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PART |. THE DI SCOVERY

|. THE SKY CUBE

The doctor, who was easily the nost nusical of the four nmen, sang in a
cheerful

bari t one:

"The ow and the pussy-cat went to sea In a beautiful, pea-green boat."

The geol ogi st, who had held down the | ower end of a quartet in his university
days, grow ed an acconpani nent under his breath as he blithely peeled the
pot at oes. Cccasionally a high-pitched note or two came fromthe direction of
t he

engi neer; he could not spare much wind while clanbering about the machinery,
oil-can in hand. The architect, alone, ignored the fanmous tune.

"What | can't understand, Smith," he insisted, "is how you draw the
electricity

fromthe ether into this car without blasting us all to cinders."

The engi neer squinted through an opal glass shutter into one of the tunnels,
t hrough which the anti-gravitation current was pouring. "If you didn't know
any

nor e about buil dings than you do about machi nery, Jackson," he grunted,
because



of his squatting position, "I'd hate to live in one of your houses!"

The architect smled grimy. "You're living in one of "emright now, Smth,"
said he; "that is, if you call this car a house."

Smith straightened up. He was an uninportant-I| ooki ng man, of medi um hei ght
and

build, and bearing a nm|d, good-hunored expression. Nobody woul d ever | ook at
himtw ce, would ever guess that his skull conceal ed an unusually conplete
know edge of electricity, nmechanisnms, and such practical matters.

"I told you yesterday, Jackson," he said, "that the air surrounding the earth
is

chock full of electricity. And—

"And that the higher we go, the nmore juice," added the other, renenbering.

" As

much as to say that it is the atnosphere, then, that protects the earth from
t he

surroundi ng vol tage. "

The engi neer nodded. "Cccasionally it breaks through, anyhow, in the form of
lightning. Now, in order to control that current, and prevent it fromturning
this machine, and us, into ashes, all we do is to pass the juice through a
cylinder of highly conpressed air, fixed in this wall. By varying the
pressure

and danmpness within the cylinder, we can regulate the flow "

The buil der nodded rapidly. "Al right. But why doesn't the electricity
af f ect

the walls thensel ves? | thought they were nade of steel.”

The engi neer gl anced through the dead-light at the reddi sh disk of the Earth,
hazy and indistinct at a distance of forty mllion mles. "It isn't steel
it's

a non-magnetic alloy. Besides, there's a |layer of crystalline sul phur between
the alloy and the vacuum space."

"The vacuumis what keeps out the cold, isn't it?" Jackson knew, but he asked
in

order to learn nore.

"Keeps out the sun's heat, too. The outer shell is pretty blamed hot on that
side, just as hot as it is cold on the shady side." Smith seated hinself

besi de

a huge electrical machine, a rotary converter which he next indicated with a
jerk of his thunb. "But you don't want to forget that the juice outside is no
use to us, the way it is. W have to change it.

"It's neither positive nor negative; it's just neutral. So we separate it
into

two parts; and all we have to do, when we want to get away fromthe earth or
any

ot her magnetic-sphere, is to aima bunch of positive current at the
correspondi ng pole of the planet, or negative current at the other pole. Like
pol es repel, you know "

"Li stens easy," conmented Jackson. "Too easy."

"Well, it isn't exactly as sinmple as all that. Takes a | ot of apparatus, al
told," and the engi neer | ooked about the room his glance resting fondly on
hi s

bel oved nmachi nery.

The big room fifty feet square, was alnost filled with machi nes; sone
reached

nearly to the ceiling, the sane distance above. In fact, the interior of the
"cube," as that form of sky-car was known, had very little waste space. The
living quarters of the four men who occupied it had to be fitted in wherever
t here happened to be room The architect's own berth was sandw ched in

bet ween

two huge dynanos.

He was thinking hard. "I see now why you have such a | ot of adjustnments for



t hose tunnels,"’
t hr ough

the six walls of the room "You've got to point the juice pretty accurately.”
"I should say so." Smith led the way to a wi ndow, and the two shaded their
eyes

fromthe lights within while they gazed at the ashy gl ow of Mercury, toward
which they were traveling. "lI've got to adjust the current so as to point
exactly toward his northern half.” Smth m ght have added that a continua
stream of repelling current was still directed toward the earth, and another
toward the sun, away over to their right; both to prevent being drawn off
their

cour se.

"And how fast are we goi ng?"

"Four or five times as fast as nother earth: between eighty and ninety mles
per

second. It's easy to get up speed out here, of course, where there's no air
resi stance.”

Anot her voice broke in. The geol ogist had finished his potatoes, and a savory
snell was already issuing fromthe frying pan. Years spent in the w | derness
had

made t he geol ogi st a good cook, and doubly wel cone as a nenber of the

expedi tion.

"W ought to get there tonorrow, then," he said eagerly. Indoor life did not
appeal to him even under such exciting circunstances. He peered at Mercury
t hrough hi s binocul ars. "Beginning to show up fine now "

The buil der inproved upon Van Emmon's exanpl e by setting up the car's biggest
tel escope, a four-inch tube of unusual excellence. Al three pronounced the
pl anet, which was three-fourths "full" as they viewed it, as having pretty
nmuch

t he appearance of the noon.

"Wonder why there's always been so much nystery about Mercury?" pondered the
architect invitingly. "Looks as though the big five-foot tel escope on M.

W son

woul d have shown everything."

"Ask doc," suggested Smith, diplomatically. Jackson turned and hail ed the
little

man on the other side of the car. He | ooked up absently fromthe scientific
apparatus with which he had been making a test of the rooms chemically
purified

air, then he stepped to the oxygen tanks and closed the flowa trifle,
referring

to his figures in the severely exact manner of his craft. He crossed to the
group.

"Mercury is so close to the sun,"” he answered the architect's question, "he's
al ways been hard to observe. For a long tine the astrononers couldn't even
agree

that he al ways keeps the same face toward the sun, like the noon toward the
earth.”

"Then his day is as long as his year?"

"Ei ghty-eight of our days; yes."

"Continual sunlight! He can't be inhabited, then?" The architect knew very
little about the planets. He had been included in the party because, along
with

hi s professional know edge, he possessed renmarkable ability as an anmateur
antiquarian. He knew as much about the doings of the ancients as the average
man

knows of baseball

Dr. Kinney shook his head. "Not at present, certainly."

Instantly Jackson was alert. "Then perhaps there were people there at one
time!"

meani ng the six square tubes which opened into the ether



"Why not?" the doctor put it lightly. "There's little or no atnosphere there
now, of course, but that's not saying there never has been. Even if he is such
a

little planet—+ess than three thousand, smaller than the moon-he nust have
had

plenty of air and water at one time, the sane as the Earth."

"What's becone of the air?" Van Emmon wanted to know. Kinney eyed himin
reproach. He said:

"You ought to know. Mercury has only two-fifths as much gravitation as the
earth; a man wei ghing a hundred and fifty back home would be only a

si xty-pounder there. And you can't expect stuff as light as air to stay
forever

on a planet with no nore pull than that, when the sun is on the job only

thirty-six mllions mles away."
"About a third as far as fromthe Earth to the sun,"” comented the engi neer
"By

Ceorge, it must be hot!"
"On the sunlit side, yes,'
space

itsel f—#$our hundred and sixty bel ow, Fahrenheit."

They considered this in silence for sone mnutes. The buil der went to anot her
wi ndow and | ooked at Venus, at that tine about sixty mllion mles distant,
on

the far side of the sun. They were intending to visit "Earth's twin sister”
on

their return. After a while he cane back to the group, ready w th another
guesti on:

"I'f Mercury ever was inhabited, then his day wasn't as long as it is now, was
it?"

"No," said the doctor. "In all probability he once had a day the sanme |ength
as

ours. Mercury is a conparatively old planet, you know, being smaller, he

cool ed

off earlier than the earth, and has been nore affected by the pull of the
sun.

But it's been a mghty long tinme since he had a day |ike ours; before the
earth

was cool enough to live on, probably."

"But since Mercury was nade out of the sane batch of material —= pronpted the
geol ogi st .

"No reason, then, why life shouldn't have existed there in the past!"
excl ai med

the architect, his eyes sparkling with the instinct of the born antiquarian
He

gl anced up eagerly as the doctor coughed apol ogetically and said:

"Don't forget that, even if Mercury is part baked and part frozen, there mnust
be

a region in between which is neither.'
tabl e

and ran a finger conpletely around it frompole to pole. "So. There nmust be a
narrow band of country where the sun is only partly above the horizon, and
wher e

the climate is tenperate.”

"Then— the architect al nost shouted in his excitenent, an excitenment only
slightly greater than that of the other two—then, if there were people on
Mercury at one tine—=

The doctor nodded gravely. "There may be some there now "

II. ADEAD CITY

From a height of a few thousand mles Mercury, at first glance, strongly

said Kinney. "On the dark side it is as cold as

He picked up a small globe fromthe



rem nded them of the nobon. The general effect was the sane—teaden disk, wth
slight prom nences here and there on the circunference, and | arge, irregul ar
spl ot ches of a darkish shade relieved by a great many brilliantly Iighted

ar eas,

i nes, and spots.

A second gl ance, however, found a marked difference. Instead of the craters,
whi ch al ways di stingui shed the nmoon, Mercury showed ranges of bona fide
nount ai ns.

The doctor gave a sigh of regret, mxed with a generous anobunt of excitenment.
"Too bad those nountains weren't distinguishable fromthe earth," he
conpl ai ned.

"W woul dn't have been so quick to brand Mercury a dead world."

The others were too engrossed to coment. The sky-car was rapidly sinking
near er

and nearer the planet; already Smith had stopped the current with which he
had

attracted the cube toward the little world' s northern hem sphere, and was now
usi ng negative voltage. This, in order to act as a brake, and prevent them
from

falling to destruction.

Suddenly Van Emmon, the geol ogi st, whose eyes had been glued to his

bi nocul ars,

gave an excl amati on of wonder. "Look at those faults!" He pointed toward a
regi on south of that for which they were bound; what m ght be called the
planet's torrid zone.

At first it was hard to see; then, little by little, there unfol ded before
their

eyes a giant, spiderlike systemof chasns in the strange surface beneath

t hem

From a point alnost directly opposite the sun, these cracks radiated in a
hal f -dozen different directions; vast, irregular clefts, they ran through
mountain and plain alike. In places they nust have been hundreds of miles

wi de,

while there was no guessing as to their depth. For all that the four in the
cube

could see, they were bottonl ess.

"Smal | |ikelihood of anybody being alive there now," conmmrented the geol ogi st
skeptically. "If the sun has dried it out enough to produce faults like that,
how coul d animal |ife exist?"

"Notice, however," pronpted the doctor, "that the cracks do not extend al

t he

way to the edge of the disk." This was true; all the great chasns ended far
short of the "tw light band" which the doctor had declared m ght stil
contain

life.

But as the sky-car rushed downward their attention became fixed upon the
surface

directly beneath them a point whose | atitude corresponded roughly wth that
of

New York on the Earth. It was a region of |owlying nountains, decidedly
different from various precipitous ranges to be seen to the north and east.
O

the west, or left-hand side of this district, a conmparatively level stretch
wi th an occasi onal peak or two projecting, suggested the ancient bed of an
ocean.

By this time they were within a thousand nmiles. Snith threwon a little nore
current; their speed dinnished to a safer point, and they scanned the
approaching surface with the greatest of care. The architect, who was a New
Yorker, was strongly renmi nded of the fall aspect of the Appal achi ans; but Van
Emmon, who was born and raised on the Pacific coast, declared that the spot



was
al nrost exactly like the region north of San Francisco. "If | didn't know where
I

was," he declared, "lI'd be trying to |l ocate Eureka right now "

The engineer smled tolerantly. He had spent several years in Scotland, and
he

felt sure, he obligingly told the others, that this new locality was far nore
like the Ben Lonond country than any other spot on earth. He was so positive,
he

made t he doctor, a New Zeal ander, snile quite broadly.

"It is just like the hills near nmy home," he stated, with an air of finality
whi ch made further discussion useless.

"There's a river!" the architect suddenly exclai nmed, pointing; then added,
before the others could coment, "I mean, what was once a river." They saw

t hat

he was right; an irregular but well-defined streak of sandy hue trickl ed down
the mddl e of their chosen destination—a |ong, L-shaped valley, surrounded by
[ow hills.

"That's the nost likely place, outside of the twilight zone, for life to be
found," remarked the doctor. "Neither nountainous nor dead |evel."

He added: "The spectroscope has plainly shown that there's water vapor in
what

little air there is. Must be precious little. If the air was as hum d as the
earth's, we couldn't see the surface at all fromthis height."

The inviting-1ooking valley was now | ess than a hundred miles bel ow

I nviting,

however, only in outline; in color it was a grayish buff, scorched and
forbidding. The hills were yellower, and an alkali white on their sunmts.
"Do either of you fell ows see anythi ng GREEN?" demanded t he engi neer, a
little

|ater. They were silent; each had noticed | ong before, that not even near the
pol es was there the slightest sign of vegetation

"No chance unless there's foliage," nuttered the doctor, half to hinself. The
bui | der asked what he nmeant. He explained: "So far as we know, all anim

life

depends upon vegetation for its oxygen. Not only the oxygen in the air, but

t hat

stored in the plants which aninmals eat. Unless there's greenery—

He paused at a | ow exclamation from Smith. The engineer's eyes were fixed, in
wonder and excitenment, upon that part of the valley which lay at the joint of
the "L" below them It was perhaps six niles across; and all over the
conparatively snooth surface jutted dark projections. Viewed through the

gl asses, they had a regul ar, uniform appearance.

"By Jove!" ejaculated the doctor, alnost in awe. He | eaned forward and
scrubbed

the dead-light for the tenth time. Al four nen strained their eyes to see.

It was the architect who broke the silence which foll owed. The other three
wer e

content to let the thrill of the thing have its way with them Such a feeling
had little weight with the expert in archeol ogy.
"Well," he declared jubilantly in his boyish voice, "either | eat ny hat or

that's a genuine, bona fide city!"

As swiftly as an el evator drops, and as safely, the cube shot straight
downwar d.

Every second the | andscape narrowed and shrunk, |eaving the remaining details
| arger, clearer, sharper. Bit by bit the amazing thing bel ow themresol ved
itself into a real netropolis.

Wthin five minutes they were less than a mle above it. Smith threw on nore
current, so that the descent stopped; and the cube hung notionless in space.
For another five minutes the four nen studied the scene in nervous silence.



Each

knew t hat the others were | ooking for the same thing—some sign of life. A
little

spot of green, or possibly something in notion—a single whiff of snoke would
have been enough to cause a whoop of joy.

But nobody shouted. There was nothing to shout about. Nowhere in all that
locality apparently was there the slightest indication that any save

t hensel ves

were alive.

I nstead, the nost extraordinary city that man had ever |aid eyes upon was
stretched directly beneath. It was grouped about what seened to be the

neeti ng-point of three great roads, which led to this spot fromas nany
passes

t hrough the surrounding hills. And the city seened thus naturally divided
into

three segnents, of equal size and shape, and each with its own street system
For they undoubtedly were streets. No netropolis on earth ever had its bl ocks
laid out with such unvarying exactness. This Mercurian city contai ned none
but

perfect equilateral triangles, and the streets thensel ves were of absolutely
uni f orm wi dt h.

The buil di ngs, however, showed no such uniformty. On the outskirts of this

brilliantly tan nystery the bl ocks seemed to contain nothing save odd heaps
of

di ngy, sun-baked nud. On the extrenme north, however, lay five blocks grouped
t oget her, whose buildings, like those in the mddle of the city, were rather
tall, square-cut and of the sanme dusty, cream white hue

"Down-town" were several structures especially prom nent for their height.
They

towered to such an extent, in fact, that their upper wi ndows were easily made
out. Apparently they were hundreds of stories high!

Here and there on the streets could be seen small spots, colored a darker
buf f

than the rest of that dazzling | andscape. But not one of the spots was

novi ng.

"We'll go down further,"’
was

no conment. He gradually reduced the repelling current, so that the sky-car
resuned its descent.

They sank down until they were on a level with the top of one of those
extraordi nary sky-scrapers. The roof seenmed perfectly flat, except for a

| ar ge,

round, black opening in its center. No one was in sight.

When opposite the upper row of wi ndows, at a distance of perhaps twenty feet,
Smith brought the car to a halt, and they peered in. There were no panes; the
wi ndows opened directly into a vast room but nothing was clearly visible in
t he

bl ackness save the outlines of the opening in the opposite walls.

They went down further, keeping well to the niddle of the space above the
street. At every other yard they kept a sharp | ookout for the inhabitants;
but

so far as they could see, their approach was entirely unobserved.

When within fifty yards of the surface, all four nen made a search for
cross-wires bel ow. They saw none; there were no poles, even. Neither, to
their

ast oni shment, was there such a thing as a sidewal k. The street stretched,
unbroken by curbing, fromwall to wall and from corner to corner

As the cube settled slowy to the ground, the adventurers left the deadlight
to

use the wi ndows. For a moment the view was obscured by a swirl of dust,

said the engineer tentatively, in a |low tone. There



rai sed

by the spurt of the current; then this cloud vanished, settling to the ground
wi t h astoundi ng suddenness, as though jerked down by sone invisible hand.
Directly ahead of them distant perhaps a hundred yards, lay a

yel | owi sh-br own

mass of unusual octagonal shape. One end contained a small oval opening, but
t he

men fromthe Earth | ooked in vain for any creature to emerge fromit.

The doctor silently set to work with his apparatus. Froman air-tight
doubl e- doored compartnment he obtained a sanple of the ether outside the car
and

with the aid of previously arranged chemicals, quickly |learned the truth.
There was no air. Not only was there no oxygen, the el enent upon which al
known

life depends, but there was no nitrogen, no carbon di oxide; not the slightest
trace of water vapor or of the other |ess known el ements which can be found
in

smal | amounts in our own atnosphere. Clearly, as the doctor said, whatever
air

t he astrononers had observed must exist on the circunference of the pl anet
only,

and not in this sun- blasted, north-central spot.

On the outer walls of the cube, so arranged as to be visible through the

wi ndows, were various instruments. The baroneter showed no pressure. The

t hernmoneter, a specially devised one which used gas instead of mercury, showed
a

tenmperature of six hundred degrees, Fahrenheit.

No air, no water, and a baking heat; as the geol ogi st renmarked, how coul d
life

exi st there? But the architect suggested that possibly there was sone form of
life, of which nen knew nothing, which could exist under such circunstances.
They got out three of the suits. These were a good deal |ike those worn by
di vers, except that the outer |ayer was made of non-conducting al um num

cl ot h,

flexible, air-tight, and strong. Between it and the inner lining was a | ayer
of

cells, into which the men now punped several pints of |iquid oxygen. The
terrific cold of this chenmi cal made the heavy flannel of the inner lining
very

wel cone; while the oxygen itself, as fast as it evaporated, revitalized the
air

within the big, glass- faced hel net.

Once safely locked within the clumsy suits, Jackson, Van Emmon, and Snith

t ook

their places within the vestibule; while the doctor, who had volunteered to
st ay

behi nd, watched them open the outer door. Wth a hiss all the air in the
vestibul e rushed out; and the doctor earnestly thanked his stars that the

i nner

door had been built very strongly.

The nmen stepped out on to the ground. At first they noved with great care,
bei ng

uncertain that their feet were weighted heavily enough to counteract the
reduced

gravitation of the tiny planet. But they had been living in a very peculiar
condition, gravitationally speaking, for the past three days; and they

qui ckly

adapted thensel ves. After a little shifting about, the three artificial
nonsters

gave their tel ephone wires another scrutiny; then, keeping always within ten



feet of each other, so as not to throw any strain on the connections, they
strode in a matter- of-fact way toward the nearest doorway.

For a nonent or two they stood outside the queer, peaked archway, their
glimering suits standing out oddly in the blinding sunlight. Then they
advanced

boldly into the opening; in a flash they vani shed fromthe doctor's sight,
and

the inklike blackness of the opening again stared at himfromthat dazzling
wal |

I1l. THE HOUSE OF DUST

The geol ogi st, strong man that he was, and by profession an investigator of
t he

unknown—Yan Enmon—took the | ead. He stal ked straight ahead into a vast space
whi ch, without any prelimnary hallway, filled the entire triangular bl ock.
Before their eyes were accustoned to the shadow—=Pretty cold,” murrured the
architect into the phone transmitter; it was fastened to the inside of the
hel met, directly in front of his nmouth, while the receiver was placed beside
hi s

ear. All three stopped short to adjust each other's electrical heating
apparatus. To do this, they did not use their fingers directly; they
mani pul at ed

i ngeni ous non-magnetic pliers attached to the ends of fingerless, insulated
mttens.

Before they had finished, the builder, who had been puzzling over the
extraordi nary suddenness with which that cloud of dust had settled, received
an

i nspiration. He was carrying note-book and canera. Wth his pliers he tore out
a

sheet fromthe former, and hol ding book in one hand and the leaf in the

ot her,

he allowed themto drop at the sanme instant.

They reached the ground toget her.

"See?" The architect repeated the experinment. "Back home, where there's air,
t he

paper woul d have floated down; it would have taken three tines as long for it
to

fall as the book."

Smith nodded, but he had been thinking of sonething else. He said gravely:
"Remenber what | told you—t's air that insulates the earth fromthe ether

| f

there's no air here—= he glanced out into the pitiless sunlight—=then | hope
there's no flaw in our insulation. W're walking in an electrical bath."

They | ooked around. Objects were pretty distinct now They could easily see

t hat

the floor was covered with what appeared to be machines, laid out in orderly
fashi on. Here, however, as outside, everything was coated with that fine,
creamcolored dust. It filled every nook and cranny; it stirred about their

f eet

with every step.

The geol ogi st |l ed the way down a broad aisle, on either side of which towered
i mense machinery. Smith was for stopping to exani ne them one by one; but the
ot hers vetoed the engineer's passion, and strode on toward the end of the
triangle. Mire than anything el se, they | ooked for the absent population to
show

itself.

Suddenly Van Emon stopped short. "lIs it possible that they're all asleep?”
He

added that, even though the sun shone steadily the year around, the people
nmust



take tinme for rest.

But Smith stirred the dust with his foot and shook his head. "I've seen no
tracks. This dust has been |lying here for weeks, perhaps nonths. If the fol ks
are away, then they nust be taking a community vacation."

At the end of the aisle they reached a small, railed-in space, strongly
resenbl i ng what night be seen in any office on the earth. In the mddle of it
stood a low, flat-topped desk, for all the world |like that of a prosperous
real -estate agent, except that it was about half a foot |ower. There was no
chair. For lack of a visible gate in the railing, the explorers stepped over,
bei ng careful not to touch it.

There was nothing on top of the desk save the usual coat of dust. Below, a
very

wi de space had been left for the | egs of whoever had used it; and fl anking
this

space were two pedestal s, containing what | ooked to be a nultitude of
exceedingly small drawers. Smith bent and exam ned them apparently they had
no

| ocks; and he unhesitatingly reached out, gripped the knob of one and pull ed.
Noi sel essly, instantaneously, the whole desk crunbled to powder. Startl ed,
Smth

stunbl ed backwards, knocking against the railing. Next instant it lay on the
floor, its fragments scarcely distinguishable fromwhat had al ready covered

t he

surface. Only a tiny cloud of dust arose, and in half a second this had

settl ed.

The three | ooked at each other significantly. Cearly, the thing that had

j ust

happened argued a great |apse of time since the user of that desk officiated
in

that enclosure. It |ooked as though Smith's guess of "weeks, perhaps nonths,"
woul d have to be changed to years, perhaps centuries.

"Feel all right?" asked the geol ogist. Jackson and Smith rmade affirmative
noi ses; and again they stepped out, this tinme walking in the aisle along the
outer wall. They could see their sky-car plainly through the ovals.

Here the machi nery coul d be exam ned nore closely. They resenbl ed autonmatic
testing scales, said Smth; such as is used in weighing conplicated netal
products after finishing and assenbling. Mreover, they seened to be

connect ed,

the one to the other, with a series of endless belts, which Smth thought

i ndi cated automatic production. To all appearances, the dust-covered
appar at us

stood just as it had been | eft when operations ceased, an unguessable |length
of

time before.

Smith showed no desire to touch the things now. Seeing this, the geol ogi st
del i berately reached out and scraped the dust fromthe nearest machi ne; and
to

the vast relief of all three, no damage was done. The dust fell straight to
t he

floor, exposing a brilliantly polished streak of greenish-white mnetal

Van Emmon made anot her tentative brush or so at other points, with the sane
result. Clean, untarnished netal |ay beneath all that dust. Cearly it was
some

non- conducting alloy; whatever it was, it had successfully resisted the
action

of the elenments all the while that such presumably wooden articles as the
desk

and railing had been steadily rotting.

Enbol dened, Smith cl ambered up on the frame of one of the machines. He



exam ned

it closely as to its canms, clutches, gearing, and other details significant
enough to his mechanical training. He noted their adjustnments, scrutinized

t he

conveyi ng apparatus, and canme back carrying a cylindrical object which he had
renmoved from an automatic chuck
"This is what they were meking,'
excitenent.

The ot hers brushed the dust fromthe thing, a huge piece of netal which would
have been too much for their strength on the earth. Instantly they identified
it.

It was a cannon shell.

Agai n Van Enmon | ed the way. They took a reassuring glance out the w ndow at
t he

fam liar cube, then passed along the aisle toward the farther corner. As they
neared it they sawthat it contained a small enclosure of heavy netal

scrol lwork, within which stood a triangular el evator

The nmen examined it as closely as possible, noting especially the extrenely

| ow

stool which stood upon its platform The same unerodable netal seened to have
been used throughout the whole affair.

After a careful scrutiny of the two | evers which appeared to control the
thing—1l'mgoing to try it out," announced Snith, well know ng that the

ot hers

woul d have to go with himif they kept the tel ephones intact. They protested
that the thing was not safe; Smth replied that they had seen no stairway, or
anyt hi ng corresponding to one. "If this lift is nmade of that alloy,"

adm ringly,

"then it's safe." But Jackson managed to talk himout of it.

When they returned to the heap of powdered wood whi ch had been the desk,
Smith

spi ed a | ong wor k-bench under a nearby w ndow. There they found a very

ordi nary

vise, in which was clanped a piece of netal; but for the dust, it m ght have
been pl aced there ten mnutes before. On the bench lay several tools, sone
famliar to the engineer and some entirely strange. A set of screwdrivers of
various sizes caught his eye. He picked them up, and again experienced the
sensation of having wood turn to dust at his touch. The bl ades were whol e.
Still searching, the engineer found a square netal chest of drawers, each of
whi ch he pronptly opened. The contents were | aden with dust, but he brushed
this

of f and di scl osed a quantity of exceedingly delicate instruments. They were
nor e

like dentists' tools than machinists', yet plainly were intended for
nmechani ca

use.

One drawer hel d what appeared to be a roll of drawings. Smith did not want to
touch them with infinite care he blew off the dust with the aid of his
oxygen

pi pe. After a nmonent or two the surface was clear, but it offered no

encour agenment; it was the bl ank side of the paper

There was no help for it. Smith grasped the roll firmy with his pliers —and
next second gazed upon dust.

In the bottomdrawer |ay sonething that aroused the curiosity of all three.
These were small reels, about two inches in dianeter and a quarter of an inch
thick, each incased in a tight-fitting box. They resenbl ed measuring tapes to
some extent, except that the ribbons were made of marvelously thin material
Van

Emmon guessed that there were a hundred yards in a roll. Smith estimated it

at

he remarked, trying to conceal his



t hree hundred. They seened to be nade of a metal similar to that conposing

t he

machi nes. Smith pocketed themall.

It was the builder who thought to | ook under the bench, but it was Smith who
had

brought a light. By its aid they discovered a very small machine, decidedly
like

a stock ticker, except that it had no gl ass done, but possessed at one end a
curious metal disk about a foot in dianeter. Apparently it had been
under goi ng

repairs; it was inpossible to guess its purpose. Smith's pride was instantly
aroused; he tucked it under his arm and was inpatient to get back to the
cube,

where he mght nore carefully examne his find with the tips of his fingers.
It was when they were about to | eave the building that they thought to

i nspect

wal s and ceiling. Not that anything worth while was to be seen; the surfaces
seened perfectly plain and bare, except for the inevitable dust. Even the
upper nost corners, ten feet above their heads, showed dust to the |ight of
Smith's electric torch.

Van Emmon stopped and stared at the spot as though fascinated. The others
wer e

ready to go; they turned and | ooked at himcuriously. For a nmoment or two he
seemed struggling for breath.

"Good Heavens!" he gasped, alnmpbst in a whisper. H s face was white; the other
two | eaped toward him fearful that he was suffocating. But he pushed them
away

roughly.

"We're fools! Blind, blithering idiots—that's what we are!" He pointed toward
the ceiling with a hand that trenbled plainly, and went on in a voice which
he

tried to nake fierce despite the awe which shook it.

"Look at that dust again! How d it get there?" He paused while the others,

t he

thought finally getting to them felt a queer chill striking at the backs of
their necks. "Men—there's only one way for the dust to settle on a wall! It's
got to have air to carry it! It couldn't possibly get there w thout air!
"That dust settled long before |ife appeared on the Earth, even! It's been
there

ever since the air di sappeared from Mercury!"

