russian?" Captain Mdggs questioned indignantly. "But they couldn't be this far
ahead of us in technol ogy!"

"They're not Russians," said Soanes. "The ship was built for children to operate, though |I can't
i mgi ne why. But there's nothing |ike a weapon in view |f the Russians could nake a ship |ike
this, we'd know it! There'd be no United Nations. There'd be only unholy Russia. |'mgoing to cal
base before they get alarned.”

He went outside and called the base. He felt queer, alnbst nunbed. He had to renmenber that by
agreenent all the bases used the same wave-length for communi cation with planes and snow weasel s.
The theory was that help could be exchanged nost easily if all aircraft could call all bases for
hel p. But it was nmuch nmore a sign of suspicion than anything el se.

He nade a report which sounded as if there were

sonme mnor trouble with the 'copter and therefore he'd landed. It did not check with his |ast cal
speaki ng insistently of caution, but he couldn't help it. He said he'd call back. He intended to
call for help-in handling the matter of the children-as soon as it would seem pl ausi bl e that he
needed help to get off the ground again.

But he felt shaky inside. The radar report and the static and earth-shock and concussi on-wave of
the night before had been inprobable enough. But this was nore incredible still. The children's
ship must have appeared in the mddle of all those unlikely phenonena. It was reasonable for it to
have crashed am d such viol ence. But where had it cone from and why?

The children were human. Absolutely hunan! But they were menbers of a culture which nade the
current culture on Earth seem barbaric. It could not be an Earth civilization. It couldn't have
devel oped, unknown to other races, to such a superior degree that it could nmake spaceshi ps and
devi ces even Soanes coul d not inmagine.

On a world where for thousands of years nen had killed each other untidily in wars, and where they
now prepared to destroy thenselves wholly in a final one, there was no possibility of such a
civilization existing in secret. But where was this culture? Why had the ship appeared four mles
high, in a space where the radar had sai d sonmething was about to happen before it did?

Soanes stood by the 'copter, staring benusedly at the ship. The two boys canme out They went
briskly to the shattered part of the ship and picked up a netal girder neatly matching the one
that | eaned absurdly where it was fixed in the icy surface. By the ease of their novenents, it
could not be heavy. It would have to be al um num or magnesiumto be so light. Magnesium all oy, at
a guess.

One boy held it upright by the slanting beam The other produced a small object Soanmes coul d not
see. He bent over the ice and noved his hand to and fro. The new girder sank into the ice. They
slanted it to neet the one already fixed. They held it fast for a nonent. They went back to the
wr ecked ship. The second girder renained fixed, like the first one.

Soames went to | ook. The metal beam was deeply irnbedded in the ice which sonehow did not chil
the air above it.

He heard a snmall sound. One of the boys-the one in the brown tunic-1ike shirt-swept sonething
across the plating of the crunpled vessel. The plating parted |ike wet paper. Soanes watched in
det ached anmazenent as a whol e section of plating cane away. The boy in the brown tunic very
briskly trimed plating away from a strength-nmenber and had a third metal beam Whatever
instrument he used, it cut netal as if it were tallow or butter.

Bot h boys brought the third beamto where the others | eaned. They swung this one up. The three
beans would forma tripod. But this third bit of netal was curved. They lowered it, and the boy in
the brown tunic matterof-factly sliced through the netal, took out a~ V-shaped piece, and nade the
rest of the nmetal whole once nore. They raised it again, the boy noved his hand over the ice, it
sank into it, they held it a nonment only, and went off to the ship.

Soames, dazed, went to see what had happened. He picked up scraps of the trinmred-away netal. He
felt like a savage who mi ght exam ne sawdust in an effort to understand how a saw cut wood.
Captai n Moggs cane out. She clinbed into the 'copter while Soanes puzzled over the netal scraps.
They did not |ook cut. They had mirror-bright surfaces, as if nelted apart. But there'd been no
flame.
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The boys reappeared with the dented case that Soanes guessed was a commruni cati on device of sone
sort. They carried it to the newtripod. One of themalso carried a conplicated structure of smal
rods which could be an antenna systemto transmt radiation of a type that Soames coul d not
concei ve of.

Captai n Mbggs descended fromthe 'copter

"I called base," she observed. "Two snow weasels will start here within the hour. Another 'copter
is due in froman advanced observation post at any nonent. It will be sent here as soon as it
arrives."

Soanes wondered nunbly just how i ndiscreet she'd

been in a short-wave conversation that could be picked up by any of the other nations' bases that
cared to listen in. But Gail canme out of the ship just then with the two girls happily close to
her. Very young girls adore to be close to an ol der person who |likes them She came to Soanes.
"Brad," she said anxiously. "Do you realize what those trinkets mean? There aren't any such
creatures on Earth, but there were! Wiere do these children cone fron? They're not fromthe Earth
we know. "

Capt ai n Moggs snorted.

"Don't be absurd, Gail! O course they're human children! | can't understand how their parents |et
themgo flying alone, and it's no wonder they crashed. But- what are those boys doi ng?"

Soanes knew. |If the dented case contai ned a communi cator, which would use so conplicated an
antenna as lay ready for use, there could only be one answer. And there could be only one thing
for himto do, considering everything.

"They' re shi pwecked,"” he said. "If you were ship~ wecked, what would you try to do? You'd try to
signal for help. They're setting up sonething to signal for help with. They've | anded on a world
of rather primtive savages. That's us. They want sonebody to cone and take them away."

"I't nusth't be pernitted!" said Captain Mdggs firmy. "The ship nust be exami ned! In our nodern
world, with the mlitary situation what it is.

Soames | ooked at her ironically.

"1'"ve got an automatic pistol in nmy pocket," he said. "Should | threaten the children with it? I'd
rather not. I'mafraid they m ght be anused."

He had nmetal scraps in his hands, those he'd picked up a few nonents before. There was a
threadl i ke extension of metal fromone scrap. He twisted it off and put it on his sleeve. He
struck a light with his cigarette lighter. He touched it to the fibre of netal. There was a burst
of flame. His sleeve was singed.

"Mostly magnesium " he nmused. "It's possible that they don't think of fire as a danger. They may
not use

fire any nore. We don't light our houses with open flanes any | onger. They nay not use flanes at
all."

He sorted through the bits of silvery nmetal. Another norsel had a wirelike ~projection. He saw the
boy with the green tunic laying something on the snow, fromthe ship to the tripod.

"A power line," he said, appalled. "They' ve got to signal nobody knows how far, wi th nobody can
guess how nuch power in the signal. And they use power-leads the size of sewing thread! But of
course the people who built this ship would have superconductors!" Then he said, "I may be
conmitting suicide, but |I think I ought to, rather than |et

He noved forward. Hi s throat was dry. Oddly, it occurred to himthat it did not seemthat he did
this out of a sense of duty but nmore for the protection of Gail, who would be endangered if the
children's civilization | earned of the existence of the human race on Earth, and noved upon it.
H- struck his lighter and touched the flane to the thread of netal on the second scrap. It flared.
He threw the whole piece just as all the flammble alloy caught fire. In nmd-air it becane a ball
of savage white incandescence that grew larger and fiercer as it flew It was a full yard in

di aneter when it fell upon the dented case the boys had brought here.

That burst into flame, a vast sheet of white fury that was fathons in extent. The new y nade
tripod caught. Flane |eaped thirty feet into the air. Soames was scorched and blinded by the
glare. Then the firo died swiftly and snowwhite ash particles drifted down on every hand.

The boy in the brown tunic cried out fiercely. He held out his hand with, the thing that had cut
metal glittering init. Gail flung herself before Soanes.

He Iifted her fiercely to one side.

"CGet out of the way," he commanded. "I've destroyed their signalling device. | may have kept their
civilization fromdestroying ours. Get out of the way!"

He faced the fourteen-year-old grimy. The boy's face was contorted. There was nore than anger in
it. The boy in the green tunic clenched and uncl enched his

hands. Hi s expression was 'one of pure horror. One girl sobbed. The other spoke in a tone of
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despair so great and grief so acute that Soanes was al nbst ashaned.

Then the boy in the brown tunic spoke bitterly to the girl who'd evidently said sonmething to
restrain him He turned his eyes from Soanes. He went into the ship, stunbling a little.

The whol e air of the three remaining children changed utterly. They had been conposed and
confident and 2ven zestful. They'd acted as if the wrecking of their ship were an adventure rather
than a catastrophe. But now they were dazed by disaster. First one of the girls, and then the
second boy, and then the other girl went despairingly into the ship.

Captai n Mbggs stated proudly, "You did very well, M. Soanes. O course they had to be prevented
fromsignalling until proper authority passes upon the matter!"”

Soanes | ooked at Gail. The boy in the brown tunic had pointed at himw th the object that cut
metal plates in half. He'd been stopped, nost likely, by the girl's grief-stricken words. Soanes
had a profound conviction that the boy could easily have killed him He had an equally strong
conviction that it could have been a low price to pay for preventing the rest of these children's
race fromfinding Earth.

"l thought," said Gail awkwardly, "that he was going to kill you."

"So did |I," said Soanes. "The odd thing is that | have a pistol in ny pocket and didn't think of
using it. Because he's a kid."

"l suppose," said Gail, "that you feel pretty badly."

"I feel like a nurderer," he told her grimy. "And of children, at that. | have probably kept them

fromever seeing their fanmlies again."

After along time Gail said with a curiously mirthless attenpt at hunor, "Do you know, this is the
bi ggest news story that's ever happened? And do you know that nobody woul d believe it?"

"But this," said Captain Mggs firmy, "is a matter of such grave mlitary inportance that nothing
nmust be said about it at all! Nothing!"

Soanes made no conment, but he didn't think the matter could be kept secret.

They waited. The children stayed in the ship. Soanmes and Gail and Captain Mggs sinmply stood
around, waiting for someone to come. Soanes felt horribly guilty and doggedly unrepentent. He
couldn't let in civilization upon his own barbarous culture. He knew too nuch of what foll owed
such an event, and a glance inside the ship had finnly convinced himthat the W~stern culture of
the twentieth century was barbarous al ongsi de that of

ethe buil ders of the ship.

After a very long tine the children reappeared. The girls' faces were tear-streaked. They brought
smal | possessions and placed themneatly in the snow They went back for nore.

"At a guess," said Soanmes, "that super-radar of theirs has shown thema 'copter on the way. They
know they can't stay here. |1've nade it inpossible for themto hope to be found. They've got to

I et thensel ves be taken away."

The bringing out of small objects ended. The boy in the brown tunic went back in the ship. He
stayed there for another long tine.

When he re-energed, he said something in a despairing, bitter voice. The girls turned their backs
to the ship. The girl with brown eyes began to weep. The boy in the green tunic shifted the smnal
tripod to a new position. As he carried it, the cal mess and the warnth of the air changed

remar kably. There was a nonstrous gust of icy wind, and warmcalm and anot her gust. But when he
put the tripod down again there was only cal monce nore.

Soanes heard the droning of another 'copter, far away. The boy in the green tunic held out his
hand. It had the glittering tiny object init. Froma fifty-foot distance, he swept his hand from
one end to the other of the wecked ship. Flane | eaped up. The nagnesi unal |l oy vessel burned with a
bri ght ness that dazzled their eyes. A nonstrous, a colossal flanming flare | eaped and soared-and
died. Too |ate, Soanes funmbled for his canera. There was no | onger a wecked ship on the ice.
There were only a few, snoking, steam ng fragnents

When the- second 'copter | anded beside the first, the four children were waiting conposedly' to be
taken away.

3.

T
HE WORLD S AFFAI RS continued as usual. There had lately been international crises in Wstern
Europe, the Bal kans, and in the United Nations over Geenland. Earlier, the crises were in Wst
Africa, Kashnir, and Iran. Presently there would be crises in South America, the Far East, and
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Scandi navia. The initiative in world affairs lay with those who profited by turmoil, so turnoi

had becone the norm Statesnen had abandoned the idea that the purpose of statesmanship was the
mai nt ai nance of peace, and now acted on the principle that the function of a diplomat was to nake
a profit out of confusion. The atnosphere in high places was nmuch like that in the Italian city-
states during the tine of Machiavelli. In that earlier period, however, diplonmacy |eaned heavily
on assassinations and treachery. In its new and inproved form diplonmacy preferred bl ackmail by
threat of atonic war.

Natural ly, even Antarctica could be used to create turnoil. The popul ation of the continent was
confined to the staffs of research bases established during the International CGeophysical Year

and continued ever since. In theory the bases were an object-lesson in cooperation for a
constructive purpose, which splendid spirit of nmutual trust and confidence nust spread through the
worl d and sone day lead to an era of blissful and unsuspici ous peaceful ness.

But that tine was not here. To the contrary, there'd been an outburst of static of an

unpr ecedent ed ki nd.

The squal ling, agonized outcry had been heard in every operating radio and tel evision set in the
worl d. Automatic direction-finders had |located its source as sonewhere in Antarctica. )'herefore
there was i medi ately nuch diplonmatic conversation about Antarctica.

In itself, that was reasonable. A fifty-thousand-watt transmtter can cover half a continent with
a signal on

-one wave-length. It wouldn't be too strong a signal, but it could be heard. Not only had, this
burst of static covered the globe on all wave-lengths, but it was everywhere of absol ute maxi num
vol une. It had used many thousand tines, probably sone mllions of times as nuch power as any
signal ever heard before. No atom bonb could have made it. It was not a natural signal. The
suggestion of lightning woul d have been ridiculous. It was artificial. It was alarmng in the
extreme to think of so nuch power avail able to anybody. Science and government, together, raised
three very urgent questions. \Vho did it? How did they do it? Wiy did they do it? A crisis about
such a subject was automatic. In Washington there was deep suspicion of the Russians. In Myscow
there was deeper suspicion of the Arericans. In Britain there was doubt of both and in France
bitter resentnent against everybody. As soon as scientists reveal ed the ambunt of power flung into
t he atnosphere to nmake pure noi se, the average citizen suspected the worst Scientific progress had
beconme the npbst urgent need of every nation, and was expected to be the end of all of them

At G ssel Bay, however, the two 'copters came droning in, and settled down, and Gail and Soanes
and Captain Mbggs got out. Each instantly picked up a boy or girl and hurried to get them out of
the bitter cold. Soanes went back with a bl anket for the odd boy-the one in the brown tunic-but he
refused to be carried and wal ked into the base with his teeth chattering.

The staff reacted inmediately to the children. They tried to be reassuring. They tried to find a

| anguage the children éould understand. They failed. Then, when the children spoke slowy and
carefully, they searched for at |least familiar root-sounds. They found nothing. But

certainly the children felt thensel ves surrounded by people who wi shed them wel .

Vol unteers brought in their possessions fromthe 'copters. The youngsters were able to relax only
alittle despite the gruff kindliness about them The two girls, of course, noved into the
quarters set aside for Gail and Captain Mdggs. A cosnmic-particle nan with two sons of his own back
home offered to | ook after the two boys. Others hovered about, honestly anxi ous to be hel pful

The base phot ographer devel oped and printed Soanes' pictures. The design of the ship was clear and
the children before it gave it scale. The interior pictures were not so good, wongly focused.
Still, there was plenty to substantiate Soani'es' report.

Aside fromthe pictures there were the things the children had selected to be brought. There was a
cooking pot. Its substance conducted heat in one direction only. Heat could enter its outside
surface, but not leave it. Heat could | eave its inside surface, but not enter it. Consequently,
when the lid was on, the outer surface absorbed heat fromthe air around it and the inner surface
released it, and the contents of the pot boiled merrily wthout fuel, while the outside becane
coated with frost.

Sone of the physicists went about in a state of shock, trying to figure out how it happened.

O hers, starry-eyed, pointed out that if the cooking pot had ,been a pipe, it could be subnerged
under a running river, yield live steamby cooling off the water that flowed past it, and that the
wat er would regain normal river tenperature in the course of a fewniles of sunlit flow In such a
case, what price coal and petroleun? In fact, what price atonic power?

The small tripod went up outside the base's main building. Instantly the spinner began to turn

the wind ceased. In mnutes the air ceased to be biting. In tens of mnutes it was warm

Met eorol ogi sts, refusing to believe their senses, explored the boundaries of the cal marea. They
came back, frost-bitten, swearing that there was a drop of eighty degrees beyond the cal m area,
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and a rise of tenperature beyond the cold belt. The tripod-

spinner was a different application of the principle of the cooking pot. Sonmehow the spinning
thing nade an area that heat could enter but not |leave. And wind could not blow througl~ it. If
t he device could be reversed, deserts would becone tenperate zones. As it was, the Arctic and
Antarctic could be made to bl oom The gadget was an out-of -doors heat - punp.

There was the box wit-h the plastic sheet init. One of the boys, very conposed, operated it. On
request, he opened it up. There was nothing in the case but a~ few curiously shaped bits of netal.
The thing was too sinple to be conprehensi bl e when one did not know the principle by which it

wor ked.

The sane trouble showed up with every devi ce exam ned. Everything could be seen, but nothing
under st ood. The phot ographs of the ship gave the sane effect of baffling sinplicities producing
incredible results.

These were inportant matters. Captain Mdggs visibly grew in her own estimation. She demanded a
scranbler circuit to Washingtoii so she could report to military authorities. There was no
scranbler at the base. It was a purely scientific research headquarters. Captain Mggs becane
agi tated through pure frustration.

There was a supply plane on the ice runway. It was to have taken off hours later, but she
commandeered it in the nanme of the arned forces of ~the United States. She denanded an i medi ate
take-of f. She secured it. She arranged for the plane to be refueled in nmd-flight. She went direct
to Washington with the news of the event she'd witnessed, prints of Soames' photographs, and
sampl es of the children's possessions which could be carried on her person

Back at the base Gail, after a conference with Soanes, took one of the girls aside. The nost
urgent probl em now was conmuni cation with the children. So Gail began gently to teach the taller
girl sone few English words as the first and nost necessary of all things. Very shortly she
greeted Soanes anxiously when he came to see how the process went.

"Her nane," said Gail, "is Zani. The other girl, the one with blue eyes, is Mal, and the boy in
the brown tunic
is Fran and the one in the green is Hod. | think we'll manage. She understands that there's a

| anguage to be learned. She's witing in sone fashion of her own. She was bewi | dered when | handed
her a ball-point pen, but she understood after a nonent."

Soanes felt that Gail |ooked to himfor approval. He gave it, feeling foolish. Gail said nore
anxiously still, "But

-what happens next? What's going to happen to the children? They've no friends, no famly, nobody
to care what happens to them And Captain Mdggs found out | piunned to teach them sone Engli sh

wor ds, and she ordered ne

-ordered ne!-to add our nunerical systemto the English | essons. She says that statistics will be
wanted fromthem What do children know of statistics, Brad? They're in a terrible fix!"

"For which I'mresponsible," said Soanes grimy, "and about which I'malready jittery."
"I"'mresponsible too!" said Gail quickly. "I hel ped! What are you worrying about ?"

"They burned up their ship," said Soanes nore grimy still. "Wy?"

She shook her head, watching his expression

"We're barbarians, conpared to their people," said Soanes. "And they know it. They treated us like
harnl ess savages in the beginning. Then | destroyed their only hope of getting in touch with their
famlies and friends. So they destroyed their ship, or one of the boys did. But the others knew,
and got ready for it by bringing sone possessions out of it. Wy?"

"I"'mnot sure.. ." said Gail.

"If we'd captured their ship intact," Soanes told her, "we'd have studied it. Either we'd have
cone to understand it, so we could build one too, or if we couldn't- being heathens-we'd have
given up entirely. In either case the children wouldn't matter to us. They'd sinply have been

castaways. As it is, they' ve got us where they want us. | suspect they've got some trinkets to
trade with us, as we might offer beads to bushmen. They'Il try to whet our appetites for riches we
can only get fromtheir civilization. They' Il bargain. Let themor help themsignal to their
famlies, they'll say, and their parents wll

make us all rich. Bushels of beads and mirrors and nmetal hatchets or their equival ents! They
probably picked out trinkets we can't hope to understand and duplicate. Intelligent children right
here on Earth, cast away anong barbarians, would try to get thenselves returned to their fanilies
by prom sing huge ransons. These kids are alnpst certainly set to use the same tactics."

Gail considered this for a nonent. Then she shook her head.

"It won't work. We've got newspapers and news broadcasts. People will be too scared to allowit."
"Scared of four children?" demanded Soai nes.

"You don't realize what newspapers are," Gil said with a trace of wyness. "They don't live by
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printing news. They print '"true' stories-serials. 'True' crine stories, to be continued tonorrow.
"True' sex stories, see tonmorrow s honme edition for the next installnent. 'True' international-
crisis suspense stories, for the next thrilling chapter read tonorrow s paper or tune in to this
station! That's what's printed and broadcast, Brad. It's what people want and insist on. Don't you
realize how the children will be served up in the news?"

He shook his head in his turn

"Ali en Spaceship Wecked on Earth! Crew Captured,” she quoted. "Aliens Land on Earth! |nvasion
Near! Invasion From Space! Alien Scout-Ship Shot Down! Fleet On Way! Creatures From Space in
Antarctical Earth Hel pl ess!” She grinaced. "There won't be any dermand for hunan-interest stories
by Gail Haynes, telling about four nicely raised children who need to be hel ped to get back to

their parents. The public wouldn't like that so nmuch. The children are in a very bad fix. |I'm
sorry for them"

He wi nced.

"If you're sure

"You'll see," said Gail. "lI'mvery nuch afraid, Brad, that presently you and I will be the only

people in the world who don't think the children had better be killed, for safety. You did the
right thing for us, in not letting themsignal to their famlies. ~ut you don't need to worry
about too nuch synmpathy for the children!”

"And | got theminto it," said Soanes norosely.

"We did," insisted Gail. "And we did what we had to. But 1'mgoing to do what | can to keep it
frombeing worse for themthan | can help. If you'll join ne. "

"Naturally!" said Soanes.

He went inoodily away. He was unaware of Gail's expression as she | ooked after him She turned
slowly to the girl with her.

He found the other three children. They were the center of an agitated group of staff nenbers,
trying to conmuni cate by words and gestures, while the children tried not to show disturbance at
their vehemence. A cosmic-particle specialist told Soames the trouble. Anong the children's
possessions there was a coil of thread-fine copper wire. Sonebody had snipped off a bit of it to
test, and discovered that the wire was superconductive. A superconductor is a naterial which has
no el ectrical resistance whatever. In current Earth science tin and nercury and a few alloys could
be made into supercOnductors by being cool ed bel ow 18° Kelvin, or four hundred odd degrees bel ow
zero Fahrenheit. Above that tenperature, superconductivity cUd not exist.

But the children's wire was a superconductor at roomtenperature. A thread the size of a cobweb
could carry all the current turned out by Ni agara w thout heating up. A heavy-duty dynano coul d be
repl aced by a superconductive dynano that would alnost fit in oire's pocket. A thousand-horse-
power notor would need to be hardly |larger than the shaft it would turn. It would nean .

"Leave 'em al one!" snapped Soanes. "They couldn't tell you how it was made, even if they could
speak English! Gve thema chance to |learn how to tal k! They've have a bad tine anyhow. "

He took the boys and the other girl away. He led theni to his own quarters and whistled shrilly.
There was a scratching of paws and a rushing and the dog Rex appeared.

The children stared at Rex, appalled. The two boys, bristling a little, noved between the dog and
the girl. But then Rex panted cordially at them and flattened his ears and offered a paw to each
in turn at Soanes' corn-

mand. Soames played with him roughly,. and Rex respo~ded zestfully.

The boy's expression changed. One of the boys-Fran, in the brown tuni ?~-tentatively essayed the
same athletic play. Rex was entranced. There is an inherent synpathy between a boy and a dog. In
three mnutes the three children and the dog were bosom friends. They played happily together

whi ch seened wholly new to the children, but perfectly famliar and delightful to Rex. Soarnes
showed t hem how to scratch behind the ears and al ong the back of the dog. Rex displayed that
reflex of scratching with one hind | eg which follows scratching on one side of a dog's spine. He
I'icked lavishly in appreciation when Soames stopped. The childrei 3 tried it. Wen one of them
found that elusive spot near the base of his spine, and Rex wore an expression of alnbst painfu
bliss as it was scratched, they were fascinated.

Soanes | eft three nenbers of the group chattering and the fourth wagging his tail. He went out of
his quarters and held his head. There are no wild dogs which are the ancestors of the donestic
dog. Dogs were created by nen, sonmehow, before even the hypothetical |ndoEuropean nother-tongue
was formed. There are sonme people who, consider the creation of the dog to be nmankind' s nost
creditabl e achi evenent.

But these children had never seen a dog before.

Whi |l e Soanes held his head, with this at |east renmarkable event to worry about, other matters
producti ve of headaches devel oped. For exanple, Captain Mggs flew splendidly north to Washi ngton
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there to pass on information perfectly calculated to bring about confusion. But at the base itself
a conpletely natural routine event took place to make the confusion tw ce confounded.

The director of the G ssel Bay base nade his normal, regular, short-wave report to the scientific
organi zati on which controll ed and coordi nated the base's activities and kept it supplied and

equi pped. The G ssel Bay director was an emnent scientist. He tal ked confortably to an even nore
em nent scientist in the capital of the United States. Naturally, the static screamwas nentioned
i n Washington. Naturally, the track-down of that static

to a preposterous w nd-pattern on the snow and beyond that to a crashed spaceship came up. It was
inportant It should be reported. It was.

The G ssel Bay director went into details about the children and about the gadgets they'd sel ected
to be sal vaged when they destroyed their ship. It was quite true that Captain Mggs, before her
departure, had said with rmagnificent firnmmess that the matter nust be kept secret. But this would
not seemto apply between the director of the base arid the director of that and many ot her
projects. Captain Myggs did not have the authority to keep a proper report from being nmade. A
conpl ete account preceded Captain Myggs to Washington, but not to the mlitary. She was in charge
of that angle.

The em nent scientist in Washington was, naturally, very nuch interested and concerned. He

di scussed the report with other scientists who would be as concerned as hinself. Later in the
nmor ni ng, one of those scientists received a reporter. The reporter asked various routine
questions. In all innocence, the scientist who had' been told by the scientist who had been told
by the director at G ssel Bay, told the reporter

And therefore, when Captain Mggs arrived in Washington with what she considered ultra-secret top
classified informati on, she rode instantly to the Pentagon in a conmandeered jeep, clutching her
pi ctures and other evidence firmy in her hands. And the taxicab 'passed newsboys selling specia
editions of the Washington Post. She did not notice the headlines, but they had al ready been seen
in the Pentagon.

SPACESHI P LANDS | N ANTARCTI CAl
Alien Life Forns Aboard
Scientists Al arned

No newspaper woul d spoil a good story by underplaying it Wre services would not |et a good story
go stale by failing to transmit it to their subscribing newspapers. There were other headlines al
over the United States. The Pentagon knew about them too. In New York the reaction was:

ALI ENS | N ANTARCTI CA!

Extra-Terrestrials Land on I|ce- Sheet!

Spaceshi p Sighted From G ssel Bay

In Chicago there was | ess of accuracy and nore of thrill in the banner-headings:

I NVASI ON FROM SPACE
Landi ng on Antarctica, Prelude to Conquest!
Resi st ance Hopel ess, Say Experts

In San Francisco the natter was given a further fillinp.

| N\VADERS FROM SPACE ON EARTH!
Aliens Land at G ssel Bay!
Si ze of Invasion Fl eet Unknown

It should be added that the first editions of the first newspapers to print the story did nention
that the invaders were in appearance |ike human children, but sonehow it did not sound pl ausible.
Al so, other sorts of descriptions were nore exciting. The description of children as invaders was
cl assed as a guess. Then as a bad guess. Then as sonething so preposterous that it wasn't worth
rel ating.

Anyhow, the point of the story was that a ship fromoff the Earth had | anded, with intelligent
beings in it, equipped with marvellous devices. And narvel |l ous devices would naturally-in the
state of the world at that tine-be weapons. So rewite nmen expanded the news service di spatches by
the sound businesslike rule that the public is entitled to get what it wants. The public liked to
be scared.

