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|. THE MENTAL EXPEDI TI ON

The doctor closed the door behind him crossed to the table, silently offered
t he geol ogi st a cigar, and waited until snoke was issuing fromit. Then he
sai d:

"Well," bluntly, "what's come between you and your wife, Van?"

The geol ogi st showed no surprise. Instead, he frowned severely at the end of
hi s

cigar, and carefully seated hinmself on the corner of the table. Wen he spoke
there was a certain rigor in his voice, which told the doctor that his friend
was hol ding hinself tightly in rein.

"It really began when the four of us got together to investigate Capellette,

t wo

nont hs ago. "'
ought

to say that both Billie and I were as nuch interested as either you or Smth;
she often says that even the tour of Mercury and Venus was | ess wonderful
"What is nore, we are both just as eager to continue the investigations. W

Van Emmon was a thorough man in inportant matters. "Maybe

still have all kinds of faith in the Venusian forrmula; we want to 'visit' as
many nore worlds as the science of telepathy will permit. It isn't that
ei t her

of us has lost interest."

The doctor rather liked the geologist's scientific way of stating the case,
even

t hough it meant hearing things he already knew. Kinney watched and waited and
listened intently.

"You renenber, of course, what sort of a man | got in touch with. Powart was

easily the greatest Capellan of themall; a magnificent intellect, which
still

think was intended to have ruled the rest. | haven't backed down from ny
original position."

"Van! You still believe," incredulously, "in a governnent of the sort he

cont enpl at ed?"

Van Emmon nodded aggressively. "All that we | earned nerely strengthens ny
convi ction. Remenmber what sort of people the working classes of Capellette
wer e?

Smith's 'agent' was typical —a hel pl ess ni ncompoop, not fit to govern



hi msel f1"
The geol ogi st strove to keep his patience.

"However," remarked Kinney, "the chap whose mind | used was no fool ."

"Nor was Billie's agent, the wonan surgeon," agreed Van Emon, "even if she
did

prefer 'the Devolutionist' to Powart. But you'll have to admit, doc, that the

vast majority of the Capellans were inconpetents; the rest were exceptions.”
The doctor spoke after a brief pause. "And—that's what is wong, Van?"
"Yes," grimy. "Billie can't help but rejoice that things turned out the way
they did. She is sure that the workers, now that they've been separated from
t he

ruling class, will proceed to make a perfect paradi se out of their land." He
could not repress a certain ampunt of sarcasm "As well expect a bunch of
nmonkeys to build a steam engi ne!

"Well," after alittle hesitation, "as | said before, doc, |'ve no reason to
change ny nmind. You may talk all you like about it—+ can't agree to such

i deas.

The only way to get results on that planet is for the upper classes to

conti nue

to govern."”

"And this is what you two have—quarrel ed about ?"

Van Emmon nodded sorrowfully. He lit another cigar absent-nindedly and

cl eared

his throat tw ce before going on: "My fault, | guess. |'ve been so darned
positive about everything I've said, |'ve probably caused Billie to
symnpat hi ze

with her friends nore solidly than she woul d ot herw se. ™

"But just because you've chanpioned the autocrats so heartily—=

"I"'mafraid so!" The geol ogist was plainly relieved to have stated the case
in

full. He leaned forward in his eagerness to be understood. He told the doctor
things that were altogether too personal to be included in this account.
Meanwhil e, out in the doctor's study, Smith had made no nove whatever to
interrogate the geologist's young wife. Instead, the engineer sinply remained
standing after Billie had sat down, and gave her only an occasional hurried
gl ance. Shortly the silence got on her nerves; and—such was her nature, as
contrasted with Van Emmon' s—whereas he had stated causes first, she went
straight to effects

"Well," explosively, "Van and | have split!"
Smith was sel dom surprised at anything. This tine was no exception. He nerely
murmured "Sorry" under his breath; and Billie rushed on, her pent-up feelings

eager to escape.

"W haven't nentioned Capellette for weeks, Smith! W don't dare! If we did,
there'd be such a runpus that we—wae'd separate!™ Something came up into her

t hroat which had to be choked back before she could go on. Then—

"I don't know why it is, but every time the subject is brought up Van makes
ne

so WLD'" She controlled herself with a trenendous effort. "He bl anmes me, of
course, because of what | did to help the Devolutionist. But | can't be

bl armed

for synpathizing with the under dog, can I? |'ve always preferred justice to
policy, any time. Justice first, | say! And | think we've seen—there on

Capel l ette—how utterly inpossible it is for any such systemas theirs to | ast
indefinitely."

But before she could follow up her point the door opened and the doctor
returned

wi th her husband. Kinney did not allow any tension to devel op; instead, he
sai d

briskly:

"There's only a couple of hours remaining between now and di nner tinme; | nove



we
get busy." He gl anced about the room to see if all was in place. The four
chairs, each with its legs tipped with glass; the four footstools, simlarly
insulated fromthe floor; the electrical circuit running fromthe odd group
of

machi nery in the corner, and connecting four pair of brass bracelets—all were
ready for use. He notioned the others to the chairs in which they had al ready
acconpl i shed marvels in the way of mental traveling.

"Now, " he remarked, as he began to fit the bracelets to his wists, an
exanpl e

whi ch the rest straightway foll owed; "now, we want to nake sure that we al
have

the sane purpose in nind. Last tine, we were sinply |ooking for four people,
such as had viewpoints simlar to our own. To- day, our object is to |ocate,
somewher e anong the planets attached to one of the innunerable sun-stars of

t he

uni verse, one on which the conditions are decidedly different from anything
we

have known before."

Billie and Van Enmon, their affair tenporarily forgotten, |istened eagerly.
"As | recall it,"” Smith calmy observed, "we agreed that this attenpt would
be

to locate a new kind of —well, near-human. Isn't that right?"

The doctor nodded. "Nothing nore or |ess"—speaking very distinctly—"than a
creature as superior as we are, but NOT I N HUMAN FORM "

Smith tried hard not to share the thrill. He had been reading biol ogy the
previous week. "I may as well protest, first as last, that | don't see how
human

intelligence can ever be devel oped outside the human form Not—possibly!"
Van Emmon al so was skeptical, but his wife declared the idea nmerely unusual
not

i mpossible. "ls there any particul ar reason against it?" she demanded of the
doctor.

"I will say this nuch," cautiously. "G ven certain conditions, and inevitably
the human formw |l nost certainly beconme the supreme creature, superior to
al |

t he ot hers.

"However, suppose the planetary conditions are entirely different. | conceive

it
entirely possible for one of the other animals to forge ahead of the man-ape;

quite possible, Smth," as the engineer started to object, "if only the
conditions are different ENOUGH

"At any rate, we shall soon find out. | have been reading further in the
library

t he Venusi ans gave us, and | assure you that |'ve found some astonishing
things." He fingered one of the dimnutive volunes. "There is one planet in
particul ar whose nanme | have forgotten, where all aninmal |ife has di sappeared
entirely. There are none but vegetable fornms on the |land, and all of themare
t he rankest sort of weeds. They have literally choked off everything el sel
"And the highest formof life there is a weed; a hideous nonstrosity, shaped
somet hing |i ke an octopus, and capable of the nobst horrible—= He stopped
abruptly, renenbering that one of his hearers was a woman. "Never nind about
that now "

He indicated another of the little books. "I think we will do well to

i nvestigate a planet which the Venusians call 'Sanus.' It belongs to the
tremendous planetary famly of the giant star Arcturus. | haven't read any
details at all; I didn't want to know nore than you. W can proceed with our
di scoveries on an equal footing."

"But," objected Smth, recalling the previous methods, "how are we to put our
mnds in touch with any of theirs, unless we know enough about themto



i magi ne

their vi ew poi nts?"

"Qur know edge of their planet's nanme and location,"” replied the doctor
"makes

it easier for us. AIl we have to do is to go into the telepathic state, via
t he

Venusi an formul a; then, at the sane tine, each must concentrate upon sone
definite nmental quality, some particular characteristic of his own mnd,

whi ch

he or she wishes to find on Sanus. It makes no difference what it may be; al
you have to do is, exert your inmaginations a little."

There was a pause, broken by Smith: "W ought to tell each other what we have
in

mnd, so that we don't conflict."

"Yes. For ny part," said the doctor, "lI'd like to get in touch with a being
who

is mldly rebellious; not a violent radical, but a philosophica
revol uti oni st.

| don't care what sort of a creature he, she, or it may be, so long as the

m nd

is in revolt against whatever injustice may exist."

"Then |," stated Smith, "will stick to the idea of service. Nobody was
surprised

t hat the engi neer should nake such a choice; he was, first, last, and all the
time, essentially a useful man."

Van Emmon was not ready with his choice. Instead: "You say, doc, that you
know

not hi ng further about Sanus than what you've already told us?"

"I was about to mention that. The Venusians say that conditions are reversed
fromwhat we found on Capellette. Instead of Sanus being ruled by a small
body

of autocrats, it is—+uled by the working class!"

"Under the circumnmstances,"” said Van, "I'll take sonething different from what
I

got last time. No inperiousness this trip.'
tine

when | used to take orders. Suppose you call mny choice 'subordinacy.""

"How very nobl e of you!" gibed Billie. "My idea is supremacy, and plenty of
it!

| want to get in touch with the man hi gher up—the worker who is boss of the
whol e works!" She flashed a single glance at her husband, then threw herself
back in her chair. "CGo ahead!"

And before two minutes were up, the power of concerted thought, aided by a
conmon obj ective and the special electrical circuit which joined them had
projected the mnds of the four across the infinite depths of space. The vast
di stance which separated their bodies from Sanus was anni hilated, literally
as

qui ck as thought.

Neit her of the four stirred. To all appearances they were fast asleep. The
room

was quite still; only the clock ticked dully on the wall. Down- stairs, the
doctor's wife kept watch over the house.

The greatest marvel in creation, the human mnd, was exploring the unknown.

He smiled grimy. "There was a

[1. ALMOST HUVAN
O course, the four still had the ability to conmunicate with each ot her
whil e

in the trance state; they had devel oped this power to a fair degree while

i nvestigating Capellette. However, each was so deeply interested in what he
or

she was seeing during the first hour of their Sanusian experiences that



nei t her

t hought to discuss the matter until afterward.

When the doctor first made connection with the eyes of his agent, he
instinctively concluded that he, at |least, had got in touch with a being nore
or

less like hinmself. The whole thing was so natural; he was surveying a sunny,
brush-covered | andscape from eyes whose hei ght fromthe ground, and ot her
details, were decidedly those of a human.

For a nonent there was conparative silence. Then his unknown agent sw ftly
rai sed somet hi ng—a hand, presumably—+to a nouth, and gave out a piercing cry.
Wher eupon the doctor |earned sonething that jarred hima trifle. H s agent
was—a

wonan!

He had time to congratul ate hinself upon the fact that he was (1) a doctor
(2)

a married man, (3) the father of a daughter or two, before his agent repeated
her cry. Alnost imediately it was answered by another exactly like it, from
an

unseen point not far away. The Sanusian plainly chuckled to herself with
satisfaction.

A moment | ater there cane, rather faintly, two nore calls, each froma

di fferent

direction in the dun-colored brush. Still w thout noving fromthe spot, the
doctor's agent replied two or three tinmes, meanwhil e watching her

sur roundi ngs

very closely. Wthin half a mnute the first of her friends cane in sight.

It was a young woman. At a di stance of about twenty yards she appeared to be
about five feet tall and sturdily built. She was dressed in a single garnent,

made of the skin of some yellow, short-haired animal. It may have been a lion
cub. Around her waist was a strip of hide, which served as a belt, and held a
smal I, stone-headed tonmahawk. One shoul der and both legs were left quite
bar e,

reveal i ng a conpl exi on so deeply tanned that the doctor instantly thought:

" Spani sh!'"

In a way, the girl's face gave the sanme inpression. Large, dark-brown eyes,
full

lips and a healthy gl ow beneath her tan, all nmade it possible for her to pass
as

a Spani ard. However, there was nothing in the | east coquettish about her; she
had a remarkably i ndependent nanner, and a gaze as frank and direct as it was
pure and untroubl ed.

In one hand she carried a branch from sone | arge-Ileafed shrub. The eyes which
Ki nney was using becane fixed upon this branch; and even as the newconer
cried

out in joyous response to the other's greeting, her expression changed and
she

turned and fled, |aughing, as the doctor's agent darted toward her. She did
not

get away, and inmediately the two were struggling over the possession of the
branch.

In the mdst of the tussle another figure nmade its appearance.

"Look out! Here cones Dul nop" [Footnote: It made no difference whatever as to
what | anguage was used. The tel epathic process enpl oyed enabl ed the

i nvestigators to know all that their agents' subconscious m nds took in. The
brains of the four automatically translated these thought-images into their
own

| anguage. However, this nethod did not enable themto | earn what their agents
were thinking, but only what they said, heard, and saw.] cried Kinney's
agent ;

at the sane time she made a special effort, and succeeded in breaking off a



good

hal f of the branch

Instantly she darted to one side, where she calmy began to pluck sonme small,
hard-shelled nuts fromthe branch, and proceeded to crack them wth entire
ease, using a set of teeth which nust have been absolutely perfect.

She gave the | atest comer only a glance or two. He—for it certainly was a
man—was nearly a half a foot taller than the girl already described; but he
was

pl ainly not rmuch ol der or younger, and in build and col or nuch the sane. He
was

cl othed neither nmore nor |less than she, the only difference being that sone
| eopard-1ike animal had contributed the material. In his belt was tucked a
primtive stone hanmrer, also a stone knife. His face was |onger than hers,
hi s

eyes darker; but he was manifestly still very boyish. Dul nop, they had called
hi m

"Hail, Cunora!" he called to the girl who had brought the nuts; then, to her
who

was wat ching: "Rolla! Were got ye the nuts?"

Rolla didn't answer; she couldn't use her nmouth just then; it was too full of
nuts. She nerely nodded in the direction of Cunora.

"G ve nme sone, Cunoral!"”

The younger girl gave no reply, but backed away from hi mas he approached;
her

eyes sparkled m schievously and the doctor thought, somewhat affectionately.
Dul nop made a sudden darting nove toward her branch, and she as swiftly
whi rl ed

in her tracks, so that he m ssed. However, he instantly changed his mind and
grasped the girl instead. Like a flash he drew her to him and ki ssed her
noi si ly.

Next second he was staggering backward under the weight of her hard brown
fist.

"Do that again, and I'lIl have the hair out of thy head!" the girl screaned,
her

face flami ng. Yet Kinney saw that the man was | aughi ng joyously even as he
rubbed the spot where her bl ow had | anded, while the expression of her eyes
quite belied what she had said.

Not until then did the doctor's agent say anything. Wen she spoke it was in
a

deep, contralto voice which gave the inpression of riper years than either of
the other two. Afterward Kinney |learned that Rolla was nearly ten years their
seni or, a sonewhat nore lithe specimen of the sanme type, clad in the skin of
what was once a nmagnificent goat. She carried only a single small knife in
her

belt. As seen reflected in pools of water, her conplexion was slightly paler
and

her whol e expression a little |l ess self-assertive and distinctively

phi |l osophical. To those who admire serious, thoughtful women of regular
feature

and different manner, Rolla would have seened downri ght beauti ful

"Dul nop," said she, with a laugh in her voice, "ye will do well to seek the
nut

tree, first as last." She nonchal antly crushed another shell in her nouth.
"Nei ther Cunora nor | can spare good food to a kiss-hungry lout |ike thee!"
He only | aughed again and made as though to cone toward her. She stood ready
to

dodge, chuckling excitedly, and he evidently gave it up as a bad job. "Tel
ne

whence cameth the nuts, Cunora!" he begged; but the girl pretended to be
Cross,



and shut her mouth as firmy as its contents would all ow.

Next nmoment there was a shout fromthe thicket, together with a crashing
sound;

and shortly the fourth Sanusian appeared. He was by far the larger; but his
si ze

was a matter of width rather than of height. An artist would have picked him
as

a nodel for Ajax hinself. His nmuscles fairly strained the huge lion's skin in
whi ch he was clad, and he had tw ce the weight of Dulnop within the sane

hei ght .

Al so, to the doctor's eye, he was nearer Rolla's age

H s face was strong and handsone in a sonewhat fierce, relentless way; his
conpl exi on darker than the rest. He carried a huge club, such as nust have
wei ghed all of forty pounds, while his belt was jamed full of stone weapons.
The doctor classed himand the younger girl together because of their vigor
and

i ndependence, while Dul nop and Rolla seened to have dispositions very sinilar
in

their conparative gentleness and restraint.

"Hail, all of ye!" shouted this latest arrival in a boom ng baritone. He
strode

forward with scarcely a glance at the two younger people; his gaze was fixed
upon Rolla, his expression unm stakable. The woman quietly turned upon Dul nop
and Cunora

"Look!" she exclained, pointing to a spot back of them "See the curious

bi rd!"

They wheel ed instantly, with the unquestioning faith of two children; and
before

t hey had brought their gazes back again, the big man had seized Roll a,
crushed

her to his breast and ki ssed her passionately. She responded just as warnly,
pushing himaway only in order to avoid being seen by the others. They showed
only an innocent disappointment at having nmissed seeing the "curious bird."
"A sinple-nmnded peopl e, basically good-hunored,"” was the way the doctor
sunmed

the matter up when reporting what he had seen. However, it was not so easy to
anal yze certain things that were said during the time the four Sanusians
spent

in each other's conmpany. For one thing—

"Did They give thee pernission to go?" Rolla was asked by the big man. H s
nane,

it seemed, was Corrus.

"Yes, Corrus. They seemed to think it a good idea for us to take a little
recreation to-day. | suppose ye left thy herd with thy brother?"

He nodded; and the doctor was left to wonder whom "They" night be. Wre They
a

smal | group of humans, whose function was to superintend? O were They, as

t he

books from Venus seened to indicate, another type of creature, entirely
different fromthe humans, and yet, because of the peculiar Sanusian
condi ti ons,

superior to the humans?

"They have decided to nove their city a little farther away fromthe forest,"
Rol I a overheard Dul nop telling Cunora; which was the first indication that

t he

pl anet boasted such a thing as a city. therw se, things appeared to be in a
primtive, rather than a civilized condition

These four skin-clad savages seenmed to be enjoying an aboriginal picnic. For
[ unch, they munched on various fruits and nuts picked up en route, together
with



handful s of some wheat-1like cereal which the big man had brought in a

goat ski n.

Fromtime to tinme they scared out various animals fromthe brush, chasing the
creatures after the fashion of dogs and children. Wenever they cane to a
stream invariably all four splashed through it, shouting and | aughing wth
del i ght.

However, there were but two of these streans, and both of themquite snmall.
Their banks indicated that either the season was very far advanced, or else

t hat

the streans were at one tine vastly |arger

"A rather significant fact," the doctor afterward coment ed.

Nevert hel ess, the nost inpressive thing about all that the doctor |earned

t hat

day was the strange manner in which the excursion cane to an end. The quart et
was at that monent clinbing a small hill, apparently on the edge of an
extensi ve

range of nountains. An occasional tree, sonething |like an oak, broke the
nmonot ony of the brush at this point, and yet it was not until Rolla was quite
at

the top of the knoll that Kinney could see surrounding country with any

degree

of clearness. Even then he learned little.

The hill was placed on one edge of a valley about forty mles in width. A
good

part of it was covered with dusty vegetation, presumably wld; but the rest
was

pl ainly under cultivation. There were | arge green areas, such as argued grain
fields; elsewhere were what | ooked |ike orchards and vi neyards, sone of which
were in full bloom+efuting the notion that the season was a | ate one.
Nowher e

was there a spot of |and which might be called barren

Rol l a and her three friends stood taking this in, keeping a rather curious
silence meanwhile. At |length Cunora gave a deep sigh, which was al nost

instantly
reproduced by all the rest. Corrus followed his own sigh with a frank curse.
"By the great god Mownot h!" he swore fiercely. "It be a shame that we cannot

cone hence a great deal oftener! Methinks They could allowit!"

"They care not for our longings," spoke Cunora, her eyes flashing as angrily
as

his. "They give us enough freedomto nake us work the better —no nore! Al
They

care for is thy herd and my crops!"”

"And for the labor," rem nded the big man, "of such brains as Rolla's and
Dul nop's. It be not right that They should drive us so!"

"Aye, " agreed the younger man, with nuch | ess enthusiasm "However, what can

ye

do about it, Corrus?"

The big man's face flushed, and he all but snarled. "I tell ye what | can do!
I )

and ye as well, if ye but will! | can—=

He stopped, one hand upraised in mghty enphasis, and a sudden and startling
change cane over him Downright fear drove the anger fromhis face; his
massi ve

body suddenly relaxed, and all his power and vigor seenmed to crunble and
wilt.

Hi s hands shook; his nouth trenbled. At the sane tine the two wonen shrank
from

him each giving an inarticulate cry of alarmand distress. Dul nop gave no
sound, but the anger which had left the herdsman seened to have conme to him
t he



youngster's eyes flared and his breast heaved. H s gaze was fixed upon
Corrus's

neck, where the sweat of fear already glistened.

Suddenly the big man dropped his head, as though in surrender. He gasped and
found voice; this tinme a voice as shaky and docile as it had been strong and
domi nant a nmonent before.

"Very well," he spoke abjectly. "Very well. I—shall do as you wish." He
seened
to be talking to thin air. "We—waill go hone at once."

And instantly all four turned about, and in perfect silence took the back
trail.

[11. WORLD OF MAMMOTHS

| mredi atel y upon going into tel e-consciousness Smth becane aware of a

deci ded

change in his surroundings. The interior of the study had been darkened wth
drawn shades; now he was using eyes that were exposed to the nost intense
sunlight. The first sight that he got, in fact, was directed toward the sky;
and

he noted with an engineer's keen interest that the color of the sky was bl ue,
slightly tinged with orange. This, he knew, neant that the atnosphere of
Sanus

contai ned at | east one chenical elenment which is |acking on the earth.

For a minute or two the sky remained entirely clear. There were no cl ouds
what ever; neither did any formof winged Iife nake its appearance. So Snmith
t ook

note of sounds.