V. THE LI BRARY

"I thought you'd never get back," conplained the doctor crossly, when the
three

entered. They had been gone just half an hour

Next nmoment he was studying their faces, and at once he demanded the nost

i nportant fact. They told him and before they had fini shed he was hal f - way
into

another suit. He was all eagerness; but sonehow the three were very glad to
be

i nside the cube again, and firmy insisted upon noving to another spot before
maki ng further explorations.

Wthin a minute or two the cube was hovering opposite the upper floor of the
buil ding the three had entered; and with only a foot of space separating the
wi ndow of the sky-car and the dust-covered wall, the men fromthe earth

i nspected the interior at considerable length. They flashed a search-1i ght
al |

about the place, and concluded that it was the receiving-room where the raw
iron billets were brought via the elevator, and fromthere slid to the floor
bel ow. At one end, in exactly the sane |location as the desk Smth had

dest royed,



stood another, with a | ow and remarkably broad chair beside it.

So far as could be seen, there were neither doors, w ndow panes, nor shutters
t hrough the structure. "To get all the light and air they could," guessed the
doctor. "Perhaps that's why the buildings are all triangular; nost wall
surface

in proportion to floor area, that way."

A few hundred feet higher they began to | ook for prom nent buildings. Only in
forgetful monents did either of them scan the | andscape for signs of life;

t hey

knew now t hat there coul d be none.
"W ought to | earn sonething there,’
out

a particularly large, squat, irregularly built affair on the edge of the
"business district." The architect, however, was in favor of an exceptionally
large, high building in the isolated group previously noted in the "suburbs."
But because it was nearer, they maneuvered first in the direction of the
doctor's choi ce.

The sky-car cane to rest in a |arge plaza opposite what appeared to be the
structure's main entrance. Fromtheir w ndow the explorers saw that the squat
ef fect was due only to the space the edifice covered; for it was an edifice,
a

full five stories high.

The doctor was inpatient to go. Smith was willing enough to stay behind; he
was

al ready joyously exam ning the strange nmachi ne he had found. Two m nutes

| ater

Ki nney, Van Emon, and Jackson were standing before the portals of the great
bui I di ng.

There they halted, and no wonder. The entire face of the building could now
be

seen to be covered with a mass of carvings; for the nost part they were

st at ues

in bas relief. AIl were fantastic in the extreme, but whether purposely so or
not, there was no way to tell. Certainly any such work on the part of an
earthly

artist would have branded himeither as insane or as an inconprehensible

geni us.

the doctor said after a while, pointing

Directly above the entrance was a group which night have been | abel ed, "The
Triunmph of the Brute." An enornously powerful man, nearly as broad as he was
tall, stood exulting over his victim a |less robust figure, prostrate under
hi s

feet. Both were clad in arnmor. The victor's face was distorted into a savage
snarl, startlingly hideous by reason of the prodigious size of his head,

pl ant ed

as it was directly upon his shoulders; for he had no neck. H s eyes were set
so

cl ose together that at first glance they seened to be but one. H s nose was
flat

and African in type, while his nouth, devoid of curves, was sinply revolting
in

its huge, thick-Iipped lack of proportion. H's chin was square and

aggr essi ve;

his forehead, strangely enough, extrenely high and narrow, rather than | ow
and

br oad.

Hs victimlay in an attitude that indicated the nbst agonizing torture; his
head was bent conpl etely back, and around behind his shoul ders. On the ground
lay two battle-axes, huge affairs al nost as heavy as the massively nuscled
nen



who had used them

But the eyes of the explorers kept com ng back to the fearsome face of the
conqueror. Fromthe brows down, he was sinply a huge, brutal giant; above his
eyes, he was an intellectual. The conbination was absolutely frightful; the
beast | ooked capabl e of anything, of overconmi ng any obstacle, nmental or
physical, internal or external, in order to assert his apparently enornous
will.

He could control hinself or dominate others with equal ease and assurance.
"It can't be that he was drawn fromlife," said the doctor, with an effort.
I't

wasn't easy to criticize that figure, lifeless though it was. "On a pl anet
i ke

this, with such slight gravitation, there is no need for such huge strength.
The

typi cal Mercurian should be tall and flinmsy in build, rather than short and
conpact . "

But the geologist differed. "W want to renmenber that the earth has no

st andar d

type. Think what a difference there is between the nosquito and the el ephant,
t he snake and the spider! One woul d suppose that they had been devel oped
under

totally different planetary conditions, instead of all right on the sane

gl obe.

"No; | think this nonster may have been genuine." And with that the geol ogi st
turned to exam ne the other statuary.

W thout exception, it resenbled the central group; all the figures were
neckl ess, and all nuch nmore heavily built than any people on earth. There
wer e

several female figures; they had the same general build, and in every case
wer e

so placed as to enhance the glory of the nmales. In one group the worman was
of fering up food and drink to a resting worker; in another she was being
carried

of f, struggling, in the arns of a fairly good-I|ooking warrior

Dr. Kinney led the way into the building. As in the other structure, there
was

no door. The space seened to be but one story in height, although that had

t he

effect of a cathedral. The whole of the ceiling, irregularly arched in a
curious, pointed manner, was ornamented with grotesque figures; while the
wal | s

were also partially formed of squat, sem -human statues, set upon huge,
triangul ar shafts. In the spaces between these outlandish pilasters there had
once been sone sort of decorations, A great nmany photos were taken here.

As for the floor, it was divided in all directions by low walls. About five
and

a half feet in height, these walls separated the great roominto perhaps a
hundred triangul ar conpartnents, each about the size of an ordinary living
room

Broad openi ngs, about five feet square, provided free access from one
conpartnent to any other. The men fromthe earth, by standing on tiptoes,
coul d

see over and beyond this system

"Winder if these walls were supposed to cut off the view?" specul ated the
doctor. "I mean, do you suppose that the Mercurians were such short people as
that?" Hi s question had to go unanswered.

They stepped into the nearest conpartnment, and were on the point of

pr onounci ng

it bare, when Jackson, with an excl amation, excitedly brushed away sone of

t he



dust and showed that the presumably solid walls were really chests of

dr awer s.

Shal | ow t hi ngs of that peculiar metal, these drawers nunbered several hundred
to

the conpartnment. In the whole building there nmust have been mllions.

Once nmore the dust was carefully renoved, revealing a |layer of those curious
rolls or reels, exactly simlar to what had been found in the tool chest in
t he

shel | works. A careful exam nation of the netallic tape showed not hi ng

what ever

to the naked eye, although the doctor fancied that he made out sone strange
characters on the little boxes thensel ves.

H s view was shortly proved. Finding drawer after drawer to contain a simlar
di splay, varying fromone to a dozen of the diminutive ribbons, Van Enmon
adopted the plan of gently blow ng away the dust fromthe faces of the

dr awers

bef ore opening them This revealed the fact that each of the shall ow things
was

neatly | abel ed!

Instantly the three were intent upon this fresh clue. The markings were very
faint and delicate, the slightest touch being enough to destroy them To the
untrai ned eye, they resenbl ed anci ent Egyptian hieroglyphics; to the
archeol ogi st, they neant that a brand-new system of ideographs had been

f ound.

Suddenly Jackson strai ghtened up and | ooked about with a new interest. He
went

to one of the square doorways and very carefully renmoved the dust froma
smal |

plate on the lintel. He need not have been so careful; engraved in the solid
nmetal was a single character, plainly in the same | anguage as the ot her

i deogr aphs.

The architect smled triunphantly into the inquiring eyes of his friends. "I
won't have to eat ny hat," said he. "This is a sure-enough city, all right,

and
this is its library!’
Smith was still busy on the little machine when they returned to the cube. He

said that one part of it had di sappeared, and was busily engaged in filing a
bi t

of steel to take its place. As soon as it was ready, he thought, they could
see

what the apparatus neant.

The three had brought a | arge nunmber of the reels. They were confident that a
m croscopi ¢ search of the ribbons would di scl ose sonething to bear out
Jackson' s

theory that the great structure was really a repository for books, or

what ever

corresponded wi th books on Mercury.

"But the main thing," said the doctor, enthusiastically, "is to get over to
t he
"twilight band.' |I'm beginning to have all sorts of wild hopes.”

Jackson urged that they first visit the big "mansion" on the outskirts of
this

pl ace; he said he felt sure, sonehow, that it would be worth while. But Van
Emmon backed up the doctor, and the architect had to be content with an
agreement to return in case their trip was futile.

Inside of a few mi nutes the cube was being drawn steadily over toward the

| eft

or western edge of the planet's sunlit face. As it nmoved, all except Snmith
kept

cl ose watch on the ground bel ow. They made out town after town, as well as



separate buildings; and on the roads were to be seen a great many of those
octagonal structures, all notionless.

After several hundred niles of this, the surface abruptly sloped toward what
had

clearly been the bed of an ocean. No sign of habitations here, however; so
apparently the water had di sappeared AFTER the humans had gone.

Thi s anci ent sea ended a short distance fromthe district they were seeking.
A

little nore travel brought themto a point where the sun cast as much shadow
as

light on the surface. It was here they descended, coming to rest on a sunlit
knol | which overlooked a small, building- filled valley.

According to Kinney's apparatus, there was about one-fortieth the anount of
air

that exists on the earth. O water vapor there was a trace; but all their
sear ch

reveal ed no human life. Not only that, but there was no trace of |ower

ani mal s;

there was not even a lizard, nuch less a bird. And even the nost

anci ent - | ooki ng

of the scul ptures showed no creatures of the air; only huge, antedil uvian
nonsters were ever depicted.

They took a great many photos as a matter of course. Also, they investigated
some of the big, octagonal machines in the streets, finding themto be
simlar

to the great "tanks" that were used in the war, except that they did not have
the characteristic caterpillar tread; their eight faces were so |inked

t oget her

that the entire affair could roll, after a jolting, slab-sided, flopping
fashion. Inside were curious engines, and sturdy nachi nes designed to throw
t he

cannon-shells they had seen; no expl osive was enpl oyed, apparently, but
centrifugal force generated in whirling wheels. Apparently these cars, or
chariots, were universally used.

The explorers returned to the cube, where they found that Smith, happening to
| ook out a wi ndow, had spied a pond not far off. The three visited it and

f ound,

on its banks, the first green stuff they had seen; a tiny, flowerless salt
grass, very scarce. It bordered a sliny, bluish pool of absolutely stil
fluid.

Nobody would call it water. They took a few sanples of it and went back

And within a few m nutes the doctor slid a small glass slide into his

m croscope, and exam ned the object with much satisfaction. Wiat he saw was a
tiny, gelatinlike globule; anbng scientists it is known as the anoeba. It is
t he

si mpl est known formof |ife—+the so-called "single cell." It had been the
first

thing to live on that planet, and apparently it was also the |ast.

V. THE CLOSED DOOR

As they neared Jackson's pet "mansion" each man paid close attention to the

i nterveni ng bl ocks. For the nost part these were sinply shapel ess ruins;
heaps

of what had once been, perhaps, brick or stone. Once they allowed the cube to
rest on the top of one of these nounds; but the sky- car's great weight
nerely

sank it into the nass. There was nothing under it save that same sandy dust.
Apparently the locality they were approachi ng had been set aside as a very
exclusive residence district for the elite of the country. Possibly it
cont ai ned

the hones of the royalty, assumi ng that there had been a royalty. At any rate



t he conspi cuous structure Jackson had sel ected was certainly the honme of the
nost i nmportant menber of that col ony.

Wien the three, once nore in their helnmets and suits, stood before the | ow,
broad portico which protected the entrance to that edifice, the first thing
t hey

made out was an ornanmental frieze running across the face. In the sane bold,
realistic style as the other scul pture, there was depicted a hand-to-hand
battle

bet ween two groups of those half savage, half cultured nonstrosities. And in
t he

background was shown a gl owi ng orb, obviously the sun

"See that?" exclainmed the doctor. "The size of that sun, | nmean! Conpare it
with

the way old Sol |ooks now"

They took a single glance at the great ball of fire over their heads; nine
tinmes

the size it always seened at home, it contrasted sharply with the rather
smal |

bal | shown in the carvings.

"Under st and?" the doctor went on. "Wen that scul pture was made, Mercury was
l[ittle nearer the sun than the earth is now"

The buil der was hugely inmpressed. He asked, eagerly: "Then probably the
peopl e

becanme as highly devel oped as we?"

Van Emmon nodded approvingly, but the doctor opposed. "No; | think not,
Jackson.

Mercury never did have as much air as the earth, and consequently had nuch

| ess

oxygen. And the struggle for existence," he went on, watching to see if the
geol ogi st approved each point as he made it, "the struggle for lifeis, in

t he

| ast analysis, a struggle for oxygen

"So | would say that life was a pretty strenuous proposition here, while it

| asted. Perhaps they were—= He stopped, then added: "Wat | can't understand
is,

how did it happen that their affairs came to such an abrupt end? And why
don't

we see any—er—ndications?"

"Skel etons?" The architect shuddered. Next second, though, his face lit up
with

a thought. "I remenber reading that electricity will deconpose bone, in
tine."

And then he shuddered again as his foot stirred that lifeless, inpalpable
dust.

WAs it possible?

As they passed into the great house the first thing they noted was the floor
undi vi ded, dust-covered, and bare, except for what had perhaps been rugs. The
shape was the inevitable equilateral triangle; and here, with a certain
magni fi cent disregard for precedent, the builders had done away with a
ceiling

entirely, and instead had sloped the three walls up till they met in a single
point, a hundred feet overhead. The effect was massively sinple.

In one corner a section of the floor was el evated perhaps three feet above

t he

rest, and directly back of this was a broad doorway, set in a short wall. The
three advanced at once toward it.

Here the electric torch came in very handy. It disclosed a poorly lighted
stairway, very broad, unrailed, and preposterously steep. The steps were each
over three feet high

"Difference in gravitation," said the doctor, in response to Jackson's



guestioni ng | ook. "Easy enough for the old-tiners, perhaps."” They struggled

up
the flight as best they could, reaching the top after over five mnutes of
cl i mbi ng.

Perhaps it was the reaction fromthis exertion; at all events each felt a

di stinct |loss of confidence as, after regaining their w nd, they again began
to

explore. Neither said anything about it to the others; but each noted a queer
sense of foreboding, far nore disquieting than either of themhad felt when

i nvestigating anything else. It may have been due to the fact that, in their
hurry, they had not stopped to eat.

The floor they were on was fairly well lighted with the usual oval w ndows.
The

space was open, except that it contained the sane kind of dividing walls they
had found in the library. Here, however, each conpartnent contained but one
opening, and that not uniformy placed. In fact, as the three noted with a
growi ng uneasi ness, it was necessary to pass through every one of themin

or der

to reach the corner farthest, fromthe | adderlike stairs. Wiy it shoul d nmake
t hem uneasy, neither could have said.

When they were al nost through the | abyrinth, Van Emon, after standing on
tiptoes for the tenth time, in order to |locate hinself, noted somnething that
had

escaped their attention before. "These conpartnments used to be covered over,"
he

said, for sonme reason |lowering his voice. He pointed out niches in the walls,
such as undoubtedly once held the ends of heavy tinbers. "Wat was this

pl ace,

anyhow? A trap?"

Unconsciously they lightened their steps as they neared the |ast conpartnent.
They found, as expected, that it was another stairwell. Van Emon turned the
[ ight upon every corner of the place before going any further; but except for
a

form ess heap of rubbish in one corner, which they did not investigate, the
pl ace was as bare as the rest of the floor

Again they clinbed, this tine for a much shorter distance; but Jackson
slightly

built chap that he was, needed a little help on the steep stairs. They were
not

sorry that they had reached the uppernost floor of the mansion. It was
sonewhat

better lighted than the floor below, and they were relieved to find that the
triangul ar conpartments did not have the significant niches in their walls.
Their spirits rose perceptibly.

At the corner farthest fromthe stairs one of the walls rose straight to the
ceiling, conpletely cutting off a rather large triangle. The three paid no
attention to the other conpartments, but went straight to what they felt sure
was the nost vital spot in the place. And their feelings were justified with
a

vengeance when they saw that the usual doorway in this wall was protected by
somet hing that had, so far, been entirely m ssing everywhere el se.

It was barred by a heavy door.

For several minutes the doctor, the geologist, and the architect stood before
it. Neither would have liked to admt that he would just as soon |eave that
door

unopened. Al the forner uneasiness cane back. It was all the nore

i nexplicabl e,

with the brilliant sunlight only a few feet away, that each should have felt
chilled by the place.

"Wonder if it's |l ocked?" remarked Van Enmon. He pressed agai nst the



dust - covered
barrier, half expecting it to turn to dust; but evidently it had been made of
the tine-defying alloy. It stood firm And to all appearances it was nearly

air-tight.

"Well!" said the doctor suddenly, so that the other two started nervously.
"The

door's got to come down; that's all!" They | ooked around; there was no

furniture, no | oose piece of material of any kind. Van Emon strai ght way
backed

away fromthe door about six feet, and the others foll owed his exanple.

"Al'l together!" grunted the geol ogist; and the three al um num ar nored
nonsters

charged the door. It shook under the inpact; a shower of dust fell down; and
they saw that they had | oosened the thing.

"Once nore!" This tine a wide crack showed all around the edge of the door
and

the third attenpt finished the job. Noiselessly—for there was no air to carry
the sound—but with a heavy jar which all three felt through their feet, the
barrier went flat on the floor beyond.

At the same instant a curious, invisible wave, like a tiny puff of w nd,

fl oat ed

out of the darkness and passed by the three nen fromthe earth. Each noticed
it,

but neither nmentioned it at the tinme. Van Emmon was al ready searching the
darkness with the torch.

Apparently it was only an anteroom A few feet beyond was another wall, and
in

it stood another door, |arger and heavier than the first. The three did not
stop; they imediately tried their strength on this one al so.

After a half dozen attenpts w thout so nmuch as shaki ng the nassive
affair—=It's

no use," panted the geol ogi st, wi shing that he could get a handkerchief to
hi s

forehead. "W can't |oosen it wthout tools."

Jackson was for trying again, but the doctor agreed with Van Emmon. They
reflected that they had been away from Smith | ong enough, anyhow. The cube
was

out of sight fromwhere they were

Van Emmon turned the light on the walls of the anteroom and found, on a
shel f

at one end, a neat pile of those little reels, eleven in all. He pocketed the
| ot. There was nothing el se.

Jackson and Kinney started to go. They retreated as far into the nain room as
their tel ephone wires would allow. Still the geol ogi st held back

"Come on," said the doctor uneasily. "It's getting cold."

Next second they stopped short, nerves on edge, at a strange exclamation from
Van Emmon. They | ooked around to see himpointing his light directly at the
floor. Even in that unnatural suit of mail, his attitude was one of horror
"Look here," he said in a low, strained voice. They went to his side, and
instinctively glanced behind them before | ooking at what lay in the dust.

It was the inprint of an enornous hunman foot.

The first thing that greeted the ears of the explorers upon taking off their
suits in the sky-car, was the exultant voice of Smith. He was too excited to
noti ce anything out of the way in their manner; he was al nost dancing in
front

of his bench, where the unknown nmachine, now reconstructed, stood belted to a
smal | electric-notor.

"I't runs!” he was shouting. "You got here just in time!" He began to funble
with

a switch.



"What of it?" remarked the doctor in the bland tone which he kept for

occasi ons

when Snmith needed calmng. "What will it do if it does run?"

The engi neer | ooked bl ank. "Why— Then he renenbered, and picked up one of

t he

reels at random "There's a clanmp here just the right size to hold one of

t hese," he explained, fitting the ribbon into place and threading its free
end

into a loop on a spool which | ooked as though made for it. But his excitenent
had passed; he now cautiously set a snall anvil between hinself and the
apparatus, and then, with the aid of a long stick, he threw on the current.
For a nonent not hi ng happened, save the hum of the notor. Then a strange,

| eafy

rustling sounded fromthe nechanism and next, w thout any warning, a

hi gh- pi tched voi ce, nasal and plaintive but distinctly human, spoke fromthe
bi g

netal disk.

The words were unintelligible. The | anguage was totally unlike anything ever
heard on the earth. And yet, deliberately if sonmewhat cringingly, the voice
proceeded with what was apparently a recitation. There were nodul ati ons,
pauses,

sentences; but seemi ngly the paragraphs were all short and to the point.

As the thing went on the four nen came cl oser and watched the operation of

t he

machi ne. The ribbon unrolled slowy; it was plain that, if the one topic
occupi ed the whole reel, then it rmust have the length of an ordinary chapter
And as the voice continued, certain dramatic qualities cane out and governed
t he

words, utterly inconprehensible though they were. There was a real thrill to
it.

After a while they stopped the thing. "No use listening to this now," as the
doctor said. "W've got to |learn a good deal nore about these people before
we

can guess what it all neans.”

And yet, although all were very hungry, on Jackson's suggestion they tried
out

one of the "records" that was brought fromthat baffling anteroom Smith was
very much interested in that unopened door, and Van Emon was in the mdst of
it

when Jackson started the notor.

The geol ogist's words stuck in his throat. The di sk was actually shaking with
the vibrations of a nost terrific voice. Prodigiously |oud and powerful, its
boom ng, resonant bass snote the ears like the roll of thunder. It was
irresistible inits force, conpelling in its assurance, nmasterful and strong
to

an overpowering degree. Involuntarily the nen fromthe earth stepped back

On it roared and runbl ed, speaking the same | anguage as that of the other
record; but whereas the first speaker merely USED the words, the |ast speaker
denol i shed them One felt that he had extracted every ounce of power in the

| anguage, leaving it weak and flabby, unfit for further use. He threw out his
sentences as though done with themy not boldly, not defiantly, |east of all
tentatively, he spoke with a certainty and force that came froma know edge

t hat

he coul d conpel, rather than induce his hearers to believe.

It took a little nerve to shut himoff; Van Emon was the one who did it.
Sonehow they all felt inmensely relieved when the gigantic voice was

si | enced;

and at once began di scussing the thing with great earnestness. Jackson was
for



assum ng that the first record was worn and old, the [ast one, fresh and new
but after exam ning both tapes under a gl ass, and seeing how equally cl ear
cut

and sharp the inpressions all were, they agreed that the extraordinary voice
they had heard was practically true to life.

They tried out the rest of the records in that batch, finding that they were
al |

by the sanme speaker. Nowhere ampong the ribbons brought fromthe library was
anot her of his naking, although a great nunber of different voices was

i ncl uded;

nei ther was there another talker with a fifth the volune, the resonance, the
absol ute power of conviction that this unknown col ossus possessed.

O course this is no place to describe the |aborious process of interpreting
t hese documents, records of a past which was gone before earth's mankind had
even begun. The work invol ved the study of countless photos, covering
everyt hi ng

frominscriptions to parts of machinery, and other details which furnished

cl ue

after clue to that superancient |anguage. It was not deci phered, in fact,
unti |

several years after the explorers had subnmtted their finds to the world's
forenpst | exicographers, antiquarians and pal eontol ogi sts. Even today sone of
it

i s di sputed.

But right here is, nost enphatically, the place to insert the tale told by

t hat

unparal l el ed voice. And incredible though it may seem as judged by the
standards of the peoples of this earth, the account is fairly proved by the
facts uncovered by the expedition. It would be but begging the question to
doubt

t he genui neness of the thing; and if, understanding the |anguage, one were to
hear the original as it fell, word for word fromthe iron nmouth of Strokor

[ Footnote: Translator's note—n the Mercurian | anguage, stroke means iron, or
heart.] the G eat-hearing, one would believe; none could doubt, nor would.
And so it does not do himjustice to set it down in ordinary print. One nust
i magi ne the story being related by Stentor hinself; must conceive of each
wor d

falling like the blow of a marmoth sl edge. The tale was not tol d—+t was
BELLOWED; and this is howit ran:

PART Il. THE STORY

I. THE MAN

| am Strokor, son of Strok, the arnmorer. | am Strokor, a maker of tools of
war ;

Strokor, the mghtiest man in the world; Strokor, whose wi sdomoutw tted the
hordes of Kl ow, Strokor, who has never feared, and never failed. Let himwho
dares, dispute it. I+ am Strokor

In ny youth I was, as now, the marvel of all who saw. | was ever robust and
daring, and naught but nuch ol der, bigger lads could outdo nme. | bal ked at
nothing, be it a ganme or a battle; it was, and forever shall be, my chief
delight to best all others.

"Twas fromny nother that | gained my huge franme and sound heart. In truth,
am

very like her, nowthat |I think upon it. She, too, was indomtable in battle,
and famed for her liking for strife. No doubt 'twas her stalwart figure that
caught ny father's fancy.

Aye, ny nother was a very likely wonman, but she boasted no brains. "I need no
cunning,"” | remenber she said; and he who was so unlucky in battle as to fal

i nto her hands could vouch for the truth of it—as long as he lived, which
woul d

not be |long. She was a grand woman, slow to anger and a match for many a good



pair of men. Often, as a lad, have | carried the marks of her punishment for
t he

nost of a year.

And thus it seens that | owe nmy head to ny father. He was a marvel ously

cl ever

man, dexterous with hand and brain alike. Mreover, he was no weakling;
perchance | should credit himw th sone of ny agility, for he was fanmed as a
gymmast, though not a powerful one. 'Twas he who taught me how to di sable ny
enenmy with a nere clutch of the neck at a certain spot.

But Strok, the arnorer, was feared nost because of his brain, and his knack
of

using his mnd to the undoing of others. And he taught me all that he knew,
taught me all that he had learned in a lifetinme of fighting for the enperor
of

nmendi ng the conplicated nachines in the arnory, of contact with the chemnists
who

wrought the secret alloy, and the chiefs who |l ed the arny.

Sonme of this he taught ne when | was not yet a man. Wiy he shoul d have done
S0,

I know not, save that he seemed to value ny affection, and |iked not ny

not her's

demands that | heed her call, not his. At all events, | oft found his shop a
pl ace of refuge fromher wath; and | early canme to val ue his teachings.
When | becane a man he abruptly ended the practice. | think he saw that | was

becone as dexterous as he with the tools of the craft, and he feared | est |
know

nore than he. Well he might; the day | realized this |I |laughed | ong and | oud.
And fromthat tine forth he taught ne, not because he chose to, but because
bent a chisel in ny bare hands, before his eyes, and told himhis place.

Many times he strove to trick ne, and nore than once he all but caught me in
some trap. He was a crafty man, and relied not upon brawn, but upon wits. Yet
I

was ever on the watch, and | but |learned the nmore fromhim

"Ye are very kind," | nmocked himone nmorning. Wien | had taken ny seat a huge
wei ght had dropped from above and crushed ny stool to splinters, nuch as it
woul d have crushed ny skull had |I not |eaped instantly aside. "Ye are kinder
than nost fathers, who teach their sons nothing at all."

He foanmed at his mouth in his rage and disconfiture. "Insolent whel p!" he
snarled. "Thou art quick as a cat on thy feet!"

But | was not to be appeased by words. | snote himon the chest with nmy bare
hand, so that he fell on the far side of the room "Let that be a warning,"
told him when he had recovered, sone tine later. "If ye have any nore
tricks,

try themfor, not on, ne." Which | claimto be a neat tw st of words.
It was not long after that when | saw a change in nmy father. He no | onger
tried

to snare ne; instead, he began, of his own free will, to train ny mnd to

ot her

than warlike things. At first, | was suspicious enough. | |ooked for new
traps,

and watched all the closer. | told himthat his next try would surely be his

last, and | neant it.

But the time came when | saw that nmy father was reconciled to his master. |
saw

that he genuinely adnmitted ny prowess; and where he fornerly envied ne, he
now

took great pride in all | acconplished, and clainmed that it was but his own
brai ns acting through ny body.
| let himindulge in the conceit. | grudged it not to him so long as he

t aught



me. In truth, he was so eager to add to ny store of facts, so intent upon
filling my head with what filled his, that at tinmes | was fairly conpelled to
stop him lest I tire.

My not her opposed all this. "The | ad needs none of thy wiles,’
is

no stripling; he is a man's man, and a fit son of his nmother."

"Aye," quoth my father slyly. "He has thy nuscle and thy courage. Thank Jon
he

hath not thy enpty head!"

Whereat she flew at him Had she caught him she would have destroyed him
such

was her rage; and afterwards she woul d have nmourned her folly and mayhap have
injured herself; for she loved himgreatly. But he stepped aside just in the
nick of time, and she crashed into the wall behind himw th such force that

' she gibed. "He

she
was senseless for a tine. | renenber it well.
And yet, to give credit where credit is due, | nmust admt that | owe a great

deal to that gray-beard, Mka, the star-gazer. But for him perchance, the
name

of Strokor would nmean but little, for 'twas he who gave ne anbition

Truly it was an unconmon affair, ny first meeting with him Now that | shake
ny

menory for it, it seens that something else of |ike consequence cane to pass
on

t he sane occasion. Curious; but | have not thought on it for many days.

Yes, it is true; | nmet Maka on the very nmorn that | first laid eyes on the
girl

Ave.

| was returning fromthe northland at the tinme. A runor had cone down to

VI ana

that one of the people in the snow country had seen a | one specinmen of the
mul i kka. Now t hese were but a myth. No man living remenbers when the carvings
on

t he House of Learning were made, and all the wise nmen say that it hath been
ages

since any being other than man roamed the world. Yet, | was young. |

det er m ned

to search for the thing anyhow, and 'twas only after wasting many days in the
snow that | cursed ny luck, and turned back

| was afoot, for the going was too rough for nmy chariot. | had not yet quit

t he

wi | derness before, froma height, | spied a group of people ascending from

t he

val l ey. Knowi ng not whether they be friends or foes, | hid beside the path up

whi ch they nust come; for | was weary and wanting no strife.