The newspapers gave the public what they believed it wanted.

Captain Moggs arrived at the Pentagon to find herself awaited by the highest brass, informed of
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her comi ng by short-wave when they saw the headl i nes and expl oded 'into questions. A lieutenant-
general greeted her.

"This business is truer he denanded. "A spaceship has landed? It had a crew? The crew s stil
alive?"

Captai n Moggs prepared to give her report according to the strictest mlitary convention. The

I'i eutenant -general wrecked her carefully prepared statement by questions. In mnutes he barked,
"Hel | and dammation! What weapons have they got?"

Capt ai n Mbggs stammered. Before the interview was over, she would have been in tears, except tears
are unm litary. She managed to give answers that did not give an inpression of a properly conplete
i nvestigation of the landing of an alien spaceship. In particular, her statenent that the crew of
the ship was human children sinply did not register

"Hah!" stornmed the |lieutenant-general, "Nothing to go on! You, Captain whatever-your-nane-is, you
were there when the ship was found, you say. Very well. Keep your mouth shut. Get a plane and go
back. Bring up all their stuff, the stuff they brought fromtheir ship. Get the stray unburned
parts of their ship.” He glanced about. "See to this!" Now he ceased to address Captain Moggs.
"Get our guided mssile nmen set to work on themand find out how the drive worked. They ought to
come up with sonething! Round up sonme special -weapons nen to investigate those fragnments too. See
what they've got! Wrk fromthese pictures until we've got the sanples." He swung back to Captain
Mbggs. "You go back and bring those aliens and everything that can be brought! Bring everything!
And in the nmeantinme," he | ooked around his office, "a Iid goes on this! Top secret, top-top
secret! The newspapers have to be choked of f. Deny everything. Everything!"

He waved his hand. She left the office. Sonmeone cane after her to coordinate her actions with the
orders of the lieutenant-general. H's orders, of course, had been verbal. They had to be

i mpl emented on paper. There are people who |ove the conplexities of paper-work and are never so
happy as when-as in this case-in the processing of an order it has to be broken down into
transportation, pay, allowatices, scheduling, logistic arrangenents, Security precautions, proper
docunent ati on and such. In twelve hours sone two hundred forty-seven orders, letters,

aut hori zations, and nmenoranda of operational procedures

were devel oped, all dealing with the verbal order. Sone were in quadruplicate, sone in twelve
copies, and a very fewwere only in triplicate. In another dozen hours they would all be filed
away and forever forgotten.

But before they were quite out of mnd, Captain Mdggs headed back to Antarctica with a briefcase
full of docunents. Her plane was barely south of Virginia when a spokesman for the Pentagon
assured a news conference that the Defense Departnent had no information about an alleged non-
terrestrial spaceship landing in Antarctica. The newspaper reporters pulled newspapers fromtheir
pockets. The Pentagon had been denying things right and left, in obedience to orders.

Now t he newspapers printed reproductions of United Nations records, showing that at the request of
the Def ense Departmnent four United Nations passports had been issued. The records said that the
pasi ports were for Jane and John Doe, and Ruth and Richard Roe, who obviously could not enter the
United States without proper docunments. The UN i nfornmation on those persons was: birthplace,
unknown; nationality, unknown; age, unknown; description, not given; race, unknown; occupation
unknown. And all the newspapers carried headl i nes about SPACESH P CREW U.S. BQOUND

The spokesman for the Pentagon was enbarrassed.

Presently newspapers all over the United States were appearing with such headli nes.

"TAKE US TO YOUR PRESI DENr' - ALI ENS
Spaceshi p Crew Demands Top-Level Conference
UtimtumH nted at

SPACE EMBASSY TO WASHI NGTON?
O ficials Silent; Uneasy
Await Dermands of Aliens

It was not, of course, exclusively an Anerican affair. The London Ti mes poi nted out the renarkable
anount of detailed speculation in the air, as conpared with the mnute anount of adnitted fact.

But el sewhere Pravda insisted that the aliens had refused to enter into discus-

sions with Arerica after learning of its capitalistic social systemand tyrannical governnent. Ce
Soir claimed exclusive private informati on concerning a report that the crew of the spaceship-

whi ch was twel ve hundred netres | ong-was nmade up of wi nged nonsters. The official newspaper in
Bucharest, to the contrary, said that they were intelligent reptiles. In Cairo it was believed and
printed that the spacecraft was nmanned by creatures of protean structure, renmarkably resenbling
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| egendary djinn

There were ot her descriptions. Sober accounts declared themto be intelligent insects nore nearly
resenbling colossal ferrets than anything el se; batrachi ans; feathered creatures |ooking nuch |ike
parrots; and even nore eccentric biological oddities. It was also stated authoritatively that the
alien nmonsters fought furiously when discovered and had massacred all but one nenber of the G s-~el
Bay base, who reported while dying. Another source insisted that they had denmanded to be taken to
Washi ngton, w th variant versions saying that they demanded to be taken to Mbscow, Peking, Buenos
Aires, and the Republic of CGhana. They had all been killed by the Anericans. None had been kill ed,
and they had retired into the interior of Antarctica with weapons of incredible power, there to
establish a base for their war-fleet to land. There was al so a hopeful ~story that they had bl own

t hensel ves up, with their ship, when discovered.

And at G ssel Bay the staff becanme rather fond of four young peopl e whose nanes were Zani, Fran
Hod, and Mal, because they had been very well brought up by their parents and were thoroughly

i keabl e children.

The children thensel ves were tense, and they were desperately anxi ous and uneasy. But they

di spl ayed a resol ute courage that nmade decent people |like themvery nuch. Mdst of the research
staff wanted very badly to ask them questions, but that was inpossible. Instead they studied the
rat her fuzzy photographs of the inside of the ship and poked hel plessly at the things the children
had brought with them and racked their brains to imgi ne how such things worked, and if they could
be duplicated on Earth.

The spinning thing atop the tripod nmade it quite pleasant to be out-of-doors around the G ssel Bay
base, though there were forty-mle wi nds and thernoneters read ten bel ow zero two hundred yards
fromthe thing Hod had set up. The cooking pot boiled merrily without fuel, with an increasingly
thick layer of frost on its outside. The thing Soanes had called a super-radar allowed a penguin
rookery to be watched in detail w thout disturbing the penguins, and Fran obligingly |oaned his
pocket instrunent-the one that cut netal like butter-to the physicists on the staff.

He had to show them how to use it, though. It was a fiat metal case about the size of a pocket.
cigarette lighter. It had two very sinple controls and a highly ingenious gi mmck which kept it
fromturning itself on by accident.

In an oblique fashion, it was a heat-punp. One control turned it on and intensified or dininished
its effect. The other controlled the area it worked on. In any nmaterial but iron, it nade heat
flow together toward the center of its projected field. Pointed at a netal bar the heat from both
ends flowed to the center where the pocket device was ai ned. The center becane intensely hot. The
rest went intensely cold. In seconds a bronze bar turned red-hot along a line a hundredth of an
inch thick. Then it nelted. A layer the thickness of tissue paper turned to liquid and one coul d
pull the bar apart or slide it sidewi se to separate it. But one needed to hold the bar in thick

gl oves, because liquid air could drip off if one were not careful. And it did not work on iron or
st eel

Soames took Fran, with Mal and Hod, to the inprovised school roomwhere Gail |abored to give Zani a
m ni mum vocabul ary of English words. Rex went happily along with the others.

Zani greeted the dog rapturously. She got down on the floor with himand played, her face beam ng
She scratched him She knew all the appropriate places, even that elusive one near the base of his
spi ne.

Soames' nouth dropped open. The other children hadn't known there was such a thing as a dog.
They'd had to learn to play with Rex. But Zani knew about

dogs and howto play with them on sight.

"l suppose,"” said Gail, not knowi ng of Soanmes astonishnent, "Zani will help ne teach the other
children sone words."

But the boy Hod had al ready picked up the ball-pont pen Gail had needed to show Zani how to use

He didn't need to be showmn. Wthout a glance at it, he began to wite. A noment |ater he read off,
siowiy and clunsily and fromthe conpletely cryptic marks he'd made, the English words that Gai
had taught Zani. Fran and Mal joined him They painstakingly practiced the pronunciation of words
Gail had taught Zani but not them while Zani played ecstatically with Rex, an aninal she'd

never seen before. /

It was anot her devel opnent that did not make sense.
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T
HERE WERE SATELLITES ~fl the sky, pursuing orbits which often resenbled the tracks of roller-
coasters. They went far out fromEarth and then plunged dangerously close to its atnmosphere. Sone

of themstill transmtted infornmation down to the planet they circled. Two of themhad tiny voices
whi ch nade grunts, groans, hows, squeaks, and wheezes in seem ngly random succession. This was
one of the two kinds of |anguages which telenetering systenms use. Athird still-functioning

satellite made noi ses which sounded |ike a blank phonograph record played after sonmebody had

wal ked over it with hobnail ed boots. But nmost of the hurtling tiny bodies in space around the
earth were nerely dead objects that proved the high devel opnent of guided missiles for nmilitary
use.

As apprehension grew at G ssel Bay-which was the first place where actual danger devel oped-a
fourteen-

nmont h-ol d, gol d-pl ated, spiked, dead satellite hit "air dense enough to slow it below orbita
velocity. It destroyed itself in a hunched-nmile streak of neteoric flame sonewhere over the South
Paci fic, where nobody happened to be near enough to see it.

There were other proofs of mankind' s high estate, which the com ng of the children was to
undernine. There were atonmi ¢ subnmarines under the polar ice-cap. There were |lines of radar
observati on posts which crossed continents. Patrol ~planes flew over oceans using radar tonake
sure that they were alone. There was an artificial island on stilts off the northeastern coast of
Anerica. It also was a radar station. These things were triunphs in their separate ways. But they
were al so proofs of the conplete failure of human beings to use their science and their brains to
get along with each other on a planet of Iimted area where people nust ultimtely get al ong
together or die together. The nmonment for decision drew nearer

The approaching new crisis was first recognized for what it was at G ssel Bay. There, nmen outside
the base buildings heard a faint noise. It grew |ouder and becane a harsh growing. A speck
appeared in the sky to northward. It grew, and the growling increased in volunme. Suddenly the
speck was a jet transport, an onrushing, bellowing thing that grew to giant size and touched down
on 'the ice and rolled up to the very buildings of the base itself.

There were nen waiting for it. Captain Myggs descended and strode in a mlitary manner toward the
base headquarters. The nmen on the icy runway conferred urgently with the transport's crew

There was a scurrying, and two of the four children cane racing around a buil ding-corner with Rex
i n happy pursuit. They ducked aside and stood still, laughing. Rex tried to check hinself and
fail ed. He went skidding onward, his paws scratching furiously at the icy surface with no effect
upon his notion. In the end he stopped and then ran to the children and | eaped upon them joyously.
They enbraced hi mtogether.

Captai n Mbggs went past where they stood, on her

way to the building's entrance.

"Children,'«' she barked, "go inside and pack up. W are going back to the United States."

The girl Ma!l said '~ery politely, "How " A pause.

"Excellent!" said Captain Mbggs. "I see you are learning to speak. Run in, now, and tell the
others that we are going back to America."

She paraded splendidly into the base's main buil ding. She cane upon Soanes, feverishly nmaking up
bundl es of ~ objects the children had brought out of their ship before Fran-in the brown tunic-had
burned it. Captain Mggs said approvingly, "You must have anticipated my orders! But | thought it
unwi se to tell you by radio on the inter-base wave-Iength."

Soanes said curtly, "I don't know anything about your orders. They're refuelling your ship now. W
need to get it aloft with Gail and the kids inside of fifteen minutes."

Captai n Mbggs stared at him

"Absurd! Why? There has to be an invoice of the objects fromthe spaceshi p! There are papers to be
signed! There has to be. . . . Absurd!"

Soanes | ashed a cord tight around a parceL He knotted it swiftly and tossed it to one side. He
knotted up anot her

"W were clearing away a snowwe~.sel to take to the woods," he grow ed. "Not the woods, but the
wilds. We've got conpany com ng."

"I nmpossi bl e!" said Captain Mdggs. "I have top-level orders for this whole affair to be hushed up
The exi stence of the children is to be denied! Everybody is to deny everything. Visitors cannot be
permtted!"

Soanes grinned mirthlessly.
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"I't's six hours since the French asked if they might cone over for a social call. W stalled them
The English suggested a conference about the extrawd' n'ry burst of static the other night. They
were stalled off too. But just about an hour ago the Russians pulled their stunt. Emergency S.O S
One of their planes with engine trouble. Can't get hone. It's heading this way for an

energency | andi ng, convoyed by another plane. Can you inmagi ne our refusing permssion for a ship
in trouble to I and?"

"I don't believe it'sln trouble!" said Captain Myggs angrily.

"Neither do I," said Soanes.

He passed a wrapped parcel to one side.

"They must be acting on orders,"” he said coldly. "And we, don't know what their orders are. Until
we realized you'd get here first, we were naking ready to take the kids off in a snow weasel. If
we kept to soft snow, no plane could | and near them It's just possible sonebody could claimthe
ki ds asked protection fromus decadent, warnongering Anmericans, and they m ght be equipped to
shoot it out. W aren't." He continued in a different tone, "This is the last. You can take these
out now."

Two geophysicists, a neteorologist, a cosmc-ray specialist, and the base's cook and his hel per
burdened thensel ves with the parcels Soanes had tied up. They carried their |oads out the door, to
put themin the transport.

Gai|l appeared, nmuffled up for travel. Fran and Zani were with her, simlarly clothed. They carried
garments for the others.

"l 1 ooked out the wi ndow," she said. "They're really pouring fuel into that plane!"

"This is terrible!" whined Captain Mggs. "I nust call Wshington at once!"

She fled to the comuni cations roomto denand radi o contact to Washi ngton. But the radi o was busy.
The French, having been stalled off when they suggested a visit, were now urged to cal

i medi ately. The English, similarly put off, were nowinvited to drop in for tea. As Captain Mggs
sputtered, the radio went~ on to organize a full-scale conference on commopn observationa

probl ems, plus a senminar on Antarctic scientific research in general. Even the Bel gi ans and Danes
were called in to conplete the party. It would be a beautiful exanple of whol e-hearted cooperation
anong scientific groups of different nationalities. It should set a charm ng exanple for the rest
of the world. But menbers of the staff,

arranging this swift block of possible trouble-making by unwel come visitors, wore the' unpl easant
expression of people who are preparing to be very polite to people attenpting to put sonething
over on them It was notable that the few sporting weapons at the base were passed out to those
who coul d use them nost effectively if the need arose.

The transport's fuel tanks were topped. The renmining two children struggled into flying garnents.
The boy Hod took down the small tripod with its spunming thing on top. Instantly the area about the
base main building becane bitter cold. The children clinbed into the transport after Gail.

Soanes, swearing, clinbed in after a still expostulating Captain Mdggs. He did not |ike the idea
of leaving while any chance of trouble stayed behind. But actually his leaving with the others
renoved nearly the | ast chance of it.

The transport roared and hurled itself down the runway and into the air. Twin dots appeared in the
sky just above the horizon. The transport headed north.

Soanes growm ed to himself. Gail said anxiously, "Wat is it, Brad?"

"There's absolutely nothing," said Soames angrily, "that's quite as unsatisfying as doing the

di screet, the intelligent, the conpletely virtuous thing-such as we're doing by goi ng away-i nst ead
of obliging sonmebody who cones | ooking for trouble.™

He gl owered at the back of the pilot's conpartnment as the transport plane lifted and roared away
toward the Barrier and the open sea

Leavi ng the base was the only rational thing to do. The Russians would | and and vol ubly explain
the emergency that made their |anding necessary. Then they'd produce vodka for refreshnent. Then
the ships fromother bases would begin to arrive and instead of their creating a nasty incident

whi ch m ght set off anything from peripheral ~ disorder to atomc warfare, they'd find thensel ves
urbanely committed to a scientific conference.

O course, while the conference |asted the Russians woul d poke blandly into every corner of the
Aneri can

base, and assure thenselves that there were no extra-terrestrials in hiding nor any signs of a
spaceshi p anywhere about. And the conference would do sone good. The extraordi nary btirst of
static would be discussed, with no conclusion whatever. But the Anericans would be able to make an
agreenent on net hods of observation with the other bases, so that observations in the future would
yield a little nore information than had been secured before.

But that was all to cone. The transport flew n'orth. Just east of north, to be exact. The
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supposedly crippl ed Russian plane | anded, far behind it. The transport went across |eagues of icy
dark blue ocean. It canme to land and crossed the lower linit of the Andes mountain chain at thirty-
five thousand feet, and streaked across the southernnost portion of the Argentine Republic.
Presently it flewinto night. Far below, the dark earth was just a little | ess than bl ackness
because of the light of innunerable stars.

The chil dren huddl ed together so they could see out. So |ong as daylight |asted they watched the
earth below them Fromtime to tine they spoke absorbedly to each other, as if agreeing that
sonmet hing they'd expected to see was not present to be seen. Wien darkness surrounded the plane
they fell asleep, huddl ed together alnost |ike so nany kittens.

Gail kept a quasi-maternal eye on themuntil they dozed off. But she watched Soanmes' expression
too. She and Soanmes and Captain Mdggs rode in the passenger section of the transport a few seats
behi nd the children

"I wish | could understand," said Gail, in a low tone to Soanmes. "The other children know
everything |'ve taught Zani, and there's been no way for themto know They know things they
weren't in the roomto learn, and Zani didn't have tine to tell them Yet it doesn't seemlike
telepathy. If they were tel epaths they could exchange thoughts w thout speaking. But they chatter
all the time!"

"If they'd been telepaths," said Soanes, "they'd have known | was going to burn their signalling

appar at us.
They coul d have stopped ne, or tried to anyhow "
Captai n Mbggs had paid no attention. Now she said worriedly,, “"I'mterribly concerned! H gh

authority-very, very high authority-insists that the children nust be hidden and their existence
deni ed. There nmust be no information at all given out!"

"You might as well try to censor news of a tidal wave or a cyclone disaster," Soanes told her
curtly. "You said the newspapers already had the story. You can be sure they won't drop it."
"But why?" demanded Captain Mbggs. "Wy should the public insist on details of matters the
.mlitary think should be kept secret?"

"Because," said Gail briefly, "it's the public that- gets drowned by a tidal wave or killed by a
cyclone. If strangers from space di scover Earth, it's the public that will suffer.™
"But," said Captain Mggs querulously, "it is necessary for this to be kept secret! W nust |earn

all we can fromthe children, and we nust try to keep it to ourselves!"

"Unfortunately," said Soames, "the story broke before that decision was nade."

"But perhaps if there is no nore news,"” said Captain Mggs hopefully, "the story will die away?"
Gail said briefly, "My enpl oyers have been sending frantic nessages demandi ng an on-t he- spot
report fromnme. There've been not |ess than eighty nessages offer. ing all sorts of noney for
signed stories about the spaceship and its conpany."

"I can't understand it!" protested Captain Mggs.

Soames shrugged. It was inevitable that everybody should see the situation only fromtheir own

vi ewpoi nt. Captain Mbggs had what she considered the nmilitary viewpoint. Gail had the newspaper
woman's angl e, tenpered and nodified by sonething el se that Soanes woul d not be likely to suspect.
H s own attitude was remarkably m xed. Doggedly, he considered that he'd done the right thing in
destroying the children's comunication, device before they could nmake use of it to nake contact
with others of their civilization. He was unconfortabl e because he felt that he'd had to do the.
chil dren great

harm out of necessity. He was acutely concerned over the dangers he foresaw | argely because Gai
woul d be involved in them Qddly enough, the possible disasters to humanity as a whole' were
sunmed up in apprehension for Gail. And he had an i nmense, a fascinated yearning to work with the
i nnumer abl e possibilities the technol ogy of the children's race suggest ed.

"I don't like any of this," he commented to Gail. "If the children's people find out where they
are | don't see how we humans of Earth can survive the contact with so superior a culture. The
Aneri can I ndians coll apsed frommeeting a civilization not nearly so far ahead of them The

Pol ynesi ans di ed of nere contact with a whale-ship culture. But we've got to try to face something
a lot nore deadly. And in the neanti ne.

He gri nmaced.
"I'n the nmeantinme what ?"
"I't's ridiculous," said Soanmes. "Having seen the kids' gadgets, | yearn to have a few days al one

with some | owtenperature apparatus. That hand tool of Fran's bothers ne."

Gail glanced at the children and back at him

"What has | ow tenperature to do

"They've got sone wire that's a superconductor at roomtenperature. W can't have superconductors
above 18° Kelvin, which is colder than liquid hydrogen. But a superconductor acts |ike a magnetic

file:/lIF|/rah/Murray%20Leinster/Leinster%20-%20Four%20From%20Planet%205%20UC.txt (23 of 65) [6/4/03 11:02:42 PM]



file://IF|/rah/Murray%620L einster/L einster%20-%20Four%20From%20Pl anet%205%20UC.txt

shi el d-no, not exactly. But you can't touch a nagnet to one. |Induced currents in the

superconductor fight its approach. 1'd like to know what happens to the magnetic field. Does it
cancel, or bounce, or what? Could it, for instance, be focused?"

"l don't see. "

"Neither do I," said Soames. "But |'ve got a hunch that the little pocket gadget Fran carries has
some superconductor init. | think I could nake sonmething that woul dn't be his instrument, at all

It would do different things, but that gadget does suggest sone possibilities | fairly ache to try
out."

The jet transport roared through the night. In the pressurized cabin there was no need for oxygen
ap

paratus. The children slept. Now and again one of them stirred.

"And |," said Gail, with a faint snmle, "I ache to try to wite sonething that nobody would print.
My syndi cate wants an on-the-spot story fromme. But they want what the public is supposed to
want. I'd like to wite the real story as | see it-the children froma vi ewpoi nt nobody will want
to see.”

He | ooked at her, puzzled.

"I've forgotten who said that nobody had ever |ost noney by under-estimating the public taste,"”
said Gail, "but I do know what |'m asked to say. My syndicate wants a story about the children
that nobody will have to think about. No recognition of a problemin plain decency with the
children considered as human as they are, but just a story that everybody could read wi thout

t hi nki ng anyt hi ng but what they wanted to. They're nice children. Somebody brought them up very
well. But with nost people nowadays thinking that if children aren't ill-bred they're frustrated .
She made a hel pl ess gesture as the plane bell owed onward. Presently a brightness appeared in the
sky to the east. It was a strictly localized brightness. Presently, again, the nobon cane up over a
hori zon which was forned by the tops of cloudbanks. It was large and very brilliant. It shone in
the ports of the transport ship. It shone on Fran's face.

He noved in his sleep. After a while he opened his eyes and gasped a little. He | ooked around,
startled, an

- instinct anyone woul d have upon waking in a strange place. Then he turned back. He saw the noon
He uttered a little cry. His face contorted. He stared at the nisshapen, inconpletely round
conmpani on of Earth as if its appearance had sonme extraordinary, horrifying meaning for him H s
hands cl enched.

Behind him Gail whispered, "Brad! He' s-horrified! Does that nmean that he and the other children
need to signal to soneone?"

Captai n Moggs had fallen into an uneasy doze. Her head nodded forward, and |lifted, and nodded
forward agai n.

"I doubt it very much," said Soanes. "If his parents and Qonpani ons had | anded on the noon, and
stopped himfromsignalling t¢c~~ them he mght |ook hopefully at it, or |ongingly, but not the
way he does.”

Fran touched the other boy, Hod. Hod waked, and Fran spoke to himin an urgent whisper. Hod jerked
his head about and stared at the nmoon as Fran had done. He made a little whinpering noise. Then
Mal nade a bubbling sound, as froma bad dream She waked. Then Zani roused and began to ask what
was obviously a question, and stopped short.

The four children gazed out a port at the disk of the noon. Their expressions displayed four
different versions of shock, in each case nore or less nmingled with horror. They spoke to each
other in hushed voices in that unintelligible | anguage of theirs.

"I'"ve got an idea," said Soames in a flat, unbelieving tone. "Let's see."

He stood up. Captain Mdggs still dozed, her head nodding forward and |ifting up again, to nod once
nore. She heard nothi ng, saw nothi ng, knew not hi ng.

Soames went forward and into the pilot's conpartment. He came back with binoculars. He touched
Fran and offerecF themto him Fran stared up at himw th dazed eyes, not really attending to
Soanes at all. He | ooked back at the noon.

"You don't know what binocul ars are?" asked Soanes. "Here. I'll show you."

He focused them They were excellent glasses. The ring-nountains at the edge of sunshine on the
moon were very distinct. He could see those tiny speckles of light on the dark side of the

term nator which were nmountaintops rising out of darkness into the sunshine. There was Aristarchus
and Copernicus and Tycho. There were the vast, featurel ess nares-those plains of once-liquid | ava
whi ch had well ed out when nonstrous missiles the size of counties buried thensel ves deep in the
noon' s substance. The moon coul d be seen as battered; shattered, devastated.

Soanes touched Fran's shoul der and showed hi m how one | ooked through the binoculars. Fran's hand
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shook

as he took them He put themto his eyes.

Zani put her hands over her eyes with a little cry. It was as if she tried to shut out the sight
that Fran saw. Mal began to cry quietly. Hod nade little gaspi ng noi ses.

Fran | owered the binoculars. He spoke with infinite bitterness. He | ooked at Soanes with a
terrible hatred in his eyes.

Soanes went back to Gail, leaving the binoculars with the children. He found hinmself sweating. He
took his seat beside Captain Mdggs, who dozed and snorted and knew not hi ng.

"When, " asked Soanes harshly, "were the nmountains on the nbon made? It's an interesting question.

I just got an answer. They were made when there were three-toed horses and nany ~ganoid fishes on
the earth, and naybe on Pl anet Five."

Gail waited.

"The children knew the nmoon when it-wasn't the way it is now," he said with some difficulty. "You
know what that is! Ring-nountains sometinmes hundreds of miles across, splashings of stone fromthe
i npact of asteroids and noonlets and islands of rock and netal falling fromthe sky. The nares are
where the noon's crust was punctured and | ava poured out. The streaks are where up-flung stuff was
thrown hundreds of niles! You know what it's |ike."

"I-yes, | know, " said GailL

"It was a guess," said Soanes. "But it's not a guess

- any longer. There was a Fifth Planet, and it either exploded or was blown to bits. The nmoon was
bonmbar ded by the weckage, and so was Earth. Muntain-ranges fell fromthe sky right here on this
worl d, too. There was destruction on Earth to match that on the noon. Perhaps here and there sone
pl ace remai ned undestroyed, an acre, perhaps a square nmile a thousand mles away. Sone life
survived, and nowit's all forgotten. There are rains and winds and frost. Earth's scars wore away
through nmillions of years. W don't even know where the wounds were. But there were people then-
either here on Earth or on the Fifth Planet."

Capt ai n Mbggs snored softly, her head drooped forward. Gail unconsciously wung her hands.

"And they were civii,ized," said Soanes. "They had superconductors and one-way conductors of heat.
They had reached the point where they didn't need fire any nore, and they built ships of nagnesi um
all oy. They saw the Fifth Planet, or were on it, when it began to fly apart. They knew wLat nust
happen to Earth with the whole solar systemfilled with a planet's debris. The Fifth Planet would
no |l onger be in existence and Earth woul d be snmashed, w ecked, depopul ated, made like the noon is
now Maybe they had ships that went to other planets, but not enough to carry all the race. And
the only other planets they could possibly use were the inner ones-and they'd be smashed, |ike the
Earth and noon. What could they do? There m ght be one or two survivors here and there, bound to

| apse into savagery because they were so few. But where could the civilized race go?"

Gail made an inarticul ate sound.

"They might," said Soanes in a flat voice, "they might try to go into the future; into the tine
beyond the catastrophe, when Earth woul d have healed its wounds. They m ght send someone ahead to
see if it were possible. Yet if they sent one ship first-with everyone | eft behind dooned to die-
if they sent one ship first, it's reasonable that they'd give children the chance of survival

It's even reasonable that they'd send two boys and two girls . "

Gail's teeth chattered a little.

