HE WHO SHRANK

by
Henry Hasse

Y ears, centuries, aeons have fled past me in endless parade, |eaving me unscathed: for | am deathless,
and in dl the universe done of my kind. Universe? Strange how that convenient word legpsingtantly to
my mind from force of old habit. Universe? The merest expression of a puny ideain the minds of those
who cannot possibly conceive whereof they speak. The word isamockery. Y et how glibly men utter it!
How little do they redisethe artificidity of theword!

That night when the Professor called me to him he was standing close to the curved transparent wall of
the astrono-laboratory looking out into the blackness. He heard me enter, but did not look around as he
spoke. | do not know whether he was addressing me or not.

&1dquo; They call methe greatest scientist theworld has had in al time.& rdquo;

| had been his only assistant for years, and was accustomed to his moods, so | did not speak. Neither
did hefor savera moments and then he continued:

&ldquo;Only haf ayear ago | discovered aprinciple that will be the means of utterly annihilating every
kind of disease germ. And only recently | turned over to othersthe principles of anew toxin which
gtimulates the worn-out protoplasmic life-cells, causng dmost complete rejuvenation. The combined
results should nearly doublethe ordinary life span. Y et these two things are only incidental inthelong list
of discoveries | have made to the great benefit of the race.& rdquo;

He turned then and faced me, and | was surprised at anew peculiar glow that lurked deep in his eyes.

&ldguo;And for those things they call me great! For these puny discoveries they hegp honours on me and
cal me the benefactor of therace. They disgust me, thefools! Do they think | did it for them? Do they
think | care about the race, what it does or what happensto it or how long it lives? They do not suspect
that al thethings| have given them were but accidentd discoveries on my part & ndash; to which | gave
hardly athought. Oh, you seem amazed. Y et not even you, who have asssted me herefor ten years, ever
suspected that al my labours and experiments were pointed toward one end, and one end alone.& rdquo;

He went over to alocked compartment which in earlier years | had wondered about and then ceased to
wonder about, as| became engrossed in my work. The Professor opened it now, and | glimpsed but the
usual array of bottles and test-tubes and vids. One of these vids helifted gingerly from arack.

&ldgquo;And at last | have attained the end,& rdquo; he amost whispered, holding the tube doft. A pae
liquid scintillated eerily againg the artificid light in the ceiling. & dquo; Thirty years, long years, of
ceasdless experimenting, and now, here in my hand & ndash; success! & rdquo;

The Professor& rsquo;s manner, the glow deep in hisdark eyes, the submerged enthusiasm that seemed
a every ingtant about to legp out, al served to impress me deeply. It must indeed be an immense thing he
had done, and | ventured to say as much.

&ldquo;lmmensel & rdquo; he exclaimed. &ldquo;lmmense! Why & ndash; why it& rsquo;s so immense
that & ndash; . But wait. Wait. Y ou shall see for yourself.&rdquo;

At that time how little did | suspect the significance of hiswords. | wasindeed to see for mysdf.



Carefully he replaced the vid, then walked over to the transparent wall again.

&ldquo;Look! & rdquo; he gestured toward the night sky. &Idquo; The unknown! Doesit not fascinate
you? The other fools dream of some day travelling out there among the stars. They think they will go out
there and learn the secret of the universe. But as yet they have been baffled by the problem of a
aufficiently powerful fud or force for their ships. And they are blind. Within amonth | could solvethe
puny difficulty that confronts them; could, but | won& rsquo;t. Let them search, let them experiment, let
them waste their lives away, what do | care about them?& rdquo;

| wondered what he was driving at, but realised that he would come to the point in his own way. He went
on:

&ldquo;And suppose they do solve the problem, suppose they do leave the planet, go to other worldsin
their hollow ships, what will it profit them? Suppose that they travel with the speed of light for their own
lifetime, and then land on agtar at that point, the farthest point away from herethat is possible for them?
They would no doubt say: & lsquo;We can now redise as never before the truly staggering expanse of the
universe. It isindeed agreat structure, the universe. We have travelled afar distance; we must be on the
fringe of it.&rsquo;

&ldquo; Thusthey would believe. Only | would know how wrong they were, for | can St here and look
through thistelescope and see sarsthat are fifty and sixty times as distant as that upon which they

landed. Comparatively, their star would be infinitely closeto us. The poor deluded fools and their dreams
of spacetravel!&rdquo;

&ldquo;But, Professor,& rdquo; | interposed, & Idquo;just think & ndash;& rdquio;

&ldquo;Wait! Now ligten. I, too, have long desired to fathom the universe, to determinewhat it is, the
manner and the purpose and the secret of its creation. Have you ever stopped to wonder what the
universeis? For thirty years | have worked for the answer to those questions. Unknowing, you helped
me with your efficiency on the strange experiments | assigned to you at varioustimes. Now | havethe
answer inthat vid, and you shdl be the only one to share the secret with me.& rdquo;

Incredulous, | again tried to interrupt.

&ldquo;Wait! & rdquo; he said. &ldquo;Let mefinish. There wasthetime when | aso looked to the stars
for the answer. | built my telescope, on anew principle of my own. | searched the depths of thevoid. |
made vast caculations. And | proved conclusively to my own mind what had heretofore been only a
theory. | know now without doubt that this our planet, and other planets revolving about the sun, are but
electrons of an atom, of which the sun isthe nucleus. And our sunisbut one of millions of others, each
with itsdlotted number of planets, each system being an atom just asour ownisin redity.

&Idquo;And dl these millions of solar systems, or atoms, taken together in one group, form agaaxy. As
you know, there are countless numbers of these gal axies throughout space, with tremendous stretches of
space between them. And what are these galaxies? Molecules! They extend through space even beyond
the farthest range of my telescope! But having penetrated that far, it isnot difficult to make thefind step.

&ldquo;All of these far-flung galaxies, or molecules, taken together as awhole, form & ndash; what?
Some indeterminable e ement or substance on a gresat, ultramacroscopic world! Perhaps a minute drop of
water, or agrain of sand, or wisp of smoke, or & hdash; Good God! & ndash; an eyelash of some
creture living on that world! & rdquo;

| could not speak. | felt mysalf grow faint at the thought he had propounded. | tried to think it could not
be & ndash; yet what did | or anyone know about the infinite stretches of space that must exist beyond



the ranges of our most powerful telescope?

&ldquo;It can& rsquo;t bel & rdquo; | burst out. & ldquo;1t& rsquo;sincredible, it& rsquo;s & ndash;
monstrous! & rdquo;

&ldquo;Mongtrous? Carry it a step further. May not that ultra-world also be an eectron whirling around
the nucleus of an atom? And that atom only one of millions forming amolecule? And that molecule only
one of millions forming & ndash;& rdquo;

&ldquo;For God& rsquo;s sake, stop! & rdquo; | cried. & Idquo;l refuse to believe that such athing can
be! Wherewould it al lead? Where would it end? It might go on & hdash; forever! And besides,& rdquo;
| added lamdly, & Idquo;what has all thisto do with & ndash; your discovery, the fluid you showed

me?& rdquo;

&ldquo;Just this. | soon learned that it was usalessto look to theinfinitely large; so | turned to the
infinitely small. For doesit not follow that if such agtate of creation existsin the sars above us, it must
exig identicdly in the atoms below us?& rdquo;

| saw hisline of reasoning, but still did not understand. His next words fully enlightened me, but made me
suspect that | was facing one who had gone insane from histheorising. He went on eagerly, hisvoice the
voice of afandic:

&ldquo;!f I could not pierce the stars above, that were so far, then | would pierce the atoms below, that
were so near. They are everywhere. In every object | touch and inthe very air | breathe. But they are
minute, and to reach them | must find away to make myself as minute asthey are, and more so! This|
have done. The solution | showed you will cause every individud atom in my body to contract, but each
electron and proton will also decreasein Size, or diameter, in direct proportion to my own shrinkage!
Thuswill | not only be able to become the size of an atom, but can go down, down into infinite
smallness & rdquo;

[
When he had stopped spesking | said calmly: &Idquo;Y ou are mad.& rdquo;

He was unperturbed. & Idquo;l expected you to say that,& rdquo; he answered. & ldquo;lt is only natural
that that should be your reaction to dl that | have said. But no, | am not mad, it ismerely that you are
unacquainted with the marvellous propensties of & Isquo;Shrinx&rsquo;. But | promised that you should
seefor yoursdlf, and that you shdl. Y ou shdl be the first to go down into the atomic universe.& rdquo;

My origind opinion in regard to his state of mind remained unshaken.

&ldquo;l am sure you mean well, Professor,& rdquo; | said, & ldquo;but | must decline your
offer.&rdquo;

He went on asthough | hadn& rsgquo;t spoken:

&ldquo; There are severd reasons why | want to send you before | myself makethetrip. Inthefirst
place, once you make the trip there can be no returning, and there are anumber of points | want to be
quite clear on. Y ou will serve as my advance guard, so to speak.& rdquo;

&ldquo;Professor, listen. | do not doubt that the stuff you cal & 1squo;Shrinx& rsquo; hasvery
remarkable properties. | will even admit that it will do dl you say it will do. But for the past month you
have worked day and night, with scarcely enough time out for food and hardly any deep at dl. You



should take arest, get away from the laboratory for awhile.& rdquo;

&ldquo;l shall keep in contact with your consciousness,& rdquo; he said, & ldquo;through avery
ingenious device | have perfected. | will explainit to you later. The &Isquo;Shrinx& rsquo; isintroduced
directly into the blood stream. Shortly thereafter your shrinkage should begin, and continue at moderate
speed, never diminishing in the least degree so long as the blood continues to flow in your body. At leest,
| hopeit never diminishes. Should it, | shal have to make the necessary dterationsin theformula. All this
istheoretical of course, but | am sureit will al work according to schedule, and quite without

harm.& rdquo;

| had now logt al patience. &ldquo;See here, Professor,& rdquo; | said crossly, &ldquo;l refuseto be
the object of any of your wild-sounding experiments. Y ou should redlise that what you proposeto dois
scientifically impossible. Go home and rest & ndash; or go away for awhile & ndash;& rdquo;

Without the dightest warning he legped at me, snatching an object from the table. Before | could take a
backward step | felt aneedle plunge deep into my arm, and cried out with the pain of it. Things became
hazy, distorted. A wave of vertigo swept over me. Then it passed, and my vision cleared. The Professor
stood leering before me.

&ldquo;Y es, 1& rsquo;ve worked hard and 1 & rsquo;m tired. 1 & rsquo;ve worked thirty years, but
| & rsquo;m not tired enough nor fool enough to quit thisthing now, right on the verge of the
climax!&rdquo;

Hisleer of triumph gave way to an expresson dmost of sympethy.

&ldquo;l am sorry it had to come about this way,& rdquo; he said, &ldquo;but | saw that you would
never submit otherwise. | realy am ashamed of you. | didn& rsquo;t think you would doubt the truth of
my statementsto the extent of redlly beieving meinsane. But to be safe | prepared your alotment of the
&Isquo; Shrinx& rsquo; in advance, and had it ready; it is now coursing through your veins, and it should
be but a short time before we observe the effects. What you saw in the vid isfor myself when | am ready
to make thetrip. Forgive mefor having to administer yoursin such an undignified manner.& rdquo;

So angered was | at the utter disregard he had shown for my persond feelings, that | hardly heard his
words. My arm throbbed fiercely where the needle had plunged in. | tried to take a step toward him, but
not amuscle would move. | struggled hard to break the paralysis that was upon me, but could not move
afraction of an inch fromwhere | stood.

The Professor seemed surprised too, and alarmed.

&ldquo;What, paralysis? That is an unforeseen circumstance! You seg, itiseven as| sad: the properties
of &Isquo;Shrinx& rsquo; are marvellous and many.& rdquo;

He came close and peered intently into my eyes, and seemed relieved.

&ldquo;However, the effect is only temporary,& rdquo; he assured me. Then added: &dquo;But you will
likely be abit smaler when the use of your musclesreturns, for your shrinkage should begin very shortly
now. | must hurry to preparefor the final step.&rdquo;

Hewaked past me, and | heard him open his private cupboard again. | could not speak, much less
move, and | wasindeed in amost uncomfortable, not to mention undignified, position. All I could do was
to glare at him when he came around in front of me again. He carried acurious kind of hemet with
ear-pieces and goggles attached, and anumber of wires running from it. This he placed upon the table
and connected thewiresto asmall flat box.



All thewnhile | watched him closaly. | hadn& rsquo;t the least ideawhat he was going to do with me, but
never for amoment did | believe that | would shrink into an atomic universe; that was adtogether too
fantagtic for my conception.

Asthough reading my thought the Professor turned and faced me. He looked me over casualy for a
moment and then said:

&ldquo;l believeit has begun dready. Yes, | am sure of it. Tell me, do you not fed it? Do not things
appear atriflelarger toyou, atrifletaler? Ah, | forgot that the pardysing effect does not permit you to
answer. But ook at me &ndash; do | not seem taller?&rdquo;

| looked a him. Wasit my imagination, or some kind of hypnosis he was asserting on me, that made me
think hewas growing dightly, ever so dightly, upward even as| looked?

&ldquo;Ah!&rdquo; he said triumphantly. & dquo;Y ou have noticed. | can tell it by your eyes. However,
itisnot I who am growing taller, but you who are shrinking.& rdquo;

He grasped me by the arms and turned me about to face the wall. & ldquo;l can seethat you
doubt,& rdquo; he said, &ldquo;so look! The border on thewadll. If you remember, it used to be about
even with your eyes. Now it isfully threeinches higher.& rdquo;

It wastrue! And | could now fed atinglingin my veins, and adight dizziness,

&ldquo;Y our shrinkage has not quite reached the maximum speed,& rdquo; he went on. & ldquo;When it
does, it will remain constant. | could not stop it now even if | wanted to, for | have nothing to counteract
it. Listen closdly now, for | have severd thingsto tell you.

& ldguo;When you have become small enough | am going to lift you up and place you on thisblock of
Rehyllium-X here on thetable. Y ou will become smdler and smdler, and eventudly should enter an dien
universe conssting of billionsand billions of star groups, or gaaxies, which are only the moleculesin this
Rehyllium-X. When you burst through, your size in comparison with this new universe should be gigantic.
However, you will congtantly diminish, and will be enabled to dight on any one of the spheres of your
own choosing. And & ndash; after alighting & ndash; you will continue & ndash; dways down! & rdquo;

At the concept | thought | would go mad. Already | had become fully afoot shorter, and ill the
paralyssgripped me. Could | have moved | would have torn the Professor limb from limb in my impotent
rage & ndash; though if what he said wastrue, | was aready doomed.

Againit seemed as though he read my mind.