Yet | becane al ert enough when the three—they were two ditch-tenders, one

ol d,

one young, and a girl—ame within earshot. For they were quarreling. It
seened

that the young man, who was plainly eager to gain the girl, had fouled in a
try

to force her favor. The ol der man chided himhotly.

And just when they cane opposite ny rock, the younger nan, whose passion had
got

the better of him suddenly tripped the older, so that he fell upon the |edge
and woul d have fallen to his death on the rocks bel ow had not the girl,
crying

out in her terror, |leaped forward and caught his hand.

At once the ditch-tender took the |ass about the waist, and strove to pul

her



away. For a noment she held fast, and in that monment |, Strokor, stood forth
from behi nd the rock.

Now, be it known that | am no chanpi on of weaklings. | have no liking for the
troubl es of others; enough of ny own, say |I. | was but angered that the

di tch-tender should have done the trick so clunsily, and upon an old man, at
that. |I cared not for the gray beard, nor what became of the chit. | clapped
t he

trickster upon the shoul der and spun hi m about.

"Ye clunsy coward!" | jeered. "Have ye had no practice that ye should trip

t he

old one no better than that?"

"Who are ye?" he stuttered, like the coward he was. | |aughed and hel ped the
chit drag Maka—for it was he—dp to safety.

"I ama far better man than ye," | said, not caring to give ny nanme. "And
can

show ye how the thing should be done. Cone; at ne, if ye are a man!"

At that he dashed upon ne; and such was his fear of ridicule—for the girl was
| aughing himto scorn nowhe put up a fair, stiff fight. But | forgot ny
weari ness when he foully clotted me on the head with a stone. | drove at him
with all the speed and suddenness ny father had taught me, caught the fell ow
by

t he ankl e, and brought himdown atop ne.

The rest was easy. | bent my knee under his niddle, and tossed himhigh. In a
flash I was upon ny feet, and caught himfrom behind. And in another second
had rushed himto the cliff; and when he turned to save hinself, | tripped
hi m

as neatly as father hinmself could have done it, so that the fellow w Il guard
the ditch no nore, save in the caverns of Hofe.

| laughed and picked up ny pack. My head hurt a bit fromthe fell ow s bl ow,
but

alittle water would do for that. |I started to go.

"Ye are a brave man!" cried the girl. | turned carelessly, and then, quite
for

the first time, | had a real |ook at her

She was in no way |ike any woman | had seen. All of them had been nuch |ike

t he

men: brawny and cl ose-knit, as well fitted for their work as are men for war.
But this chit was all but slender; not skinny, but prettily rounded out, and

soft like. | cannot say that | admred her at first glance; she seened fit
only

to look at, not to live. I was minded of some of the ancient carvings, which
show delicate, lightly built animals that have | ong since been killed off;

graceful trifles that rested the eye

As for the old man: "Aye, thou art brave, and wondrous strong, ny lad," said
he,

still a bit shaky fromhis close call. | was pleased with the acknow edgment,
and turned back.

"I't was nothing," | told them and | recounted sonme of ny exploits, notably
one

in which | routed a raiding party of nen fromK ow, six in all, carrying in

t wo

alive on ny shoulders. "I amthe son of Strok, the arnorer."

"Ye are Strokor!" marveled the girl, staring at me as though | were a god.
Then

she threw back her head and stepped cl ose.

"I am Ave. This is Maka; he is ny uncle, but best known as a star-gazer. My
father was Durok, the engine-maker." She watched ny face.

"Durok?" | knew himwell. My father had said that he was quite as brainy as
hinmself. "He were a fine nan, Ave."

"Aye," said she proudly. She stepped closer; | could not but see how |Iike him



she was, though a woman. And next second she laid a hand on ny arm

"I amyet a free worman, Strokor. Hast thou picked thy mate?" And her cheeks
fl aned.

Now, 'twas not ny first experience of the kind. Many wormen had | ooked I|ike
t hat

at me before. But | had al ways been a man's man, and had ever heeded ny
father's

war ni ng to have naught whatever to do with wonen. "They are the worst trick
of

all,” he told me; and | had never forgot. Belike | owe nuch of ny power to

j ust

this.

But Ave had acted too quickly for me to get away. | |aughed again, and shook
her

of f.

"I will have naught to do with ye," | told her, civilly enough. "Wen | am

r eady

to take a woman, | shall take her; not before.”

At that the blood left her face; she stood very straight, and her eyes

fl ashed

dangerously. Were she a man | should have stood on my guard. But she nade no
nmove; only the softness in her eyes gave way to such a savage | ook that | was
filled with amaze. And thus | left them the old man calling down the

bl essi ng

of Jon upon ne for having saved his life, and the chit glaring after nme as

t hough no curses woul d suffice.

A right queer matter, | thought at the time. | guessed not what would cone of
it; not then.

II. THE VI SI ON

"Twas a fortnight later, nore or |ess, when next | saw Maka. | was | unbering

along in ny chariot, feeling nobst unconfortable under the eyes of ny friends;
for one foot of nmy machine had a | oose link, and 'twas flapping absurdly. And
I

liked it none too well when Maka stopped his own rattletrap in front of nine
and came running to ny wi ndow. Next noment | forgot his inpertinence.
"Strokor," he whispered, his face alive with excitement, "thou art a brave

| ad,

and di dst save ny life. Now, know you that a party of the nen of Kl ow have
secreted thensel ves under the stairway behind the enperor's throne. They have

killed the guards, and will of a certainty kill the enperor, too!"
"'Twoul d serve the dolt right," | replied, for |I really cared but little.

" But

why have ye cone to nme, old man? | ambut a lieutenant in the arnory; | am
not

the captain of the pal ace guard.™

"Because," he answered, gazing at ne very pleasingly, "thou coul dst dispose
of

t he whol e party single handed—there are but four—and gain much glory for

t hysel f."

"By Jon!" | swore, vastly delighted; and wi thout stopping to ask Maka whence
he

had got his know edge, | went at once to the spot. However, when | got back

I

sought the star-gazer—+ ought to nention that | had no trouble with the

| outs,

and that the enperor hinself saw nme finishing off the last of them+4+ sought
t he

star-gazer and demanded how he had known.

"Hast ever heard of Edan?" he inquired in return

"Edan?" | had not; the name was strange to nme. "W is he?"



"A man as young as thyself, but a nere stripling," quoth Maka. "He was a
pupi |

of mine when | taught in the House of Learning. O late he has turned to
prophecy; and it is fair remarkable how well the |ad doth guess. At al
events,

"twas he, Strokor, who told ne of the plot. He sawit in a dream"

"Then Edam nust yet be in Viama," said I, "if he were able to tell ye. Canst
bring himto ne? I would know him"

And so it came about that, on the eve of that sane day, Mika brought Edamto

ny

house. | remenber it well; for 'twas the sane day that the enperor, in
gratitude

of my little service in the anteroom had relieved me frommy post in the
ar nory

and nade ne captain of the palace guard. | was thus becone the youngest
capt ai n,

al so the biggest and strongest; and, as will soon appear, by far the

| ongest - headed.

I was in high good hunor, and had decided to celebrate with a feast. So when
ny

two callers arrived, | sat them down before a nmeal such as cost a tenth

[ Footnote: Since Mercury had no noon, its people never coined a word to
correspond with our "nmonth," and for the same reason they never had a week.
Their time was reckoned only in days, years, and fractions of the two.] of ny
year's sal ary.
| served not only the usual products of the field, variously prepared, but as
a

special gift fromthe enperor's own stock, a piece of nmulikka neat, frozen
whi ch had been found in the northland by sone geol ogists a few years aback
I't

had been kept in the palace icing-roomall this tinme, and was in prine
condition. Maka and | enjoyed it overmuch, but Edam woul d touch it not.

He was a slightly built lad, not at all the sturdy nan that | am but of |ess
than half the weight. H s head, too, was unlike mne; his forehead was w de
as

well as tall, and his eyes were mld as a slave's.

"Ye are very young to be a prophet,"” | said to him after we were filled, and
the slaves had cleared away our litter. "Tell me: hast foretold anything el se
that has conme to pass?"

"Aye," he replied, not at all boldly, but what some call nodestly. "

pr ophesi ed
the arm stice which now stands between our enpire and Klow s."
"I's this true?" | denmanded of Maka. The old man bowed his head gravely and

| ooked upon the young man with far nore respect than | felt. He added:
"Tell Strokor the dreamthou hadst two nights ago, Edam It were a right
strange

t hi ng, whether true or no."

The stripling shifted his weight on his stool, and noved the bow cl oser
Then

he thrust his pipe deep into it, and let the liquid flow slowy out his
nostrils. [Footnote: A curious custom anmong the Mercurians, who had no

t obacco.

There is no other way to explain some of the carvings. Doubtless the liquid
was

sweet -smel ling, and perhaps slightly narcotic.]

"I saw this," he began, "immedi ately before rising, and after a very I|ight
supper; so | know that it was a vision fromJon, and not of ny own making.
"I was standing upon the summit of a nmountain, and gazi ng down upon a very
large, fertile valley. It was heavily wooded, dark green and inviting. But
what



first drew ny attention was a great nunber of aninmals noving about IN THE
AR

They were passing strange affairs, some large, sone small, variously col ored,
and all covered with the same sort of fur, quite unlike any hair | have ever
seen. "

"In the air?" | echoed, recovering frommy astoni shment. Then | | aughed
mghtily. "Man, ye must be crazy! There is no animal can live in the air! Ye
must mean in the water or on |and."

"Nay, " interposed the star-gazer. "Thou hast never studied the stars,
St rokor,

or thou woul dst know that there be a nunber of them which, through the
enl argi ng

tube, show thenselves to be round worlds, |ike unto our own.

"And it doth further appear that these other worlds also have air like this
we

breat he, and that sone have | ess, while others have even nore. From what Edam
has told nme," finished the old man, "I judge that his vision took place on
Jeos,

[ Foot note: The Mercurian word for earth.] a world nuch |arger than ours
according to my cal cul ati ons, and doubtl ess having enough air to permt very
light creatures to nove about init."

"Go on," said | to Edam good-hunoredly. "I be ever willing to believe
anyt hi ng

strange when ny stomach is full."

The dreamer had taken no offense. "Then | bent ny gaze closer, as | am al ways
able, in visions. And | saw that the greenery was nost remarkably dense,

t angl ed

and luxuriant to a degree not ever seen here. And noving about in it was the
nost extraordinary collection of beings that | have ever laid these eyes
upon.

"There were some huge creatures, quite as tall as thy house, Strokor, wth

| egs

as big around as that huge chest of thine. They had tails, as had our ancient
mul i kka, save that these were terrific things, as long and as big as the
trunk

of a large tree. | know not their nanes. [Footnote: Probably the dinosaur.]
"And then, at the other extreme, was a tiny creature of the air, which noved
with a rmusical hum It could have hid under thy finger-nail, Strokor, yet it
had

a tiny sharp-pointed bill, with which it stung nost aggravatingly. And

bet ween

these two there were any nunber of creatures of varying size and shape.

"But nowhere was there a sign of a man. True, there was one hairy, grotesque
creature which hung by its hands and feet fromthe tree-tops, very like thee
in

some way, Strokor; but its face and head were those of a brainless beast, not
of

a man. Nowhere was a creature |like nme or thee

"And the nost curious thing was this: Al though there were ten tinmes as many
of

these creatures, big and little, to the same space as on our world, yet there
was no great amount of strife. In truth, there is far nore conbat and
destructi on anong we nen than anong the beasts.

"And, " he spoke nost earnestly, as though he would not care to be

di sbel i eved,

"I saw fathers fight to protect their young!"

| near fell frommy stool in nmy amaze. Never in all nmy life had | heard a

t hi ng

so far fromthe fact. "Wat!" | shouted. "Ye sit there |like a sane nman, and
tell



me ye saw fathers fight for their young?"

He nodded his head, still very gravely. | fell silent for want of words, but
Maka put in a thought. "It would appear, Strokor, that it be not so much of
an

effort for beings to live, there on Jeos, as here. Perchance 'tis the greater
amount of vegetation; at all accounts, the aninmals need not prey upon one
anot her so generally; and that, then, would explain why sone have energy

enough

to waste in the care of their young."

"I can understand," | said, very slowy. "I can understand why a nother wll
fight for her babes; 'tis reasonabl e enough, no doubt. But as for fathers
doi ng

t he sane—Edam dost nean to say that ALL creatures on Jeos do this?"

"Nay; only some. It may be that fewer than half of the varieties have the
custom Howbeit, 'tis a beautiful one. Wien the vision ended | was right

| oat h

to go."

"Faugh!" | spat upon the ground. "Such softness makes nme ill! | be gl ad
wer e

born in a man's world, where | can take a man's chances. | want no favoring.
I f

| am strong enough to live, | live; if not, | die. Wat nore can | ask?"

"Aye, ny lad!" said Maka approvingly. "This be a world for the strong. There

is

no room here for others; there is scarce enough food for those who, thanks to
their strength, do survive." He slipped the gold band fromoff his wist, and
held it up for Jon to see. "Here, Strokor, a pledge! A pledge to—the survival
of

the fittest!"

"A neat, neat wording!" | roared, as | took the pledge with him Then we both
st opped short. Edam had not joined us. "Edam ny |ad," spake the old man, "ye
will take the pledge with us?"

The stripling's eyes were troubled. Well he knew that, once he refused such
an

act, he were no |longer welcone in ny house, nor in Maka's. But when he | ooked
around it were bravely enough

"Men, | have neither the strength of the one nor the brains of the other of
ye.

| am but a watchnmaker; | live because of my skill with the little wheels.

"I have no quarrel with either of ye." He got to his feet, and started to the
door. "But | cannot take the pledge with ye.

"I have seen a wondrous thing, and | love it. And, though |I know not why—

f eel

that Jon has willed it for Jeos to see a new race of men, a race even better
than ours.”

| leaped to my feet. "Better than ours! Mean ye to say, stripling, that there
can be a better nman than Strokor?"

I full expected himto shrink fromne in fear; | was able to crush himwth
one

bl ow. But he stood his ground; nay, stepped forward and |laid a hand easily
upon

nmy shoul der.

"Strokor—ye are nore than a man; ye are two nmen in one. There is no finer—
say

it fair. And yet, | doubt not that there can be, and will be, a better!"

And with that such a curious expression cane into his face, such a gl ow of
some

strange land of warmh, that | let nmy hand drop and suffered himto depart in
peace—such was mnmy wonder.

Besi des, any miserable | out could have destroyed the |ad.



Maka sat deep in thought for a tinme, and when he did speak he nade no nention
of

the Iad who had just quit us. Instead, he | ooked ne over, |ong and earnestly,
and at the end he shook his head sorrowful |y and sighed:

"Thou art the sort of a son | would have had, Strokor, given the wits of thy
father to hold a woman like thy nother. And thou didst save ny life."

He nused a little longer, then roused hinself and spake sharply: "Thou art a
vai n man, Strokor!"

"Aye," | agreed, willingly enough. "And none has better cause than I!'
He woul d not acknow edge the quip. "Thou hast everything needful to tickle
t hy

vanity. Thou hast the envy of those who note thy strength, the praise of them
who | ove thy courage, and the respect of they who value thy brains. Al these
t hou hast—and yet ye have not that which is best!"

| thought swiftly and turned on himwith a frown: "Mean ye that | am not
handsonme enough?"

"Nay, Strokor," quoth the star-gazer. "There be none handsonmer in this world,
no

matter what the standard of any other, such as Edam s Jeos.

"It is not that. It is, that thou hast no anbition."

| considered this deeply. At first thought it was not true; had | not always
made it a point to best ny opponent? Fromny youth it had been ever ny custom
to

succeed where bi gger bodies and ol der mnds had failed. WAs not this

anbi tion?

But before |I disputed the point with Maka, | saw what he neant. | had no

FI NAL

anbition, no ultimte goal for which to strive. | had been content from year
to

year to outdo each rival as he came before ne; and now, with mind and body
al i ke

in the pink of condition, I was cone to the place where none durst stand
before

ne.

"Ye are right, Maka," | adnmitted, not because | cared to gratify his conceit,
but because it were always for my own good to own up when wong, that | m ght
learn the better. "Ye are right; | need to decide upon a |ife-purpose. What
have

ye thought ?"

The old man was greatly pleased. "Qur talk with Edam brought it all before
ne.

Know you, Strokor, that the survival of the fittest is a rule which governs
man

as well as nmen. It applies to the entire popul ation, Strokor, just as truly
as

to me or thee.

"In fine, we men who are now the sole inhabitants of this world, are
descended

froma race of people who survived solely because they were fitter than the
mul i kka, fitter than the reptiles, the fittest, by far, of all the creatures.
"That being the case, it is plain that in tine either our enpire, or that of
Klow s, nust triunph over the other. And that which remains shall be the
fittest!™

"Hold!" | cried. "Why cannot matters remain just as they now are—and
forever?"

"That" he said rapidly, "is because thou knowest so little about the future
of

this world. But | amfamed as a student of the heavens; and | tell thee it is
possi bl e, by neans of certain delicate neasuring instrunments, together with
t he



hi ghest mat hematics, to keep a very close watch upon the course of our world.
And we now know that our year is much shorter than it was in the days of the
mul i kka. "

| nodded my head. "Rightly enough, since our days are becone steadily |onger
for sone nysterious reason.”

"A reason no |longer a nystery," quoth Maka. "It is now known that the sun is
a

very powerful magnet, and that it is constantly pulling upon our world and
bringing it nearer and nearer to hinmself. That is why it hath becone slightly
war ner during the past hundred years; the records show it plain. And the sane
i nfl uence has caused the | engthening of our day."

He stopped and let ne think. Soon | saw it clearly enough; a time nmust cone
when

the increasing warnmh of the sun would stifle all forms of vegetable life,
and

that woul d nmean the choking of mankind. It might take untold centuries; yet,
pl ai nly enough, the world nust sonme day beconme too small for even those who
now

remai ned upon it.

Suddenly | leaped to nmy feet and strode the roomin ny excitenent. "Ye are
right, Maka!" | shouted, thoroughly aroused. "There cannot always be the two
enpires. In time one or the other nust prevail; Jon has willed it. And— |

stopped short and stared at him—=I need not tell ye which it shall be!"

"I knew thou woul dst see the light, Strokor! Thou hast thy father's brains."
| sat me down, but instantly |eaped up again, such was my enthusiasm "Maka,"
I

cried, "our enmperor is not the man for the place! It is true that he were a
brave warrior in his youth; he won the throne fairly. And we have suffered
hi m

to keep it because he is a wise man, and because we have had little trouble
with

the men of Klow since their defeat two generations agone.

"But he, today, is content to sit at his ease and quote platitudes about live

and let live. Faugh! | am ashanmed that | should even have given ear to him"

| stopped short and glared at the old man. "Maka-hark ye well! If it be the
will

of Jon to decide between the men of Kl ow and the nmen of Vlamaland, then it is
ny

intent to take a hand in this decision!"

"Aye, ny lad," he said tranquilly; and then added, quite as though he knew
what

nmy answer nust be: "How do ye intend to go about it?"

"Like a man! |, Strokor, shall become the emperor!"”

[11. THE THRONE

A small storm had come up while Maka and | were tal king. Now, as he was about
to

quit me, the clouds were clearing away and an occasi onal stroke of |ightning
cane down. One of these, however, hit the ground such a short distance away
t hat

both of us could smell the snoke.

My mind was nore alive than it had ever been before. "Now, what caused that,
Maka? The lightning, | nmean; we have it nearly every day, yet | have never

t hought to question it before.™

"It is no nystery, ny lad," quoth Maka, dodging into his chariot, so that he
was

not wet. "I nyself have watched the thing fromthe top of high nountains,
wher e
the air is so light that a man can scarce get enough to fill his lungs; and

say unto you that, were it not for what air we have, we shoul d have naught
save



the Iightning. The space about the air is full of it."

He started his engine, then | eaned out into the rain and said softly: "Hold
f ast

to what thy father has taught thee, Strokor. Have nothing to do with the
Womnen.

"Tis a man's job ahead of thee, and the future of the enpire is in thy hands.
"And," as he clattered off, "fill not thy head wi th wonderings about the
[ightning."

"Aye," said | right earnestly, and imrediately turned ny thoughts to ny new
anbition. And yet the thing Maka had just told ne kept coming back to ny

m nd

and so it does to this very day. | know not why | should nmention it at al
save

that each time | think upon Maka, | also think upon the |ightning, whether
will or no.

| slept not at all that night, but sat [Footnote: It seens to have been the
custom anmong the soldiers never to lie down, but to take their sleep sitting
or

standing; a habit not hard to formwhere the gravitation was so slight. No
doubt

this also explains their stunted legs.] till the dawn came, thinking out a
pl an

of action. By that tinme | was fair convinced that there was naught to be

gai ned

by waiting; waiting makes ne inmpatient as well. | determined to act at once;
and

since one day is quite as good as the next, | decided that this day was to
see

t he thing begun.

| came before the enperor at noon and received nmy decorations. Wthin the hour
I

had made nyself known to the four and ninety nen who were to be ny command; a
pi cked conpany, all of a height and weight, with bodies that |acked little of
ny

own perfection. Never was there a finer guard about the pal ace.

My first care was to pick a quarrel with the outgoi ng commander. Twere easy
enough; he was green with envy, anyhow. And so it came about that we net

about

md afternoon, with seconds, in a well-frequented field in the outskirts.

Bef ore supper was eaten ny entire troop knew that their new captain had

t ossed

his ball-slinger away w thout using it, had taken twenty balls fromtheir

f or mer

conmander' s weapon, and while thus wounded had charged the man and despat ched
himwi th bare hands! Needless to say, this exploit quite won their hearts;
none

but a blind man coul d have nissed the respect they showed nme when, al

bandaged

and sore, | lined themup next norning. Afterward | |earned that they had al
taken a pledge to "follow Strokor through the gates of Hofe itself!"

"Twere but a week later that, fully recovered and in perfect fettle, | called
ny

men together one norn as the sun rose. By that time | had given them a sanple
of

nmy brains through ordering a rearrangenment of their quarters such as nade the
same much nmore confortable. Also, | had dealt with one slight infraction of

t he

rules in such a drastic fashion that they knew | would brook no trifling. All
told, 'tis hard to say whether they thought the nost of me or of Jon

"Men," said I, as bluntly as | knew, "the enperor is an old man. And, as ye



know, he is disposed to be Ienient toward the nen of Kl ow, whereas, ye and
wel | know that the |outs are bl ackguards.

"Now, | will tell ye nore. It has cone to ne lately that Klowis plotting to
attack us with strange weapons." | thought best, considering their ignorance,
not to give themny own reasons. "Of course | have told the enperor of it;
yet

he will not act. He says to wait till we are attacked."

| stopped and watched their faces. Sure enough; the idea fair nade them ache.
Each and every one of these nmen was spoiling for a fight.

"Now, tell me; how would ye like to become the enperor's body-guard?" | did
not

have to wait long; the light that flared in their faces told ne plainly.
"And-how woul d ye like to have ne for your enperor?"

At that their tongues were |oosed, and | hindered themnot. They yelled for

pure
joy, and pressed about ne like a pack of children. | saw that the tinme was
ripe

for action.

"Up, then!" | roared, and, of course, led the way. W met the enperor's guard
on

the Iower stairs; and fromthat point on we fair hacked our way through

VWll, no need to describe the fight. For a time | thought we were gone; the

guards had a cunningly devised | abyrinth on the second fl oor, and attacked us
fromholes in a false ceiling, so that we suffered heavily at first. But |
saw

what was ami ss, and shouted to nmy nmen to clear away the tinbers; and after

t hat

it was clear work. | lost forty nen before the guard was di sposed of. The
enperor | finished nyself; he dodged right spryly for a tine, but at last |
caught himand tossed himto the foot of the upper stairs. And there he stil

lies for none of nmy men would touch him nor would I. We covered himwith
qui ckl i ne and sone earth.
As soon as we had taken care of those who were not too far gone, | called the

men toget her and caused a round of spirits to be served. Then we all feasted
on

the enperor's store, and soon were feeling like ourselves.

"Men," | said inpressively, "I amproud of ye. Never did an enperor have such
a

dangerous gang of bullies!"

At that they all grinned happily, and | added: "And 'tis a fine staff of
generals that ye'll make!l"

Need | say nore? Those nmen woul d have overturned the palace for me had | said
the word. As it was, they obeyed ny next orders in such a spirit that success
was assured fromthe first.

First, using the dead enperor's nanme, | caused the various chiefs to be

br ought

toget her at once to the court chanber. At the same time | contrived, by mneans
I

need not go into here, to prevent any word of our action fromgetting abroad.
So, when the former staff faced me the next norning, they |earned that they
wer e

to be executed. | could trust not one; they were all friends of the old man.
Wth the chiefs out of the way, and ny own nmen taking their commands, the
whol e

arnmy fell into ny hands. True, there were sone insurrections here and there;
but

nmy men handl ed themw th such speed and harshness that any further

st ubbor nness

turned to adnmiration. By this time the fane of Strokor was spread throughout
t he



enpire.

And thus it canme about that, within a week of the night that old Maka first
put

the idea into ny head, Strokor, son of Strok, reigned throughout VI anal and.
And,

to make it conplete, the arny cel ebrated ny accessi on by taking a pl edge
before

Jon:

"To Strokor, the fittest of the fit!"

V. THE ASSAULT

Now, out of a total population of perhaps three mllion, | had about a
quarter-mllion first-class fighters in my half of the world. Kl ow, by
conparison, had but two-thirds the nunber; his |and was not a rich one.

But he had the advantage of know ng, sonme while in advance, of the new ruler
in

VI ama; and shortly ny spies reported that his arnories were devising a new

type

of weapon. 'Twas a strange verification of my own fiction to my men. | could
| earn not hi ng, however, about it.

Meanwhil e | caused a vast number of flat-boats to be built, all in secret.
Each

of themwas intended for a single fighter and his supplies; and each was so
arranged, with side paddl e wheels, that it would be driven by the notor in

t he

soldier's chariot, and thus give each his own boat.

Agai n discarding all precedent, | packed not all my forces together, as had
been

done in the past, but scattered themup and adown the coast fronting the |and
of

Klow, and at a prearranged time ny quarter-mllion nen set out, a conpany in
each tiny fleet. Sonme were slightly in advance of the rest, who had the
shorter

di stance to travel. And, just as | had planned, we all arrived at a certain

spot

on Klow s coast at practically the same hour, although two nights later
"Twas a brilliant stroke. The eneny | ooked not for a fleet of water- ants,
r eady

to step right out of the sea into battle. Their fleet was | ooking for us,
true,

but not in that shape. And we were all safely ashore before they had ceased
to

scour the seas for us.

| inmediately placed ny heavy nmachines, and just as all forner expeditions
had

done, opened the assault at once with a shower of the poison shells. |
relied,

it will be seen, upon the surprise of my attack to strike terror into the
hearts

of the |outs.

But apparently they were prepared for anything, no matter how rapid the

att ack.

My bonbardment had not proceeded many nonents before, to ny di smay, sone of
their own shells began to fall anmong us. Soon they were giving as good as we.
"Now, how knew they that we should conme to this spot?" | demanded of Maka.
had

pl aced himin my cabinet as soon as | had reached the throne.

The old man stroked his beard gravely. "Perchance it had been wong to cone
to

the old |l anding. They sinply began shelling it as a matter of course.™

"Ye are right again,” | told hinm and forthwith noved ny pieces over into



another triangle. (Previously, of course, all ny charioteers had gone on
t owar d

the capital). However, | took care to nove ny nmachi nes, one at a time, so
t hat

there was no let-up in ny bonbardnent.

But scarce had we taken up the new position before the enemy's shells

i kewi se

shifted, and began to strike once nmore in our mdst. | swore a great oath and
whirl ed upon Maka in wath.
"Think ye that there be a spy anbng us?" | demanded. "How el se can ye explain

this thing? My men have conbed the | and about us; there are none of the louts
secreted here; and, even so, they could not have notified Kl ow so soon

Besi des,

"tis pitch dark." | were sorely nystified.

All we could do was to fling our shells as fast as our machi nes woul d work
and

dodge the enemy's hail as best we could. Thus the tinme passed, and it were
near

dawn when the first nessengers [Footnote: Messengers; no tel egraph or

t el ephone,

much less wireless. In a civilization as strenuous as that of Mercury, there
was

never enough consideration for others to lead to such socially beneficial

t hi ngs

as these, no nore than railroads or printing presses. Cvilization appears to
be

in exact proportion to the ease of getting a living, other conditions being
equal .] returned.

"They have stopped us just outside the walls of the city," was the report. It

pl eased ne that they should have pushed so far at first; | clinbed at once
into

nmy chari ot.

"Now is the time for Strokor to strike!" | gave orders for the staff to
remai n

where it was. "I will send ye word when the city is nine."

But before | started ny engine | glanced up at the sky, to see if the dawn
wer e

yet cone; and as | gazed | thought | saw sonething come between ne and a star
I

brushed the hair away frommnmy eyes, and | ooked again. To my boundl ess surprise
I

made out, not one, but three strange objects noving about swiftly in the air!
"Look!" | cried, and nmy whole staff craned their necks. In a nonent all had
seen, and great was their wonder. | blamed themnot for their fears.

' Twas Maka who spoke first. "They are much too large to be creatures of Jon,"
he

muttered. "They nust be sone trick of the eneny.