Presumabl y hi s agent —whoever or whatever it mght be—was | ocated in sone sort
of

aircraft; for an extrenely |oud and steady buzzing, suggesting a powerful
engine, filled the engineer's borrowed ears. Try as he m ght, however, he
coul d

not identify the sound exactly. It was nore |ike an engi ne than anythi ng

el se,

except that the separate sounds which conprised the buzz occurred infinitely
cl ose together. Smith concluded that the machi ne was sone hi ghly devel oped
rotary affair, working at perhaps six or eight thousand revolutions a

m nute—three or four times as fast as an ordi nary engi ne.

Meanwhi | e his agent continued to stare into the sky. Shortly sonethi ng
arrived

inthe field of vision; a blurred speck, far to one side. It approached

| ei surely, with the unknown agent watching steadfastly. It still renained

bl urred, however; for a long tinme the engineer knew as little about its
actua

formas he knew about his nysterious agent.

Then, like a flash, the vision cleared. Al the blurring di sappeared

i nstantly,

and the formof a buzzard was disclosed. It was al nobst directly overhead,
about

a quarter of a mle distant, and soaring in a wide spiral. No sound whatever
cane fromit. Smth's agent nade no nove of any kind, but continued to watch.
Shortly the buzzard "banked" for a sharper turn; and the engi neer saw, by the
perspective of its apparent speed, that the aircraft whose use he was

enj oyi ng

was |ikewi se on the nove. Apparently it was flying in a straight |ine,
keepi ng

the sun—an object vastly too brilliant to exam ne—en the right.

The buzzard went out of sight. Once nore the clear sky was all that could be
seen; that, and the continual roar of the engine, were all that Smith
actual l'y



knew. He becane inpatient for his agent to | ook el sewhere; it mght be that

t he

craft contai ned other specinmens of the unknown creatures. But there was no
change in the vigilant watch which was bei ng kept upon the sky.

Suddenl y the engi neer becane exceedingly alert. He had noticed somnething
new-somet hing so highly different fromanything he had expected to | earn that
it

was some mnutes before he could believe it true.

H s borrowed eyes had no eyelids! At least, if they did, they were never
used.

Not once did they flicker in the slightest; not once did they blink or w nk,
much | ess cl ose thenselves for a monentary rest fromthe sun's glare. They
remai ned as stonily staring as the eyes of a marble statue.

Then somet hing startling happened. Wth the nost sickening suddenness the
aircraft came to an abrupt halt. Smith's senses swamwith the jolt of it. Al
about himwas a confused junble of blurred figures and forns; it was
infinitely

worse than his first ride in a hoist. In a nonment, however, he was able to
exam ne things fairly well.

The aircraft had cone to a stop in the mddle of what |ooked |like a cane

br ake.

On all sides rose yellow sh-green shafts, bearing | eaves characteristic of

t he

mai ze famly. Smith knew little about cane, yet felt sure that these

speci mens

were a trifle large. "Possibly due to difference in gravitation," he thought.
However, he could not tell nuch about the spot on which the machi ne had

| anded.

For a nonent it was notionl ess; the engine had been stopped, and all was
si | ent

except for the gentle rustling of the cane in the field. The unknown operat or
did not change his position in the slightest. Then the craft began to nove
over

the surface, in a jerky lurching fashion which indicated a very rough piece
of

ground. At the sane time a queer, |eathery squeaking cane to the engineer's
borrowed ears; he concluded that the nachi ne was being sorely strained by the
nmotion. At the time he was puzzled to account for the nmotion itself. Either
t here was anot her occupant of the craft, who had clinbed out and was now
pushi ng

the thing along the ground, or else sone formof silent mechani sm was
operating

t he wheel s upon which, presumably, the craft was nounted. Shortly the notion
st opped al t oget her.

It was then that Smith noticed something he had so far ignored because he
knew

hi s own di nner hour was approaching. H's agent was hungry, |ike hinself. He
noticed it because, just then, he received a very definite inpression of the
opposite feeling; the agent was eating |lunch of sone sort, and enjoying it.
There was no doubt about this. Al that Smith could do was to wish, for the
hundredth time, that he could | ook around a little and see what was being
eat en,

and how.

The neal occupi ed several minutes. Not once did the strange occupant of that
machi ne relax his stony stare at the sky, and Smith tried to forget how
hungry

he was by estimating the extent of his vision. He decided that the angle
subt ended about a hundred and sixty degrees, or alnmpst half a circle; and he
further concluded that if his agent possessed a nose, it was a pretty
trifling



affair, too small to be noticed. It was obvious, too, that the fellow s nouth
was | ocated much lower in the face than nornal. He ate w thout show ng a
singl e

particle of food, and did it very quietly.

At | ength hunger was satisfied. There was conplete stillness and sil ence for
a

nmonent, then another short |urching journey through the cane; and next, wth
an

abrupt ness that made the engi neer's senses swi magain, the fell ow once nore
t ook

to the air. The speed with which he "got away" was enough to nmeke a

nmot orcyclist, doing his best, seemto stand still.

It took time for Smth to regain his balance. Wen he did, the sanme unbroken

expanse of sky once nore net his gaze; but it was not long until, out of the
corners of those unblinking eyes, he could nmake out bleary fornms which
shortly

resol ved thenmsel ves into nountain tops. It was odd, the way things suddenly
flashed into full view One second they would be blurred and unrecogni zabl e;
t he

next, sharply outlined and distinct as anything the engi neer had ever seen
Yet,

there seened to be no change in the focus of those eyes. It wasn't as though
they were telescopic, either. Not until long afterward did Smth understand
t he

meani ng of this.

The nmount ai ns grew hi gher and nearer. Before long it seemed as though the
aircraft was entering some sort of a canon. Its sides were only sparsely
covered

with vegetation, and all of it was quite brown, as though the season were
autumm. For the nost part the surface was of broken rock and boul ders.
Wthin a space of three or four mnutes the engi neer counted not |ess than
ten

buzzards. The unknown operator of the machine, however, paid no attention to
them but continued his extraordi nary watch of the heavens. Smith began to
wonder if the chap were not seated in an air-tight, sound-proof chanber, deep
in

the hull of sone great aerial cruiser, with his eyes glued fast to a

peri scope.
"Maybe a sky patrol," thought the man of the earth; "a cop on the | ookout for
aerial smugglers, like as not."

And then cane another of those terrifying stops. This tine, as soon as he
coul d

coll ect his senses, the engineer saw t hat the machine had | anded
appr oxi mat el y

in the mddle of the canon, and presunably anmong the boulders in its bottom
For

all about it were the tops of gigantic rocks, nmost of themworn snooth from
wat er action. And, as soon as the engine stopped, Smth plainly heard the
roar

of water right at hand. He could not see it, however. Wy in the name of
wonder

didn't the fellow | ook down, for a change?

The craft began to nove. This time its notion was snoot her arguing an even
surface. However, it had not gone far before, to the engineer's astonishnment,
it

began to nove straight down a slope so steep that no nechanismw th which
Smith

was familiar could possibly have clung to it. As this happened, his adopted
eyes

told himthat the craft was |ocated upon one of those enormous boul ders, in



t he
center of a stream of such absolute imensity that he fairly gasped. The

t hi ng
was—ol ossal !
And yet it was true. The unseen nachi ne deliberately noved along until it was

actually clinging, not to the top, but to the side of the rock. The water
appeared to be about five yards beneath, to the right. To the left was the
sky,

while the center of that strange vision was now upon a sinilar boul der
seem ngly

a quarter of a mle distant, farther out in the stream But the fellow at the
peri scope didn't change position one whit!

It was so unreal. Smith deliberately ignored everything el se and wat ched
agai n

for indications of eyelids. He saw not one flicker, but noticed a certain
tiny

cone- and-go, the nmerest sort of vibration, which indicated the agent's
heart-action. Apparently it beat nore than twice as fast as Smith's.

But it relieved himto know that his agent was at |east a genuine living

bei ng.
For a nonent he had fancied sonething utterly repellent to him Suppose this
Sanusi an were not any formof natural creature at all, but sonme sort of

super machi ne, capable of functioning |like an organi sn? The thought made the
engi neer shudder as no norgue coul d.

Presently the queer craft approached the water closely enough, and at such an
angle, that Smith | ooked eagerly for a reflection. However, the water was
exceedi ngly rough, and only a confused browni sh blur could be made out. Once
he

caught a queer sound above the noise of the water; a shrill hiss, with a

har sh

whi ne at the end. "Just |ike some kind of suction apparatus,"’
described it.

And then, with that peculiar sound fresh in his ears, canme the crowni ng shock
of

t he whol e experience. Floating toward the boul der, but sone di stance away,
was

what | ooked |like a black seed. Next nonent the vision flashed clear, as
usual ,

and the engineer saw that the object was really a beetle; and in a second it
was

so near that Smth's own body, back on the earth, involuntarily shrank back
into

the recesses of his chair.

For that beetle was an enormity in the nost unlimted sense of the word. It
was

infinitely larger than any beetle the engi neer had ever seen—infinitely! It
was

as large as a good-sized horse!

But before Smith could get over his amazenent there was a rush and a swirl in
the water behind the insect. Spray was dashed over the rock, a huge form
showed

itself indistinctly beneath the waves, and next instant the borrowed eyes
wer e

showi ng the engineer, so clearly as to be undeni abl e, the nmpbst astoundi ng

si ght

he had ever seen

A fish of mountainous size | eaped fromthe water, snapped the beetle into its
nmout h, and di sappeared fromsight. In a flash it had come and gone, |eaving

t he

engi neer fairly gasping and |ikew se wonderi ng how he coul d possi bly expect

as he later



anybody to believe himif he told the bald truth of what he had seen

For he simply could not have invented anything half as incredible. The fish
sinmply could not be described with ordinary | anguage. |IT WAS AS LARCE AS THE
LARGEST LOCOMOTI VE

V. THE GOLD- M NER

As for Van Emmon, his experience will have to be classed with Smith's. That
is

to say, he soon came to feel that his agent was not what is comonly called
human. It was all too different. However, he found hinself enjoying a field
of

vi ew whi ch was a deci ded i nmprovenent upon Smith's. Instead of a range which
began and ended just above the horizon, his agent possessed the power of

| ooki ng

al nost strai ght ahead.

This told the geol ogi st that his unsuspecting Sanusian was |located in an
aircraft much like the other. The sane trenendous noi se of the engine, the
same

i nexplicable wing action, together with the same total |ack of the usua

i ndi cati ons of human occupancy, all argued that the two nen had hit upon the
same type of agent. In Van Emmon's case, however, he could occasionally

gl i mpse

two | oose parts of the machine, flapping and swaying oddly fromtinme to tine
within the range of the observer, and at the front. Nothing was done about
it.

Van Emmon cane to the same conclusion as Smith; the operator was | ooking into
something |i ke a periscope. Perhaps he hinself did not do the driving.

From what the geol ogi st could see of the country below, it was quite
certainly

cultivated. In no other way could the even rows and uni formgrowth be
expl ai ned;

even though Van Emon coul d not say whether the vegetation were tree, shrub
or

plant, it was certainly the work of man —er sonmething mightily |ike man.
Shortly he experienced an abrupt downward dive, such as upset his senses
somewhat. Wen he recovered, he had tine for only the swiftest glance at
what ,

he thought rather vaguely, was a great green-clad nountain. Then his agent
brought the craft to one of those nerve-racking stops; once nore cane a

SWi mmi ng

of the brain, and then the geol ogi st saw sonet hing that challenged his
under st andi ng.

The craft had | anded on the rimof a deep pit, or what woul d have been call ed
a

pit if it had not been so extraordinary. Mainly the strangeness was a matter
of

color; the slope was of a brilliant orange, and seemingly covered with frost,
for it sparkled so brightly in the sun as to actually hurt the eyes. In fact,
the geologist's first thought was "A glacier," although he could not conceive
of

ice or snow of that tint.

Runni ng down the sides of the pit were a nunber of dark-brown streaks, about
a

yard wi de; Van Enmmon coul d nake them out, nore or less clearly, on the other
side of the pit as well. Fromthe irregular way in which the walls were

f or ned,

he quickly decided that the pit was a natural one. The streaks, he thought,
m ght have been due to lava flow

H s agent proceeded to drive straight over the rimand down the slope into

t he

pit. H's engine was quite stopped; like Smth, the geol ogi st wondered j ust



how
the craft's wheels were operated. Next he was holding his breath as the

machi ne

reached so steep a point in the slope that, nost surely, no brakes could hold
it. Simultaneously he heard the hiss and whi ne which seened to indicate the
sucti on devi ce.

"It was a whole lot |like going down into a placer m ne

t he geol ogi st

afterward

said; and in view of what next nmet his eyes, he was justified in his guess.
Down crept the machine until it was "standing on its nose." The sun was
shi ni ng

al nost straight down into the slope, and Van Emmon forgot his uneasi ness
about

the craft in his interest in what he saw.

The bottom of the pit was perhaps twenty feet in dianeter, and roughly

hem spherical. Standing up fromits bottomwere half a dozen slimformations,
like idealized stalagnites; they were made of sone semtransparent rock
apparently, the tint being a reddish yellow Finally, perched on the top of
each

of these was a stone; and surroundi ng these six "landmarks,'
cal l ed

them was the nost prodigious display of wealth inaginable.
For the whol e queer place was sinply sprinkled with gold. ol d—gold

ever ywhere

| arge nuggets of it, as big as one's fist! Not enbedded in rock, not
scattered

t hrough sand, but |ying LOOSE upon the surface of that unbelievabl e orange
snow

It was overwhel ni ng.

The nysterious Sanusian lost no time. Operating some unseen nmachi nery, he
caused

t hree shovel -1i ke devices to project fromthe front of his machine; and these
instantly proceeded, so swiftly that Van Emmon coul d not possibly watch their
action, to pick up nuggets and stow them away out of sight in what nust have
been conpartments in the hull. Al this was done w thout any sound beyond the
occasi onal thud of a nugget dropped in the scranble.

Suddenl y the Sanusi an wheel ed his machi ne about and started hurriedly up the
sl ope. Van Emmon judged that the chap had been frightened by sonething, for
he

took flight as soon as he reached the top of the pit. And-he left half a
mllion

in gold behind him

This new flight had not |lasted two mnutes before the geol ogi st began to note
other objects in the air. There were birds, so distant that he coul d not
identify them one cane near enough, however, for himto conclude that it was
a

hawk. But he did not hold to this conclusion very |ong.

The thing that changed his mnd was another aircraft. It approached from

behi nd,

maki ng even nore noi se than the other, and proceeded to draw abreast of it.
From

time to time Van Emmon's agent turned his mysterious periscope so as to take
it

all in, and the geol ogist was able to watch his fill. Wereupon he becane
converted to a new idea:

The birds that Smith and he had seen had not been birds at all, but aircraft
built in imtation of them

For this new arrival had been nade in al nost perfect imtation of a bee! It
was

very close to an exact reproduction. For one exception, it did not have the

as Van Enmmon



hai ry appearance so characteristic of bees; the body and "l egs" were snooth,
and

shiny. (Later, Van Emmon saw machi nes which went so far as even to initate

t he

hairs.) Also, instead of trying to duplicate the two conpound eyes which are
found, one on each side of a bee's head, a perfectly round representation of
a

single eye was built, like a conning tower, toward the front of the bow.
Presumably, the observer sat or stood within this "head."

But otherwise it was wonderfully |ike a drone bee. Van Enmmon was strongly
rem nded of what he had once viewed under a powerful lens. The fragile

sem transparent w ngs, the m sshapen | egs, and even the jointed body with its
scal e-l1i ke segnents, all were carefully duplicated on a |large scale. |magine
a

bee thirty feet |ong!

At first the geol ogist was puzzled to find that it carried a pair of
many-j oi nted antennae. He could not see how any intelligent being would nake
use

of them they were continually waving about, much as bees wave theirs.
Evidently

these were the | oose objects he had already noted. "Now, " he wondered, "why
in

t hunder did the builders go to so much trouble for the sake of nere realisn®?"
Then he saw that the antennae served a very real purpose. There was no doubt
about it; they were wirel ess antennae!l

For presently the newconer, who so far had not shown hinmself at any point on
hi s

machi ne, sent out a message which was read as quickly as it was received by
Van

Emmon' s agent, and as unconsciously transl ated:

"Nunber Ei ght Hundred Four, you are wanted on Pl ot Seventeen."

Wher eupon Van Emmon' s unknown assistant replied at once:

"Very well, Superior.”

It was done by nmeans of an extrenely faint humm ng device, remninding the

geol ogi st of certain wreless apparata he had heard. Not a word was actually
spoken by either Sanusian.

Van Emmon kept a cl ose watch upon the conning tower on the other machine. The
sun was shining upon it in such a fashion that its gl eam nmade inspection very
difficult. Once he fancied that he could make out a short, conpact figure
within

the "eye"; but he could not be sure. The glass, or whatever it was, reflected
everything w thin range.

Was the airman a quadruped? Did he sit or stand upright, like a man? O did
he

use all four |inbs, animal-fashion? Van Emmon had to admit that he could not
tell; no wonder he didn't guess the truth.

Shortly after receiving the sumons, the geol ogi st's agent changed his
direction

slightly; and within ten m nutes the machi ne was passing over a large grain
field. On the far edge was a row of trees, and it was toward this that the
Sanusi an proceeded to vol pl ane, presently com ng to anot her nausea-produci ng
stop. Once nore Van Emmon was tenporarily hel pl ess.

When he coul d | ook again, he saw that the machi ne had | anded upon a steep
sl ope,

this time with its nose pointing upward. Far above was what | ooked like a
cave,

with a grow h of sone queer, black grass on its upper rim The craft
comenced

to nove upward, over a snooth, dark tan surface.

In half a minute the machi ne had reached the top of the slope, and the



geol ogi st

| ooked eagerly for what nmight lie within the cave. He was disappointed; it
was

not a cave at all. Instead, another brown slope, or rather a bul ging

pr eci pi ce,

occupi ed this depression

Van Emmon | ooked cl oser. At the bottom of this bul ge was a queer fringe of

t he

same kind of grass that showed on top of it. Van Emmon | ooked fromone to the
other, and all of a sudden the thing dawned upon him

Thi s stupendous affair was no nountainside; it was neither nore nor |ess than
the head of a col ossal statue! A mamoth edition of the Goddess of Liberty;
and

the aircraft had presumed to alight upon its cheek

The machi ne clung there, notionless, for sone time, quite as though the

ai rman

knew t hat Van Emon would like to look a long while. He gazed fromside to

si de

as far as he could see, making out a small section of the nose, also the huge
curves of a dust-covered ear. It was wonderfully life-1ike.

Next second cane the earthquake. The whol e statue rocked and swayed; Van
Enmon

| ooked to see the machine thrown off. Fromthe base of the nmonument cane a
single terrific sound, a veritable roar, as though the thing was being

wr enched

fromthe heart of the earth. From sonewhere on top canme a spurt of water that
spl ashed just beside the craft.

Then came the nost terrible thing. Wthout the slightest warning the statue's
great eye opened! Opened wi de, revealing a prodigious pupil which sinmply

bl azed

with wat h!

The statue was alivel

Next second the Sanusian shot into the air. A nonment and Van Emon was able
to

| ook again, and as it happened, the craft was now circling the amazi ng thing
it

had just quit, so that the geologist could truthfully say that he was dead
sure

of what he saw.

He was justified in wanting to be absolutely sure. Resting on the solid earth
was a human head, about fifty yards wi de and proportionately as tall. It was
alive; but IT WAS ONLY THE HEAD, NOTH NG MORE

V. THE SUPER- RACE

It will be remenbered that Billie wanted to get in touch with a creature

havi ng

the characteristic which she had said she adnired: supremacy—A worker who is
the boss!" Bearing this in mnd, her experience will explain itself,

dunf oundi ng

t hough it was.

Her first sight of the Sanusian world was fromthe front of a | arge buil ding.
The former architect was not able to inspect it mnutely; but she afterwards
said that it inpressed her as being entirely plain, and al nost a perfect
cube.

Its walls were white and quite w thout ornanent; there was only one entrance,
an

extremely | ow and broad, flat archway, extending across one whol e side. The
structure was about a hundred yards each way. In front was a terrace,

seem ngly

paved with enornmous slabs of stone; it covered a good many acres.

Presumably Billie's agent had just brought her machine fromthe buil di ng,



for,
within a few seconds, she took flight in the sanme abrupt fashion which had so

badly upset Smith and Van Enmon. Wen Billie was able to | ook closely, she
found

hersel f gazi ng down upon a Sanusian city.

It was a tremendous affair. As the flying-machine nmounted higher, Billie

continually revised her guesses; finally she concluded that London itself was
not as large. Neverthel ess her astoni shment was nmainly directed at the
character, not the nunber of the buildings.

They were all alike! Every one was a duplicate of that she had first seen
cube-shaped, plain finished, flat of wall and roof. Even in color they were
alike; intinme the four cane to call the place the "Wiite City." However, the
bui |l di ngs were arranged quite w thout any visible system And they were
vastly

puzzled, later on in their studies, to find every other Sanusian city
precisely

the sane as this one.

However, there was one thing which distinguished each building fromthe rest.
I't

was | ocated on the roof; a |arge black hieroglyphic, set in a square bl ack
border, which Billie first thought to be all alike. Wiether it meant a nanme or
a

nunber, there was no way to tell.[Footnote: Since witing the above, further
i nvestigati ons have proved that these Sanusi an house-labels are all numbers.]
Billie turned her attention to her agent. She seened to belong to the sane
type

as Smth's and Van Enmmon's; ot herw se she was certainly much nore active,
nmuch

nmore interested in her surroundi ngs, and possessed of a far nore powerful
machi ne. She was continually changing her direction; and Billie soon
congratul ated herself upon her |uck. Beyond a doubt, this party was no nere
slave to orders; it was she who gave the orders.

Bef ore one m nute had passed she was approached by a Sanusian in a big,

cl unmsy

| ooki ng machi ne. Although built on the bee plan, it possessed an observation
tower right on top of its "head." (The four afterward established that this
was

the sort of a machine that Smith's agent had operated.) The occupant

appr oached

to within a respectful distance fromBillie's borrowed eyes, and proceeded to
hum t he foll owi ng through his antennae:

"Supreme, | have been ordered to report for Nunber Four."