"They-had a transmitter," she said, as if breathing hurt her. "You destroyed it. They nmeant to
signal, not for help as we thought, but for their people to join them Maybe now they're hoping to
get the material and the power to build another transmtter. Since everything they use is so
sinpl e, the boys m ght have been taught how. They were taught to repair the one they had. They did
repair it! Maybe they can make one, and hope we'll help them They'd have been especially trained.

The jet transport boonmed onward through the night. The four children no | onger |ooked at the noon.
Zani

and Mal wept softly, frightened by what they had seen. There was no one who could confort them
Capt ai n Moggs snored on.

"Nice, isn't it?" asked Soanmes. "They were sent here in sone fashion to nake a beachhead for the
| andi ng of their people. Acivilization that's starkly, sinply doomed unless it can migrate. No
mere conquest, with tribute to be paid to it. It' has to take over a whole planet! It has to take
over Earth, or die!" He winced. "And the kids, now, think of their parents as waiting for
mountains to fall upon themfromthe sky, and |I've dooned themto keep on waiting. Now the Kkids
nmust be hopi ng desperately that they can get us to give themthe nmeans to save everything and
everybody they care about- even though we're destroyed in the process! Isn't it pretty?"

Gail said hopelessly, "And they're such nice children!"
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"Admirable children," said Soanmes in a dismyed voice. "I admire themvery nuch. | even admire th~
fam lies who raised themso well, and who carefully arranged for themto cone out of. time above
the Antarctic, where there should be no danger from beasts or savages. But we were there, both
savages and beasts."

Gail said unhappily, "If-if it's found out, the children willbe.. ."

"Kified," said Soanes. "Yes. You and |, we know what they're here for. | think that if anybQdy

el se finds out, the children will be hated as nobody was ever hated before. They'|ll be known for
the deadly danger they are. They nmust be here in sonme fashion to open Earth for the nmigration of a
whol e popul ati on which has to flee or be destroyed, which can't be defeated but has to cone to
here and now or be exterminated! And it's a civilization before which we're hel pl ess! W're
primtives beside theml W'IIl have to fight, because there's no roomfor the popul ation of another
whol e worl d here! There's' no food for nore people! W can't |let themcone, and they nust die if
they don't cone, and the children nust be here to open the way for themto cone in hordes."

Gail wrung her hands again. The transport roared

and roared and roared. The boys talked in low, tense tones while the girls sobbed quietly because
they were afraid.

"I don't understand, said Soanes grimy, "why one ship had to cone first. | don't understand why
they didn't send a fleet to fight for and capture a beachhead for invasion. But | do know that the
children nmustn't be allowed to build anything we don't understand or that might |let them open
communi cation with their people. If they try, they'Il be trying to serve their own race by
destroying this one. They'd have to destroy us and"-his voice was fierce-"I'mnot going to |et
anyt hi ng happen to you!"

Gail's cheeks were white, but a trace of color canme into themthen. Yet she | ooked renorseful as
she gl anced forward to where the children nurmured hopel essly together

~j .

un WORLD WAS SMALL these days. There'd been a | time when it was two days from New York to

Phi | adel phia and four nonths to California and at |east a nonth to Europe. O course such
renoteness had its di sadvantages to the great-great-great-grandparents of the folk now alive. News
travel ed slowy, and sonmetines this was regrettable. But there were advantages, too. Men knew that
time had passed since the last event they'd heard of. Things had happened after the event and
before its tidings arrived. A provocative action, an apparent cause for war, an incident which
could rouse public opinion to belligerence-the news of such things always carried in its slowness
a warning that the provocation night have been wi thdrawn, the seenming cause for war expl ai ned
away, and the infuriating incident sonehow atoned for. Men did not act hastily because

they knew they were bound to be acting on stale information

If the children had been picked up as castaways a century earlier, say by a whaling ship off
Antarctica, the news would not have reached any center of civilization for nonths. Mre nonths
woul d have el apsed before all the centers of civilization had a reasonably conplete set of the
facts. Then nobody woul d have felt any alarmover technical information to be obtained fromthe
children's possessions. The world was then a very large place and such danger as the children

m ght represent would seemvery renpte.

There'd have been interest in them of course. Even ardent interest. Savants and | earned nmen woul d
have travel ed | aboriously across oceans and continents to | earn everything that coul d becone known
through the children and their possessions. But they wouldn't be scared. Because the world was so
| ar ge.

A famne in China, in those times, would hardly be known in Anerica before its victins were dead
by mllions, and before help could be sent the fam ne woul d have ended itself by new crops

mat uri ng. A despot with an arny of enornous size was not a matter of concern two thousand mles
away. Two thousand nmiles was a |long, |ong distance. No arny was dangerous two thousand nil es away.
Those were happi er tines.

Now no pl ace was remote. A new kind of influenza that appeared in Bonbay today mi ght have victins
in St. Louis in two weeks. A new and deadly weapon, devised in laboratories in the Urals, would be
discussed in Rio and in Otowa before its proving-ground trials were conplete. The speed of trave
in nodern tinmes was highly convenient for people who wanted to nake noney. It enabled themto do
much nore business in the sane time. But it served no other satisfying purpose, because only bad
news cones fromfar away. Good news is not good news until the value is near at hand.
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The comi ng of the children, then, was a disaster |argely because there were no nore far-away

pl aces, and danger anywhere was no |onger renmpte. Now all dangers had to be acted upon instantly,
or they could

becone disasters. Wiile in olden days nen acted cautiously because they knew their information

m ght be stale, in nodern tinmes m-en had to act recklessly because they could not risk believing
that their information was false

Therefore the jet transport got new flight orders while it was in the air over South Carolina. A
new val ue had been established for the children and their ship, through mathematics applied to the
static burst which was sonehow connected with the ship.

The mat hematics said '"that the children were not nerely shi pwecked space-voyagers. Their com ng
was not just sonmething to play politics with and nmake public announcenents about. Their ship was
not sinply sonething one should try to understand and duplicate, because their com ng had produced
or been acconpani ed by a burst of static whose power had now been conputed. It had bl anketed the
whol e earth. It had filled every wave-length of the electromagnetic spectrum It cane out of every
comuni cation device on Earth. As a natural phenonenom it sinply could not have happened. Also it
was .linked with the appearance of the children's ship-but nobody believed the ship actually
contai ned children-and therefore it was artificial. And the power, the energy, the sheer

no. nstrous quantity of power involved was incredible.

Atom c energy was not even a probable approach to it. In the winter tinme, New York City al one
consunmed each day as nmuch power as ninety twenty-kiloton fission bonbs produced, and nmore. It used
that rmuch for heating purposes al one. For elevators and subways and machines it required extra.

Yet a twenty-kiloton atom c bonb releases all its energy in the hundred-mllionth of a second.

Now, cal cul ations said that the static burst had required the peak power-output of a Hiroshina-
type atom bonb to be delivered continuously for three hundred nillion tines its normal duration
for three full, incredible seconds. That much power had been rel eased as el ectromagnetic radiation
when the children's ship appeared. The figures went to defense departments and

heads of state. They reacted. And in consequence the jet plane carrying Gail and the children and
Soanes was ordered to change course

The order cane when dawn had just begun to tint the clouds and the occasionally glinpsed ground
bel ow. The ship swung in its flight and turned to pursue the darkness toward the west.

It was a roaring in enptiness. Above it there was only deep blue sky, dark, deep blue sky in which
stars now wi nked out reluctantly. Far below it, clouds of gray shadow and ruddy top-tints
Iightened very gradually as the dawn broke. Sonewhere over Kentucky a shape swam upward and took
the | ead, and then dropped down a |long dangling tube with a funnel at its end. The jet transport
surged ahead, maki ng peculiar stabs at that funnel with the unioornlike horn that projected before
it. Roaring and bellowing, it linked itself to the shape that had cone up from bel ow and whi ch now
flew slightly before and above it.

It flew on abstractedly for a certain length of tinme. It drank deeply of the fuel which was its
I'ife-blood. Then it disengaged its horn and the |arger ship rode and whirled and di ved downward
and was seen no nore. But the transport bell owed on.

Daylight arrived. Flinging itself forward as it would, the transport could not keep ahead of the
nmor ni ng. Col orings faded and the clouds beneath it becane white. Presently it booned for a while

t hrough sides in which there were no clouds at all, and beneath it pl oughed | and | ooked like a
nmosai ¢ of tiny bits of green and tawny colorings. But always the ship bell owed thunderously,

t hough the sound was nmuted inside it, and always it flung on through enptiness.

It travel ed west for hours, over the farm ands and the area which once was oddly called the G eat
Anerican Desert. In tinme the Rockies appeared before it, as nasses of stone reaching up through
clouds which hid their feet. Little, invisible nmessages flickered back and forth. The sound of the
jet motors changed subtly. It descended gradually until it was a nere four niles above the |eve

of the sea. It found a place where it was

assured that it could safely swimthrough the thick white fleecy stuff belowit. It went down. The
uni verse' outside it ceased to be visible: Only whiteness could be seen

Then it canme again to clear air underneath the clouds. Muntain-flanks rose on either side. It
floated on and on, descending, and presently it dived abruptly for solidness, and very strangely
it touched on a runway which was the color of grass and was nottled as if streams ran across it,
and there were patches of brushwood on wheel ed trucks which had been trundled off to one side,
waiting to be rolled back

The transport rolled for a long way. A hillside rose before it. A vast, grass-covered area lifted
up. It was a great door. The transport rolled deliberately into a nonstrous, w ndow ess,

artificial cavern and the hillside closed behind it.

This was a base, too, but not |like the one at Ci ssel Bay. The existence of this one would be
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denied. It was hoped that it would be forever unused for its designed purpose. Soanmes never saw
any part of it that he was not supposed to see. Nobody ever mentioned to himany function it could
perform except the hiding of children froma spaceship that happened to have crashed on
Antarctica. But he guessed that if atomic war should ever burst on Earth, rockets rising fromthis
pl ace and others like it would avenge the destruction done to Anerica.

At the monent, though, he clinbed stiffly down out of the transport, and helped Gil to the
ground, then the children. But Captain Mggs refused his arm

Presently Gail and the children were installed in a remarkably ordinary small cottage, and Soanes
frowed. They'd arrived at the village by elevator froma tunnel hundreds of feet underground, but
the village in which the cottage stood | ooked exactly |ike any other renote and sl eepy settlenent.
Soanes began a protest against Gil's being so isolated and so nuch al one. He was shown that there
was an electrffied fence, with guards, and another a nile beyond, and a third still farther, with
wat ch- post s beyond that. Nobody would intrude upon the village. But fromthe air it would | ook per-
fecily conmonpl ace. There was no indication at all of shafts fromthe deep underground to what
appeared an ordinary 'country general. store. There was no sign of tunnels fromthe different
houses to that merchandi zing mart.

"You'd seemto be safe fromprow ers," Soanmes grudgingly told Gail. "If there's any place where
precautions are taken against such things, it seens to be here. But | thought we were headed for
Washi ngt on. Sonet hi ng' s happened. "

It~ had. The conputation of the anount of power released when the ship appeared had taken effect.
An accepted guess was that it was the power needed to bring a space-traveling ship to a stop

after a journey across interstellar distances. The guess about space travel was wong, but the
conput ati on of the anpbunt of power in the static screamwas right. So the children, in their
capacity as crew of the wecked ship, were now the center of the tensest diplomatic crisis in
history. It would have been extremely unwise to land themin Washi ngton. Nobody coul d guess their
wher eabout s now. But al so nobody could find out what they were like. That wasn't such a good idea.
Still, they were safer here than they'd have been anywhere el se. And so was Gail

Soanes went off to be assigned other quarters and to tal k about the spaceship's technical aspects.
He' noticed two physicists heading for the children to begin the first of the interviews the poor
ki ds woul d have to face

He wanted to work on some itens that had cone into his mind during the |ast hours of the flight.
He'd guessed, to Gail, that the children came out of renotest time. There was evidence for it, but
it need not be true. So he'd nade a test.

When the children had breakfasted he drew on a sketch-pad a diagram of part of the solar system A
dot for the sun, and a circle with a dot on it for Mercury, the innernost planet. Another dot on a
circle for Venus, the second world out. Athird circle and a dot for Earth and its orbit, and

besi de the dot indicating Earth he drew a crescent, for the noon. Al ongside the dot stand-

ing for Mars he drew two crescents, because Mars has two tiny noons.

The children discussed the diagram Zani ended it with a decisive remark in the | anguage they
used. Fran drew a fifth circle, placed a dot to indicate a fifth planet, and put four crescents
beside it, then drew a sixth circle with a large dot and drew twel ve crescents beside that.

Soanes drew a deep breath. The twel ve-noon pl anet was~ certainly Jupiter, which is now next out
fromthe sun after Mars. The nunber of noons nade it unm stakable. But Fran had put a fifth

pl anet, with four noons, where now there is only planetary debris-the asteroids.

The diagramquite distinctly proved, to Soames' satisfaction, that the hypothetical Fifth Pl anet
had existed, with four noons. Also, because the Fifth Planet hadn't been in existence for mllions
of years, the diagram proved that the children had conme out of tine rather than across space. He
was now grimy sure about the reason for the children's coming to Earth of here and now. \Wat he
was still puzzled about was whether the children were originally fromPlanet Five and travel ed
through tine to escape the expl osion, or whether they were fromEarth and fled to the future to
escape bonbardnment from Pl anet Five's debris.

Bonbardment from space is not unknown. In 1914 there was a neteoric fall in Siberia which knocked
down every tree for fifty mles around. Eight or ten thousand years earlier Canon Diablo crater
was formed in Colorado by a mssile fromthe heavens which wi ped out all Iife within a thousand-
nmle radius. Even earlier a much |arger crater was formed in Canada, and there are traces of a
still nore renote nonster-nmissile landing in South Africa. The ring-nountain there is largely worn
away, but it was many miles across.

The situation of the children's race woul d have anmobunted to an infinitely speeded-up bonbardnent
instead of a mllenial sniping fromthe sky. The Fifth Planet was newy shattered into bits. Its
fragments plunged upon Earth and noon as they had weeks earlier battered Mars, and as fortnights

| ater they woul d devastate Venus and plunge upon Mercury. Jagged portions
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of the detonated planet filled the sky of Earth with flames.

The ground shook continuously. Wth a mad 'inprecision of timing, mountain ranges plumeted out of
the sky at utterly unpredictable times and places. Anywhere on Earth, at nighttine, |iving
creatures mght | ook upward and see the stars blotted out in irregular shaped, swiftly enlarging
areas which would grow until there was only bl ackness overhead. But that could not last. It turned
abruptly to white-hot incandescence as the falling enornmity touched atnosphere-and crashed down

upon t hem
No living thing which saw the sky all turned to flanme lived to remenber it. Not one could have
survived. They were turned to wi sps of incandescent gas, exploding past the normal linmts of

Earth's air. Sone nmay have witnessed the plungings frommny niles away and di ed of the concussion
al one. The ground heaved in great waves which ran furiously in all directions. Vast chasns opened
in the soil, and flanmes fl owed out of them Seashores were overwhel med by nountai nous tidal waves
caused by cubic mles of seawater turned to steam when islands fell into the ocean at tens of

m | es per second.

Thi s was what happened to Earth in the tinme fromwhich the children cane. Perhaps their el ders had
foreseen the disaster in tinme to take some neasures such as the children's ship. But that ship had
been built very hastily. It could have been begun before the bonbardnent started, or it could have
been conpleted only near the ,end, when asteroids already plunged into defenseless Earth and the
pl anet heaved and withed in agony.

Humans caught in such a cosnmic trap would be in no nood to negotiate or make pronises, if any sort
of beachhead to the future could be set up. They woul d pour through. They coul d not be stopped.
They coul d not be driven back. They nust overrun Earth or die. And nmen would fight for their

wi ves, and wonen would fight like Iionesses for their children, and the world of the present nust
sinmply dissolve into incoherence when starkly, arbitrarily desperate hordes fromthe dooned

past civilization poured into it. There could be no peace. It was unthinkable.

Soar nes, brooding over this matter, was in no enviable state of mind when the investigation team
fromthe East canme to learn fromhimall about the | anding of the ship

He told them giving themthe tape fromthe wave-gui de radar and speaking with strict precision of
every event up to the nonment of his arrival at G ssel Bay with the children. He did not not refer
to tel epathy because his tale was unlikely enough without it, and he had only bew |l dernent to
share. He did not tal k about the noon because his theory involved tine-travel, which was obviously
i mpossi bl e.

When the nmilitary men wanted i nformation about instantly avail abl e super-weapons, asking as
casually as if for instant coffee, he told themthat he knew nothi ng of weapons. They'd have to
judge fromthe gadgets the children had brought. Then the public relations nen asked briskly from
what ot her planet or solar systemthe spaceship had conme, and when a search-ship' might be
expected, |ooking for the children. He was ironic. He suggested that the children m ght give that
information if asked in the proper |anguage. He didn't know it. But the two physicists were nmen
whose names he knew and respected. They listened to what he said. They'd | ook at the devices from
the ship and then cone back and talk to him

He went back to his brooding. The children had travel ed through tine. Everything pointed to it,
fromthe nmeteor-watch radar to the children's reaction at sight of the pock-marked noon and their
know edge that there should have been a Fifth Planet, to which they assigned four noons. It had
happened. Positively. But there was one small difficulty. It was inpossible.

If tine-travel were possible, a man traveling about in

the past mght by sone accident kill his grandfather as

a smal |l boy, before his grandfather was a father. In such

a case the grandfather wouldn't live to becone a father,

t he grandson coul d nct be born, and hence he could not

possi bly go back in time and kill his grandfather. But if

he did not go back in tine and kill his grandfather, he would be born so he could kill the
grandfat her. And so

on. If tinme-travel was possible, a grown nman could prevent his own existence. But this was

i mpossible. So tinme-travel was inpossible.

On a higher technical level, there is just one | aw of nature which seenms infallibly true since its
| atest nodification to allow for nuclear energy. It is the law of the conservation of nass and
energy. The total of energy and matter taken together in the universe as a whdle, cannot change.
Matter can be converted to energy and doubtless etiergy to matter, but the total is fixed for all
time and for each instant of tine. So, if a ship could nove fromone tine-period to another, if
woul d | essen the total of matter and energy in the tine-period it left, and increase the tota
where and when it arrived. And this would nean that the | aw of the conservation of nass and energy
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was wong. But it wasn't.

Soames tried to reconcile what he had to accept with what he knew. He failed. He provisionally
conceded that the children's civilization did something which in his frame of reference was

i npossi bl e. They had other franmes of reference than his. He tried to find their frame of reference
in sonething 'sinpler than tine-travel. He picked one inpossible acconplishnment and tried to
duplicate it, then to approach it, then to parallel it. He scribbled and di agramred and scow ed
and sweated. He had no real hope, of course. But presently he swore abruptly and stared at what he
had drawn. He went 'over it carefully. At the end he nopped his forehead. He snoked, purposely
turning away fromwhat he'd drawn. Wien he'd finished his pipe he | ooked again.

He'd begun a second set of diagrans when the two physicists of the investigation team cane back
They knocked and canme in. There was a short, nan and a thin one. They | ooked dazed.

"They are children," said the thin man in a very thin voice, "and they are human children, and

their science makes us ridicul ous. They are centuries ahead of us. | could not understand any
device they had. | cannot imagi ne how any of them worked."

The short man struck a match to light a cigarette. H's hand trenbl ed.

"We are finished, as nen," he said with no expression at all. "I will never be able to hope to
acconplish anything again. It's done. They've done it. | feel like a Yahoo."

"it is inmpossible to talk at a distance," said Soanes.

After a nonent the thin man turned his head.

"Now, what do you nean by that?"

"I mean," said Soanes, "that it is inpossible to talk at a distance. Sound dim nishes as the
square of the distance. You can't make a sound-unless you use a cannon-that can be heard ten niles
away. It's inpossible to talk at a distance."

The short man said heavily, "I feel crazy too. But there are tel ephones.”

"I't's not the same as talking at a distance. You talk to a m crophone at a few i nches. Soneone
listens to a receiver held against his ear. You don't talk to the nman, but the m crophone. He
doesn't listen to you, but a receiver. The effect is the sane as talking at a distance, so you
ignore the fact that it isn't. I've played a gane with the things the children brought I won it-
one gane."

The thin man seemed nunbed.

"lI've been pretending," said Soames, "that |'ma menber of the kids' race, cast away as they are
on Earth. As a castaway | know that things can be done that the |ocal savages, us, consider

i mpossi ble. But | need special materials to do themwith. My civilization has provided them They
don't exist here. But | refuse to sink to barbarism Yet | can't reconstruct nmy civilization. It's
a situation very much like wanting to talk at a distance. What can | do?"

The thin physicist suddenly raised his head. The short man | ooked up

"Il take what materials the savages of Earth can supply," said Soaines. "I can't do what | want-
I can't talk at a distance, as | said-but | figure out a way to do sonething that will have
somewhere near the sane neaning as tal king at a distance, or whatever | want to

do. I'Il settle for an approximtion. And in practice, as a castaway in a savage environnent, ['1]|
wind up with a civilization which isn't that of the savages, and isn't of ny own race, but in sone
ways is better than either because it's tailored to fit the materials at hand and the environnent
I"'min."

The short physicist said slowy, "I think | see what you're driving at. But it's just an idea.

"I tried it on that one-way heat conductor," said Soames. "I can't duplicate it. But |'ve designed
something that will mean nearly, but not quite, what their cooking pot does. Take a look at this."
He spread out the conpl eted diagramof the first thing he'd worked on. It was quite clear. He'd
hel ped design the neteor-watch radar at G ssel Bay, and his use of electronic synbols was nornal.
There was only one part of 'the device that he'd needed to sketch in sone detail. The thin.
physicist traced the di agram

"You' ve designed a coil with extrenely |ow sel f-induction."

"Not low," corrected Soanmes. "Negative. This has less than no self-induction. It feeds back to
instead of fighting an applied current. Put any current init, and it feeds back to increase the
magneti smuntil it reaches saturation. Then it starts to lose its nagneti smand that feeds back a
counter-enf which increases the demagnetizing current until it's saturated with opposite polarity.
You get an alternating magnet, which doesn't evol ve heat because of its magnetic instability, but
absorbs heat trying to maintain its stability. This thing will absorb heat from anywhere-the air
wat er, sunlight or what have you-and give out electric current.”

The two scientists stared, and traced the di agram again, and ogl ed each ot her

"I't should!" said the thin man. "It-it has to! This is magnificent! It's nore inportant than one-
way heat conduction! This is . . ."
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"This is not nearly as convenient as a pot that gets cold on the outside so it can get hot on the
i nside," observed Soanes. "From a castaway's standpoint it's crude. But this is what can happen
fromtwo civiliza

tions affecting each other without i mediately resorting to nurder. You might try it."

The two physicists blinked. Then the short man said uneasily, "Can we do it?"

The thin man said nore feverishly than before, "OF course! Look at that weather-naking thing! W
can't duplicate it exactly, but when you think. . . . There's no Hall effect in |iquids. Nobody
ever tried to find one in ionized gases. But when you think

The short man gul ped. Then he said, "You won't change the tenperature, and to nake an equati on
They tal ked to each other feverishly. They scribbled. They al nbst babbled in their haste. Wen the
ot her nmenmbers of the investigating teamarrived, they had the | ook of men who might be wal ki ng on
cl ouds.

The military men were not happy. They were enpty-handed. They coul d not even get statistica
information fromthe children. Gail had tried to instruct themin nunmerals, but the way the
children wote nunbers was as different fromthe nodern systemas Roman nunerals 'or binary
systens, or the way the Greeks and the Hebrews nade |l etters of the al phabet serve as figures also.
The military men had no useful information. Fran's pocket instrument was cryptic, and held no
promi se as a weapon. They could not hope to duplicate what Soanes had called a super-radar. The
cooking pot, if duplicated, mght by nodification supply power for ships and submarines, or even
pl anes. But there were no weapons. Not one.

The public relations men were frightened. The children's comng would surely produce a financia
panic. Al of Earth's civilization was denonstrably out of date. Earth technol ogy was so ol d-
fashi oned that as soon as its obsol escence was realized, our econonic systemnust fall apart.
Only the two physicists were pleased. They'd |l earned no scientific facts fromthe children or
their equipment, but they'd picked up a trick of thinking from Soames. They beamed as they

depart ed.

By that tine it was night. Soanes went again to the

surprisingly usual cottage that Gail occupied with the four children. It was startling to go out-
of -doors and find only darkness with trees and grass and occasional bright stars shining through
bet ween cl oud masses.

"I've had quite a day," said Gail tiredly. "I'd like to take a ride sone place, Brad, and just
stop thinking."
Soanes hardened hinself and said, "I couldn't offer to take you for a drive in a car. But if

things were different | could take you for a ride on a nmotorcycle."

"I'"'d love it," Gil told him

She was silent for a nonment. "Wth two days of English | essons," she went on, "the children were
expected to nanme, identifiably, their hone solar system They were asked questi ons about the
econom ¢ systemthere. They were asked to descri be weapons we coul d nake i medi ately. They were
asked to estinmate in Earth-niles or Earth light-years, the distance to where they canme from"
Soanes said, "You didn't sinplify things by suggesting that they be asked when they came fron®"
She shook her head. Then abruptly she began to trenble.

"I"'mworried," she said unsteadily. "For them For you. For nmyself. I'ml'mterrffied, Brad!"

He put out his hands. He steadied her. Then, without intending it, he held her close. She did not
resist. She cried wearily on his shoul der frompure' nervous strain.

"I mworried!'" she gasped a nonment later. "What will the children's people do when they don't hear
fromthen? WIl they send nore ships? Wiat will happen? There'll be fighting. You'll be in the
thick of it! There..."

He ki ssed her

It seened to himonly instants before there was a heavy, mlitary step nearby and Captain Mggs
appeared. Gail was i mmedi ately conposed and renmote. But one hand, hol di ng Soanes' sleeve, stil
quivered a little.

"Gil?" bellowed Captain Mggs in the darkness. "It's you?"

"Yes. W've been talldng over the problemof the children," said Gail

"I't's dreadful!" gasped Captain Mdggs. She cane close to the pair of them "You'll ne' ~~er be able
to believe what's happened! The Russi ans have pictures of the spaceship, the pictures M. Soanes
took! They know everything! They nmust have gotten the pictures when their planes | anded at G ssel
Bay! But how?"

Soanes coul d have answered, and quite accurately. Sone enterprising nenber of the Russian
scientific team had been left alone in the devel oping roomat the base. He'd have nade the nost of
it, searching swiftly for anything in the way ~f photographs that the Americans would intend to
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keep to thenselves. It wouldn't occur to an American, but Russian scientists were required to do
all sorts of things.

"They gave copies of the pictures to the UN Assenbly," wailed Captain Mggs. "All of them They
say they are pictures of the alien ship which | anded, and they say that we Anericans took the crew
to the United States

-which we did-but they claimwe're nmaking a treaty with the non-hunman nonsters who came in the
ship! They think we're selling out the rest of humanity! That we're naking a bargain to betray the
world to horrors out of space-in return for our own safety. They denmand the United Nations take
over the ship and its crew. "

Soanes whistled softly. The wild clainms were just insane enough to be believed. There was no

| onger any ship and the children were far fromnonsters. So there was no way to convince anyone
that Anerica nade an honest attenpt to satisfy or answer the conplaint. The matter of the children
and their ship had been badly handl ed. But there was no way to handle it well. The coning of the
children was a catastrophe any way you | ooked at it. But they were so damed |i keabl e.

"There was nothing to be done," mourned Captain Mggs, "but state the facts. Qur del egation said
the ship crashed on landing, and its occupants needed tine to recover fromthe shock and to
devel op sone way to comunicate with us. Qur delegation said a conplete report hadn't even been
made to our governnent, but that one will be prepared and nade public immediately. Ch, it-~s
terrible! When | think what we could have

learned if only the whole matter had been kept secret!" Gail | ooked up at Soanes in the darkness.
He nodded.