"Dost recall Edam s vision of the creatures in the air of Jeos?" he went on
knowi ng that | would not hinder him "Now, as | remenber it, he said they
flew

with great speed. Were it not possible, Strokor, for suitable engines to

pr opel

very light structures at such high speed as to remain suspended in the air,
after the manner of |leaves in a storn? | note these strangers nove quite
fast."

It was even so; and at that sane instant one of them swung directly above our
heads, so close that | could hear the humof a powerful engine. So it was only
a

trick! 1 shook nyself together.

"Attention!" My staff drew up at the word. "They are but few, fear them not!



Ve

waste no nore tine here! Pack up the machines, and follow"

And thus we charged upon Kl ow.

I found that ny nen had entirely surrounded the city. Klow s nmen were putting
up

a plucky fight, and showing no signs of fearing us. Seeing this, | blew a

bl ast

on ny engine's whistle, so that my bullies mght know that | had cone.

| mredi ately the word ran up and down the line, so that within a few ninutes
Kl ow

was facing a roaring crowd of half-nad terrors. | nyself set the exanple by
chargi ng the nearest group of the enemy, all of whomwere nmounted within the
rather small and perfectly circular chariots which they preferred. They were
qui ck, but slippery. Al so, they could not stand before a determ ned rush, as
several of themlearned after vainly trying to slip sone balls through ny

wi ndows and, failing in that, striving to get away from ne.

But | ran them down, and toppled them over, and dropped suffocation bonbs
into

their little cages with such vigor and disregard of their volleys that ny nen
could not resist the exanmple. W charged all along that vast circular |ine,
and

we cheered mightily when the whole front broke, turned tail, and ran before
us.

But scarce had they got away before a queer thing happened. A flock of those
great air-creatures, sone eight altogether, rose up fromthe niddle of the
city.

It was now fairly light, and we could see well. One of them had sonme sort of
engine trouble, so that it had to return at once; but the other seven cane
out

to the battle-line and began to circle the city.

As they did so they dropped odd, m sshapen parcels, totally unlike materials
of

war; but when they struck they gave off prodigious puffs of a greeni sh snoke,
of

so terribly pungent a nature that my nmen dropped before it like apples froma
shaken tree. 'Twas a fearful sight; lucky for us that the I outs had had no
practice, else few of us should be alive to tell the tale.

And so they swept around the great circle, many triangles in area; and
everywhere the unthi nkabl e things snote the hearts of my men with a fear they
had never known. Only one of the devices suffered; it was brought down by a

chance fling of a poison shell. The rest, after |oosing their burdens,
returned

to the city for nore.

| amno fool. | saw that we could do nothing agai nst such weapons, but mnust
use

all our wits if we escaped even

"Return!" | commanded, and instantly nmy staff whistled the code. The nen
obeyed

with alacrity, making off at top speed with the nen of Klow in hot pursuit,
al t hough able to do little danage

Aye, it were a sorrowful thing, that retreat. The best | could do was to
remai n

till the very last, having to deal with a nunber of persistent |outs who al
but

suffocated ne, at that. But | managed to enpty ny slinger into sone of them
and

to topple the rest. | was mainly angry that Kl ow had not showed hinself.
By the time | had reached the seashore, nost of ny nen were in their boats.
Again | stayed till the last, although |I could see the eneny's fleet bearing

down hard upon us fromthe north. In truth we would have all been |ost, had



we
cone in the manner of fornmer canpaigns, all together in big transports. But
because we coul d scatter every which way, the fleet harmed us little; and
four-fifths of us got safely back

Happi |y, none of the air-machi nes had range enough to reach VIl amal and. As
soon

as | could get ny staff together, | gave orders such as would insure

di sci pl i ne.

Then, remnding ny hearties that Kl ow, knowi ng our hel pl essness, would surely

attack as soon as fully equipped, | made this offer

"To the man who shall suggest the best way of nmeeting their attack, | shal

gi ve

the third of ny enpire!”

So they knew that the case was desperate. As for nyself, | slept not a bit,
but

paced my sl eep-chanber and t hought deeply.

Now, a bit of a shell, froman eneny slinger, had penetrated my arm Till now,

I

had paid no attention to it. But it began to bother nme, so | pulled the netal
frommy armwith ny teeth. And quite by chance | placed the billet on the
tabl e

within a few inches of the conpass | had carried on ny boat.

To ny intense surprise the needle of the conpass swung violently about, so

t hat

one end pointed directly at the fragnent of netal. | noved them cl oser

t oget her;

there was no doubt that they were strongly attracted. The enemy's shells were
made of mere iron

The nmonent | fully realized this, | saw clearly how we night baffle the nen
of

Klow | instantly summoned some nen gave the orders nmuch as though | had
known

for years what was to be done, and in a few nonents had the satisfaction of
seei ng nmy messengers hurrying north and south.

And so it came about that, within three days of our shameful retreat, a tenth
of

my men were at work on the new project. As yet there was no word from ny

spi es

across the sea; but we worked with all possible haste. And this, very
briefly,

is what we did:

W laid a gigantic line of iron clear across the enpire. Fromnorth to south,
fromsnow to snow, one end was bedded in the island of Pathna, where the
north

magnetic-pole is found, while the other stopped on the opposite side of the
world, in a hole dug through the ice into the solid earth of the South Pol ar
Plain. And every foot of that enornmous rod—'twas as big around as ny | eg—was
i nsulated fromthe ground with pieces of our secret non-nagnetic alloy!

Not for nothing had our chem sts sought the netal which would resist the
[ightning. And not for nothing did ny bullies piece the rod together, al
working at the same tine, so that the whole thing were conplete in seven
days.

That is, conplete save for the final connecting link; and that lay, a loglike
roll of iron, at the door of ny palace, ready to be rolled into place when
were but ready.

And on the norrow the Kl ow reached our shores.

V. THE VI CTORY

My first intent was to let them advance unhanpered; but Mka pointed out that
such a policy mght give them suspicions, and so we disputed their course al
the way. | gave orders to show no great anount of resistance; and thus, the



| outs reached M ama in high feather, confident that the game was theirs.

| stood at the door of the palace as Klow hinmself rolled up to the edge of

t he

par ade- ground. My nen, obeying orders, had given way to him his crews

swar nmed

t he space behind and on all sides of him while my own bullies were all about
and behind the pal ace. Never did two such giant arm es face one another in
peace; for | had caused ny banner to be floated wong end to, in token of
surrender.

First, a small body of subordi nates waited upon ne, demanding that | give up
t he

throne. | answered that | would treat with none save Kl ow hinsel f; and
shortly

t he knave, surrounded by perhaps fifty underlings, stepped up before ne.
"Hail, Stroker!" he growl ed, his voice shaking a bit with excitenent; not
with

fear, for he were a brave man. "Hail to thee and to thine, and a pl easant
st ay

in Hofe for ye all!"

"Hail, Klow" replied I, glancing up neaningly at the air nonsters wheeling
there. "I take it that ye purpose to execute us."

"Aye," he grow ed savagely. "Thou didst attack wi thout provocation. Thy life
is
forfeit, and as many nore as may be found needful to guarantee peace."

"Then," | quoth, ny manner changi ng, "then ye have saved nme the troubl e of
deci di ng what shall be thy fate. Execution, say you? So be it!"

And | strode down to the great log of iron which lay ready to fill the gap
Kl ow

| ooked at ne with a peculiar expression, as though he thought me mad. True,
it

| ooked it; how could I do himharmw thout nyself suffering?

But | kicked the props which held the iron, and gave it a start with ny foot.
The ends of the pole-to-pole rod | ay conceal ed by brush, perchance fifty

yar ds

away. In ten seconds that last section had rolled conpletely between them
and

only a fool would have nissed seeing that, the last ten feet, the iron was
fair

jerked through the air.

As this happened we all heard a trenendous crackling, |ike that of nearby

[ ightning, while enornous clouds of dust arose fromthe two conceal ed ends,
whi ch were now becone connections. And at the sane time a loud, steely click,
just one and no nore, sounded fromthe intruding host.

For a nonent Klow was vastly puzzled. Then he snarled angrily: "What neans
this

fool ery, Strokor? Advance, and give up thy ax!"

For answer | turned nme about, so as to face my nmen, and held up ny hand in
signal. Instantly the whistles sounded, and ny hearties came bounding into

t he

field.

"Treachery!" shouted Klow, and his officers ran here and there, shouting: "To
arnms! Charge and destroy! No quarter!”

But | paid little attention to the hubbub. |I were gazing up at those infernal
creatures of the air; and ny heart sang within ne as | saw them circling
erratically but very surely down to the earth. And as they cane nearer, ny
sati sfaction was entire; for their engines were silent!

At the same tine consternation was reigning among our visitors. Not a nman of
al |

Kl ow s thousands was able to nove his car or lift a weapon. Every slinger was
janmed, as though frozen by invisible ice; all their balls and shells were



stuck

together, like the work of a transparent glue. Even their side arns were

| ocked

in their scabbards; and all their tugging could budge them not!

But none of my nmen were so handi capped. Each man's chari ot was running as

t hough

naught had happened; they thundered forward, discharging their balls and
shells

as freely as they had across the sea. Their charge was a murderous one; not a
man of Klow s was able to resist, save with what force he could put into his
bare hands.

Klow saw all this fromthe nmiddle of his group of officers. None were able to
nmore than place his body 'twi xt us and their chief. In a very few nonents

t hey

saw t hat the unknown nmagi c had made them as children in our hands; they were
utterly lost; and Klow turned away fromthe sight with a black face. Again he
faced ne.

"What means this, ye huge bundle of |lies? What nean ye by tricking us with
yon

badge of surrender, only to tie our hands with thy magic of Hofe? Is this the
way to fight like a nman?"

| had stood at ease in ny door since rolling the iron. Now, | |ooked about ne
still nore easily; ny nen were running down the |louts, who had junped from
their

usel ess chariots and taken to their heels. 'Twere but a matter of tinme before
the arny of Kl ow would be no nore, at that rate.

"Klow," | answered himmnildly; "ye are right; this is not the way to fight
like
a man. Neither," | pointed out one of the fallen air-cars; "neither is that
t he

way, flitting over our heads |ike shadows, and destroying us with filthy
snoke!

Shanme on ye, Klow, for stooping to such! And upon thy own head be the bl ane
for

the trick I have played upon ye!"

"You attacked us without provocation," he nuttered, sourly.

"Aye, and for a very good reason," | replied. "Yet | see thy viewpoint, and
shalt give thee the benefit of the doubt.” | turned to ny whistlers and gave
an

order; so that presently the great slaughter had stopped. My nmen and Kl ow s
al i ke struggl ed back to see what were am ss.

| handed Kl ow an ax. "Throw away thine own, scabbard and all,"” | told him

"t

is useless, for 'tis made of iron. Qurs, and all our tools of war, are forned
of

an alloy which is immune fromthe magic."

He took the ax in wondernent. "Wat nmeans it, Strokor?" asked he again,
meanwhi l e stripping hinmself in a businesslike fashion that it were good to
see.

"It neans,'
magneti sm
of this world. Know you, Klow, that all of the children of the sun are ful

of

his power; it is like unto that of the tiny magnet which ye give children for
to

play; but it is nmighty, even as our world is mghty."

"Good Jon!" he gasped; for his was not a daring mnd. "Wat have ye done, ye
trifler?"

"I have transformed this enpire into one vast magnet," | answered coolly. Then
I

said |, throwing off my robe, "that | have unchai ned the



showed hima boul der on the sunmt of a distant hill; through the tube, Kl ow
could see sone of ny nen standing beside it.

"Place one of thy own nmen on the roof of the palace,” |I told Kl ow, "and give
hi m

orders to lower my banner should ye give himthe word.

"For upon the outcone of this fight 'twixt nme and thee, Kl ow, hinges the
whol e

affair! If thou dost survive, down cones ny banner; and ny men on the hil
shal |

toppl e the boul der which shall rush down the slope and burst the iron rod and
break the spell. Stand, then, and defend thyself!"

And it did ne good to see the spirit fly into his eyes. He saw that his
enpire

lived or died as he lived or died, and he fought as he had never fought

bef ore.

Smal | man that he was beside nmysel f, he were wondrous quick and sure in his
notions; before | knewit, he had bit his ax deep into ny side.

And in another noment or two it was over. For, as soon as | felt the pain of

that gash, | flung ny own bl ade away; and with a roar such as woul d have
shaken

a stouter heart than his, | charged the man, took a second fearful blow ful
on

my chest and heeding it not at all | snatched the ax from his hands. Then, as
he

turned to run, | dropped that tool also.

And | ran himdown, and felled him and broke his head with nmy hands.

VI. THE FI TTEST

[ Footnote: This chapter was originally as long as the others, but an
unfortunate

accident of M. Smith's, before he was thoroughly famliar with the nachine,
nmutilated a large portion of the tape so badly that it was nmade worthl ess.
Thi s

expl ai ns why sonet hing appears to be nissing fromthe account, and al so why
this

chapter begins in the mddle of a sentence.]

sl aves; but the nost were slain. Neither could we bother with their wonen and
others | eft behind.

Now, by this time the enpire was as one man in its worship of ne. | had been
enperor but a year, and already | had nmade it certain that only the men of

VI amal and, and no others, should live in the sight of Jon. So well thought

t hey

of me, | mght fair have sat upon ny reputation, and have spent mny |ast days
in

feasting |li ke the man before ne.

But I was still too young and full of energy to take ny ease. | found nyself
nore and nore restless; | had naught to do; it had all been done. At |ast |
sent

for old Maka.

"Ye put me up to this, ye old fraud,” | told him pretending to be wathful.
"Now set me another task, or I'll have thy head!"

He knew ne too well to be affrighted. He said that he had been considering ny
case of |ate.

"Strokor, thy father was right when he told thee to have naught to do with
worren. That is to say, he were right at the tine. Were he alive today"—+

f or got

to say that nmy father was killed in the battle across the sea—~he would of a
certainty say that it were high tine for thee to pick thy nate.

"Remenber, Strokor; great though thou art, yet when death taketh thee thy
greatness is becone a nmenory. Methinks ye should | eave sonet hing nore
substantial behind."



It took but little thought to convince ne that Maka were right once nore.
Fact ;

as soon as | thought upon it, it were a wonan that | was restless for. The
nere

notion instantly gave nme sonething worth while to | ook forward to.

"Jon bless thee!" | told the old man. "Ye have naned both the trouble and the
renedy. | will attend to it at once."

He sat thinking for sone tine |onger. "Has thought of any woman in speci al
Strokor?" said he.

I had not. The idea was too new to me. "The best in the world shall be nine
of

course," | told him "But as for which one—hast any notion thyself?"

"Aye," he quoth. "'"Tis ny own niece | have in mind. Perchance ye renmenber her
a

pretty child, who was with nme when thou didst save ny life up there on the
nount ai nsi de. "

| recalled the chit fairly well. "But she were not a vigorous wonan, Maka.
Thi nk

you she is fit for me?"

"Aye, if any be," he replied earnestly. "Ave is not robust, true, but her
nmuscles are as wires. It is because of what lies in her head, however, that |

commend her. | have taught her all | know "
"So!" | exclaimed, nmuch pleased. "Then she is indeed fit to be the enpress.
And

as | recall her, she were exceedingly good to | ook at."
"Say no nore. Ave shall be the wife of Strokor!" And so it was arranged.

Wl |, and there ye have the story of Strokor, the mightiest man in the world,
and the wisest. More than this | shall not tell with ny own lips; | shal
have

singers recite my deeds until half the conpartnents in the House of Wrds is
filled with the records thereof. But it were well that | should tell this
nmuch

in mne own way.

My ambition is fulfilled. Let the hand of Jon descend upon our world, if it

nay;

| care not if presently the sun conme nearer, and the water dry up, and the
days

grow | onger and longer, till the day and the year become of the sane | ength.

I

care not; ny people, such as be left of them shall own what there is, and
shal |

live as long as life is possible.

| shall |eave behind no race of weaklings. Every man shall be fit to live,
and

the fittest of themall shall live the Ionger. And he, no matter how many
cycl es

hence, shall | ook back to Strokor, and to Ave, his wife, and shall say:

"I amwhat | am the last man on the world, because Strokor was the fittest
man

of his tine!"

Aye; ny fame shall live as long as there be life. Tonight, as | speak these
things into the word machine, ny heart is singing with the joy of it all.
Thank

Jon, | were born a man, not a wonan
Tormorrow | go to fetch Ave. | shall not send for her; | cannot trust her
beaut y

to the hands of nmy crew. The nore | think of her, the nore | see that mne
whol e

life hath been devised for this one noment. | see that, insignificant though
she



be, Ave is a needed link in the chain. I have cone to want her nore than food;
I

am becone a | ovesick fool

Aye! | can afford to poke fun at nyself. | can afford anything in this world;
for 1 be its greatest man.

Its greatest man! Here is the place to stop. There is no nore | can say, the
story is done; the story of Strokor, the greatest man in the whol e world!

VII. THE GO NG

'Tis several years since last | faced this machine, nmany and many a day since
I

said that my story was done, and placed the record on the shelf of ny
ant er oom

nmy heart full of satisfaction. And today | nust needs add anot her record,
perhaps two, to the pile.

When | set out for the highlands on the norn follow ng what | |ast rel ated
took with me but two or three nen; not that | had any need for guards, but
because it | ooketh not well for the enperor to travel w thout retainers,
however

few. Practically, | was al one.

| reached the locality as the sun went down. The sky was a brilliant color;
renenmber it well. Darkness woul d come soon, though not as quickly as farther
south. Conmonly, | think not upon such trifles; but | were nearing ny |ove,
and

tender things came easily to ny nmind

My chariot kept to the road which lay alongside the irrigating flume, a stone
trough which runs fromthe snow covered hills to the dry country below | had
already noted this flume where it enptied into the basin in the valley bel ow,
for it had had a new kind of a spillway affixed to it, a broad, snmooth

pl atform

with a slightly upward curve, over which the water was shooting. | saw no
sense

in the arrangenment, and nmade up ny mnd to ask Maka about it; for the enpire
prized this trough nmost highly. It ran straight and true, over expensive

bri dges

where needed, with scarce a bend to hold back the flow

When | stopped nmy car outside the house | was surprised that none should cone
out to greet me. Maka had sent word of ny coming; all should have been in
readi ness. But | was forced to use ny whistle. There was no stir. | becane
angry; | told nmy bullies to stay where they were, and nyself burst in the
door.

The house was a sturdy stone affair of one floor, set against the side of the

nount ain, a short distance above the flume. | |ooked about the interior in
surprise; for not a soul was in sight in any of the conpartments. There were
signs that people had been there but a few nmonments before. | called it
strange,

for I had seen no one | eave the house as | approached.

At last, as | was inspecting the eating place, | noted a small door let into
t he

outer wall. It was open; and by squeezing | managed to get through. | found
t hat

it let into a |long, dark passage.

| followed this, going steadily down a flight of stairs, and all of a sudden
bunped into an iron grating. At the same nonent | saw that the passageway made
a

turn just beyond; and by craning ny neck and straining nmy eyes | could see a
faintly lighted chamber just a few feet away.

And before ny eyes could scarce nake out the figures of some people in the

m ddl e of the place, a voice canme to ny ear

"Hail, Strokor!" it said; and great was mny astoni shment as | recogni zed the
tones of Edam the young dreamer whom Maka had brought to my house.



"Edaml " | cried. "Wat do ye here? Cone and open these bars!"

He nade no reply, save to laugh in a way | did not like. | shook the grating
savagely, so that | felt it give. "Edam" | roared. "Qpen this grating at
once;

and tell me, where is Ave?"

"I am here," cane another voice; and | stopped in sheer surprise, to peer

cl oser

and to see, for the first tine, that it were really the dreaner and the chit,
these two and no nore, who sat there in the underground chanber. They seened
to

be sitting in sone sort of a box, with glass w ndows.

"Ave—eone here!" | spoke much nore gently than to Edam for ny heart was soft
wi th thoughts of her. "It is thy lord, Strokor, the enperor, who calls thee.
Cone! "

"I stay here," said she in the sanme clear voice, entirely unshaken by ny
presence. "Edam hath clainmed ne, and | shall cleave to him | want none of
ye,

ye giant!"

For a nonent | was minded to throw ny wei ght against the barrier, such was ny
rage. Then | thought better on it, and closely exam ned the bars. Two were

| oose.

"Ave," said I, contriving to keep ny voice even, although ny hands were busy
with the bars as | spake. "Ave-ye do wong to spite me thus. Know ye not that
I

am the enperor, and that these bars cannot stand before me? | warn ye, if |
nmust

call my men to help ne, and to witness ny shane, it will go hard with ye
Better
that ye should cone willingly. Ye are not for such as Edam"

"No?" quoth the young man, speaking up for the chit. "Ye are wong, Strokor
Ve

defy thee to do thy worst; we are prepared to flee fromye at all costs!”

| had tw sted one of the bars out of my way without their seeing it. | strove
at

the next as | answered, still controlling my voice: ""Twill do ye no good to
fl ee, Edam ye know that. And as for Ave-she shall w sh she had never been
born!"

"So | should,"” she replied with spirit, "if | were to becone thy woman. But
know

you, Strokor, that Ave, the daughter of Durok, would rather die than take the
nane of one who had spurned her, as ye did ne!"

So | had; it had slipped ny mind. "But | want thee now, Ave," said | softly,
preparing to slip through the opening | had made. "Surely ye would not take
thine own |ife?"

"Nay, " she answered, with a laugh in her voice. "Rather I would go with Edam

here. I would go," she finished, her voice rising in her excitenment, "away
from

this horrible man's world; away fromit all, Strokor, and to Jeos! Hear ye?
To

Jeos! And—=

But at that instant | burst through the grating. Wthout a sound | charged
straight for the pair of them And without a sound they slipped away from

bef ore

my grasp. Next second | was gazing stupidly at the rushing, swirling water of
the flune.

And | saw that they had been sitting in the cabin of a tiny boat, and that

t hey

had got away!

There was an opening into the outer air; | rushed through, and stared in the
growing twilight down the black furrow of the flunme. Far in the distance, and



going like a streak, | spied the glittering glass wi ndows of the little
craft.

Once | nade out the flutter of a saucy hand.

"W shall get themwhen they reach the valley!" | shouted to the nmen. Then
reached for nmy tube, and sighted it on the | ower end of the flune, far, far
bel ow, alnost too far away to be clear to the naked eye.

In an incredibly short tinme the craft reached the end. It traveled at an
extraordi nary rate; perchance 'twas weighted; | marveled that its w ndows
coul d

stand the force of the air. And | scarce had tine to fear that the twain
shoul d

be destroyed on that upturned spillway before it was there.

And then an awesone thing happened. As the boat struck the incline it shot
upward into the air at a steep slant. Up, up it went; my heart junped into ny
nmout h; for surely they must be crushed when they cane down.

But the craft did not cone down. It went on and on, up and up; its speed
scarcely slackened; 'twas |like that of a shooting star. And in far less tine

than it takes to tell it, the little boat was high up anbng the stars, going
hi gher every instant, and farther away fromme. And suddenly the sweat broke
cold on ny forehead; for dead ahead, directly in line with their travel, |ay
t he

bl ui sh white gl eam of Jeos.

So great was my rage over the escape of the dreamer with nmy worman, at first |
felt no sorrow. Later, after days and days of search in and about the basin,
I

cane to grieve nost terribly over ny | oss. Wien | cane hone to the pal ace, |
was

well-nigh ill.

In vain did | make the nost generous of rewards. The whole enpire turned out
to

search for the m ssing ones, but nothing came of it all. Yet | never ceased
to

hope, especially after ny talk with Mka.

"Aye," he said, when | questioned him "it were barely possible that they
have

left this world for all tine. | have cal culated the speed which their craft
m ght have attained, had it the right proportions, and, in truth, it m ght
have

left the spillway at such a speed that it entirely overcane the draw of the
ground.

"But | think it were a slimchance. It is nore than likely, Strokor, that Ave
shall return to thee."

Was | not the fitter man? Surely Edami s purpose could not succeed; Jon would
not

have it so. The woman was mi ne, because | had chosen her; and she nust cone
back

to nme, and in safety, or | should tear Edaminto bits.

But as time went on and naught transpired, | becane nore and nore nel ancholy.
Life became an enpty thing; it had been enpty enough before | had craved the
girl, but nowit was enpty wth hopel essness.

After a while | got to thinking of some of the things Maka had told nme. The
nor e

| thought of the future, the blacker it seened. True, there were many other
worren; but there had been only one Ave. No such beauty had ever graced this
worl d before. And | knew | could be happy with no other

Now | saw that all ny fane had been in vain. | had |lost the only wonan that
was

fit for me, and when | died there would be naught |eft but ny name. Even that
t he next emperor mght blot out, if he chose. It had all been in vain!

"It shall not be!" | roared to nyself, as | strode about ny conpartnent,



ghawi ng
at nmy hands in ny msery. And in just such a fit of hel pl ess anger the great
i dea cane to ne

No sooner conceived than put into practice. | will not go closely into
det ai l s;

I will relate just the outstanding facts. What | did was to select a very
tall

mount ai n, | ocated al nost on the equator, and proclainmed ny intention to erect
a

nmonurrent to Jon upon its summit. | caused vast quanities of materials to be
brought to the place; and for a year a hundred thousand nen | abored to put

t he

pi eces toget her.

When they had finished, they had nade a mammoth tower partly of wood and
partly

of alloy. It was made in sections so that it might be placed, piece upon

pi ece,

one above anot her high into the sky.

It was an enornous task. Wen it was conplete, | had a tower as high as the
mountain itself erected upon its sumt.

And next | caused section after section of the long, iron, pole-to-pole rod,
whi ch had tricked Klow, to be hauled up into the tower. I was only careful to
begin the process fromthe top and work downward. | gave word that the |ast
three sections be inserted at mdday at a given day.

And at that hour | was safe inside a non-nmagnetic room

I know right well when the deed was done. There was a nost terrific

eart hquake.

Al'l about me, though I could see nothing at all, | could hear buildings
falling.

The din was appal ling.

At the same tinme the air was fairly shattered with the rattle of the

[ i ght ni ng.

Never have | heard the |like before. The rod had | oosed the wath of the
forces

above our air!

And as suddenly the whol e deaf ening storm ended. Perchance the rod was

dest royed

by the lightning; | never went to see. For | know, the electricity split the
very ground apart. But | gazed out of a windowin the top of ny pal ace, and
saw

that | had succeeded.

Not a soul but myself renained alive.

None but buil di ngs nade of the alloy were standing. Not only man, but nost of

his works had perished in that awful blast. |, alone, renained!
I, Strokor, amthe survivor! |, the greatest man; it were but fit that |
shoul d

be the last! No man shall cone after nme, to honor nme or not as he chooses. |
and no other, shall be, the | ast man!
And when Ave returns—as she must, though it be ages hence-when she cones, she

shall find me waiting. I, Strokor, the mighty and wi se, shall be here when
she
returns. | shall wait for her forever; here | shall always stay. The stars
nmay

nmove fromtheir places, but | shall not go! For it is ny intention to nake

use

of anot her secret Maka taught me. In brief—fFootnote: The record ends here.
I't

may be that Strokor left the nachine for sone trivial reason, and forgot to
finish his story. At all events, it is necessary to refer to the further

di scoveries of the expedition in order to learn the outconme of it all.]



PART 111. THE SURVI VOR

Provided with a sl edge-hamrer, a crowbar, and a hydraulic jack, and even wth
drills and explosives as a last resort, Jackson, Kinney, and Van Enmon
returned

the sane day to the walled-in roomin the top of that nystifying mansion. The
materials they carried woul d have nade consi derable of a | oad had not Smith
renoved enough of the weights fromtheir suits to offset their burden. They
reached t he unopened door without special exertion, and with no nishap

They | ooked in vain for a crack big enough to hold the point of the crowbar
neither could the nost vigorous jabbing | oosen any of the material. They

dr opped

that tool and tried the sledge. It got no results; even in the hands of the
husky geol ogi st, the nobst vigorous blows failed to budge the door. They did
not

even dent it.

So they propped the powerful hydraulic jack, a tool sturdy enough to lift a
house, at an angl e agai nst the door. Then, using the crowbar as a |l ever, the
architect steadily turned up the screw, the nmechanismmultiplying his very
ordinary strength a hundredfold. In a monment it could be seen that he was
getting results; the door began to stir. Van Emmon struck one edge with the
sl edge- hanmmer, and it gave slightly.

In anot her minute the whol e door, weighing over a ton, had been pushed al nost
out of its opening. The jack overbal anced, toppled over; they did not

r eadj ust

it, but threw their conbined weight upon the barrier

There was no need to try again. Wth a shiver the huge slab of netal slid,
upright, into the space beyond, stood straight on end for a second or so,

t hen

toppled to the floor.

AND TH' S TI ME THEY HEARD THE CRASH.

For, as the door fell, a great gust of wind rushed out with a hissing shriek
al nost overbal ancing the men fromthe earth. They stood still for a while,
breathing hard fromtheir exertion, trying in vain to peer into the blackness
before them Under no circunstances would either of them have adm tted that
he

was gat hering courage.

In a mnute the architect, his eyes sparkling with his enthusiasmfor the
antique, picked up the electric torch and turned it into the conpartnent. As
he

did so the other two stepped to his side, so that the three of themfaced the
unknown together. It was just as well. Qutlined in that circle of light, and
not

six feet in front of them stood a great chair upon a wide platform and

seat ed

init, erect and alert, his wi de open eyes staring straight into those of the
three, was the frightful nountainous formof Strokor, the giant, hinself.