"Proceed. "

"The case of insubordinancy which occurred in Section Eighty-five has been
di sposed of . "

"Nunmber Four made an exanpl e of her?"

"Yes, Suprene."

"\Wher eupon the operator flew away, having not only kept his body totally out
of

sight all the while, but having failed by the slightest token to indicate, by
hi s manner of conmunicating that he had the slightest particle of persona
interest in his report. For that matter, neither did Suprene.”

Scarcely had this coll oquy ended than anot her subordi nate approached. This
one

used a large and very fine machine. She reported:

"I'f Supreme will conme with me to the spot, it will be easier to decide upon
this

case."

| mredi ately the two set off without another word; and after perhaps four

m nut es



of the speediest travel Billie had known outside the doctor's sky-car, they
descended to within a somewhat short distance fromthe ground. Here they
hovered, and Billie saw that they were stopped above some bills at the foot of
a

| ow nmount ai n range

Next nmoment she nmade out the figures of four humans on top of a knoll just
below. A little nearer, and the architect was | ooking, fromthe air, down
upon

t he sane scene which the doctor was then wi tnessing through the eyes of
Rol | a,

the ol der of the two Sanusian wormen. Billie could make out the powerful
physi que

of Corrus, the slighter figure of Dul nop, the small but vigorous form of
Cunor a,

and Rolla's slender, graceful, capable body. But at that nmoment the ot her
flier

began to say to Suprene:

"The big man is a tender of cattle, Suprene; and he owes his peculiar
aptitude

to the fact that his parents, for twenty generations back, were engaged in
simlar work. The sanme may be said for the younger of the two wonen; she is

smal |, but we owe nmuch of the excellence of our crops to her energy and
skill.
"As for the other woman," indicating Rolla, "she is a soil-tester, and very

expert. Her studies and experinments have greatly inproved our product. The
same
may be said in | esser degree of the youth, who is engaged in simlar work."

"Then," coolly comented the Sanusi an whose eyes and ears Billie enjoyed,
"t hen

your line of action is clear enough. You will see to it that the big man
marries

the sturdy young girl, of course; their offspring should give us a generation
of

rare outdoor ability. Sinmilarly the young man and the ol der woman, despite
their

difference in ages, shall marry for the sake of inmproving the breed of
soil-testers.”

"Quite so, Supreme. There is one slight difficulty, however, such as caused
nme

to summon you. "

"Name the difficulty."

The Sanusian hesitated only a trifle with her reply: "It is, Suprene, that
t he
big man and the ol der wonan have seen fit to fall in |love with one anot her

while the same is true of the youth and the girl."

"This should not have been all owed!"

"I admt it, Supreme; ny force has somehow overl ooked their case, heretofore.
VWhat is your will?"

The conmmandant answered instantly: "Put an inmediate end to their desires!™
"It shall be done!"

At that noment there was a stir on the ground. In fact, this was the instant
when Corrus began his vehenment outcry against the tyranny of "They." The two
in

the air came cl oser; whereupon Billie discovered that Suprenme did not
under st and

t he | anguage of the hunmans bel ow. [Footnote: The humans did not realize this
fact, however; they assumed that "They" always understood.] Yet the
herdsman' s

tones were unm stakably angry.

"You wi |l descend," commented Suprene evenly, "and warn the big man not to



repeat such out breaks."

| mredi ately Supreme's |ieutenant darted down, and was |lost to view The
conmandant gl anced interestedly here and there about the | andscape, returning
her gaze to Corrus just as the man stopped in md-speech. Billie was no | ess
ast oni shed than the doctor to see the herdsman's expressi on change as it did;
one second it was that of righteous indignation, the next, of the nbst abject
subservi ence.

Neverthel ess, Billie could see no cause whatever for it; neither did she hear
anyt hing. The other flier remained out of sight. Al that the architect could
guess was that the operator had "got the drop"” on Corrus in some manner which

was clear only to those involved. Badly puzzled, Billie watched the four
humans

hurry away, their manner all but slinking.

A moment | ater still another aircraft cane up, and its operator reported. As
before, Billie could nake out not a single detail of the occupant herself.
She,

too, wanted the commandant's personal attention; and shortly Billie was

| ooki ng

down upon a scene which she had good reason to renmenber all the rest of her
life.

In the mddle of a large field, where sonme |light green plant was just

begi nni ng

to sprout, a group of about a dozen humans was at work cultivating. Billie
had

time to note that they were doing the work in the nost primtive fashion
enpl oyi ng the rudest of tools, all quite in keeping with their bare heads and
linmbs and their skin-clad bodies. About half were wonen.

Slightly at one side, however, stood a man who was not so busy. To put it
plainly, he was loafing, with the handl e of his inprovised mattock supporting
his weight. Clearly the two up in the air were concerned only with him

"He has been warned three tines, Suprenme," said the one who had reported the
case.

"Three? Then make an exanple of him"

"It shall be done, Suprene!"

The |ieutenant di sappeared. Again the commandant gl anced at this, that, and
t he

ot her thing before concentrati ng upon what happened bel ow. Then Billie saw
t he

man straighten up suddenly in his tracks, and with renmarkabl e speed,

consi deri ng

his former |aziness, he whirled about, dodged, and cl apped a hand upon his
t hi gh.

Next second he raised an exultant cry. Billie could not understand what he
sai d;

but she noted that the others in the group echoed the man's exultation, and
started to crowd toward him shouting and gesticulating in savage delight.
Then

somet hi ng el se happened so sudden and so dreadful that the woman who was
wat ching fromthe earth was turned al nost sick.

Li ke a flash Suprene dropped, headl ong, toward the group of humans. In two
seconds the distance was covered, and in the last fifth of a second Billie
saw

the key to the whole nystery.

In that |ast instant the man who before had seenmed of ordinary size, was
magni fied to the dimensions of a col ossus. Instead of being under six feet,
he

appeared to be near a hundred yards in height; but Billie scarcely realized
this
till later, it all happened so quickly. There was an outcry fromthe group

and



then the commandant's aircraft crashed into the man's HAND, a hand so huge

t hat

the very winkles in its skin were like so many gulleys; even in that fina
flash Billie saw all this.

Si mul t aneously with the |landing there was a | oud pop, while Billie's senses
reeled with the stunning suddenness of the inpact. Next second the nachine
had

darted to a safe distance, and Billie could see the man gnawing frantically
at

the back of his hand. Too late; his hand went stiff, and his armtw tched
spasnodi cally. The fellow made a step or two forward, then swayed where he
stood, his whole body rigid and strained. An expression of the utnost terror
was

upon his face; he could not utter a sound, although his conpani ons shrieked
in

horror. Another second and the man fell flat, twi tching convul sively; and in
a

noment or two it was all over. He was dead!

And then the truth burst upon the watcher. In fact, it seenmed to cone to al
four at the sane tinme, probably by reason of their nmental connections.
Nei t her

of themcould claimthat he or she had previously guessed a tenth of its
whol e,

ghastly nature.

The "cane" which Smith had seen had not been cane at all; it had been grass.
The

"beetle" in the stream had not been the giant thing he had visualized it;
neither had that fish been the size he had thought.

Van Emon's "gold mine" had not been a pit in any sense of the word; it had
been

the inside of the blossomof a very sinple, poppy-like flower. The "nuggets"
had

been not mineral, but pollen. As for the incredible thing which Van Enmon had
seen on the ground; that living statue; that head w thout a body—the body had
been buried out of sight beneath the soil; and the man had been an ordinary
human, bei ng punished in this manner for m sconduct.

Instead of being aircraft built in imtation of insects, the machi nes had
been

constructed by nature herself, and there had been nothing unusual in their
si ze.

No; they were the real thing, differing only slightly fromwhat m ght have
been

found anywhere upon the earth.

In short, it had all been sinmply a matter of view point. The suprene creature
of

Sanus was, not the human, but the bee. A poisonous bee, superior to every

ot her

formof Sanusian life! What was nore—

"The dammed things are not only supreme; THE HUVMANS ARE THElI R SLAVES! "

VI. | MPCSSI BLE, BUT—

The four | ooked at each other blankly. Not that either was at a loss for

wor ds;

each was ready to burst. But the thing was so utterly beyond their w | dest
conceptions, so trenmendously different in every way, it left themall a
little

unwilling to commit thensel ves.
"Well," said Smith finally, "as | said in the first place, | can't see how
any

ot her than the human form becanme suprenme. As | understand bi ol ogy—
"What gets nme," interrupted Van Emmon; "what gets ne is, WHY the humans have



al  owed such an infernal thing to happen!"

Billie smled sonewhat sardonically. "I thought,"” she remarked, cuttingly,
"t hat

you were always in synpathy with the upper dog, M. Van Enmon!"

"I am" hotly. Then, with the nmenmory of what he had just seen rushing back
upon

him "I nmean, | was until | sawsaw that— He stopped, flushing deeply; and
before he could collect hinmself Smth had broken in again:

"I just happened to renmenber, doc; didn't you say that the Venusians, in

t hose

books of yours, say that Sanus is ruled by the workers?"

"Just what | was wondering about,” from Van Emmon. "The hunans seemto do al
the work, and the bees the bossing!"

The doctor expected this. "The Venusians had our view poi nt—+the view point
of

peopl e on the earth, when they said that the workers rule. W consider the
bee

as a great worker, don't we? 'As busy as a bee' you know. None of the
so-cal |l ed

| ower aninmals show greater industry."”

"You don't mean to say," demanded Smith, "that these Sanusian bees owe their
position to the fact that they are, or were, such great workers?"

Before the doctor could reply, Van Emmon broke in. It seened as though his
m nd

refused to get past this particular point. "Now, why the dickens have the
humans

al l owed the bees to domi nate then? Why?"

"We'|l have to go at this a little nore systematically," remarked Kinney, "if
we

want to understand the situation

"In the first place, suppose we note a thing or two about conditions as we
find

them here on the earth. We, the humans, are accustoned to rank ourselves far
above the rest. It is taken for granted.

"Now, note this: the human supremacy was not always taken for granted." He
paused to let it sink in. "Not always. There was a tine in prehistoric days
when

man ranked no higher than others. | feel sure of this,
t hat

Smith was opposed to the idea; "and |I think I know just what occurred to make
man suprene. "

"What?" fromBillie.

"Never mind now | rather imagine we shall learn nore on this score as we go
on

with our work.

"At any rate, we may be sure of this: whatever it was that caused nan to
becone

supreme on the earth, that condition is |acking on Sanus!"

Van Emmon did not agree to this. "The condition may be there, doc, but there
is

sone ot her factor which overbal ances it; a factor such as is—well, nore
favorable to the bees.”

The doctor |ooked around the circle. "What do you think? 'A factor nore
favorable to the bees.' Shall we let it go at that?" There was no renark,
even

fromSmth; and the doctor went on:

"Comi ng back to the bees, then, we note that they are remarkable for severa
points of great value. First, as we have seen, they are very industrious by
nature. Second, all bees possess wings and on that count alone they are far
superior to humans.

he insisted, seeing



"Third—and to me, the nost inportant—+he bees possess a renarkabl e

conbi nati on

of community life and specialization. O course, when you cone to analyze

t hese

two points, you see that they really belong to one another. The bees we know,
for instance, are either queens, whose only function is to fertilize the
€ggs;

or workers, who are unsexed femal es, and whose sol e occupations are the
col l ecting of honey, the building of hives, and the care of the young.

"Now, " speaking carefully, "apparently these Sanusian bees have devel oped
somet hing that is not unknown to certain fornms of earth's insect life. | nean,
a

sol dier type. A kind of bee which specializes on fighting!"

Van Emmon was |istening closely, yet he had got another idea: "Perhaps this
soldier type is sinmply the plain worker bee, all gone to sting! It may be

t hat

t hese bees have given up | abor altogether!"

"Still," nmuttered Smith, under his breath, "all this doesn't solve the rea
problem Wy aren't the HUMANS suprene?" For once he became enphatic. "That's
what gets me! Why aren't the humans the rulers, doc?"

Ki nney waited until he felt sure the others were depending upon him "Smith,
t he

humans on Sanus are not suprene now because they were NEVER suprene."

Smith | ooked blank. "I don't get that."

"Don't you? Look here: you'll admt that success begets success, won't you?"
"Success begets success? Sure! 'Nothing succeeds |ike success.'"

"Well, isn't that nerely another way of saying that the consciousness of
superiority will lead to further conquests? W hunmans are thoroughly

consci ous

of our supremacy; if we weren't we'd never attenpt the things we do!"

Van Emmon saw the point. "In other words, the humans on the earth never BEGAN
to

show their superiority until sonethi ng—sonethi ng bi g, happened to denonstrate
their ability!"

"Exactly!" cried Kinney. "Qur prehistoric ancestors woul d never have handed
down

such a tremendous anbition to you and ne if they, at that tine, had not been
able to point to sone definite feat and say, 'That proves |I'm a bigger man

t han

a horse,' for exanple.”

"Of course," reflected Billie, aloud; "of course, there were other factors."
"Yes; but they don't alter the case. Oiginally the human was only slightly
different fromthe apes he associated with. There was perhaps only one slight
poi nt of superiority; today there are mllions of such points. Man is
infinitely

superior, now, and it's all because he was slightly superior, then."

"Suppose we grant that," remarked the geol ogi st. "Wat then? Does that
expl ai n

why the bees have made good on Sanus?"

"To a large degree. Sonme tinme in the past the Sanusian bee di scovered that he
possessed a certain power which enabled himto force his will upon other
creatures. This power was his poi sonous sting. He found that, when he got his
fell ows together and formed a swarm they could attack any animal in such

| arge

nunbers as to nmake it hel pless.”

"Any creature?"

"Yes; even reptiles, scales or no scales. They'd attack the eyes."

"But that doesn't explain how the bees ever began to make humans work for
them'

obj ected Van Emmon



The doctor thought for a few mnutes. "Let's see. Suppose we assune that a
certain human once happened to be in the neighborhood of a hive, just when it
was attacked by a drove of ants. Ants are great |overs of honey, you know.
Suppose the man stepped anmong the ants and was bitten. Naturally he would
tranple themto death, and smash with his hands all that he couldn't tranple.
Now, what's to prevent the bees from seeing how easily the man had dealt with
the ants? A man would be far nore efficient, destroying ants, than a bee;

j ust

as a horse is nore efficient, dragging a load, than a man. And yet we know

t hat

the horse was donesticated, here on the earth, sinply because the humans saw
hi s

possibilities; the horse could do a certain thing nore efficiently than a
human.

"You notice,"
assuned

i s natural enough: the conbination of an ant attack and the man's approach
occurring at the sanme tinme. Suppose we add a third factor: that the bees,
even

while fighting the ants, also started to attack the man; but that he chanced
to

turn his attention to the ants FIRST. So that the bees |et him al onel

"We know what remarkable things bees are, when it cones to telling one

anot her

what they know. Is there any reason why such an experience—all natura
enough—shoul dn't denonstrate to themthat they, by nerely threatening a man,
could compel himto kill ants for thenP"

Billie was dubious for a nmonent; then agreed that the nman, al so, night notice
that the bees failed to sting himas long as he continued to destroy their

ot her

enemes. If so, it was quite conceivable that, bit by bit, the bees had found
other and nore positive ways of securing the aid of men through threatening
to

sting. "Even to cultivating flowers for their benefit,'
quite possible."”

Smith had been thinking of sonmething else. "I always understood that a bee's
stinging apparatus is good for only one attack. Doesn't it always renmain
behi nd

after stinging?"

the doctor went on, with great care, "that everything |I've

she conceded. "It's

"Yes," fromthe doctor, quietly. "That is true. The sting has tiny barbs on
its

tip, and these cause it to remain in the wound. The sting is actually torn
away

fromthe bee when it flies away. It never grows another. That is why, in
fact,

t he bee never stings except as a last resort, when it thinks it's a question
of

sel f - def ense. "

"Just what | thought!" chuckled Smth. "A bee is helpless without its sting!
| f

so, how can you account for anything |like a soldier bee?"

The doctor returned his gaze with perfect equanimty. He | ooked at Van Emmon
and

Billie; they, too, seened to think that the engineer had found a real flaw in
Ki nney' s reasoni ng. The doctor dropped his eyes, and searched his m nd

t horoughly for the best words. He renoved his bracelets while he was

t hi nki ng;

the others did the same. Al four got to their feet and stretched, silently
but



t horoughly. Not until they were ready to quit the study did the doctor nake
reply.

"Smith, | don't need to renmind you that it's the little things that count.
It's

too old a saying. In this case it happens to be the greatest truth we have
found

t oday.

"Smith"—speaking with the utnost care—what we have just said about the bee's
sting is all true; but only with regard to the bees on the earth. It is only
on

the earth, so far as we know positively, that the bee is averse to stinging,
for

fear of losing his sting.

"There is only one way to account for the soldier bee. Its sting has no

bar bs! "

"No barbs?"

"Why no? If the poison is virulent enough, the barbs woul dn't be necessary,
woul d they? Friends, the Sanusian bee is the suprene creature on its planet;
it

is superior to all the other insects, all the birds, all the aninmals; and its
supremacy is due solely and entirely to the fact that there are no barbs on
its

sting!"

VI1. THE M SSI NG FACTOR

By the time the four once nore got together in the doctor's study, each had
had

a chance to consider the Sanusian situation pretty thoroughly. Al but Billie
wer e convinced that the humans were deservi ng peopl e, whose position was al

t he

nore regrettabl e because due, so far as could be seen, the insignificant
little

detail of the barbless sting.

Were these peopl e dooned forever to live their lives for the sake of insects?
Were they always to remain, primtive and uncultured, in ignorance of, the
things that civilization is built upon, obeying the orders of creatures who
wer e

content to eat, reproduce, and die? For that is all that bees know

Perhaps it was for the best. Possibly Rolla and her friends were better off
as

they were. It m ght have been that a wi se Provi dence, seeing how woefully the
human ani mal had missed its privileges on other worlds, had decided to make
man

secondary on Sanus. Was that the reason for it all?

Al but Billie scouted the idea. To themthe affair was a ghastly perversion
of

what Nature intended. Van Emmon stated the case in a manner which showed how
strongly he felt about it.

"Those folks will never get anywhere if the bees can help it!" he charged.
"W've got to lend a hand, here, and see that they get a chance!™

Smith said that, so far as he was concerned, the bees mght all be consigned
to

hell. "I"mnot going to have anything to do with the agent | had, any nore!"
he

declared. "lI'mgoing to get in touch with that chap, Dul nop. Wat is he like,
doc?"

Kinney told him and then Van Emmon asked for details of the herdsman,
Corrus.

"No nore bees in ny young life, either. Fromnow on it's up to us. Wat do
you

t hi nk?" turning to his wife, and carefully avoi ding any use of her nane.



The architect knew well enough that the rest were wondering how she woul d
deci de. She answered with deliberation
"I"'mgoing to stay in touch with Suprene!"

"You are!" incredul ously, from her husband.
"Yes! |'ve got a darned sight nore synpathy for those bees than for the
humans!

The 'fraid-cats!" disgustedly.

"But listen," protested Van Emmon. "W can't stand by and | et those

col d- bl ooded

prisoners keep human beings, |ike ourselves, in rank slavery! Not much!"
Evidently he thought he needed to explain. "A human is a human, no matter
wher e

we find him Wy, how can those poor devils show what they' re good for if we
don't give 'ema chance? That's the only way to devel op peopl e—give 'ema
chance

to show what's in 'em Let the best nman win!"

Billie only closed her nouth tighter; and Smth decided to say, "Billie, you
don't need to stand by your guns just because the Sanusian working cl ass
happens

to be insects. Besides, we're three to one in favor of the humans!"”

"Ch, well," she condescended, "if you put it that way I'll agree not to
interfere. Only, don't expect me to help you any with your schenes; |'Il just

keep an eye on Suprene, that's all."

"Then we're agreed." The doctor put on his bracelets. "Suppose we go into the
trance state for about three m nutes—ong enough to | earn what's goi ng on
to-day."

Shortly Billie again using the eyes and ears of the extraordinarily capable
bee

who ruled the rest, once nore | ooked down upon Sanus. She saw the big "city,"
whi ch she now knew to be a vast collection of hives, built by the humans at
t he

conmand of the bees. At the noment the air was thick with workers, returning
with their | oads of honey fromthe fields which the hunmans had been conpelled
to

cultivate. What a diabolical reversal of the accepted order of things!

The architect had tinme to note sonething very typical of the case. On the
outskirts of the city two humans were at work, erecting a new hive. Having
put

it together, they proceeded to lift the big box and place it near those

al r eady

i nhabited. They set it down in what |ooked |ike a good |ocation, but al nost

i mediately took it up again and shifted it a foot to one side. This was not
sati sfactory, either; they noved it a few inches in another direction

Al told, it took a full mnute to place that sinple affair where it was
want ed;

and all the while those two humans behaved as though sone one were shouting
directions to themsilent directions, as it were. Billie knew that a

hal f - dozen

sol di er bees, surrounding their two heads, were coolly and unfeelingly
driving

them where they willed. And when, the work done, they left the spot, two

sol diers went al ong behind themto see that they did not loiter

As for the doctor, he cane upon Rolla when the woman was deep in an

experi ment.

She stood in front of a rude trough, one of perhaps twenty |located within a
| arge, high-walled inclosure. In the trough was a quantity of earth, through
t he

surface of which some tiny green shoots were beginning to show

Rol I a i nspected the shoots, and then, with her stone knife, she made a fina
notch in the wood on the edge of the trough. There were twenty-odd of these



not ches; whereas, on other troughs which the doctor had a chance to see,
there

were over thirty in many cases, and still no shoots.
The place, then, was an experinental station. This was proven by Rolla's next
nmove. She went outside the yard and studied five heaps of soil, each of a

di fferent appearance, also three snaller piles of pulverized

m neral -nitrates,

for all that the doctor knew. And before Kinney severed his connection wth

t he

Sanusi an, she had begun the task of mixing up a fresh conbinati on of these
ingredients in a new trough. In the mdst of this she heard a sound; and

t ur ni ng

about, waved a hand excitedly toward a distant figure on the far side of a
near-by fi el d.