"That report,"” said Soanes. "That's us. Particularly you."

"Yes," said Gail confidently. "Nowis the tinme for all good nmen to conme to the aid of their
governnent. |1'Il wite half the report, Brad. | like these children. They're nice. You wite the
technical side, and I'll do a human-interest story for the UN that wifi make everybody |ove them™"
Capt ai n Moggs nopped at her brow.

"I'"ll report that you've volunteered for the task," she said | ess despondently. "Of course you
know it will be revised by public relations experts.™

"Over ny dead body!" said Gail. "If public relations experts knew anything about witing they

woul dn't be public relations experts."

“I''ll report that too," said Captain Mbggs. "But you are willing to do your part, and so is M.
Soanes. "

She went away toward the pseudo-general store, from which she would descend three hundred feet
underground to an extrenely inprobable environment, fromwhich in turn she would talk by |ong-

di stance tel ephone with unconfortable persons in the East.

"I -1 should be ashaned," said Gail, |ooking up at Soanmes. "But | needed sonething to happen right!
And for you to act as you did."

"I'd sworn to nyself | wouldn't," said Soanes. "I'Il never be a rich man, Gail! Marrying ne is the
craziest idea.

"Hush!" said Gail. "I'Il learn howto ride on the back seat of a notorcycle, darling!"

She | aughed softly a little later. Then she freed herself and stepped back

"Let's talk a little sense," she said. "About this report. I've always wanted to wite one really
big story, and this is it! You're the one to tell about nmachinery and science and stuff, but when
I"mthrough telling about the children, every woman in the world will love them Monsters? ||
make them want to cuddle Mal," she said vaingloriously, "and adore Zani, and make them fee

about the boys as the nmen at G ssel Bay did. I'll wite a story.

Soanes felt |ike a scoundrel

"Hold it," he said unhappily. "It's all right to nmake the kids attractive, but not too nuch. Do
you renenber why?"

Gail stopped short.

"They don't conme froman existing solar systemto which they can return,” said Soames, nore
unhappily still. "They cone either from Flanet Five or from Earth, from another time, when there
are nountains falling fromthe sky. They have nowhere to go. And the children's fanlies have to
stay right where they are until flamng islands turn their sky to flame and crash down on themto
destroy them Because we can't |let themcom-e here."

Gail stared up at him and all the life went out of her face.

"Ch, surely!" she said with bitterness. "Surely! That's right! We can't afford it! | don't know
about you or the rest of the world, but I"mgoing to hate nyself all the rest of nmy lifel"
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}r EN SOAMES AWKE next norning he realized that VY he'd let Gail promise to marry him She was
very

foolish and he was a heel to let it happen. He also knew that if she was insane enough to be
willing to marry him the world and all its affairs could go to hell in a hand-basket, but the
marri age woul d take pl ace.

Bei ng the sort of person he was, he needed to justify his own attitude. So he discovered hinself
argui ng reasonably that it was all too likely, anyhow, that the comi ng of the children would nmean
the collapse of civilization. There m ght presently be only bonb craters where great cities had
been. Manki nd ni ght have to build up, |abor

ously, fromthe barbarismto which it could reduce itself in a nere few hours of atonic war.

If such destruction | ay ahead, then bank bal ances wouldn't matter, nor whether a man could or
could not afford to own a car or hold title to a suburban split-1level house. Such things would no
| onger be inportant. If the world went nmad and smashed itself, the desirable quality in a husband
woul d be his willingness to fight in defense of his wife. Wthin nonths the nost desirable
possi bl e husband ni ght sinply be one who'd have to be killed before his wife could be harned, and
woul d be hard to kill

Soanes assured hinmself that in such a state of affairs he'd rate at |east as high as the next man
For Gail, he'd do better than nbst. So he would not insist that she change her m nd. He nust,
nevertheless, try .to keep the children's coning-and he was responsible, in a way

-frommaking his marriage to Gail practicable only in that manner.

He'd done nearly everything he could. He'd started two capable nen at a highly technical gane of
pretending to be castaways. |If disaster held off [ong enough, that alone m ght prevent absolute
cat astrophe. For another thing, the children thensel ves should be protected. Gail was al ready
resolute about that, but there was another consideration. If the world of now did destroy itself,
then there would be reason to deliver the wecked and | argely depopul ated post-atomwar Earth to
the ancestors of those who had commtted suicide. The children could bring them But it nust not
be permitted unless the nodern world did destroy itself.

This was the grimest of attitudes to take toward the grimest of possible eventualities. But
Soanmes adopted it. He was responsible for the children's danger in the world of now He had just
taken on hinself the responsibility for Gail's safety, too. Until the worst happened he woul d do
all he could to prevent the worst. Until then...

He reached these concl usions and put them aside. They would guide himif the all-too-probabl e took
pl ace. Meanwhile it was only rational to go along with

the world as it was. So, during the norning, he nmanaged to get two puppies for the children to
play with. They d belonged to the famly of a staff sergeant in the mssile base bel ow ground. Hi s
fam |y occupied one of the other cottages in the villages. The puppies were round-bellied, with
ingratiating manners and ceasel essly waving tails and with tongues that licked wetly on the

sl i ghtest of provocati ons.

Soanes had delivered themand was inside Gail's cottage when Captain Mbggs turned up. He watched
Mal and Hod, outside on the lawn, playing with the two small dogs. Zani sat at a table indoors,
drawi ng. Gail had shown her pictures of cities and provided her with paper and soft pencils. Zani
grasped the idea inmediately. She drew, wi thout remarkable skill but with a certain pleasing
directness. Now she drew a city while Gail hovered near

"I have to report, M. Soanes," said Captain Mbggs with gratification, "that your status has been
clarified. The papers are on the way here now. "

Soanes started a little. From where he stood, he could watch Mal and Hod out of a wi ndow, and by
turning his eyes he could see Zani. She could not see what went on where Mal cuddl ed one puppy,
girl-fashion, while Hod played in quite another fashion with the other. The w ndow was behi nd
Zani .

Soanes had not been too attentive. He realized it.

"What's that, Captain?"

"Your status is clarified," said Captain Mdggs, authoritatively. "You have been appointed a
civilian consultant. You had no o~cial status before. The bookkeepi ng probl em was serious. Now you
have a civil service status, a rating, an assimlated rank and a security classification. The | ast
is not very high, but I'msure you don't mnd."

Soanes consi der ed.

"I don't mind," he said, "but aren't the children topsecret?"
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"For the present," said Captain Mdggs. "They are. Yes."

"And with a |l ow security classffication," said Soanes, "I shouldn't know anything about them O
shoul d 1?"

(delete this)

Capt ai n Moggs | ooked confused.

"I think there should be a ruling," said Soanes, "on whether |'mallowed to listen, with a | ow
security classification, while | answer questions about the top-secret children."

Captain Moggs fretted visibly. Soames turned his eyes back to the children out-of-doors. Fran
caine around fromthe back of the cottage. He carried sonething in his hands. It was a white
rabbit, also belonging to the staff sergeant's children. He'd brought it to show Mal and Hod. They
put down the puppies and gazed at it in amazenment, stroking its fur and tal ki ng i naudibly.
Soanes | ooked swiftly at Zani. Her pencil had ceased to nake strokes upon the paper. She had the
expressi on of someone wat chi ng absorbedly, though her eyes were on the paper before her

Gail stirred, and Soanes made a gesture to her. Puzzled, she cane to his side. He said quietly,
"Watch the kids outside and Zani at the sane tine."

Fran retrieved the rabbit and went away with it, to give it back to its owners. Zani returned to
her drawi ng. The two children outside went back to the puppies. One small dog spraw ed
triunmphantly over the other with an expression of bland am ability on his face. For no reason at
all, he began to chew neditatively on the other puppy's ear. His victimprotested with no

i ndignation at all

Zani, with her back to the scene, giggled to herself. The two children outdoors separated the
puppies to play with them again, individually.

Zani drew at her picture. Soanes and Gail |ooked at each other. Captain Mggs had noved away.
"Zani knew," said Soanmes under his breath. "She knew what the others saw. "
"I't happens all the tinme," said Gail in a sinmlar lowtone. "I've noticed, since you pointed it

out. But they aren't telepaths! They talk to each other constantly. They chatter. If they were

tel epaths they woul dn't need to."

Capt ai n Moggs excl ai med. She'd gone to | ook at Zani's drawi ng. Now she said in an indighant tone,
"Really, Gil, the child draws very nicelyt But do you think she

should waste tine on pictures like this, when it's so inportant that she and the others |earn
Engl i sh?"

Gail said quietly, "She~s drawi ng pictures of her own world. That's a city |ike her people build.
I thought it would be a good idea to get such pictures fromher."

"Hm Ha. Yes. To be sure!" Then Captain Mggs | ooked unconfortable. "About the child psychol ogi st
matter that | nmentioned early this norning, | shall' report to Washington that you protest.”
"They'l|l have to take ne away fromthe children to do it," said Gail, "and if that happens ny news
syndicate will get the nost sensational news story that ever saw print! It won't look well in

ot her | anguages, either!™

Captai n Mbggs said placatingly, "I can see how you would feel, Gail. And of course the child
psychol ogi sts agree that you should stay with the children. They should not be subjected to a
second traunatic experience in |osing you, so soon after their casting-away. It is considered that
the girls have accepted you as a nother-substitute in their very trying situation."

"Meaning," said Gail, "that they like nme. | think they do. They like Brad, too."

"I deny," said Soanes, "that | ama father-substitute. | just learned that I'ma civilian
consultant with an assimlated rank and a | ow security rating."

Capt ai n Mbggs | ooked at him bl ankly. She went away. It was not until she was outside that she
resunmed her usual mlitary nanner

"What's all this?" asked Soanmes. "What are you threatening to tell all about?"

"Yesterday's interviews didn't go too well," explained Gail. "The children weren't informative
enough. How aoul d they be? So soneone suggested a drug-reinforced attenpt by a child psychol ogi st
to drag out of their mnds what they don't know how to tell us, or perhaps don't know at all. They
say drugs may help. It appears,” Gil's voice was very steady, "it appears that very authoritative
theoreticians are naki ng sone very beastly Suggestions."”

Soanes said, "There'd he relief in a good many quarters if sonething tragic and final happened to
t he

children. You were right about the newspaper treatnent of the whol e business. Have you seen the
papers?"

"I have," said Gail fiercely. "There's something wong about this, Brad! It isn't the way to
handl e the thing. The children shouldn't be dangerous to us. They're helpless! It isn't fair that
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nobody dares act just sinply and naturally to protect themwhen they need it! It's wong. And it
can't be intelligent if it's wong!"

"Unfortunately," said Soaines, "it's not the children but their race that scares people."
"But-but I'mfrightened for the children!" said Gail as fiercely as before. "Look here, Brad!"
She went to look at the drawing at which Zani | abored with a young girl's absorption in sonething
she knows will be approved by a grown-up when it's done. Wth a gesture, Gail invited Soanes to

| ook. He did.

Zani had drawn the sky line of a city, but it was a peculiar sky line. There were, to be sure,
tall buildings, but their walls were draping, catenary curves. There were splendid towers and
soaring hi ghways, which | eaped across enptiness to nagnificent |andings. There were groups of
structures with no straight line visible anywhere.

"Fascinating," said Soanes. "That kind of building has been suggested as ultra-nodem architecture.
They don't have an external steel frame. There's a central mast fromwhich all the floors are
hung. They have to be braced by cabl es, which nake catenary curves |ike suspension-bridges on
end. "

Zani went on with her drawing. Gail said, "It isn't whinsy, then. Look at this. It's a-naybe
you'll call it acar. Only it looks like a sled. O," she sniled very faintly, "maybe a

nmot orcycle. "

She showed hima finished sketch. Wth a childish directness, yet a singular effect of clear
observation, Zani had drawn a vehicle. It did not have wheels. It rested on what |ooked |Iike two
short, thick runners or skids.

"This isn't fantasy, either," said Soanes. "There've been wheelless vehicles built lately. They're
hel d an inch or so above the ground by colums of air pouring out.

They ride on cushions of air. But they require perfect highways. It isn't likely that, a child
woul d draw themif she hadn't seen them"

In silence, Gail showed ot her sketches. A man and wonan in costunes somehow related to those the
children had worn at the beginning. There was a picture of a group . of people.

"Qdd, " said Soanes. "Everybody wears a belt such as the children have on now. Everybody! As if it
were official."

He gl anced at Zani. She wore a belt over American-style young-girl's clothing today. The belt was
nei ther |eather nor plastic nor anything that could have a name put to it. It had two nedallions
pl aced on each side of the fastening-which was not a buckle. Hod and Mal, outside, wore simlar
belts. Fran wore the sanme. Soanes puzzled over it for a nmonent.

Gai | offered himanother sheet of paper.

"I"'mgoing to tear this up when you've seen it."

It was a | andscape, sketched in with surprisingly bold strokes of the soft pencil. The tine was
night. Near the bottomof the picture there was a city of the strange, catenary curve
architecture. It was drawn so small, though, that nost of the picture was bl ack sky. But there was

a blazing Iight upon the city, and it cane from sonet hi ng nonstrous, jagged and i ncandescent and
vast, plunging upon the city fromthe sky, trailing flames behind it.

"And this," said Gail, very quietly.

It was a picture of a crater, a ring-nountain, the scene of the inpact of something terrible and
huge. It was a chasmwith circular, broken rocky walls. There was a fallen tree in the foreground,
near the spot from which the sketch seenmed to have been nade

Soames stared in amazenment. He | ooked at the draw ngs nore closely, exam ning each detail. Al at
once he grabbed Gail and said, "My Godl Do you know what these pictures prove? They show that the
children fear bonbardnent-not explosion! That neans they're fromEarth originally, not fromthe
Fifth Planet! From Earth

-our ancestors. Wy, they have as nuch right to be

here as we do, yet the arrival of their race can only nmean doom for us."

Gail | ooked bl ankly at Soames and then asked, "But how can you be sure about this, sure that
they're from Eart h?"
"Ch, | should have realized it before. If they'd been from Pl anet Five they would have had to

travel through both tine and space. And if they had travel ed through space the radar woul d have
tracked themin the usual way. It wouldn't have reacted in such a peculiar manner, trying to pick
up somet hi ng which wasn't in existence because it was energing out of time-sonething the radar
couldn't handle. These drawi ngs confirmthe fact that the children came from Earth because they
don't depict the explosion of their own planet. They show the bonmbardnent of it."

Soanes turned away and began pacing up and down the room thinking over his theory when suddenly
Zani giggled. Then she junped. But her eyes were on the paper before her. Soames gl anced out the
wi ndow. Mal had toppl ed over, and one of the puppies had clinbed valiantly on her back and was
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pulling with all his tiny nmight at a puppy-nouthful of her hair. Hs tail wagged vigorously al
the while. Hod | aughed, and Mal giggled, and inside the cottage Zani, who could not have seen what
had happened, giggled with them

"She couldn't see it, but she knew 'what happened,” said Soames. "I suspect this place is so top-
secret that it's a breach of security to renenber it outside. If anybody notices that little trick
the kids can do, they' |l be sfispected of casually inspecting high-secrecy stuff while draw ng

pictures or playing with little dogs."

He renenbered that |ess than eighty hours ago, not yet four days, he was showi ng Gail and Captain
Moggs t he wave-gui de radar at G ssel Bay. There were then no children. There was no nore reason to
be any nore afraid than for years past. Now things were in quite another state. The children had
been sent froma place of infinite peril on an errand through tine. Children had been chosen
because it was | ess dangerous to go than to stay where their elders did. Two boys and two girls
because they might well be the only survivors of the race. Death could come so quickly to the
rest.

"But there were survivors," said Soanmes to hinself, while Gail watched himfrowning. He | ooked up
"Maybe a ten-thousandth of all Earth went undevastated, so there were seeds and plants and sone
animals left to carry on the business of |ife. Maybe only a few dozen survived of all the
children's race. They went back to savagery because every tool and every book was | ost. And they
were our ancestors."”

Then he grimaced. He nodded to Gail and went back to his quarters. He set to work upon the task of
pretendi ng that he was a castaway fromthe children's civilization in order to inprovise

conveni ences that, as a castaway, he'd consider crude but as an aborigi ne anmazi ng.

He wor ked doggedly. Shi pw ecked anbng savages, a civilized man might think it of the first

i mportance to devi se new weapons for hinself, but Soanes held his mnd away fromthat for now He
wor ked at much nore urgent matters.

Fromtime to tinme, though, he wondered sardonically about the public relations programon the
children. They had to be reveal ed, now He'd prepared a conplete report about the ship, telling in
detail about its arrival and adding everything he could infer about the civilization that had rmade
it-except that civilization's existence on the Earth of eons ago and its inminent doom Gail had
witten what she considered the best hunman interest story of her |ife about the children. Neither
report was asked for. Nobody knew where either was to be sent. Soanmes, nore anused than annoyed,
guessed at a change of policy sonewhere. Practically anything was |ikely to happen, anyhow.

But the problemjustified worry. The sinple, relatively insignificant problemof the children here
and now, with all their thought of flam ng skies and upheaved earth was put firnly aside.

The children had to be reveal ed. But the world would autonatically assune that the crew of an
al i en spaceship nust be in sone fashion nonsters. Europe would

accept werewol ves as prototypes of a spaceship's crew. China would go for dragons. Newy

i ndustrialized nations night think i ndependent netallic robots the nost convincing space-

travel ers.

There were i nnunerabl e freaki sh creatures that woul d have been accepted w thout question as

shi pwrecked, intelligent aliens. But four nice, decent children? Space-travel ers? Spaceshi ps

navi gated by boys and girls who liked to play with puppies? Such i nnocuous persons to represent
the nost deadly danger the nodern world~ had ever faced?

But they did represent it. There was no way out of the fact. And somehow the facts had to be put
across. The public relations counsellors who had interviewed the chil dren pointed out the neans.
They got the job.

The advance publicity was thoroughly professional. The spaceship's conpany was to be revealed fri
t he nost stupendous TV broadcast of all time. For the second time in history, a trans-Atlantic
relay patrol would formtwo relay-channels fromNorth Anerica to Europe. It would reach Japan via
the Aleutians and a relay-ship, by wire fromJapan to all Asia and, again relayed, to Australi a.
South Africa would get the coverage by land-wire down the continent fromthe Pillars of Hercules.
The Mediterranean basin, the Near East, Scandi navia, and even Iceland woul d see the spectacle.
There was not a tel evision-equipped city 'on Earth where the broadcast woul d not be avail abl e.
Orders cane to the nmissile base where the children, with Gail, inhabited an eighty-year-old
cottage in a seenmingly proper little nountain village. There were detail ed orders about the

i nstructions she was to give the children. Reading them Soanes did not anticipate a very lively
show. But the instructions confidently disposed of that objection

The top fem nine TV personality of Anerica would serve as hostess, substituting for Gail, who nust
try to make the children understand. M ss Linda Beach could establish a personal contact with any
audi ence. One had only to look at her to respond to her charm her whol esoneness, her adroit
sincerity. She had sold soap, auto-
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mobi l es, vitam n tablets and soup. Cbviously, she was the perfect sal eswoman for the children out

of space.
Soanes considered the situation ironic-and hopel ess. But Gail was relieved.
"Li nda Beach is charming," she told Soanes. "You'll |ike her. Everybody does. She'll know how to

make people see that the children are just-children. That it isn't sensible to expect themto help
us equal and defy their civilization. She's just the right person to nmake everyone feel sorry for
them and wi sh themwell, even if they have no hope of'ever seeing their people again."

"W hope they've no hope," said Soanes. "And | hope the professionals know what they're doing. I'm
a sinple soul who'd be inclined to tell the truth without trinmngs. It mght not be easy, and it
m ght not be confortable, but it would be fact. But I'ma sinple soul."

He still felt that the predicanent of the children was his doing. It was. But he also felt that
he'd taken the only possible course of action when he kept the children fromsignalling back to
the race that had sent them Now that he had a clearer idea of the situation, it still seenmed the

right thing, cruel to the children, but the best thing. The world couldn't permit the desperate,
dooned people of another civilization to invade them snother them and probably starve them In
such a case both civilizations would die together in a welter of fighting, hatred and disaster

A small, fast transport cane to get the children, Gail and Soanes. ft took off. The children were
unconcerned. The girls, in any case, had acquired a trust in Gail which kept them quite confident
so long as she was with them Hod appeared to share their dependence upon her. But Fran sat apart,
t hi nki ng sonberly, and Soanmes suspected that he was haunted by the know edge of his race's

predi canent, which he'd been sent to relieve.

Soanes took a seat beside him Fran politely but reservedly made room Soanmes took out a penci
and a pad of paper. He drew a sketch of a boy flying a kite, and added a cl ose-up drawi ng of the
kite. He drew a boy wal king on stilts, and a drawing of how stilts were made. Soames hadn't
actually seen a boy wal king on

stilts for years, and it might now be a lost art, but Fran showed interest. Soanmes drew a bicycle
with a boy on it, and then, for no reason, nodffied the bike into a motorcycle. He hoped his
sketches woul d strike Fran as interesting things a boy mght do for his own satisfaction

Fran was intrigued. Presently he took the pencil and nade sketches of his own. A boy with a belt
like his rode sonething which vaguely resenbled a notorcycle. He nade a detail ed drawi ng of a
runner. This was an air-sled, such as Zani had pictured in nore el aborate form Fran sketched the
air-colum generator, and it was utterly sinple. A boy of fourteen could nmake it. After painfu
scrutiny Soanes realized that it was a ramjet engine which would start itself and operate in
still air. In the nmodern world, it would nake gas-turbine engines practical for |oconotives and
not or car s.

Fran saw his reaction. Generously, because he was appreciated, he busily drew one thing after
anot her until the transport landed at Idlewild. Hs attitude toward Soanes was distinctly nore
friendly by that tine.

A notorcycl e escort surrounded the car with drawn curtains which carried the children into New
York In time the car dived down into the height entrance of the new Comuni cati ons Buil ding on
59th Street. Secret-service nmen had cleared all corridors so the children reached their dressing-
roons unseen. This was shownanshi p. The secret-service nmen went away. And then-it was part of the
seany side of television-there was an indefinitely long and tedious wait.

Li nda Beach appeared an hour later. She showed a nere flicker of surprise at the conpletely nornmal
appearance of the children. She seened even a trifle dubious. But she briskly began the rehearsal
There were an indefinite nunber of people without neckties who at odd nonents dashed out of
nowhere, interrupted everything, and had things changed. There were | ong pauses while lights were
arranged. There were strips of adhesive on the floor marking where peopl e were supposed to stand
at this moment and that.

The chil dren gathered the purpose of the thing by

wat ching the nonitors. They chattered together, and the girls. went pleasantly through what was
expected of them Hod seened quite nunb, and Fran scowl ed. But he was nore graci ous when he saw
Soanes going through simlar antics. In a quiet nonent he got Soanes aside and re-drew the sketch
of stilts that Soanes had nade. He plainly wanted corrections. None were needed.

The rehearsal ended. There was another long wait. This was to introduce the children froma
totally unknown and superior civilization to a world which considered them strangers from space,
when they were actually froma nuch nore inprobable honmel and. The world was waiting to see them
Tinme dragged. Gail tried to speak to Linda Beach, and was interrupted a dozen tines, and suddenly
found hersel f al one.

Soanes waited restlessly for the ordeal to begin. Once he heard an argunent. Soneone was insisting
that makeup should be applied to the children to nmake them | ook | ess human. It was overrul ed.
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Once he wandered out of the studio and | ooked down at the street outside. There was already a
small crowd there, alnpbst filling the street to the wall about Central Park. It was not an
ordinary crowd. There were shoutings in it. Self-appointed prophets harangued. Soanes guessed that
t he peopl e bel ow hoped to see the arrival of the spaceship's crew, and so achi eve sonme sort of

di stinction.

This crowd, though, was a minor one. Al over the world people without television sets of their
own took early places before store-w ndows which provided them On other continents, people were
already up to get the early-nmorning first glinpse of creatures whose comng night nmean the end of
the world. Wiere the broadcast would conme |ate at night, practically nobody went to bed. In New
York the normal tra~c practically ceased, and in San Francisco offices prepared to suspend
operations until the show was over

Presently it began.

For making information available to a multitude, it was a nagnificently organized job. Two |ines
of pl anes

flewat thirty thousand feet above the Atlantic, each colum invisible fromthe sea and from each
other. Each plane in sequence received a signal which was conposed of sone eight mllion odd itens
per second. Each plane in turn clarified it, anplified it, and deftly passed it on to the next in
line. It arrived at two separate points upon another continent. There |and-1ines took over. They
again multiplied it and this tinme separated it into many fractions-each of which was conpl ete-and
carried the broadcast to a thousand cities and nore.

There were al so ships tossing on narrow seas, which received the signal and flung it on to other
lands until it reached the ends of the earth where it nmet itself, having rounded the world in the
other direction by equally conpl ex neans.

Counting pilots and the ground-personnel to serve them plus the ships on the seas, the tenders of
the relay-stations along the land lines, and the operators of |ocal broadcasting stations, there
were some tens of thousands of people involved in naking the broadcast avail able to everybody,
everywhere. It was conputed that over half the human race would | ook at and hear every word and
gesture uttered before the caneras in the studin in New York. Sone of themwere not in the habit
of watching tel evision broadcasts, but nost of themwere. It was the scale of the operation which
made it remarkable as a feat in the dissenination of information.

But the information itself was handled by publicrelations experts who had been handling other
information with a high degree of expertness.

The show, naturally, began with a trenmendous fanfare of trunpets, played fromtape. An under-under-
Secretary of State, in correct but informal costune, addressed the world. Mst of what he had to
say was not l|istened to, even when translated into other |anguages. The audi ence heard the
trunpets and a nal e voice speaking with fine, comercial-type sincerity. It sounded exactly like
an effective, depth-notivation conmrercial. It had been rehearsed under the direction of experts
for the calcul ated effect of sinple honesty. But the civilized world

had been forced to build up an automatic resistance to depth-notivation conmercials. Eyes gl azed
slightly and people continued to watch but ceased to attend. Perhaps the nessage regi stered on the
audi ence' s subconscious, but it did not register anywhere el se.

Then Linda Beach appeared. Her gown was adnirable. The fenale half of her audience exanined it in
detail, and did not notice what she said. The mal e part thought such thoughts as are natural when
wat chi ng the opening of TV spectacles. Very nany tel evision shows begin with charm ng
confidential chats by the star with the public. So did this one. It was soothing because it was
utterly famliar. The only persons fully attentive fromthis tine on were the snmall children who
waited to see nonsters, the crew of a wecked spaceshi p. Many of those interested snmall persons
wor e space-hel nets and had ray-guns ready for the nonment when the nonsters shoul d appear

Li nda Beach introduced Gail and Soanmes and Captain Mdggs. This also was in the pattern of
commercial TV. It was standard to introduce guest stars and have themgaily nake a plug for their
| atest pictures. It was famliar. It is accepted everywhere as inevitable. The audi ence conti nued
to l ook at the screen, but insensibly and by long customnearly all of it fell into the nood of
rel axed sem - awareness which is the ideal of sponsors.

Public relations counsellors consider~that a really good comercial programhas the effect of a
slightly euphoric tranquilizer. Wich, of course, is a splendid nediumfor subconscious selling
purposes. It allows the sponsors to put into purchased air-time any nunber of unrecogni zed urgings
for their custoners to go out and buy sonmething. It is the nost highly devel oped form of

sal esmanshi p known to man.

But this broadcast was supposed to be strictly informative. It was, however, produced with the
attitude and the technique and the fine professionalismof specialists in the sale of soap. So it
put its audience into the exact nobod of people who surrender thenselves to nmldly lulling nake-
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bel i eve. When Captain Mdggs told of the finding of the ship, her authoritative nanner and self-

i mportance made nost people feel, without regard to their thoughts, that she was an un-funny
conmedi an. This, also, is one of the nost famliar sights of nodemtel evision

The show, in sort, was a stupendous production, created by people who knew exactly how to produce
stupendous productions. It was as nearly as possible like all other stupendous productions, so
people reacted to its kind. They rel axed, and those at hone vaguely intended to get some beer when
t he next commercial cane

on. They renmenbered with decreasing concern that sone interesting nonsters were supposed to be in
the show |l ater and that they were waiting to see them Meanwhile they sank into that partially
dazed state in which people watch professional and ultinmately nunbing tel evision broadcasts.