&ldguo;Do not think too harshly of me,& rdquo; he said. & ldquo;Y ou should be very grateful for this
opportunity, for you are going on amarvelous venture, into amarvellous realm. Indeed, | am damost
jealousthat you should be the first. But with this,& rdquo; he indicated the helmet and box on the table,
&ldquo;l shal keep contact with you no matter how far you go. Ah, | see by your eyesthat you wonder
how such athing could be possible. Wéll, the principle of thisdeviceisredly very smple. Just aslightisa
form of energy, soisthought. And just aslight travels through an & Isquo;ether& rsquo; in the form of
waves, S0 doesthought. But the thought waves are much more intangible & ndash; in face, invisble.
Nevertheless, the waves are there, and the coilsin this box are so sengitised as to receive and amplify
them amillion times, much as sound waves might be amplified. Through thishelmet | will receive but two
of your Six sensations: those of sound and sight. They are the two mgor ones, and will be sufficient for
my purpose. Every sight and sound that you encounter, no matter how minute, reaches your brain and
displacestiny molecules there that go out in the form of thought waves and finally reach here and are
amplified. Thus my brain receives every impression of sght and sound that your brain sends out.& rdquo;



| did not doubt now that his marvellous & Isquo; Shrinx& rsquo; would do everything he said it would do.
Already | was but one-third of my origina size. Still the pardysis showed no sign of rdleasing me, and |
hoped that the Professor knew whereof he spoke when he said that the effect would be but temporary.
My anger had subsided somewhat, and | think | began to wonder what | would find in that other
universe,

Then aterrifying thought assailed me & ndash; athought that left me cold with apprehengon. If, asthe
Professor had said, the atomic universe was but atiny replica of the universe we knew, would | not find
mysdlf in the vast empty spaces between the galaxies with no air to breathe? In dl the vast cdculations
the Professor had made, could he have overl ooked such an obvious point?

Now | was very closeto thefloor, scarcely afoot high. Everything about me & ndash; the Professor, the
tables, thewalls & ndash; were giganticaly out of proportion to mysdif.

The Professor reached down then, and swung me up on the table top amidst the litter of wires and
apparatus. He began spesking again, and to my tiny ears his voice sounded a deeper note.

&ldguo;Hereisthe block of Rehyllium-X containing the universe you soon will fathom,& rdquo; he said,
placing on the table beside me the square piece of metal, which was nearly hdf astall as| was.
&ldquo;Asyou know, Rehyllium-X isthe densest of dl known metals, so the universe awaiting you
should be acomparatively dense one & ndash; though you will not think so, with the thousands of
light-years of space between stars. Of course, | know no more about this universe than you do, but |
would advise you to avoid the very bright stars and approach only the dimmer ones. Well, thisis
good-bye, then. We shdl never see each other again. Even should | follow you & ndash; as| certainly
shdl assoon as | have learned through you what dterations| should makein the formula&ndash; it is
impossiblethat | could exactly trace your course down through al the spheresthat you will have
traversed. Onething aready | have learned: therate of shrinkage istoo rapid; you will be ableto stay on
aworld for only afew hours. But perhapsthat is best, after al. Thisisgood-byefor dl time.&rdquo;

He picked me up and placed me upon the smooth surface of the Rehyllium-X. | judged that | must be
about four inchestal then. It waswith immeasurable rdief thet | findly felt the parayss going away. The
power of my voice returned first, and expanding my lungs | shouted with al my might.

&ldquo;Professor! & rdquo; | shouted. & ldquo;Professor! & rdquo;
He bent down over me. To him my voice must have sounded ridiculoudly high pitched.

&ldquo;What about the empty regions of space | will find mysdf in?&rdquo; | asked abit tremuloudly,
my mouth closeto hisear. &ldquo;l would last but afew minutes. My lifewill surely be snuffed
out.&rdquo;

&ldquo;No, that will not happen,& rdquo; he answered. His voice besat upon my eardrums like thunder,
and | place my hands over my ears.

He understood, and spoke more softly. & ldquo;Y ou will be quite safe in airless space,& rdquo; he went
on. &ldquo;In thethirty years| have worked on the problem, | would not be likely to overlook that point
&ndash; though | will admit it gave me much trouble. But as1 said, & squo; Shrinx& rsquo; isdl the more
marvelousin thefact that its qualities are many. After many difficulties and failures, | managed to ingtil in
it acertain potency by which it supplies sufficient oxygen for your need, distributed through the blood
stream. It also irradiates a certain amount of heat; and, inasmuch as| consider the supposed sub-zero
temperature of space as being somewhat exaggerated, | don& rsquo;t think you need worry about any
discomfort in open space.& rdquo;



| was scarcely over aninch in height now. | could walk about, though my limbstingled fiercely asthe
paraysisleft. | beat my arms against my sides and swung them about to speed the circulation. The
Professor must have thought | was waving good-bye. His hand reached out and he lifted me up. Though
he tried to handle me gently, the pressure of hisfingers bruised. He held me in his open hand and raised
me up to theleve of hiseyes. He looked at me for along moment and then | saw hislipsform the word
&ldquo;Good-bye& rdquo;. | wasterribly afraid he would drop meto the floor a dizzy distance below,
and | wasrelieved when helowered me again and | did off hishand to the block of Rehyllium-X.

The Professor now gppeared as a giant towering hundreds of feet into the air, and beyond him, seemingly
miles away, the wals of the room extended to unimaginable heights. The celling above seemed asfar
away and expansive as the dome of the sky | had formerly known. | ran to the edge of the block and
peered down. It was as though | stood at the top of ahigh cliff. The face of it was black and smooth,
absolutely perpendicular. | stepped back apace lest | lose my footing and fall to my death. Far below
extended the vast smooth plain of the table top.

| walked back to the centre of the block, for | was afraid of the edge; | might be easily shaken off it if the
Professor wereto accidentdly jar thetable. | had no idea of my size now, for there was nothing with
which | could compareit. For al | knew | might be entirely invisible to the Professor. He was now but an
indigtinguishable blur, like afar-off mountain seen through ahaze.

| now began to notice that the surface of the Rehyllium-X block was not as smooth asit had been. Asfar
as| could see were shdlow ravines, extending in every direction. | redlised that these must betiny surface
scratches that had been invisible before.

| was standing on the edge of one of theseravines, and | clambered down the side and began to walk
adongit. It wasasthough laid by aruler. Occasiondly | cameto intersecting ravines, and turned to the left
or right. Before long, due to my continued shrinkage, the walls of these ravines towered higher than my
head, and it was as though | walked along a narrow path between two cliffs.

Then | received the shock of my life, and my adventure came near to ending right there. | approached
one of theintersections. | turned the sharp corner to theright. I came face to face with the
How-Shall-I-Describe-It.

It was asickly bluish whitein colour. Its body was disc-shaped, with along double row of appendages
& ndash; legs & ndash; on the underside. Hundreds of ugly looking spikes rimmed the disc body on the
outer and upper edges. There was no head and apparently no organ of sight, but dozens of snake-like
protuberances waved in my face as| nearly crashed into it. One of them touched me and the creature
backed swiftly away, the spikes springing stiffly erect in formidable array.

Thisimpression of the cresture flashed upon my mind in the merest fraction of time, for you may be sure
that | didn&rsquo;t linger there to take stock of its pedigree. No indeed. My heart choked mein my
fright, 1 whirled and sped down the opposite ravine. The sound of the thing& rsquo;s pursuit lent wingsto
my feet, and | ran as| had never run before. Up one ravine and down another | sped, doubling to right
and left in my effort to lose my pursuer. Theirony of being pursued by a germ occurred to me, but the
matter was too seriousto be funny. | ran until 1 was out of breath, but no matter which way | turned and
doubled the germ was aways a hundred paces behind me. Its organ of sound must have been highly
sengitive. At last | could run no more, and | darted around the next corner and stopped, gasping for
bresth.

The germ rushed a short distance past me and stopped, having lost the sound of my running. Its dozens



of tentacular sound organswaved in dl directions. Then it came unhesitatingly toward me, and again |
ran. Apparently it had caught the sound of my heavy breathing. Again | dashed around the next corner,
and as| heard the germ approach | held my breath until | thought my lungswould burt. It stopped again,
waved itstentaclesin the air and then ambled on down theravine. Silently | sneaked ahasty retredt.

Now thewalls of these ravines (invisible scratches on a piece of metal!) towered very high above me as|
continued to shrink. Now too | noticed narrow chasms and pits al around me, in both thewalls a the
sdes and the surface on which | walked. All of these seemed very deep, and some were so wide that |
had to leap across them.

At first | was unable to account for these spaces that were opening all about me, and then | redlised with
asort of shock that the Rehyllium-X was becoming porous, so smdl was| inszel Although it wasthe
densest of al known metals, no substance whatsoever could be so dense as to be an absolute solid.

| beganto find it increasingly difficult to progress; | had to get back and make running jumps across the
gpaces. Finaly | sat down and laughed as| redlised the futility and stupidity of this. Why was| risking my
life by jJumping across these spaces that were becoming wider as| became smaller, when | had no
particular destination anyway & ndash; except down. So | may aswell stay in one spot.

No sooner had | made this decision, however, than something changed my mind.
It wasthe germ again.

| saw it far down the ravine, heading straight for me. It might have been the same one | had encountered
before, or itstwin brother. But now | had become so small that it was fully fifteen times my own size, and
the very sight of the huge beast ambling toward meinspired terror into my heart. Once more |l ran,
praying that it wouldn& rsquo;t hear the sound of my flight because of my small size.

Before | had gone ahundred yards | stopped in dismay. Before me yawned a space so wide that |
couldn& rsquo;t have leaped half the distance. There was escape on neither side, for the chasm extended
up both the walls. | looked back. The germ had stopped. Its mass of tentacles was waving closeto the
ground.

Then it came on, not at an amble now but at a much faster rate. Whether it had heard me or had sensed
my presence in some other manner, | did not know. Only one thing was apparent: | had but afew split
secondsinwhich to act. | threw mysdlf down flat, did backward into the chasm, and hung there by my
hands.

And | wasjustintime. A huge shape rushed overhead as | looked up. So big was the germ that the
chasm which had appeared so wide to me was inconsequentia to it; it ran over the space asthough it
weren& rsquo;t there. | saw the double row of the creature& rsquo;s limbs as they flashed overhead.
Each one was twice the size of my body.

Then happened what | had feared. One of the huge claw-like limbs came down hard on my hand, and a
sharp spur raked acrossit. | could fed the pain dl through my arm. The anguish wasinsufferable. | tried
to get a better grip but couldn& rsquo;t. My hold loosened. | dropped down & ndash; down & ndash;

v
&ldquo; Thisisthe end.&rdquo;

Such was my thought in that last avful moment as | dipped away into space. Involuntarily | shut my eyes,
and | expected at any moment to crash into oblivion.



But nothing happened.

There was not even the usua sickening sensation that accompanies acceleration. | opened my eyesto a
Stygian darkness, and put out an exploring hand. It encountered arough wall which was flashing upward
past my face. | wasfalling, then; but at no such speed as would have been the case under ordinary
circumstances. Thiswasrather asif | were floating downward. Or wasit downward? | had lost al sense
of up or down or Sdeways. | doubled my limbs under me and kicked out hard against thewall, shoving
mysdlf far away fromit.

How long | remained faling & ndash; or drifting & ndash; there in that darkness| have no way of
knowing. But it must have been minutes, and every minute | was necessarily growing smdler.

For sometime| had been aware of immense masses al around me. They pressed upon me from every
gde, and from them came avery faint radiance. They were of al sizes, some no larger than mysdlf and
somelooming up large as mountains. | tried to steer clear of the large ones, for | had no desireto be
crushed between two of them. But there wasllittle chance of that. Although we dl drifted dowly dong
through space together, | soon observed that none of these masses ever approached each other or
deviated the least bit from their paths.

As| continued to shrink, these masses seemed to spread out, away from me; and asthey spread, the
light which they exuded became brighter. They ceased to be masses, and became swirling, expanding,
individua gretches of mist, milky white.

They were nebulae! Millions of miles of space must stretch between each of them! The gigantic mass|
had clung to, drawn there by its gravity, dso underwent this nebulosity, and now | wasfloating in the
midst of an individual nebula. It spread out as | became smaller, and asit thinned and expanded, what
had seemed mist now appeared astrillions and trillions of tiny spheresin intricate patterns.

| wasin the very midst of these spheres! They were dl around my feet, my arms, my head! They
extended farther than | could reach, farther than | could see. | could have reached out and gathered
thousands of them in my hand. | could have stirred and kicked my feet and scattered them in chaotic
confusion about me. But | did not indulge in such reckless and unnecessary destruction of worlds.
Doubtless my presence here had aready done damage enough, displacing millions of them.

| scarcely dared to move amusclefor fear of disrupting the orbits of some of the spheres or wreaking
havoc among some solar systems or star groups. | seemed to be hanging motionless among them, or if |
were moving in any direction, the motion wastoo dight to be noticeable. | didn& rsquo;t even know if |
were horizonta or vertica, asthose two terms had lost al meaning.

As| became smadller, of course the spheres became larger and the space between them expanded, so
that the bewildering maze thinned somewhat and gave me more freedom of movement.

| took more cognisance now of the beauty around me. | remembered what the Professor had said about
receiving my thought waves, and | hoped he was tuned in now, for | wouldné& rsquo;t have had him miss

it for anything.

Every hue | had ever known was represented there among the suns and encircling planets: dazzling
whites, reds, yellows, blues, greens, violets, and every intermediate shade. | glimpsed a so the barren
blackness of sunsthat had burnt out; but these were infrequent, as this seemed to be avery young
universe.