Meanwhil e Smith had managed to get in touch with Dul nop. He found the young
man

engaged in work which did not, at first, becone clear to the engineer. Then
he

saw that the chap was sinply sorting over big piles of broken rock, selecting
certain fragnents which he placed in separate heaps. Not far away two

assi stants

wer e poundi ng these fragnents to powder, using rude pestles, in great,

nat ur e- made nortars—pot-holes,"” from sone river-bed

It was this powder, beyond a doubt, that Rolla was using in her work. To
Smi t h,

Dunl op's task seenmed like a ridiculously sinple occupation for a nearly grown
man, until he reflected that these aborigines were exactly |ike toddling
children in intellects.

Van Emmon had no trouble in maki ng connections with Corrus. The herdsman was
in

charge of a dozen cows, w ld | ooking creatures which would have been far too
much for the man had they been horned, which they were not. He handl ed t hem
by

sheer force, using the great club he always carried. Once while Van Emon was
watching, a cowtried to break away fromthe group; but Corrus, with an
agility

amazing in so short and heavy a man, dashed after the creature and tapped her
lightly on the top of her head. Dazed and contrite, she foll owed hi mneekly
back

into the herd.

The place was on the edge of a nmeadow, at the beginning of what |ooked like a
grain field. Stopping here, Corrus threw a hand to his nouth and gave a
ringi ng

shout. I'mmediately it was answered, faintly, by another at a distance; and

t hen

Van Emmon made out the form of Rolla anong some huts on the other side of the
grain. She beckoned toward the herdsman, and he took a hal f-dozen steps

t owar d

her .

Just as abruptly he stopped, alnmpst in nmid-stride. Simultaneously Van Enmon
heard a | oud buzzing in either ear. Coitus was being warned. Like a flash he
dropped his head and nuttered: "Very well. | wll remenber—next tinme." And
trenbling violently he turned back to his cows.

"Well," remarked the geol ogi st, when the four "came out" of their seance,

"t he

bees seemto have everything their own way. How can we help the hunmans best?
Hurry up with your idea; |I'magetting sick of these damed poi soners.™

The doctor asked if the others had any suggestions. Smith offered this: why
couldn't the humans retire to some cave, or build tight-walled huts, and thus
bar out the bees?



No sooner had he made the remark, however, than the engi neer declared his own
pl an no good. "These people aren't like us; they couldn't stand such

i mprisonnent | ong enough to nmake their 'strike' worth while."

"I's there any reason," suggested Billie, indifferently, "why they coul dn't
weave

face nets fromsone kind of grass, and protect thenselves in that way?"
Smith saw the objection to that, too. "They'd have to protect thenselves al
over as well; every inch would have to be covered tightly. Fromwhat 1've
seen

of theml'd say that the arrangement would drive themfrantic. It would be
wor se

than putting clothes on a cat."

"It's a man-si zed job we've tackled,"” comented the doctor. "Wat Smith says
is

true; such people would never stand for any neasures which would restrict
their

physi cal freedom They are sinply aninmals with human possibilities, nothing
nore."

He paused, and then added quietly, "By the way, did either of you notice any
nmount ai ns j ust now?"

Smith and Van Enmon both said they had. "Wy?"

"OfF course, it isn't likely, but—did you see anything like a vol cano

anywher e?"

"No," both replied.

"Anot her thing," Kinney went on. "So far, |'ve seen nothing that woul d
i ndi cate

lightning, much less the thing itself. Did either of you," explicitly,
across such a thing as a blasted tree?"

They said they had not. Billie hesitated a little with her reply, then stated
that she had noted a tree or two in a state of disintegration, but none that
showed t he unni stakabl e scars due to being struck by Iightning.

"Then we've got the key to the nystery!" declared the doctor. "Remenber how
brown and barren everything | ooks, excepting only where there's artificial
vegetation? Well, putting two and two together, | come to the conclusion that
Sanus differs radically fromthe earth in this respect.

"The humans have arrived rather late in the planet's history. Or—and this is
nore |ikely—Sanus is sonewhat smaller than the earth, and therefore has

cool ed

of f sooner. At any rate, the rel ationship between the age of the planet and

t he

age of its human occupancy differs fromwhat it is on the earth."

"I don't quite see," fromSmith, "what that's got to do with it."

"No? Well, go back to the first point: the dried-up appearance of things.

That

neans, their air and water are both | ess extensive than with us, and for that
reason there are far fewer clouds; therefore, it is quite possible that there
has been no lightning within the nmenory of the humans.™

"How so?" demanded the geol ogi st.

"Wy, sinmply because lightning depends upon clouds. Lightning is nerely the
etheric electricity, drawmn to the earth whenever there is enough water in the
air to pronote conductivity."

"Yes," agreed Smth; "but—what of it?"

Ki nney went on unheedi ng. "As for vol canoes—probably the sane expl anation
accounts for the lack of these also. You know how the earth, even, is rapidly
coming to the end of her 'volcanic period.' Time was when there were

vol canoes

al nost everywhere on the earth.

"The sane is likely true of Sanus as well. The point is,
paused

significantly, "there have been no vol canic eruptions, and no |ightning

run

and t he doctor



di scharges within the menory of Sanusian man!"

What was he getting at? The others eyed himclosely. Neither Van Emmon nor
Smith

could guess what he neant; but Billie, her intuition wi de awake, gave a great
junp in her chair.

"I know " she cried. A flood of light came to her face. "The Sanusi ans—no
wonder they let the bees put it over on them

"They haven't got FIRE! They've never had it!"

VIIl. FIRE

From the corner of his eyes Kinney saw Van Emmon turn a gaze of frank
admiration

at his wife. It lasted only a second, however; the geol ogi st renenbered, and
masked the expression before Billie could detect it.

Smith had been electrified by the idea.

"By George!" he exclaimed two or three times. "Way didn't | think of that?
It's

simple as A, B, C now"

"Why, " Van Emmon exulted, "all we've got to do is put the idea of fire into
their heads, and the job is done!" He junped around in his chair. "Darn those
bees, anyhow "

"And yet," observed the doctor, "it's not quite as sinple as we may think. O
course it's true that once they have fire, the humans ought to assert
t hensel ves. W'll let that stand wi thout argunent.”

"WIl we?" Smith didn't propose to back down that easy. "Do you nean to say
t hat

fire, and nothing nore than fire, can bring about human ascendency?"

The doctor felt sure. "All the other animals are afraid of fire. Such
exceptions

as the noth are really not exceptions at all; the noth is sinply driven so
mad

by the sight of flame that it conmits suicide in it. Horses sometines do the
sane.

"Hurmmans are the ONLY creatures that do not fear firel Even a tiny baby wll
show

no fear at the sight of it."

"Whi ch ought to prove," Van Emmon cut in to silence Smith, "that superiority
is

due to fire, rather than fire due to superiority, for the sinple reason that
a

newborn child is very lowin the scale of evolution." Smth decided not to
say

what he intended to say. Van Enmon concl uded:

"We've just got to give "emfire! Wat's the first step?”

"I propose,"” fromthe doctor, "that when we get in touch this time we
concentrate on the idea of fire. W ve got to give themthe notion first."

"Wwuld you rather,"” inquired Billie, "that | kept the idea from Suprene?"
"Thanks," returned her husband, icily, "but you mght just as well tell her
too. It'lIl make her afraid in advance, all the better!"”

The engi neer threw hinself back in his seat. "I'mwth you," said he, |aying

aside his argument. The rest followed his exanple, and presently were | ooking
upon Sanus agai n.

Al told, this particular session covered a good many hours. The four kept up
a

nore or | ess connected mental conversation with each other as they went

al ong,

except, of course, when the events becane too exciting. Mainly they were
trying

to catch their agents in the proper nood for receiving tel epathic

conmuni cations, and it proved no easy matter. It required a state of

sem - consci ousness, a condition of being neither awake nor asleep. It was



necessary to wait until night had fallen on that particular part of the

pl anet .

[ Footnote: It should be nentioned that the parts of Sanus showed the sane
condition of bee supremacy and human servitude. The spot in question was
quite

typi cal of the col onies.]

Van Emmon was the first to get results. Corrus had driven his herd back from
t he

brook at which they had got their evening drink, and after seeing them al
quietly settled for the night, he lay down on the dried grass slope of a
smal |

hill, and stared up at the sky. Van Emmon had plenty of time to study the
stars

as seen from Sanus, and certainly the case denmanded plenty of tine.

For he saw a broad band of sky, as broad as the wi dest part of the MIky Vay,
whi ch was neither black nor sparkling with stars, but glowing as brightly as
t he

full rmoon! Fromthe eastern horizon to the zenith it stretched, a great

"Silvery

Way, " as Van Emmon | abeled it; and as the darkness deepened and the ni ght
| engt hened, the illumination crept on until the band of |ight stretched al
t he

way across. Van Emmon racked his brains to account for the thing.

Then Corrus becanme drowsy. Van Emon concentrated with all his nmight. At
first

he overdid the thing; Corrus was not quite drowsy enough, and the attenpt
only

made hi m wakeful . Shortly, however, he becane exceedi ngly sleepy, and the
geol ogi st' s chance cane.

At the end of a few mi nutes the herdsman sat up, blinking. He | ooked around
at

the dark fornms of the cattle, then up at the stars; he was plainly both
puzzl ed

and excited. He remained awake for hours, in fact, thinking over the strange
thing he had seen "in a dream™

Meanwhile Smith was having a similar experience with Dul nop. The young fell ow

was, |like Corrus, alone at the time; and he, too, was nade very excited and
restl ess by what he saw
Billie was unable to work upon her bee. Suprenme retired to a hive just before

dusk, but renmai ned wi de awake and nore or |ess active, feeding voraciously,
for

hours upon hours. \Wen she finally did nap, she fell asleep on such short
notice

that the architect was taken off her guard. The bee seened to all but junp
into

sl unber| and.

The doctor also had to wait for Rolla. The woman sat for a long tinme in the
growi ng dusk, |oom ng out pensively over the valley. Corrus was sonewhere
wi t hin

amle or two, and so Kinney was not surprised to see the herdsman's inmage
dancing, tantalizingly, before Rolla's eyes. She was thinking of himwth al
her m ght.

Presently she shivered with the growi ng cool ness, and went into a rough hut,
whi ch she shared with Cunora. The girl was already asleep on a heap of
freshly

gat hered brush. Rolla, delightfully free of any need to prepare for her

ni ght's

rest—such as | ocking any doors or cleaning her teeth—sade herself confortable
besi de her friend. Two or three yawns, and the doctor's chance cane.

Two minutes later Rolla sat bolt upright, at the same tinme giving out a sharp



cry of ammzenent and alarm Instantly Cunora awoke

"What is it, Rolla?" terror-stricken

"Hush!" The ol der woman got up and went to the openi ng which served as a
door.

There she hung a couple of skins, arranging themcarefully so that no bee

m ght
enter. Com ng back to Cunora, she brought her voice nearly to a whisper
"Cunora, | have had a wonderful dreaml Ye nust believe ne when | say that it

were nore than a nmere dream 'twere a nessage fromthe great god, Mownoth, or
I

be nad!"

"Rollal" The girl was nore anxious than frightened now. "Ye speak wldly!
Qui et

thyself, and tell what thou didst see!"

"I't were not easy to describe," said Rolla, getting herself under control. "I
dreaned that a nan, very pale of face and nost curiously clad, did approach
ne

while | was at work. He smiled and spake kindly, in a | anguage | could not
under stand; but | know he neant full well.

"This be the curious thing, Cunora: He picked up a handful of |eaves fromthe
ground and laid themon the trough at ny side. Then, from sone place in his
garments he produced a tiny stick of white wood, with a tip made of sone
dark-red material. This he held before mne eyes, in the dream and then
spake

very reassuringly, as though bidding nme not to be afraid.

"Well he might! Cunora, he took that tiny stick in his hand and noved the tip
al ong the surface of the trough; and, behold, a mraclel"

"\What happened?" breathl essly.

"I'n the twinkling of an eye, the stick bl ossoned! Bl ossoned, Cunora, before
m ne

eyes! And such a blossom no eye ever beheld before. Its color was the col or
of

t he poppy, but its shape—npst ammzing! Its shape continually changed, Cunora;
it

danced about, and rose and fell; it flowed, even as water floweth in a
stream

but al ways upward!"

"Rollal'" incredul ously. "Ye would not awaken nme to tell such nonsense!"

"But it were not nonsense!" insisted Rolla. "This blossomwas even as | say:
a

living thing, as live as a kitten! And as it bl oomed, behold, the stick was
consunmed! In a noment or two the man dropped what was left of it; |

st ooped—so

it seemed—to pick it up; but he stopped ne, and set his foot upon the
beauti f ul

t hi ng!"

She sighed, and then hurried on. "Saying sonmething further, also reassuring,
this angel brought forth another of the strange sticks; and when he had nade
this one bloom he touched it to the little pile of |eaves. Behold, a greater
mracle, Cunora! The bl ossons spread to the | eaves, and caused themto bl oom
too!"

Cunora was eyei ng her conpanion pretty sharply. "Ye nust take me for a sinple
one, to believe such inmagining."

Rol | a becanme even nore earnest. "Yet it were nore than inmagining, Cunora;
"twere

too vivid and inpressive for only that. As for the | eaves, the bl osson ng
swiftly spread until it covered every bit of the pile; and | tell thee that

t he

bl oom fl owed as high as thy hand! Mreover, after a nmoment or so, the thing
faded and died out, just as flowers do at the end of the season; all that was



left of the | eaves was sone bl ack fragments, from which arose a bluish dust,
like unto the cloud that ye and | saw in the sky one day.

"Then the stranger sniled again, and said sonmething of which I cannot tel

t he

nmeani ng. Once nore he performed the mracle, and this tine he contrived to
spread the bl ossomfrom sonme |eaves to the tip of a |arge piece of wood which
he

took fromthe ground. 'Twas a wonderful sight!

"Nay, hear me further," as Cunora threw herself, with a grunt of inpatience,
back on her bed; "there is a greater wonder to tell

"Hol ding this big bloomng stick in one hand, he gave me his other; and it
seened as though | floated through the air by his side. Presently we cane to
t he

pl ace where Corrus's herd |l ay sl eeping. The angel snmpbte one of the cows with
t he

flat of his hand, so that it got upon its feet; and strai ghtway the stranger
thrust the flowing blossominto its face.

"The cow shrank back, Cunora! 'Twas deadly afraid of that beautiful flower!"
"That is odd," admitted Cunora. She was getting interested.

"Then he took me by the hand again, and we floated once nore through the air.
In

a short time we arrived at the city of the masters. [Footnote: Having no

m croscopes, the Sanusians could not know that the soldier bees were unsexed
femal es; hence, "nasters."] Before | knew it, he had me standing before the
door

of one of their palaces. | hung back, afraid | est we be discovered and

puni shed;

but he sniled again and spake so reassuringly that | fled not, but watched
unti |

the end.

"Wth his finger he tapped lightly on the front of the palace. None of the
masters heard himat first; so he tapped harder. Presently one of them
appear ed,

and flew at once before our faces. Had it not been for the stranger's firm
grasp

I should have fl ed.

"The master saw that the stranger was the offender, and buzzed angrily.

Anot her

nmonent, and the master would surely have returned to the palace to informthe
others; and then the stranger woul d have been punished with the Head Qut

puni shment. But instead the angel very deliberately noved the bl oom ng stick
near unto the master; and behold, it was helpless! Down it fell to the
ground,

dazed; | could have picked it up, or killed it, without the slightest danger
"Anot her master canme out, and another, and another; and for each and all the
flowi ng bl ossomwas too rmuch! None would cone near it wittingly; and such as
t he

angel approached with it were stricken al nost to death.

"When they were all nmade hel pl ess the angel bade me hold ny hand near the

bl oom

and | was vastly surprised to feel a great warnth. 'Twas like the heat of a
stone which has stood all day in the sun, only much greater. Once ny finger
touched the bloom and it gave ne a sharp pain."

Cunora was studying her friend very closely. "Ye could not have devised this
tale, Rolla. "Tis too unlikely. Is there nore of it?"

"Alittle. The angel once nore took ne by the hand, and shortly set me down
again in this hut. Then he said sonething which seemed to nean, 'Wth this
magi ¢

bl oom thou shalt be freed fromthe masters. They fear it; but ye, and al

i ke



ye, do not. Be ye ready to find the blossomwhen | bid thee.' Wth that he

di sappeared, and | awoke.

"Tell me; do | look nmad, to thine eyes?" Rolla was beginning to feel alittle
anxi ous herself.

Cunora got up and led Rolla to the entrance. The glow of "the Silvery Way"
was

all the help that the girl's catlike eyesight needed; she seened reassured.
"Ye | ook very strange and excited, Rolla, but not nad. Tell me again what

t hou

di dst see and hear, that | may conpare it with what ye have already told."
Rol | a began again; and neanwhile, on the earth, the doctor's conpanions

tel epathically congratul ated himon his success. He had put the great idea
into

a fertile mnd.

Presently they began to | ook for other minds. It seened wise to get the

noti on

into as many Sanusi an heads as possible. For some hours this search

pr oceeded;

but in the end, after getting in touch with some forty or fifty individuals
in

as many different parts of the planet, they concluded that they had first hit
upon t he nost advanced speci mens that Sanus afforded; the only ones, in fact,
whose intellect were strong enough to appreciate the value of what they were
told. The investigators were obliged to work with Rolla, Dul nop, and Corrus
only; upon these three depended the success of their unprecedented schene.
Rol I a continued to keep watch upon Suprene; and toward norni ng—that is,
nor ni ng

in that particular part of Sanus—the architect was rewarded by catching the
bee

ina still drowsy condition. Using the sanme method Ki nney had chosen, Billie
succeeded in giving the soldier bee a very vivid idea of fire. And judging by
the very human way in which the half- asleep insect tossed about, thrashing
her

wi ngs and | egs and naki ng i ncoherent sounds, Billie succeeded adm rably. The
other bees in the hive cane crowdi ng around, and Supreme had sone difficulty
in

mai nt ai ni ng her dignity and authority. In the end she confided in the
subor di nate next in conmand:

"I have had a terrible dream One of our slaves, or a worman nuch |ike one,
assaulted nme with a new and fearful weapon." She described it nore or |less as

Rolla had told Cunora. "It was a deadly thing; but how | know this, | cannot
say, except that it was exceedingly hot. So long as the woman held it in her
hand, | dared not go near her.

"See to it that the others know, and if such a thing actually comes into

exi stence, let nme know i nmedi ately."

"Very well, Suprene.” And the soldier straightway took the tale to another
bee.

This told, both proceeded to spread the news, bee-fashion; so that the entire
hi ve knew of the terror within a few m nutes. Inside an hour every hive in

t he

whol e "city" had been i nforned.

"Gve themtime now," said the doctor, "and they will tell every bee on the
pl anet. Suppose we want a coupl e of weeks before doing anything further? The
nore afraid the bees are in advance, the easier for Rolla and her friends."
Meanwhi l e Corrus, after a sleepless night with his cattle had driven them
hurriedly back to the huts surrounding the "experinental station." Here the
herdsman turned his herd over to another man, and then strode over anong the
huts. Qutside one of them—probably Rolla's—he paused and gazed | ongingly,

t hen



gave a deep sigh and went on. Shortly he reached another hut in which he
found

Dul nop

"I was just going to seek ye!" exclained the younger nan. "l have seen a
wondr ous sight, Corrus!"

Thus the two nmen canme to conpare notes, finding that each had | earned
practically the sane thing. Corrus being denied the right to visit any woman
save Cunora, Dulnop hurried to Rolla and told her what he and the herdsnman
had

| earned. The three testinoni es made an unshakabl e case.

"By the great god Mownot h!" swore Corrus in vast delight when Dul nop had
reported. "We have |l earned a way to nmake ourselves free! As free as the
squirrel st”

"Aye, " agreed the younger. "We know the met hod. But—-how shall we secure the
means?"

Corrus gave an inpatient gesture. ""Twill conme in time, Dulnop, just as the
dream came! Meanwhile we nust tell every one of our kind, so that all shal
be

ready when the day comes to strike

"Then"—his voice lost its savagery, and becane soft and tender—then, Dul nop
| ad, ye shall have thy Cunora; and as for Rolla and | —=

Corrus turned and wal ked away, that his friend m ght not see what was in his
eyes.

I X. FOUND

It was two weeks to a day when the four on the earth, after having seen very
little of each other in the meanwhile, got together for the purpose of
finishing

their "revelation" to the Sanusians.

"M. Van Emmon and |," stated Billie coolly, as they put on their bracelets,
"have been trying to deci de upon the best way of telling them how to obtain
fire. "

Nei ther Smith nor the doctor showed that he noticed her "M . Van Emon."

Evidently the two were still unreconcil ed.
"I argue," remarked the geol ogist, "that the sinplest method will be a
cheni cal

one. There's lots of ways to produce fire spontaneously, with chem cals; and
this woman Rolla could do it easily."

Billie indulged in a small, superior snmile. "He forgets that all these

cheni cal

nmet hods require PURE chenicals. And you don't find thempure in the natura
state. You've got to have fire to reduce themwith."

"What's your proposition, then?" fromthe doctor

"Optics!" enthusiastically. She produced a |arge magnifying-glass from her
pocket. "All we have to do is to show Dul nop—he's sonething of a

m ner al ogi st—how to grind and polish a piece of crystal into this shape!"
Van Emmon groaned. "Marvel ous! Say, if you knew how infernally hard it is to
find even a small piece of crystal, you' d never propose such a thing! Wy, it
woul d take years—Ms. Van Emon!"

Smith al so shook his head. "Neither of you has the right idea. The easi est

way,
under the circunstances, would be an electrical one."

He paused, frowning hard; then vetoed his own plan. "Thunder; |I'm al ways
speaking first and thinking afterward. | never used to do it," accusingly,
"until | got in with you folks. Anyhow, electricity won't do; you' ve got to
have

practically pure elements for that, too."

"Quess it's up to you, doc," said Billie. And they all |ooked respectfully
toward their host.