The introduction of the children was a di sappointnent, but a mld one. Wien they were produced and
identified, the television-watching syndronme was fully devel oped. There was a feeling, of course,
that the show fell down in interest and that it did not live up to its advance publicity. But the
tel evision audience is used to that. Its menbers continued to watch with dulled eyes, |istening
with oniy partly attentive ears, automatically waiting for a cormmercial when it could get sone
beer or an equival ent w thout m ssing anything.

Even when tumult and confusi on began, when Linda Beach tried to hold the show together in the
teeth of uproar behind her, the tranquillized state of the audience continued. There was usually
sonme slapstick on a show like this. Wen Linda Beach's neckl ace was snatched from her neck it
seenmed i ntended to be funny.

It wasn't until the very end that anything occurred really to break the apathetic spel

prof essional |y produced shows are designed to cast. That occurrence startled the viewers out of
their sem -conmatose state, just as blatant obscenity or intolerable profanity would have done.

Li nda Beach, in fine sincerity and in tribute to the children, nmade a statenent which was utterly
expl osi ve. VWen the show ended, people all over the world were roused and horrified and enraged.
Only small children, waiting in space-helnmets and with ray-guns ready, conplained aggrievedly that
there hadn't been any nonsters. The adults felt that there had been. That there were.

They hated the children with a strictly personal hatred based on pani c conbi ned with shane.

7

S

OAMES' REHEARSED PART in the broadcast finished after he and Gail and Captain Myggs had tol & the
story of the finding of the ship. Their narratives were deftly guided by Linda Beach's questi ons.
Soanmes felt like a fool because the things that seenmed inportant to himwere apparently of no

i mportance at all on television. He wasn't allowed to make accurate statenments because the denand
was for sensational ones. Gail, also, seenmed frustrated. She wanted to prepare people to like the
children when they were reveal ed, but the design of the perfornmance called for themto be pure
surprise. Captain Mggs, alone, rose to the occasion. She revelled in the dramatic phrasing of her
answers, and they were perfectly suited to so stupendous a producti on.
When Soanes was done, he wanted to get out of sight. He was not wholly surprised-after all, it had
been rehearsed-but he was sunk in gloom It was a circus instead of what he woul d have consi dered
a presentation of the facts, though nearly everything said had been factual. But he wanted to get
away. He went behind scenery, away fromthe caneras. Presently he escaped fromthe studio

al t oget her.

There was naturally no studi o audi ence, but the place ;warrned with hatless, tieless people who
dashed nadly ibout |ike waterbugs, agilely avoiding ever being seen mcanera. It was nuch better
in the enpty corridor )utside the studio. Wen he'd put a corner or two

behind him he felt better still. Presently he found hinself staring out a wi ndow, down at the
crowd before the Conmunications Buil di ng.

It was a restless crowd, now. The ground-floor plate-glass windows had been filled with television
screens, and those near them could see the broadcast and hear it from out-door |oud-speakers. But
this cromd was a special one, in that it hadn't gathered to see the broadcast but extra-
terrestrial nonsters, in the flesh or fur or scales or however they m ght appear. It now knew t hat
the nonsters had arrived and there was no chance of seeing themdirect. The crowd had been

har angued by orators and by people who already began to call thenselves humanity-firsters. It felt
cheat ed.

There were a |l arge nunber of teen-agers in the crowd. Soanes | ooked down gloonmily. He was at a
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wi ndow sone di stance fromthe studi o, around two corners of the innumerable corridors which |ed
everywhere. But there was a nmonitor TV set sonewhere nearby. He coul d hear Linda Beach talking to
an em nent French scientist. The children had been presented while he was making his way here. The
em nent French scientist fumed. He wanted to know from what planet or star-systemthe children
clained to cone. He was patently di sappoi nted and incredul ous because they were hunan children

Li nda Beach explained charnmingly to himand the world that, not knowi ng any terrestrial |anguage,
they had not been able to explain. It was not especially convincing.

At the wi ndow, Soames recognized the oddness of the crowd below him An ordinary, curiosity-
seeki ng crowd woul d contain a considerable percentage of wonen. This did not. There were shouting
voi ces which Scianes heard faintly. They were oratots declai mng assorted enotional opinions about
nmonsters from space, obviously in the belief that their words were beyond di spute and shoul d be
acted on at once. There was conpetition anong these orators. Sonme had bands of supporters around
themto aid their e~ectiveness by applause and | oud agreenent. Soanes saw, too, at |east one

hil ari ous group of coll ege-age boys who m ght have been organi zd by a coll ege hunor magazi ne, They
waved cardboard signs. Space-Mnsters Go Home! Earth For Humans! and Humans of the World, Unite!
The unattended nonitor set, placed around sone corner in a corridor, gave out an excellently
nodul at ed reproduction of the programgoing on the air. An Italian physicist had replaced the
French scientist. He asked questions about the qualifications of such young children as space

navi gators. Soanmes |istened w thout paying nuch attention. He knew unhappily that if the children
weren't convincing as visitors fromspace, they'd be nuch less plausible in their true roles as
fugitives out of tine.

There were many teen-agers in the crowd outside. The coll egians surged here and there, meking a
denonstration in favor of mirth. There were al so youthful nenbers of |ess innocuous groups-
swaggering, consciously ominous nenbers of organizati ons known as the Maharajas and the Conets and
the Toppers. Menbers of these groups eyed nenbers of other such groups with challenging, |eve
gazes.

Voi ces raged. Collegians attenpted to sing what nust have seened to thema deliciously satirica
song. W hate all space aggressors, As we hate all other nmessers, Wth the way our granddadr built
and ran our world, We'll chase themback to Sirius, Wth fury quite delirious. . . . In the

pl anni ng stage of their denonstration it probably seened extrenely anusing. But it did not please
t he non-col | egi an Maharajas or Conmets or the Toppers.

A Russian scientist took over fromthe Italian. He had been flown to the United States especially
for the occasion. He asked el aborate and carefully | oaded questions. They had been prepared as
propaganda stunpers by people who, in their way, were as skilled in public relations as the
producers of this show Linda Beach applied the charmwhich had sold soap, vitam ns, autonobiles
and soup. Soanmes heard the exchanges fromthe nonitor set.

Qutside, in the street, a brick suddenly fell anong the collegians. Mre bricks fell anong those
engaged in an inpronptu nmeeting of Humanity Firsters. Police whis

ties blew A plate-glass wi ndow crashed. A collegian suddenly had a bl oody face and a flying wedge
of Maharajas scornfully cut through the singing group, welding belts and bl udgeons for the honor
of having started a riot. They fought past the college crowd and into a band of the Conets. There
they found a runbl e ready-nade. Arguing orators found thensel ves jostled. Fights broke out anobng
menbers of groups that had cone to stage denpbnstrations against extra-terrestrials. The fighting
spread to individuals. Here a single pair slugged at each other or used | ess innocent weapons than
fists. There a group battled indiscrinmnately. A knot of adherents of a particularly |eather-
lunged orator battled with righteous indignation agai nst everybody not of their own persuasion
Pol i ce-car sirens wail ed. Squad-cars cane careening out of uptown-traffic streets and converged on
the tunmult. The sirens produced violent surgings of -the cromd. There was a wild rush in this
direction as a siren sounded fromthat, and then an equally wild rush in another direction as

bl azi ng headl i ghts and a noving howl cane from el sewhere. Sone tinorous persons clinbed the stone
wal | of Central Park, dropped down into it, and ceased to be part of the uproar. But not all
Rushing figures surged agai nst the doors to the | obby of the Comunications Building. A Topper was
crushed against a policeman there. The officer's arns were so tightly pinned by the crush that he
was hel pl ess. The Topper was noved to a deed of infinite daring. He would brag about it for nonths
in the candy-store which was his gang's headquarters. He was torn away fromthe policenman by the
novenent of the nob. But he had the cop's gun

He ained it into the air and magnificently pulled the trigger, enptying it. The gunfire produced
panic out of all conceivable reason. Mre plate-g~la~s crashed, and terror-stricken folk scranbl ed
t hrough, ,/1 ooking frantically for escape. Th& poured into ~J~e | obby of the Comunications

Buil ding just as th~ glass doors gave way and gaspi ng people pushed ~rl, thrust irresistibly by
the crowd behind. /
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Menbers' of the Toppers and the Conets and the Maharajas considered the | obby a dead end. They
raced up its great stairway 'to find a down-stair and an exit to sonme concealing alley. They
reached a maze of cor-'ridors. They pani cked.

The invasion of an occupied building was a serious matter. They fled along the carpeted corridors,
came to blind ends, opened doors at random ran out ag~in, and blundered into others of their

kind. A squealing rush of fear jamed the downstairs |obby to suffocation. Then there was an
unconcerted rush up the stairs to avoid the crush, and it seened that the whole buil ding swarned
wi th peopl e who had no busi ness being there.

But some of themwere fanatics. And in such a crush they were anonynous. There was a sign On the
Air lighted from behind outside the studio in which the worl d-w de broadcast was in progress.
There was a door. Janmed peopl e opened it.

The watching world heard the racket as a former Nobel Prize winner's stilted questions about the
children were drowned out. This was not a planned invasion. It was a totally chaotic rushi ng-about
of people who'd been half hysterical to start with, who had been crushed in a sensel essly swayi ng
nmob, had been pushed bodily into a building | obby janmed past endurance, and escaped -into a naze
fromwhich they'd blundered into a studio with a broadcast going on. Stagehands and tie-I|ess
persons rushed to throw them out. But the noise grew greater while Linda Beach tried ganely to
cover it up.

It was not easy. In fact, it was inpossible. An orator fromthe street realized that he was in the
i niquitous place fromwhich the nonsters he'd been denounci ng were bei ng shown to the world. He
shout ed, denentedly. Stagehands concentrated on him and a nenber of the Toppers darted agilely
behind frontless sets and ran wild. Fellow Toppers intated him some nore and sone | ess
successfully. One of them superbly daring, found hinself cornered by an assistant director and
two handl ers of idiot cards and dashed triunphantly across that sacrosanct space, the area in a
canera's field of

vi sion. He raced behind Linda Beach who smled pleasantly and talked at the top of her voice to
cover the noise behind her. The Topper snatched as he went by. He'd been greatly adnired by other
Toppers for his skill in exactly this exercise. Linda Beach staggered, and her neckl ace broke, and
this particular juvenile delinquent plunged into the crowd by the doorway and worned his way
through to lose hinmself in the ~crush outside.

But now the cops fromthe squad-cars were at work. They dispersed the mob in the street. They

i nvaded the | obby and began to push the people out, dimnishing the intolerable pressure there.
Sonebody carried two fainting wonen to one side. A man with a broken armtal ked vol ubly.

The | obby began to be partially cleared. Fugitives from panic cane down into the street where they
were commanded to get noving and keep noving. They did.

And Soames arrived at the studio. He'd fought his way there with a sort of white-hot passion
because Gail was where this lunatic mob might tranple her. He raged, and then he saw her standing
Wi th precarious conposure out of the way of everything.

Fran dragged fiercely at his arm H's eyes burned. He thrust sonething upon Soanes and frantically
repeated the one word of his scanty English vocabul ary which seend to fit. The word was "Try!

Tr~'! Try!" He reached around Soanes' waist and |inked a belt about him

Abruptly Soanes had the conviction that he was truly going mad. He stood, hinmself, in the studio
where the tunmult was now al nost ended. But strangely he could I ook up at hinself fromthe |evel of
his own breast. Al so he was down in the | obby of the Communications Building, mngling with the
thinning nob there, allowing hinself to be herded out into the street. There he was surrounded by
peopl e taller than hinself. That part of his awareness reached the open air and noved swiftly
westward. That part of himput his hand in his pocket-but Soanes had nothing to do with the action-
and felt things there. There was a chain with sharp-edged, faceted things on it. There was a belt
with

shaped netallic objects fastened to it. -"Try!" cried Fran desperately. "Try!"

And suddenly Soanes realized. He heard the street-sounds through soneone else's ears. He saw the
street through sonmeone el se's eyes. Sinultaneously he saw hinself in the studi o through soneone

el se's eyes-Fran s. And this explained the behavior of the children with puppies and English

| essons and itenms of information which all of them seened to know when one knew. The children were
not telepathic. They - could not read each other's minds. But sonme one or all of the decorative
medal | i ons on their belts enabled themto share each other's sense-inpressions. They were both
broadcasters and receivers of sensory inpressions. And therefore it was because Soames had Mal's
belt about himthat he could see what Fran saw, and hear what Fran heard-and al so he saw and heard
and felt what an oily-haired nenber of the Toppers saw and heard and felt with Hod's belt in his
pocket beside Linda Beach's neckl ace, snatched from her neck right before the camera.

But there was no sign that the oily-haired person saw or heard or felt what Soanes did. Perhaps
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because he was not wearing the belt, but only had it crunpled together in his pocket.

"Right!" said Soames harshly. "I'Il get it back!"

He plunged toward the studio door. There had been secret-service nmen assigned to guard the
children. They'd been in the way and sent el sewhere during the broadcast. They'd turned up

i medi ately after the invasion and now hel ped the stagehands get the invaders out. Soanes caught
one of them by the shoul der

"The ki ds have been robbed," he snapped in the secret-service nan's ear. "Secret device! W' ve got
to get it back! | can do it! Cone al ong!"

The secret-service man instantly followed him And Soanes tore through the scared people stil

ai m essly wandering about. He plunged down the stairs. A squad-car cop noved to check his rush,
and the secret-service man panted an identification and a need. The cop abandoned all ot her
matters and foll owed, too.

Soanmes needed to close his eyes to see what the

Topper saw. He blinked them shut while he ran three paces. The Topper wal ked, now. He'd been
joined by two friends. Soanmes heard his voice-he even felt the notions of his lips and tongue in
speech. He boasted that he'd snatched the beads off Linda Beach's neck, and got a fancy belt one
of those funny-dressed kids was wearing. -

Hal f a block. Two nore of the Toppers joined the braggi ng snatcher. They al so heard of his grand
achi evenent. The Topper drew his loot partly fromhis pocket to prove his boast. They | ooked, and
swagger ed, and whooped to others of their fellowship.

Soames pelted around a corner, turning it w thout warning. The secret-service man and the cop | ost
a dozen paces. Soanes raced ahead. There was a cluster of |ate-teen-age boys on the sidewal k of

Ei ghth Avenue. They were at what the police resignedly consider the delinquent age. There were
nearly a dozen of them

Soanmes plunged into the gang. Wthout a word, he tackled and bore to the ground the one in whose
pocket Hod's belt and Linda Beach's necklace still reposed.

Their reaction was instant. The Toppers were in a close group. Soanes fell to the ground atop one
of their nunber. The others instantly attacked himas if by reflex action. They stanped and ki cked
viciously in that deadly and sophisticated formof nurderous assault which allows the nmaxi num
damage in the mininumtinme so one can run away before the cops cone.

But there was a cop and a secret-service man on the way. They struck. The Toppers turned to fight
and fled instead at the sight of two adults already adninistering punishment to those within reach
and comng on to reach others.

The two officers pulled Soanes to his feet. In seconds he'd been badly battered. He pulled Hod's
belt out fromthe pocket of the snarling, nowpallid nenber of the Toppers, who was hal f-strangled
and shaken. He got the necklace. Nunbly, he felt again and found a stray stone or two.

"Al right," he said thickly. "I got it. I'Il get back to the kids with it."

The cop took the Topper. Soanmes and the secret-service man got back to the studio. The show was
still on. Soames exhaustedly handed Hod his belt, and stripped off the other belt that Fran had
put on him He gave it back to Fran. Fran's eyes still burned, but he regarded Soames with
definite respect. Perhaps there was even liking. And Soanes held up the recovered neckl ace for
Li nda Beach to see, though she was then still before the canera.

She was a seasoned perforner. Wthout blinking an eye she changed what she was saying, called on
Gail to have the children denonstrate the devices they'd brought fromthe wecked ship, and came -
to Soanes. She counted the stones sw ftly, asking questions the while.

He told her. It would cone out, necessarily. The children had, built into their belts, devices

whi ch produced an effect on the order of telepathy. But it was not tel epathy. Undoubtedly the
devices could be turned on or off. Turned on, they |inked together the senses of those who wore
them not the nminds, but the senses. Each saw what the others saw, heard what the others heard,
and felt with the rest. But thoughts were not shared. Such a device would not be confusing if one
were used to it, and two nen working together could cooperate with a thousand tines the
effectiveness of nen without them Children playing together could have a degree of conpani onship
otherwi se inpossible. And four children upon a desperate voyage, without adults to reassure them
woul d need this close linkage with their fellows. It would give them courage. They could be nore
resol ute.

Li nda Beach went back to canera-position and waited until the denonstration of the pocket netal-
cutting device, by Fran, was ended. Then she signalled for her own camera and put on the charm
She showed the neckl ace. She said it had been stolen. She said that the children were tel epaths,
and by the reading of the crinmnal's mnd he had been tracked down through the crowded streets
outsi de the studio, and her neckl ace recovered. She did not refer to the tunmult. She |eft

it to be presunmed that it came from the discovery of the theft. If anybody renenbered having seen
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the snatch-they could think about it. She did not try to explain.

She repeated, with enthusiasmand gratitude that the children had read the mind of the thief who'd
stol en her necklace, and he'd been identified in a crowded street and the neckl ace recovered-
because the children were tel epaths.

It is always better to say sonething that is not quite the truth but is perfectly understandable,
than somet hing which is true but bewildering. This is a cardinal rule in tel evision. Never
bewi | der your audience! So Linda Beach did not bew | der her audi ence by an accurate statenent. She
told them sonething they would understand. It nmade the children convincingly nmore than nerely

ordi nary children.

It shocked her world-wi de tel evision audi ence out of that benused condition the professionalism of
the broadcast had produced. It lifted themout of their seats- those who were seated. It tended to
lift the hair of the rest-those who realized that nonsters from space who could read human ni nds
were utterly invincible and infinitely to be dreaded. No matter what the children | ooked IiKke,

now, they had been declared on an official fact-revealing broadcast to be extra-terrestrial
nmonsters who coul d read human ni nds

It raised hell.

Once said, it could not be withdrawn. It could be denied, but it would still be believed. In

hi gher echel ons of governnment all over the world it produced such raging hatred of the children
and the United States together as to nake all previous tensions seem | ove-feasts by conparison. In
Russia it was instantly believed that all Soviet mlitary secrets were now i n process of being

pl ucked from Russian brains and given to the Anerican mlitary. Rage cane from hel pl essness in the
face of such an achi evenment. There could be no way to stop such espionage, and mlitary action
woul d be hopeless if the Americans knew all about it before it was tried. In nore tranquil nations
there was deep uneasiness, and

in sone there was terror. And everywhere that nen hated or stole or schemed-which was everywhere-
the belief that secrets were open to the children filled people with rage.

It did not help that the belief was a blunder. Enornous revel ati ons had been expected of the
broadcast. This was not what had been | ooked for, but it was nore appalling than anything short of
a fixed date for doom woul d have been. Even Anerican military officers were upset at the idea of
mlitary secrets plucked out of thin air, while uneasily hopeful of |earning the secrets of
foreign mlitary men.

The underworl d was shocked. The children could smash the nost profitable of rackets by revealing
its details. They could stop the peddling of human flesh and the sale of narcotic dreans. Even
ordi nary people like Joe Doakes and John Q Public shivered over the idea that their shabby sins
could -be found out if the children put their mnds on them -

But the bitterest hatred of all was felt by the officials of sone of Anerica's allies, who felt
that now each and every ninor treachery they had comrmitted coul d becone known, with every ruthless
plan they'd formed suddenly considered for America's destruction

O all public relations enterprises in history, the world-w de broadcast about the children was
nost di sastrous.

Soanes and Gail could realize the absurdity of the thing, w thout any hope of stopping or
correcting it. There was a ~certain anpunt of conplacency in the United States, of course. Most
peopl e consi dered thensel ves too uninportant to have their sins reveal ed. Such people reflected
that now America was safe from spies and treachery, and therefore they could safely go a little
deeper into debt. There were sone politicians who debated hopefully whether the children's
splendid ability mght justify a cut in defense spending and therefore a politically bl essed cut
in taxes. But these same people, who |loved the idea of what the children could do, felt a nmarked
aversion to themfor fear of their choice of targets. -

Very few peopl e anywhere would have felt even formal regret if sonmething | ethal happened to the
four castaways, even though danger might return with their deaths. Certainly there was nobody but
Soanmes and Gail who could feel the faintest glimrer of lilting for themor synpathy with their
condi tion.

They went swiftly back to the hidden base in the Rockies. Soanes stayed to have certain m nor
injuries attended to. Al so he needed to get in touch with two physicists who had seen the children
and known despair, but who now played at being castaways with gratifying consultations with people
who wanted urgently to disbelieve everything he said, and nanaged to hold on to a great deal of
doubt .

Meanwhi |l e there cane about a sullen and infuriated | essening of international tension. No nation
woul d dare plan a sneak attack on the Pearl Harbor nodel, if there was even the slightest chance
that Anerica could know every detail in advance. And nobody dared nake threats if the United
States coul d know exactly how nuch of the threat was genuine.
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Captain Moggs flew busily back and forth between the East and the hidden missile base to which the
children had been returned. She inforned Soai nes that the decorated belts had been taken away from
the children. One of them had been opened up and the round and square nedallions on it exam ned.
One' decoration was undoubtedly the case for the sensory-Ilinkage apparatus. There was a way to
turn it on and off. It contained a couple of eccentrically shaped bits of netal. That was all.
Duplicated, the duplicates did nothing whatever. The other nedallions seened to contain apparatus
for purposes yet unguessed at. One actually had a nminute noving part in it. But what it did was
past i magi ni ng.

"We're savages," Soanes told her dourly. "If a civilized man were anpong savages, what woul d they
make of his watch? O his ball-point pen? O his handkerchief? Wth no idea of tinme-telling or
witing or our ideas of refinemeat, such things would seem as neaningless as - his billfold and
not ebook and small change! So how can we guess the purpose such things had for the children when
they were honeP W sinply don't know " -

Captain Moggs said with determination, "It will be found out. O course right now all research is
concentrated on the telepathic device. It will be devel oped and before long-this is top-secret, of
course-we will be thoroughly inforned about the weapons and the councils of other nations. It wll

be magnificent! W'Il no | onger have reason to be apprehensive of attack, and we can eval uate
every mlitary situation with absolute precision!"
"Pl ease!" said Soanes irritably. "I have a low security rating! You told ne so. You shouldn't say

such things in ny hearing! Howis Gil and how are the chil dren?"

"Gail is disturbed,"” said Captain Mggs. "The children are nore nervous than they used to be. Gai
insists that little Mal | oses weight. Hod is no |longer a nerry boy. Zani |ooks pale. And Fran
"What ?"

"He glowers!" said Captain Mdggs. "But they study feverishly to learn English. They are not being
questi oned any nore, as of now It develops that the only people likely to learn much fromthem
happen to know things it is not desirable for the children to know mlitary matters."

"Danrnit!" snapped Soanes. "Th& gadgets aren't telepathic! They don't transmt thoughts! They only
exchange sensory information! And there's no danger of the children finding out anything by

tel epat hy when they can only share the sensations of someone wearing a special device. Wat woul d
they do with nmilitary information if they had it?"

Captai n Moggs | ooked nysterious. She departed, and Soanes again cursed bitterly the situation he'd
happened to create. But still he did not see how he coul d- have done otherwi se than to destroy the
children's high-power signalling device when they woul d have used it back on Antarctica. But he
was not happy about the consequences of his act.

He found tine to get in touch with the physicists who'd cone out to the Rocky Muuntain base.
They' d found sone ot hers who could put thenselves into the

mental state of castaways who knew that a given device could be made, and then tried to make
somet hi ng which wasn't quite it but had sone of its properties. In a way it was deliberate self-
deception, but it was deliberate to circunvent a natural habit of the educated m nd. A trained man
al nost invariably tries to see what can be done with what he has and knows, instead of inmgining
what he wants and then trying to make something nore or less like it, even if he has to | ook for
the know edge he will need. It took a particular type of mind to use Soanes' trick. It was
necessary, for exanple, to imagine limtations to the operation of a desired device, or one's
starting-point became mere fantasy.

But Soames found frustration ranmpant even anong the nmen who were nost successful with the fantasy
trick. There were new devices. They were triunphs. They were plainly the begi nnings of progress of
a brandnew ki nd, not derived wholly fromthe present, and certainly not imtative of the
children's. But the devices couldn't be used. Their existence couldn't be reveal ed. Because
anyt hi ng of unprecedented design would seemto have been | earned fromthe children, and the United
States insisted-truthfully-that so far it had | earned -nothing fromthem But nobody woul d believe
it if a spate of astonishing technol ogical inprovenents began to appear in the United States.
Dislike of America rose to new hei ghts anyway. But presently sone trace of suspicion began to
appear in the actions of the anti-American nations. Before the broadcast, a dirty trick had been
prepared against America. It devel oped and succeeded, and it was not discovered until too |ate.
Sonmebody tried another one. It wasn't anticipated or stopped. A very lively and extrenely tenpting
i dea occurred in quarters where the United States was nmuch disliked. But nobody quite dared to
believe it-yet.

Then Fran di sappeared. He vanished as if into thin air. At one nonent he was in the heavily
guarded surface area over the hidden base in the Rockies. The next instant he was gone. Three
separate lines of electrified fence protected the area fromintrusion, with sentries
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and wat chi ng-posts besides. But Fran di sappeared as if he'd never been. It was not easy to inagine
that he'd run away. H's English was still very linmted. H's ignorance of nodern Anmerican ways was
abysmal . He couldn't hope to hide and find food while acconplishing anything at all. On the other
hand, for himto have been ki dnaped out of the top-secret base was unthinkable. Yet if he had.
Soarnes got transportation to the Rocky Mountain installation. He was in nuch disfavor because he
was responsible for the presence of the children. Nobody considered what woul d have been the
result if he'd let themsignal to their hone race. Rut he was the occasion of a world-w de case of
jitters. Therefore he was disapproved of. But there were, sone physicists turning out apparatus
and designs which woul d nmean very rnuch indeed, if anybody ever dared use them Those physicists
credited Soanes with their entire program and therefore it was desirable to treat himw th sone
respect. So a plane took himto the nountain base.

The at nosphere was changed, there, and he noticed it instantly. Wen the plane touched down, the
masses of brushwood on rollers which noved aside on the green-painted runway, noved back into

pl ace before the plane had ceased to roll. The hillside that lifted up reveal ed nobile anti -
aircraft guns ready to rush out upon the landing-strip and fight the cause of any airborne reason
for alarm When Soanes clinbed down out of the plane, arned guards i nmmediately flanked hi m and
acconpani ed himfor an identification check. Security precautions had been tight enough before.
Now t hey were al nost preposterously strict.

Strain and stress was everywhere in the atnosphere underground. No top-secret area is restful

even after a man has worked in it a long tine and should be used to it. In this base-which was not
even adnmitted to exist- the feeling of tension was extrenme. -

Soanes had never seen nore than the landing-strip and this hangar-cavern and the tunnels | eading
directly to the quarters he'd been assigned before, and the threehundred-foot elevator shaft

| eading to the apparently

sl eepy village above ground. He saw no nore now. But a guard wal ked with himto his quarters, and
wai ted whil e Soames went inside, and then they went to the el evator and the guard acconpani ed him
on the way up to the surface.