There were single sunswith the orbita planets varying in number from two to twenty. There were double
sunsthat revolved dowly about each other ason an invisible axis. There weretriple sunsthat revolved



dowly about one another & ndash; strange asit may seem & ndash; in perfect trihedra symmetry. | saw
one quadruple sun: adazzling white, ablue, agreen, and a degp orange. The white and the blue circled
each other on the horizonta plane while the green and the orange circled on the verticd plane, thus
forming a perfect interlocking system. Around these four suns, in circular orbits, sped sixteen planets of
varying sze, the smalest on the inner orbits and the largest on the outer. The effect was a spinning,
concave disc with the white-blue-green-orange rotating hub in the centre. The rays from these four suns,
asthey bathed the rolling planets and were reflected back into space in many-hued magnificence,
presented a sight both beautiful and weird.

| determined to alight on one of the planets of this quadruple sun as soon as my size permitted. | did not
find it hard to manoeuvre to a certain extent; and eventually, when | had become much smdler, |
gretched dongsde this solar system, my length being as great as the diameter of the orbit of the
outermost planet! Still | dared not come too close, for fear the gravity of my bulk would cause some
tendgonintheorbitd fied.

| caught glimpses of the surface of the outer, or Sixteenth, planet asit swung past me. Through riftsin the
great billowing clouds | saw vast expanses of water, but no land; and then the planet was moving away
from me, onitslong journey around to the other side of the suns. | did not doubt that by thetime it
returned to my side | would be very much smaller, so | decided to move alittle closer and try to get a
look at the fifteenth planet which was then on the opposite Sde but swinging around in my direction.

| had discovered that if | doubled up my limbs and thrust out violently in adirection opposite that in which
| wished to move, | could make fairly good progress, though the effort was somewhat strenuous. In this
manner | moved inward toward the sun-cluster, and by the time | had reached the approximate orbit of
the fifteenth planet | had become much smaller & ndash; was scarcely one-third aslong as the diameter of
itsorbit! The distance between the orbits of the sixteenth and fifteenth planets must have been about
2,500,000,000 miles, according to the old standards | had known; but to me the distance had seemed
but afew hundred yards.

| waited there, and findly the planet hove into view from out of the glorious aurora of the suns. Nearer
and nearer it svung initscircle, and asit approached | saw that its atmosphere was very clear, adeep
saffron colour. It passed me a scant few yards away, turning lazily on its axis opposite the direction of
flight. Here, too, as on planet sixteen, | saw avast world of water. Therewas only onefairly largeidand
and many scattered small ones, but | judged that fully nine-tenths of the surface areawas ocean.

| moved onin to planet fourteen, which | had noticed was a beautiful golden-green colour.

By thetime | had manoeuvred to the approximate fourteenth orbit I had become so small that the light of
the central suns pained my eyes. When the planet camein sght | could easily see severa large continents
on the lighted side; and asthe dark side turned to the suns, severa more continents becamevisible. Asit
swung past me | made comparisons and observed that | was now about five times aslarge as the planet.
When it came around again | would try to effect alanding. To attempt a contact with it now would likely
prove disastrous to both it and mysaif.

As| waited there and became smdler my thoughts turned to the Professor. If his amazing theory of an
infinite number of sub-universeswastrue, then my adventure had hardly begun; wouldné& rsquo;t begin
until | alighted on the planet. What would | find there? 1 did not doubt that the Professor, receiving my
thought waves, was just as curious as |. Suppose there was life on thisworld & ndash; hostile life? |
would face the dangers while the Professor sat in hislaboratory far away. Thiswasthe first time that
aspect of it occurred to me; it had probably never occurred to the Professor. Strange, too, how | thought
of him as & |squo;far away& rsquo;. Why, he could merely have reached out his hand and moved me,
universe and dl, on hislaboratory table!



Another curious thought struck me: here | waswaiting for aplanet to completeits circle around the suns.
To any beingswho might exist on it, the elapsed time would represent ayear; but to meit would only be
anumber of minutes.

At that, it returned sooner than | expected it, curving around to meet me. Its orbit, of course, was much
smdller than those of the two outer planets. More minutes passed asit came closer and larger. As nearly
as| could judge | was about one-fifth its Size now. It skimmed past me, so closethat | could have
reached out and brushed its atmosphere. And asit moved away | could fed its steady tugging, much asif
| were a piece of metd being attracted to a magnet. Its speed did not decelerate in the least, but now |
was moving along close behind it. It had & Isquo;captured& rsquo; me, just as| had hoped it would. |
shoved in closer, and the gravity became a steady and stronger pull. | was & Isquo;faling& rsquo; toward
it. I swung around so that my feet were closest to it, and they entered the atmosphere, where the
golden-green touched the blackness of space. They swung down in along arc and touched something
solid. My & Isquo;fall& rsquo; toward the planet ceased. | was standing on one of the continents of this
world.

\Y

So tall was| that the greatest part of my body still extended out into the blackness of space. In spite of
thefact that the four suns were the distance of thirteen orbits away, they were of such intense brilliance
now that to look directly at them would surely have blinded me. | looked far down my tapering length at
the continent on which | stood. Even the multicoloured light reflected from the surface was dazzling to the
eye. Too late | remembered the Professor& rsquo;s warning to avoid the brighter suns. Closeto the
surface afew fleeting wisps of cloud drifted about my limbs.

Asthe planet turned dowly onitsaxis| of course moved with it, and shortly | found myself on the sde
away from the suns, in the planet& rsquo;s shadow. | was thankful for thisrelief &ndash; but it was only
temporary. Soon | swung around into the blinding light again. Then into the shadow, and again into the
light. How many times this happened | do not know, but &t last | was entirdly within the planet& rsquo;s
atmosphere; herethe rays of the sunswere diffused, and thelight lessintense.

Milesbelow | could see but avast expanse of yellow surface, stretching unbroken in every direction. As
| looked far behind the curving horizon it seemed that | caught amomentary glimpse of tall, sSlvery towers
of some far-off city; but | could not be sure, and when | looked again it had vanished.

| kept my eyes on that horizon, however, and soon two tiny red specks became visible against the yellow
of the plain. Evidently they were moving toward me very rapidly, for even as| looked they became
larger, and soon took shape as two blood-red spheres. Immediately | visoned them as someterrible
wespons of warfare or destruction.

But asthey came close to me and swerved up to where | towered high in the thin atmosphere, | could
seethat they were not solid at all, as| had supposed, but were gaseous, and tranducent to a certain
extent. Furthermore, they behaved in amanner that hinted strongly of intelligence. Without visble means
of propulsion they swooped and circled about my head, to my utter discomfiture. When they came
dangeroudy closeto my eyes| raised my hand to sweep them away, but they darted quickly out of
reach.

They did not approach me again, but remained there close together, pulsating in mid air. This queer
pulsating of their tenuous substance gave me the impression that they were conferring together; and of
course | wasthe object of their conference. Then they darted away in the direction whence they had
come.



My curiosity was as greet as theirs had seemed to be, and without hesitation | set out in the same
direction. | must have covered nearly amile at each step, but even 0, these gaseous entities easily
out-distanced me and were soon out of sight. | had no doubt that their destination was the city & ndash; if
indeed it were acity | had glimpsed. The horizon was closer now and less curved, due to my decreasein
height; | judged that | was barely five or Sx hundred feet tal now.

| had taken but afew hundred steps in the direction the two spheres had gone, when to my great surprise
| saw them coming toward me again, this time accompanied by a score of & hdash; companions. |
stopped in my tracks, and soon they came close and circled about my head. They were dl about five feet
in diameter, and of the same dark red colour. For aminute they darted about as though studying me from
every angle; then they systematically arranged themselvesin a perfect circle around me. Thin streamers
emanated from them, and merged, linking them together and closing the circle. Then other streamers
reached dowly out toward me, wavering, cautious.

This, their manner of investigation, did not apped to mein theleast, and | swept my arms around
furioudy. Ingtantly al waswild confusion. The circle broke and scattered, the streamers snapped back
and they were spheres again. They gathered in agroup a short distance away and seemed to consider.

One, whose colour had changed to a bright orange, darted apart from them and pulsated rapidly. As
clearly as though words had been spoken, | comprehended. The bright orange colour signified anger, and
he was rebuking the others for their cowardice.

Led by the orange sphere they again moved closer to me; thistime they had a surprise for me. A score of
streamersflashed out quick aslightning, and cold blue flames spluttered where they touched me. Electric
shocks ran through my arms, rendering them numb and helpless. Again they formed their circle around
me, again the streamers emerged and completed the circle, and other streamers reached out caressingly.
For amoment they flickered about my head, then merged, enveloping it in acold red radiance. | felt no
sensation at al at the touch, except that of cold.

The spheres began to pulsate again in the manner | had observed before, and immediately this pulsating
began | fdt tiny needlepoints of ice pierce my brain. A question became impinged upon my
consciousness more clearly than would have been possible by spoken word:

&ldquo;Where do you come from?& rdquio;

| was familiar with thought transference, had even practiced it to acertain extent, very often with
astonishing success. When | heard & ndash; or received & ndash;, that question, | tried hard to bring every
atom of my consciousnessto bear upon the circumstances that were the cause of my being there. When |
hed finished my mental narration and my mind relaxed from the tension | had put uponit, | received the
following impressons

&ldguo;We receive no answer; your mind remains blank. Y ou are dien; we have never encountered
another of your organism here. A most peculiar organism indeed is one that becomes steadily smaller
without apparent reason. Why are you here, and where do you come from?& rdquo; Theicy fingers
probed deeper and deegper into my brain, seeming to tear it tissue from tissue.

Again| tried, my mind focusing with the utmost clearness upon every detail, picturing my course from the
very minute | entered the Professor& rsquo;s laboratory to the present time. When | finished | was
exhaugted from the effort.

Agan| received theimpression: &Idquo;Y ou cannot bring your mind sufficiently into focus, we receive
only fleeting shadows.& rdquo;



One of the spheres again changed to a bright colour, and broke from the circle. | could dmost imagine an
angry shrug. The streamers relaxed their hold on my brain and began to withdraw & ndash; but not before
| caught the fleeting impression from the orange one, who was apparently addressing the others:
&ldquo;& ndash; very low mentality.& rdquo;

&1dquo;Y ou& rsguo;re not so much yoursdlf! & rdquo; | said doud. But of course such a crude method
as speech did not register upon them. | wondered a my inability to establish thought communication with
these beings. Either my brain was of such asize asto prevent them from receiving the impresson
(remember | was till afour or five hundred foot giant on thisworld), or their state of mentality was
indeed so much higher than mine that | was, to them, lower than the lowest savage. Possibly both, more
probably the latter.

But they were determined to solve the mystery of my presence before | passed from their world, as|
would surely do in afew hoursat my rate of shrinkage. Their next move wasto place themsalves on each
gdeof mein vertical rows extending from far down near the ground up to my shoulders. Again the
luminous ribbons reached out and touched me at the various points. Then as at agiven signa they rose
highintotheair, lifting melightly asafeather! In perfect unison they sped toward their city beyond the
horizon, carrying me perpendicularly with them! | marvelled a the manner in which such gaseous entities
asthese could lift and propd such amaterid giant as mysdf. Their speed must have exceeded by far that
of sound & ndash; though on al this planet there was no sound except the sound of my body swishing
through the air.

Inavery few minutes | sighted the city, which must have covered an area of ahundred miles square near
the edge of arolling green ocean. | was placed lightly on my feet at the very edge of the city, and once
more the circle of spheresformed around my head and once more the cold tendrils of light probed my
brain.

&ldquo;Y ou may walk at will about the city,& rdquo; came the thought, & ldquo;accompanied by afew
of us. Y ou areto touch nothing whatever, or the penalty will be extreme; your tremendous size makes
your presence here among us somewhat hazardous. When you have become much smdler we shal again
explore your mind, with somewhat different method, and learn your origin and purpose. We redlise that
the great size of your brain was somewhat of a handicap to usin our first attempt. We go now to
prepare. We have awaited your coming for years.& rdquo;

Leaving only afew there as my escort & ndash; or guard & ndash; the rest of the spheres sped toward a
great domed building that rose from avast plazain the centre of the city.

| was very much puzzled asto their last statement. For amoment | stood there wondering what they
could have meant & ndash; & Idguo;we have awaited your coming for years.& rdquo; Then, trusting that
this and other things would be answered in the due course of their investigation, | entered the city.

It was not a strange city in so far as architecture was concerned, but it was a beautiful one. | marvelled
that it could have been concelved and congtructed by these confluent globules of gaswho ét first glance
seemed anything but intelligent, reasoning beings. Tal as| was, the buildings towered up to four and five
times my height, invariably ending in domed roofs. There was no sign of aspire or angle asfar asmy eye
could see; apparently they grated harshly on the senses of these beings. The entire plan of the city was of
vast sweeping curves and circular patterns, and the effect was striking. There were no preconceived
sreets or highways, nor connecting spans between the buildings, for there was no need of them. Theair
was the natural habitable element of thisrace, and | did not see aone of them ever touch the ground or
any surface.

They even cameto rest in mid air, with adow spinning motion. Everywhere | passed among them they



paused, spinning, to observe mein apparent curiogity, then went on about their business, whatever it was.
None ever approached me except my guards.

For severd hours | wandered about in this manner, and finally when | was much smdler | was badeto
walk toward the centra plaza.

In the circular domed building the others awaited my coming, gathered about a dais surmounted by a
huge ovd transparent screen of glass or some Smilar substance. Thistime only one of the spheres made
contact with my brain, and | received the following thought: & ldquo;Watch.& rdquo;

The screen became opague, and avast field of white came into view.
&ldquo; The great nebulain which this planet is but an infinites mal speck,& rdquo; came the thought.
The mass drifted a most imperceptibly across the screen, and the thought continued:

&ldgquo;Asyou seeit now, so it appeared to us through our tel escopes centuries ago. Of course, the
drifting motion of the nebula as awhole was not perceptible, and what you seeisachemically recorded
reproduction of the view, which has been speeded up to make the motion visible on the screen. Waich
closgly now.&rdquo;

The great mass of the nebula had been quiescent, but as| watched, it began to stir and swirl in ahuge
gpiral motion, and avast dark shadow was thrown across the whole scene. The shadow seemed to
recede & ndash; no, grew smaller & ndash; and | could see that it was not a shadow but ahuge bulk. This
bulk was entering the nebula, causing it to swirl and expand as millions of stars were digplaced and
shoved outward.

The thought came again: &ldquo; The scene has been speeded up amillion-fold. Thethingsyou see
taking place actudly transpired over agreat number of years; our scientists watched the phenomenonin
great wonder, and many were the theories asto the cause of it. Y ou are viewing yourself asyou entered
our nebula.& rdquo;

| watched in afew minutes the scene before me, as these sphere creatures had watched it over aperiod
of years, saw mysdf grow smaller, gradualy approach the system of four suns and findly the gold-green
planet itsdlf. Abruptly the screen cleared.

&ldquo; So we watched and awaited your coming for years, not knowing what you were or whence you
came. We are still very much puzzled. Y ou become steadily smaller, and that we cannot understand. We
must hurry. Relax. Do not interfere with our process by trying to think back to the beginning, asyou did
before; itisal laid bareto usin the recesses of your brain. Smply relax, think of nothing at dl, watch the
screen.& rdquo;

| tried to do ashe said; again | felt the cold probing tendrilsin my brain, and alethargy came over my
mind. Shadows flashed across the screen, then suddenly afamiliar scenelegped into view: the
Professor& rsquo;s laboratory as | had last seen it, on the night of my departure. No sooner had this
scene cleared than | entered the room, exactly as | had on that night. | saw mysalf approach the table
close behind the Professor, saw him standing as he had stood, staring out at the night sky; saw hislips
move.