For an indeterninable Iength of time the nmen fromthe earth stood there,
speechl ess, unbreathing, staring at that awful nonster as though at a

ni ght mar e.

He did not nove; he was entirely at ease, and yet plainly on guard, glaring
at

themw th an air of conscious superiority which held them powerl ess.
Instinctively they knew that the all-dom nating voice in the records had

bel onged to this Hercules. But their instinct could not tell them whether the
man still |ived.

It was the doctor's brain that worked first. Automatically, froma lifelong
habit of diagnosis, he inspected that dreadful figure quite as though it were
that of a patient. Bit by bit his subconsci ous m nd pieced together the
evidence; the man in the chair showed no signs of life. And after a while the
doctor's conscious mind al so knew.



"He is dead," he said positively, in his natural voice; and such was the vast
relief of the other two that they were in no way startled by the sound.
Instantly all three drew | ong breaths; the tension was rel axed; and Van
Emmon' s

curiosity found a harsh and unsteady voi ce.

"How under heaven has he been preserved all this tinme? Especially," he added,
renmenbering, "considering the air that we found in the roon"

The doctor answered after a nonent, his reply taking the form of advancing a
step or two and hol ding out a hand. It touched gl ass.

For the first tine since the discovery, the builder shifted the light. He had
held it as still as death for a full mnute. Now he flashed it all about the
pl ace, and they saw that the huge figure was entirely encased in glass. The
cabi net measured about six feet on each of its sides, and about five feet in
hei ght; but such were the squat proportions of the occupant that he filled

t he

whol e space.

A slight exam nation showed that the case was not fixed to the platform but
had

a separate bottom upon which the stunplike chair was set. Also, they found
that, thanks to the reduced pull of the planet, it was not hard for the three
of

themto lift the cabinet bodily, despite its weight of alnbst a thousand
pounds.

They left the tools Iie there, discarded as nuch weight as they could, and
proceeded to carry that ages-old superman out into the light.

Here they could see that the great nman was all but a negro in color. It was
equal ly cl ear, however, from an exanination of his mamoth crani um and
extraordi nary expression, that he was as highly devel oped al ong nost nent al
lines as the greatest nmen on earth. It was the back of his head, however, so
flat that it was only a continuation of his neck, or, rather, shoul ders, that
told where the flaw lay. That, together with the hardness of his eye, the
cruelty of his nouth, and the absolute | ack of softness anywhere in the

i ronlike

face or frame—all this condemmed the nonster for what he was; inhuman.

It was not easy to get himdown the two flights of stairs. Mre than once

t hey

had to prop the case on a step while they rested; and at one tinme, just
before

they reached that curious heap of rubbish at the foot of the upper stairs,
Jackson's strength gave way and it | ooked as though the whol e thing would get
away fromthem Van Emmon saved it at the cost of a bruised shoul der

Once at the bottomof the lower flight, the rest was easy. Wthin a very few
m nutes the astoni shed face of the engi neer was peering into the vestibul e;
he

could hardly wait until the air-tight door was | ocked before opening the

i nner

val ves. He stared at the manmoth figure in the case | ong and hard, and from
t hen

on showed a great deal of respect for his three friends.

O course, at that time the nenbers of the expedition did not understand the
conditions of Mercury as they are now known. They had to depend upon the
gener a

i npression they got fromtheir first-hand investigations; and it is

remar kabl e

that the doctor should have guessed so close to the truth.

"He nust have made up his nmind to outlast everybody else," was the way he put
it

as he kicked off his suit. He stepped up to the cabinet and felt of the

gl ass.

"I wish it were possible, w thout breaking the case, to see how he was



enbal med. "

Hs fingers still rested on the glass. Suddenly his eyes narrowed; he ran his
fingers over the entire surface of the pane, and then whirled to stare at a
t her nonet er.

"That's mighty curious!" he ejaculated. "This thing was bitter cold when we
brought it inl Nowit's already as warmas this car!"

Smith's eyes lit up. "It may be," he offered, "that the case doesn't contain
a

vacuum but sonme gas which has an electrical affinity for our atnosphere.™
"Or," exclained the geol ogi st suddenly, "the glass itself nay be totally
different fromours. It may be made of =

"GOD!" shouted the doctor, jerking his hand fromthe cabinet and | eaping
strai ght backward. At the sanme instant, with a grinding crash, all three

si des

of the case collapsed and fell in splinters to the floor
"Look out!" shrieked Jackson. He was staring straight into the now unhooded
eyes

of the giant. He backed away, stunbled against a stool, and fell to the floor
in

a dead faint. Smith funbled inpotently with a hammer. The doctor was shaki ng
like a |eaf.

But Van Emmon stood still in his tracks, his eyes fixed on the Goliath; his
fingernails gashed the pal ms of his hands but he would not budge. And as he
stared he saw, fromfirst to last, the whol e ghastly change that cane, after
billions of years of waiting, to the sole survivor of Mercury.

A gl aze swept over the huge figure. Next instant every line in that adamant
frame lost its strength; the hardness |left the eyes and nouth. The head
seened

to sink lower into the massive shoulders, and the irresistible hands rel axed.
In

anot her second the thing that had once been as iron had becone as rubber

But only for an instant. Second by second that huge mountain of mnuscle

sl i pped

and jellied and actually nmelted before the eyes of the humans. At the sane
tine

a curious acrid odor arose; Smith fell to coughing. The doctor turned on nore
oxygen.

In less than half a minute the man who had once conquered a pl anet was
reduced

to a steam ng nound of brownish paste. As it sank to the floor of the case,
it

touched a | ayer of coarse yell ow powder sprinkled there; and it was this that
caused the vapor. In a nonment the roomwas filled with the haze of it;

[ uckily,

t he doctor's apparatus worked well.

And thus it came about that, within five mnutes from bei ng exposed to the
air

of the sky-car, that whol e i mense bulk, chair and all, had vani shed. The
powder

had turned it to vapor, and the purifying chem cals had sucked it up. Nothing
was | eft save a heap of smoking, grayish ashes in the center of the broken

gl ass.

Van Emon's fingers relaxed their grip. He stirred to action, and turned

bri skly

to Smth.

"Here! Help me with this thing!"

Bet ween them they got the remmins of the cabinet, with its gruesone | oad,
into

the vestibule. As for the doctor, he was bendi ng over Jackson's stil
unconsci ous form Wen he saw what the others were doing, he gave a great



si gh

of relief.
"Good!" He hel ped themcl ose the door. "Let's get away fromthis damed
pl ace!"

The outer door was opened. At the sane tine Smith started the machi nery; and
as

t he sky-car shot away fromthe ground he tilted it slightly, so that the
contents of the vestibule was slid into space. Down it fell like so much

| ead.

The doctor glanced through a nearby wi ndow, and his face brightened as he
made

out the distant gl eam of another planet. He watched the recedi ng surface of
Mercury with positive delight.

"Nice place to get away from" he comrented. "And now, ny friends, for Venus,
and t hen—hone! "

But the other's eyes were fixed upon a tiny sparkle in the dust outside the
pal ace, where the vestibule had dropped its load. It was the sun shining upon
some broken bits of glass; the glass which, for untold ages, had encl osed the
throne of the Death-Ilord.

PART |1V. THE QUEEN OF LI FE

. NEXT STOP, VENUS

When he first got the idea of the sky-car, the doctor never stopped to

consi der

whet her he was the right man for such an excursion. Personally, he hated
travel .

He was nerely a general practitioner, with a great fondness for astronony;
and

the sole reason why he wanted to visit the planets was that he couldn't see

t hem

wel | enough with his telescope. So he dabbled a little in magneti smand so
forth, and stunbled upon the principle of the cube.

But he had no nechanical ability, and was on the point of giving up the
schene

when he net Smith. He was instantly inpressed by the engineer's highly
commonpl ace face; he had had consi derabl e experience with human contrariness,
and felt sure that Smith nust be an absol ute wonder, since he | ooked so very
ordi nary.

Ki nney' s di agnosi s proved correct. Smith knew his business; the nmachi nery was
finished in a hurry and done right. However, when it canme to fitting the
outfit

into a suitable sky-car, Kinney was obliged to call in an architect. That
accounts for E. WIlianms Jackson. At the same tine, it occurred to the doctor
that they would need a cook. Ms. Kinney had refused to have anything

what ever

to do with the trip, and so Kinney put an ad in the paper. As |luck would have
it, Van Emon, the geol ogi st, who had | earned how to cook when he first becane
a

nmount ai neer, saw the ad and answered it in hope of adventure.

The doctor hinself, besides his training in the mental and bodily frailities
of

human bei ngs, had al so an unusual comuand of the rel ated sciences, such as

bi ol ogy. Smith's specialties have al ready been named; he could drive an

ai rpl ane

or a nail with equal ease. Van Emon, as a part of his profession, was a
skilled

"fossilologist,"” and was well up in natural history.

As for E. WIlians Jackson—the architect was al so the sociol ogi st of the
four.

Moreover, he had quite a reputation as an amateur antiquarian. Neverthel ess,
t he



nost inmportant thing about E. WIIlians Jackson was not |earned until after

t he

visit to Mercury, after the terrible end of that exploration, after the
architect, falling in a faint, had been revived under the doctor's care.
"Centl enen,"” said Kinney, com ng fromthe secluded nook anong the dynanos
whi ch

had been the architect's bunk; "gentlemen, | nust informyou that Jackson is
not

what we t hought.

"He—+ mean, she—+s a woman!"

Whi ch put an entirely new face upon matters. The three nen, discussing it,
marvel ed that the architect had been able to keep her sex a secret all the
tine

they were exploring at Mercury. They did not know that none of E. WIIians
Jackson's fellow architects had ever guessed the truth. Anbitious and

i ngeni ous,

with a natural liking for house-planning, she had resolved that her sex
shoul d

not stand in the way of success.

And when she finally canme to herself, there in her bunk, and suspected that
her

secret was out—nstead of shame or enbarrassnent she felt only chagrin. She
wal ked, rather unsteadily, across the floor of the great cube-shaped car to
t he

wi ndow where the three were standing; and as they quietly made a place for
her,

she took it entirely as a matter of course, and w thout a word.

The doctor had been speaking of the peculiar fitness of the four for what

t hey

were doing. "And if |I'm not m staken,’
t he

brai ns we can pool, when we get to Venus.

"I never woul d have cl ai mred, when we started out, that Mercury had ever been
i nhabi ted. But now that we've seen what we've seen, | feel dead sure that
Venus

once was peopl ed. "

The four | ooked out the triple-glazed vacuuminsul ated wi ndow at the steadily
growi ng gl obe of "Earth's twin sister."” Half in sunlight and half in shadow,
this planet, for ages the synonymfor beauty, was now but a mllion mles
awnay.

She | ooked as | arge as the noon; but instead of a silvery gleam she showed a
creany radiance fully three times as bright.

"Let's see," reflected the geologist aloud. "As | recall it, the brightness of
a

pl anet depends upon the anmount of its air. That would indicate, then, that
Venus

has about as nuch as the earth, wouldn't it?" renenbering how the home pl anet
had | ooked when they left it.

The doctor nodded. "There are other factors; but undoubtedly we are

appr oachi ng

a world which is a great deal like our own. Venus is nearly as large as the
earth, has about nine-tenths the surface, and a gravity al nbst as strong. The
main difference is that she's only two-thirds as far fromthe sun as we are."
"How | ong is her day?" Smith wanted to know.

"Can't say. Some observers claimto have seen her clearly enough to announce
a

day of the same length as ours. Others calculate that she's |ike Mercury;

al ways

the sane face toward the sun. If so, her day is also her year—+wo hundred and
twenty-five of our days."

he went on, "we're going to need al



Van Emmon | ooked di sappointed. "In that case she would be blistering hot on
one

side and freezing cold on the other; except,'
for

the "twilight zone,' where the climte would be neither one nor the other
but
tenperate.’
t he

line which divided the lighted fromthe unlighted, the day fromthe night.
The four | ooked nore intently. It should be remenbered that the very
brilliance

of Venus has al ways hi ndered the astronomers; the planet as a whole is always
very conspicuous but its very glare makes it inpossible to see any details.
The

surface has always seened to be covered by a veil of hazy, faintly streaked
vapor .

Smith gave a queer exclamation. For a noment or two he stared hard at the

pl anet; then | ooked up with an apol ogetic grin.

"I had a foolish idea. | thought— He checked hinself. "Say, doesn't Venus
rem nd you of sonething?"

The doctor slowy shook his head. "Can't say that it does, Smith. | have

al ways

consi dered Venus as having an appearance peculiarly her own. Wy?"

The engi neer started to answer, stopped, thought better of it, and instead
poi nted out the half that was in shadow. "Way is it that we can nake out the
bl ack portion so easily?"

Ki nney could answer this. "The fact is, it isn't really black at all, but
faintly lighted. Presumably it is star-shine.”

"Star-shinel" echoed the architect, interested.

renmenberi ng Mercury, "except

He pointed to the line down the niddle of the disk before them

"Just that. You see," finished the doctor, "if that side is never turned
t owar d
the sun, then it nust be covered with ice, which would reflect the star—
"Ah!" exclainmed Smith with satisfaction. "I wasn't so crazy after all! MW
notion

was that the whole blaned thing is covered with icel™

It | ooked reasonable. Certainly the entire sphere had a somewhat watery
appearance. It pronpted the geol ogi st to say:

"Ki nney—+f that reflection is really due to ice, then there nust be plenty of
water vapor in the air. And if that's the case—=

"Not only is life entirely possible," stated the doctor quietly, "but 1"l
bet

you this sky-car agai nst an abandoned soap-stone nine that we find humans, or
near - human bei ngs there when we | and tomnorrow "

1. SPEAKI NG OF VENUS

The architect was still dressed in the fashionably cut suit of men's clothes
she

had worn while in the car. Van Enmon thought of this when he said, sonewhat
awkwar dl y:

"Well, 1"mgoing to fix sonething to eat. It'll be ready in half an hour

M ss—er Jackson. "

She | ooked at him slightly puzzl ed; then understood. "You mean to give ne
tine

to change mny cl ot hes? Thanks; but 1'mused to these. And besides," with
spirit,

"I never could see why wonen coul dn't wear what they choose, so long as it is
decent."

There was no denying that hers were both becom ng and "decent." Mbddel ed after
t he usual riding costune, both coat and breeches were youthfully, rather than
manni shly, tailored; and the narrow, vertical stripe of the dark gray

mat eri al



served to make her slenderness alnost girlish. In short, what with her
poet-styl e hair, her independent manner and direct speech, she was far nore
like

a boy of twenty than a worman nearing thirty.

She wal ked with Van Emmon, dodgi ng machinery all the way, across the big car
to

the little kitchenette over which he had presided. There, to his dismy, the
girl took off her coat, rolled up her sleeves, and announced her intention of
hel pi ng.

"You're a good cook, Van—+ nmean, M .-
"Let it go at Van, please," said he hastily. "My first name is Gustave, but
nobody has ever used it since | was christened."

"Same with ny 'Edna,' she declared. "Mther's name was WIllianms, and | was

ni cknamed 'Billie' before |I can renenber. So that's settled,” with great
firmess. The point is—Yan—you' re a good cook, but everything tastes of bacon
I

wi sh you'd let me boss this neal."

He | ooked rebellious for an instant, then gave a sigh of relief. "I'mreally
tickled to death.”

Alittle later the doctor and Smith, |ooking across, saw Van Enmmon bei ng
initiated into the system which constructs scal |l oped pot at oes. Next, he was
di scovering that there is nore than one way to prepare dried beef.

"For once, we won't creamit," said E. Billie Jackson, dryly, as Van Emon
laid

down the can-opener. "W'Ill nmake an onelet out of it, and see if anything
happens. "

She was al ready beating the eggs. He cut up the neat into small pieces, and
when

he was finished, took the egg-beater away fromher. He turned it so
energetically that a speck of foamflew into his face

"Go slow," she advised, nonchalantly reaching up with a dish-towel and w ping
the fleck away. \Whereupon he worked the machi ne nmore furiously than ever

Soon he was wondering how on earth he had cone to assume, all along, that she
was not a woman. He now saw that what he had previously considered boyi shness
in

her was, in fact, sinply the vigor and freshness of an earnest, healthy,
energetic girl. It dawned upon himthat her keen, gray eyes were not sharp
but

alert; her nmouth, not hard, but resolute; her whole expression, instead of
manni sh, just as womanly as that of any girl who has been thrown upon her own
resources, and made good. He soon found that his eyesight did not suffer in
any

way because he | ooked at her.

"Now, " she remarked, in her businesslike way, as she placed the brinmm ng pan
into the oven, "l suppose that I'Il hear various hints to the effect that a
worman has no business trying to do nen's stunts. And | warn you right now

t hat

|'"mprepared to put up a warm argument!"

"OfF course," said the geologist, with such gravity that the girl knew he
didn't

mean it; "of course a woman's place is in the hone. Surrounded by seventeen
or

ei ghteen children, and cooking for that many nore hired men besides, she is
simply ideal. W realize that."

"Then, admitting that rmuch, why shouldn't a worman be as independent as she

i kes? Thi nk what wonen did during the war; remenber what a | ot of wonen are
doctors and | awyers! Is there any good reason why | couldn't design a library
as

wel | as a nman coul d?"

"None at all," agreed Van Emon, handi ng over the di sh of chopped neat. The



girl

carefully folded the contents into the now spongelike onelet as he went on
"By

t he way, a neighbor of mne told ne, just before I left, that he was having
trouble with a broken sewer. How d you |ike to—=

"About as well as you'd like to darn socks!" she came back, evidently being
primed for such comrents. She took a | ook at the potatoes, and then permitted
t he geol ogi st to open their sixth can of peaches. "I mnust say they're good,"
she

adm tted, as she noted the eagerness w th which he obeyed.

Bread and butter, olives, coffee and cake conpleted that neal. The table was
set

with nore care than usual, a clean cloth and napkins being unearthed for the
occasi on. When Smith and Kinney were called, both declared that they weren't
hungry enough to do justice to it all

"It's just as well you weren't very hungry,"” conmented Billie, as she

fini shed

gi ving each of them a second hel ping of the potatoes. "There's barely enough
left for ne," and she took it.

"Say, | never thought of it before, Mss—er—-Mss Billie," said Snith

col oring;

"but you eat just as nuch as a man!"

"Ye gods, how shocking!" she jeered. "Conme to think of it, Smith, you eat
MORE

than a worman!"

The doctor's face grewred with some suppressed enotion. After a while he
sai d

soberly: "I'Il tell you what's worrying Smth. He's afraid that wonen, having
suddenly beconme very progressive, will forge entirely ahead of nen. You
under st and-havi ng started, they can't stop. And | nust admit that |'ve

t hought

seriously of it at times nyself."

"Me too," added Van Emmon earnestly. "l have the sanme feeling about it that
an

el derly man nust have when he sees a young one get on the job. Instead of
bei ng

gl ad that the wonmen are meking good, | sort of resent it."

"I knew it!" exclainmed the girl delightedly. "But | never heard a nman admit
it

before!"

"Perhaps it isn't as serious as we think," said the practical Smth, scraping
the bottom of the potato pan. "I believe that the progress of wonmen nay have
a

fine effect upon nen, nmaking us less self-satisfied, and nore alert. For one
thing," glancing about the cube, "we've got to clean up a bit, now that we
know

you're a woman!"

The architect's eyes flashed. "Because you know mghty well I'Il light in and
do

it myself, if you don't; that's what you nmean! Please take notice that I'mto
be

respected, not because of what | AM but because of what | can DO"

"I'n behal f of nyself and conpanions, | surrender!" said the doctor gallantly.
Then he instantly added: "And yet, even when we are actually chival rous, we
are

di sregardi ng your desire to be appreciated for what you are worth. Pardon ne,
Mss Billie; I'll not forget again

"At the sane tine, ny dear," renenbering that he had a daughter of his own,
nearly the builder's age, "we men have cone to think of wonen primarily as
potential nothers, and secondarily as people of affairs. And considering that



not her hood is sonething that is denied to us lords of the earth—=

"For which we can thank a nerciful Providence," interjected the girl

sol emml y.

"Consi dering this—excuse ny seriousness—eally amazing fact, you can't blane
us

for expecting wormen to fulfil this vital function before taking up other
matters."

"Yes?" remarked the girl, watching the peaches w th anxious eye as Van Emon
hel ped hinmsel f. "Funny; but | always understood that the first function of
man

was to father the race; yet, invariably the young fellows try to nake names
for

t hensel ves before, not after, they marry!"

"Scal ped!" chuckl ed Van Emon, as the doctor hid his disconfiture behind a

| arge

pi ece of cake. "You may know a | ot about Venus, doc, but you don't know nuch
about wonen!"

" Speaki ng about Venus,'
upon

the very point we have been discussing if Kinney's right about the
i nhabitants. "

Smith was rem nded, "we may | earn sonething bearing

The doctor nodded eagerly. "You see, if there's people still alive on the

pl anet, they're probably further advanced than we on the earth. G her things
bei ng equal, of course. Being a smaller planet than ours, she cool ed off
sooner,

and thus became fit for life earlier. And having been made fromthe sane
"batch,' to use Van's expression, that Mercury and all the rest were, why, in
all likelihood evolution has taken place there nuch the sane as with us, only
sooner.

"I shoul d expect," he elaborated largely, "that we shall find the inhabitants
much the same as we humans, only extremely civilized. It may be that they are
as

far above us as we are above monkeys."

Smith broke in by quoting an astrononer who contended that Venus kept only
one

face toward the sun. "Maybe she al ways did, Kinney."

The doctor shook his head. "See how perfectly round she is? No obl at eness
what ever. It proves that she once revol ved, otherw se she'd be pear-shaped,
from

the sun's pull."

There was a short silence, during which Billie concluded that the only scraps
left woul d be the coffee-grounds. Then Van Emmon pushed away fromthe table,
got

to his feet, stretched a little to relieve his nerves, and said:

"Well, whatever we find on Venus, | hope the wonen do the cooking!"

[1'l1. THE FI RST VENUSI AN

When the sky-car was within a thousand niles of the surface, Smith adjusted

t he

currents so that the floor was directed downward. The four changed fromthe
wi ndow to the deadlight, and watched the approaching disk with every bit of

t he

excitement and interest they had felt when nearing Mercury.

The doctor had warned themthat the heavy atnosphere which Venus was known to
possess woul d prevent seeing as clearly as in the case of the smaller planet.

Al were much di sappoi nted, however, to find that they were still unable to
make

out a single definite detail. The great half- shining, half-black world
showed

not hi ng but that vaguely streaked, ice- |ike haze.



There was sonething very queer about it all. "Strange that we should see no
nmoverent in those clouds,"” mused the doctor aloud. "That is, if they really
are

cl ouds. "

Van Emmon al ready doubted it. "Just what | was thinking. There ought to be
terrific winds; yet, so far as | have seen, there's been nothing doing
anywher e

on the surface since we first began to observe it."

After a while the doctor put away his binoculars and rubbed his eyes. "W

m ght

as well descend faster, Smith. Can't see a thing from here."

Unhi ndered by air to inpede its progress the sky-car had been hurtling

t hr ough

space at conetary speed. Now, however, Smith added the power of the apparatus
to

the pull of the planet, so that the di sk began to rush toward themat a truly
alarmng rate. After a few seconds of it Billie found herself unconsciously
nmovi ng to the side of the geol ogist.

He | ooked down at her, understood, and flushed with pleasure. "There's no
danger," he confidently assured her, with the result that, her courage
fortified, the girl noved back to her place again. Van Emon inwardly kicked
hi nsel f.

So deceptive was that peculiar fogginess Snmith throttled their descent as
soon

as they had reached the point where the planet's appearance changed from
round

to flat. They were headed for the |line which marked the boundary of the
shadow.

This gray "twilight zone" was three or four hundred niles in width; on the

ri ght

of it—+o the east—+the dazzling surface of that sunlit vapor contrasted
sharply

with the all but black mstiness of the starward side. Cearly the zone ought
to

be tenperate enough

Down they sank. As they came nearer a curious pinkish tint began to show
beneat h

them Shortly it becane nore noticeable; the doctor gave a sudden grunt of
satisfaction, and Smith stopped the car

A minute |later the doctor had taken a sanple of the surrounding ether through
his | aboratory test-vestibule; and shortly announced that they were now
floating

in air instead of space.

"Good deal like ours back hone, too"—exultingly. "Pretty thin, of course." He
made a short calculation, referring to the aneroid baroneter which was
nount ed

on the outer frame of a wi ndow, and said he judged that their altitude was
about

five mles.

The descent continued, Smith using the utnost caution. The other three kept
their eyes glued to the deadlight; and their nystification was only equal ed
by

t heir uneasi ness as that notionless, bleary glaze failed absolutely to show
anyt hi ng they had not seen a thousand miles higher. Not a single detail

"It reminds ne," said the girl in a low voice, "of something I once saw from
t he

top of a hill. It was the reflection of the sun fromthe surface of a pond,
not

clear water, but covered wi th—=

"Good Heavens!" interrupted Van Emon, struck with the thought. "Can it be



t hat

t he whol e planet is under water?"

Beyond a doubt his guess was justified. There was an oily snoot hness about

t hat

dazzling haze which nade it remarkably like a |lake of still and rather dirty
wat er under a bright sun

But the doctor said no. "Any water | ever heard of would make clouds," said
he;

"and we know there's air enough to guarantee plenty of wi nd. Yet nothing
seens

to be in notion." He was frowning continually now

It was Billie who first declared that she saw the surface. "Stop," she said
to

Smith evenly, and he instantly obeyed. Al four gathered around the
deadl i ght,

and soon agreed that the peculiarly elusive skin of the planet was actually
within sight. However, it was |ike deciding upon the distance of the noon-as
easy to say that it were within armis reach as a | ong ways off.

The doctor went to a wi ndow. There he could | ook out upon the sun, a

pai nful 'y

bri ght object much larger than it |ooks fromthe Earth. It was just
"ascendi ng, "

and half of it was bel ow the horizon. A blinding streak of |ight was
reflected

froma point on the surface not far fromthe cube. Shading his eyes with his
hand t he doctor could see that the mysterious crust was absol utely snoot h.
On the opposite side of the car the horizon ended in a sunrise glow of a
slightly greenish radiance. Fromthat side the pinkish tint of the surface
was

qui te pronounced.

Bef ore going any | ower the doctor, struck with an idea, declared: "W always
want to remenber that this car is perfectly soundproof. Suppose we open the
outer door of the vestibule. | imagine we'll |earn sonething peculiar."

It was possible to open this door w thout touching the inner valves, using
mechani sm conceal ed within the walls. The nonment it was done—the door faced
t he

"north"—pandemoniumitsel f broke | oose. A nost terrific shrieking and how ing
cane fromthe outside; it was wind, passing at a rate such as woul d nake a
hurricane seem a nmere zephyr. The doctor closed the door so that they could
t hi nk.

"It's the draft,"” he concluded; "the draft fromthe sun-warnmed side to the
cold

side. "

As for Van Emmon, he was getting out a rope and a heavy | eaden weight. On the
rope he formed knots every five feet, about twenty of them and after getting
into one of the insulated, alum num arnored and oxygen- hel meted suits with
whi ch they had explored Mercury, he | ocked hinmself on the other side of the
i nner vestibul e door and proceeded to "sound."

To the amazenent of all except Billie "botton was reached in | ess than
twenty

feet. "I thought so," she said with satisfaction; but she was not at ease
unti |

Van Emmon had returned in safety fromthat boom ng, whistling turmoil.

Hs first remark upon renoving his hel net al nost took them off their feet.
"The
point is,
nearly
jerked out of ny hands!

"Under stand what | nean? The surface is REVOLVI NG "

This upset every idea they had had; it never occurred to any of themthat the

said he, throttling his excitenent—the point is, the rope was



pl anet coul d revol ve at such speed that it would appear stationary. Smith
went

at once to the eastern wi ndow and watched cl osely, for fear some irregularity
in

t hat apparently perfect sphere might catch them unawares. They did not |earn
till later that Venus's day is a little less than twenty-five hours, and
therefore, since they had approached her near the equator, the wind they had
encountered was nmoving at nearly nine hundred mles per hour

Bit by bit, though, the cube answered to the wi nd-pressure. Soon they noted

t he

sun rising slowy; and by the time it was two hours high the surface, which
had

been whi zzi ng under them like sone highly polished top, becane entirely
noti onl ess: The cube had "stopped."

One mnute later the car touched the level. Snmith very slowy reduced the
repelling current so that the i mense wei ght of the cube was but gradually
shifted to the unknown surface beneath. Ton after ton was added until —
"Stop!" cane fromthe doctor. He had noted through the wi ndow a slight
curvature

in the material.

So the machinery was left in action. "At any rate," said Smth, "we know t hat
t he confounded stuff isn't antimagnetic, whatever it is." O course this was
true—even though the gelatinlike shell could not support the cube's weight,
yet

it did not insulate the planet fromthe repelling current.

The thernmometer registered three hundred and thirty-five degrees Fahrenheit.
"Two hundred and eighty degrees higher than it would be at hone in the sane
latitude,"” remarked the doctor. "We'l|l have to use the suits.” He took it for
granted that exploration should begin at once.