The general store was enpty, and the guard stayed in it while Soanmes wal ked through the singularly
qui et group of buildings. He'd arrived just before sunset. The identity check and visit to his
quarters had taken time. It was~ now night. There were lights in the houses, but they had no
occupants. The village was nerely a stage-set-a stage-set occupied only by Gail and the renaining
children. The group of families of staff sergeants and the |ike were gone. And the al nost
hysterical precautions underground had made Soames sensitive. He realized that though Gail and the
children m ght now be the only inhabitants of the village, it did not follow that they were
unguarded or unwatched. There had been electrified fences and watch-posts before. There were
surely no fewer now. But there was no conpani onship for Gail and the three children still wth
her. They were utterly isolated, but in a sense they would be | ess al one than ever.

Soanes scow ed. It was the tel epathic scare. The children had possessed a nmeans of communi cation
whi ch enabl ed themto share sensory sensations but not thoughts. But it was not possible fdr
sonmebody who' d never used a sensory comrunicator to grasp the distinction exactly. And nobody who
suspected them of tel epathic powers would believe that taking away a nmechanical or an electronic
device woul d take those powers away. The children were darkly suspected of ability to read m nds,
to pick brains, to extract the nobst conscientiously kept military secret fromthe npbst security

ni nded of people. So nobody wanted to be near them In fact, nobody possessed of confidential

i nformati on was allowed in their neighborhood at all

Soanes was angry when he neared the cottage. Lights burned within. Gail waited at the edge of the
cottage's | awn.

He was shocked when he saw her

B

S

H- SMILED FArN-L-Ly in the darkness, but her face had changed sonme since Soanes |ast had seen
her. He
knew she was desperately tired and frightened. He rushed toward her and ki ssed her
"I"'mglad," she said quietly, "that you feel the way you did. I'mthinner. |I'mnot very pretty
just now. But it's because |I'mworried, Brad."

He nuttered angrily. He felt that infuriated rage which was appropriate because sonmething worried
Gail .
"I told the children you were coning," Gail added. "I think they'll be glad to see you. |'ve an
i dea Fran especially liked you, Brad."
"No word of hin®"
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"N-no," said Gail in an odd tone.

"Did he run away?" demanded Soanes. They were wal ki ng through a soft warm dusk toward the cottage
where Gail stayed with the children.

Gail said in alowtone, "Careful! The idea of telepathy is alarm ng. Everything' s overheard,

Brad. The children are watched every second. |-even think there are mcrophones."”

Soanes scow ed

"It's security," said Cail. "It would be taking too big a ganble to assunme that the children can
only receive sensory inpressions and only through those little devices lii their belts. Nobody's
been able to nake the beltdevices do anything, but they can't be sure . . . You destroyed their
signalling device. But you don't feel safe. Well, they've taken the sensory devices, but they
still don't feel sure that the children can't do nore."

The ni ght was now al nbst pitch black. There were yellow |ights the col or of kerosine lanps in the
wi ndows of the houses. Soanes and Gail reached the cottage

and Gail continued talking to himin excitenent.

"And-1 thought it was wise to tell Captain Mdggs about-us. To explain why you m ght want to comne
back here. They know I'mrather protective of the children. An explanation for you to cone back
seemed wi se. The children are hated since they've been thought able to read ninds. So | wanted you
to be able to cone back wi thout anybody suspecting you of friendly feelings for them"

"I'"d have cone back on account of you," growl ed Soanes. "So it mustn't appear that anybody wants
to be decent to them eh?" Then he said abruptly, "About Fr-~tn.

"He ran away," said Gail with a hint of defiance. "I'Il tell you nore | ater-mybe."

They entered the cottage, and Soames renirided hinmself that anything he said would very probably
be overheard and recorded on tape. They went inside. The boy Hod, and the younger girl Ml lay on
their stonmachs on the floor, doggedly working at what woul d be | essons. Zani sat in a chair with a
book before her and her hand seem ngly shielding her eyes. Her expression was abstracted.

As they entered, Hod made a clicking sound in his throat. Zani put one hand quickly in her pocket
and opened her eyes. They had been closed. She sniled shakily at Soanes and stood up to difer him
her hand with the ol d-ladyish air which was distinctively hers. Ma! grinned shyly, ani Hod got up
politely.

Soanes had a flash of insight. He'd worn a belt with a built-in quasi-tel epathic device just once
and for the briefest of tines. Wile he wore it, too, he'd been fiercely intent upon the use of it
to recover another such device that had been looted in the broadcast studio during the nost

di sastrous of all public relations enterprises. He'd had no tine for experinment, no tinme to
accustom hinself to the peculiar feeling of seenming to inhabit nore than one body at a tine. He'd
had no opportunity to explore the possibilities of the device. But he'd worked out sone angl es

si nce.

And because of it, he knew intuitively what Zani had

been doi ng when he arrived. Wth closed eyes, hidden by her hand, she'd been receiving sonething
that came from sonewhere el se. The two other children had kept silent. Hod clicked his tongue as a
warni ng of Gail s and Soanes' approach. And Zani put her hand in her pocket quickly and opened her
eyes. She'd put sonething away. Soanmes knew with certainty that she'd been receiving a nessage
fromFran, in the teeth of nercil ess watching and probably nicrophoni c eavesdroppi ng on every

wor d.

But the children's belts with the sensory-transmtters and receivers had been taken fromthem
"They've | earned a surprising amunt of English,” said Gail, "but | don't know what good it will
do them'

Soanes | ooked at her again in the light.

"You' d better |ook after yourself," he said. "You' re wearing yourself out, worrying!"

"The children need ne, Brad," said Gail placatingly, "and I'Il do all right. But | had my share in
getting theminto the fix they're in, you know Since the broadcast they know they're hated. They
believe that you and I-that we're the only people in the world who don't hate them So I'm not
goi ng to abandon them It would be nonstrous! W nay be the only people alive who think of them
without fear!"

"Li kel y enough," agreed Soanes dourly.

Little Mal said politely, "Fran." A pause. "Were is?"

"I"'d like to know," Soames told her.

"That's alnpbst the only thing they' re ever questioned about nowadays," said Gail. "As a security
measure only Captain Mdggs and enlisted personnel w thout classified informati on and the police
who're hunting for Fran, are allowed to talk to them"

"Fran's been gone~ how | ong? A week? Over?" Soanes scowl ed. "How can he hide? He knows little
Engl i sh! He doesn't even know how to behave so he won't be spotted if he wal ks down a street!"
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Gail said with an odd intonation, "I'mafraid he's in the wilds somewhere. He won't know how to
get food. He'll be in danger fromwld animals. I'mterribly afraid for him"

Soanes | ooked at her sharply.

"How d he get away?"

"He roaned around, |ike boys do,"- said Gail. "He made friends, nore or less, with the children -
of the staff sergeant's fanily, where you got the puppies. It was thought there could be no harm
in that. And one norning he left here apparently to go and play with them They didn't see himand
he hasn't been seen since."

Hod was on his stonmach again, doggedly working over a book, nurruring English words as he turned
the pages fromone picture to another. Mal and Zani | ooked fromthe face of Soanes to that of
Gail, and back agai n.

"They understand nore than they can speak," said Gail.

Soanes searched the walls of the room Gail had said mcrophones were probable. He | ooked intently
at Zani. He duplicated the position she'd been in when he'd entered and her actions-the quick
movenent of her hand to her pocket and the opening of her eyes. She tensed, staring at him He
shook his head warningly and put his finger to his |ips.

She caught her breath and | ooked at himstrangely. He settled down to visit. Gail, with the air of
soneone doi ng sonething that did not matter, had the children display their English. Their accent
was good. Their vocabul aries were small. Soanmes guess~d that Gail drilled themunceasingly in
pronunci ati on so they woul dn't acquire so many words that they coul d be expected to answer

i nvol ved questions. It was a way to postpone pressure upon them

But it was not a good idea for Soanes to have too parental or too solicitous an attitude. He said
with inner irony, "I'mdisappointed in Fran. He shouldn't have run away. He nmde sone' sketches
for me, of things boys his age nake at honme. | wanted to get nore such pictures fromhim D d he

| eave any sketches around when he di sappeared?”

Gail shook her head.

"No. Every scrap of paper the children use is gathered up every night, for study. They don't I|ike

it. It disturbs them Actually, | believe |anguage experts are trying to
find out sonething about their |anguage, but they feel it's enmty. They're junpy."
"And with reason," said Soanmes. He stirred. "I'mdisappointed. I'll go talk to the people who're

hunting Fran. Walk back with me to the store, Gl ?"

Gail rose. Zani stared at Soanes. She was pale. He nodded to her again.

Gail and Soanmes went out into the now fully "fallen night. Soames said gruffly, "W'd better Walk
cl oser togc¢~ther."

Gail hesitated. They went on, in step. Soanmes scowl ed to hinself.

"When we're nmarried," he said abruptly, "I doubt we'll hide many things fromeach other. W'd
better start being frank right now. The kids' belts nmay have been taken away, but they've got
sensory-transni ssion gadgets just the sane. Zani was using one when we went - in the cottage."

Gail's footsteps faltered. The light was faint, now, comng only fromthe stars. Muntains hid
much of the sky, towering above this place as they did on every hand. She offered no denial

"What are you going to do?"

"G ve sonme good advice," said Soanes. "Tell the kids you know about it. Point out that the
security people have three of the four belts and they can wear them | wore one once. They'll pick
up conmmuni cations. Sooner or later they will and the kids will be caught. If Fran tal ks al oud they
can pick up and identify his voice. If Zani wites and | ooks at what she's witten so he can read
it through her eyes, Zani's hand or her dress in what she sees could identify her. I"'mtelling you
to remind Zani that comuni cation by those sensory transnitters can be overheard-eavesdr opped.
Sooner or later it will be. She nust work out ways to avoid being identified. If they think nore
peopl e of her race have | anded, that's all right. But it nay be bad if she's caught communicating
with Fran."

Gail said nothing for a long tinmne.

"That's-that's all?"

"Just about. |I'm Fran's antagonist in one matter only.
I'"l'l do anyt,hing | can to keep himfromcalling all his race to come here. | hate it, but I'll do
it. Qutside of that, |I feel that he's here thiough ny fault I do not want bun to be

psychol ogi cal ly vivisected by people who want everything he knows,, and won't believe there are
limts toit. So long as he's at large, there probably won't be frenzied questioning of the
ot hers. "

"But - "
"I"'mgoing to talk to the people who're hunting him" said Soanes grimy. "I shall not tell them
what | just fold you. Or did | need to say so?"
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"N-no," said Gail shakily. "You didn't. I"'mawfully glad you're the kind of person you are, Brad!
I'd | ove you anyhow, but. "

They stopped in the darkness. After what seened only instants they went on. They drew near the
seem ng general store. About them and overhead there were trees. The air was cool. The first stars
of the night w nked through the slowy noving cl ouds above.

"The things in the belt are very sinple," said Gail unsteadily, "and the children were scared and
junpy when they were taken away. So Fran told ne. He'd picked up sonme scraps of netal. Copper, it
was. And | watched for him"

Soanes sai d not hi ng.

"He took a straw," said Gail, "and used it as a sort of blow pipe. He could direct the flane of a
candle | made for him It would be heat-treatnent?"
Soanes nodded in the darkness. "It would. A patterii of heat-treatment night give a netal al

sorts of properties we haven't guessed at.'
a boy could renmenber and do it!"

"He nmade six conmunicators,” said Gail. "l insisted on six. And then | chose two at random for
safety's sake, | suppose. And he and the other children hid theirs. | tried these two. They work."
Soanes said nothing. Gail said, "One is for you, of course.”

She funbl ed sonmething into his hand. It was tiny, hardly larger than a match.

"You push in the end and it works as long as you push it."

Soames pressed on one end where there was sonething that felt like the head of a pin. It probably
was. It gave a little, and instantly he saw what Gil saw and felt what she felt, his hand
clasping hers. He released the tiny object and again was only hinself.

"Turn yours off," he said harshly. "Rem nd the kids that this sort of thing can be intercepted."”
"Il tell them" said Gail. -

"They're nuch worse off than they were," he told her. "Alittle while ago all the world wanted to
learn fromthe kids. Nowit's afraid they'Il learn fromthe world-about the people in it. | think
everybody'd be quite willing to forego all possible benefits fromtheir coming, if only sonething
woul d happen to them"”

"But they can't pry into secrets!" protested Gail. "You know they can't read m nds. They can't!"
"But they have the reputation and have to suffer for it," said Soanes.

They were then very close to the pseudo-general store. Gail put her hand lightly on Soames' arm
"Brad," she whispered, "you're going to talk to the security people about Fran. Wy?"
"I"'mresponsible for him" said Soanmes. "Not to them but to nyself."

"I think I know what you're going to do," said Gail very softly. "It's crazy, Brad! It's

hopel ess!" He shrugged. She whispered. "But | |ike you very nuch for trying it."

He noved suddenly. For an instant they were very cl ose together

"I f somebody was watching," he grow ed, "they'd feel quite sure that we're interested in each
other!" Then he grinned. "And how right they'd be!"

He turned away. He went into the general store. He went through to the stockroom behind, pressed a
button, and an el evator door opened in a rather surprising mainmer. He stepped inside and the

el evator lowered himthree hundred feet into the earth.

On the way out fromthe East he'd sunk into gloony neditation about the situation of the children
and, for

that matter, of the world since their arrival. Fran's flight into a hostile world bespoke a
desperation the other children did not seemto share. But Fran's attitude of sonber resolution was
al so sonething the other children did not seemto experience. Fran had an urgent mssion he felt
he nust performat any risk. He couldn t do it on the mssile base.

Fran felt the hatred surrounding all of themfromthe conclusion of the broadcast. He knew t hat
nobody, anywhere, would hel p himdo sonething he had to do. The children evidently had intended to
learn with mracul ous speed to speak and explain the purpose for which they were sent. Now they
knew t hat they were hated and their purpose woul d never be consented to. So Fran rmust have fled to
try to carry out their mssion without consent. Coviously, he'd try sonehow to send the signa
Soanes had prevented from besi de the wecked spaceshi p.

But why nust Fran send it? Wiy hadn't an automatic devi ce been used? Sonethi ng which could be so
ruggedly built that it could not possibly smash .

And suddenly there was an expl anation

Up to this noment Soames had doggedly accepted the idea that the children came out of a past so
renote that nunbers of years sinply had no neaning. The | aw of the conservation of nass and energy
denied the possibility of time-travel, but the evidence for it was overwhel mi ng. Now, abruptly,
Soanes saw the infinitely sinple answer. Tine-travel was possible, provided certain conditions
were met. Those conditions would at first instance inevitably produce a nonstrous burst of static

He added sardonically, "And it could be so sinple that
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and an inmplosion to cause an earth-shock and a -concussion wave audi ble at eighty mles distant.
Once conmuni cation between tine-frames had been established, however

The flight of Fran instantly becanme sonething so much nore alarm ng than nmere danger to Fran that
there was only one thing Soanes could possibly do. He'd said he was not Fran's eneny. But he nust
do anyt hi ng-absol utely anything-to keep Fran fromcarrying out the mssion he'd been sent on

So when Soames got out of the elevator fromthe village store, three hundred feet down in the
substance of a nountain, he knew exactly what had to be done. He found his way al ong corridors
where he had very frequently to identify hinmself, and presently was in the subterranean office of
a harried security officer.

"I'"'mworried about the boy Fran, who ran away, he observed. "Can you tell ne what happened?"

"I'd like sonebody to tell ne!" said the security officer norbidly. "If he ran, he had w ngs on
his shoes. And now that he's out he's got nme scared! You know those tel epathic gadgets in the
belts the cbildren wore? We took 'em away. W opened one of 'emup, but we left the others in
working order. We tried them Wen two nen wear them wth both turned on, they sort of halfway
read each other's mnds. Each man knows what the other is doing and seeing. But one man by hinself
can't do a thing. Two nen can do a lot. It's been suggested that if they knew the trick of it,
three nen could do all the tel epathy they wanted-read ninds and all that. W haven't found out the
trick, though."

Soanes nodded, marvelling at the ability of the human race to find reasons to believe anything it
wanted to, whether for sweet vanity's sake or for the sake of scaring itself to death.

"When we first got the belts fromthe kids," pursued the security officer, "we figured there m ght
be sone other folks of the kid's race on Earth, figuring on ways to get 'em | oose. W had a belt
worn night and day. Nothing. So we stopped nonitoring. Then this Fran got away and we started
monitoring all over again, trying to pick up any working of belts |ike these that we didn't know
about. And we started picking up stuff right away!"

Soames stared. Zani'd been using one such instrument. He had one-the size of three wooden mat ches
taped together.

"A man's got one of those belts on," said the security nman, frowning, "and it's as if he didn't.
Not hi ng happens at all. But after nmaybe hours, naybe a day or two, suddenly, with his eyes closed,
he sees a page of outl andish

witing. The kind of witing those kids do. It can't be photographed, because it's only inside
your head that you see it.- You can't make sense of it. The al phabet isn't ours. The words are the
| anguage they tal k anong thenselves. | figure there's a ship sonewhere, broadcasting a call to the
kids. The call's printed. If the kids had their belts on, and turned on, they could read it. But
we got their belts. So this Fran, he broke away to try to make some kind of way to answer that

cal !

Soanmes said nothing. But he was unhappily am-ised at hinself as well as the security officer. He'd
gone to sonme pains to tell Gail how the children, might comunicate with Fran w thout being caught
at it. But they knew. They'd produced this theory of a hovering ship of space, broadcasting to
Earth to four children hidden sonewhere on it. There was no ship. There was only Fran, desperate
to performthe task he'd been sent here to do, keeping in touch with the other three children by a
tiny unit he'd made out of scrap copper and a straw and a candle flane. And it was so natural that
the fact wasn't guessed!

The four out of time were children. They came froma world where there were children. And al
children have zestful secrets they are sure no adult can penetrate. \Were sensory-perception
transmtters were conmmonpl ace, obviously children woul d have secret ways of using themfor their
mysteries-and to tease adults. It was as natural as it is for children to use pig-Latin, and there
is no nation on earth in which children do not have

- a nysterious |anguage they fondly believe no adult can understand,

So Fran and the others hadn't needed Soanes' advice. They knew how to comuni cate wi thout exposing
t hensel ves.

"How s he managing to eat?" asked Soanes. "He's no noney and next to no English~ and he doesn't
know how to act.-.."

"He's snart!" said the security officer grimy. "He's hiding by day. At night.. . People don't
usually tell the cops about a bottle of mlk missing fromtheir doorsteps. A grocer doesn't report
one | oaf of bread mssing from

the package left in front of his store before daybreak. The boy's been living that way."

Soanes suspected Gail of a part in this. Perhaps, tense and anxious, and aware that he would
starve wi thout advice, she had managed to advi se Zani how Fran could find food with little risk of
di scovery.

"That kid's plenty smart!" insisted the security officer. "He'd pick a | oaf of bread today and a
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bottle of milk tonorrow. Sonetinmes he'd skip. But we figured it out. W got every town in five
hundred nmiles to check up. Bread-truck drivers asked grocery stores. Any bread m ssing? M| k-nen
asked their custoners. Has anybody been pinching your mlk? W found where he was. In Blueval e,
close to the Navajo Dam you know. W sent cops to watch. Al nobst got himyesterday norning. He was
after a |loaf of bread. A cop fired five shots at him but he got away. Dropped the |oaf of bread,
too."

Soanmes wanted to be sick. Fran -was possibly fourteen years old and desperate because his whol e
civilization depended on himnow that Hod and Mal and Zani were closely watched-to save them from
the destruction falling out of the sky. He was a fugitive on a strange world. He was hated by all
that world's inhabitants. He was shot at when he tried to snatch a |oaf of bread to live by. And
all he wanted was to save his people.

Then Soanes' nouth went dry as he realized. Fran had been shot at in Bluevale, which was near the
Navaj o Dam The Navaj o Dam generated al nost as nuch electric power as N agara.

"I had a hunch," said the security officer with some grimess. "The kid got past three electric
fences, and we don't know how. He nust know plenty about electricity. I've got a nephew no ol der
than he is, who can fix a television set as good as a service nman. Kids can be smart that way. So
| began to wonder if he might be hoping to answer that broadcast signal with a signal of his own.
He was in Bluevale. W checked up. A roofer |ost sone sheet copper a couple of days ago. Sonebody
broke in a storehouse and got away with forty or fifty feet of heavy-gauge copper wire. A nan'd
have stolen the whole roll. It would be only a kid that'd break off

as nmuch as he could carry. See?"

Soanes found his throat constricting. He nodded. The security officer |eaned forward and tapped on
his desk with his finger

"He's getting set to nake sonething, and we know he's near Bluevale. He'll need tools. |'ve got

Bl ueval e crammed with cops and pl ai ncl ot hesnen. That whole town is one big trap for that kid right
now. And the cops will shoot! Because we don't know what that kid will nake. If those kids had
sonmething that'll read your mnd, nmade by grownups, - nmaybe he'll make sonething that'll burn it
out! He | ooks human, but he came out of space from God knows where. Maybe he'll make death rays!”
Soanes swal | owed. He knew what Fran would want to nmake. A mere |ocal projector of death rays would
be trivial beside the consequences of what Fran was desperately resolved to do for his own people.
He heard hinself say sonmething relatively soothing. "Maybe," he observed, "he's not that
dangerous. You're worried about how he passed those electrified fences. He used stilts. He knew
about them They interested him So he nmust have made a pair sonme seven or eight feet high, and
learned to walk on them And then he sinply went to a tree near the fence, clinbed up it and
mounted the stilts, and then wal ked to the fence and stepped over it. At his age he woul dn't
realize the danger. He'd do it and worm his way past watchers. He could have done that!"

The security officer swore.

"Yes! Dammit, yes! We should' ve watched himcloser, |like we're watching the others. But we'll get
him"

"l want to get back East," said So-anmes. "I was hoping he'd |l eft behind some drawings. 1'd gotten
himinterested in things boys nake here, and he'd sketched sonme pl aythi ngs boys make back at his
hone. Gail-M ss Haynes- says he left nothing in the way of sketches."

"He didn't |eave anything but |esson papers," said the security officer. "Wen do you want to head
East ?"

"Now, " said Soanes. "We've got a project started that's nore or less linked to the kids' gadgets,
even t hough we

don't understand them The sooner | can get back, the better."

The security officer used the tel ephone. It was now well into the night, and air traffic into the
hi dden base was unt hi nkabl e, because a lighted air field would cast a gl ow agai nst the sky. But
there was a plane due to take off shortly, with shielded blue Iights on the ground to guide it.
Soames coul d get passage on that plane, not to the East, but to a mlitary airfield outside Denver
where a cab could be had to take himto the conmercial airport.

Before starting on this trip he'd suspected that he mght need to take part in the search for
Fran. He'd cl eaned out his bank account and had the cash in his pocket. In half an hour he was on
board the outbound plane. A quarter-hour later it roared down a runway in the darkness. It lifted
and went booni ng upward between nountain flanks which were purest Stygian darkness. Presently it
broke through clouds, clearly visible in starlight before the nmoonrise. It streaked away above
them t hrough the night.

In two hours Soanes was in Denver. In three he was | ost beyond all discovery. He'd taken an inter-
urban bus instead of a plane out of Denver, and gotten off at a tiny town whose nane he did not
even notice. During the night, with closed eyes and in a silent hotel roomin the little town, he
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pressed one end of the niniature device that Fran had made and Gail had given him

He felt a queer sensation. He inhabited two bodies at once. It was eerie. The other body did
nothing. It only breathed and waited. Soanes investigated the synptons of sensory |inkage. The
other body sat in a confortable chair. It saw nothing because its eyes were closed. It heard
not hi ng because it was in a roomas silent as that occupied by Soanmes. No . . . There were very
smal | sounds. Footsteps on concrete. The renmote, infinitesinml sound of a far-away door closed. A
persistent faint clicking. Atypewiter. The sounds were not attended to by the body to whose
sensory system Soanes was |inked. It was used to themand did not actually realize that it heard
them Soames, though, knew what they

were. They were the unnoticeabl e background noi ses of the hidden base from which he'd cone.
Soneone wore one of the children's belts and patiently waited to eavesdrop on any comuni cation
that mght be nade by sinilar devices.

Soanmes waited for norning. Very early, again with closed eyes and with his body made confortable
so that he felt no distinct sensation fromit, he pressed the end of the nminiature instrunent. He
saw witing of the kind the children used for nenoranda about their English | essons. He rel eased
the turn-on switch, which was probably the head of a pin. He turned on a |ight. He opened a

not ebook. Its first page showed two sketches. One was of the runner of a boy-nade air-sled. Fran
had sketched it for Soanes on the plane headed for New York and the disastrous broadcast. The

ot her was a sketch of a boy on stilts. Soanes had drawn that for Fran. Nobody but Soanes woul d
have | ooked at such drawi ngs for Fran to see through his eyes. They were at once a call and an
identification of Soanes as a person using a device like a tiny copper firecracker, with the head
of a pin where a fuse woul d bel ong.

He turned on the device again while |ooking at the sketches. He felt that he shared the physica
sensations of two other bodies-no, three. He was no, pientarily convinced of a third. Al three
now, kept their eyes tightly closed. All three saw only through his eyes-saw rough sketches which
woul d have nmeaning only to two. Soanmes felt that he heard a snothered noi se which only he woul d
have known was a suppressed giggle.

Then he felt one of the other bodies shaking hands with itself. That woul d be Fran, acknow edgi ng
the nmessage of the drawi ngs that only Soames woul d know about. He shook hands with hinsel f for
Soanes to experience. Then he patted his knee as one would pat a dog, and scratched his knee as
one scratches a dog. He'd learned that in Antarctica. Fran had nmet Rex in Antarctica. He had
identified hinself. There was the stirring of another of the bodies with which Soanes was |inked
That woul d be the security officer, wearing a belt which brought himthese sensations, He could
have no idea, however, who was communi cating with whom and patting and scratchi ngs woul d have no
meani ng at all.

Soanes waited. He'd guessed that in a society which used sensory transmtters as a matter of
course-and Zani's drawi ngs showed the special belts as parts of everyone's costune-children would
use themto tell secrets and play tricks upon grown-ups. They woul d comuni cate in mysterious
fashi on, by touches and gestures. Mich gl eeful teasing rmust have been acconplished in this way.
More sensations cane to Soanes. There was zest in the pats and touches and novenents wi th which
Fran asked Soanes a question. Soanes was clunsy in his reply, but he knew that to the security man
who shared in this, it would all be sinply bewildering. It would take reflection and a consciously
childlike viewpoint to unriddle such touch-tal k even when one knew who was invol ved. But the
security man could only know that first there was witing, then two sketches, and then hand
shaki ng and pats and scratches, and then gestures and shaki ngs and noddi ngs of invisible heads,
and that the weird experience stopped when soneone shook hands with hinmself. That was all.

But Soanes rose and dressed with many forebodings. Fran woul d not neet him Soanes had given
war ni ng of traps and close hunting. But Fran would not meet him It |ooked bad.

He bought a -second-hand notorcycle at ten o' clock in the nmorning. He knew notorcycles. He'd owned
one before he went to Antarctica. By three in the afternoon he threaded through the traffic of

Bl uevale. To him on the watch for such matters, there seened an unusual preponderance of nmen on
the streets of that small town. There is a percentage of visible nmales to visible femal es for each
size of town at different hours of the day. There were too nany nen in Bluevale. Fran woul dn't
notice it. Soames did. But he wasn't noticed. He'd bought a | eather jacket and a cap. He rode a
battered motorbi ke. He didn't even faintly resenble Fran

He rode casual ly through Bl ueval e and al ong t he wi de,

snoot h highway to the rmuch smaller village of Navajo Damat the edge of the big | ake the dam had
backed up behind it. Then he rode at a | eisurely pace along the sanme highway as it went over the
crest of that massive structure. The lake to his right rose within feet of the highway. To the
left there was a chasm with a w nding truck-road going down to the generator buildings at the
dam s foot.
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Soanes jittered. He went two niles on and into forest, dragging the notorcycle out of sight from
the road. He nmade hinself as confortable as possible, to avoid transmitting any information about
hi s whereabouts. Fromfour o'clock to eight, at irregular intervals, he turned on the sensory-

I i nkage device for a second or two at a tinme. He cane to recogni ze the physical sensations of the
man who, back in the hidden nmissile base, wore a child's belt and nonitored for sensory
communi cati ons. Between seven and eight the identity of that man changed. Soneone el se took the
pl ace of the first.