The spheres about me crowded close to the screen, seemed to hang intent on every motion that passed
upon it, and | sensed great excitement among them. | judged that the one who was exploring my mind, if
not al of them, were somehow cognizant not only of the words the Professor and | spokein those
scenes, but of their meaning aswell.



| could dmost read the Professor& rsquo;s lips as he spoke. | saw the utter amazement, then incredulity,
then disbdlief, on my features as he propounded his theory of macrocosmic worlds and still greater
macroscopic worlds. | saw our parley of words, and findly hislunge toward me and felt again the plunge
of the needleinto my arm.

Asthis happened the spheres around me stirred excitedly.

| saw mysdlf become smdler, smaller, to befindly lifted onto the block of Rehyllium-X where | became
gl smaler and disgppeared. | saw my meeting with the germ, and my wild flight; my plungeinto the
abyss, and my flight down through darkness, during which time the entire screen before me became
black. The screen was dightly illuminated again as| travelled dong with the great masses al around me,
and then gradually across the screen spread the huge nebula, the same one these sphere creatures had
seen through their telescopes centuries ago. Again the screen cleared abruptly, became transparent.

&ldquo; The rest we know,& rdquo; came the thought of the one who had searched my brain.

&ldquo; The rest the screen has aready shown. He & ndash; the one who invented the & ndash; what he
caled &Isquo; Shrinx& rsquo; & ndash; heisavery great man. Y ours hasindeed been amarvelous
experience, and one which has hardly begun. We envy you, you lucky being; and at the sametimewe are
sorry for you. Anyway, it isfortunate for usthat you chose our planet on which to alight, but soon you
will pass away even asyou came, and that we cannot, and would not, prevent. In avery few minutes you
will once more become of infinitesma Sze and passinto agtill smdler universe. We have microscopes
powerful enough to permit usto bardly glimpse thissmaller atomic universe, and we shdl watch your
further progressinto the unknown until you are gone from our sight forever.& rdquo;

| had been so interested in the familiar scenes on the screen that | had lost al conception of my steady
dhrinkage. | was now very much smaler than those spheres around me.

| was asinterested in them asthey werein me, and | tried to flash the following thought:
&ldquo;Y ou say that you envy me, and are sorry for me. Why should that be?& rdquo;

The thought came back immediately: & |dgquo;We cannot answer thet. But it istrue; wonderful asarethe
things you will seein relmsyet to come, nevertheless you are to be pitied. Y ou cannot understand at
present, but some day you will.& rdquo;

| flashed another thought: &ldquo;Y our organism, which isknown to me as gaseous, seems as Strange to
me as mine, asolid, must seem to you. Y ou have mentioned both telescopes and microscopes, and |
cannot concelve how beings such as yoursalves, without organs of sight, can number astronomy and
microscopy among the sciences.& rdquo;

&ldquo;Y our own organs of sight,& rdquo; came back the answer, & ldquo;which you cal

& lsquo;eyes& rsquo;, are not only superfluous, but are very crude sources of perception. | think you will
grant that loss of them would be aterrible and permanent handicap. Our own source of perception is not
confined to any such conspicuous organs, but envel ops the entire outer surface of our bodies. We have
never had organs and appendages such as those with which you are endowed so profusely, for we are of
different substance; we merely extend any part of our bodiesin any direction at will. But from close study
of your structure, we conclude that your various organs and appendages are very crude. | predict that by
dow evolution of your own race, such frailtieswill disappear entirdly.& rdquo;

&ldquo; Tell me more about your own race,&rdquo; | went on eagerly.

&ldquo;To tel everything thereisto tell & rdquo; came the answer, & ldgquo;would take much time; and
thereislittletimeleft. We have avery high sociologica system, but one which is not without itsfaults, of



course. We have delved deep into the sciences and gone far long the lines of fine arts & ndash; but all of
our accomplishments along those lines would no doubt appear very strange to you. Y ou have seen our
city. Itisby no meansthe largest, nor the most important, on the planet. When you aighted
comparatively near, reports were sent out and all of our important scientists hurried here. We were not
afraid because of your presence, but rather were cautious, for we did not know what manner of being
you were. The two whom you first saw were sent to observe you. They had both been guilty of acrime
againg the community, and were given the choice of the punishment they deserved, or of going out to
investigate the huge creature that had dropped from the sky. They accepted the latter course, and for
their bravery & ndash; for it was bravery & ndash; they have been exonerated.& rdquo;

VI

| would have liked grestly to ask more questions, for there were many phases that puzzled me; but | was
becoming so very small that further communication wasimpossible. | was taken to alaboratory and
placed upon the dide of amicroscope of strange and intricate construction and my progress continued
unabated down into agtill smaler atomic universe.

The method was the same as before. The substance became open and porous, spread out into open
gpace dotted with the huge masses which in turn became porous and resolved into far-flung nebulae.

| entered one of the nebulae and once more star-systems swung all around me. Thistime | approached a
sngle sun of bright yellow hue, around which swung eight planets. | manoeuvred to the outermost one,
and when my size permitted, made contact with it.

| was now standing on an el ectron, one of billions forming amicroscopic didethat existed inaworld
which wasin turn only an electronin ablock of meta on alaboratory table!

Soon | reached the atmosphere, and miles below me | could see only patches of yellow and green. But
as| came nearer to the surface more of the details became discernible. Almost a my feet awide yellow
river wound duggishly over avast plateau which fel suddenly away into along line of steep precipices.
At thefoot of these preci pices stretched a great green expanse of steaming jungle, and farther beyond a
great ocean, smooth as green glass, curved to the horizon. A prehistoric world of jungles and great
fern-like growths and sweltering swamps and cliffs. Not a breeze stirred and nowhere was there sight of

any living being.
| was standing in the jungle close to the towering cliffs, and for ahaf milein every direction the treesand
vegetation were trampled into the soil where my feet had swung down and contacted.

Now | could see along row of cavesjust above aledge haf way up the sde of the cliff. And | did not
doubt that in each cave some being was peeking furtively out a me. Even as| waiched | saw atiny figure
emerge and walk out on the ledge. He was very cautious, ready to dash back into the cave at any sign of
hostility on my part, and his eyes never |eft me. Seeing that nothing happened, others took heart and
came out, and soon the ledge was lined with tiny figureswho talked excitedly among themselves, and
gedticulated wildly in my direction. My coming must surely have aroused dl their superdtitiousfears
&ndash; agiant descending out of the skiesto land at their very fedt.

| must have been nearly amile from the cliff, but even at that distance | could seethat the figureswere
barbarians, squat and thick-muscled, and covered with hair; they were four-limbed and stood erect, and
all carried crude wesapons.

One of them raised abow astal ashimsdlf and let fly ashaft at me, evidently as an expression of
contempt or bravado, for he must have known that the shaft wouldn& rsquo;t reach half the distance.



Immediately one who seemed aleader among them felled the miscreant with asingle blow. Thisamused
me. Evidently their creed wasto leave well enough aone.

Experimentdly | took a step toward them, and immediately along line of bows sprang erect and scores
of tiny shaftsarced high in my direction to fal into the junglefar in front of me. A warning to keep my
distance.

| could have strode forward and swept the ot of them from the ledge; but, wishing to show them that my
intentions were quite peaceful, | raised my hands and took several backward steps. Another futile volley
of arrows. | was puzzled, and stood till; and aslong as| did not move neither did they.

The one who had seemed the leader threw himsdlf down flat and, shielding his eyes from the sun,
scanned the expanse of jungle below. Then they seemed to talk among themsalves again, and gestured
not at me, but at the jungle. Then I comprehended. Evidently a hunting party was somewherein that
jungle which spread out around my feet & ndash; probably returning to the caves, for aready it was
nearing dusk, the sun casting weird conflicting streaks across the horizon. These people of the caves
werein fear that | would move around too fregly and perhaps trample the returning party underfoot.

So thinking, | stood quietly in the great barren patch | had levelled, and sought to peer into the dank
growth below me. Thiswas nearly impossible, however, for clouds of steam hung low over the tops of
thetrees.

But presently me ears caught afaint sound, as of shouting, far below me, and then | glimpsed along
snglefile of the barbarian hunters running at full speed along awell-beaten game path. They burst into the
very clearing in which | stood, and stopped short in surprise, evidently aware for the first time of my
gigantic presence on their world. They let fal the poles upon which were strung the carcasses of the

day& rsquo;s hunt, cast but one fearful look up to where | towered, then as one man fell flat upon the
ground in abject terror.

All except one. | doubt if this one, who burst from the tangle of treeslast of dl, even saw me, so intent
was hein glancing back into the darkness from which he fled. At any rate, he aroused his companions
with afew angry, guttura syllables, and pointed back aong the path.

At that moment there floated up to me aroar that lingered loud and shuddering in my ears. At quick
ingtructions from their leader, the hunters picked up their weapons and formed awide semi-circle before
the path where they had emerged. Thelimb of alarge tree overhung the path at this point, and the leader
clambered up some overhanging vines and was soon crouched upon it. One of the warriors fastened a
vineto alarge clumsy-looking wegpon, and the one in the tree drew it up to him. The wegpon consisted
merely of alarge pointed stake some eight feet long, with two heavy stones fastened securdly toiit at the
halfway point. The onein the tree carefully bal anced this wegpon on the limb, directly over the path, point
downward. The semi-circle of hunters crouched behind stout lances set at an angle in the ground.

Another shuddering roar floated up to me, and then the beast appeared. As| caught sight of it |
marvelled all the more at the courage of these puny barbarians. From ground to shoulder the beast must
have measured seven feet tdl, and was fully twenty feet long. Each of its Sx legsended in awide, horny
claw that could have ripped any of the hunters from top to bottom. Itslong, tapering tail was horny too,
giving metheimpression that the thing was a least partialy reptilian; curved fangsfully two feet long, ina
decidedly anima heed, offset that impression, however.

For along moment the monstrosity stood there, tail switching ceasdesdy, glaring in puzzlement out upon
the circle of puny beings who dared to confront it. Then, asitstail ceased switching and it tensed for the
spring, the warrior on the limb above launched his weapon & ndash; launched it and came hurtling down



with it, feet pressed hard against the heavy stone balancel

Whether the beast below heard some sound or whether asixth sensewarned it, | do not know; but just
intimeit legped to one Sde with an agility belied by its great bulk, and the pointed stake drove deep into
the ground, leaving the onewho had ridden it lying there stunned.

The beast uttered asnarl of rage; its Six legs sprawled outward, its great belly touched the ground. Then it
gprang out upon the circle of crouching hunters. Lances snapped at the impact, and the circle broke and
fled for the trees. But two of them never rose from the ground, and the lashing horned tail flattened
another before he had taken four steps.

The scenetook placein amatter of seconds as| towered there looking down upon it, fascinated. The
beast whirled toward the fleeing ones and in another moment the destruction would have been terrible,
for they could not possibly have reached safety.

Breaking the spell that was on me, | swung my hand down in ahuge arc even asthe beast sprang for a
second time. | dapped it inmid air, flattening it againgt the ground as | would have flattened a bothersome
insect. It did not twitch amuscle, and adark red stain seeped outward from where it lay.

The natives sopped in their flight, for the sound of my hand when | dapped the huge anima had been
loud. They jabbered noisily among themsdlves, but fearfully kept their distance when they saw me
crouched there over the flattened enemy who had been about to wreak destruction among them.

Only one had seen the entire happening. He who had plunged downward from the tree was only
momentarily stunned; he had risen dizzily to hisfeet asthe anima charged out among his companions, and
had been witnessto the whole thing.

Glancing half contemptuoudly at the others, he now approached me. It must have taken agrest dedl of
courage on his part for, crouched down as| was, | ill towered above the tallest trees. He looked for a
moment at the dead beast, then gazed up at mein reverent awe. Falling prone, he beat his head upon the
ground severd times, and the othersfollowed his example.

Then they dl came forward to look at the huge animdl.

From their talk and gestures, | gathered that they wanted to takeit to the caves; but it would take ten of
the strongest of them to even lift it, and there was till amile stretch of jungle between them and the cliffs.

| decided that | would take it there for them if that was their want. Reaching out, | picked up the leader,
the brave one, very gently. Placing him in the cupped hollow of my hand, | swvung him far up to thelevel
of my eyes. | pointed at theanima | had dain, then pointed toward the cliffs. But his eyes were closed
tightly asif hislast moment had come, and he trembled in every limb. He was a brave hunter, but this
experience was too much. | lowered him to the ground unharmed, and the others crowded around him
excitedly. He would soon recover from hisfright, and no doubt some night around the camp fires he
would relate this wonderful experience to abunch of sceptica grandchildren.

Picking the animal up by itstapering tail, | strode through the jungle with it, flattening trees a every step
and leaving awide path behind me. | neared the cliffsin afew steps, and those upon the ledge fled into
the caves. | placed the huge carcass on the ledge, which was scarcely as high as my shoulders, then
turned and strode away to the right, intending to explore the terrain beyond.

For an hour | walked, passing other tribes of cliff dwellerswho fled a my approach. Then thejungle
ended in apoint by the seaand the line of cliffs melted down into arocky coast.



It had become quite dark now, there were no moons and the stars seemed dim and far away. Strange
night cries came from the jungle, and to my |eft Sretched wide, tangled marshes through which floated
vague phosphorescent shapes. Behind me, tiny fires sprang up on the face of the cliffs, awelcome sight,
and | turned back toward them. | was now so much smaller that | felt extremely uneasy of being alone
and unarmed at night on astrange planet abounding in mongtrosities.

| had taken only afew stepswhen | felt, rather than heard, arush of wings above and behind me. | threw
myself flat upon the ground, and just in time, for the great shadowy shape of some huge night-creature
swept down and sharp talons raked my back. | arose with apprehension after afew moments, and saw
the creature winging itsway back |ow over the marshes. Itswing spread must have been forty feet. |
reached the shelter of the cliffs and stayed close to them therefter.

| cameto thefirst of the shelving ledges where the fires burned, but it was far above me now. | wasatiny
being crouched at the base of the cliffs. I, an dien on thisworld, yet amillion years ahead of these
barbariansin evolution, peered furtively out into the darkness where glowing eyes and half-seen shapes
moved on the edge of the encroaching jungle; and safein their caves high above mewerethose so low in
the state of evolution that had only the rudiments of aspoken language and were only beginning to learn
the value of fire. In another million years perhgps a greet civilisation would cover thisentire globe; a
civilisation risng by dow degrees from the mire and the mistakes and the myths of the dawn of time. And
doubtless one of the mythswould concern agreat god-like figure that descended from the skies, levelled
great treesinits stride, saved afamous tribe from destruction by daying huge enemy beasts, and then
disgppeared forever during the night. And great men, gresat thinkers, of that future civilisation would say:
&ldquo;Fie! Preposterous! A stupid myth.& rdquo;

But at the present time the godlike figure which dew enemy beasts by adap of the hand was scarcely a
foot high, and sought a place where he might be safe from a possible attack by those same beasts. At last
| found asmdl crevice, which | squeezed into and felt much safer than | had out in the open.