No one stayed behind. The machines could be relied upon, as they knew from
nearly two weeks of use, and certainly there was nothing in sight which could
possibly interfere with the cube. Nevertheless, the matter- of-fact engi neer
took care to remove part of the door-operating apparatus when he |left the
vesti bul e, and nobody comented upon it. It seenmed the sensible thing to do;
that was all.

There was just about enough additional weight in their suits to bal ance the
slightly reduced gravitation, so they noved about, four m sshapen, netallic
hul ks, with as nmuch freedom as though back hone. Al ways they kept within a
few

feet of each other so as to throw no strain on their interconnecting

t el ephone

wires. The big, glass-faced helmets gave a renmarkabl e sense of security.

They made a conplete circuit of the cube, and at the end of it | ooked at each
other in perplexity. Never, save in the mddle of an ocean, in the dol druns,
did

any man ever see such a totally barren spot. Not a tree, nmuch less a sign of
human occupation; there was not even the slightest nmound. The planet was, in
actual fact, as snmooth and as bare as a billiard ball

Moreover, the surface itself remained as nysterious as before. O course they
did not touch it with bare hands—all wore insulated mttens—but the dazzling
stuff was certainly as hard as steel and as highly polished. It was neither
transparent nor opaque, but translucent, "like pink nother-of-pearl," as
Billie

suggest ed.

She was the first to propose that they nove to another spot. "W ought to try
a

pl ace where it's not yet dawn,"” said she, shielding her eyes fromthe glare.
(1t

will be remenbered that the suits protected themfromthe heat itself.)
"Can't



see anything."

"Hush!" hissed the doctor. They turned and followed his gaze to a spot not
thirty feet fromwhere they stood

At the same instant they felt a faint jar in the material under their feet.
And

next second they saw that a large section of the supposedly solid surface was
in

noti on.

A portion about ten feet square was being lifted bodily in front of their
eyes,

and before another word was said this block of the unknown substance was

rai sed

until they could see that it was all of a yard thick. Up it went at the sane
deliberate rate; and the four involuntarily noved cl oser together as they saw
that there was sonet hi ng under neat h.

It was a cage, for all the world like that of an el evator except that it was
made of clear glass. Another second and it had stopped, with its floor |evel
with the surface; and the people fromthe earth saw that it contained a man.
He was quite tall, slenderly built, and dressed in a queer satiny materi al
whi ch

fitted himlike an acrobat's suit. He was extrenely thin as to | egs, narrow
as

to shoul ders, deep in the chest and short in the waist. Al this, however,

t hey
saw after their inspection of his head.
It was human! Marvelously refined in every detail, yet it was set upon a

graceful neck, and nodel ed upon much the sanme lines as that of any man. It
was

not that of a brute, nor yet that of a bird; it was—-hunan!

He stood at ease, resting slightly on one foot, and dispelled any notion that
he

m ght be unreal by shifting his weight occasionally. Meanwhile he watched the
four with a grave, interested snmle; and they, in turn, came closer

H's chin was small, even retreating; but his muth was wi de and curved into
an

exaggerated Cupid's bow. Even as he continued to smle the curves did not

| eave

his lips; they, however, were thin rather than thick. H s nose was quite
smal |,

with a decidedly Irish cast; but his eyes, set far apart above quite shall ow
cheekbones, were exceedingly large and of a brilliant blue. In fact, it was
mai nly his eyes that gave character to his face; although none could overl ook
his breadth of forehead, running back to a craniumthat fairly bul ged over

t he

ears, and seemed ready to rise like a tightly inflated balloon. H's skin was
pure white

And so they stood for uncounted m nutes. At |ast the doctor noted that the
stranger was eying themwith far less interest than they showed in him he
st ood

as though he felt on display; and the doctor gave an exclamation of
perplexity

that broke the spell. The four inmpulsively drew up to the glass; Van Emon
touched it with his nitten; and that is how the four explorers canme to
receive

the vibrations that canme next.

For the man in the cage, in turn, put out his hand and touched the gl ass
opposi te Van Emmon. Then he opened his nouth.

"I amvery glad to see you," said he in a soft, pulsating voice—and in the
best

of Engli sh.



V. A PUZZLED WORLD

For a nonent bl ank amazenent gripped the four. Then amazenent gave way to
genui ne apprehension. Wre they insane to imagine that this man of another
wor | d

had spoken to themin their own | anguage? Each | ooked at the other, and was
astounded to see that all had heard the sane thing.

Presently the stranger spoke again; if anything, the kindly smle on his face
became even broader. "Suppose we postpone expl aining how | amable to use
your

tongue. It will be easier for you to understand after you have been with us a
while." He spoke slowy and carefully, yet with a faint lisp, nuch as sone

i nfant prodigy mght speak

But there was no doubt that he had really done it. The doctor nanaged to

cl ear

his throat.

"You are right," said he, with vastly | ess assurance than the anazing
stranger.

"W will try to understand things in the order you think best to present
t hem

You—shoul d know best."

Ki nney introduced hinmself by name and profession, also the other three. The
stranger nodded affably to each. "You may call ne Estra," said he,

pr onounci ng

it "Ethtra." "There is no occupation on the Earth corresponding with mne
but

in my spare nonments | am an astrononer |ike yourself."

The doctor silently marvel ed. He had not told the stranger about his hobby.
Meanwhil e the architect attenpted to break the ice even finer.

"We take it for granted,"” said she rather nervously, "that your people are
somewhat further advanced than us on the earth. However, we expect to be

gi ven

credit for having visited your planet before you visited ours!" She said this
wi th an engagi ng smile which won an instant response; the Venusian's lips

al nost

lost their curves in his generous effort.

"You will find that we greatly respect all that you have acconplished,"” he
decl ared earnestly. "As for your apparatus"—glancing at the cube—"you have
t he

advant age on the earth of certain chem cal elenments which are entirely

I acki ng

here, otherwi se we should have call ed upon you |ong ago."

He slipped a panel of glass to one side. "Step in quickly!" he exclainmed,
gasping; and the four obeyed himw thout thought. It was only when the pane
was

repl aced that they noticed the floor of the cage; it was of clear glass, like
the sides, and | ooked totally incapable of bearing their conmbi ned weight.
The Venusian smled at Smith's worried | ook. "The material is anply strong
enough," said he. "I amonly concerned about your nachine there. Is it safe
to

be left al one?"

"So far as we know, yes," answered Van Emon, who did not feel quite as much
confidence in the stranger as the rest.

"Then we can go down at once." Wth these words the man in satin turned to a
smal | bl ack box in one wall of the elevator and touched a button. [Footnote:
For

details of this and other matters of an electrical and nmechanical nature, the
technical reader is referred to M. Smith's reports to the A S. M E.]
Instantly the car began to descend, at first slowy and then with swiftly

i ncreasing velocity. By the time the explorers had accustoned their eyes to
t he



sudden seni -darkness, the cage was dropping at such a speed that the air
fairly

sang past its sides.

Far overhead was a square, black shadow in the waxlike crust which they had
left; it was the shadow of the cube. Al about themwas a dimy lit network
of

braces, arches and senmitransparent colums; to all appearances the system
seened

to support the crust. Billie whirled upon the Venusian
"I"ve got it now The whole globe is covered with glass!"
Estra smiled his approval. "For thousands upon thousands of centuries, ny

friend. The thing was done when our ancestors first suspected that our planet
was doormed to cone so near the sun. It was the only way we coul d protect
ourselves fromthe heat."

"Great!" exploded the doctor, admiration overconing regret that he had not

t hought of it hinmself. But Smith had ot her thoughts:

"How long did it take to finish the job? And what did it cost?"

"Two centuries; and about tw ce the cost of your last war. | need only
suggest

to you that we colored the material so as to reflect nost of the heat. That
is

why the material |ooks blue from bel ow, although pink from above."
"Say"—+fromBillie—how |long are we to keep on dropping like this?"

"W will arrive in a nmonent or two," answered the smiling one. "The roof is
rai sed several miles above the sea-level in order to cover all the
nount ai ns. "

By this time the four were able to nake out things pretty well. They saw that
the dimess was only relative; the Venusian world was actually as well
l'ighted

as any part of the earth on a cloudy day. And they saw that they were
descendi ng

in a locality of astonishing beauty.

The stranger halted the car so that they could inspect the scene as though
from

an airplane. In no way did the | andscape resenble that of the earth. To begin
with, pillars of huge dinensions were placed every quarter-mle or so; it was
these that supported the intricate archwork above. They were made of the sane
translucent stuff as the crust, but had a light topaz tint. The Venusian

sai d:

"You will not need to be told that the science of netallurgy has advanced
quite

far with us. Al our netals can be made transparent, if we like; those
pillars

are colored variously in different regions so as to be clearly

di sti ngui shabl e

and prevent collisions of flying apparatus."

But Van Emmon and Billie were both nore interested in what |ay between the
colums. They scarcely noticed that there were no people in sight at the
tine.

The ground was covered with an indescribable wealth of color; and it was only
by

a close examnation that the buildings could be distinguished as such

For they were all made of that sem -transparent stuff. O every conceivable
tint

and shade, the structure showed an utter lack of uniformity in size, shape or
arrangenent. Moreover, the ground was absolutely packed with them they
spread

as far as the eye could reach

But if there was profusion, there al so was confusi on—apparently. Streets ran
anywhere and everywhere; there was no visible systemto anything. And where



there was no space for a building, invariably there was a shrub, a bush or a
small tree of some kind, all in full flower. The only sign of regularity to
be

seen was in the roofs—practically all of themwere flat. Wether the building
was sone ranbling, |oosely gathered aggl oneration of vari-colored wi ngs, or a
single, towering skyscraper of one tint, alnost inevitably it was crowned wth
a

perfectly level surface.

"I see," said Van Emon, thoughtfully. "You have no rain."
"Precisely"—#$romEstra. "W have the air conpletely under our control. W

gi ve

our vegetation artificial showers when we think it should have it, not when
nature wills; and simlarly we use electricity instead of sunlight that we
nmay

stimulate its growmh."

"I'n short"—an Emon put it as the car slid slowly down the remaining

di stance—in short, you have abolished the weather."

The Venusi an nodded. "And |'Il save you the trouble of suggesting," he added,
"that we are nothing nmore nor |ess than hot house people!™

V. THE HUMAN CONSERVATCRY

"But there is this difference," he cautioned as they stepped out of the

el evat or

into a sort of a plaza, "that, whereas you people on the earth have only
begun

to use the hothouse principle, we here have perfected it.

"l suggest that you waste no tine |ooking for faults."

Van Emmon stared at the doctor. "How does this idea fit your theory,

Ki nney—t hat

Venus is sinply the earth plus several thousand extra generations of
civilization?"

"Fit?" echoed the doctor. "Fits like a glove. W humans are fast beconing a
race

of indoor-people despite all the various "back-to- nature" novenents. Look at
the popularity of inclosed autonobiles, for exanple.

"The only thing that surprises ne"—turning to their guide—is that you use
your

legs for their original purpose.”

Estra smiled, and pointed out sonething standing a few feet away. It was a
smal |, shuttle-shaped air-craft, with clear glass sides which had actually
made

them overlook it at first. Peering closer they saw that the plaza and
surroundi ng streets were nearly filled with these all but invisible cars.

The Venusi an expl ai ned. "You marvel that | use nmy |egs and wal k the sane as

you
do. I amglad you have brought up this point, because it is a fact that our

peopl e use mechani sns i nstead of bodily energy, alnost altogether. These cars
you see are universally used for transportation. | amone of the very few who

appreci ate the value of natural exercise."

"Do you mean to say," demanded Van Emmon, "that the average Venusi an does no
wal ki ng?"

"Not a mle a year," said Estra gravely.

"Just what he is obliged to do indoors fromroomto room" And he

i nvoluntarily

gl anced down at his own extrenely thin | egs.

The architect's eyes widened with a growi ng understanding. "I see now," she

murmured. "That's why there was no one else to greet us."

The Venusian smiled gratefully. "W thought it best. You' d have been shocked
outright, I amsure, had you been introduced to a representative Venusian

wi t hout any expl anation. "

They fell silent. Still, w thout noving fromthe point where they had |eft



t he

el evator, the four fromthe earth exam ned the surrounding buildings in a
renewed effort to see sone systemin their arrangenent. Directly in front of
themwas a particularly large structure. Like all the rest, it was of

hopel essly

irregul ar design, yet it had a |l arge donmed central portion which gave it the
appearance of an auditorium and the effect was further borne out by a
subdued

hunmm ng sound which seenmed to cone fromit.

Smith asked Estra if it were a hall

"Yes and no," was the answer. "It fills the purpose of a hall, but is not
bui I t

on the hall plan.” And Snmith tried to stare through the translucent walls of
t he

t hi ng.

The ot her buildings within i nmedi ate reach were of every possi bl e appearance.
Sonme woul d have passed for cottages, others for stores, still others for the

nmost fanciful of studios. And nowhere was there such a thing as a sign, even
at

the street corners, nuch less on a buil ding.

"Not that we would be able to read your signs, if you had them" comrented

t he

doctor, "but 1'd like to know how your people find their way w thout
sonet hi ng

of that kind to guide them"

Estra's smile did not change. "That is something you will understand better
before long," said he, "provided you feel ready to explore a little further."
The four | ooked at each other in question, and suddenly it struck them al

t hat

they were a rather pugnacious-looking crew in their cunbersone suits of arnor
and form dabl e hel nmets. The doctor turned to Estra.

"You ought to know'—he appeal ed—whet her we can take off these suits now "
"I't would be best,"” was the reply. "You will find the air and tenperature
deci dedly nore warm and noi st than what you have been used to, but otherw se
practically the sane. There is a slightly larger proportion of oxygen; that
is

all. Just imagine you are in a hothouse."

Smith and the doctor were already discarding their suits. Van Enmon and
Billie

followed nore slowy; the one, because he did not share the doctor's

confi dence

in their guide; the other, because of a sudden shyness in his presence. The
Venusi an noted this.

"You need not feel any enbarrassment,'
"There is no distinction here between the dress of the two sexes.
al |

four marvel ed that he should know so much about them

Once out of the arnor the visitors felt much nore at ease. The slightly
reduced

gravitati on gave them a sense of |ightness and freedom which nore than

bal anced

the jungl eli ke oppressiveness of the air. They found thensel ves guardi ng
agai nst

a certain exuberance; perhaps it was the extra oxygen, too.

They strode toward the large structure directly ahead. At its entrance—a
wi de,

square portal which opened into a fan-shaped | obby—Estra paused and snil ed
apol ogeti cal | y—as he nopped his forehead and upper lip with a paper
handker chi ef, which he inmedi ately dropped into a small, trap- covered
openi ng

said he to Billie's vast astoni shnent.
" And again



in the wall at his side.

These little doors, by the way, were to be seen at frequent intervals

wher ever

they went. Incidentally not a scrap of paper or other refuse was to be noted
anywhere—streets and all were spotless.

As for Estra—1 am not accustoned to noving at such speed," he explained his
di sconfort. "If you do not mind, please walk a little nore leisurely."

They took their time about passing through this |obby. For one thing, Estra
sai d

there woul d have to be a small delay; and for another, the walls and ceilings
of

t he space were nost renmarkably ornanented. They were fairly covered with what
appeared, at first glance, to be absolutely lifelike paintings and

scul ptures

They were so arranged as to strengthen the structural l|ines of the place,
and,

of course, they were of nmore interest to Billie than to the others.

[ Foot not e:

The specialist in architecture and related subjects is referred to E
WIIlians

Jackson's report to the A 1.A , for details of these basrelief photographs.]
Desiring to exanine sone of the work far overhead, Billie clanbered up on a
conveni ent pedestal in order to | ook nmore closely. She took the strength of
things for granted, and put her weight too heavily on a nol ding on the edge
of

the pedestal; with the result that there was a sharp crack; and the girl
struck

the floor in a heap. She got to her feet before Van Emon could reach her

si de,

but her face was white w th pain.

" Sprai ned—ankl e," said she between set |ips, and proceeded to stunp up and
down

the [ obby, "to linber up," as she said, although her three compani ons of fered
to

do anything that mght relieve her.

To the surprise of all, Estra | eaned against a pillar and watched the whol e
affair with perfect conmposure. He made no offer of help, said nothing

what ever

in synpathy. In a nonment he noticed the | ooks they gave hi mtheir stares.

"I must beg your pardon,"” he said, still smling. "I amsorry this happened;
it

will not be easy to explain.

"But you will find all Venusians very unsynpathetic. Not that we are hard

hearted, but because we sinply |ost the power of synpathy.

"We do not know what pity is. W have elimnated everything that is

di sagreeable, all that is painful, fromour lives to such an extent that
there

i s never any cause for pity."

The three young people could say nothing in answer. The doctor, however,
spoke

t hought ful | y:

"Perhaps it is superfluous; but—tell nme-have you done away with injustice,
Estra?"

"That is just the point,'
pity

and nercy; it was so long ago | ambarely able to appreciate your own views
on

t he subject.”

Billie, her ankle somewhat better, turned to exam ne other work; but at the
nmonent anot her Venusi an approached fromthe upper end of the | obby. Walking

agreed the Venusian. "Justice took the place of



slowy, he carried four small parcels with a great deal of effort, and the
explorers had time to scrutinize himclosely.

He was built nuch like Estra, but shorter, and with a little nore flesh about
the torso. Hi s forehead bul ged directly over his eyes, instead of above his
ears, as did Estra's; also his eyes were smaller and not as far apart. H's
whol e

expression was equally kind and affable, despite a curiously shriveled
appearance of his lips; they made the front of his mouth quite flat, and
served

to take attention away fromhis pitifully thin |egs.

Estra greeted himwith a cheery phrase, in a | anguage decidedly different
from

any the explorers were famliar with. In a way, it was Spanish, or, rather,
t he

pure Castilian tongue; but it seemed to be devoid of dental consonants. It
was

very agreeable to listen to.

Estra, however, had taken the four parcels fromhis conrade, and now

pr esent ed

himto the four, saying that his name was Kalara, and that he was a
machi ni st .

"He cannot use your tongue," said the Venusian. "Few of us have mastered it.
There are difficulties.

"As for these machi nes"—dnwrappi ng the parcel s—=1 nust apol ogi ze i n advance
for
certain defects in their design. | invented them under pressure, so to speak

having to perfect the whole idea in the rather short time that has el apsed
si nce

you, doctor, began the sky-car."

"And what is the purpose of the machines?" fromBillie, as she was about to
accept the first of the devices fromthe Venusian

For sone reason he appeared to be especially interested in the girl, and
addressed half of his remarks to her; and it was while his smling gaze was
fixed upon her eyes that he gave the answer:

"They are to serve"—very carefully—partly as |lexicons and partly as
granmars.

In short, they are nechanical interpreters.”

VI . THE TRANSLATI NG MACHI NES

"First, let ne remnd you," said the Venusian, "of our |ack of certain

el enent s

that you are famliar with on the Earth. W have never been able to inprove
on

t he conmmon tel ephone. That is why we nust still assenble in person whenever
we

have any collective activity; while on the Earth the time will come when your
wireless principle will be developed to the point of transmitting both Iight
and

sound; and after that there will be little need of gatherings of any sort."
Then he expl ained the apparatus. It consisted of a mniature head- tel ephone,
connected to a small, nmetallic case the size of a cigar-box, the cover of

whi ch

was a transparent diaphragm Estra did not open the case, but showed the
mechani sm t hrough t he cover.

"Essentially, this is a "word-for-word' device," said he, pointing to a
swiftly

revolving dial within the box. "On one face of that dial are some ten

t housand

wor d-i mages, made by vibration, after the phonograph nmethod. Directly
opposi te,

on the other face, are the corresponding words in the other |anguage. The



di sk

is rotating at such an enormous speed that, for all practical purposes, any
wor d

whi ch may chance to be spoken will be translated al nbst instantaneously."”
He indicated two delicate, nmany-tentacled "feelers," as he called them one
on

each face of the disk. One of these "felt" the proper word-imge as it
whi rl ed

beneath, while the other established an electrical contact with the
correspondi ng waves beneath, at the same tinme exciting a conplicated-I| ooking
t al ki ng machi ne.

"That," commented Estra, "is not so easy to explain. It transfornms this
literal
translation into an idiomatic one. Perhaps you will understand its workings a

little later when you |l earn how and why | am able to use your own | anguage."
By this time the four had reached the point where nothing could surprise

t hem

They were becom ng accustonmed to the unaccustonmed. Had they been told that

t he

Venusi ans had abol i shed speech altogether, they would have felt disappointed,
but not incredul ous. However, the doctor thought of sonething.

"Have you any extra 'records,' to be used in case we visit sone other nations
while we are here?"

For just a second the Venusian was puzzled; then his snile broadened. "The
one

record will do," said he, "wherever you go."
"A universal language!" Billie's eyes sparkled with interest.
"Long, long ago," Estra said. "It was established soon after our |eague of

nati ons was forned."

"Does the | eague actually prevent war and pronote peace?" denmanded Van Enmon.
Thi s had been a disputed question when the four left the earth.

"W no | onger have a | eague of nations," said their guide slowy. And
instantly

the four were eying himeagerly. This was really refreshing, to find that the
Venusi ans were actually |acking in something.

"So it didn't work?" conmmented the doctor, disappointed.

But the Venusian's smile was still there. "It worked itself out,'
"W

have no further use for a | eague. W have no nore nations. W are now-ene."
And he hel ped t hem adj ust the nachi nes.

The cases were slung over their shoulders and the tel ephones clanped to their
ears. When all ready, Estra began to talk, and his voice came nearly as sharp
and cl ear through the apparatus as before. It was nodified by a netallic
flatness, together with a certain amount of nechanical noise in which a
pecul i ar

hi ssing was the nost noticeable. O herw se he said:

"I am now using my own | anguage. If | make any m stakes, you nust not bl ane

t he

machine. It is as nearly perfect as | was able to make it."

He then asked them what blunders they noted. Billie, who was the nost

ent husi asti c about the thing, declared that they would have no trouble in
under st andi ng; whereupon Estra quietly asked:

"Do you feel like going nowto try them out?"

Once nmore an exchange of gl ances between the four fromthe earth. Clearly the
Venusi ans were extrenely considerate people, to leave their visitors in the
care

of the one man, apparently, who was able to nake them feel at honme. There
seened

to be no reason for uneasiness.

But Van Emmon still had his old m sgivings about Estra. There was sonet hi ng

sai d he.



about the effem nate Venusian which irritated the big geologist; it always
does

make a strong man suspicious to see a weaker one show such sel f-confidence.
Van

Enmon drew the doctor and Billie aside, while Snith and Estra went on with
t he

test. Said Van Enmon

"I't just occurred to nme that the cube might |ook pretty good to these people.
You remenber what this chap said about their [ack of sone of our chemicals.
What

do you think—+s it really safe to put ourselves entirely in their power?"
"You mean," said the doctor slowy, "that they mght try to keep us here
rat her

than | ose the cube?"

Van Emmon nodded gravely, but Billie had strong objections. "Estra doesn't
| ook

like that sort," she declared vehenently.

"He's too good natured to be a crook; he needs a guardian rather than a
war den. "

It flashed into the doctor's mnd that many a wonan had fallen in love with a
man merely because he seenmed to be in need of sone one to take care of him
That is, the self-reliant kind of woman; and Billie certainly was self-
reliant.

Sonet hi ng of the sanme notion cane vaguely to the geol ogi st at the sane tine;
and

with a vigor that was quite uncalled for, he urged:

"I say, 'safety first.' W shouldn't have left the cube unguarded. | propose
that one of us, at least, return to the surface while the others attend this
nmeeting—er trap, for all we know "

"Al'l right," said Billie pronptly. "Get Estra to show you how to use the

el evator, and wait for us in the vestibule."”

Van Emmon's face flanmed. "That isn't what | neant!" hotly. "If anybody goes
to

the cube, it should be you, Billiel™

If Billie did not notice the use of her nicknane, at |east the doctor did.
The

girl sinply snorted.

"I'f you think for one second that |I'm going to back out just because I'ma
worman, let ne tell you that you're very badly m staken!"

Van Emmon turned to the doctor appealingly, but the doctor took the action
personal ly. He shook his head. "I wouldn't nmiss this for anything, Van. Estra
| ooks safe to me. Go and ask Smith; maybe he is willing to be the goat."
The geol ogi st took one good | ook at the engi neer's absorbed, unquestioning
manner as he listened to the Venusian, and gave up the idea with a sigh. For
a

nmonent he was sour; then he smled shyly.

"I"mmnore than anxious to neet the bunch nyself," he admtted; and |l ed the
way

back to Estra. The Venusian | ooked at hi mw th no change of expression

al t hough

there was sonething very disconcerting in the precocious w sdom of his eyes.
Their very kindliness and serenity gave himan appearance of superiority,
such

as only aggravated the geol ogi st's suspicions.

But there was nothing to do but to trust him They foll owed himthrough two
sets

of doors, which slid noiselessly open before themin response to sone
nmechani sm

operated by the Venusian's steps. This brought themto another of the glass



el evators, in which they descended perhaps ten feet, stepping out of it onto
a

moving platform this, in turn, extended the length of a lowdimy |ighted
passageway about a hundred yards |ong. When they got off, they were standing
in

a small anteroom

The Venusi an paused and snmiled at the four again. "Do you feel |ike going on
di spl ay now?" he asked; then added: "I should have said: 'Do you feel like
seei ng Venus on display, for we all know nore or |ess about you already.'"
But the visitors were braced for the experience. Estra | ooked at each
approvingly, and then did sonething which nade them wonder. He stood stock
still

for perhaps a second, his eyes closed as though listening; and then, w thout
expl anation, he led the way through an opal -glass door into a brilliantly

i ghted space.

Next nmoment the explorers were standing in the mdst of the people of Venus.
VII. THE ULTI MATE RACE

The four were at the bottom of a huge, conelike pit, such as instantly

rem nded

the doctor of a medical clinic. The space where they stood was, perhaps,
twenty

feet in dianeter, while the walls enclosing the whole hall were many hundreds
of

feet apart. And sloping up fromthe center, on all sides, was tier upon tier
of

the nobst extraordinary seats in all creation

For each and every one of those thousands of Venusians was separately

encl osed

in glass. Nowhere was there a figure to be seen who was not installed in one
of

those small, transparent boxes, just |large enough for a single person
Moreover—and it came sonmewhat as a shock to the four when they noted it—the
central platformitself was both covered and surrounded with the sane

mat eri al

"Make yoursel ves at hone,’
m cr ophones

wi thin easy reach. "These are provided with my translators, so when you are
ready to open up conversation, go right ahead as though you were anong your
own

people.” And he made hinself confortable in a saddlelike chair, as much as to
say that there was no hurry.

For a long tine the explorers stood taking it in. The Venusi ans, w thout
exception, stared back at themw th nearly equal curiosity. And despite the
extraordi nary nature of the proceeding, this nutual scrutiny took place in
conparative silence; for while the glass gave a certain sense of security to
t he

newconers, it also cut off all sound except that |ow humi ng.

The nearest row of the people got their closest attention. Wthout exception
they had the same general build as Estra; slim delicate, and anem c, they
resenbled a "ward full of conval escent consunptives," as the doctor comrented
under his breath. Not one of themwould ever give a joke-smith material for a
fat-man anecdote; at the same time there was nothing feverish, nervous, or
broken down in their appearance. "A pretty lot of invalids," as Billie added
to

the doctor's remark.

Many observers woul d have been struck, first, by the extreme diversity in the
matter of dress. Al wore skin-tight clothing, and nmuch of it was silky, like
Estra's. But there was a bewi | dering assortnent of colors, and the nopst
extraordi nary decorations, or, rather, ornanments. So far as dress went, there
was no telling anything whatever about sex.

Estra was saying. He pointed to several



"Are they all nmen?" asked Billie, wondering, of Estra. The Venusi an shook his
head with his invariable smle. "Nor all wonmen either," said he

eni gmatical | y.

But in many respects they were astonishingly alike. Alnbst to a soul their
upper

lips were withered and flat. One and all had short, enaciated-I|ooking |egs.
Each

and every one had a crop of really luxuriant hair; the shades varied between
t he

usual bl onde and brunette, with little of the reddi shness so common on the
earth; but there were no bald people at all. On the other hand, there were no
beards or nustaches in the whole crowd; every face was barel!l

"Li ke a lot of Chinanen," said Van Enmon in an undertone; "can't tell one
from

another." But Billie pointed out that this was not strictly true; a close

i nspection of the faces showed an extrenely wi de range of distinction. No two
chins in the cromd were exactly alike, although not one of them showed any of
the resolute firmess which is admred on the Earth. Al were weak, yet
different.

Nei t her were there any prom nent noses, although there were none that could
have

been called insignificant. And while every pair of eyes in the place was

| ar ge,

as large as Estra's, yet there was every desirable color and expression

To sumit all up, and to use the doctor's words: "They've devel oped a

st andar d

type, all right, just as the characteristic American face is the standard
Earth

type; but—did you ever see such variations?"

Nevert hel ess, the nost striking thing about these people to the eyes of the
visitors was their nutual resenbl ance. For one thing, there seenmed to be no
nervous people present. There were many children in the crowd, too; yet al

sat

very still, and only an occasi onal novenent of the hands served to indicate
consci ousness. In this sense, they were all remarkably well bred.

In anot her, they were remarkably rude. At any given nmonent a good half of the
peopl e were eating, or, rather, sipping liquids of various sorts from small
tunmbl ers. Probably every person in the house, before the affair was over, had
i mbi bed two or three ounces of fluid; but not once was the matter apol ogi zed
for, nor the four invited to partake.