He [ aughed. "You three will never learn anything. You'll continue to think
t hat



I'ma regul ar wonder about these things, but you never notice that |I merely
st ay

still and let you commit yourselves first before I say anything. Al | have
to

do is select the one idea renmaining after you've disproved the rest. Nothing
to

it

He paused. "I'mafraid we're reduced to the spark nmethod. It would take too
| ong

to procure materials pure enough for any other plan. Friction is out of the
guestion for such people; they haven't the patience. Suppose we go ahead on
t he

flint-and-spark basis."

They went at once into the famliar trance state. Nightfall was approaching
on

the part of Sanus in which they were interested. Smith and Van Emobn cane
upon

Dul nop and Corrus as they were tal king together. The herdsman was sayi ng:
"Lad, nmy heart is heavy this night." Mich of his usual vigor was absent. "Wen
I

were passing Cunora's field this day, sone of the masters came and drove ne
over

to her side. | tried to get away, and one threatened to kill. |I fear ne, I|ad,
they intend to force us to marry!"

"What!" fiercely, fromthe younger

Corrus laid a hand upon his arm "Nay, Dul nop; fear not. | have no feeling
for
thy Cunora; | may marry her, but as for fathering her children—no!"

"Suppose, " through set teeth, "suppose They should threaten to kill thee?"
"I should rather die, Dulnop, than be untrue to Rollal"

The younger man bounded to his feet. "Spoken like a man! And | tell thee,
neither shall | have aught to do with Rolla! Rather death than dishonor!"
Next nonment silence fell between them and then Van Emon and Smith noted

t hat

both nen had been bluffing in what they had said. For, sitting apart in the
growi ng dar kness, each was plainly in terror of the norrow Presently Corrus
spoke in a | ow tone:

"Al'l the same, Dulnop, it were well for me and thee if the secret of the

fl owi ng

bl ossom were given us this night. |I"—-he paused, abashed—1 amnot so sure of
nmysel f, Dul nop, when | hear Their accursed buzzing. | fear—+ amafraid

m ght

give in!"

At this Dul nop broke down, and fell to sobbing. Nothing could have told the
i nvestigators so well just how childlike the Sanusians really were. Corrus
had

all he could do to hold in hinself.

"Mownot h!' " he excl ained, his eyes raised fervently. "If it be thy will to
deliver us, give us the secret this night!"

Meanwhile, in Rolla's hut, a simlar scene was goi ng on under the doctor's
projected eye. Cunora |ost her nerve, and Rolls cane near to doing the sane
in

her efforts to confort the other

"They are heartless things!" Rolla exclaimed with such bitterness as her
nat ure

woul d permt. "They know not what love is: They with their drones and their
egg- babes! What is family life to Then? Not hi ng!

"Somehow | feel that Their reign is nearly at an end, Cunora. Perhaps the
gr eat

secret shall be given us to-night!"



The girl dried her tears. "Wy say ye that, Rolla?"

"Because the tine be ripe for it. Are not all our kind |ooking forward to it?
Are we not all expecting and longing for it? Know we not that we shall, nust,
have what we all so earnestly desire?" It was striking, to hear this bit of
nodern psychology uttered by this prinmtive woman. "Let ne hear no nore of

t hy

weepi ng! Ye shall not be nade to wed Corrus!"

Nevert hel ess, at the speaking of her lover's name, the ol der woman's lips
trenbl ed despite thensel ves; and she said nothing further beyond a brief

"Sl eep
well."
poi nt .
Thus it happened that Rolla, after a mnute or two, once nore aroused Cunora
in

great excitenent, and after securely closing the entrance to the hut agai nst
al |

coners, proceeded to relate what she had seen. She finished:

"The seed of the flower can be grown in the heart of rotting wood!" And for
hours afterward the two whispered excitedly in the darkness. It was hard to
have

to wait till dawn.

As for Corrus and Dul nop, they even went so far as to search the heaps of

st one

in the mneral yards, although neither really expected to find what they
sought .

After which the two wonen turned in, and shortly reached the drowsy

But the four on the earth, not being able to do anything further unti
nor ni ng,

proceeded to nake thenselves at hone in the doctor's house. Smith and the
doct or

slept together, likewise Billie and Ms. Kinney; Van Enmon occupi ed the
guest-roomin |lonely grandeur. Wen he cane down to breakfast he said he had
dreaned that he was Corrus, and that he had burned hinself on a bl azing cow
Again in the trance state, the four found that Rolla and Cunora, after
reachi ng

an understanding with Corrus and Dul nop, had already left their huts in

sear ch

of the required stone. Five bees acconpanied them Wthin a few ninutes
however,

Corrus and Dul nop set out together in the opposite direction, as agreed upon
and shortly the guards were withdrawn. This neant that the holiday was
officially sanctioned, so long as the two couples kept apart; but if they
wer e

to join forces afterward, and be caught in the act, they would be severely
puni shed. Such was bee effici ency—and sentinent.

The doctor had inpressed Rolla with the fact that she would find the desired
stone in a nountainous country. Cunora, however, was for exam ning every rock
she cane to; Rolla was continually passing judgnment upon some speci men.

"Nay, " said she, for the hundredth time. "'Tis a very bright stone we seek
very
smal |l and very shiny, like sunlight on the water. | shall know it when | see

it,

and | shall see it not until we reach the nmountains."

Soon Cunora's inpatience wore off, and the two concentrated upon making tine.
By

m dday they were well into the hills, following the course of a very dry
creek;

and now they kept a sharp | ookout at every step

Van Emmon and Smith had simlarly inpressed Corrus and Dul nop with the result
that there was no loss of tine in the beginning. The two nen reached the



hills

on their side of the valley an hour before the wonen reached theirs.

And thus the search began, the strangest search, beyond a doubt, within the
history of the universe. It was not like the work of some of earth's
prehistoric

men, who already knew fire and were nmerely looking up fresh materials; it was
a

qguest in which an idea, an idea given in a vision, was the sole driving
force.

The npst curious part of the matter was that these people were nmentally

i ncapabl e of conceiving that there was intelligence at work upon them from
anot her world, or even that there was another world.

"Ye saw the stars last night?" Corrus spoke to Dulnop. "Well, '"tis just such
stars as shall awaken the seed of the flower. Ye shall see!"

Bot h knew exactly what to look for: the brassy, regularly cut crystals with

t he

bl ack stripings, such as has |led countless nen to go through untol d hardshi ps
in

the belief that they had found gold. In fact, iron pyrites is often called

"f ool

gold," so deceptive is its glitter

Yet, it was just the thing for the purpose. Flint they already had, |arge
quantities of it; practically all their tools, such as axes and knives, were
made of it. Struck against iron pyrites, a larger, fatter, hotter spark could
be

obt ai ned than with any other natural conbination.

It was Dul nop's luck to see the outcropping. He found the mneral exposed to
plain view, a few feet above the bottom of the ravine the two were ascendi ng.
Wth a shout of triunph he |eaped upon the rock

"Here, Corrus!" he yelled, dancing like mad. "Here is the gift of the gods!"
The older man didn't attenpt to hide his delight. He grabbed his conpanion
and

hugged himuntil his ribs began to crack. Then, with a single blow fromhis
huge

club, the herdsman knocked the specinen clear of the slate in which it was
set.

Such was their excitenent, neither dreaned of marking the place in any way.
First satisfying thenmselves that the pyrites really could produce "stars"
from

the flint, the two hurried down-stream in search of the right kind of wood.
In

hal f an hour Corrus came across a dead, worm eaten tree, from which he
nonchal antly broke off a linb as big as his leg. The interior was filled with
a

dry, stringy rot, just the right thing for making a spark "live."

Then came a real difficulty. It will be better appreciated when the nen's
childish nature is borne in mnd. Their patience was terribly strained in
their

attenpts to nake the sparks fly into the tinder. Again and again one of them
woul d throw the rocks angrily to the ground, fairly snarling with
exasperati on.

However, the other would i mediately take themup and try again. Neither nman
had

a tenth the deftness that is common to adults on the earth. In size and
strength

al one they were nmen; otherw se—+t cannot too often be repeated—they were nere
children. Al told, it was over two hours before the punk began to snol der
"By Mownoth!" swore the herdsman, staring reverently at the snoke. "W have
done

a mracle, Dulnop—ye and I! Be ye sure this is no drean®"



Quite in human fashion, Dul nop seriously reached out and pinched the
herdsman' s

trenmendous arm Corrus w nced, but was too well pleased with the result to

t ake

revenge, although the nature of these men was such as to call for it.

"It be no dream " he declared, still awestruck

"Nay, " agreed Dul nop. "And now+to nake the flower grow "

It was Corrus's lungs which really did the work. Hi s prodigious chest was
better

than a small pair of bellows, and he blew just as he had been told in the
vision. Presently a snmall flanme appeared in the tinder, and | eaped eagerly
upward. Both nen junped back, and for |ack of enough air the flane went out.
"Never mind!" exclained Dul nop at Corrus's crestfallen |ook. "I renenber that
we

must be ready with | eaves, and the like, as soon as the bl ossom appears.

Bl ow,

ye great wi ndmaker, and | shall feed the flower!"

And thus it came about that two nmen of Sanus, for the first time in the

hi story

of the planet, |ooked upon fire itself. And when they had got it to burning
wel |, each of themstared at his hands, and fromhis hands to the little heap
of

"flowers"; fromhands to fire they |ooked, again and agai n; and then gazed at
one another in awe.

X. AT HALF COCK

Rol | a and Cunora searched for hours. They followed one creek alnmpst to its
very

begi nni ng, and then crossed a ridge on the left and came down another stream
Agai n and again Cunora found bits of mneral such as woul d have deceived any
one

who had been | ess accurately inpressed than Rolla. As it afterward turned
out,

the very accuracy of this inpression was a great error, strange though that
nmay

seem

Finally Rolla glanced up at the sun and sighed. "We will have to give it up
for

this day," she told Cunora. "There be just tinme enough to return before

ni ght."

Nei t her said anything about the half-rations upon which they would be fed in
puni shrent for running away.

So the two started back, making their way in gloony silence through the woods
and fields of the valley. Cunora was greatly di sappoi nted, and soon began to
show it as any child would, by maintaining a sullenness which she broke only
when sone trifling obstacle, such as a branch, got in her way. Then she woul d
tear the branch fromthe tree and fling it as far as she could, neanwhile
screamng with anger. Rolla showed nore control

It was nearing nightfall when they came within sight of the huts. At a

di st ance

of perhaps half a nmile they stopped and stared hard at the scene ahead of

t hem

"Hear ye anything, Cunora?" asked the ol der woman.

The girl's keen ears had caught a sound. "Methinks something hath aroused our
people. | wonder—=

"Cunora!" gasped Rolla excitedly. "Think ye that Corrus and Dul nop have
succeeded in growi ng the flower?"

They ran nearer. In a noment it was clear that sonething nost certainly was
arousi ng the people. The village was in an uproar

"Stay!" cautioned Rolla, catching her friend's arm "Let us use cunning!
Mayhap



t here be danger!"

They were quite alone in the fields, which were always deserted at that hour
Crouchi ng behind a row of bushes, they quickly drew near to the village, al
wi t hout being seen. O herwise, this tale would never be told.

For Corrus and Dul nop, after having satisfied thensel ves that the wondrous
flowering flower would Iive as long as they continued to feed it, had

i medi ately decided to carry it hone. To do so they first tried building the
fire on a large piece of bark. OF course it burned through, and there had
been

nore delay. Finally Corrus |ocated a piece of slate, so large that a small
fire

could be kept up without danger of spilling.

The two men had hurried straight for the village. Not once did either of them
dream what a magni ficent spectacle they made; the two skin-clad aborigines,
bearing the thing which was to change them from slaves into free beings, with
all the wonders of civilization to come in its train. Behind them as they
marched, if they but knew it, stalked the principles of the steam engine, of
t he

printing-press, of scientific agriculture and nmechanical industry in general
Look about the roomin which you sit as you read this; even to the door-knobs
every single item depends upon fire, directly or indirectly. But Corrus and
Dul nop were as ignorant of this as their teeth were devoid of fillings.

Not until then did it occur to the four watchers on the earth that there was
anyt hi ng premature about the affair. It was Smith who first observed:

"Say, Van, | never thought to inpress Dulnop with any plan for using the
fire.

How about you and Corrus?"

"By George!" seriously, fromthe geologist. And i mediately the two set to
wor k

trying to reach their agents' mnds.

They failed! Dulnop and Corrus were both too excited, far too wi de awake, to
feel even the united efforts of all four on the earth. And the two Sanusians
mar ched straight into the village without the renotest idea of how they
shoul d

act .

"It is a flower!" he shrieked, frantic with joy. "The flower has conme!" the
shout was passed al ong. "Corrus and Dul nop have found the flowering bl ossom "
Wthin a single mnute the two nen were surrounded by the whol e human
popul ati on

of the place. For the nost part the natives were too awe- struck to conme very
near; they were content to stand off and stare at the marvel, or fall upon
their

knees and worship it. It was now so dark that the flanes fairly illum ned
their

faces.

Shortly one or two got up courage enough to inmitate Dul nop as he "fed the
flower;" and presently there were several little fires burning nerrily upon
t he

ground. As for the aborigines, they let thenselves | oose; never before did

t hey

shout and dance as they shouted and danced that night. It was this Rolla and
Cunor a heard.

Before five mnutes had passed, however, a scout awakened Suprene. Billie
coul d

see that the bee was angry at having been di sturbed, but swiftly collected
herself as she realized the significance of the scout's report.

"So they have found the terror," she reflected aloud. "Very well. Arouse all
except the egg-layers and the drones. W can make use of the food- gatherers
as

well as the fighters."



The hive was soon awake. Billie was sure that every | ast bee was greatly

af rai d;

their agitation was alnost pitiful. But such was their organization and their
aut omati c obedi ence to orders, there was infinitely | ess confusion than m ght
be

supposed. Another five mnutes had not passed before not only that hive, but
al |

within the "city" were enptied; and millions upon mllions of desperate bees
were under way toward the vill age

Rol  a and Cunora knew of it first. They heard the buzzing of that w nged

cl oud

as it passed through the air above their heads; but such was the bees' intent
interest in the village ahead, the two wonmen were not spied as they hid anong
t he bushes.

By this time twilight was half gone. The firelight lit up the crowd of humans
as

t hey surged and danced about their new deity. For, henceforth, fire would
repl ace Mownoth as their chief god; it was easy to see that.

Mor eover, both Corrus and Dul nop, as primtive people will, had been
irresistibly seized by the spirit of the nmob. They threw their burden down
and

joined in the frenzy of the dance. Louder and | ouder they shouted; faster and
faster they capered. Already one or two of their fellow villagers had

dr opped,

exhausted, to the ground. Never had they had so good an excuse for dancing

t hemsel ves to deat h!

And into this scene cane the bees. Not one of themdared go within ten yards
of

the flames; for a while, all they did was to watch the humans. Such was the
racket no one noticed the sound of the w ngs.

"Shall we attack those on the edge of the crowd?" one of Suprene's

i eutenants

wanted to know. The conmandant considered this with all the force of what
nment a

experi ence she had had.

"No," she decided. "W shall wait a little longer. Just now, they are too

jubilant to be frightened; we would have to kill themall, and that would not
be
good policy."

O course, the bee had the pollen crop, nothing nore, in mnd when she made
her

decision; yet it was further justified. There was no let-up in the rejoicing;
if

anything, it becane nore frantic than before. Darkness fell upon a crowd

whi ch

was reeling in self-induced nmental intoxication

Rol la and Cunora cane a little nearer; and still remaining hidden, saw that
nor e

than half their friends had succunbed. One by one the remai nder dropped out;
their forns lay all about what was left of the fire. The two wonen coul d
easily

see what their friends were blind to: the bees were sinply biding their tine.
"Qught we not to rush in and warn then?" whi spered Cunora to Rolla. "Surely

t he

flower hath driven them nad!"

"Hush!" warned the ol der woman. "Be quiet! Everything depends upon our

sil ence!l ™

It was true. Only two of the villagers remained upon their feet, and shortly
one



of these staggered and fell in his tracks. The one who was |eft was Corrus
hinsel f, his imense vitality keeping himgoing. Then he, too, after a fina
whoop of triunph and defiance, absolutely unconscious of the poison-I|aden
hor de

that surrounded him fell senseless to the earth. Another minute, and the
whol e

crowd was still.

AND THE FI RE HAD GONE OUT

The bees cane cl oser. Several thousands of themwere stricken by snoke from
t he

enbers, and the rest of the swarmtook good care to avoid it. They hovered
over

the prostrate forns of the aborigines and made sure that they were

unconsci ous.

"I's there nothing we can do?" whi spered Cunora, straining her eyes to see.
"Not hi ng, save to watch and wait," returned Rolla, her gaze fixed upon the
dar k

heap whi ch marked her lover's form And thus an hour passed, with the four on
the earth quite unable to take a hand in any way.

Then one of the villagers—the first, in fact, who had dropped out of the
dance—stirred and presently awakened. He sat up and | ooked about him dazed
and

dizzy, for all the world like a drunken man. After a while he managed to get
to

his feet.

No sooner had he done this than a dozen bees were upon him Terror- stricken
he

stood awaiting their commands. They were not |ong in coning

By neans of their fearful buzzing, the deadly insects guided himinto the
nearest hut, where they indicated that he should pick up one of the rude
hoel i ke

t ook which was used in the fields. Wth this in hand, he was driven to the
little piles of snoldering ashes, where the fires had flickered an hour

bef ore.

Hardly knowi ng what he was doi ng, but not daring to di sobey, the nman

pr oceeded

to heap dirt over the enmbers. Shortly he had every spark of the fire

snot her ed

beneath a nound as high as his knees. Not till then did any of the others
begi n

to revive.

As fast as they recovered the bees took charge of them Not a human had
cour age

enough to make a nove of offense; it meant certain death, and they all knew
it

only too well. As soon as they were w de awake enough to know what they were
doi ng, they were forced to search the bodies of those still asleep

"We nust find the nmeans for growing the flower," said Supreme, evidently
convinced that a seed was a seed, under any circunstances. And presently they
found, tucked away in Corrus's lion-skin, a large chunk of the pyrites, and a
sim lar piece on Dul nop

"So these were the discoverers,” comrented Suprene.

"What is your will in their case?" the subordinate asked

The conmandi ng bee considered for a long time. Finally she got an idea, such
as

bees are known to get once in a great while. It was sinmply a new

conbi nati on—as

all ideas are nmerely new conbi nati ons—ef two puni shnments which were comonly
enpl oyed by the bees.

As a result, eight of the villagers were conpelled to carry the two



fire-finders

to a certain spot on the bank of a nearby stream Here the two fragnments of
pyrites were thrown, under orders, into the water; so that the eight
vil | agers

m ght know just why the whol e thing was bei ng done.

Next the two men, still unconscious, were buried up to their necks. Their
heads,

lolling helplessly, were all that was exposed. So it was to be the Head Qut
puni shrment —npri sonnment of one day with their bodies rigidly held by the
soil:

acute torture to an aborigine. But was this all?

One of the villagers was driven to the nearest hut, where he was forced to
secure two | arge stone axes. Bringing these back to the "torture- place," as
t he

spot was called, the man was conpelled to wield one of the clumsy tools while
a

conpani on used the other; and between themthey cut down the tree whose
branches

had been wavi ng over the prisoners' heads. Then the villagers were forced to
drag the tree away.

Al'l of which occurred in the darkness, and out of sight of Rolla and Cunora.
They could only guess what was goi ng on. Hours passed, and dawn approached.
Not

till then did they learn just what had been done.

The vill agers, now all awake, were driven by the bees to the place on the
bank

of the stream There, the eight men who had inprisoned the two di scoverers
told

what had been done with the "magi c stones." Each villager stared at the

of fenders, and at sonething which lay on the ground before them and in sober
silence went straight to his or her work in the fields.

Presently the huts were deserted. Al the people were on duty el sewhere. Such
bees as were not guarding the fields had returned to the hives. Rolla and
Cunor a

cautiously ventured forth, taking great care to avoid being seen. They
hurried

fearfully to the stream

Before they reached the spot Rolla gave an exclamation and stared curiously
to

one side, where the tree had been dragged. Suddenly she gave a terrible cry
and

rushed forward, only to drop on her knees and cover her face wi th hands that
shook as with the palsy. At the same instant Cunora saw what had been done;
and

uttering a single piercing scream fell fainting to the ground.

Heaped in front of the two prisoners was a |large pile of pebbles. There were
t housands upon thousands in the heap. Before each man, at a distance of a

f oot

was a |l arge gourdful of water. To the savages, these told the whole story;
these, together with the tree dragged to one side.

Corrus and Dul nop were to be buried in that spot every day for as nany days
as

there were pebbles in the heap; in other words, until they died. Every night
t hey woul d be dug up, and every norning buried afresh. And to keep them from
telling any of the villagers where they had found the pyrites, they were to
be

deprived of water all day long. By night their tongues would be too swollen
for

speech. For they had been sentenced to the No Shade torture, as well; their
heads woul d be exposed all day long to the burning sun itself.



XI. THE EDCE OF THE WORLD

It is significant that Billie, because of her connection with the bee,

Supr ene,

was spared the sight that the doctor saw from Rolla's point of view

O herwi se,

the geologist's wife mght have had a different opinion of the matter. As it
was—

"Corrus and Dul nop," said she as cooly as Suprene herself m ght have spoken
"are not the first to suffer because they have di scovered sonething big."
Wher eupon her husband's wath got beyond his grip. "Not the first! Is that
al |

you can say?" he demanded hotly. "Wy, of all the damably cruel

col d- bl ooded

creatures | ever heard of, those infernal bees—

Van Emmon stopped, unable to go on without bl aspheny.

The doctor had got over the horror of what he had seen. "W want to be fair,
Van. Look at this matter fromthe bees' view point for awhile. Wat were they
to

do? They had to make sure, as far as possible, that their supremacy woul d
never

be threatened again. Didn't they?"

"Ch, but—damm it all!" cried Van Emmon. "There's a limt somewhere! Such
cruelty

as that—no one could conceive of it!"