And very soon | was so small that | would have been unnoticed by any of the huge animasthat might
venture my way.

VII

At last | stood on asingle grain of sand, and other grains towered up like smooth mountains al around
me. And in the next few minutes | experienced the change for the third time & ndash; the change from
microscopic being on agigantic world to agigantic being floating amid an endless universe of galaxies. |
became smdller, the distance between galaxies widened, solar systems approached and neared the orbit
of the outermost planet. | received avery unexpected, but very pleasant, surprise. Instead of myself
landing upon one of the planets & ndash; and while | was yet too large to do so & ndash; the inhabitants
of this system were coming out to land on me!

There was no doubt about it. From the direction of the inner planets atapering silvery projectile moved
toward mewith the speed of light. Thiswasindeed interesting, and | halted my inward progressto await
developments.

In afew minutes the space rocket ship was very close. It circled about me once, then with agresat rush of
flame and gases from the prow to break thefall, it swooped in along curve and landed gracefully on my
chest! | felt no morejar than if afly had dighted on me. As| watched it, a square section swung outward
from the hull and anumber of things emerged. | say & Isquo;things& rsquo; because they werein no
manner human, athough they were so tiny that | could barely distinguish them as minute dots of gold. A
dozen of them gathered in agroup a short distance away from the space ship.



After afew moments, to my surprise, they spread huge golden wings, and | gasped at the glistening
beauty of them. They scattered in various directions, flying low over the surface of my body. From thisl
reasoned that | must be enveloped in athin layer of atmosphere, as were the planets. These bird
creatures were an exploring party sent out from one of the inner planetsto investigate the new large
world which had entered their system and was approaching dangeroudy closeto their own planet.

But, on second thought, they must have been aware & ndash; or soon would be & ndash; that | was not a
world at dl, but aliving, sentient being. My longitudinal shape should make that apparent, besidesthe
movements of my limbs. At any rate, they displayed unprecedented daring by coming out to land on me.

| could have crushed their frail ship at the dightest touch or flung it far out into the void beyond their
reach.

| wished | could see one of thewinged creatures at closer range, but none landed on me again; having
traversed and circled mein every direction, they returned to the space ship and entered it. The section
swung closed, gases roared from the stern tubes and the ship swooped out into space again and back
toward the sun.

What tiding would they bear to their planet? Doubtless they would describe me as an inconceivably huge
mongtrosity of outer space. Their scientists would wonder whence | came; might even guess at the truth.
They would observe me anxioudy through their telescopes. Very likely they would bein fear that | would
invade or wreck their world, and would make preparations to repulse meif | came too near.

In spite of these probabilities | continued my dow progress toward the inner planets, determined to see
and if possible land upon the planet of the bird creatures. A civilisation that had achieved space travel
must be amarvellous civilisation indeed.

As| made my way through space between the planets by means of my grotesque exertions, | reflected
upon another phase. By thetime | reached the inner planets | would be so much smdler that | could not
determine which of the planets was the one | sought, unless | saw more of the space ships and could
follow their direction. Another interesting thought was that the inner planets would have sped around the
green sun innumerable times, and years would have passed before | reached there. They would have
ampletimeto prepare for my coming, and might give me afierce reception if they had any more of the
gpace ships such asthe one | had seen.

And they did indeed have many more of them, as| discovered after an interminable length of time during
which | had moved ever closer to the sun. A red-tinged planet swung in awide curve from behind the
blazing green of the sun, and | awaited its approach. After afew minutesit was so closethat | could see
amoon encircling the planet, and asit came il nearer | saw the rocket ships.

This, then, wasthe planet | sought. But | was puzzled. They surely could not have failed to notice my
approach, and | had expected to see ahost of shipslined up in formidable array. | saw ahost of them dll
right, hundreds of them, but they were not pointed in my direction at al; indeed, they seemed not to heed
mein the least, dthough | must have loomed large astheir planet came nearer. Perhaps they had decided,
after dl, that | was harmless.

But what seemed more likely to me was that they were confronted with an issue of vastly more
importance than my close proximity. For, as| viewed the space ships, they were leaving the atmosphere
of their planet, and were pointing toward the single satdllite. Row upon row, mass upon endless mass,
they moved outward, hundreds, thousands of them. It seemed as though the entire popul ation was
moving en masse to the satellitel

My curiosity wasimmediatdly aroused. What circumstances or condition would cause ahighly civilised



race to abandon their planet and flee to the satellite? Perhaps, if | learned, | would not want to aight on
that planet & hdllip;

Impatiently | awaited itsreturn asit moved away from me on its circuit around the sun. The minutes
seemed long, but at last it gpproached again from the opposite direction, and | marvelled at the relativity
of szeand space and time. A year had passed on that planet and satellite, and many things might have
transpired since | had last seen them.

The satellite sivung between the planet and mysalf, and even from my point of disadvantage | could see
that many things had indeed transpired. The bird people were building a protective shell around the
satdllite! Protection & ndash; from what? The shell seemed to be of dull grey metd, and dready covered
half the globe. On the uncovered side | saw land and rolling oceans. Surdly, | thought, they must have the
means of producing artificia light; but somehow it seemed blasphemousto forever bar the surface from
the fresh purelight of the green sun. Inamanner | felt sorry for them in their circumstances. But they had
their space ships, and in time could move to the vast, unexplored fields that the heavens offered.

More than ever | was consumed with curiosity, but was il too large to attempt a contact with the
planet, and | let it pass me for asecond time. | judged that when it came around again | would be
aufficiently smdll for its gravity to & |squo;capture& rsquo; me and sufficiently large thet the
&lsquo;fdl&rsquo; to the surface would in no means be dangerous, and | was determined to dight.

Another wait of minutes, more minutes thistime because | was smaler and time for mewas
correspondingly longer. When the two spheres hove into view again | saw that the smaller one was now
entirdy clad initsmeta jacket, and the smooth, unbroken surface shimmered boldly in the green glare of
the sun. Beneath that barren meta shell were the bird people with their glorious golden wings, their space
ships, their artificia light, and atmosphere, and civilisation. | had but aglancefor the satellite, however;
my attention wasfor the planet rushing ever closer tome.

Everything passed smoothly and without mishap. | was becoming an experienced & |squo;planet
hopper.& rsquo; Its gravity caught mein an unrdenting grip, and | let my limbs rush downward first in
their long curve, to land with adight jar on solid earth far below.

Bending low, | sought to peer into the murky atmosphere and see something of the nature of thisworld.
For aminute my sight could not pierce the hdf gloom, but gradually the surface becamevisble. Firg, |
followed my tapering limbsto where they had contacted. As nearly as| could ascertain from my height, |
was standing in the midst of what seemed to be ahuge mass of crushed and twisted metal!

Now, | thought to mysdlf, | have doneit. | havelet mysdf infor it now. | have wrecked something, some
greet piece of machinery it seems, and the inhabitants will not take the matter lightly. Then | thought: the
inhabitants? Who? Not the bird people, for they have fled, have barricaded themselves on the satellite.

Again | sought to pierce the gloom of the atmosphere, and by dow degrees more details became visible.
At firs my gaze only encompassed afew miles, then more, and more, until &t last the view extended from
horizon to horizon and included nearly an entire hemisphere.

Sowly the view cleared and dowly comprehension came; and asfull redisation dawned upon me, |
became momentarily panic stricken. | thought insanely of leaping outward into space again, avay from
the planet, breaking the gravity that held me; but the opposite force of my spring could likely send the
planet careening out of itsorbit and it and dl the other planets and mysdlf might go plunging toward the
sun. No, I had put my feet on this planet and | was hereto stay.

But I did not fed like staying, for what asight | had glimpsed! Asfar as| could seein every direction
were huge, grotesque metal structures and strange mechanica contrivances. The thing that terrified me



was that these machines were scurrying about the surface dll in apparent confusion, seemed to cover the
entire globe, seemed to have a complete civilisation of their own, and nowhere was there the dightest
evidence of any human occupancy, no controlling force, no intelligence, nothing save the machines. And |
could not bring mysdlf to believe that they were possessed of intelligence!

Yet as| descended ever closer to the surface | could see that there was no confusion at al asit had
seemed at firgt glance, but rather there was asimple, efficient, systematic order of things. Even as|
watched, two strange mechanisms strode toward me on grest jointed tripods, and stopped at my very
feet. Long, jointed metal arms, with claw-like fixtures at the ends, reached out with uncanny accuracy
and precision and began to clear away the twisted debris around my feet. As| watched them | admired
the efficiency of their construction. No needlessintricacies, no superfluous parts, only the tripods for
movement and the arms for clearing. When they had finished they went away, and other machines came
on whedls, the debriswas lifted by means of cranes and hauled away.

| watched in stupefaction the uncanny activities below and around me. There was no hurry, no rush, but
every machine from thetiniest to the largest, from the smplest to the most complicated, had a certain task
to perform, and performed it directly and completely, accurately and precisely. There were machineson
whedls, on treads, on tracks, on huge mullti-jointed tripods, winged machinesthat flew clumsly through
the air, and machines of athousand other kinds and variations.

Endless chains of machines delved deep into the earth, to emerge with loads of ore which they deposited,
to descend again.

Huge hauling machines came and transported the ore to roaring mills.
Inside the mills, machines melted the ore, rolled and cut and fashioned the sted!.

Other machines built and assembled and adjusted intricate parts, and when the long process was
completed the result was & ndash; more machines! They rolled or ambled or flew or walked or rattled
away under their own power, as the case might be.

Some went to assit in the building of huge bridges acrossrivers and ravines.
Diggerswent to level down forests and obstructing hills, or went away to the mines.
Others built adjoining mills and factories.

Still others erected strange, complicated towers thousands of feet high, and the purpose of these skeleton
skyscrapers | could not determine. Even as| watched, the supporting base of one of them weakened and
buckled, and the entire huge edifice careened at a perilous angle. Immediately ahost of tiny machines
rushed to the scene. Sharp white flames cut through the metal in afew seconds, and the tower toppled
with athunderous crash to the ground. Again the white-flame machines went to work and cut the metal
into removable sections, and hoisters and haulers came and removed them. Within fifteen minutes another
building was being erected on the exact spot.

Occasiondly something would go wrong & ndash; some worn-out part ceased to function and amachine
would stop in the middle of itstask. Then it would be hauled away to repair shops, where it would
eventually emerge good as new.

| saw two of the winged machines collidein mid air, and meta rained from the Sky. A half dozen of the
tripod clearing machines came from a half dozen directions and the metal was raked into huge piles; then
came the cranes and the hauling machines.



A greet vertica whed with danting blades on the rim spun swiftly on ashaft that was borne forward on
treads. The blades cut through trees and soil and stone as it bore onward toward the nearby mountains.
It dowed down, but did not stop, and at length a straight, wide path connected the opposite valley.
Behind the whed came the tripods, clearing the way of al debris, and behind them came machinesthat
laid down long strips of meta, completing the perfect road.

Everywhere small lubricating machines moved about, periodicaly supplying the others with the necessary
oil that ensured smooth movement.

Gradudly the region surrounding me was being levelled and cleared, and avast city wasrising & ndash; a
city of meaningless, towering, ugly meta & ndash; acity covering hundreds of miles between the
mountains and sea & ndash; acity of machines & ndash; ungainly, lifeless & ndash; yet purposeful & ndash;
for what? What?

Inthe bay, aline of towers rose from the water like fingers pointing at the sky. Beyond the bay and into
the open seathey extended. Now the machines were connecting the towers with wide network and
spans. A bridge! They were spanning the ocean, connecting the continents & ndash; a prodigious
engineering feat. If there were not already machines on the other side, there soon would be. No, not
soon. Thetask was gigantic, fraught with faillures, dmost impossible. Almost? A world of machines could
know no dmost. Perhaps other machines did occupy the other side, had started the bridge from there,
and they would meet in the middle. And for what purpose?

A great wide river came out of the mountains and went winding toward the sea. For some reason awall
was being constructed diagonally across the river and beyond, to change its course. For some reason
&ndash; or unreason.

Unreason! That wasit! Why, why, why, | cried doud in an anguish that wasred; why dl of this? What
purpose, what meaning, what benefit? A city, a continent, aworld, acivilisation of machinesl Somewhere
on thisworld there must be the one who caused dl this, the one intelligence, human or unhuman, who
controlsit. My time hereislimited, but | have timeto seek him out, and if | find him | shal drag him out
and feed him to his own machines and put a stop to this diabolism for al time!

| strode along the edge of the seafor five hundred miles, and rounding a sharp point of land, stopped
abruptly. There before me stretched a city, atowering city of smooth white stone and architectura
beauity. Spacious parks were dotted with winged colonnades and statues, and the buildings were so
designed that everything pointed upward, seemed poised for flight.

That was one haf of thecity.

The other half was aruinous hegp of shattered white stone, of buildingslevelled to the ground by the
machines, which were even then intent on reducing the entire city to alike state.

As| watched, | saw scores of the flame-machines cutting deep into the stone and steel supporting base
of one of thetdlest buildings. Two of the ponderous air machines, trailing awide mesh-meta network
between them, rose clumgly from the ground on the outskirts of the city. Siraight at the building they flew,
and passed one on each side of it. The metd netting struck, jerked the machines backward, and the
tangled mass of them plunged to the ground far below. But the building, aready weskened at the base,
swayed far forward, then back, hung poised for along, shuddering moment, and then toppled to the
ground with athunderous crash amid a cloud of dust and debris and tangled framework.

The flame-machines moved on to another building, and on adope near the outskirts two more of the air
mechineswaited & hlip;



Sickened at the purposaess vandalism of it dl, | turned inland; and everywhere | strode were the
machines, destroying and building, leveling to the ground the deserted cities of the bird people and
building up their own meaningless civilisation of metd.

At last | cameto along range of mountains which towered up past the level of my eyesas| stood before
them. In two steps | stood on the top of these mountains and looked out upon avast plain dotted
everywhere with the grotesgue machine-made cities. The machines had made good progress. About two
hundred milesto the left agreat metal dome rose from the level of the plain, and | made my way toward
it, striding unconcerned and recklesdy amidst the machines that moved everywhere around my fedt.