"So this may be the outcone of our outrageous habit of eating sweetneats at
theaters," nmuttered the doctor. And again noting the hairless faces: "Just
what

| said when men first began using those depilatories instead of shavi ng—o
nor e

beards!"
But it was Billie who explained the invariable crop of hair. "No use to | ook
for

bal dness; they don't wear hats! Wy should they, since there's neither sun
nor

rain to protect their heads fron®"

Mai nly, however, the architect was interested in the building itself. To her
the nost striking feature was not the trenendously arched done, nor yet the
remar kabl e system of braci ng which di spensed with any colums in all that
vast

space. It was sonething sinpler—there were no aisles.

"Now, what do you nmake of that?" the girl asked Van Enmon. "How do they ever
get

to their places?" But he could not suggest anything nore than to recall an

i ndi vi dual el evator schene once proposed.



To Smith, one object of interest was the tel ephone system Remarkably |ike

t hose

used on the Earth, one was | ocated in each of the tiny glass cages. He was

i kewi se puzzled to account for the ventilation system each cage was
apparently

air-tight, yet no Venusian showed any di sconfort.

But the geol ogist, for want of anything strictly within his professional
range,

interested hinself in trying to fathomthe noral attitude of these people. He
was still suspicious of them notw thstanding a growi ng tendency to |ike
every

one of their pleasant, really agreeable faces. There was neither solemity,
sourness, nor bitterness to be seen anywhere; at the sane tine, there was no
sign of levity. In every countenance was the sane inexplicable nxture of

wi sdom

and benevol ence that distinguished Estra. Nowhere was there hostility, and
nowhere was there crudity. Sonehow, the big geol ogi st woul d have felt nore at
hone had he seen sonethi ng antagoni stic. Essentially, Van Enmon was a
fighter.

At last the four felt their attention |agging. Novelties always pall quickly,
no

matter how striking. Estra sensed the feeling and inquired:

"Whi ch of you will do the honors?"

Instinctively the three younger folk turned to the doctor. He nade no

pr ot est,

but stepped at once to one of the m crophones, put on his nost inpressive

pr of essi onal face, and began

"My friends"—and Van Emmon noted a pl eased | ook cone into every face about

them—ny friends, | do not need to state how significant this nmeeting is to
us
all. Fromwhat Estra has said, | gather that you have informed yoursel ves

regardi ng us, in sonme manner which he has prom sed to nmake clear. At al
events,

I am exceedingly anxi ous to see your astronom cal apparatus.”

At this a broad smle cane to many of the faces before him but he went on
unnoticing: "Certainly there is not much I could tell you which you do not

al ready know, Estra's use of our |anguage proves this. | only need to assure
you
that we will be glad to answer any questions that may occur to you. It goes

wi t hout saying that we, of course, are filled with delight to find your

pl anet

so wondrously and happily popul ated, especially after our experience on
Mercury,

of which, | presume, you are inforned."

Apparently they were. The doctor went on: "You may be sure that we are fairly
bursting with questions. However, we are content to becone inforned as Estra
sees fit to guide us.

"There is just one thing, nore than any other, which | would Iike to know at
this time. Wiy is it that, although you all show a great |ack of exercise,
and

are continually eating, you never appear to be healt hy?"

Instantly a Venusian in the fifth row, to the doctor's right, touched his
phone

and replied: "It is a matter of diet. W have nothing but 'absolute' foods;

i f

you under stand what that neans."

And fromthat tine on, despite the fact that the explorers asked questions
whi ch, at home, would have found hundreds ready and able to answer, on Venus
only one person answered any given question, and always w t hout any apparent
prearrangenent. For a long tine they could not account for this.



The doctor notioned for Smith to take his place. The engineer looked a little
enbarrassed, but cleared his throat noisily and said:

"I amespecially struck with the fact that each of you sits in a separate

gl ass

pew, or case. Wy is this?"

The reply canme fromone of the few people present who showed any signs of
age.

He was, perhaps, sixty, and his hair was fast whitening. He said:

"For reasons of sanitation. It is not wise to breathe the breath of another."
"Al so," suppl emented soneone fromthe other side of that vast pit—"al so,
each

is thereby enabled to surround hinself with the electrical influences which
sui t

hi m best . "
Smith stepped back, pondering. The doctor |ooked to the geol ogist to take his
pl ace, but Van Enmon nade way for Billie. At any other time she would have

resented his "woman-first" attitude; now she quickly found voice.

"How are you able to get along without aisles? It may seema foolish
guesti on,

to you; but on earth we would consider a hall without aisles about as
conveni ent

as a roomw t hout a door."

| mredi ately a Venusian directly in front of her, and on a level with her

eyes,
called out: "Watch nme, nadam " And quite without an effort beyond touching a
button or two, the fellow rose straight into the air, glass and all, and then

floated gently over toward the niddle of the hall

"I't probably appears conplicated to you," explained the Venusian whose side
he

had just left. "W make use of elenents not found on your earth.”

Billie's sang froid was not shaken. Instantly she came back energetically:
"Apparently your nethod overcomes gravitation. Wy haven't you tried to
travel

away from your planet?"

And she | ooked around with the air of one who has uttered a poser, only to
have

anot her of the satin-clad people reply, froma point which she was not able
to

| ocat e:
"Because enough such power cannot be safely concentrated."
As Billie retired, Van Enmmon noted with growing irritation that the

conti nuously

af fabl e aspect of the Venusians had not altered in any way, unless it was to
becorme even nore genial and sure. The big man strode energetically to the

m crophone, and the other three noted a general novenent of interest and
admration as the people inspected him

"Wy, " demanded he, "do we see no signs of contention? If you are famliar
with

conditions on the earth, you surely know that rivalry, in one form or

anot her,

is the accepted basis of life. But all of you, here, appear to be perfectly
happy, and at the sanme time entirely sure of yourselves.

"W have just conme froma planet where we have seen the principle of conbat,
of

conpetition, carried so far that it seens to have wecked the race; so you
will

pardon ny curiosity, | amsure. Fromyour faces, one would conclude that you
had
abol i shed sel f-interest altogether. Just why are you so—well, extraordinarily

sel f-compl acent?" And he thrust out his aggressive jaw as though to nake up



for

the lack of chins about him

"Because there is nothing for us to conbat, save within ourselves.'
a

wi de-faced chap in a bluish-white suit.

"But surely you have rivalry of sone sort?"

"No." Another voice added: "Rivalry is the outgrowh of getting a livelihood;
on

earth it is inevitable, because men do the work. Here, everything is done by

This from

machi nes." Still another put in: "Discontent is the nother of anbition, but
we

are all content, because each possesses all he desires."

But the geol ogist was far fromsatisfied. "Then," said he vigorously, "if you

have elinmnated all contention, you have nullified the great |aw of

contrasts.

You say you are all rich. How do you know, if you have no poverty to contrast
it

with?

"On earth, we appreciate warnth because we have experienced col d; pleasure,
because we know pai n; happi ness, because we have al ways had misery with us.

| f

we have not had the one, we cannot val ue the other

"I'f you have never been di scontented, how do you know that you are content?"
VIII. THE KEY- NOTE

For a minute or two it |ooked as though Van Emon had rai sed an unanswer abl e
qguestion. There was no imredi ate reply. Even Estra | ooked around, as though
in

wonder at the silence, and seened on the point of answering of his own accord
when a voice cane froma man far up on the left. He said:

"Alittle explanation may be wise. To begin with, you will agree that bl ack
is

bl ack because white is white; but it doesn't follow that blue is blue because
green is green, or red is red. Blue is blue because it is neither green nor
red

nor any other color. It is blue, not because it contrasts with these ot her
colors, but because it nerely differs fromthem

"Now, we on Venus do not need poverty, in order to appreciate wealth.

| nst ead,

each of us is blessed with his own particular choice of wealth. Each is

bl essed

in a different way; some with children, sone with intellect, some with other
matters; and the question of nere quantity never enters.”

"W do not need pain or msery," spoke up soneone el se, "any nore than you
people on the earth require an additional color, in order to appreciate the
variety you already have." And then, froma Venusian with an especially
strong

Voi ce:

"That we are really content, we know absolutely. For each of us, in his own
distinctive way, is wholly and peculiarly satisfied."

And it only added to the geologist's irritation to have these striking
statenments made in a good-hunored, inpersonal fashion which totally disarned
al |

opposition. That the Venusians were perfectly sure of their ground, was
undeni abl e; but they had such a cheerful way of looking at it, as though they
didn't care a rap whether Van Enmon agreed or not, that—f they'd only have
shown some spirit! Van Emmon would have liked it infinitely better if one of
t hem had only becone hot about it.

At this point Estra rose in his chair. "I think you had best approach us from
a

fresh vi ewpoint,’

said he in his unfailingly agreeabl e manner. The doctor



nodded

vi gorously, and again Estra closed his eyes in that odd, hesitating way.

I mredi ately every one in the place, with the exception of a single person in
t he

| owest row, took flight in his or her little glass pew In a nonment the great
vault overhead was fairly swarnming with people; and in less than a mnute the
| ast of them had fl oated out through one of the arches in the walls.

Estra opened a panel in the central cage, and adnmitted the Venusian who had
stayed behind. She—for it appeared to be a young worman—wal ked with about the
same facility as Estra; but as soon as she had entered the space, took the
seat

Estra had vacated, and waited.

The action rather disappointed the doctor. He renoved the interpreting

t el ephone

from his head, and asked:

"I rather thought we were going to nmeet one of your officials, Estra. W'd
hat e

to go back home without having nmet your president, or whatever you call your
chi ef executive."

The two Venusi ans exchanged smiles, and to the surprise of the explorers the
worman gave the reply, in |l anguage as good as Estra's, but an even sweeter
expression: "There is no such thing as a chief executive on Venus, friends."
"I meant," explained the doctor, rattled, "the chairman of your cabinet, or

council, or whatever it is that regulates your affairs. Perhaps,” with an
inspiration, "I should have said, the speaker of your congress."
The Venusi an shook her head, still smiling. She hesitated while selecting the

best words; and the four noted that, while her features were quite as
delicate

as Estra's, her face was proportionately larger, and her whole figure better
filled out. No one would have said that she was pretty, much | ess beautiful
but

none woul d deny that she was very good-1ooking, in a whol esonme, intelligent,
capabl e sort of a way. Her name, Estra told themlater, was Myrin; and he
expl ai ned that he and she were associ ated sol ely because of their nutua
interest in the same planet—the Earth.

Said Myrin: "You are accustoned to the idea of government. W, however, have
outgrown it.

"I'f you stop to think, you will agree that the purpose of government is to
mai ntai n peace, on the one hand, and to wage war, on the other. Now, as to
war —we haven't even separate nations, any nore. So we have no wars. And as
for

i nternal conflict—why should we ever quarrel, when each of us is assured al

t hat he can possibly want ?"

"So you have abolished governnent ?"

"Avery long tine ago. You on the earth will do the same, as soon as your
peopl e

have been educated up to the point of trusting each other."

"You haven't even a congress, then?"

Myrin shook her head. "All questions such as a congress would deal with, were
settled ages ago. You nust remenber that the material features of our
civilization have not changed for thousands of generations. The only

guesti ons

that come up now are purely personal ones, which each nmust settle for

hi msel f."

Van Emmon, as before, was not at all satisfied. "You say that nmachinery does

your work for you. | presume you do not nean that literally; there nust be
some
duties which cannot be performed wi thout human direction, at |east. How do
you

get these duties acconplished, if you have no governnent to conpel your



peopl e

to do then®"

Myrin | ooked at a loss, either for the answer itself or for the nost suitable
words. Estra gave the reply: "Every device we possess is absolutely
automati c.

There is not one itemin the materials we use but that was constructed,
exactly

as you see it now, many thousands of years ago."

Smith was incredul ous. "Do you nean to say that those little glass pews have
been in use all that time?"

Estra nodded, smiling gently at the engineer's amazenment. "Like everything
el se,

they were built to last. You nmust renenber that we do not have anything |ike
an

"investnent,' here; we do not have to consider the question of 'getting our
capital back.' So, if any further inprovenments were to be nade, they also
woul d

be done in a pernmanent fashion."

Billie gave an exclamation of bew ldernment. "I don't understand! You say that
not hi ng new has been built, or even replaced, for centuries. How do you take
care of your increase in population?" thinking of the great crowd that had

j ust

left.

Myrin was the one who answered this. As she did so, she got slowy to her
feet;

and speaking with the utnost care, watched to be sure that the four
under st ood

her:

"Ever since the roof was put on, our increase of popul ati on has been exactly
bal anced by our death rate!"

The four followed their guides in silence as they led the way into the plaza.
Now, the space was alive with Venusians. The little cages were everywhere
floating about in the air; some of the people were |aboriously shifting
thensel ves into their aircraft; others were guiding their "pews" direct to
near by houses. The visitors got plenty of curious stares fromthese quiet
mracl e-workers, who seened vastly nore at hone in the air than on the
ground.

"As thick as flies,"” Van Emmon conment ed.

Estra and Myrin, wal king very slowy, took themto a side street, where two
of

t he cigar-shaped cars were standing. Billie and Smith got in with Estra,
whil e

Van Emmon and the doctor were given seats beside the Venusi an worman. The two
cars were connected by tel ephone, so that in effect the two parties were one.
By this time, the visitors had becone so accustomed to the transparent

mat eri al

that they felt no uneasiness as the ground receded bel ow them Smith,
especially, was trenmendously inpressed with Estra's declaration that the

gl ass

was, except for appearance, nothing nmore nor |ess than an extremely strong,
steel all oy.

Propel | ed by the unexpl ai ned forces which the two drivers controlled by neans
of

buttons in black cases, the two cars began to thread their way through the
gr eat

roof -col uims; and as they proceeded, the four grew nore and nore anmazed at

t he

great extent of the city. For mles upon mles that heterogeneous collection
of

bui | di ngs stretched, unbroken and wi thout system until the eye tired of



trying

to make out the limts of it.

"What is the nane of this city?" asked Billie, secretly hoping that it m ght
bear sone resenblance to "New York." It struck her fancy to assune that this
supernetropolis represented what Gotham in time, night becone.

Estra did not take his attention fromwhat he was doi ng, but answered as

readily

as ever. "I do not blame you for mstaking this for a city. The fact is,
however, that we have no such thing."

Billie stared at him hel pl essly. "You' ve abolished cities, too?"

"Not exactly. In the sane sense that we have abolished nations, yes. Likew se
we

have abolished states, also counties. Neither have we such a thing as 'the
country,' now.

"My friends, Venus is sinply one inmense city."

I X. THE SURVI VAL OF ALL

Sonehow all four were unwilling to press this question. It did not seem
possi bl e

that Estra was right, or, if he was, that they coul d possibly understand his
expl anati on, should he give it. The cars flew side by side for perhaps a
hundr ed

mles, while the visitors put in the time in exanining the | andscape with the
never-ending i nterest of all aeronauts.

Here and there, in that closely-packed surface, a particularly large building

was to be noted every half nmile or so. "Factories?" asked Billie of Estra,
but

he shook hi s head.

"I"ll show you factories later on," said he. "What you see are school s." But
nost observers woul d have considered the structures severely plain for their
pur pose.

After a long silence: "I'mstill [ooking for streans,
Myrin.

"Are your rivers as large as ours?"

"W have no rivers," was the calmreply. "Rivers are entirely too wasteful of
water. Al our drainage is carried off through underground canals."

"You haven't done away with your oceans, too, have you?" the geol ogi st asked,
rather sarcastically. But he was scarcely prepared for the reply he got.

"No; we couldn't get along without them | am afraid. However, we did the
best

we could in their case." And without signaling to Estra she dove the machine
towards the ground. Smith | ooked for the tel ephone wires to snap, but Estra
seened to know, and instantly followed Mrin's | ead. The doctor noticed, and
wondered all the nore.

And then cane another surprise. As the machines neared the surface, a
famliar

odor floated in through the open wi ndows of the air-craft; and the four found
t hensel ves | ooki ng at each other for signs of irrationality. A nonent, and

t hey

saw t hat they were not m staken

For, although that kal ei doscopi c expanse of buil dings showed not the

sl i ght est

break, yet they were now | ocated on the sea. The houses were packed as

cl osel y

t oget her as anywhere; apparently all were floating, yet not ten square yards
of

open sea could be seen in any one spot.

Van Emmon al nost forgot his resentment in his growi ng wonder. "That gets ne,
Myrin! Those houses seemto be nmerely floating, yet | see no notion whatever!
Why are there no waves?"

said Van Emmon to



The doctor snorted. "Shame on you, Van! Don't l|let our friends think that
you're

an absol ute ignoranus." He added: "Venus has no nmoon, and no w nd, at |east
under the roof. Therefore, no waves."

Smith put in: "That being the case, there is no chance to start a wave- notor
i ndustry here. Neither," as he thought further, "neither for water-power.
Havi ng

no rain in your nountains, Estra, where do you get your power?"

But it was Myrin who answered. "I suppose you are all famliar with radi unf
I't

is nothing nmore or | ess than condensed sunlight, which in turn is sinply

el ectromagneti c waves; although it may take your scientists a good many
centuries to reach that concl usion

"Well, every particle of the material which conposes this planet, contains
radi oactivity of some sort; and we | ong ago discovered a way to release it
and

use it. One pound of solid granite yields enough energy to—well, a great dea
of

power . "

They had now been flying for two hours, and still no end to that

t hi ckl y- housed,

ever different appearance of the ground. Al so, although they saw a great many
birds, they noted no animals. Finally, Billie could hold in no | onger

"Are we to understand," she demanded of Estra, "that the whole of this planet
is

as densely popul ated as we see it?"

"Just that," replied the Venusian. "Way not? The roof makes our climate
uni f orm

frompole to pole, while our buildings are such that, whether on land or on
sea,

they are equally livable."

"But —Estra!" expostulated the girl. "Venus is nearly as big as the earth. And
it

| ooks to be as thickly popul ated as—as Rhode I|sland! Wy, you must have a

col ossal population; let me see.” And she scribbled away in her nmenorandum
book.

But both Smith and the doctor had already worked it out. They | ooked up,

bl i nki ng dazedly.

"Over three hundred billion," murrmured the doctor, as though dizzy.

The Venusi an checked Smith's correction with, "You dropped one ci pher

doctor.

There are three and a half trillion of us!"

"Good lord!" whispered Van Enmon, all his antagoni sm gone for the nonent. And
again the explorers were silent for a long tine.

By and by, however—W have just seen what it neant, there on Mercury," said
t he

doctor, in a low voice, "for the principle of 'the survival of the fit' to be
carried to its logical end; for who is to decide what is fitness, save the
fittest? One man, apparently, outlived every one else on the planet, and then
he

al so di ed.

"But here you have gone the limt in the other direction. O course, we m ght
have known that you |ong ago abolished poverty, unearned wealth, pestilence,
drunkenness and the ot her causes of premature death; but as for three and a
hal f

trillion!™
"Nevert hel ess, "’
die

of old age; and in nost cases this nmeans several hundred of your years."

remarked Myrin, "every |ast one of us, once born, lives to



Smith involuntarily rubbed his eyes; and they all |aughed, a nervous sort of
a

[ augh which left the visitors still in doubt as to their senses, and their
gui des' sanity. Van Emmon's suspi ci ons cane back with a rush, and he burst
out:

"Say—you'll excuse nme, but | can't swallow this! Here you ve shown us houses
as

thick as | eaves; not a sign of a farm much | ess an orchard! No vegetation at
all, except for a few fl owers!

"Three and a half trillion! Al right; let it go at that!" Qut canme his chin,

and he brought one fist down upon the other as though he were cracking rocks
with a hamrer, and with every blow he uttered a word:
"How-do—you—feed—them-al | ?"

X. LOAVES AND FI SHES

Wthout a word Myrin drove her machi ne toward the ground, and, as before,
Estra

foll owed despite the lack of any visible signal. Wthin a nminute the two
machi nes had cone to rest, softly and w thout disturbance, on the roof of a
handsome buil di ng, much |ike an apartnent house. There was the usua
transpar ent

el evator, and a minute later the four were being introduced to the occupants
of

a typical Venusian house.

These two people, apparently man and wife, did not need to be told why the
expl orers had been brought there. They led the way fromthe dimy |ighted
hal | way in which the el evator had stopped, into a group of brightly decorated
rooms. Here the four were given seats in the usual saddellike chairs, and

t hen

Myrin answered Van Emmon' s questi on:

"I knew that this point would arise soon, and you will pardon me if | handle
it

in a prearranged fashion. I will admt that it is not an easy question M.
Van

Emmon has put; not because the answer is at all conplicated but, on the
contrary, extrenely sinple.”

The four were |istening unaninmously. Despite hinself, Van Emon was highly

i npressed by the Venusi an worman's serious manner. Perhaps it was because, in
her

ear nest ness, she was not quite so affable as before. She went on

"From where you are sitting, you can see all the rooms in this house. You
will

ook in vain for anything even renotely resenbling a kitchen. There is not
even

a di ni ng-room

"And yet you must not junp to the conclusion that we all use restaurants. W
have no such thing as a public eating place. O rather," and here she spoke
very

carefully, "rather, every place is an eating place."

The doctor | ooked Myrin over as though she were a patient with a new kind of
di sease. "You do not nean that literally, of course," said he kindly.

But she nodded gravely. "You nmust not nisunderstand. Remenber, even on your
own

pl anet, the distribution of food is beconing nore and nore extensive, unti
you

can now buy something to eat at every crossroads. W have nerely carried the
idea to its logical end, so that all Venusians can obtain food at any tine,
and

at any spot."

She turned in her chair—all the chairs on Venus were pivoted, Estra sai d—and
touched a button in the wall at her hand. A panel slid noiselessly aside, and



revealed a tiny buffet. At least, Billie labeled it a buffet, for want of a
nor e

accurate term

For it consisted of a silver bibb, something like the nozzle of a soda- water
fountai n above which was a board containing a | arge nunmber of tiny, nunmbered
push buttons. Bel ow the bibb was a space in which a cup m ght be set, and
projecting froma tube at one side was a solid block of tel escoping,

t ranspar ent

cups.
"This," said Myrin, "is the Venusian Nutrition System There is a station
like

this in every roomon the planet."” And she proceeded to take a cup fromthe
tube, filling each fromthe silver faucet while she pressed a variety of the
but t ons.

The four watched in silence, and eagerly took what was given to them It
conprised liquids entirely; liquids of every degree of fluidity, fromsone as

thin as water to others as thick as gruel. They varied even nore as to col or
rangi ng fromactual transparency to a deep chocol ate.

"Now, | warn you not to be shocked,"” said Myrin, "although | fully expect
t hat
you will be. The fact is that we have no other kind of food than what you
see;

there are thousands upon thousands of different kinds and flavors, but they
are

all fluids. W have nothing whatever in solid form

"You see," she explained, "we have no teeth."

Al they could do was to stare at her as, with a return of her smile, she nmade
a

sudden gesture across the front of her mouth. Next instant a set of false
teeth

lay in her hand!

Estra spoke up. "We are both obliged to wear themin order that we m ght use
your | anguage." He renmoved his own, to show a nouth as free of teeth as a
newborn baby's. Both Venusians replaced their sets, and snmiled afresh at the
expl orers' astoni shnent.

"Teeth will soon be a thing of the past with you on the Earth, too,"
comment ed

Myrin. "Dr. Kinney will surely testify to that. Your use of soft, cooked
f oods,

i nstead of the coarse, hard articles provided by nature, is bound to have
this

effect intinme. Wth us, it resulted in having teeth reduced to the standing
of

your appendi x; and, like you, we resort to an operation rather than take
chances
on trouble. | may nention that the appendix is totally absent from al

Venusi ans, while we are beginning to lose all traces of either the first or
second mol ars; just as you are beginning to | ose your wi sdomteeth.
"However, suppose you try our diet while | explain."

The four once nore | ooked at each other. The doctor was the first to take a
sip

of one of the cups handed to him and Van Emmon was the | ast; the geol ogi st
waited to see the effects upon the others before gingerly tasting of the

t hi ckest, darkest liquid of themall. Another taste, and he di scovered that
it

was very good, and that he was exceedi ngly hungry.

"Very delicately flavored," commented Billie, after enptying her fourth gl ass,
a

golden fluid with a slightly oily appearance.

"Delicately is right," said the doctor. "This stuff is barely flavored at



all,

Estra."

The Venusian was al so "eating." "W nuch prefer themall that way," said he.
"

suppose you woul d consider our tastes very finicky, on Earth; but the fact is
we

are able to distinguish between mnute variations in flavoring such as would
escape all on earth except a hunm ng-bird."

"I suppose,"” renmarked the doctor, smacking his |lips over a reddish solution
with

a winelike flavor, "I suppose we can expect sonething of that sort on the
Eart h,

too, intime. Originally mankind was only able to distinguish fresh from
stal e,

and animal from vegetable flavors."

After a while Myrin went on: "You know, the processes of nutrition, as they
t ake

pl ace anong your people, are extrenely wasteful. You have probably heard it
sai d

that 'the average human is only fifty per cent efficient.' That sinply neans
that digestion, assinilation and excretion require half the energy which they
secure fromthe food.

"Now, the articles you have just swallowed require very little work on the
part

of your digestive apparatus, and none at all upon your elininating tract. The
food is alnmost instantly transforned into fresh blood; if | am not m staken
you

al ready feel nuch refreshed.”

This was decidedly true. Al four felt actually stinmulated; Van Emopn
instantly

suspected the food of being alcoholic. As he continued to watch its effect,
however, he saw that there was no harnful reaction as in the case of the

not ori ous drug.

"I think I can now tell you how we produce enough food for the three and a
hal f

trillion of us, despite our lack of farms and orchards,"” said Myrin rising.
Returning to the air-craft, the four were taken a short distance in a new
direction, and again descended, this tine transferring to an el evator which
dropped far bel ow the surface. They canme to a stop about ten floors down.
"Naturally," said Myrin, "we reserve all the surface for residence purposes;
al t hough, it is possible to live dowmn here in conparative confort, since we
have

plenty of electrical energy to spare.’
t he

place with a brilliant glow Thrown from conceal ed sources, this |ight was
quite

as strong as the subdued daylight which they had just left. "But unless we
wer e

free to fly about as nmuch as we do, we should feel that life was a bore.
Nobody

stays bel ow any | onger than is necessary.

"Now, this is where our food cones from" \Wereupon she showed them a series
of

aut omati c machi nes, all working away there in the solid rock of the planet;
and

of such an extraordinary nature that Smith, the engi neer, noved about in an
at nosphere of suprene bliss.

"You will understand,"” said Myrin, "that the usual processes of nutrition, on
the Earth, depend entirely upon plant |life. W, however, cannot spare room
enough for any such system so we had to devise substitutes for plants.

And she operated a switch, flooding



"In effect, that is what these nachines are. They convert bed-rock into | oam
take the nitrates and ot her chenicals [Footnote: The geol ogy of Venus is

t horoughly described in M. Van Enmon's reports to the A M E A] directly
fromthis artificial soil, and by a pseudo-osnotic process secure results
simlar to those produced by roots.

"Li kewi se we have devel oped artificial |eaves," pointing out a huge apparatus
whi ch none but a highly trained expert in both botany and mechani cs coul d
hal f

understood. "This machine first manufactures chl orophyl —yes, it does," as the
doctor snorted incredulously; "not an imtation, but real chlorophyl—-and then
transforms the various elenments into starch, sugar, and proteids through the
agency of the sunlight recovered fromthe granite.

"In short, to answer your question, M. Van Emmon, as to how we are al

f ed—we

do not grow our food at all; we go straight to the practically unlimted
supply

of raw materials under our feet, and manufacture our food, outright!"

Xl. THE SUPER- AMBI TI ON

Billie was very quiet during their return to the surface. She said nothing
unti |

they had reached the two cars; and then pausing as she was about to step in,
she

sai d:

"Well, | never saw our old friend, the high cost of living, handled quite so
easily!

"If that's the way you do things here, Estra,"” and the girl did not flinch at
the gazes the others turned upon her, "if that's your way, it's good enough
for

me! 1'mgoing to stay!"

For the first tine, Estra | ooked astonished. He and Myrin exchanged

[ ightninglike glances; then the Venusian's face warned with the smle he gave
the architect.

"It is very good of you to say that,’
some

of our—peculiarities—night arouse very different feelings."

They stared at one another for a second or two, |ong enough for the doctor to
notice, and to see how Van Emon took it. The geol ogi st, however, was smling
upon the girl in a big-brotherly fashion, which indicated that he thought she
didn't nean what she had said. Had he been | ooking up at her, however,

i nst ead

of down upon her, he would have seen that her chin was nost resolute.

Just as they were about to start again, both Estra and Myrin stopped short in
their tracks, with that odd hesitation that had nystified the four all along;
and after perhaps five seconds of silence turned to one another with grave
faces. It was Estra who expl ai ned.

"It is curious how things do pile up,"” said he, a little conscious of having
enpl oyed an idiom "Qur planet has gone al ong for hundreds of generations

wi t hout anyt hi ng especi ally renmarkabl e happeni ng, so that recently many
prophet s

have foretold a nunber of startling events to take place on a single day. And
this seenms to have come true.

"You have been with us scarcely ten hours," and the visitors stared at each
other in amazenment that so rmuch tine had passed; "scarcely ten hours, and
here

cones an announcenent which, for over a hundred years, has been | ooked
forward

to with—=

He stopped abruptly. The doctor gently took himup: "'Looked forward to

with' —what, Estra?"