At ten o' clock there was the briefest possible sensation of a third body. Soanes knew it was Fran
He shook hands with hinsel f, quickly. Fran would recognize it as a greeting. Soanmes had contrived
a way to offer argunent, but he only felt a boy's snall, snooth hands shaki ng each other in reply,
and then Fran was gone out of commrunication

He did not cone back

Soanes sweated. At el even Fran was not to be perceived via the communicator. There were only the
physi cal sensations of a man, sonewhere, stolidly waiting to receive the perceptions that would be
conpletely cryptic to him

At m dni ght Soanmes got his notorcycle out of the woods and onto the hi ghway. He rode slowy back
toward Bl uevale. He did not enter that small town. He stopped at a hot-dog stand outside it. He
got coffee and a sandwi ch, He wal ked behind the stand and in the extrene qui etude there he pressed
the end of the little instrunent in his pocket. He heard snores. The security nan on nonitor duty
had gone to sleep from boredom

At one, nothing .had happened. Soanes- was cl ose enough to the town to have heard any tumult,
certainly any shots.

At two and three-nothing.

At- four o'clock, without warning, there was a flash of intolerably vivid blue-green light. It
came fromthe chasm bel ow the Navajo Dam The |ights across the dam s curving crest went out. The
street lights of Blue-vale and the little village of Navajo Damwent out. The world went dark
whi | e a nmount ai nous bl ue-green flane shed intolerably bright light toward the stars.

It went out, too.

Soanes, cold with fear, pressed the end of the sensory device. He felt pain-lancing, excruciating
pain. He heard Fran's voi ce gasping hopelessly, "Try! Try! Try!"

He felt Fran's body turn in pain, and he 'saw that Fran's eyes |ooked up at stars, and the stars
were cut off at one side by the curving bul k of the nmonstrous concrete dam

Soames shook hands with hinmself. He let go the button. He started the notorcycle. He raced toward
the dam He did not again press on the sensory device until he'd gone frantically through the
village and hazr-raisingly down the truck-road to the generator buildings. There he cut off the
motor, and he heard nen's voices, profane and agitated and al arned. He saw the small flickerings
of flashlights.

He found Fran, crunpled on the ground and trying desperately not to make sounds of pain. Soanes
knew where the hurt was. He'd experienced it as - Fran did. He'd guessed its cause and
seriousness.

He put Fran swiftly on the saddl e behind his own on the notorcycle. He gave the notorcycle all the
gas it would take and went racketing up the truck-road fromthe chasm bel ow t he dam

He nade it. The notorcycle, its lights turned off, was across the dam and streaking for the first
curve beyond before the flickerings of car headlights began to show on the road from Bl ueval e.
Fran held on fiercely. But presently Soanes felt the quiverings behind him He stopped the

not orcycl e where

the road was enpty. Fran ground his teeth and stared at himdefiantly in the reflected Iight of

t he now functioning single headlight.

“I'f I were you," said Soanes, not expecting to be understood, but speaking as one nan to anot her
"if I were you | wouldn't be ashaned of crying. | feel pretty nmuch like it nyself-fromrelief that
your signalling device blew out."

1J.
T

mm COLOR of the blue-green flane which had flared so fiercely outside the generator buildi ngs was
no nystery at all. It was the color of vaporized copper, the sane coloring found in burning

driftwood in which copper nails have rusted. Its cause was no nystery, either. There'd been a
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gigantic short-circuit where the nmain power-|leads |eft the dynano-roons to connect with cross-
country power lines. Massive bus-bars not only nelted but vaporized, and the nore-than-white-hot
metallic steam was conductive enough to carry the current which nmaintained the arc. '|I~"he flaneg,
in fact, looked |ike sonething that properly bel onged on another planet than Earth, but there was
not hi ng remarkabl e about it. Oficially there was only concern because the short-circuit did
damage which left five counties without electric |light and power.

Soanmes and Fran knew directly, and sonme few security officers guessed, that Fran had caused the
short. There was nelted-down, cryptic netal below the place where the short appeared. Fran had
undoubtedly placed it. How he escaped el ectrocution the security officers did not try to figure
out. But they knew he'd tried to do sonmething with apparatus that burned itself out without
operating, and that he'd tunbled down a ten-foot drop while fleeing fromthe searing green arc,
and even

that he'd appealed for help with the words -"Try! Try! Try!" And they knew t hat sonmebody had

hel ped himget away fromthe scene of his exploit and injury. But they didn't know how, nor that
it was Soanes. -

Soanes was assunmed to be on his way East to confer with a group of scientists who now had added
certain skilled instrunment nmakers to their nunber and triunphantly worked thenselves to twitching
exhausti on.

Fran's part in the affair was naturally a secret. Lights and power in five Col orado counties went
of f and stayed off. Local newspapers printed indignant editorials. The Chaffee County Dispatch
bitterly listed the chicken hatcheries which had | ost thousands of partly incubated chicks when
electric current went off and stayed off for two days and nights. Six newspapers in Eagle County
and nine in Pitkin County demanded that the state legislature, then in session, inmmediately
require cross-connection of all utility lines so that when one generating plant broke down the
others could take up its | oad. There was harrow ng nmention of the hardships of people whose oi
furnaces would not run, whose electric stoves would not cook, and whose runni ng-water systemnms
failed to operate, all because of a short-circuit in one generating plant.

This was a strictly local view. In high official quarters the feeling was quite different. The
reaction there was nore |ike paralyzed horror. Fran was known to be behind the breakdown of the
plant. He'd caused it by trying to tap its lines for a nonstrous anmount of power, needed for sone
private purpose of his own. He'd been trying to signal to so great a distance that tens of
thousands of kilowatts were required. He'd failed, of course. The nelted-down remains of his

i nprovi zed apparatus proved that. The high brass knew with absolute certainty that he'd tried to
signal to his own race. And to the high brass this neant that he'd tried to summon a space-fl eet
with invincible weapons to the conquest of Earth.

So there were two directives fromthe hi ghest possible policy-nmaking |l evels. First, Fran nmust be
caught at any cost in effort, tine, noney, and manpower. Second, the

rest of the world nust not know that one of the spaceship's four crew nenbers was at |arge and
maki ng the hair of inforned officials stand on end whenever they thought of him which was often.
So the hunt for Fran intensified to a nmercil ess degree, and nearly every city in the United States
sent at | east sone of its plainclothesmen to help. Mlitary forces without limt were ready to act
upon any clue at any tinme. Sinultaneously, secrecy clanped down in a dense and inpenetrable fog.
The | ack of news about the children, indeed, was so conspicuous that it was news, itself.
Naturally the news services tried to crack the blackout and the security forces to maintain it.
The incarceration of the children in a hidden missile base, the existence of which was itself top-
secret, helped the security people very nmuch. They worried about Congress nore than anything el se.
A Congre~sional conmittee had to know the facts. Congressnen and senators have been known to | eak
i nfornmati on which would get thempublicity. American security officers grew visibly nore gray-
headed during the days follow ng the Navajo Dam i nci dent. But nothing | eaked.

Soanes headed north. He wore a | eather jacket, and he rode a battered, second-hand noforcycle, and
on the saddl e behind himan obvious kid brother rode | eather-jacketed as Soanes was, capped as he
was, scowl ing as Soanes did, and in all ways imtating his elder. Wich was so famliar a sight
that nobody noticed Fran at all. He was visibly a tough younger brother of the kind of young man
who goes in for battered notorcycl es because he can't afford anything better. Naturally no one
suspected himof being a tel epathic nonster, a creature of space, or the object of a desperate,
multistate search by all the taciturn visitors appearing practically everywhere anong the Rocki es.
It was hel pful that Soames was not mssed at first and was not searched for. It was a full day
after the Navaj o Dam breakdown before anybody thought to have hi mcheck on the nelted-down
apparatus. It was two days before anybody was concerned about him and

three before flights out of Denver had been checked futilely for his nane. Even then it seened
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nore likely that he'd been the victimof foul play than that he was hinmself a fugitive.

But on the fourth day after the green flane reached up toward the sky, Soanmes and a silent,
scow i ng, supposed younger brother occupied a fishing shack on the shores of Calunet Lake. They
were seven hundred mles fromDenver, and the way they'd come was nuch |onger than that. They were
far renoved fromthe tunult of the world. They'd nade bivouacs in the open on the journey, and
this would be the first time they'd settled anywhere | ong enough to take stock

"Now, " said Soanes, as sunset-colorings filled the sky beyond the |ake's farther edge, "now we
figure out what we're going to do. We ought to be able to do something, though | don't yet know
what. And first we - act the parts we're playing. W canme here to catch sone fish. You shoul dn't
be able to wait. So we go out and catch fish for our dinner."

He led the way to a tiny wharf where a snmall boat lay tied. He carried fishing rods and bait. He
nmoti oned for Fran to get into the boat.

"We're supposed to be up here so |, your ol der brother, can show you the fine points," he
observed. "l doubt |I'mthat good, but we'll see.”

He untied the boat and rowed out to the nmiddle of the | ake. He surveyed his surroundi ngs and
dropped anchor. He baited a hook, with Fran watching intently.

Soarnes handed himthe rod. Fran waited. He imtated Soanes' actions when Soanes began to fish. He
wat ched his line as closely as the deepening dusk permtted.

"The hell of this business," said Soanes dourly, "is that people don't think straight. People in
positions of authority, to begin with, and the general public to go on with, and me, -and your
peopl e too, Fran. They don't think straight either."

He paused. It seened that he had a nibble. He didn't. He went on

"Mostly | think in diagrans. For electronics stuff, they do very well. But right now ! can't

di agram the situation

| propose to explain- it to you in the hope of overhearing myself say sonething sensible. You'l
catch maybe one word in five."

"Three," said Fran, distinctly.

"You understand nore than you talk, then!"

But for a long tithe Soanes did not talk. He filled his pipe, and lighted it, and scowl ed at the
wat er and the sunset. Once Fran's line quivered. He heaved on. the rod. An eight-inch pickere

came up and into the boat. It flapped around on the bottom Fran regarded it with w de, astonished
eyes.

"New since your tine, eh?" said Soanmes. He picked up the fish and di sengaged the hook "Scaly fish
weren't common on Earth in your day. Hm |'ve forgotten to show you a horse. Try to do it, when
there's nobody around to watch your reaction. We'll eat this fish presently.”

Fran, amazed, dropped his hook and bait overboard agai n. Soanes said, "Your ankle's doing al

right. Lucky it was a wench instead of a break or a sprain. Four days of riding and no wal ki ng
have fixed it pretty well. It's fairly certain nobody knows where you are, too. But where do we go
from here?"

Fran listened, watching his |ine.

"You lived on Earth thousands of years ago. and you cane out of tine," said Soanes vexedly. "But
tinme-travel can't be done. The natural |aw of -the conservation of natter and energy requires that
the total of substance and force in the cosnps, taken together, be the sane'

- at each instant that it was in the instant before and the one after. It's self-evident.
That rules out traveling in tinme."

He jerked at his fishing-rod. He did not hook his fish

"I don't think you understand ne," he observed. "No," said Fran matter-of-factly.

"I't doesn't matter," Soames told him "I'm saying that you can't put a gallon of water in a ful
keg of wine. You can't, unless you draw off wine as fast as you add water. Unless you exchange. So
you can't shift an object fromtime-frame Ato tine-frame B without shifting a corresponding
anount of matter and energy fromtime-

frame Bto tinme-frame A Unless you keep the anount of matter and energy unchanged in each. Unl ess
you exchange. So you cane to here and now fromthere and then-your hone tine-franme, let's say-by a
process of swapping. By transposition. By replacenent. Transposition's the best word. The effect
was tine-travel but the process wasn't, |like a tel ephone gives the effect of talking at a distance
but the nethod is distinctly something else."

Fran jerked his fishing rod. A nine-inch |ake trout flapped in the boat's bottom

"1" m supposed to be teaching you howto fish!" said Soanes.

He watched as Fran rather gingerly extracted the hook and rebaited as he'd seen Soanes do.

"To continue my oration," said Soanes, "your ship was transposed fromyour tine into nine.

Si nul t aneousl y, gram nol ecul ar wei ght for gram nol ecul ar wei ght, something had to be transposed
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into yours. Since you were to cone into nmy tinme twenty thousand feet high and there was nothing

el se handy to .be transposed into your time, air had to | eave here and turn up there to make up
the mass and energy of your ship and you and the other children.”

As if to indicate that he listened, Fran said, "Zani, Ml, and Hod."

"Right!" Soanes jerked his rod and brought up a fingerling which he silently unhooked and threw
back overboard. "Considering the thinness of the air where you came out, nmaybe half a cubic nile
of it had to transpose into your tinme to let your ship come into this."

He dropped the |ine overboard again.

"Whi ch neans that - there was an inplosion of anywhere froma quarter to half a cubic mle of
vacuum It made an earth-shock and a concussion wave, and it battered your ship until it went out
of control. It would seemto nake sense that the tunult and the shouting woul d appear here, where
plain force was operating w thout rmuch guidance, but not in your time where the machinery and the
controls were operating. Your people had to handl e nore energy there-and conse

quently acted upon nore energy here-than my people could produce with all the engi nes now on earth
hooked together.™

He fished, frowning thoughtfully. The sun sank slowy. The nountains all about grew faintly msty.

Sunlight still shone brilliantly upon the very tip of the tallest peak within view

"l suspect," said Soanes, after a long interval, "that with machinery and controls at this end as
well as the other, instead of at one end only, tine-transposition would be a fairly tranqui
process. It would be under accurate control. It'd probably need infinitely | ess power. A ship

woul d vani sh fromyour tine and a nmass-and-energy equivalent would take its place. And a ship
woul d appear in this time and a nmass-and-energy equival ent would vani sh to appear in your tine.
But | think it nust have been because the whol e busi ness was done from one end that the exchange
was so spectacular, with lightning, earthquakes, and all the rest. Wth equi pment at both ends,
there should be no static, no earth-shock, no concussion, nothing but a very peaceful transfer."
Fran fished. Presently Soanmes' expression becane sardonic.

"Which | am prepared to prevent at any cost," he added. "Yet |'ve sone responsibility to you,
Fran. 1 think I"mgetting an idea of a kind of bluff that we mght pull off, if we could get the
other kids safely.away. It would be a bluff, and the biggest in history. But we mght just get
away with it."

- Fran caught a three-quarter pound | ake-trout. Soanes caught one wei ghing half a pound. They
caught two snaller ones before full darkness fell. Then Soanes put up his fishing rod and picked
up the oars. He began to row toward the shore.

"1"I'l show you how to clean and cook the fish," he observed. "I think you'll like the flavor. But
there's just one thing 1'd like to know" He pulled half a dozen strokes, and then said

querul ously, "Wy in hell, if your people could work out the transposition of objects in -tineg,
why in hell didn't they work out the transposition of objects in space? One woul dn't trave

t hr ough space.

It may be inpossible. But one m ght set up apparatus to establish a transposition systemon the
pl anet of some distant sun.. If your people had only thought of that,- why-they wouldn't be in the
fix they're in! Wien trouble | ooned, they'd sinply have wal ked into a spatial transposer and

wal ked out again on the beach of a pink ocean on a planet in Cygnus!" -

He pulled hard on one oar, and swung the boat around, and caught One of the snall piles of the
wharf, Fran clinbed up and Soanmes handed himthe fish..

"The only thing," Soanes added as he scranbled up on the wharf, "the only thing is that if they'd
done that little trick there wouldn't have been anybody | eft behind to survive the bonbardnent
fromthe Fifth Planet and sink back into savagery and wind up as ny ancestors. Your people should
have thought of the trick. But if they had, | wouldn't be here!"

He foll owed Fran shoreward toward the rickety little week-end cottage he'd rented. There he showed
Fran how fish with scal es are cleaned, and then how they can be cooked over an open fire. The
cooki ng seenmed fascinatingly prinmtive to Fran, and the two of themate with excellent appetites.
Then Fran went yawning off to bed.

But Soanes could not rest. He'd met a succession of enmergencies wthout definite plans for the
future. He could not inmagine plans which woul d nake possible a joining of the civilization of
Fran's people and that of here and now. If it could be nmanaged, the two cultures together could
create a galactic civilization with no possible future limt to its growh and splendor. But he
couldn't imagine it, and there were inmedi ate daunting problenms to be solved. The children owed
their danger to him He should try to get themto safety. There were deadly tensions on Earth

whi ch woul d produce the suicide of mankind in war-including the children. And all of these things
he felt urged to acconplish seened so wildly hopel ess that he could not really think of them
intelligently.
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It occurred to himthat he hadn't heard the news of the world for four days. On the run, as he and
Fran

had been, they hadn't seen a newspaper or heard a news broadcast. Now Soanes turned on the snal
radio that went with the fishing cottage, to give advance infornation on the weather.

News canme on inmediately. It was all bad. There'd been a tinme when people wanted to | earn about
the visitors fromel sewhere and then a later tine when people were afraid the visitors would |earn
about them Now matters had devel oped a new and wor sened conpl exi on

The United States had shown no signs of having profited by the tel epathic powers of Fran and his
conpani ons. No spies were seized. A submarhie installation that could lob mssiles into New York
fromthe edge of the hundred-fathomline was not depth-bonbed. There were other failures to act on
i nfornmati on obtained through the children

A deep and enragi ng suspicion grew. No nation could inagine another not making use of every secret
it could learn froma brand-new scientific civilization. No nation could imagine another all ow ng
spies to operate if it could detect them

So a ragi ng guess began to spread anpbng the anti-American peoples of the world. The guess was that
the broadcast was a |ie. Nobody doubted the | anding of a spaceship, of course. The static and the
eart h-shock were evidence, and the Russians had photographs. But the children were too
suspiciously lIike human children. They could be child actors, coached to inpersonate

- aliens who could not be produced. And there was an easy answer to the question of why the true
aliens weren't reveal ed. They could be dead. Earth's atnosphere mght be fatal to them They could
have di ed of some infection agai nst which they had no defense.

I n exact proportion as they would have practiced fraud thenselves, the politicians and- the rulers
of the world suspected the United States of bad faith and trickery. They were not certain. But
there were ways of naking sure.

When Soanes tuned in to the news at Cal unet Lake, the United States had been forced to use a veto
in

the United Nations for the first time. A resolution passed, calling on the United States to turn
over "the crew of an extra-terrestrial space vessel" to a committee to be appointed by the UN
Assenbly. The United States vetoed it. Ironically, with Fran having run away and not been found
again, the United States could not have conplied with the resolution in any case.

But the veto lent plausibility to suspicions. There was intensified distrust. The NATO countries
asked to share in technical information obtained fromouter space. There wasn't any. They asked to
study the devices sal vaged by the children. This could have been done, but recent politica

devel opnents inside NATO nade it certain that anything one particular nation | earned would

i medi ately be known to Russia.

The nmess went farther. South America was so deeply suspicious of the Col ossus of the north that
various Latin nations sought engagenents by European countries to defend them agai nst aggressi on
by the United States. There had been two great concentrations of nilitary power on Earth. Russia
headed one group of nations, and the United States the other. Now it | ooked as if there would soon
be three. Russia would head one. A second would be a group detached fromthe United States. The
third would be the United States standing al one

It was an absolutely perfect set-up for instant, flam ng, total war to be begun at any instant.
The news told of the American Mediterranean fleet being asked to | eave Italian harbors, and
requested not to enter French, Spanish, Geek, Egyptian. It was asked not to enter any
Medi t erranean harbor at all. The American Enbassy in Ankara was stoned, and Turkey was one of the
firmest of Anerica's forner friends. In the English Parlianent the party out of power essayed to
becone the party in power by a policy of anti-Americanism In Mexico Arerican tourists were
nmobbed. I n Canada they were insulted. A proposal for the return of the Panama Canal to the
Republ i ¢ of Panama went on the agenda of the UN, and the Russians nade the nost out of playing up
t he supposed arrogance of the

Aneri cans who kept the secrets of the spaceship to thensel ves.

Al nost anything was rather nore than likely to happen under circunstances |like this. Runors flew
about the world, unconfirmed stories of enornmous contracts let for the manufacture of nove

weapons with which the world was to be subjugated, wild nisquotations of American officials
prophesyi ng aggressive war w thin weeks or days. Crazy runors.

The news Soanes picked up on a cheap radio in a Calunet Lake fishing shack was enough to nake any
man heartsick. And Soames had to face the fact that it was partly his fault that this particular
state of things existed. He'd kept the children fromsignalling to their doonmed race. |If he hadn't-
but he had.

He sat nunbly beside the radio, turned low while Fran slept. Music followed the news, with an
announcer interrupting frequently to talk with insane enthusi asm about a housew fe's detergent.
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That program signed off. A voice said sharply, "Special Bulletin!" and Soames jerked to attention.
But it was not news of disaster begun. It was the attention-getting first line of a commercia
about a famly laxative. Public relations counsellors were taking full advantage of the
international situation. They were selling goods by using tie-ins with the one thing all Anerica
bel i eved nost dreadful and nost |ikely-the outbreak of atom c war.

In the next hour Soames heard commercials which began with the line "Special Bulletin!" (the one
about

- the laxative); with the blunt statenent "This is not a fictional broadcast,"” (It told alleged
sworn-to facts about a superior brand of kitchen floor-covering); "Attention! In five seconds an
i mportant nessage!" (About the proper toothpaste to be used on dentures); and "Please be cal mand
listen carefully."” This |ast was the opening pitch about a special offer of soap, which the
announcer affected to believe would rouse his hearers to frantic efforts to take advantage of it.
The norning news broadcasts were worse. A group of European nations delivered a joint note to the
Anerican governnment. Its text was not yet rel eased, but the

assortment of signatures lined up some of Anerica's forner allies with nations which were
positively not friendly. It |ooked very bad indeed.

The George Washington Bridge in New York was tied up for four hours by hordes of nmotorists trying
to get their famlies out of the city before war canme. It was runored that the President and

Cabi net had | eft Washington. There was no evidence to the contrary, and Washi ngton's exit hi ghways
were scenes of riot. In Chicago there was hopel ess confusion

Ten m nutes after the news program ended, the mnusic stopped short and an urgent voice broke in
"Special News Bulletin! Astro Home Air-conditioning units have proved thensel ves able to handl e
any clinmatic condition in the United States, one hundred per cent of cornforture throughout the
year!"

Soanes i mredi ately junped up. Fran stirred and awakened. An unsniling Soanes greeted him

"We're going to ride again, Fran. I'mgoing to make a long-distance call," said Soames excitedly.
They rode two hundred miles before noon, and Soanmes got silver froma filling station where he
bought gas. At one of the out-of-door phone booths lately a part of the Anerican scene, he put
through a call to New York. He got the tall physicist who'd cone West to the hidden nissile base,
and whom he'd persuaded to make a pretense that he was a castaway for the purpose of seeing
techni cal problems froma new angl e.

"This is Soames," said Soanmes very distinctly. "lI've got a tip for you. Pretend that you want to
make sonething |ike the gadget that stops w nds and warns places. You know the thing."

The tall physicist's voice babbled. -

"I know " said Soanes bitterly, "I'm supposed to be dead or a traitor or sonething. But listen to
me! You're a castaway and savages shipe at you. You want to nake something like the thing that
stops wind, but you want it to stop arrows instead. It's quite a job. Perhaps the only usefu
thing you' ve got on this savage world is a way to make magnetic fields with minus self-induction.
That's got to stop the arrows. You can assume the arrow

heads are netal. Do you foll ow ne2"

A pause. Half of a babbled sentence. Then anot her pause. Then a tinny voice, singularly cal mand
astoni shed at the sane tinme, "Wy, yes! A very interesting approach! In fact, we've got sone very
surprising results lately. One of themw Il fit in beautifully! Beautifully!"

"I'f you design it for |arge enough areas," said Soanes, "you'll know where to use it, and how.
And, " Soanes' voice was sardonic indeed, "if you do get it, this is one thing that shouldn't be
kept secret! Get it broadcast! Get it everywhere! Gve it to the Russians and the Greeks and the
Chi nese and the French and everybody el se! Understand?"

The tinny voice said, "W just developed a thing to refine nmetals in ritu. An induction furnace
that sets up the heating field at al nost any distance fromthe elenents that handle the power. It
will fit in perfectly! O course! Certainly! This is nagnificent, Soanes!"

"You've got to get it working and in production before hell breaks |oose," said Soanes. "By the
way, good |uck!"

"Where are you, Soanes? We need you on several matters."

Soanes hung up. His call, of course, could be traced. He'd traveled two hundred nmiles so that
tracing it would do no good. He went back to where Fran dangled his legs fromthe back saddl e of
the notor-bi ke, and they headed back to Cal umet Lake.
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OAMES MADE hi s | ong-distance call on a Mnday, when war seened likely to cone perhaps wthin
hours. Al day Monday the tension continued. Traffic jams becanme the normal thing outside the

| arger cities,
whi ch woul d be logical targets for long-range mssiles. Every neans of travel away fromthe great
popul ati on centers was | oaded far beyond capacity. But so far the novenent of people fromthe
cities was the result of apprehension, not panic. The public had been nourished for years on news
of danger. It sold newspapers and secured |isteners for sponsored broadcast prograns. The average
Anerican had gotten used to it, but he never disbelieved it. So when the news got nore than so
bad, he noved out to the open country.

By Tuesday afternoon National Guard troops had been called out in ten states to keep traffic

movi ng. By Wednesday the hi ghways were no | onger janmed, except at the exits fromcities. The
nation's popul ation had spread itself out to very nearly the optinumdistribution for avoiding
casual ties from at om bonbi ng
At Cal umet Lake, however, there was no notabl e change. Soanes and Fran still went fishing. In the
boat Fran sonetines shut his eyes and pressed the end of one of the tiny sensory-perception
communi cators he had nmade. He turned it on for no longer than a second at a tine. If he nade
contact with one of the other children he was prepared to speak swiftly, to assure themthat he
was safe and to ask for news of Zani and Mal and Hod-and Gail. He could do it very quickly indeed.
Soanes had insisted on only instants of conmunicator use.

"Maybe t hose gadgets can be directionally spotted,” he said. "Security wants you, Fran. If there's
a way to get a directional fix on you, they'll find it! So nake it short!"

Fran nodded gravely. Soames wondered how nuch English Fran now understood. Certainly he slaved at
acquiring a vocabulary. He'd filled a notebook with English words witten in the squiggly script
of his own tongue and -studi ed them at odd nonents.

"If they can do directionals," added Soanes, "they'll have found out already that the other Kkids
are equi pped. But they'Il let themalone for a while to try to lure you into giving thema fix.
You' re nunber one on the wanted list."

Fran nodded again, but with [ ess assurance. Fromtinme to time, then, he tried to pick up the
sensations of another person, somewhere. Toward | ate afternoon of Tuesday he ground his teeth when
he rel eased the knob

-the pin-head-which controlled his niniature gadget.

"Sorebody |istening in?" asked Soanes.

Fran nodded.

"No children?"

Fran shook his head. He baited a hook, cast it, and settled back scowing to wait for a fish to
bite.

Over the whole nation, now, the larger cities were notably |ess popul ated than before. Already two
nmllion people had gotten out of Geater New York. A nmillion out of Los Angel es. Three-quarters of
a mllion out of Chicago. Three hundred thousand out of New Ol eans. Ashtabula, Chio, had parted
with twenty thousand of its inhabitants. The exodus continued at the highest rate that

over burdened transportation systens could arrange, but it was still only a novenent based on

appr ehensi on. There was not yet actual panic.

On Thursday norning all broadcasts broke off to report that the DEWIine of radar across Canada
had reported objects in the air noving across the North Pole toward the United States. America
clenched its fists and

- waited for mssiles to strike or be blasted by counter-missiles, as fate or chance ni ght
deternmine. Twenty mnutes later a correction cane. 'The radar-detected objects had not been

m ssiles, but aircraft flying in formation. They'd changed course and returned to their bases.
They were probably foreign fighter planes patrolling far beyond their usual range.