As| neared the domed structure, arow of formidable looking mechanisms, armed with long spikes, rose
up to bar my path. | kicked out vicioudy at them and in afew minutes they were reduced to tangled
scrap, though | received anumber of minor scratchesin the skirmish. Others of the spiked machinesrose
up to confront me with each step | took, but | strode through them, kicking them to one Side, and at last |
stood before an entrance-way in the side of the huge dome. Stooping, | entered, and once inside my
head almost touched the roof.

| had hoped to find herewhat | sought, and | was not disappointed. Therein the centre of the single
gpacious room was The Machine of al Machines; the Cause of it All; the Centra Force, the Ruler, the
Controlling Power of dl the diabolism running riot over the face of the planet. It was roughly circular,
large and ponderous. It was bewilderingly complicated, amaze of gears, whedls, switchboards, lights,
levers, buttons, tubing, and intricacies beyond my comprehension. There were circular tiers, and on each
tier smaller separate units moved, performing various tasks, attending switchboards, pressing buttons,
pulling levers. The result was athrobbing, rhythmic, purposeful unit. | could imagine invisible waves going
out in every direction.

| wondered what part of this great machine was vulnerable. Silly thought. No part. Only it & ndash; itsdlf.
It was The Brain.

TheBrain. The Intelligence. | had searched for it, and | had found it. Thereit was before me. Well, | was
going to smashit. | looked around for some kind of weapon, but finding none, | strode forward
bare-handed.

Immediately a square pand lighted up with agreen glow, and | knew that The Brain was aware of my
intent. | stopped. An odd sensation swept over me, afeding of hate, of menace. It came from the
machine, pervaded theair ininvisble waves.

&ldquo;Nonsense & rdquo; | thought; & ldquo;it isbut amachine after dl. A very complicated one, yes,
perhaps even possessed of intelligence; but it only has control over other machines, it cannot harm
me.&rdquo; Again | took aresolute step forward.

The feding of menace became stronger, but | fought back my apprehension and advanced recklesdly. |
had amost reached the machine when awall of crackling blue flame leaped from floor to roof. If | hed
taken one more step | would have been caught init.

The menace, and hate, and imagined rage at my escape rolled out from the machine in ponderous, almost
tangible waves, engulfing me, and | retreated hastily.

| walked back toward the mountains. After al, thiswas not my world & ndash; not my universe. | would
soon be so small that my presence amid the machines would be extremely dangerous, and the top of the
mountains was the only safe place. | would have liked to smash The Brain and put anend to it al, but
anyway, | thought, the bird people were now safe on the satdllite, so why not leave thislifdlessworld to
the machines?



It wastwilight when | reached the mountains, and from ahigh, grassy dope & ndash; the only peaceful
place on the entire planet, | imagined & ndash; | looked out upon the plain. Tiny lights appeared asthe
machines moved about, carrying on their work, never resting. The clattering and clanking of them floated
faintly up to me and made me glad that | was asafe distance fromit all.

As| stood out toward the dome that housed The Brain, | saw what | had failed to see before. A large
globe rested there on aframework, and there seemed to be unusua activity around it.

A vague apprehension tightened around my brain as| saw machines enter thisglobe, and | was half
prepared for what happened next. The globerose lightly as afeather, sped upward with increasing
speed, out of the atmosphere and into space where, as atiny speck, it darted and manoeuvred with
perfect ease. Soon it regppeared, floated gracefully down upon the framework again, and the machines
that had mechanicdly directed itsflight disembarked fromiit.

The machines had achieved space travel! My heart sickened with sudden redlisation of what that
meant. They would build others & ndash; were dready building them. They would go to other worlds,
and the nearest one was the satellite & hellip; encased inits protective meta shell &hellip;

But then | thought of the white-flame machinesthat | had seen cut through stone and meta in afew
seconds & hdllip;

The bird people would no doubt put up avaliant fight. But as| compared their rocket projectiles against
the efficiency of the globe | had just seen, | had little doubt as to the outcome. They would eventudly be
driven out into pace again to seek anew world, and the machines would take over the satellite, running
riot asthey had done here. They would remain there just aslong as The Brain so desired, or until there
was no more land for conquest. Already this planet was over-run, so they were preparing to leave.

TheBrain. Anintricate, intelligent, mechanica brain, glorying in its power, drunk with conquest. Where
had it originated? The bird people must have been the indirect cause, and no doubt they were beginning
to redlise the terrible menace they had loosed on the universe,

| tried to picturetheir civilisation asit had been long ago before this thing had come about. | pictured a
civilisation in which machinery played a very important part. | pictured the development of this machinery
until thetimewhen it rdieved them of many tasks. | imagined how they must have designed their
machines with more and moreintricacy, more and more finesse, until only afew personswere needed in
control. And then the great day would come, the supreme day, when mechanical partswould take the
place of those few.

That must indeed have been aday of triumph. Machines supplying their every necessity, attending to their
every want, obeying their every whim at the touch of a button. That must have been Utopia achieved!

But it had proven to be a bitter Utopia. They had gone forward blindly and recklessly to achieveit, and
unknowingly they had gone a step too far. Somewhere, amid the machines they supposed they had under
their control, they wereimbued with aspark of intelligence. One of the machines added unto itsdlf

& ndash; perhaps secretly; built and evolved itsdf into aterribly efficient unit of inspired intelligence. And
guided by that intelligence, other machines were built and came under its control. The rest must have
been amatter of course. Revolt and easy victory.

So | pictured the evolution of the mechanical brain that even now was directing activities from down there
under its metal dome.

And the meta shell around the satellite & ndash; did not that mean that the bird people were expecting an
invasion? Perhaps, after dl, thiswas not the origina planet of the bird people; perhaps space travel was



not an innovation among the machines. Perhapsit was on one of the far inner planets near the sun that the
bird people had achieved the Utopiathat proved to be such aterrible nemesis; perhaps they had moved
to the next planet, never dreaming that the machines could follow; but the machines had followed after a
number of years, the bird people being dways driven outward, the machines dwaysfollowing at leisurein
search of new spheres of conquest. And findly the bird people had fled to this planet, and from it to the
satdllite; and redising thet in afew years the machineswould come againin dl ther invincibility, they had
then ensconced themsalves benesth the shell of metal.

At any rate: they did not fleeto afar-away safe pot in the universe asthey could have very easily done.
Instead, they stayed; aways one sphere ahead of the marauding machines, they must dways be planning
ameans of wiping out the spreading evil they had |oosed.

It might be that the shell around the satellite was in some way a clever trap! But so thinking, |
remembered again the white-flame machines and the deadly efficiency of the globe | had seen, and then
my hopes faded away.

Perhaps some day they would eventually find away to check the spreading menace. But on some other
extreme, the machines might spread out to other solar systems, other galaxies, until some day, ahbillion
years hence, they would occupy every spherein thisuniverse & hellip;

Such were my thoughts as| lay prone there upon the grassy dope and looked down into the plain, down
upon the ceasdless clatter and the ceaseless moving of lightsin the dark. | was very smdl now; soon,
very soon, | would leave thisworld.

My last impression was of anumber of the space globes, barely discernible in the dusk below; and
among them, towering up high and round, was one much larger than the others, and | could guesswhich
machine would occupy that globe.

And my last thought was aregret that | hadn& rsquo;t made a more determined effort to destroy that
malicious mechanism, The Brain.

So | passed from thisworld of machines & ndash; the world that was an electron on agrain of sand that
existed on a prehistoric world that was but an eectron on amicroscope dide that existed on aworld that
was but an eectron in apiece of Rehyllium-X on the Professor& rsquo;s [aboratory table.

VIl

Itisuselessto go on. | have neither the time nor the desireto relatein detail dl the adventuresthat have
befalen me, the universes | have passed into, the things | have seen and experienced and learned on all
theworldssince |€eft the planet of the machines.

Ever amdler cydes &hdlip; infinite universes & hdlip; never ending & hdlip; each presenting something
new & hellip; some queer varigtion of life or intelligence & hdllip; Life? Intdligence? Terms| once
associated with things animate, things protoplasmic and understandable. | find it hard to apply them to all
the divergencies of shape and form and congtruction | have encountered & hdllip;

Worldsyoung & hellip; warm & hdllip; volcanic and steaming & hellip; the sngle cell emerging fromthe
dime of warm oceansto propagate on primordia continents & hellip; other worlds, innumerable & hdllip;
lifedivergent in dl branchesfrom the sngle cdl & hdlip; amorphous globules & hdlip; amphibian & hdllip;
crustacean & hellip; reptilian & hdlip; plant & hellip; insect & hellip; bird & hdlip; mammal & hellip; al
possible variations of combinations & hdllip; biologica mongrostiesindescribable & hdlip;

Other forms beyond any attempt at classification & hellip; beyond al reason or comprehension of my



puny mind & hdllip; essences of pure flame & hellip; others gaseous, incandescent and quiescent dike
&hdlip; plant forms encompassing an entire globe & hellip; crystaline beings sentient and reasoning
&hellip; grest shimmering columnar forms, seemingly liquid, defying gravity by some strange power of
cohesion & hellip; aworld of sound-vibrations, throbbing, expanding, reverberating in unbroken echoes
that nearly drove me crazy & hdlip; globular brain-like masses utterly dissociated from any materid
substance & hellip; intra-dimensiona beings, al shapes and shapeess & hellip; entities utterly incapable of
registration upon any of my senses except the sixth, that of ingtinct & hdllip;

Sunsdying & hellip; planets cold and dark and airless & hdllip; last vestiges of once proud races struggling
for afew more meagre years of sustenance & hdllip; grest cavities & hellip; beds of evaporated seas
&hdlip; smdl furry animas scurrying to cover a my approach & hellip; desolation & hellip; ruins
crumbling surdly into the sands of barren deserts, the last mute evidence of vanished civilisations & hdllip;

Other worlds & hellip; a-flourished with life & hdllip; blessed with light and heet & hellip; staggering cities
&hdlip; vast populations & hellip; ships plying the surface of oceans, and othersin theair & helip; huge
observatories & hdlip; tremendous strides in the sciences & hellip;

Spaceflight & helip; battlesfor the supremacy of worlds & hdllip; blasting rays of super-destruction
&hdlip; collison of planets & hdllip; disruption of solar systems & hellip; cosmic annihilation & hellip;

Light space & hdllip; auniverse with atenuous, filmy something around it, which | burst through & hellip;
al around me not the customary blackness of outer space | had known, but light & hellip; filled with tiny
dots that were globes of darkness & hdllip; that were burnt-out suns and lifeless planets & hellip; nowhere
ashimmering planet, nowhere aflaming sun & hdllip; only remote specks of black amid the light-satiated
emptiness & hdlip;

How many of theinfinitely smaller atomic cycles| have passed into, | do not know. I tried to keep count
of them at first, but somewhere between twenty and thirty | gaveit up; and that waslong ago.

Each time | would think: &ldquo; This cannot go on forever & ndash; it cannot; surely thisnext time
must reach the end.& rdquio;

But | have not reached the end.

Good God & ndash; how can there be an end? Worlds composed of atoms & hellip; each atom smilarly
composed & hellip; The end would have to be an indestructible solid, and that cannot be; all matter
divigbleinto smdler matter & hdlip;

What keeps me from going insane? | want to go insane!

| amtired &hdlip; a strange tiredness neither of mind nor body. Death would be awelcome release from
the endlessfate that ismine.

But even death isdenied me. | have sought it & hellip; | have prayed for it and begged for it & hdllip; But it
isnot to be.

On dl the countless worlds | have contacted, the inhabitants were of two distinctions: they were either so
low in the date of intelligence that they fled and barricaded themselves againgt me in superdtitious terror
& ndash; or were s0 highly intellectua that they recognised me for what | was and welcomed me among
them. On all but afew worldsthe latter wasthe case, and it is on these typesthat | will dwell briefly.

These beings & ndash; or shapes or mongtrosities or essences & ndash; were in every case mentaly and
scientifically far above me. In most cases they had observed mefor years as adark shadow looming



beyond the farthest stars, blotting out certain star-fields and nebulae & hellip; and dwayswhen | cameto
their world they welcomed me with scientific enthusiasm.

Alwaysthey were puzzled asto my steady shrinking, and dways when they learned of my origin and the
manner of my being there, they were surprised and excited.

In most cases gratification was apparent when they learned definitely that there were indeed grest
ultramacrocosmic universes. It seemed that al of them had long held the theory that such was the case.

On most of the worlds, too, the beings & ndash; or entities & ndash; or whatever the case might be
& ndash; were surprised that the Professor, one of my fellow creatures, had invented such amarvellous
vitalised e ement as & |squo; Shrinx& rsquo;.

&Isquo;Almaost unbelievable& raquo; was the generd consensus of opinion; & Isquo;scientificaly he must
be centuries ahead of the time on his own planet, if we are to judge the mgority of therace by this
creature here& rsquo; & ndash; meaning me.

In spite of the fact that on nearly every world | was looked upon as mentally inferior, they conversed with
me and | with them, by various of their methods, in most cases different variations of telepathy. They
learned in minute detail and with much interest al of my past experiencesin other universes. They
answered al of my questions and explained many things besides, about their own universe and world and
civilisation and scientific achievements, most of which were completely beyond my comprehension, so
dien werethey in nature,

And of al theintra-universal beings | have had converse with, the strangest were those essenceswho
dwelt in outer space aswell as on various planets; identifiable to me only as vague blobs of emptiness,
total absences of light or colour or substance; who impressed upon me the fact that they were Pure
Intelligences, far above and superior to any materid plane; but who professed an interest in me, bearing
me with them to various planets, reveding many things and treeting me very kindly. During my sojourn
with them | learned from experience the total subservience of matter to influences of mind. On agiant
mountainousworld | stepped out upon athin beam of light stretched between two crags, and willed with
al my consciousnessthat | would not fall. And | did not.

| have learned many things. | know that my mind is much sharper, more penetrative, more grasping than
ever before. And vast fields of wonder and knowledge lie before mein other universes yet to come.

But in spite of this, | am ready for it dl to end. This strange tiredness that is upon me &ndash; | cannot
understand it. Perhaps some invisible radiation in empty space is satiating me with thistiredness,

Perhapsitisonly that | am very lonely. How very far away | am from my own tiny spherel Millions upon
millions & hdlip; trillions upon trillions & hdllip; of light-years & hellip; Light yeard Light cannot measure
the distance. And yet it isno distance: | am in ablock of metal on the Professor& rsquo;s [aboratory table
&hdlip;

Y et how far away into space and time | have gone! Y ears have passed, years far beyond my normal
gpan of life. | am eternd.

Yes, eternd life & hellip; that men have dreamed of & hdllip; prayed for & hellip; sought after & hdllip; is
mine & ndash; and | dream and pray and seek for death!