Estra and Myrin considered this for perhaps three seconds. It was the wonman

he said inmpressively. "I was afraid



who

replied: "The fact is, your approach to the planet has stinmulated all sorts
of

research imrensely. Matters that had been hanging fire indefinitely were
revived; this is one of them In that sense, you are to blane." But she

smil ed

as reassuringly as she could, allowing for a certain anxiety which had now
cone

to her face.

"Don't you think you could rmake it clear to us?" asked Billie encouragingly.
At

the sane tine all four noted that the air, which before had fairly thronged
with

machi nes, was now sinply alive with them People were flitting here and there
like swarnms of insects, and with as little apparent aim Both Estra and Myrin
were extra watchful; also, they displayed a certain eagerness to get away,
setting their course in still another direction. In a mnute or two the
congestion seened relieved, and Myrin began to talk slowy:

"You have doubtl| ess guessed, by this tine, that we Venusi ans have crossed
what

some call 'the animal divide." W are predominatly intellectual, while you on
the earth are, as a race, still predom nantly aninmal. Excuse me for putting
it

so bluntly."
"It's all right,’
nost

of us." He added: "Mbost thinking people realize that when our civilization
reaches the point where the getting of a living becomes secondary, instead of
primary as at present, a great change is bound to come to the race.”

The Venusi an nodded. "Under the conditions which now surround us, you can
see,

we have vastly nore tinme for what you would call spiritual matters. Only, we
| abel them psychol ogi cal experiences.

"In fact, the 'supernatural' is the Venusian's daily business!"

There was anot her pause, during which both Venusians, driving at high speed

t hough they were, once nore closed their eyes for a second or so. Estra
evidently thought it tine to explain.

"For instance, 'telepathy.' Wth us it takes the place of wireless; for we
have

devel oped the power to such a point that any Venusian can 'call up' any

ot her,

no matter where either may be. That is why we need no signs or addresses.
There

are certain restrictions; for instance, no one can read another's thoughts

said the doctor, with an effort. "Wat you say is true—ef

wi t hout his perm ssion. OF course, we still have speech; speech and | anguage
are
the ABC s of the Venusian; and we still keep the tel ephone, for the sake of

checki ng up now and then. Just now, we are driving for ny own house, where
there

is apparatus which will enable you to both hear and understand an
announcenent

which is shortly to be nade."

There was sonet hi ng decidedly satisfying, especially to Van Emon, in being
taken into the Venusian confidence to this extent. When he put his question
it

was with his forner aggressiveness nuch nodi fied. He said:

"I should think that your people have pretty well exhausted the possibilities
of

the supernatural, by this tine. Progress having come to an end, | don't see
what



you find to interest you, Myrin."

"The fact is,"” Billie put in, "we feel sonewhat di sappointed that your people
have shown so little interest in us." And she gave a sidel ong gl ance at
Estra,

who returned the ook with a direct, snmiling gaze which sent a flood of color
into the architect's face.

"Look out!" sharply, from Van Enmon; and with barely an inch to spare, Estra
steered his car past another which he had nearly overl ooked. For anot her

m nut e

or two there was silence; then Myrin said:

"You wonder what there is to interest us. And yet, every time you | ook up at
t he

stars, the answer is before your eyes.

"You see, although we cannot read your thoughts w thout your perm ssion, yet
you

on the earth cannot prevent us from'overhearing' anything that may be said.
Under proper conditions, our psychic senses are delicate enough to feel the
sl i ghtest whisper on the earth.

"That is why Estra and | are able to use your |anguage; we have learned it
toget her with an understandi ng of your lives and custonms, by sinply
"listening

in.'" | my add that we are also able to use your eyes; we knew, directly,
what

you peopl e | ooked |ike before you arrived.

"Well, it is our anbition to visit, in spirit, every planet in the universe!
"There are hundreds of nmillions of stars; every one is a sun; and each has
pl anets. One in a hundred contains life; sone very elenentary, others nuch
nor e

advanced than we are.

"So far, we have been able to study nearly two thousand worl ds besides those
in

this solar system Do you still think, friend, we have nothing to interest
us?"

She raised a hand in a gesture of enphasis; and it was then that Billie, her
eyes on Myrin's fingers, saw another sign of the great advancenent these
peopl e

had made—direct proof, in fact, of what Myrin had just clained.

For there must have been a trenendous gain in the intellect to have caused
such

a drain upon the body as Billie saw. In no other way could it be explai ned;

t he

m nds of the Venusians had grown at a fearful cost to flesh and bl ood.

Not only were the fingernails entirely lacking from Mrin's hand, but the

| ower

joints of her four fingers, fromthe palmto the knuckles were grown snoothly
t oget her.

XIl. THE MENTAL LIMT

"Make yourselves at hone," said Estra, as they stepped into his apartnent.
The

cars just filled his balcony. "This is ny 'workshop'; see if you can guess ny
occupation, fromwhat you see. As for Myrin and nysel f, we nust make certain
preparations before the announcenent is made."

They di sappeared, and the four inspected the place. As in the other house

t hey

had entered, the roomwas provided with a double row of small w ndows; sone
bei ng down near the floor and the others level with the eyes. These, in
addi tion

to two doors, all of which were of translucent nmaterial

On | ow benches about the roomwere a nunber of instrunments, some of which



| ooked

famliar to the doctor. He said he had seen sonething nuch like themin
psychol ogy class, during his college days. For the nobst part, their

appear ance

defied ordinary description. [Footnote: Physicians, biologists, and others
interested in matters of this nature will find the above fully treated in Dr.
Kinney's reports to the A M A]

But one piece of apparatus was given such promnence that it is worth
detail i ng.

It consisted of a hollow, cube-shaped netal framework; about a foot in either
di rection, upon which was nounted about forty long thumb-screws, all pointing
toward the inside of the frane. The inner ends of the screws were provided
with

smal | silver pads; while the outer ends were so connected, each with a tiny
dial, as to register the anmpbunt of notion of the screw. Smith turned one of

t hem

in and out, and said it rem nded himof a mcroneter gage.

Then Billie noted that the entire device was so placed upon the bench as to
set

directly over a hole, about ten inches in dianeter. And under the bench was
one

of the saddlelike chairs. The architect's antiquarian |ore cane back to her
with

a rush, and she renenbered sonet hing she had seen in a nuseum-a relic of the
i nqui sition.

"Good Heavens!" she whispered. "Wat is this—an instrument of torture?"

It certainly |ooked mightily |like one of the head-crushing devices Billie had
seen. Thunb-screws and all, this appeared to be only a very el aborate
"persuader," for use upon those who nust be made to talKk.

But the doctor was thinking hard. A big light flashed into his eyes. "This,"
he

decl ared, positively, "is sonething that will becone a matter of course in
our

own educational system as soon as the science of phrenology is better

under stood." And next second he had ducked under the bench, and thrust his
head

t hrough the round hole, so that his skull was brought into contact with sone
of

t hose padded t humb-screws.

"Cet the idea?" he finished. "It's a craniumneter!”

It did not take Smith long to reach the next conclusion. "Then," said he,
"our

friend Estra is connected with their school system Can't say what he would
be

called, but I should say his function is to neasure the capacity of students
for

various kinds of know edge, in order that their education may be adapted
accordi ngly.

"M ght call hima brain-surveyor,"” he concl uded.

"Or a noodle-smith," added the geol ogi st, deprecatingly.

"Rather, a career-appraiser!"” indignantly, fromBillie. "People | ook to him
to

suggest what they should take up, and what they should | eave al one. Wy, he's
one of the nost inmportant nen on this whole planet!"

And again the doctor was a witness to a clash of eyes between the girl and

t he

geol ogi st. Van Emmon said nothing further, however, but turned to exam ne an
i mrense book-case on the other side of the room

Thi s case had shel ves scarcely two inches apart, and about half as deep, and
hel d perhaps half a million extrenmely small books. Each conprised many



hundr eds

of pages, made of a perfectly opaque, bluish-white material of such

i ncredible

t hi nness that ordinary Indi a-paper resenbl ed cardboard by conpari son

They were printed nmuch the same as any ot her book, except that the characters
were of mcroscopic size, and the lines extrenely close together. Al so, in
some

of the books these lines were black and red, alternating.

Billie eagerly exam ned one of the dimnutive volumes under a strong gl ass,
and

pronounced the bl ack-printed characters not unlike ancient Gothic type. She
guessed that the | anguage was synthetic, |like Roman or Esperanto, and that

t he

al phabet nunbered sixty or seventy.

"The red lines," she added, not so confidently, "are in a different |anguage.
Looks wonderfully like Persian." By this tine the others were doing the sane
as

she, and nmarveling to note that, wherever the red and bl ack lines were

enpl oyed,

i nvariably the black were in the same | anguage; while the red characters were
totally different in each book

Suddenly Smith gave a start, so vigorously that the other turned in alarm He
was hol di ng one of the books as though it were white hot. "Look!" he
stuttered

excitedly. "Just look at it!"

And no wonder. I n the book he had chanced to pick up, the red lines were
printed

i n ENGLI SH.

"Tal k about your finds!" exclained Billie, in an awe-struck tone. "Wy, this
library is a literal translation of the | anguages of = she fairly gasped as
she

recalled Myrin's words—thousands of planets!"

After that she fell silent. Plainly the discovery had profoundly affected and
strengt hened her notion of remaining on the planet. Van Enmon, watching her
narrow y, saw her give the room an appraising glance which neant, plain as
day,

"I"d like to keep this place in spick and span condition!" And anot her, not
so

easy to interpret: "I'd |like to show these people a thing or two about

desi gni ng

houses!" And the geol ogist's heart sank for an instant.

He turned resolutely to the bookcase, and shortly found somnething which he
showed to the doctor. It was a book printed all in "Venusian." They carefully
translated the title-page, using one of the interlinear English books as a
guide; and saw that it was a conplete text-book on astral devel oprent.

"Wth these instructions," the doctor declared, "any one could do as the
Venusi ans do—visit other worlds in spirit!"”

Just then Estra and Myrin returned. They were noving at what was, for them a
rapi d pace; and to all appearances they were rather excited.

"W were not able to make these records as perfect as we would like," said
Estra, holding up four disks simlar to the ones which still lay in the

expl orers' translating nachines. He proceeded to open the little black cases
and

make t he exchange. "There will be words used which | did not see fit to

i ncorporate in the original vocabul ary, but which you will have to understand
perfectly if this announcenent is to nean anything to you."

"Thank you," said the doctor quietly. "And now, don't you think we had best
know

i n advance, just what is to be the subject of =

"Hush!" whi spered Estra; and next second they were listening to the tel ephone



in

amazenent .

XiIl. THE WAR OF THE SEXES

"I'n accordance with ny pronise," stated a high-pitched effem nate voice, "I
am

going to denonstrate a juvenation nethod upon which | have worked for the
past

one hundred and twenty-two years."

There was a brief pause, during which Estra hurriedly explained that the man
who

was meking the speech was | ocated far on the other side of the planet, in a
hal |

like the one the four had first visited; and that he was making the
denonstration before a great gathering of scientists. "Too bad you cannot see
as

we do," commented the Venusian. "However, Savarona may go into the details
of =

"If the committeenen are entirely finished with their measurenents," stated

t he

unseen experinenter, "I would like to have the results compared with the
recorded figures of Pario Camenol, who was born on the two hundred and
fifteenth

day of the year twenty-one thousand seven hundred and four."

Anot her rest, and Estra said: "They are exani ning a boy who appears to be
about

twel ve years of age."

Then came other voices: "As we all know, the craniunms of us all are

absol utely

di stinct; as much so as our finger-prints.'
identically with those of Pario Canenol, beyond a doubt.
none

ot her than Pario."

"Then," the high-pitched voice went on, "then notice the fornula | have
witten

"The measurenents correspond
" "This boy can be

on this blackboard. Using this solution, | have supplied nourishment to this
| ad

fromthe hour of his birth. Until a few days ago, | was not satisfied with

t he

results; the patient showed a tiny variation fromthe all owabl e subconsci ous
maxi mum together with only nine-tenths the required notor reaction

"But | have corrected this. Briefly, | have incorporated in Pario Canenol's
standard diet certain elenments which have hitherto been unsafe to conbine
These

el ements are derivatives of the potash group, for the nost part, together
with

phosphat es which need a new classification. Their effect,’
been to postpone age indefinitely!"

There nust have been a tremendous sensation in that hall. The speaker's voice
shook with excitenment as he went on:

"W have sought in vain, friends, for a way to cheat death of his due. W
have

succeeded i n postponing his advent until our average |ongevity is severa
tinmes

greater than on our neighboring planet. But so far, it has been a nere
reprieve.

i mpressively, "has

"What | have done is to prevent age itself. This lad is a hundred and
twenty-two

years old, nentally, and still only twelve years old, as to body!

"In short, | offer you the fountain of youth itself!"



The speaker paused. There was no comment. Evidently all had been as greatly
i npressed as the explorers. Then the voice of the man Savarona fini shed, very
del i berately:

"I regret to say that ny treatment, despite all that | have been able to do,
cannot be adapted to the fermale constitution. It would be fatal to any but
mal es. | repeat—+ can offer eternal youth, absolutely, but only to new born
mal es! "

This time there was a definite response. Fromthe tel ephone cane a confused
mur muri ng, at which Van Emmon's face lighted up with delight. The nurnuring
had

an angry sound!

"This is outrageous!" a loud contralto voice was rai sed above the rest. "You
are

unet hi cal, Savarona, to announce such a thing before adapting it to both
sexes!"

The hi gh-pitched voice replied shortly, and with nore than a hint of malice:
"l f

a wonman had di scovered this, instead of me, | dare say you woul d have no

obj ections!"

The murmuring grew | ouder, angrier, nore confused. The four fromthe earth

| ooked at each other in sone slight uneasiness. At the sanme time they noted

t hat

Estra, his eyes tightly closed and his fists clenched in the intensity of his
concentration, suddenly gave a sigh of relief. Next second he began to speak
into the tel ephone, in a voice so loud as to silence all the clanor.
"Savarona, and the people of Venus! Listen

"The prophets were right when they said today woul d wi tness many great things!
I

have just | earned of another experinment which transcends even that of
Savarona! "

An instant's pause; then: "First let me remnd you that we have been doing
al |

we could to elevate our spiritual selves. W are daily trying to elimnate
al |

that is animal, all that is gross and benmeaning in us, even to the extent of
reducing the flavors of our foods to the |owest tolerable point. And despite
al |

this, we have not been able to get rid of sex jeal ousy!

"We still have the beast within us! No matter how pure our |ove may be, it is
always tainted with rivalry! Al ways the husband and wife are held down by
this

nmut ual envy, forever dragging at their heels, constantly hol di ng t hem back
from

the lofty heights of spiritual power to which they aspirel™

He paused, and Savarona's voice broke in, triunphantly: "You are right,
Estral

You are right, except you did not nention that this jeal ousy becones | ess and
| ess as one grows ol der!

"Now, my discovery will put an end to your beast, Estra! My experinents took
this lad before he had become a man, and allowed his brain to develop, while
hi s

body stopped growing! He is a man in nentality, and an innocent boy in body!
"Estra, | have done the thing you wi sh! This boy will never know jeal ousy,
because he will never know | ove!"

The man in the roomw th the four answered in a flash: "So you have,

Savar ona

but only for MENl No femal e can benefit by what you have done!"

"But | tell you that, within the past few ninutes, a child has been born



under

ci rcunst ances whi ch can be repeated at any tine, and for any sex!"

"In this case," the Venusian's voice changed curiously; "in this case,
however,

it was a girl; for the nmother controlled the sex in the customary manner." At
this, the doctor's interest became acute. At the sane tine, the other three
felt

a tremendous, inexplicable thrill.

"Friends"—and Extra's face shone in his enthusiasm—=friends, for the first
tine

in creation the human mal e germ has been di spensed with! The intellect has
done

what the | aboratory could not do!

"I have the honor to announce that ny sister, Anra, has just given birth"—his
voice fairly rang—has just given birth to a girl baby, whose only father was
her nother's brain!"

XI'V. ESTRA

This time there was no drowni ng the confusion. The tel ephone fairly shook
with

i nnurrer abl e cries, shouts, inprecations. The four gave up trying to hear, and
wat ched the two Venusi ans.

Myrin was facing Estra now. Her expression had |ost a great deal of its good
hunor, and there was a certain sharpness in her voice as she excl ai ned:
"Estra—+f your sister has done this, and | see no reason to doubt it, then
she

has made man superfluous! If wormen can produce children nechanically, and
govern

the sex at will, the com ng race need be nothing but fenales!"

Estra nodded gravely. "That is what it amounts to, Myrin!"

For a nonent the two stared at one another challengingly. On the earth, their
attitude woul d have indicated some uninportant tiff. None woul d have dreaned
that the nbst nomentous question in their lives had cone up, and had found

t hem

at outs.

Next instant Myrin turned, and w thout another word wal ked fromthe room
Estra

followed slowy to the door, where he stood | ooking after her with an

expr essi on

of the keenest concern on his sensitive, high- strung features. The three nen
fromthe earth, after a glance, studiously avoided |ooking at him but Billie
wal ked up and laid a hand on his arm

"Are you really in favor of this—scheme?" she inquired, in a curiously tender
voice. At the sane time she gazed intently into Estra's eyes.

He turned, and the smile came back to his face. He took Billie's hand and
laid

it between both his own. H s voice was even gentler than before.

"Most certainly | do favor ny sister's nethod, Billie. It will be the

gr eat est

boon the race has ever known. We can | ook forward, now'—and his face shone
agai n—can | ook forward to generati on upon generation of people whose
spirituality will be absolute!"

The girl noved closer to him She spoke with feverish earnestness.

"There may be some hitch in the idea, Estra. If God nmeant for man to
becone—to

becorme obsol ete, He would not have hidden the nmethod all this tine. Suppose
some

fl aw shoul d devel op—+ater on?"

In the cube, Billie Jackson would not have stunbl ed over such a speech. She
woul d have ignored the fact that Estra was hol ding her hand all this ting,
and



gazing deep into her eyes; she would have been filled with what she was

sayi ng

and not with what she was seeing. On the other side of the room Van Emon
wat ched and gl owered; he could not hear

The Venusian lifted his head suddenly. The voices fromthe tel ephone had
subsi ded; only an occasi onal outburst came fromthe instrunment. Estra cl osed
hi s

eyes again for a second, and when he opened them again, his manner was
astoni shingly alert, and his speech swift and to the point.

"So far as we know, Billie, the method has no flaws. It gives us the chance
to

throw off our |ower selves; and if by so doing, we reduce the race to a
singl e

sex, only-—*

He stopped short, as though at a sound; and with a word of apol ogy stepped
from

the room He opened another door, far down the corridor; and as he passed

t hrough, the wail of a newborn infant cane faintly to the four

"Wonder what's up?" said Smith. Van Enmon, who had gone to the wi ndow,
whi rl ed

upon the engineer and nmotioned himto his side.

"Look at the people!"

Smith saw that the nearby houses were al nost conceal ed by a throng whi ch had
gat hered, silently and wi thout confusion, during the past few mnutes. Their
nunbers were increasing swiftly, fresh arrivals packing the background.
Peopl e

filled the streets; the space bel ow Estra's bal cony was al ready crowded as
closely as it could be. Except for a |low voiced buzzing, there was no

di st ur bance.

Billie came up. She seened to divine the tenper of the nob. She caught her
breath sharply, and then said, very sinply:

"It rem nds ne of —Bethl ehem"”

But the words had scarcely left her mouth before an uproar sounded from one
end

of the street below. A crowd of excited Venusians was pushing its way
determ nedly toward the house, their passage obstructed by shouting,
protesting

i ndi vidual s. Van Enmon's breast began to heave; he fanci ed he saw bl ows
struck.

"By George!" he exclaimed, next second. "They're fighting!"

It was true; a hand-to-hand battle was going on | ess than a bl ock away. The
peopl e bel ow the wi ndow surged in the direction of the fight; all were
shout i ng,

now, the clanmor was deaf eni ng.

"Live and let live!" cane one of the shouts. It was taken up by the group

t hat

was doi ng the attacking, and made into a cheer. Then came other cries from
t hem

Smith made out something like "Down with sex nonopol y!"

"Don't you see?" shouted Snith, above the din. "These people bel ow are
Estra's

friends; those newconers are backing Savarona! Get the idea?" he repeated.
"l f

Estra wins out, the old boy with the fountain of youth will never get another
boy baby to experinment on!"

"What!" The doctor leaped to their sides. He took it in at a glance; then
whirled to the door. "W ought to warn Estral™

"He knows it already!" reminded Billie swiftly. A great shout came from

bel ow;

the attackers had forced their way through the crowd of Estra's friends.



"Well!" Van Emmon stood squarely in the mddle of the room "So far as I'm
concerned, Estra and his sister can face that crowd al one! | don't approve of
the schene!”

The doctor eyed himthoughtfully.
t hi ng; we ought to—

"Van is—+ight!" exploded Billie. Her voice rose to a shriek as a crash shook
t he

house.

Next instant Myrin, for once in a hurry, broke into the room She gl anced
about ,

m ssed Estra, |ooked slightly puzzled, and then frowned angrily as the
Venusi an

hi nsel f stepped in: "You fooled ne!" she shot at him But he sniled

apol ogetically. He was carrying a | arge package of leaflets, closely printed
in

Venusi an; there seenmed to be several thousand in the lot. He said, by way of
expl anati on:

"I had to get ready. Savarona's people will be here any nonent; they have
destroyed the el evator, and—=

A wave of clanor burst from bel ow. "They've broken the barrier," renmarked
Estra

calmy; he turned to the door, then whirled at a crash which sounded from
above.

"Through the roof,"'
t he

two cars barred the way against any attack fromthat direction

Next second he again quit the room Mrin hesitated a nonent, irresolute, and
then foll owed himthoughtfully. They never saw her again. As for Estra, he
came

m not so sure, Van. This is a trenendous

he added. He did not even glance at the bal cony, where

back in a noment carrying a small, white bundle, which stirred in his arns.
He
unhesitatingly handed the child to Billie. Hi s mouth noved soundl essly as a

muf fl ed shriek arose fromthe other end of the corridor; there was a thud, a
metallic crash, and a great roar of voices. The nob had broken in, and up

t hrough the back of the house. The first of the attackers thrust his head and
shoul ders into sight not ten feet away.

Estra touched sonething with his foot, and a door shot across the corridor
There was an instant's silence; then, the thunder of the nob, hurling itself
agai nst the door. The people were fairly snarling now Estra closed the inner
door.

"Estra!" shrilly, fromBillie. She laid the baby down, and strode to the
Venusian. "Let's get out of here! The car's on the bal cony; nobody's in the
way

to interfere! Wiy not—=

A grinding, ripping jar from above, and Estra shook his head. The snmile was
gone, and his nmouth was set and grim "They'd catch us before we went a
mile,"

he said, glancing at the infant, who had begun to cry, in a stifled, gasping

way
that tore at the nerves.
"Estra!" Billie pleaded; but he turned away. The doctor strode up to him and

gri pped his shoul der.

"What's the good, Estra? What can you acconplish even if you—*

The Venusi an tapped his forehead. "I can TELL!" he exclained, with a return
of

that exalted flush. "Just give ne a chance to offer ny sister's discovery to
t he

world, and | shall be satisfied!'"™ He touched the package of leaflets. "These
are

not witten as clearly as they should be; but if I cannot hold them back



t hen

t hese"—fingering the papers—these go to the friends down below" He noved
closer to the window, but his eyes were on the door

A rending crash told that the corridor was now open to the nob. There was a
rush, and then the storm of the people battering the |ast door

"Van! Doc! Billie!"™ Smith had the wi ndow open, and was stepping into one of
t he

cars. Kinney and the geologist were at his side in an instant. The girl held
back.

"Estra!" she begged. She picked up the baby, and with her free hand tugged at
the Venusian's arm "Cone on! Don't sacrifice yourself!"

The door bul ged under the attack. The noise was ear-splitting. Neverthel ess
Estra heard, and shook his head wi thout |ooking at the woman fromthe Earth.
She

dashed to the wi ndow, then came back. "Hurry! There's a chance!" He stood
unnoved, watchful and ready. "Estra! | want you to cone!" Her face flaned.
"Can't you see? Can't you see that |+ want you?" She gasped as the door
shri eked under the strain. "Come—f you' re a man!"

The Venusian's face changed. He turned, and stared at the girl with eyes that
hel d not hi ng but bl ank amazerment. The grimess left his nouth, his lips
partly

opened. He took a step forward and threw an arm about her shoul ders.
"Billied+'msorry! | never thought!" A crack showed at the edge of the door
and

a roar smote their ears. Estra backed to the window. "Go!" he shouted. "Co
qui ckly, while you can!"

Billie stood stock still, gazing at him "lI'mgoing to stay!" she screaned.
"Il take my chances w th-—=

He thrust her through the wi ndow. "You don't understand!" he shouted, and

t ook

t he baby away from her, despite all her strength. Then a wonderfully tender
light cane into his eyes. He gripped Billie's hands, and spoke sorrowful ly:

"Billie—+"'mnot what you thought! I'mnot a man—4+'ma wonan!"

XV. BACK

By the time Smith had driven the strange craft fifty yards, he had it under
control. Billie glanced back; Estra was out on the bal cony, now, and the nob
was

surgi ng agai nst the wi ndows she had | ocked agai nst them She shifted the baby
to

the holl ow of one armwhile with the other she broke the cord of the packet.
At the sight, the crowd in the street gave voice. "Let us have it!" they were
crying; they drowned out the uproar within the house. Estra did not even | ook
at

the other car.

Then the wi ndows gave way. Like the breaking of a dam a fl ood of Venusians
poured and tunbled at Estra's feet. She raised her hand, and shouted
sonet hi ng

Billie could not hear; then, scarcely w thout pause, the crowd bore down upon
her .

And even as she was crushed against the railing, with one hand she dropped

t he

baby to eager, upstretched arns below, and with the other she tossed the
package

high in the air. There it broke apart, the air caught it, and the thousands
of

leaflets fluttered down upon that street full of synpathizers.

Leafl ets, each of which described a discovery which was to give to wonen the
power of abolishing the opposite sex, of making Venus a world not only one in
country, one in industry and one in thought, but—ene in sex!

The t hunderous meaning of Estra's last action alnost nmade Billie forget that



it

was, in truth, the wonan's | ast act. For next noment her |ifeless formwas
bei ng

crushed beneath the feet of that suprenely cultured, marvelously civilized
nob;

for it was only a nob, despite its astoundi ng advancenment; a nmob whi ch had
retained all the brute's fanaticism and all the nmale jeal ousy of the fenale.
For they were all nen.

The four had been on Venus al nost twenty-four hours when Smith, know ng the
condition of the machinery in the cube, warned the others that they nust
return.

Secretly, he was tired of the Venusians' continual smling; for they had
fairly

out done each other to show the visitors all that could be shown. But it was
Van

Emmon who thought to ask for Estra's wonderful library.

"These chenicals and netals you are giving us," he said, making a regul ar
speech

of it, "are extrenely welconme; they will enable us to perform experinents

ot herwi se out of our reach.

"But Estra's books will mean still nore to the people of the earth. If there
is

no one else with nore need for them who is going to put in a claim then why
not | et us have then®"

Apparently the Venusians did not |like the idea very well. "They nust have
thought it was like letting a nonkey play with a rifle," the doctor afterward
put it. But, for lack of a | eader with any notive for objecting, and because
Estra had no living relatives to claimthe library, sonehow that incredible
collection of intellectual genms got into the possession of the four. Nothing
was

said about it during the quiet |eave-taking, and when the cube finally rose
awnay

fromthe roof, Van Emmon's face beamed wi th happi ness and a great sigh of

sati sfaction escaped him

"Wl | "—+ooking at the books—they kind of nake up for the fact that the folks
didn't ask us to call again!"

And he turned and went straight to the kitchenette, where he proceeded wth
great speed and efficiency to set out the foll ow ng:

Canned Soup. Canned baked beans. Fried bacon and egg. Coffee. Peaches.

"Come and get it!" he shouted. The doctor tore hinself away fromthe books;
Smith crawl ed out fromthe bel oved machines; Billie came out shortly from her
cubby-hol e, and slipped into her seat in a highly excited nmanner. There was a
bri ghtness in her cheeks, and a noticeable change in her usually assured
manner .

This timdity, so utterly newto the girl, seened npst pronounced whenever
Van

Emmon chanced to | ook at her; which was quite often.

Al four were ravenous. They had been away fromthe cube a day and a night,
and

"all we had to eat was sonmething to drink," as Smith conpl ai ned. Not hi ng

what ever was said except "Please pass that" and "Thanks," for fully fifteen

m nut es.

At last they were satisfied. The doctor went back to the books; Snith
returned

to his oil-can and wench. But Billie stood by the table, and began hel pi ng
Van

Emmon to clear up. In a nonment they were face to face.

"Van," she said softly, and | ooked up at himw stfully. "Van—do you like ne
better this way?" Her eyes were al nost piteous.

Into the man's face there came a | ook of amazenent foll owed by one of



adm ration, and another of genuine delight He gave a little |augh, and
unconsci ously threw out his hands.

"Much better, Billie." Neither of themcared a particle whether Smith or the
doctor saw that Billie, very sinply and naturally, wal ked right into Van
Emmon' s

arms. "Mich better. Besides, you're really too graceful to wear anything

el se. ™