Soanes had held his breath with the rest of the country. He was just beginning to breathe freely
agai n when Fran cane running fromthe week-end shack. H s eyes shone.

"I got-" he swall owed-"Zani. | said," he swallowed again, "we will conme." He added, "Qur

| anguage. "

Soarnes | ooked at hi m sharply.

"Maybe you do read minds. Was anybody |istening in? Anybody el se beside Zani ?"

"Two nmen," said Fran. "They tal ked. Fast. English."

"One man would be a nonitor," said Soanes grimy. "Two nmeans a directional fix. Let's go!"

He went to the rental office for the shacks on - Calunet Lake. He paid the rental due. He said
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that he and his brother were going back to San Di ego because of their famly and all this war
talk. He and Fran rode away on the notorcycle.

They were thirty mles away when a roaring sound filled all the air. Far away over the nountains
they saw a huge formation of transport planes heading toward the place they'd |eft.

"They had directionals, all right," said Soanes.

The motorcycle went on its noisy way. There would be a massive parachute drop all around the area
pi npoi nted by the nen wearing sensory instruments. Paratroopers would come down out of the sky.
and join forces to forma cordon conpletely around Cal umet Lake. They woul d be hel ped by ot her
paratroopers arriving in other formations fromother air bases. Wen nobody coul d possibly get

out, they'd nove in to capture Fran

It was sound, pronpt work. Its only defect was that Soanes had anticipated it. Interceptors of a
sensory conmuni cation would tend to think of their apparatus as reception devices, if only because
they never attenpted to transmit. Wen they picked up Fran, communicating, they'd report instantly
and al oud that they had a contact, so the directional process could be set into notion. But it
would take a little while, anyhow, to plot the coordinates. It might be only seconds, but stif
sone tine woul d el apse before the paratroopers were ordered into their equipnent. Mre tinme would
el apse before they could reach their planes and even if the planes had begun to warmup at the
first signal, there would be inevitable lost tine before they could take off.

Soanmes had counted on it, and it was enough. By the tine the paratroopers were airborne they were
mles away. By the tine the planes neared Calurnet Lake they were thirty mles away, and by the
time a tight cordon had been established they were a hundred nmles outside of it. Wen night fel
they were a | ong way away

i ndeed-a hundred niles south of Denver

There was | ess chance than before that they would be spotted. Now the hi ghways had many tines
their normal anobunt of traffic, even if they were no longer jamred. |In surprisingly many and
unlikely places, there were groups of cars parked together. They saved gasoline by their

i Mmobility, they furnished conpany and protection to each other by their nearness, and there was
al ways one car radio going to bring in the news. They fornmed novel conmmunities which gathered
around blazing fires at night and di scussed the day's news. Wich got no better.

But the high popul ation of renpte places was a protection for Soanes and Fran. He worried, though
about Gail. Her situation, and that of the three other children, was far fromenviable. In the
present increasing confusion and tension they were hardly likely to have any inprovenent in their
st at e.

"l think," Soanes told Fran reflectively, "that at night, and with the kind of disorganization
that seenms to be increasing, you can get away with talking to the kids again. Nobody'll try a
parachute drop in these nountains in the darkness. They couldn't get organi zed before daybreak

and | doubt that they could block the highways. See if you can make contact,- eh? And find out how
they're getting al ong?"

Privately, Soanes hungered to hear from Gail. She'd suspected he was going to try to find Fran.
She must have | earned that he'd succeeded. They'd had very little time with each other considering
that they expected to spend the rest of their |lives together, and he wanted desperately to be near
her, to see her, and at the |least to hear from her. -

Fran nodded. He noved so that the heat of their fire would not fall on him to tell that he canped
out -of doors. He found a place to lie down on in confort, so that there would be no distracting
sensation. He closed his eyes. Soanes saw himpress the end of his tiny conmmuni cator and rel ease
it quickly. After an instant's pause he pressed it again. He held the conununicator on for severa
seconds, half a mnute He released it and sat up

"You try," he said in a puzzled fashion. "You try!" Soanes cl osed his eyes. He pressed the little
pi n-head button at the end of the instrunment which was hardly larger than a match slick. He felt
the sensations of another body. That other body opened its eyes. Soames saw what it was-Gil's
face was reflected in a nmirror. She was pale. Her expression was drawn and harried. But she smiled
at her reflejtion because she knew Soanmes woul d see what she saw.

He spoke, so she'd hear his voice as he did.

"Gail "

He felt a hand, her hand, spill something on a | eveled surface before her. It snoothed the spilled
stuff. It was face-powder, spread on a dressing-table top. A finger wote. She | ooked down.

"Help Fran," he read. "You nustr

He felt her hand swiftly snoothing the nmessage away. Rage swept over him Instantly he knew what
had happened. Fran's escape from Cal unet Lake had proved that he knew that his communications were
intercepted and directionally analyzed. Therefore the other children were no | onger a neans by

whi ch he might be trapped. So their conmmuni cators had been taken away fromthem for the second
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time, and now thay were watched with an unceasi ng cl oseness. Every glance, every word, every
gesture was not ed.

"This has to be quick," said Soames coldly, for her to hear. "I would help him but he'd want to
get in touch with his people.”

Gai |l opened her eyes again. Her image in the mrror nodded. -

"And if he did," said Soanes as coldly as before, "they'd come here and conquer us. And |'d rather
that we killed each other off than that the nost kindly disposed of conquerors enslaved us."

He felt her hand again smoothing the spilled face powder. She wote in it. He knew what she had
written before she dropped her eyes to it. He couldn't believe

it. She'd witten three words, no, two words and a nuneral. Soanes felt an al nbost physical shock
He was incredulous. If this was true, then .

Suddenly he felt a hand close firmy on Gail's shoul der. Captain Mdggs spoke, authoritative and
stern and reproachful, "Gail! How could you! You have one of those horrible telepathic things toot
This is a very grave matter, -Gil!"

Then the contact was broken. Captain Mggs had snhatched away Gail's conmuni cat or

Ragi ng, Soanes took Fran and they got away fromthere i mmedi ately. Perhaps haste was unnecessary.
Traffic couldn't be watched in ordinary close fashion now But they did nove, and fast. And as
they went away fromthat spot-now doubtlessly pin-pointed-Soanes alternately raged and tried to
realistically consider the nmeaning of the two words and the nunmeral which was conpletely
unbel i evabl e at first thought.

Shortly after sunrise he bought a two-day-old newspaper. It was the |latest he could find for sale,
He rode a certain distance and stopped where the highway made an especially dramatic turn and
there was a turn-out for tourists to park in while they admred the view. He stopped there and
deliberately read the news affecting war and peace and the children and therefore Gail. And at the
end he fol ded the newspaper painstakingly and with careful self-control tore it to bits. Then he
said angrily, "Fran, a question it never occurred to me to ask you before."

He posed the question. Fran could have answered it with two English words and a nuneral, and the
same words and nuneral that Gail had used. But he didn't have the words. Especially, he did not
have the nunber. H's people, naturally, did not use either the Arabic nunmerals with which Soanes
was nost familiar, nor the arrangenent which gives the sane synbol a value of units, hundreds,

t housands or millions depending on its position in a group of such synbols. Fran's way of witing
numbers was as conplex as the systemused in ancient Rone. And Soanes had no key. It took a |ong
time to grasp the quantity Fran had in mnd. Then Soanes had to nake sure he had it right.

Then, abruptly, he knew that it was true. He knew why it was true. It obscurely increased his
anger over

the situation and treatnent of Gail. He thought of the children, to be sure, but he was angry
about Gail. She was nade unhappy. He scow ed.

He kicked the torn-up newspaper with his toe.

"According to this paper,” he said icily, "ny ~fellow countrynmen have decided to pay a decent
resp~ct to the opinions of mankind and to sell you down the river. They suggest an internationa
UN committee to receive custody of you children. That committee could then set to work on you to
find out where you canme from why, and when you are likely to be searched for. Now, you know and
so do | that part of what they found out they woul dn't accept. Tine-travel is inpossible. So when
you children told them where you cane fromthey woul dn~t believe it. They'd insist that you're
fromthe Fifth Planet. They'd try to pry back behind what they'd consider a lie. They'd use
different techniques of inquiry. They'd use inhibition-releasing drugs. They' d-"

Fran's expression did not change. Yet it was not passive.

"Which will not happen," said Soanes in sudden fury, "except over ny dead body! Gail feels the
same way. So let's go! W've got to plan a really king-size nonkey wench .to throw into these
wor ks! "

He stepped on the notor-bike pedal. He swung on down the wi nding nountain road for the | ow ands.
Down in the foothill valleys there were many snmall towns about the size of Bluevale. They did not
share the danger of the big cities. They were not probable targets for atom bonbs. So they were
open for business as usual, though their business was nuch greater than usual with the hordes of
city folk now refugees.

It was no longer eccentric for anybody to canp out anywhere. Soames got out of the high nountains.
He went into a relatively small town. He bought a pup-tent, pliers, a small canp-stove, a canp-

| antern, bl ankets, matches.

They went back into the foothills and settled down to the strangest scientific conference in

hi story. The scene of the conference was a renote and strictly inprovised encanpnent by the side
of a briskly flow ng
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trout stream They fished. 'They tal ked. They drew di agrans for each other. They cooked their fish

and drew diagrans and tal ked. Wien darkness fell, Soanes lighted the camp lantern and set it in

the pup-tent and went outside to make sure no stray gleamof |ight escaped. Then they drew nore

di agr ans.

Fran's English had i nproved renmarkably, but this was a highl~i technical disctission. It was two

full days before Soame~ had the information he needed firmy in his mnd. He made a working
drawi ng of what had to be built. He realized that the drawing itself was a sinplification of a
much nore conplicated original device. It was adapted to be nade out of locally available
materials. It was what Fran had tried at Navaj o Dam

"Wich," said Soanmes, frowning, "proved not to work. You didn't realize all the local resources.
This thing works, obviously, because a terrifically strong electric field is cut off abruptly and
col l apses instantly. The original apparatus, the one | burnt, no doubt had a very fine gimrck to -
break a heavy current flow w thout naking an arc. The trouble at Navajo Damwas that it did arc,
and how That was a ness!"”

He paused, considering. Since Soames was not 'looking at him Fran regarded himwith infinite

respect.
"The problem" said Soanes, thinking hard, - "is a glorified job of turning off an electric |ight
wi t hout maeking a spark at the switch. That's all. It doesn't natter how |l ong the current flows.

The thing is that it nmust stop instantly. So we turn the whol e busi ness inside

out." - -

Fran shifted position. He waited confidently. He watched Soanes settle his problenms. He |iked
Soanes very mnuch.

"Instead of nmaking a terrific steady current and cutting it off, rmgoing to start with it not
flowi ng and use a strobe-light pack. Every amateur photographer has one. They give a current of

ei ght hundred anperes and twenty-five hundred volts for the - forty-thousandth of a second. The
juice doesn't flow |long enough to burn anything out. It cuts itself off. There's nothing to

mai ntain an are. See?"

Fran nodded gravely. He'd have agreed to anything Soanes said. At fourteen it is -possible to
admre an adult very much indeed. Now Soarnes scow ed in puzzlenent at a part of his problens, the
answer to which was not yet envisioned.

"The really tricky part," be said unconfortably, "may be the stealing of a helicopter. But | -
guess | can nmanage it."

He left Fran fishing and went down to the nearest town again to buy strange itenms and equi pnent,
Copper foil. Strobe-light packs, two of them He could use foil instead of |arge-area heat-

di ssipating units, because the current would flow so briefly. He would get a terrific current, of
course. Two strobe-light packs in series would gfve himfour nmillion watts of power for part of
the wi nk of an eyelid.

When he went back to the canp he carried a tiny transistor radio, too. Fran had fish cooked and
ready for eating. Soanes ate, listening to the news the radio reported. The situation remined
exactly at the limt of possible strain. There were still anti-Anmerican nations who suspected
darkly that the United States was playing possum that it mght have arnmed itself invincibly and
secretly fromthe science of the wecked spaceship, and m ght now wait to be attacked before it
utterly destroyed all resistance to its slightest whim Those who suspected this trick hesitated
to conmmit thenselves to war-yet. But the suspicion of a bluff was very strong. So tension renained
at the absolute linmt to which human nerves could be stretched. The exodus fromthe cities
continued. It was now admitted that the government no |onger functioned from Washi ngton. The
purpose was to renpve the attractiveness of the city as a bonb target. It was now an al nost
deserted city.

"We\'e got to work," said Soanes. "I don't think we've got nuch tinme. | had hopes of a castaway-
gadget coming up, but it hasn't."

He began to assenble the device which would substitute for the |arger, heavier, nuch nore massive
apparatus he'd destroyed on the Antarctic ice-sheet. The work went swiftly. Soanes had redesi gned
the outfit,

and a man can always build a thing of his own design nore easily than sonething from another nan's
dr awi ngs.

Bef ore sunset the thing was done. Fran was very respectful. This apparatus was |ess than a quarter
the size of the one his own people had prepared for the sane purpose. And it was sel f-powered,

t oo.

"I'd like to talk to your people about this," said Soanes grimy. "I do think things can be
transposed in space, and this should work that way as well as in tine. But starting at one end has
me stymed."
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He abandoned the pup~tent and equi pnent.

"Either we won't need them" he said, "or we won't be around to need them"

The battered, ancient notorcycle pop-pop-popped away into the night. Soanes had studi ed roadnaps
and he and Fran had discussed in detail the route to Navajo Dam fromthe hi dden m ssile base. They
woul d use stilts to cross electrified fences. Soanes was sure that with Fran's help he could find -
the lake village where Gail. and the children renmained. It would call for a helicopter. But before
that there was a highly necessary operation which would also go best with a helicopter to help. So
when they left that pup-tent canp they headed toward a very minor, local airfield where Soanes had
once landed. It had hangars for half a dozen inexpensive private planes and for two helicopters
used nostly for crop-dusting.

They drove through dusk and during the early night. They drove a | ong way al ong back roads. It was
nearly m dni ght when they passed -through a suburban area and got - into farm and again. Then they
cane to the small airfield where there was no activity of any sort. Soanes |aid the notorcycle
besi de the edge ol ~ the clear area and left Fran with it to wait. He noved quietly through the
darkness .toward closed-up buildings with no |ights anywhere except in one roomreserved for a

wat chman.

Fran waited, breathing fast. He heard night insects and nothing else. It seened a horribly |ong
time, an age before he heard the grinding noise of a notor - being cranked. It caught imediately.
There was a terrific

roaring inside a building. The large door of a hangar tilted and went upward, and a door opened

fromthe watchman's room and he cane outside, - shouting wildly.
The roaring of notors changed. The door of the hangar was wi de open. A bellow ng thing came noving
out, whirling huge black vanes against the sky. It booned nore loudly still, and lifted, and then

drifted with seening clunsiness across the level airfield while the night-watchman shouted after
it.

Fran turned on the notorcycle headlight as he'd been told and picked up the apparatus Soanes had
made to use strobe-light packs in. The 'copter swept toward him six feet above ground. It touched
ground and Fran swarmed up into its cabin. Then the notors really thundered and the 'copter
clinmbed for the sky.

Soanes flew without lights. A part of the time he'd been in the buildings he'd spent hunting for
and cutting the watchman's tel ephone line. It would not be easy for a startled and agitated nan to
get an accurate line on a 'copter ifight in darkness, without lights, and when it took a deceptive
course, as Soanes pl anned.

Presently the boom ng nachine floated southward. A transcontinental highway appeared below. It was
plainly marked by the headlights of the heavy traffic on it. He followed that highway, high above.
He was a throbbing murnmur in the sky, and no car renmi ned underneath himfor very long, so no car
coul d have estinmated his course.

Fran rode in a sort of rapture. Soanes said, "Not worried, Fran?"

Fran shook his head. Then, boylike, he turned on the transistor radio to show his nonchal ance. A
voi ce spoke. He'd have shifted to nusic but Soames caught a word or two.

"Hold it!" he conmanded. 'Put it so | can hear!"

Fran rai sed the volume and held the snmall radio so Soanes could hear it above the notor noise.

What he heard, at this nonment, was the official United States broadcast announcing the ending of
all real nenace of atonic attack. By a fortunate freak of fate, sonebody in authority realized
that it was nore inportant to get the news out than to make a professionalized

production of it. So a tired but cor.fldent voice said very sinply that Anerican technicians
seenmed to have sol ved the probl em of defense against attack by atom c bonbs and gui ded nissiles.
There had been, the voice said steadily, recent narked i nprovenents in electric induction
furnaces. The basic principle of an induction furnace was the evolution of heat in the material it
was desired to nelt, instead of merely in a containd where the substance was to be nelted. Wthin
the past four days, the weary voice continued, induction-furnaces of a new type had proved able to
i nduce heat in chosen objects up to mles. It had been expected to snmelt netal ore in the veins in
which it was found, and to nake mnes yield their product -as netal w thout digging up and
puttering with usel ess rock.

But now this apparatus had been combined with radar. When a radar detected a missile or an eneny
pl ane, the broadcast said carefully, an induction-furnace of the new type was turned upon the

pl ane or missile. The effect was exactly that of enclosing the nissile in a burning bl ast-furnace.
It nmelted. The nost careful tests assured America, then, that any city protected by radar-
control | ed renote-induction furnaces was safe against atom c attack

And at the tine of this broadcast, every major center of population in the United States was

al ready protected by the new defense system The cities which had been npbst vul nerabl e were now
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the safest places in the nation. And it was found, added the contented voice,

- that atonic bombs were not detonated by the induction fields. The induced currents seenmed to
freeze firing nechanisns. It appeared inpossible to design a detonating . device which would bl ow
up a bonb before it nelted.

The broadcast ended in a matter-of-fact tone saying that plans for the defense system had been
given to all the allies of the United States, that London was already protected and Paris woul d be
within hours, and that wi thin days the nati ons which were not allies would be assisted to
establ i sh defenses, so that atomic war need not be feared in the future.

Soanes listened with an odd expression on his face. "That," he said, "started out as a gadget for
a castaway to stop arrows that savages were sniping at himwith. |I'm pl eased.”

There was no nore for himto say. The pleasure he felt, of course, would be the only reward he was
likely to get. At the monment he was bent upon an enterprise his fell ow Anericans woul d have
regarded with horror

Far, far bel ow and surrounded by the bl ackness of tree-covered ground in starlight, there was an
irregul ar shape of brightness. It was miles long. It reflected the stars. It was the fl ood-contro
reservoir behind the Polder Dam There was no power-plant here. This reservoir nerely took -the

pl ace of some hundreds of thousands of acres of tinbered-off forest which once had controlled
floods nmore effectively.

Wthout a word, Soanmes slanted the 'copter down. Presently it hovered delicately over the dams
crest and at its very center. It touched. The notor ceased to whirl. The notor stopped. There was
a great silence.

Fran scranbl ed down. Soanes swung after him Together, they set up the device which was a ti me-
transposition unit, with its conplicated snall antenna ained out at the waters of the reservoir
"I''ve ganbled," said Soames, "that we understand each other. Now you pull the string."

There was a cord which woul d di scharge the strobe-packs through the apparatus itself. The

di scharge woul d cease with absol ute abruptness. The packs woul d then recharge thenselves fromthe
special batteries included in the device.

Fran pulled the cord.

There was no noi se except a small and i nadequate "snap." It seened that nothing happened. But
there was suddenly a great dark hole in the surface of the reservoir.

Sonet hing came up out of it. It glittered in ghostly fashion in- the starlight. It rose up and up
and up. It was a cylinder with a rounded top and a dianeter of fifty feet or so. It rose and rose,
very deliberately. Then a rounded | ower end appeared. It floated in the air.

Fran jerked the cord again. Another hole in the | ake. Another round netal thing rising slowy, one
- woul d even say peacefully, into the starlight. Fran, grinning happily, jerked the cord again and
yet again.

There were eight gigantic shining cylinders in the air when he stopped and stood back, his eyes
shining. A vast netal thing floated ponderously near. A port opened and a voice called down in the
| anguage the children used anong t hensel ves. Fran spoke back, renmenbering to turn on his sensory
conmmuni cat or .

Fran tal ked briskly as if to hinself. But it was standard sensory-comuni cation practice. After a
long tine he turned to Soames. -

"My people say-" a pause, "thank you-" another pause, "and ask for-ZzZani and Mal and Hod, "

"Tell themto nmake a colum of thenselves and float right here, going up to ten thousand feet or

so. Radars will-pick themout. Planes will cone in the night to see what they are. They'll guess.

I doubt very nuch that they' Il attack. Tell your people sinply to keep themworried until we come
back. "

Fran zestfully swarned back into the helicopter. Soaines told him "Turn off your comunicator
You'll be listened in on. But nmaybe the nonitoring nen are having their hair stand on end fromthe

wel ter of conmunications fromthe ships!”

Fran wiggled with excitenent as the 'copter-mptors caught and roared and the ungainly machine
swung and swayed away beneath the level of the hillcrests, while

- the great bright netal ships floated tranquilly in the starlight above the place from which
they' d energed

Soanmes had an odd feeling that all this could not be true. But it was, down to the |ast |east
detail which had made it possible for himto defy all his fellow men to keep faith with four
children whose lives and errand he'd interfered with. The matter had been a very natura
oversight, at first.

O course Soanes had assuned that the children's civilization had been one of mllions of people.
A small city cannot establish or maintain a great technological civilization. He had been right.
He' d assuned, even
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that Fran's people were able to travel between planets. Again he'd been right. But the thing he
hadn't thought of was that the devel opnent of transposition in time wouldn't occur to anybody

unl ess there was absolutely no other possible- solution to the problemthe O d Race faced. They
woul dn't have tried to solve it until the Fifth Planet burst and the doom of the world they |ived
on was sel f-evident. They wouldn't have worked at it until they realized that Venus and Mercury
were due to be shattered after Earth, just as Mars was bonbarded before it. Interplanetary trave
woul d have been no help to them

So the struggle to transplant Earth's past civilization into the future was begun in the fifty-
ninth mnute of the last hour. Cities struggled to build tine-ships and get a pioneer vesse
through to future tine. Asteroids plunged down upon them wi ping themout. G ties struggled on
passing to each other-to the thinning nunber of those who renai ned-solutions to problens as they
devel oped. But there were fewer and fewer. The city fromwhich the children caine had fallen in
ruins fromearth-shocks, and only a fraction of its population continued frantically ~to |abor on.
But Soai nes hadn't thought of this. It was Gail who found it out fromthe children with her. And
she'd told Soanes that he nust help Fran at any cost, and told the reason in two words and a
nunber. Speaking of Fran's people, she'd told Soanes, "Only 2000 left."

- It was true. It checked with the nunber of ships that cane through. Only two t housand peopl e
remai ned of Fran's race. They could not conquer two billions of mankind. They could not rule them
They could only take refuge anmong them and share what know edge

they could with them -

"Fran," said Soames vexedily, "that idea | had-that there nust have been survivors |eft behind,
to be ny ancestors-couldn't your people collect themall?"

But the question answered itself. Wth nountain ranges falling out of the sky, with cities
shattered by earthquakes before they were obliterated by nonstrous things from heaven, there could
not possibly be a clean

collection of all survivors. There would be none if it were attenpted.

Fran | eaned happily agai nst Soames' shoul der. The 'copter swung away from a broad w de valley.
Fran turned on the pocket radio again. A voice barked hoarsely, "This is not an advertisenment! A
col um of spaceshi ps has appeared near the Pol der Reservoir! Detected by radar, night-fighters
report that they are definitely ships of an alien race, arrived on Earth w thout detection by
sateffite-watching units. They

Fresh bulletin! Creatures in the extra-terrestrial ships have nmade signals with colored lights to
the planes which fly observation-patterns about them. "

Fran pointed. Two valleys cane together here. He, -who had cone away fromthe nissile base on
foot, was an authority on howto get back to it in a helicopter

The 'copter flew on. Fromtine to tine an agitated voice came out of the pocket-radio, giving
fresh news of the ships out of Fran's time. The cylindrical ships showed no uneasi ness about the
presence of the planes. They offered no hostility. -

The 'copter was a throbbing thunder, sweeping up the deep valleys, boonmi ng under sheer cliffs,

wi th echoes thrown back from outside and a voice talking strainedly through a portable radio in
its cabin.

Fran said, "There!"

And there were small lights, the color of kerosene |lanps. But they were not |anps, but electric
lights. Soames sent the 'copter sweeping toward the remarkably convincing Rocky Mountain village
The ship barely cleared an electrified fence. But if there were sentries who might have fired on
it, they knew of the arrival of a fleet of alien spaceships. Nothing so human as a helicopter
could be an eneny when an invading fleet from who-knows-where was just reported.

The 'copter settled to ground with a whistling noise. Soanes cut off the notors. Then Fran was
calling joyously, and Zani squeal ed froma w ndow, and Hod cai ne tunbling out of another w ndow
and Mal popped out of nowhere and canme running. There were shouts in the village. Then Gail was
com ng, al so.

"Pile aboard!" commanded Soanes. "Your families are here, kids, and they're waiting for you. And

Gail, there's going to be the nbst thoroughly scared gang at the UN and el sewhere that you ever
saw, now that what they think's a space-fleet is actually here! ~W've been decent to the kids,
and they think they haven't, so we'll hold out for authority to argue."

A door slammed. Fran said happily, "Let's go!"

Mot ors boormed. The helicopter lifted. It rushed over the village, bellow ng. Tree branches
thrashed violently in the downdraught. It swept splendidly away down a valley |eading to another
val |l ey and under a precipitous cliff and down nore valleys. There was a pl ace where eight silvery
space-craft floated conposedly above the Earth, with the few survivors of a great civilization
peering out, waiting for dawn so they could see a new world, a fresh world healed of all scars,
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wai ting.

Gail said shakily, "B-Brad! Is it-is it safe to drive with only one arn? And there are the
children.”

Soanes said happily, "Kids, |look the other way." A nonent |ater he said firmy, "The girls will be
bridesnmaids and Fran will be ny best man and-1've got to nake friends with these people, Gil! You
see? They've got a wonderful science, but we've got to get to work on it! They need a nodern

vi ewpoi nt! That tine transposing systemthey' ve used to save their lives-it's bound to work as a
space-transposer too. |'ve got to work it out with their engineers! W' ve got to get enough power
together to sehd some sort of mniature transposer out to Centaurus and Al debaran, and then have
regul ar interstellar transposition routes. Taking what these people have, and adding our stuff to
it, we'll really go places!"

They swept over the reflecting waters behind the Pol der Dam Fran spoke al oud for soneone
somewhere el se to hear. He spoke again. He was using his own, honenmade sensory conmuni cat or
Presently he touched Soanes' arm -

"My people say," pause, "you talk for them" He grinned. "Let's go!"

And the 'copter touched ground and a great silvery

cylinder touched very delicately close by, and the children ran, squealing, to be with people
they'd feared they woul d never see again. And Soanes and Gail walked a little bit diffidently
toward the sanme opened, |owered door. There were sonme rather nice people waiting for them They'd
rai sed the children, who were very nce children indeed. They needed Soanes and Gail to help them
make friends.

Sonmehow it did not occur to Soanes that he was the reason why on this one day and w thin hours,
the danger of atomic war on Earth was ended, and the human race was headed for the stars instead
of annihilation. But~ it was true. The people of the Od Race, of course, would not try to rule
Earth. They were too few. They wouldn't want to go to another planet and be al one. Again they were
too few They were the last survivors of a very magnificent civilization, but they could not
maintain it unless they shared it with the people of Earth of now. They could only join the
sprawl i ng younger branch of the human race as citizens.

But humans, now, had a new destiny. Wth Gail close beside him Soanes waited for the greetings of
the childr'~n and their parents to end. He | ooked at Gail. Her eyes were shiping.

Soanmes felt very good. It was a perfect solution to the troubles of Earth, both past and future. -
He and Gail stood, hol ding hands |ike children.

The stars were waiting.

THE END
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