Death. All the strange beings | have seen and conversed with have denied it. | have implored many of
them to release me painlesdy and for al time & ndash; but to no avail. Many of them were possessed of
the scientific meansto stop my steady shrinkage & ndash; but they would not stop it. None of them would



hinder me, none of them would tamper with the things that were. Why? Always | asked them why, and
they would not answer.

But | need no answer. | think | understand. These beings of science redised that such an entity as mysdlf
should never be & hellip; that | am a blasphemy upon dl creation and beyond dl reason & hellip; they
redised that eternd lifeisaterrible thing & hellip; athing not to be desired & hdllip; and as punishment for
delving into secrets never meant to be reveded, none of them will release me from my fate & hdlip;

Perhapsthey areright, but oh, itiscrud! Crud! Thefaultisnot mine, | am here against my own will.

And so | continue ever down, done and londly, yearning for others of my kind. Always hopeful & ndash;
and dways disappointed.

So it wasthat | departed from acertain world of highly intelligent gaseous beings; aworld that wasin
itself composed of ahighly rarefied substance bordering on nebulosity. So it wasthat | became even
smaller, waslifted up in awhirling, expanding vortex of the dense atmosphere, and entered the universe
which it composed.

Why | was attracted by that tiny, far-away speck of yellow, | do not know. It was near the centre of the
nebulal had entered. There were other sunsfar brighter, far more attractive, very much nearer. This
minute yellow sun was dwarfed by other suns and sun-clusters around it & ndash; seemed insignificant
and logt among them. And why | wasdrawnto it, so far away, | cannot explain.

But mere distance, even space distance, was nothing to me now. | had long since learned from the Pure
Intelligence the secret of propulsion by mind influence, and by thismeans | propelled myself through
Space at any desired speed not exceeding that of light; as my mind was incapable of imagining speed
faster than light, | of course could not cause my materia body to exceed it.

So | neared the yellow sun in afew minutes and observed that it had twelve planets. And as| wasfar too
large to yet land on any sphere, | wandered far among other suns, observing the haphazard construction
of thisuniverse, but never losing sght of the small yellow sun that had so intrigued me. And at last, much
gmdler, | returned to it.

And of al the twelve planets, one was particularly attractive to me. It was atiny blue one. It made not
much difference where | landed, so why should | have picked it from among the others? Perhaps only a
whim & ndash; but | think the true reason was because of its constant pale blue twinkling, asthough it
were beckoning to me, inviting meto cometo it. It was an unexplainable phenomenon; none of the others
did that. So | moved closer to the orbit of the blue planet, and landed upon it.

Asusud, | didn& rsguo;t move from where | stood for atime, until 1 could view the surrounding terrain;
and then | observed that | had landed in agreat lake & ndash; achain of lakes. A short distance to my left
was acity mileswide, agreat part of which wasinundated by the flood | had caused.

Very carefully, so asnot to cause further tidal waves, | stepped from the lake to solid ground, and the
waters receded somewhat.

Soon | saw agroup of five machinesflying toward me; each of them had two wings held giffly at right
anglesto the body. Looking around me | saw others of these machines winging toward me from every
direction, dwaysin groups of five, in V formation. When they had come very close they began to dart
and swoop in amost peculiar manner, from them came sharp staccato sounds, and | felt theimpact of
many tiny pellets upon my skin! These beings were very warlike, | thought, or else very excitable.

Their bombardment continued for sometime, and | began to find it most irritating; these tiny pellets could



not harm me serioudly, could not even pierce my skin, but the impact of them stung. | could not account
for their attack upon me, unlessit be that they were angry at theflood | had caused by my landing. If that
were the case they were very unreasonable, | thought; any damage | had done was purdly unintentionad,
and they should redise that.

But | was soon to learn that these creatures were very foolish in many of their actions and manners; they
wereto prove puzzling to mein more ways than one.

| waved my arms around, and presently they ceased their futile bombardment, but continued to fly
around me.

| wished | could see what manner of beings flew these machines. They were continualy landing and rising
againfromawide, leve field below.

For severd hoursthey buzzed al around while | became steadily smdler. Below me | could now seelong
ribbons of whitethat | guessed were roads. Along these roads crawled tiny vehicles, which soon became
S0 numerous that al movement came to astandstill, so congested were they. Inthe fields alarge part of
the populace had gathered, and was being constantly augmented by others.

At last | was sufficiently small so that | could make out closer details, and | looked moreintently at the
beings who inhabited thisworld. My heart gave aquick leap then, for they somewhat resembled mysdlf in
structure. They were four-limbed and stood erect, their method of locomotion consisting of short, jerky
hops, very different from the smooth gliding movement of my own race. Their generd features were
somewhat different too & ndash; seemed grotesgque to me & ndash; but the only main difference between
them and mysdf wasthat their bodies were somewhat more columnar, roughly ova in shape and very
thin. | would say dmodt frail.

Among the thousands gathered there were perhaps a score who seemed in authority. They rode upon the
backs of clumsy-looking, four-footed animals, and seemed to have difficulty in keeping the excited crowd
under control. I, of course, was the centre of their excitement; my presence seemed to have caused more
congternation here than upon any other world.

Eventualy away was made through the crowd and one of the ponderous four-whedled vehicleswas
brought along the road opposite to where | stood. | supposed they wanted me to enter the rough
box-like affair, so | did so, and was hauled with many bumps and jolts over the rough road toward the
city | had seento theleft. | could have rebelled at this barbarous trestment, but | reflected that | was il
very large and this was probably the only way they had of transporting me to wherever | was going.

It had become quite dark, and the city was aglow with thousands of lights. | wastaken into a certain
building, and at once many important looking persons came to observe me.

| have stated that my mind had become much more penetrative than ever before, so | was not surprised
that | could read many of the thoughts of these persons without much difficulty. | learned that these were
scientists who had come here from other immediate cities as quickly as possible & ndash; most of themin
the winged machines, which they caled & |sguo;planes& rsquo; & ndash; when they had learned of my
landing here. For many months they had been certain that | would land. They had observed me through
their telescopes, and their period of waiting had been a speculative one. And | could now see that they
were gregtly puzzled, filled with much wonderment, and no more enlightenment about me than they had
been possessed of before.

Though till very large, | was becoming surely smdler, and it was this aspect that puzzled them mogt, just
asit had on al the other worlds. Secondly in their speculations was the matter of where | had come
from,



Many were the theories that passed among them. Certain they werethat | had come afar distance.
Uranus? Neptune? Pluto? | learned that these were the names of the outmost planets of this system. No,
they decided; | must have come amuch farther distance than that. Perhaps from another far-away galaxy
of thisuniverse! Their minds were staggered at that thought. Y et how very far away they were from the
truth.

They addressed mein their own language, and seemed to redise that it wasfutile. Although | understood
everything they said and everything that wasin their minds, they could not know that | did, for I could not
answer them. Their minds seemed utterly closed to al my attempts at thought communication, so | gaveit

up.

They conversed then among themsalves, and | could read the hopel essnessin their minds. | could see,
too, asthey discussed me, that they looked upon me as being abhorrent, amonstrosity. And as|
searched the recesses of their minds, | found many things.

| found that it was the inherent instinct of this race to look upon all unnatura occurrences and phenomena
with suspicion and disbelief and prejudiced mind.

| found that they had great pride for their accomplishmentsin the way of scientific and inventive progress.
Their astronomers had delved a short distance into outer space, but considered it avery greeat distance;
and having failed to find signs of intdligent life upon any immediate sphere, they leaped blindly and fondly
to the conclusion that their own species of life was the dominant one in this solar system and perhaps
&ndash; it was areluctant perhaps & ndash; in the entire universe.

Their conception of the universe was a puny one. True, at the present time there was extant atheory of
an expanding universe, and in that theory at least they were correct, | knew, remembering the former
world | had left & ndash; the swirling, expanding wisp of gaseous atmosphere of which thistiny blue
spherewas an electron. Y es, their & |squo;expanding universe& rsquo; theory was indeed correct. But
very few of their thinkers went beyond their own immediate universe & ndash; went deeply enough to
even remotely glimpsethe vadt truth.

They had vadt cities, yes. | had seen many of them from my height as | towered above their world. A
great civilisation, | had thought then. But now | know that greet cities do not make grest civilisations. | am
disappointed at what | have found here, and cannot even understand why | should be disappointed, for
this blue sphereis nothing to me and soon | will be gone on my eternd journey downward & hellip;

Many things| read in these scientists& rsquo; minds & ndash; things clear and concise, thingsdim and
remote; but they would never know.

And then in the mind of one of the persons, | read an idea. He went away, and returned shortly with an
gpparatus conssting of wires, aheadphone, and aflat revolving disc. He spoke into an instrument, a sort
of amplifier. Then afew minutes later he touched a sharp, pointed instrument to the rotating disc, and |
heard the identica sounds reproduced which he had spoken. A very crude method, but effectiveina
certain way. They wanted to register my speech so that they would have at least something to work on
when | had gone.

| tried to speak some of my old language into the instrument. | had thought | was beyond al surprises,
but | was surprised at what happened. For nothing happened. | could not spesk. Neither in the old
familiar language | had known 0 long ago, nor in any kind of sound. | had communicated so entirely by
thought transference on so many of the other worlds that now my power of vocal utterance was gone.

They were disgppointed. | was not sorry, for they could not have deciphered any language so utterly
dienasminewas.



Then they resorted to the mathemeatics by which this universe and dl universes are controlled; into which
mathematical mould the eterna All was cast &t the beginning and has moved errorlesdy since. They
produced agreat chart which showed the conglomerated masses of this and other galaxies. Then upon a
black pand set in the wall was drawn acircle & ndash; understandable in any universe & ndash; and
around it ten smdler circles. Thiswas evidently their solar system, though | could not understand why
they drew but ten circleswhen | had seen twelve planets from outer space. Then atiny spot was
designated on the chart, the position of this system in its particular galaxy. Then they handed the chart to
me.

It was usdless. Utterly impossible. How could | ever indicate my own universe, much lessmy galaxy and
solar system, by such puny methods as these? How could | make them know that my own universe and
planet were 0 infinitely large in the scheme of thingsthat theirs were practicaly non-existent? How
could I make them know that their universe was not outside my own, but on my planet? & ndash;
superimposed in ablock of meta on alaboratory table, in agrain of sand, inthe atomsof glassina
microscopic dide, in adrop of water, in ablade of grass, in abit of cold flame, in athousand other
variations of éements and substances dl of which | had passed down into and beyond, and findly ina
wisp of gasthat wasthe cause of their & lsquo;expanding universe.& rsquo; Even could | have conversed
with them in their own language, | could not have made them grasp the vastness of dl those substances
existing on worlds each of which was but an eectron of an atom in one of trillions upon trillions of
molecules of aninfinitely larger world! Such a conception would have shattered their minds.

It was very evident that they would never be able to establish communication with me even remotely, nor
| with them; and | was becoming very impatient. | wanted to be out of the stifling building, out under the
night sky, free and unhampered in the vast space which was my abode.

Upon seeing that | made no move to indicate on the chart which part of their puny universe | came from,
the scientists around me again conversed among themselves, and thistime | was amazed &t the trend of
their thoughts.

For the conclusion which they had reached was that | was some fregk of outer space which had
somehow wandered here, and that my place in the scale of evolution wastoo far below their own for
them to establish ideas with me either by spoken language (of which they concluded | had none) or by
sgns (which | was gpparently too barbaric to understand)!! This & ndash; thiswas their unanimous
conclusion! This, because | had not uttered any language for them to record, and because the chart of
their universe was utterly inggnificant to me! Never did it occur to them that the opposite might be true
& ndash; that | might converse with them but for the fact that their minds were too week to register my

thoughtd!

Disgust was my reaction to these short-sighted conclusions of their unimaginable minds & ndash; disgust
which gave way to an old emotion, that of anger.

And asthat oneimpulsive, risng burst of anger flooded my mind, a strange thing happened.
Every one of the scientists before me dropped to the floor in a state of unconsciousness.

My mind had, indeed, become much more penetrative than ever before. No doubt my surge of anger had
sent out intangible waves which had struck upon their centres of consciousness with sufficient forceto
render theminsensble.

| was glad to be done with them. | eft the four walls of the building, emerged into the glorious expansive
night under the stars and set out along the street in adirection that | believed would lead me away from
the city. | wanted to get away from it, away from thisworld and the people who inhabited it.



As| advanced dong the streets, al who saw me recognised me at once and most of them fled
unreasonably for safety. A group of personsin one of the vehiclestried to bar my progress, but |
exercised my power of anger upon them; they drooped senselesdy and their vehicle crashed into a
building and was demolished.

In afew minutesthe city was behind me and | was striding down one of the roads, destination unknown;
nor did it matter, except that now | was free and alone as it should be. | had but afew more hours on this
world.

And then it was that the feeling came upon me again, the strange fegling that | had experienced twice
before: once when | had selected the tiny orange sun from among the millions of others, and again when |
had chosen thistiny blue planet. Now | fdlt it for athird time, more strongly than ever, and now | knew
that thisfedling had some very definite purpose for being. It was as though something, some power
beyond question, drew meirresstibly toit; | could not resist, nor did | want to. Thistimeit wasvery
strong and very nesr.

Peering into the darkness dong the road, | saw alight some distance ahead and to the left, and | knew
that | must go to that light.

When | had come nearer, | could see that it emanated from ahouse set far back in agrove of trees, and |
approached it without hesitation. The night was warm, and apair of double windows opened upon a
well-lighted room. In thisroom was aman.

| stepped insde and stood motionless, not yet knowing why | should have been drawn there.

The man& rsquo;s back was toward me. He was seated before a square dialled instrument, and seemed
to be listening intently to some report coming from it. The sounds from the box were unintelligibleto me,
s0 | turned my attention to reading the man& rsquo;s mind as he listened, and was not surprised to learn
that the reports concerned myself.