"As for the bees," flared Billie, "I don't blame "em And unless |'mvery
nmuch

m st aken, the ruling class ANYWHERE, here on the earth or wherever you
investigate, will go the limt to hold the reins, once they get them"

The expression on Van Emmon's face was curious to see. There was no fear

t here,

only a puzzled astoni shnent. Strange as it may seem Billie had told him
somet hing that had never occurred to himbefore. And he recognized it as
truth,

as soon as she had said it.

"Just a minute," remarked Smith in his ordinary voice; "just a mnute. You're
forgetting that we don't really know whether Rolla and Cunora are safe.
Everyt hi ng depends upon them now, you know. "

In silence the four went back into tel epathic connection. Now, of course,
Smth

and Van Emmon were practically w thout agents. The prisoners could tell them
not hi ng what ever except the tale of increasing agony as their torture went
on.

Al that Van Emmon and Smith could do was lend the aid of their nentality to
t he

efforts of the other two, and for a while had to be content with what Billie,
t hrough Supreme, and the doctor, through Rolla, were able to | earn. However,
Ki nney did suggest that one of the other two nmen get in touch with Cunora.
"Cood idea," said Snmith. "Go to it, Van Enmon."

The geol ogi st stirred uneasily, and avoided his wife's eyes. "Il 4+'mafraid
not ,

Smith. Rather think I'd prefer to rest a while. You do it!"

Smith | aughed and reddened. "Nothing doing for an old bach |like me. Cunora
m ght —wel |, you know-go in bathing, for instance. It's all right for the
doct or,

of course; but—et me out!”

Meanwhi l e the two wonmen on Sanus, taking the utnost care, managed to retreat
fromthe river bank w thout being di scovered. Keeping their eyes very wide
open

and their ears strained for the slightest buzz, the two contrived to pass
through the village, out into the fields, and thence, fromcover to cover,



into

the foothills on that side of the valley where their |overs had found the
pyrites.

"I'f only we knew whi ch streamthey ascended!" |anmented Cunora, as they stood
in

i ndeci sion before a fork in the river

"But we don't!" Rolla pointed out philosophically. "W nust trust to luck and
Mownot h, ye and I."

And despite all the effort the doctor could put forth to the contrary, the

t wo

worren pi cked out the wong branch. They searched as diligently as two people
possi bly coul d; but somehow the doctor knew, just because of the wong choice
that had been nade, that their search would be unsuccessful. He thought the
matter over for a few nmonents, and finally admtted to his three friends:

"I wonder if | haven't been a little silly? Wiy should | have been so

pr eci ous

specific in inpressing Rolla about the pyrites? Pshaw Al nost any hard rock
will

strike sparks fromflint!"

"Wy, of course!" expl oded Van Emmon. "Here—tet's get busy and tell Rolla!"
But it proved astonishingly difficult. The two wonen were in an extraordi nary
condition now They were continually on the alert. In fact, the word "alert™
scarcely described the state of mind, the keen, desperate watchful ness which
filled every one of their waking hours, and caused each to remain awake as

| ong

as possible; so that they invariably fell to sleep w thout warning. They
coul d

not be caught in the drowsy state!

For they knew sonet hi ng about the bees which the four on the earth did not

| earn

until Billie had overheard Suprene giving some orders.

"Set a guard on that river bank," she told her subordinate, "and maintain it
night and day. If any inferior attenpts to recover the magic stone, deal wth
himor her in the same manner in which we punished the finders of the deadly
flower."

"It shall be done, Supreme. |Is there anything further?"

"Yes. Make quite sure that none of the inferiors are m ssing."

Shortly afterward the lieutenant reported that one of the huts was enpty.
"Rolla, the soil-tester, and Cunora, the vineyardist, are gone."

"Seek them " Suprene al nbst became excited. "They are the |overs of the nen
we

puni shed! They woul d not absent thensel ves unless they knew somet hi ng! Find
them and torture theminto revealing the secret! W must weed out this

fl owi ng

bl ossom forever!"

"It shall be done!"

Such net hods were well known to Rolla and Cunora. Had not their fell ow
villagers, many of them tried time after time to escape from bondage? And
had

t hey not inevitably been apprehended and driven back, to be tortured as an
exanple to the rest? It would never do to be caught!

So they made it a practice to travel only during twlight and dawn, remaining
hi dden t hrough the day. Invariably one stood watch while the other slept. The
bees were—everywhere

Upon crossing the range of nountains going down the other side, Cunora and
Rol | a

began to feel hopeful of two things—first, that their |uck would change, and
t he

wonder ful stone be found; and second, that they would be in no danger from

t he



bees in this new country, which seemed to be a valley much |ike the one they
had

quit. It was all quite new and strange to them and in their interest they
al nrost forgot at tinmes that each had a terrible score to settle when her
chance

finally cane.

Twi ce they had exceedi ngly narrow escapes. Al ways they kept carefully hid,
but

on the third day Cunora, advancing cautiously through some brush, cane
suddenl y

upon two bees feeding. She stopped short and held her breath. Neither saw
her,

so intent were they upon their honey; yet Cunora felt certain that each had
been

warned to watch out for her. This was true; Billie | earned that every bee on
t he

pl anet had been told. And so Cunora silently backed away, an inch at a tineg,
until it was safe to turn and run

On anot her occasion Rolla surprised a big drone bee, just as she bent to take
a

drink of water froma stream The insect had been out of her sight, on the
ot her

side of a boulder. It rose with an angry buzz as she bent down; a few feet
awnay

fromher it hung in the air, apparently scrutinizing her to nake sure that
she

was one of the runaways. Her heart |eaped to her mouth. Suppose they were
report ed!

She nade a lightninglike grab at the thing, and very nearly caught it.

Strai ght

up it shot, taken by surprise, and dashed blindly into a | edge of rock which
hung overhead. For a second it floundered, dazed; and that second was its

| ast.

Cunora gave a single bound forward, and with a vicious swing of a palmleaf,
whi ch she always carried, snmashed the bee flat.

Before they had been free five days they cane to an exceedingly serious
conclusion: that it was only a question of tinme until they were caught.
Sooner

or later they nmust be forced to return; they could not hope to dodge bees
nmuch

| onger. When Rolla fully realized this she turned gravely to the younger

girl.

"Met hinks the time has come for us to make a choice, Cunora. VWich shall it
be:

live as we have been living for the past four days, with the certainty of
bei ng

caught in tinme or—face the unknown perils on the edge of the world?"

Cunora dropped the piece of stone she had been inspecting and shivered with
fear. "A dreadful choice ye offer, Rolla! Think of the horrible beasts we
nust

encounter!”

"Ye nean," corrected the phil osophical one—ye nean, the beasts which men SAY
t hey have seen. Tell me; hast ever seen such thyself? Many times hast thou
been

near the edge, | know "
The girl shook her head. "Nay; not |. Yet these beasts nust be, Rolla; else
why

should all nen tell of then®"
"I note," remarked Rolla thoughtfully, "that each nman tells of seeing a
different sort of beast. Perchance they were all but lies.”



However, it was Cunora's fear of capture, rather than her faith in Rolla's
reasoni ng, which drove the girl to the north. For to the north they travel ed,
a

matter of some two weeks; and not once did they dare relax their vigilance.
Wherever they went, there was vegetation of sone sort, and wherever there was
vegetati on bees were likely to be found. By the tinme the two weeks were over,
the wonen were in a state of near- hysteria, fromthe nervous strain of it
all.

Mor eover, both suffered keenly for want of cereals, to which they were
accustoned; they were heartily tired of such fruits and nuts as they were
abl e

to pick up without exposing thensel ves.

One norni ng before daybreak they came to the upper end of a |ong, narrow
val | ey—ene which paralleled their own, by the way—and as they enmerged from

t he

plain into the foot-hills it was clear that they had reached a new type of
country. There was conparatively little brush; and with every step the

rocki ness

i ncreased. By dawn they were on the edge of a plateau; back of them stretched
the inhabited country; ahead, a haze- covered expanse. Nothing but rocks was
about them

"Ye are sure that we had best keep on?" asked Cunora uneasily.

Rol I a nodded, slowy but positively. "It is best. Back of us lies certain
capture. Ahead—ae know not what; but at |east there is a chance!™
Nevert hel ess, both hesitated before starting over the plateau. Each gazed
back

| ongi ngly over the hone of their kind; and for a nmonent Rolla's resolution
plainly faltered. She hesitated; Cunora nade a nove as though to return. And
at

that instant their problemwas decided for them

A large drone passed within six feet of them Both heard the buzz, and
whi rl ed

about to see the bee darting frantically out of reach. At a safe distance it
paused, as though to nake sure of its find, then di sappeared down the valley.
They had been | ocat ed!

"W have no choice now" cried Rolla, speaking above a whisper for the first
time in weeks. "On, as fast as ye can, Cunora!"

The two sped over the rocks, making pretty good tine considering the | oads

t hey

carried. Each had a good-sized goatskin full of various dried fruits and

nut s,

al so a gourd not so full. In fact, it had been sone while since they had had
fresh water. Cunora was further wei ghed down by some six pounds of dried
rabbi t

nmeat; the ani mals had been caught in snares. Both, however, discarded their
pal m

| eaves; they would be of no further use now.

And thus they fled, knowi ng that they had, at nobst, |ess than a day before

t he

drone would return with enough soldiers to conpel obedi ence. For the nost
part,

the surface was rough granite, with very little sign of erosion. There was

al nrost no water; both wonmen showed intense joy when they found a tiny pool of
it

standing in a crevasse. They filled their gourds as well as their stomachs.
A few steps farther on, and the pair stepped out of the shallow gully in

whi ch

t hey had been wal ki ng. I mediately they were exposed to a very strong and
exceedi ngly cold wind, such as seened to surprise themin no way, but
conpel | ed



both to actually lean against its force. Mreover, although this pressure was
all fromthe left, it proved exceedingly difficult to go on. Their |egs
seened

made of |ead, and their breathing was strangely | abored. This, also, appeared
to

be just what they had expected.

Presently, however, they found another slight depression the rocks; and
sheltered fromthe wind, nade a little better progress ahead. It was bitter
cold, however; only the violence of their exercise could make them warm
enough

to stand it. Al in all, the two were considerably over three hours in naking
the last nmile; they had to stop frequently to rest. The only conpensati ng

t hi ng

was their freedomfromworry; the bees would not bother them where the w nd
was

so strong. So long as they could keep on the nove they were safe.

But what made it worse was the steadily increasing difficulty of noving their
| egs. For, although the surface continued |evel, they seemed to be CLI MBI NG
now,

where before they had sinply wal ked. It was just as though the plateau had
changed into a nountain, and they were ascending it; only, upon | ooking back
not hi ng but comparatively flat rock met the gaze. \What made them | ean forward
so

st eeply anyhow?

Rolla seemed to think it all very ordinary. She was nore concerned about the
wi nd, to which they had become once nore exposed as they reached the end of

t he

rift. On they pressed, five or six steps at each attenpt, stopping to rest
twice

the length of time they actually traveled. It was necessary nowto cling to

t he

rock with both hands, and once Cunora |l ost her grip, so that she would have
been

blown to one side, or else have slipped backward, had not Rolla grasped her
heel

and held her until she could get another hand-hol d.

"Courage!" gasped Rolla. Perspiration was stream ng down her face, despite

t he

bitter cold of the wind; her hands trenbled fromthe strain she was
under goi ng.

"Courage, Cunora! It be not nuch farther!"™ On they strove. Always it seened
as

t hough they were working upward as well as onward, although the continued
flatness of the surface argued obstinately against this. Al so, the sun

remai ned

in the same position relative to the rocks; if they were clinbing, it should
have appeared overhead. What did it nean?

Finally Rolla saw, about a hundred yards farther on, something which caused
her

to shout: "Al nost there, Cunoral”

The younger girl could not spare breath enough to reply. They struggled on in
si | ence.

Now t hey were down on their hands and knees. Before half the hundred yards
was

covered, they were flat on their faces, literally clawing their way upward
and

onward. Had the wind increased in violence in proportion as the way grew

har der,

t hey coul d never have nmade it, physical marvels though they were. Only the
absol ute know edge that they dared not return drove themon; that, and the



possibility of finding the precious stone, and of ultimately saving the two
nmen

they had | eft behind.

The last twenty feet was the nost extraordinary effort that any human had
ever

been subjected to. They had to take turns in negotiating the rock; one would
creep a few inches on, get a good hold, and brace hersel f against the w nd,
while the other, craw ing al ongside, used her as a sort of a crutch. Their
fingers were bleeding and their finger- nails cracked fromthe rock and col d;
the sane is equally true of their toes. Had it been forty feet instead of
twenty—

The rocks ended there. Beyond was not hing but sky; even this was not |ike
what

they were used to, but was very nearly black. Two nore spurts, and Rolla
threw

one hand ahead and caught the edge of the rock. Cunora dragged herself

al ongsi de. The effort brought blood to her nostrils.

They rested a mnute or two, then | ooked at one another in rmute inquiry.
Cunor a

nodded; Rolla took great breath; and they drew thensel ves to the edge and

| ooked

over.

XI'l1. QOUTSI DE | NFORVATI ON

The two women gazed in extrene darkness. The other side of the ridge of rock
was

bl ack as night. Fromside to side the ridge extended, |ike a jagged knife
edge

on a prodigious scale; it seemed infinite in extent. Behind themthat is, at
their feet-lay the stone-covered expanse they had just traversed; ahead of

t hem

t here was—not hi ngness itself.

Cunora shook with fear and cold. "Let us not go on, Rollal" she whinpered. "I
like not the | ooks of this void; it may contain all sorts of beasts. I+ am
afraid!" She began to sob convul sively. Rolla peered into the darkness.
Not hi ng

what ever was to be seen. It was as easy to imagi ne enenies as friends; easier
in

fact. What m ght not the unknown hold for thenf?

"W cannot stay here," spoke Rolla, with what energy her condition would
permt.

"We coul d not—-hold on. Nor can we return now, They would surely find us!"
But Cunora's courage, which had never faltered in the face of famliar
dangers,

was not equal to the unknown. She wailed: "Rollal Alittle way back—a hol | ow
in

the rock! 'Tis big enough to shelter nme! | woul d—rather stay there than—go
on!"

"Ye would rather die there, alone!"”

Cunora hid her face. "Let ne have half the food! | can go back to the

pool —for

wat er! And maybe, " hopeful | y—=maybe They will give up the search in tine."
"Aye," fromRolla, bitterly. "And in tine Dulnop will die, if we do nothing
for

hi mand for Corrus!"”

Cunora fell to sobbing again. "I cannot help it! I am-afraid!"

Rol l a scarcely heard. An enormous idea had just occurred to her. She had told
the girl to think of Dul nop and Corrus; but was it not equally true that they
shoul d think of all the other humans, their fellow sl aves, each of whom had
suffered nearly as much? Was not the fire equally precious to themall?



She started to explain this to the girl, then abruptly gave it up. It was no
use; Cunora's mind was not strong enough to take the step. Rolla fairly
gasped

as she realized, as no Sanusian had realized before, that she had been given
t he

responsibility of rescuing A WHOLE RACE

Fire she nust have! And since she could not, dared not, seek it here, she
nust

try the other side of the world. And she would have to do it—al one!

"So be it!" she said loudly in a strange voice. "Ye stay here and wait,
Cunor a!

I go on!"

And for fear her resolution would break down, she inmediately crept over the
edge. She clung to the rock as though expecting to be dragged fromit.

| nst ead,

as she let her feet down into the bl ackness, she could feel solid rock
beneat h

her body, quite the same as she had lain upon a nonment before. It was |ike
descendi ng the opposite side of an incredibly steep nobuntain, a mountain made
of

bl ackness itself.

The wonen gave one another a last |ook. For all they knew, neither would gaze
upon the other again. Next nonent, with Cunora's despairing cry ringing in
her

ears, Rolla began to craw backward and downward.

She could plainly see the sun's | evel rays above her head, irregular beans of
yellowi sh light; it served slightly to illum nate her surroundings. Shortly,
however, her eyes became accustoned to the darkness; the stars hel ped just as
t hey had al ways hel ped; and soon she was noving al nost as freely as on the

ot her

si de.

Once she slipped, and slid down and to one side, for perhaps ten feet. Wen
she

finally grabbed a sharp projecting | edge and stopped, her vision al nost

fail ed

fromthe terrible effort she had put forth. She could scarcely feel the deep
gash that the | edge had made in her finger- tips.

After perhaps half an hour of hard work anmong bare rocks exactly like those
she

had quit, she stopped for a prolonged rest. As a matter of course, she stared
at

the sky; and then cane her first discovery.

Once nmore let it be understood that her view was totally different from

anyt hi ng

that has ever been seen on the earth. To be sure, "up" was over her head, and
"down" was under her feet; neverthel ess, she was stretched full length, face
down, on the rock. In other words, it was precisely as though she were
clinging

to a cliff. Sky above, sky behind and all sides; there were stars even under
her

feet!

But all her life she had been accustomed, at night, to see that broad band of
silver light across the heavens. She had taken it for granted that, except at
two seasons of the year, for short periods, she would al ways see "the Silvery
Way." But to-night—there was no band! The whol e sky was full of—stars,
not hi ng

el sel

It will be easier to picture her wonder and uneasiness if she is conpared
mentally with a girl of five or six. Easier, too, to appreciate the fact that
she determined to go on anyhow. Mle after mle was covered in the darkness.



Rol l a was on the point of absolute exhaustion; but she dared not sleep unti
she

reached a spot where there was no danger of falling. It was only after
bravi ng

the gale for over four hours in the starlight that Rolla reached a point
wher e

she was no | onger half crawing, half creeping, but noved nearly erect.
Shortly

she was able to face the way she was goi ng; and by | eaning backward was abl e
to

make swi ft progress. In another half-hour she was wal king upright. Still no
expl anati on of the nystery!

Fi nding a sheltered spot, she proceeded to nake herself conparatively
confortable on the rock. Automatically, from habit, she proceeded to keep
wat ch;

t hen she nust have renenbered that there was now no need for vigilance. For
she

lay herself down in the darkness and instantly fell asleep

Three hours later—according to the time kept by the watchers on the
earth—Rol I a

awoke and sat up in great alarm And small wonder.

It was broad daylight! The sun was well above the horizon; and not only the
Sanusi an but the people on the earth were vastly puzzled to note that it was
t he

western horizon! To all appearances, Rolla had slept a whole day in that

bri ef

three hours.

Shortly her nerves were steady enough for her to | ook about,

unconpr ehendi ngl vy,

but interestedly, as a child will. There was nothing but rock to be seen; a
nor e

or less level surface, such as she had toiled over the day before. The day
bef ore! She gl anced at the sun once nore, and her heart gave a great |eap
The sun was rising—+N THE WEST!

"'Tis a world of contraries,"” observed Rolla sagely to herself. "Mayhap |
shal |

find all el se upside down."

She ate heartily, and drank deep from her gourd. There was not a cupfu
remai ni ng. She eyed it seriously as she got to her feet.

Anot her | ook back at that flat expanse of granite, which had so gradually and
so

nmysteriously changed from precipice to plain, and Rolla strode on with
renewed

vigor and interest. Presently she was able to nake out sonething of a

di fferent

color in the distance, and soon was near enough to see sonme bona-fide bushes;
a

low, flowerless shrub, it is true, but at least it was a living thing.
Shortly the undergrowth becane dense enough to nake it somewhat of an effort
to

get through. And before |ong she was noticing all manner of small creatures,
frombugs to an occasi onal wandering bird. These |ast, especially, uttered an
abrupt but cheerful chirp which hel ped considerably to raise her spirits. It
was

all too easy to see, in her fancy, her |over hel pless and suffering in the
power

of those col d- bl ooded, nerciless insects.

In an hour or two she reached the head of a small stream Hurrying down its
banks as rapidly as its undergrowth would pernit, Rolla followed its course
as



it bent, winding and twisting, in the direction which had al ways been north
to

her, but which the sun plainly |labeled "south."” Certainly the sun nmounted
steadily toward the zenith, passing successively through the positions
corresponding to four, three and two o' clock, in a manner absolutely

baf f i ng.

About noon she cane out of the canon into the foothills. Another brief rest,
and

fromthe top of a knoll she found herself | ooking upon a valley about the

si ze

of the one she called "hone.'
t hi ng,

it was far better watered; nowhere could she see the half-dried browni shness
so

characteristic of her own [ and. The whol e surface was heavily grown with al
manner of vegetation; and so far as she could see it was all absolutely wld.
There was not a sign of cultivation.

Keeping to the left bank of the river, a nmuch broader affair than any she had
seen before, Rolla made her way for several nmiles with little difficulty.

Twi ce

she made wi de detours through the thicket, and once it was necessary to swim
a

short distance; the streamwas too deep to wade. The doctor watched the whol e
affair, purely as a matter of professional interest.

"She is a magnificent specinmen physically," he said in his inpersonal way,

O herwise, it was very different. For one

"and

she shows none of the defects of the African savages."

And such was his manner, in speaking of his distant "patient,"” that Billie
t ook

it entirely as a matter of course, without the slightest self-consciousness
because of Van Emmon and Snith.

Al this while Rolla had been intent, as before, upon finding sone of the
coveted crystals. She had no luck; but presently she di scovered sonething
decidedly worth while—a fallen tree trunk, not too large, and near enough to
t he

bank to be handl ed without help. A few mnutes |later she was floating at
ease,

and nmaki ng deci dedly better tine.

A hal f-hour of this—during which she caught glinpses of many animals, |arge
and

small, all of which fled precipitately—and she rounded a sharp bend in the
stream to be confronted with a sight which nust have been strange indeed to
her. Stretching across the river was—a network of rusty wire, THE REMAINS OF
A

REI NFORCED CONCRETE BRI DGE

There was no doubt of this. On each bank was a | arge, nobss-grown bl ock of

st one,

whi ch the doctor knew could be nothing el se than the old abutnments. Seemni ngly
t here had been only a single span

The wonman brought the log to the shore, and exam ned the bridge closely.
Instinctively she felt that the structure argued a high degree of
intelligence,

very likely human. A little hesitation, and then she beached her | og,
ascended

t he bank, and | ooked upon the bridge from above.

A narrow road net her eyes. Once it mght have been tw ce as w de, but now

t he

t hi cket encroached until there was barely room enough, judged the doctor, for
a

single vehicle to pass. Its surface was badly broken up—apparently it had



been

concrete—and grass grew in every crack. Nevertheless, it was a bona-fide

r oad.

For the first tine in a long while, Rolla was tenporarily off her guard. The
doctor was able to inpress her with the idea of "Follow this road!" and to
hi s

intense gratification the woman started away fromthe river at once.

Soon the novelty of the thing wore off enough for her to concern herself with
fresh food. She discovered plenty of berries, also three kinds of nuts; al
wer e

strange to her, yet she ate them w thout question, and suffered nothing as a
result, so far as the doctor could see

The sun was | ess than an hour fromthe horizon when the road, after passing
over

a slight rise, swmung in a wide arc through the woods and thus unveil ed a nost
extraordi nary | andscape. It was all the nore incredible because so utterly
out

of keeping with what Rolla had just passed through. She had been in the

wi | der ness; now—

A vast city lay before her. Not a hundred yards away stood a | ow, square
buil di ng of some plain, gray stone. Beyond this stretched bl ock upon

bl ock—ril e

upon mle rather—ef bona-fide residences, stores and nuch | arger buil di ngs.

I't

is true that the whole place was badly overgrown with all sorts of

veget ati on;

yet, fromthat slight elevation, there was no doubt that this place was, or
had

been, a great netropolis.

Presently it becanme clear that "had been" was the correct term Nothing but
wild

life appeared. Rolla | ooked closely for any signs of human occupancy, but saw
none. To all appearances the place was deserted; and it was just as easy to
say

that it had been so for ten centuries as for one.

"There seens no good reason why | should not go farther,
al oud,

to boost her courage. "Perchance | shall find the magic stone in this queer

pl ace. "

It speaks well for her self-confidence that, despite the total strangeness of
the whole affair—a city was as far out of her line as aviation to a m ner—she
went forward with very little hesitation. None of the wild creatures that
scuttled fromher sight alarned her at all; the only things she | ooked at
closely were such bees as she met. The insects ignored her altogether, except
to

keep a respectful distance. "These nasters,"
sati sfaction,

"know nothing of ne. | shall not obey themtill they threaten me." But there
was

no t hreat ening.

For the nost part the buildings were in ruins. Here and there a structure
showed

very little damage by the elenments. In nore than one case the roof was quite
intact. Clearly the materials used were exceptional, or else the place had
not

been deserted very long. The doctor held to the latter opinion, especially
after

seeing a certain brown-haired dog running to hide behind a heap of stones.
"It was a dog!" the doctor felt sure. To Rolla, however, the animal was even
nmore significant. She exclaimed about it in a way which confirmed the

comented Roll a

observed Rolla with



doctor's
guess. On she went at a faster rate, plainly excited and hopeful of seeing
somet hing further that she could recognize.

She found it in a hurry. Reaching the end of one block of the ruins, she

t ur ned

the corner and started to follow the cross street. \Wereupon she stopped
short,

to gaze in consternation at a |line of something whitish which stretched from
one

side of the "street" to the other

It was a line of human skel et ons.

There were perhaps two hundred in the lot, piled one on top of the other, and
formng a |l ow barrier across the pavenent. To Rolla the thing was sinply
terrible, and totally w thout explanation. To the people on the earth, it
suggested a formati on of troops, shot down in their tracks and left where

t hey

had fallen. The doctor would have given a year of his life if only Rolla had
had

t he courage to exam ne the bones; there m ght have been bullet-holes, or

ot her

evi dence of how they had net their death.

The Sanusi an chose rather to back carefully away fromthe spot. She wal ked
hurriedly up the street she had just |left, and before going another bl ock
cane

across two skeletons lying right in the mddle of the street. Alittle
farther

on, and she began to find skel etons on every hand. Moreover—and this is
especially significant—the buildings in this locality showed a great nany
gaps

and holes in their walls, such as night have been nade by shell-fire.

This made it easier to understand sonething else. Every few yards or so the
expl orer found a large heap of rust in the gutter, or what had once been the
gutter. These heaps had little or no shape; yet the doctor fancied he could
detect certain resenbl ances to things he had seen before, and shortly

decl ared

that they were the remains of notors.

"Can't say whether they were aircraft or autos, of course,"” he added, "but

t hose

t hi ngs were certainly nmachines.'

Later, Rolla paid nore attention to them

and

the doctor positively identified themas forner notor-cars.

The sun had gone down. It was still quite light, of course; darkness woul d
not

cone for a couple of hours. Rolla nunched on what food she had, and pressed
on

t hrough the ruins. She saw skel etons and rusted engi nes everywhere, and once
passed a rounded heap of rust which | ooked Iike nothing so nuch as a | arge
cannon shell. Had the place been the scene of a battle?

Just when she had got rather accustoned to the place and was feeling nore or
| ess at her ease, she stopped short. At the sanme tine the doctor hinself
fairly

junped in his chair. Somewhere, right near at hand, on one of the |arger
structures, a bell began to ring!

It clanged | oudly and confidently, giving out perhaps thirty strokes before
it

stopped. The stillness which followed was pretty painful. In a nonment,
however,

it was broken as effectively as any silence can be broken

A man's voi ce sounded within the building.

Imredi ately it was replied to, nore faintly, by several others. Then came the



clatter of some sort of utensils, and sundry other noi ses which spoke |oudly
of

humans. Rolla froze in her tracks, and her teeth began to chatter.

Next nmoment she got a grip on herself. "What difference doth it make, whet her
they be friend or eneny?" she argued severely, for the benefit of her shaking
nerves. "They will give thee food, anyhow And perchance they know where
l'iveth

t he nagi c stone!"

In the end Rolla's high purpose prevailed over her weak knees, and she began
to

| ook for the entrance to the place. It was partly in ruins—that is, the
upper

stories—but the two |lower floors seemed, so far as their interior could be
seen

t hrough the high, unglazed wi ndows, to be in good condition. There were no
doors

on that street.

Goi ng around the corner, however, Rolla saw a high archway at the far corner
of

the structure. Approaching near enough to peek in, she saw that this arch
provi ded an opening into a long corridor, such as mght once have served as a
wagon or auto entrance. After a little hesitation she went in.

She passed a door, a mmssive thing of solid brassy netal, such as interested
t he

doctor imensely but only served to confuse the explorer. Alittle farther
on,

and the corridor becanme pretty dark. She passed another brass door, and
approached the end of the pavenment. There was one nore door there; and she
not ed

with excitenent that it was open

She came closer and peered in. The roomwas fairly well lighted, and what she
saw was cl ear-cut and unm stakable. In the mddle of the roomwas a |ong

t abl e,

and seated about it, in perfect silence, sat an even dozen nen.

XiIl. THE TWELVE

For a minute or two Rolla was not observed. She sinply stood and stared,
bei ng

neit her confident enough to go forward nor scared enough to retreat.
Chil dli ke,

she scrutinized the group with great thoroughness.

Their conparatively white faces and hands puzzl ed her nost. Al so, she could
not

understand the heavy bl ack robes in which all were dressed. Falling to the

fl oor

and reaching far above their necks, such garnents woul d have been intol erable
to

the free-linbed Sanusians. To the watchers on the earth, however, the robes
made

the group | ook marvel ously like a conpany of nonks.

Not that there was anything particularly religious about the place or in
their

behavior. Al twelve seened to be silent only because they were voraciously
hungry. A neal was spread on the table. Except for the garnents, the twelve
m ght have been so many harvest hands, gathered for the evening neal in the
cook- house. From the white-bearded man who sat at the head of the table and
passed out | arge hel pings of something froma big pot, to the fair-haired
young

fellow at the foot, who could scarcely wait for his share, there was only one
t hi ng about them which m ght have been | abel ed pious; and that was their
attitude, which could have been interpreted: "Gve us this day our daily



bread—and hurry up about it!"

Apparently Rolla was convinced that these nmen were thoroughly human, and as
such

fairly safe to approach. For she allowed her curiosity to govern her caution
and proceeded to sidle through the doorway. Hal f-way through she caught a
whi f f

of the food, and her sidling changed to sonething faster.

At that instant she was seen. A tall, dark-haired chap on the far side of the
tabl e gl anced up and gave a sharp, startled exclamation. Instantly the whole
dozen whirled around and with one accord shot to their feet.

Rol | a st opped short.

There was a second's silence; then the white-bearded man, who seened, to be
t he

| eader of the group, said something perenptory in a deep, conpelling voice.
Rol I a di d not understand.

He repeated it, this time a little | ess commandi ngly; and Rolla, after
swal | owi ng desperately, inclined her head in the diffident way she had, and
sai d:

"Are ye friends or enenies?"

El even of the twelve | ooked puzzl ed. The dark-haired man, who had been the
first

to see her, however, gave a nuttered exclamation; then he cogitated a nonent,
wet his |lips and said sonething that sounded like: "Wat did you say? Say it
agai n!"

Rol | a repeat ed.

The dark-haired man listened intently. Immediately he fell to nodding with
gr eat

vi gor, and thought deeply again before making another try: "W are your
friends.

Whence cane ye, and what seek ye?"

Rolla had to listen closely to what he said. The | anguage was substantially
t he

same as hers; but the verbs were m splaced in the sentences, the accenting
was

different, and certain of the vowels were flatted. After a little, however,

t he

man caught her way of tal king and was able to approximate it quite well, so
t hat

she understood himreadily.

"I seek," Rolla replied, "food and rest. | have traveled far and amweary."

"Ye look it," commented the man. His nane, Rolla found out later, was Sonat.
"Ye

shal | have both food and rest. However, whence canme ye?"

"Fromthe other side of the world," answered Rolla calmy.

Instantly she noted that the twel ve becanme greatly excited when Somat
transl at ed

her statement. She decided to add to the scene.

"I have been away from ny people for many days," and she held up one hand
with

the five fingers spread out, opening and closing themfour times, to indicate
twenty.

"Ye came over the edge of the world!" marveled Somat. "It were a dangerous

t hi ng

to do, stranger!"

"Aye," agreed Holla, "but |ess dangerous than that fromwhich | fled.
However , "

i npatiently, "give me the food ye promsed; | can talk after ny stonach be
filled."
"OF a surety,"” replied Somat apol ogetically. "I were too interested to

r emenber



t hy hunger.’
anot her
stool, also dishes and table utensils.

Wher eupon the watchers on the earth got a first-class surprise. Here they had
been | ooki ng upon twelve men, living in al nost barbaric fashion am d the
ruins

of a great city; but the nen had been eating from hand- painted china of the
finest quality, and using silverware that was sinply el egant, nothing | ess!
Luxury in the m dst of desol ation!

Rol I a, however, paid little attention to these details. She was scarcely

curi ous

as to the food, which consisted of some sort of vegetable and neat stew,
together with butterless bread, a kind of small-grained corn on the cob, a
yel | owi sh root-vegetable not unlike turnips, and | arge quantities of berries.
She was too hungry to be particular, and ate heartily of all that was

of f er ed,

whet her cooked or uncooked. The twel ve al nost forgot their own hunger in
their

interest in the stranger.

It was now pretty dark in the big room The white-bearded man sai d sonet hing
to

the young fellow at the foot of the table, whereupon the chap got up and

st epped

to the nearest wall, where he pressed sonmething with the tip of his finger
Instantly the roomwas flooded with white |ight—$romtwo incandescent bul bs!
Rolla | eaped to her feet in amazenent, blinking painfully in the unaccustoned
gl are.

"What is this?" she demanded, all the nore furiously to hide her fear. "Ye
woul d

not trick nme with magic; ye, who call yourselves friends!"

Somat interpreted this to the others. Some |aughed; others | ooked pityingly
at

her. Somat expl ai ned:

"It is nothing, stranger. Be not afraid. W forgot that ye m ght know not hi ng
of

this '"magic.'" He considered deeply, apparently trying to put hinmself in her
pl ace. "Know ye not fire?" O course, she did not know what he nmeant. "Then,"
with an inspiration, "perchance ye have see the flower, the red flower, ye

m ght

cal | =

"Aye!l" eagerly. "Doth it grow here?"

Somat smiled with satisfaction, and beckoned for her to follow him He |ed

t he

way through a small door into another room evidently used as a kitchen

There

he pointed to a large range, remarkably like the up-to- date article known on
the earth.

"The flower 'groweth' here," said he, and lifted a lid fromthe stove. Up
shot

He spoke a word or two, and one of his conpani ons brought

the flane.
"Great Mownoth!" shouted Rolla, forgetting all about her hunger. "I have
f ound

it—the precious flower itself!"
Somat hunored her childlike viewpoint. "W have the seed of the flower,
t oo, "

said he. He secured a box of matches froma shelf, and showed her the "little
sticks."

"Exactly what the angel showed ne!" jubilated Holla. "I have cone to the

ri ght

pl ace!"



Back she went to her food, her face radiant, and all her lurking suspicion of
the twel ve conpletely gone. Fromthat tinme on she had absol ute and
unquesti oni ng

confidence in all that was told her. In her eyes, the twelve were sinply
angel s

or gods who had seen fit to clothe thensel ves queerly and act hunan.

Supper over, she felt inmensely tired. Al the strain of the past three weeks
had to have its reaction. Like a very tired, sleepy child, she was led to a
room

i n another part of the building, where she was shown an ordinary

sl eepi ng- cot .

She pronptly pulled the mattress onto the fl oor, where she considered it

bel onged, and fell fast asleep.

Meanwhi | e, back on the earth, Van Enmmon and Smith had |ost no tinme in naking
use

of the doctor's description of the twelve. Wthin a few m nutes they had new
agents; Van Emmon used Somat's eyes and ears, while Snmith got in touch with

t he

el derly bearded man at the head of the table. H s name was Deltos.

"A very striking confirmation of the old | egends," he was saying through a
bi g

yawn, as Smith rmade connection. He used a colloquial type of |anguage, quite
different fromthe lofty, dignified speech of the Sanusians. "That is, of
course, if the woman is telling the truth.”

"And | think she is," declared the young fellow at the foot of the table. "It
makes me feel pretty small, to think that none of us ever had the nerve to
make

the trip; while she, ignorant as she is, dared it all and succeeded!"

"You forget, Sorplee," rem nded Somat, "that such people are far hardier than
we. The feat is one that requires apelike ability. The only thing that
puzzl ed

me i s—why did she do it at all?"

"It will have to remain a puzzle until she awakens,"” said Deltos, rising from
the table. "Lucky for us, Somat, that you saw fit to study the root tongues.
O herwi se we'd have to converse by signs."

Neither Smith nor Van Emmon | earned anything further that night. The twel ve
wer e

all very tired, apparently, and went right to bed; a procedure which was
strai ghtway seconded by the four watchers on the earth. Wich brings us in

t he

nost ordinary manner to the events of the next day.

After breakfast all but Somat left the place and di sappeared in various
directions; and Rolla noted that the robes were, evidently, worn only at neal
time. Most of the men were now dressed in rough working garments, sinmlar to
what one sees in nodern factories. VWinsical sort of gods, Rolla told
hersel f,

but gods just the sane.

"Tell me," began Somat, as the woman sat on the floor before hi mhe could not
get her to use a chair—tell nme, what caused thee to | eave thy side of the
worl d? Did ye arouse the wath of thy fell ow creatures?"

"Nay, " answered Rolla, and proceeded to explain, in the wong order, as a
child

mght, by relating first the crossing of the ridge, the flight fromthe bees,
the "masters'" cruel nmethod of dealing with Corrus and Dul nop, and finally

t he
matter of the fire itself, the real cause of the whole affair. Somat was
intelligent enough to fill in such details as Rolla omitted.

"Ye did right, and acted like the brave girl ye are!" he excl ai ned, when
Rol | a
had fini shed. However, he did not fully appreciate what she had neant by "the



wi nged masters,"” and not until she pointed out some bees and asked if, on
this

part of the planet, such were the rulers of the humans, that the man grasped
t he

bitter irony of it all

"What! Those tiny insects rule thy lives!" It took himsone tinme to

conpr ehend

the deadly nature of their stings, and the irresistible power of concerted
effort; but in the end he comented: "Tis not so strange, now that | think on
it. Mayhap life is only a matter of chance, anyway."

Presently he felt that he understood the Sanusian situation. He fell silent;
and

Rolla, after waiting as long as her patience would allow, finally put the
guestion tenporarily uppernost in her nind

"It is true that | have crossed the edge of the world. And yet, | understand
it

not at all. Can ye explain the nature of this strange world we |ive upon
Somat ?" There was infinite respect in the way Rolla used his nane; had she
known

a word to indicate human infallibility, such as "your majesty," she would
have

used it. "There is a saying anong our people that the world be round. How can
this be so?"

"Yet it is true," answered Somat, "although ye nust know that it be not round

like a fruit or a pebble. No nore is it flat, like this," indicating the lid
of

the stove, near which they sat. "Instead, 'tis shaped thus"—and he took from
hi s

finger a plain gold band, |ike an ordinary wedding ring—the world is shaped
like that!"

Rol l a exam ned the ring with vast curiosity. She had never seen the I|ike
bef or e,

and was quite as nuch interested in the metal as in the thing it illustrated.
Fortunately the band was so worn that both edges were nearly sharp, thus
corresponding with the knifelike ridge over which she had craw ed.

"Now, " Somat went on, "ye and your people live on the inner face of the

worl d,"

i ndicating the surface next his skin, "while | and my kind |ive on the outer
face. Wre it not for the difficulties of making the trip, we should have

f ound

you out ere this."

Rolla sat for along time with the ring in her hand, pondering the great fact
she had just |earned. And nmeanwhile, back on the earth, four excited citizens
were discussing this |atest discovery.

"An annul ar world!" exclained the doctor, his eyes sparkling delightedly. "It
confirms the nebul ar hypot hesis!"

"How so?" Smith wanted to know.

"Because it proves that the process of condensation and concentration, which
produces planets out of the original gases, can take place at uneven speeds!
Instead of concentrating to the globular form Sanus cool ed too quickly; she
concentrated while she was still a ring!"

Smith was struck with another phase of the matter. "Mst have a queer sort of
gravitation," he pointed out. "Seens to be the same, inside the ring or
out si de.

Surely, doc it can't be as powerful as it is here on the earth?"

"No; not likely."

"Then, why hasn't it made a difference in the inhabitants? Seens to nme the
humans woul d have different structure.”

"Not necessarily. Look at it the other way around; consider what an enornous
variety of animal fornms we have here, all devel oped under the sane



condi ti ons.
The hunm ng-bird and the python, for instance. Gavitation needn't have

anyt hi ng

to dowithit."

Billie was thinking mainly of the question of day and night. "The ring mnust
be

inclined at an angle with the sun's rays," she observed. "That being the
case,

Sanus has two periods each year when there is continuous darkness on the

i nner

face; mght last a week or two. Do you suppose the people all hibernate

duri ng

t hose seasons?"

But no one had an answer to that.

Van Emmon said he would give all he was worth to explore the Sanusi an
nount ai ns

| ong enough to learn their geology. He said that the rocks ought to produce
some

new mneral forms, due to the peculiar condition of strain they would be
subj ected to.

"I"'mnot sure," said he thoughtfully, "but | shouldn't be surprised if
there's

an enornous amount of carbon there. Maybe di anonds are as plentiful as coa
is

here."

At the word "dianonds" Smith glanced covertly at Billie's left hand. But she
had

hidden it in the folds of her skirt. Next noment the doctor warned themto be
qui et; Somat and Rolla were tal king again.

He was telling her about his world. She |earned that his people, who had
never

concerned thensel ves with her side of the planet, had progressed enornously
beyond the Sanusians. Rolla did not understand all that he told her; but the
people on the earth gathered, in one way or another, that civilization had
proceeded about as far as that of the year 1915 in Europe. Al this, while
fell ow humans only a few thousand mles away, not only failed to nake any
progress at all, but lived on, century after century, the absolute slave of a
race of bees!

But it was a fact. The ancient city in which Rolla found herself had been,
only

a generation before, a flourishing metropolis, the capital of a powerful

nati on.

There had been two such nations on that side of the planet, and the nost

vi ol ent

rivalry had existed between them

"However," Somat told Rolla, "'twas not this rivalry which wought their
downfall, except indirectly. The |last great war between themwas terrible,
but

not di sastrous. Either could have survived that.

"But know you that the ruler of one of the nations, in order to carry on this
war —whi ch was a war of commerce (never mind what that neans)—n order to
carry

it on was obliged to nake great concessions to his people. In the other

nati on,

the rul er oppressed the workers, instead, and drove themnmad with his
cruelty.

So that, not long after the end of the war, there was a great rebellion anong
t he peopl e who had been so | ong oppressed, and their government was

overt hrown. "



Back on the earth the four investigators reflected on this in amazenent. The
case was wonderfully like that of Russia after the great war. Perhaps—
"Inredi ately the other nation forced its soldiers to fight the victorious
rebels. But at home the workers had tasted of power. Many refused to work at
all; and one day, behold, there were two rebellions instead of one! And within
a

very short tine the whole world was governed by—the working class!"

So this was what the Venusians had nmeant when they wote that Sanus was rul ed
by

t he worker s!

"What becane of these rebellions?" Rolla asked, little understandi ng what it
meant, but curious anyhow.

"Devastation!" stated Somat solemnly. He waved a hand, to include all that

| ay

within the ruined city. "Not altogether because of the workers, although they
were scarcely fit for ruling but because the forner rulers and others of that
ki nd, who |iked to oppose their wills upon others, saw fit to start a fresh
rebellion. Conflict followed conflict; sonmetines workers were in power, and
sometines aristocrats. But the fighting ended not until"—he drew a deep
breath—until there were none left to fight!"

"Ye nean," demanded Rolla incredul ously, "that your people killed thensel ves
of f

in this fashion?"

Aye," sorrowfully. "There were a few of us—they called us '"the mddle

cl ass' —who

urged equality. W wanted a governnent in which all classes were represented
fairly; what we called a denocracy. Once the experinent was started, but it
fail ed.

"Saw ye the skeletons in the streets?" he went on.'

' Twas a dreadful sight,

those | ast few days. | were but a lad, yet | renenber it all too well." He
paused, then broke out fiercely: "I tell ye that | saw brother slay brother
father slay son, son slay nmother, in those |ast days!

"Lucky am 1 that | fled, | and ny parents! They took ne to a nobuntai nous

country, but even there the nadness spread, and one day a soldier of the arny
killed ny father and ny nother. He sought ne, also, that he might slay ne; but
I

hid from himbeneath a heap of manure. Aye," he gritted savagely, "I owe ny
life

to a pile of manure!

"These other eleven nen all have like tales to tell. Only one woman survived

t hose awful days. Young Sorplee is her son; his father was a soldier, whom
she

herself slew with her own hands. Even she is now dead.

"Well," he finished, after a | ong pause, "when the madness had spent itself,
we

who remai ned came from our hiding-places to find our world laid waste. 'Tis
now

thirty years since Sorplee's nother died, since we first | ooked upon these
ruins, and we have made barely a beginning. W have little heart for the

wor K.

O what use is it, with no women to start the race afresh?"

Rolla started despite herself. Was this the reason why she, despite her
savagery, had been nmade so wel cone?

"Ye have not told nme," said she hurriedly, "why ye and the others all wear
such

curious garments when ye eat."

Somat was taken off his guard. He had been chuckling to hinself at the
wonman' s

childlike mnd. Now he had to | ook apologetic and not a little sheepish as he
made reply:



"The robes are a nere custom It were started a great many years ago, by the
founders of a—a— He tried to think of a sinpler expression than "college
fraternity.” "A clan,"” he decided. "All of we nen were nenbers of that clan.”
"And, " pursued Rolla, "will ye give ne the magic stone, that | may take the
flowi ng bl ossons back to ny people, and release nmy |oved one fromthe
mast er s

cruel ty?"

The great question was put! Rolla waited in tremulous anxiety for the answer.
"Aye, stranger!" replied Somat vigorously. "Mre; ye shall have sone of the
little sticks!"

Wher eupon Rolla | eaped to her feet and danced in sheer delight. Somat | ooked
on

and nmarvel ed. Then, abruptly, he got up and marched away. He had not seen a
worman in thirty years; and he was a man of principle.

That night, when the twelve were again seated at the table, Somat rel ated
this

conversation with Rolla. Since he used his own | anguage, of course she did
not

under stand what was said. "And | told her," he concluded, "how we cane to be
here; also the reason for the condition of things. But | doubt if she
under st ood

hal f what | said. W have quite a problembefore us," he added. "Wat shal

we

do about it?"

"You mean this woman?" Deltos asked. Rolla was busy with her food. "It seens
to

me, brothers, that Providence has miraculously come to our aid. If we can
handl e

her people rightly the future of the race is assured."

Somat thought it was sinple enough. "All we need to do is send this woman
back

with a supply of matches, and inplicit instructions as to how best to proceed
agai nst the bees. Once released, their friends can make their way over the
edge

and settle anong us. Let the bees keep their country.”

The two who had seconded hi m before agai n showed agreenent. Sorplee and
Del t os,

however, together with the other seven, were distinctly opposed to the

nmet hod.

"Somat," protested Deltos, as though surprised, "you forget that there's an
enor nous popul ati on over there. Let themconme in of their own free wll? Wy,
t hey woul d overrun our country! Wat woul d becone of us?"

"We'd have to take our chances, replied Somat energetically, "like good
sports!

If we can't denonstrate our worth to them enough to hold their respect, we'd
deserve to be snowed under!”

"Not while I'malivel" snarled Sorplee. "If they come here, they've got to
gi ve

up their wlderness ways, right off! W can't stand savagery! The safest

t hi ng

for us, and the best for them is to make an industrial army of 'em and set
‘em

to work!" Hi s enthusiasmwas boundl ess.

"I must say," admitted Deltos, with his usual dignity, "that you have the

ri ght

i dea, Sorplee. If I had stated it, however, | should have been nore frank
about

it. The arrangenents you propose sinmply neans that we are to take possession
of

them "



"What!" shouted Somat, horrified.

"Why, of course! Make slaves of theml Wat el se?"

XI'V. THE SLAVE RAI D

Despite all that Somat and his two backers could say, the other nine nen
swiftly

agreed upon the thing Deltos had proposed. Somat went so far as to declare
t hat

he woul d warn Rolla; but he was instantly given to understand that any such
nove

woul d be disastrous to hinmself. In the end he was made to agree not to tel
her .

"We aren't going to let you and your idealismspoil our only chance to save
t he

race!" Sorplee told himpugnaciously; and Somat gave his word. At first he
hoped

that the nine mght fall out anong thensel ves when it came to actually

ensl avi ng

t he Sanusi ans; but he soon concluded that, if there was any difference of
opi nion, the aristocratic elenment wuld take charge of half the captives,
whil e

Sorplee's friends commandeered the rest. The outl ook was pretty black for
Rolla's friends; yet there was nothing whatever to do about it.

Among the four people on the earth, however, the thing was being di scussed
even

nore hotly. Van Emmon found hinmsel f enthusiastically backing Somat, the

i beral -m nded one.

"He's got the right idea," declared the geologist. "Let the Sanusians cone
over

of their own free will! Let the |law of conpetition show what it can do! Dandy
experiment!"

Smith could not help but put in: "Perhaps it's Deltos and Sorplee who are
right,

Van. These Sanusi ans are nere aborigi nes. They woul dn't understand denocratic
nmet hods. "

"No?" politely, fromthe doctor. "Now, fromwhat |'ve seen of Rolla, I'll say
she's a perfect exanple of 'live-and-let-live.' Nothing either subservient or
autocratic in her relations with other people. Genuinely denmocratic, Smith."
"Meanwhil e," remarked Billie, wth exaggerated nonchal ance, "neanwhile, what

about the bees? Are they going to be permtted to show their superiority or
not ?"

Van Emmon took this to be ainmed at him "O course not! W can't allow a race
of

human bei ngs to be dom nated forever by insects!

"I say, let's get together and put Rolla wise to what Deltos and Sorplee are
fram ng up! We can do it, if we concentrate upon the sanme thought at the

ri ght

tinme!"

Smith did not commit hinself. "I don't care nuch either way," he decided. "Co
ahead i f you want to"—eani ng Van Emmon and the doctor—1 don't want to butt
in"

"Don't need you," growl ed the geologist. "Two of us is enough."

"I's that so?" sarcastically, fromBillie. "Well, it'll take nore than two of
you

to get it over to Rollal"

"What do you nean?" hotly.

"I mean," with deliberation,—that if you and the doctor try to interfere
[ 11

break up our circle here!" They stared at her incredulously. "I sure will!
['m



not going to lend ny nental influence for any such purpose!"

"My dear," protested the doctor gently, "you know how it is: the conbined
efforts of the four of us is required in order to keep in touch with Sanus.
Surely you woul d not—=

"Ch, yes, | would!"™ Billie was earnestness itself. "M . Van Emon was so good
as
to blane ne for what | did in that Capellette m x-up; now, if you please, |I'm

going to see to it that this one, anyhow, works itself out w thout our
i nterference!

"Well, 1'lIl be darned!" The geol ogi st | ooked again, to make sure it was
really
his wife who had been talking thus. "I'mmghty glad to know that you're not

i ntending to warn Suprene, anyhow "
"Maybe | shall! snapped Billie.

"I'f you do," stated the doctor quietly, "then I'Il break the circle nyself."
They | ooked at himwith a renewal of their forner respect as he concl uded
enphatically: "If you won't help us stop this slave raid, Billie, then, by
Ceorge, you'll at least let the bees fight it out on their own!"

And so the matter stood, so far as the investigators were concerned. They
wer e

to be | ookers-on, nothing nore.

Meanwhi l e the survivors of a once great civilization prepared to nove in
per son

agai nst the bees. They did this after Deltos had pointed out the advantages
of

such a step.

"If we rout the bees ourselves,
their

saviors, and we shall have no trouble with themafterward."

This was sound policy; even Somat had to admit it. He had decided to be a
nmenber

of the expedition, for the reason that Rolla flatly refused to acconpany the
ot her men unl ess he, her special god, went along. H's two |iberal -nm nded
friends

stayed behind to take care of their belongings in the ruined city.

The expedition was a sinple one. It consisted of a single large auto truck
and

trailer, the only itens of autonotive machinery that the twel ve had been able
to

reconstruct fromthe ruins. However, these served the purpose; they carried
| arge supplies of food, also neans for protection against the bees, together
wi th abundant material for routing them A large quantity of crude expl osives
al so was included. The trailer was |arge enough to seat everybody; and the
ten

men of the party had a good deal of anusenment watching Rolla as she tried to
get

accustoned to that land of travel. She was gl ad enough when the end of the
road

was reached and the truck began to push its way into the w | derness, giving
her

an excuse to wal k.

No need to describe the trip in detail. Wthin three days the truck was as
far

as it could go up the rock wall of the "edge." The point selected was about
twenty mles west of where Cunora was hid, and directly opposite the upper
end

of her hone valley. No attenpt was nmade to go over the top as Rolla had done;
i nstead, about two mles below the ridge a crevasse was located in the
granite,;

and by neans of sonme two tons of powder a narrow openi ng was made through to

said he, "the natives will regard us as



t he

other side. Through it the men carried their supplies on their backs,
transferring everything to i nprovised sl eds, a hundred pounds to a man.
While this was being done, Rolla hurried east and | ocated Cunora. The girl
was

ina pitiful condition fromlack of proper food, and conparative confi nenent
and

constant strain. But during Rolla's absence she had seen none of the bees.
"What are you going to do now?" she asked Rolla, after the explorer had told
her

story.

Rol I a shrugged her shoulders indifferently. "These gods," she declared with
subl i me confidence, "can do no wong! Whatever they propose nust be for the
best! | have done ny part; nowit is all in the hands of the Fl ow ng

Bl ossom "

Not until they reached the head of the valley which had been her hone did
Rol | a

ask Somat as to the plan. He answered:

"Ye and the other wonman shall stay here with me, on this hill." He produced a
tel escope. "W will watch with this eye-tube. The other nine men will go
ahead

and do the work."
"And will they separate?"
"Nay. They intend to conquer this colony first; then, after your people are

freed and safely on the way to ny country, the conquerors will proceed to the
next valley, and so on until all are released." He kept his word not to warn
Rol l a of the proposed captivity. "In that way the fear of themw Il go ahead
and

make their way easy."

Meanwhi l e the nine were getting ready for their unprecedented conquest. They
put

on heavy | eather clothes, also | eather caps, gloves and boots. Around their
faces were stiff wire nets, such as annoyed them all exceedingly and woul d
have

maddened Cunora or Rolla. But it neant safety.

As for weapons, they relied entirely upon fire. Each man carried a little
wood

al cohol in a flask, in case it was necessary to burn wet or green wood.

O herwi se, their equi pment was nmatches, with an emergency set of flint and
st eel

as well. There could be no resisting them

"We' |l wait here till we've seen that you' ve succeeded," Somat told Deltos
and

Sorplee. "Then we'll follow "

The nine left the hills. The hours passed with Rolla and Cunora anusing

t hensel ves at the "eye-tube." They could see the very spot where their |overs
wer e bei ng puni shed; but sone intervening bushes prevented seeing the nen

t hensel ves. The other villagers were at work quite as usual; so it was plain
that, although the bees were invisible, yet they were still the masters.
Hardly had the nine reached the first | ow growi ng brush before they

encount ered

some of the bees. None attenpted to attack, but turned about and flew back to
report. It was not |ong before Suprenme, and therefore Billie, knew of the
appr oachi ng rai ders.

"They are doubtless provided with the magic flower," Suprene told her
lieutenants. "You will watch the blossomas it sways in the wind, and keep

al ways on the windward side of it. In this way you can attack the inferiors.”
The word was passed, bee-fashion, until every soldier and worker in the

col ony

knew her duty. The stingers were to keep back and watch their chance, while



t he

wor kers harassed the attackers. Mreover, with the hives always uppernost in
her

m nd, Supreme planned to keep the actual conflict always at a distance from
t he

"city."

It was late in the day when the nine reached the streamin whose bed rested
t he

pyrites taken from Corrus and Dul nop. This stream it will be renenbered,

fl owed

not far fromthe torture-place. Deltos's plan was to rescue these two nen
before

doi ng anything else; this, because it would strengthen the villagers' regard
for

t he conquerors.

The bees seened to sense this. They net the invaders about three miles above
t he

village, in an open spot easily seen by the people with the tel escope. And

t he

encounter took place during twilight, just early enough to be visible froma
di stance, yet late enough to make the fire very inpressive.

"Renenber, it's the snmoke as much as the flane," Deltos shouted to the

ot hers.

"Just keep your torches on the nove, and make as much fuss as you can!"

Next nmoment the swarm was upon them It was |like a vast cloud of soot; only,
t he

buzzing of those mllions of wings fairly drowned out every other sound. The
nine had to signal to one another; shouting was usel ess.

Wthin a single mnute the ground was covered with bees, either dead or

i nsensi ble fromthe snoke. Yet the others never faltered. At tines the

i nsects

battered against the wire netting with such force, and in such nunbers, that
t he

men had to fight themaway in order to get enough air.

Supreme wat ched from above, and kept sending her lieutenants with fresh
divisions to first one man and then another, as he becane separated fromthe
rest. O course, nobody suffered but the bees. Never before had they swarned
a

creature which did not succunb; but these inferiors with the queer things
over

their faces, and the cows' hides over their bodies and hands, seenmed to care
not

at all. Suprene was puzzl ed.

"Keep it up," she ordered. "They surely cannot stand it nuch | onger."

"It shall be done!"

And the bees were driven in upon the nen, again and again. Always the torches
were kept waving, so that the insects never could tell just where to attack
Al ways the nen kept noving steadily down-stream and as they marched they

| eft

in their wake a black path of dead and dyi ng bees. Half of them had been
sol di er

bees, carrying enough poison in their stings to destroy a nation. Yet, nine
l[ittle matches were too nuch for them

Presently the invaders had approached to within a half-mle of the
torture-place. One of Suprenme's lieutenants nade a suggestion

"Had we not better destroy the nen, rather than | et them be rescued?"

The conmmandant considered this fully. "No," she decided. "To kill them would
nmerely enrage the other villagers, and perhaps anger them so nuch as to nake
t hem unmanageabl e.” More than once a human had been driven so frantic as to
utterly disregard orders. "W cannot slay themall."



The bees attacked with unabated fury. Not once did the insects falter; orders
were orders, and al ways had been. What nmattered it if death cane to them so
long as the Hive lived? For that is bee phil osophy.

And then, just when it seenmed that the w sest thing would be to withdraw,
Supreme got the greatest idea she had ever had. For once she felt positively
ent husi astic. Had she been a human she woul d have yelled al oud for sheer joy.
"Attention!" to her subordinates. "W attack no nore! Instead, go into the
hut s

and drive all the inferiors here! Conpel themto bring their tools! Kill al
that refusel”

The lieutenants only dimy grasped the idea. "What shall we do when we get

t hem

her e?"

"Do? Drive them agai nst the invaders, of course!"

It was a daring thought. None but a super bee could have conceived it. Of
flew

the lieutenants, with Suprene's inspired order hunm ng after them

"Call out every bee! And drive every |last one of the inferiors to this spot!"”
And thus it came about that, a minute |ater, the nine | ooked around to see

t he

bees naking off at top speed. Sorplee raised a cheer

"Hurrah!" he shouted, and the rest took it up. Neither admitted that he was
vastly relieved; it had been a little nerve-shaking to know that a single

t hi ckness of | eather had been all that stood, for an hour, between him and
certain death. The buzzing, too, was denoralizing.

"Now, to release the two nen!" rem nded Deltos, and led the way to the
torture-place. They found Corrus and Dul nop exactly as the two wonen had | eft
t hem si x weeks before, except that their faces were drawn with the agony of
what

t hey had endured. Below the surface of the ground their bodies had shrivel ed
and

whitened with their daily inprisonment. Only their spirits remained
unchanged;

they, of all the natives, had known what it was to feel superior

For the last time they were dug out and helped to their feet. They coul d not
stand by thensel ves, nmuch less run; but it is not likely they would have
fled.

Sonehow t hey knew t hat the strange head-coverings had human faces be hind

t hem

And scarcely had they been freed before Sorplee, glancing about, gave an

excl amati on of delight as he saw a group of natives running toward them
"Just what we want!" he exclaimed. "They've seen the scrap, and realize that
we' ve won!"

Looki ng around, the nine could see the other groups |ikew se hurrying their
way.

Al told, there were a couple of hundred of the villagers, and all were arned
with tools they knew how to use very well

"Who shall do the honors?" asked Sorplee. "Wsh Sonmat was here, to explain
for

us."

"Don't need him" rem nded Deltos. "All we've got to do is to show these two
fell ows we dug up."

And it was not until the first of the villagers was within twenty yards that
t he

ni ne suspected anything. Then they heard the buzzing. Looking closer, they
saw

that it was—an attack!

"Stop!" cried Deltos, in swift panic. "W are friends, not enemes!"

It was like talking to the wind. The villagers had their choice of tw fears:
either fight the strangers with the magic flower, or—be stung to death. And



no
one can bl ame them for what they chose.

The nine had time enough to snatch knives or hatchets fromtheir belts, or

cl ubs

fromthe ground. Then, with wild cries of fear, the natives closed in. They
fought as only desperate people can fight, caught between two fires. And they
were two hundred to nine!

In half a minute the first of the invaders was down, his head crushed by a
mattock in the hands of a bee-tornmented native. In a single mnute all were
gone

but two; and a nonent |ater, Deltos al one, because he had chanced to secure a
l ong club, was alive of all that crew

For a minute he kept them off by sheer strength. He swung the stick with such
vigor that he fairly cleared a circle for hinmself. The natives paused,

how i ng

and shrieking, before the final rush

An inspiration came to Deltos. He tore his cap fromhis head and his net from
hi s face.

"Look!" he screamed, above the uproar. "I ama nman, |ike yourselves! Do not
kilrptre

Next second he froze in his tracks. The next he was withing in the death
agony,

and the bees were supreme once.

Suprenme herself had stung Deltos.

XV. OVERLOCKED

O the four on the earth, Smith was the first to make any coment. He had
considerable difficulty in throwing his thought to the others; sonehow he
felt

slightly dazed.

"This is—dnbelievable!" he said, and repeated it twice. "To think that those
insects are still the masters!”

"I wish"-Billie's voice shook somewhat —1 wi sh alnost that | had let you warn
Rolla. It mght have hel ped— She broke off suddenly, intent upon sonething
Suprenme was hearing. "Just listen!"

"Quick!" a lieutenant was humm ng excitedly to the conmandant. "Back to the
hi ves; give the order, Suprene!"”

It was done, and i mediately the bees quit the throng of natives and their
victinms, rushing at top speed for their precious city. As they went, Suprene
demanded an expl anation

"What is the neaning of this?"

For answer the |ieutenant pointed her antennae straight ahead. At first

Supr ene

could see nothing in the growi ng darkness; then she saw that sone of the sky
was

bl acker than the rest. Next she caught a faint gl ow.

"Supreme, the deadly flower has cone to the hives!"

It was true! In ten mnutes the city was near enough for the comrandant to
see

it all very clearly. The fire had started on the wi ndward side, and al ready
had

swept through half the hives!

"Quick!" the order was snapped out. "Into the remmining houses, and save the
young!"

She herself led the horde. Straight into the face of the flanmes they flew,
unquestioningly, unhesitantly. What self, conpared with the Hi ve?

Next nmoment, like a manmoth billow, the snoke rolled down upon themall. And
thus it came about that the villagers, making their cautious way toward the
bee

city, shouted for joy and danced as they had never danced before, when they
saw



what had happened.

Not a bee was left alive. Every egg and | arva was destroyed; every queen was
burned. And every |l ast soldier and worker had | ost her life in the vain

at t enpt

at rescue.

Suddenly one of the villagers, who had been hel ping to carry Corrus and

Dul nop

to the spot, pointed out something on the other side of the fire! It was
Rol | a!

"Hail!" she shouted, hysterical wth happi ness as she ran toward her people.
Cunora was cl ose upon her heels. "Hail to the flowing flower!"

She held up a torch. Down fell the villagers to their knees. Rolla strode
forward and found Corrus, even as Cunora |ocated her Dul nop

"Hail to the flowing flower!" shouted Rolla again. "And hail to the free
peopl e

of this world! A new day cometh for us all! The masters—are no nore!"

The four on the earth | ooked at each other inquiringly. There was a heavy
silence. The doctor stood it as long as he could, and then said:

"So far as |'mconcerned, this ends our investigations." They stared at him
unconpr ehendi ngly; he went on: "I don't see anything to be gained by this
type

of study. Here we've investigated the conditions on two planets pretty

t horoughly, and yet we can't agree upon what we've | earned!

"Van still thinks that the upper classes should rule, despite all the msery
we

saw on Capellette! And Billie is still convinced that the working classes,
and

no ot hers, should govern! This, in the face of what we've just-seen! Sanus is
absol ute proof of what nust happen when one class tries to rule; conflict,

bl oodshed, msery—tittle el se! Besides" —enenbering something, and gl anci ng
at

his watch—besides, it's tinme for dinner."

He and Smith got to their feet, and in silence quit the room Billie and Van
Emmon were still funbling with their bracelets. The two young peopl e rose
from

the chairs at the sanme tine and started across the roomto put flip bracelets
away. The wire which connected themtrailed in between and caught on the
doctor's chair. It brought the two of themup short.

Van Emmon stared at the wire. He gave it a little tug. The chair did not
nove.

Billie gave an answering jerk, with sinmlar |ack of results. Then they

gl anced

swiftly at one another, and each stepped back enough to permt lifting the
wre

over the chair.

"I'n other words,"” Van Enmon stanmered, with an effort to keep his voice
steady—in other words, Billie, we both had to give in alittle, in order to
get

past that chair!"

Then he paused slightly, his heart pounding furiously.

"Yes Van." She dropped the bracelets. "And—as for ne—Van, | didn't really
want

to see the bees win! | only pretended to—+ wanted to make you—think!"
"Billie! I'"lIl say 'cooperate' if you will!"

"Cooperate!"

He swept her into his arns, and held her so close that she could not see what
had rushed to his eyes. "Speaking of cooperation,” he remarked unsteadily,
"rem nds me—t takes two to nake a kiss!"

They proceeded to experinent.