&ldquo;& ndash; casudties somewhat exaggerated, though the property damage has reached millions of
dollars,&rdquo; came the news from the box. & ldquo;Cleveland was of course hardest hit, though not
unexpectedly, astronomical computators having estimated with fair accuracy the radius of danger. The
creature landed in Lake Eerie only afew miles east of the city. At the contact the watersrose over the
breakwater with arush and inundated nearly one-third of the city before receding, and it was well that the
greater part of the populace had heeded the advance warnings and fled & hellip; dl lake townsin the
vicinity have reported heavy property damage, and citiesasfar east as Eerie, and asfar west as Toledo,
have reported high flood waters & hellip; dl available Government combat planes were rushed to the
scenein case the creature should show signs of hogtility & hdllip; scientific men who have awaited the
thing& rsquo;s landing for monthsimmediately chartered planes for Cleveland & hdllip; despite the
elaborate cordons of police and militiamen, the crowds broke through and entered the area, and within
an hour after the landing roadsin every direction were congested with traffic & hellip; for several hours
stientigts circled and examined the creature in planes, whileits unbdievable shrinkage continued & hellip;
the only report we have from them isthat, aside from the contour of its greet bell-shaped torso, the
cregtureis quite amazingly correct anatomicaly & hellip; an unofficid statement from Dr. Hilton U.
Cogsworthy of the Alleghany Biologica Society, isto the effect that such acreature isn&rsquo;t. That it
cannot possibly exist. That the whole thing isthe result of some kind of mass hypnotism on agigantic
scae This, of course, in lieu of some reasonable explanation & hellip; many personswould liketo believe
the & squo;mass hypnotismé& rsquo; theory, and many awayswill; but those who have seen it and taken
photographs of it from every angle know that it does exist and that its steady shrinking goes on & hdllip;
Professor James L. Harvey of Miami University has suffered astroke of temporary insanity and is under
the care of physicians. The habitua curiosity seekers who flocked to the scene are apparently more



hardened & hellip; the latest report isthat the creature, till very large, has been transported under heavy
guard to the Cleveland Indtitute of Scientific Research, whereis gathered every scientist of note east of
the Missssppi & hellip; stand by for further news flashes & hellip;& rdquo;

The voice from the box ceased, and as| continued to read the mind of the man whose back was toward
me, | saw that he was deeply absorbed in the news he had heard. And the mind of this person was
something of apuzzle to me. He was above the average intelligence of those on thisworld, and was
possessed of a certain amount of fundamental scientific knowledge; but | could seeimmediately that his
was not ascientifically trained mind. By profession he was awriter & ndash; one who recorded fictitious
& Isquo; happenings& rsquo; in the written language, so that others might absorb and enjoy them.

And as| probed into hismind | was amazed at the depth of the imagination there, atrait dmaost wholly
lacking in those others | had encountered, the scientists. And | knew thét at last here was one with whose
mind | might contact & hellip; here was one who was different from the others & hdllip; who went deeper
& hdlip; who seemed on the very edge of the truth. Here was one who thought: & Idquo;& ndash; this
strange creature, which haslanded here & hdllip; dien to anything we have ever known & hellip; might it
not be alien even to our universe? & hdlip; the strange shrinking & hdllip; from that phenomenon donewe
might conclude that it has come an inconceivable distance & hdlip; its shrinking may have begun

hundreds, thousands of years ago & hdlip; and if we could but communicate with it, before it passesfrom
Earth forever, what strange sights might it not tell us! & rdquio;

The voice camefrom the box again, interrupting these thoughtsin hismind.

&ldquo;Attention! Flash! The report comes that the alien space-creature, which was taken to the
Scientific Research Indtitute for observation by scientists, has escaped, after projecting akind of invisble
mind force which rendered unconscious al those within reach. The creature was reported seen by a
number of persons after it left the building. A police squad car was wrecked as adirect result of the
creature& rsquo;s & Isquo;mind force,& rsquo; and three policemen were injured, none serioudy. It was
last seen leaving the city by the north-east, and al persons are ordered to be on the lookout and to report
immediady if it issghted.& rdquo;

Again the report from the box ceased, and again | probed into the man& rsquo;s mind, thistime deeper,
hoping to establish a contact with it which would alow for thought-communication.

| must have at least aroused some hidden mind-instinct, for he whirled to face me, overturning his chair.
Surprise was on hisface, and something in his eyesthat must have been fear.

&ldquo;Do not be darmed,& rdquo; | flashed. & Idquo;Be seated again.& rdquo;

| could see that his mind had not received my thought. But he must have known from my manner that |
meant no harm, for he resumed his seet. | advanced further into the room, standing before him. The fear
had gone out of hiseyesand he only sat tensaly staring a me, his hands gripping the arms of the chair.

&ldquo;l know that you would like to learn things about mysdlf,& rdquo; | telepathed; &dquo;things
which those others & ndash; your scientists & ndash; would have liked to know.& rdquo;

Reading hismind, | could see that he had not received the thought, so | probed even deeper and again
flashed the same thought. Thistime he did receiveit, and there was an answering light in hiseyes.

He said &ldquo;Y es,&rdquo; aoud.

&ldquo; Those others, your scientists,& rdquo; | went on, & ldquo;would never have believed nor even
understood my story, evenif their minds were of the type to receive my thoughts, which they are



not.& rdquo;

He received and comprehended that thought, too, but | could see that thiswas a great strain on hismind
and could not go on for long.

&ldquo;Y oursisthe only mind | have encountered here with which | could establish thought,& rdquo; |
continued, & ldquo;but even now it is becoming weskened under the unaccustomed strain. | wish to leave
my record and story with you, but it cannot be by this means. | can put your mind under a hypnotic
influence and impress my thoughts upon your subconscious mind, if you have some means of recording
them. But you must hurry; | have only afew more hours here a the most, and in your entire lifetime it
would beimpossible for meto record dl that | could tell.& rdquo;

| could read doubt in hismind. But only for one instant did he hesitate. Then he rose and went to atable
where there was a pile of smooth white paper and a sharp pointed instrument & ndash; pen & ndash; for
recording my thoughtsin words of hisown language.

&ldquo;l am ready,& rdquo; was the thought in hismind.

* k % %

So | have told my story. Why?1 do not know, except that | wanted to. Of al the universes| have passed
into, only on this blue sphere have | found creatures even remotely resembling mysdf. And they area
disappointment; and now | know that | shal never find others of my kind. Never, unless & ndash;

| have atheory. Where isthe beginning or the end of the eterna All | have been traversing? Suppose
there is none? Suppose that, after traversing afew more atomic cycles, | should enter auniverse which
seemed somehow familiar to me; and that | should enter acertain familiar galaxy, and gpproach acertain
sun, acertain planet & ndash; and find that | was back where | started from so long ago: back on my own
planet, where | should find the Professor in the laboratory, sill receiving my sight and sound impressions!
Aninsanetheory; animpossible one. It shal never be.

Well, then, suppose that after leaving this sphere & ndash;after descending into another atomic universe
&ndash; | should choose not to alight on any planet? Suppose | should remain in empty space, my Size
congtantly diminishing? That would be one way of ending it al, | suppose. Or would it? s not my body
matter, and is not matter infinite, limitless, eternal? How, then, could | ever reach a

&lsquo;nothingness& rsquo;? It is hopeless. | am eternd. My mind, too, must be eternd, or it would
surely have snapped long ago at such concepts.

| am so very smdl that my mind islosing contact with the mind of him who sits here before me writing
these thoughtsin words of hisown language, though his mind is under the hypnotic spell of my own and
he is oblivious to the words he writes. | have clambered upon the top of the table beside the pile of pages
he has written, to bring my mind closer to his. But why should | want to continue the thought-contact for
another ingant? My story isfinished; thereisnothing moretotell.

| shal never find others of my kind & hellip; | am done & hdlip; | think that soon, in some manner, | shall
try to put anendto it & hdlip;

| am so very small now & hellip; the hypnosisis passing from hismind &hdlip; | can no longer control it
&hdlip; the thought-contact isdipping & hdlip;

EPILOGUE

National Press-Radio Service, Sept. 29, 1937 (through Cleveland Daily Clarion): & ndash; Exactly one



year ago today was aday never to be forgotten in the history of this planet. On that day a strange visitor
arrived & ndash; and departed.

On September 29, 1936, at 3:31 P.M., that thing from outer space known henceforth only as
&Isquo; The Alien& rsquo; landed in Lake Eerie near Cleveland, causing not so much destruction and
terror as great bewilderment and awe, scientists being baffled in their attempts to determine whence it
came and the secret of its strange steady shrinkage.

Now, on the anniversary of that memorable day, we are presenting to the public amost unusua and
interesting document purported to be atrue account and history of that strange being, The Alien. This
document was presented to us only afew days ago by Stanton Cobb Lentz, renowned author of
&Isquo; The Answer to the Ages and other serious books, as well as scores of short stories and books of
the widdly popular type of literature known as science-fiction.

Y ou have read the above document. While our opinion asto its authenticity isfrankly sceptica, we shall
print Mr. Lentz& rsquo;s comment and let you, the reader, judge for yoursalf whether the story was
related to Mr. Lentz by The Alien in the manner described, or whether it isonly aproduct of Mr.
Lentz& rsquo;s most fertileimagination.

&ldquo;On the afternoon of September 29 ayear ago,& rdquo; states Mr. Lentz, & ldquo;! fled the city
asdid many others, heeding the warning of apossibletidal wave, should The Alienland in the lake.
Thousands of persons had gathered five or six milesto the south, and from there we watched the huge
shape overhead, so expansive that it blotted out the sunlight and plunged that section of the country into a
partia eclipse. It seemed to draw nearer by dow degrees until, about 3:30 o0& rsquo;clock, it began its
downward rush. The sound of contact asit struck the lake was audible for miles, but it was not until later
that we learned the extent of the flood. After thelanding al was confusion and excitement as combat
planes arrived and very foolishly began to bombard the creature and crowds began to advance upon the
scene. The entire countryside being in such crowded turmail, it took me severd difficult hoursto return to
my home. There| listened to the varied reports of the happenings of the past severa hours.

&ldguo;When | had that strange feeling that someone was behind me, and when | whirled to see The
Alien standing there in the room, | do not presumeto say that | was not scared. | was. | was very much
scared. | had seen The Alien when it wasfive or six hundred feet tall & ndash; but that had been from
afar. Now it was only eleven or twelvefeet tal, but was standing right before me. But my sacrednesswas
only momentary, for something seemed to enter and calm my mind.

&1dquo; Then, although there was no audible sound, | became aware of the thought: &1squo;l know that
you would like to learn things about myself, things which those others & ndash; your scientists & ndash;
would have liked to know.& rsquo;

&ldquo; This was mental telepathy! | had often used the theory in my stories, but never had | dreamed
that | would experience such amedium of thought in redl fact. But hereit was.

&ldquo;& Isquo; Those others, your scientists,& rsquo; came the next thought, & Isquo;would never have
believed nor even understood my story, even if their minds were of the type to receive my thoughts,
which they are not.& rsquo; And then | began to fedl astrain upon my mind, and knew that | could not
stand much more of it.

&ldquo; Then came the thought that he would relate his story through my subconscious mind if | had
some means of recording it in my own language. For an ingtant | hesitated; then | redlised that time was
fleeing and never again would | have such an opportunity asthis. | went to my desk, where only that
morning | had been working on amanuscript. There was paper and ink in plenty.



&ldguo;My last impression was of some force seeming to spread over my mind; then aterrific dizziness,
and the ceiling seemed to crash upon me.

&ldquo;No time at dl had seemed to dapse, when my mind regained its normd faculties; but before me
on the desk was a pile of manuscript paper closaly written in my own longhand. And & ndash; what many
personswill find it hard to believe & ndash; standing upon that pile of written paper upon my desk top
was The Alien & ndash; now scarcely two inchesin height & ndash; and steadily and surely diminishing! In
utter fascination | watched the transformation that was taking place before my eyes & ndash; watched
until The Alien had become entirely invisible. Had descended down into the topmost sheet of paper there
onmy desk & hellip;

&ldquo;Now | redisethat the foregoing document and my explanation of it will be received in many
ways. | have waited afull year before making it public. Accept it now asfiction if you wish. There may
be some few who will seethetruth of it, or at least the possibility; but the vast mgority will legp a once
to the conclusion that the whole thing is a concoction of my own imagination; that, taking advantage of
The Alien&rsquo;slanding on this planet, | wrote the story to fit the occasion, very appropriately using
The Alien asthe main theme. To many thiswill seem dl the moreto betrue, in face of thefact that in
most of my science-fiction stories | have poked ridicule and derision and satire at mankind and al itshigh
vaunted science and civilisation and achievements & ndash; dways more or less with my tonguein my
cheek, however, asthe expression hasit. And then along comesthis Alien, takesalook at usand
concludesthat heisvery disappointed, not to mention disgusted.

&ldquo;However, | wish to represent afew facts to help substantiate the authenticity of the script. Firdtly:
for sometime after awakening from my hypnosis| was beset by a curious dizziness, though my mind was
quite clear. Shortly after The Alien had disgppeared | called my physician, Dr. C.M. Rollins. After an
examination and afew mental tests he was grestly puzzled. He could not diagnose my case; my dizziness
was the after-effect of ahypnosis of atype he had never before encountered. | offered no explanation
except to say that | had not been feding well for the past severd days.

& ldguo;Secondly: the muscles of my right hand were so cramped from the long period of steedy writing
that | could not open my fingers. Asan explanation | said that | had been writing for hours on the findl
chapters of my latest book, and Dr. Rallins said: &lsquo;Man, you must be crazy.& rsquo; The process
of reaxing the muscleswas panful.

&ldquo;Upon my request, Dr. Rallinswill vouch for the truth of the above statements.

&Idquo; Thirdly: when | read the manuscript, the writing was easly recognisable as my own free, swinging
longhand up to the last few paragraphs, when the writing became shaky, the last few words terminating in
an dmost undecipherable scrawl as The Alien& rsquo;s contact with my mind dipped away.

Fourthly: | presented the manuscript to Mr. Howard A. Byerson, fiction editor of the Nationd
Newspaper Syndicate Service, and at once he misunderstood the entire idea. & Isquo;l have read your
story, Mr. Lentz,& rsquo; he said afew days later, & lsquo;and it certainly comes at an appropriate time,
right on the anniversary of The Alien&rsquo;slanding. A nest ideaabout the origin of The Alien, but abit
farfetched. Now, let& rsquo;s see about the price; of course, we shall syndicate your story through our
Nationa Newspaper chain and & ndash;& rsquo;

&ldquo;&lsquo;Y ou have the wrong idea,& rsquo; | said. & lsquo;lt is not astory, but atrue history of
The Alien asrelated to me by The Alien, and | wish that fact emphasised: if necessary, | will write aletter
of explanation to be published with the manuscript. And | am not sdling you the publication rights; | am
merely giving you the document as the quickest and surest way of presenting it to the public.&rsquo;



&ldquo;& Isquo;But surely you are not serious? An appropriate story by Stanton Cobb Lentz, on the eve
of the anniversary of The Alien& rsquo;slanding, isascoop; and you & ndash; & rsquio;

&ldquo;&lsquo;l do not ask and will not take acent for the document,& rsquo; | said; &Isquo;you have
it now; itisyours, so do with it asyou seefit.&rsquo;

&ldquo;A memory that will live with me dwaysisthe sight of The Alien aslast seen by me & ndash; as
last seen on this earth & ndash; as it disappeared into infinite smalness there upon my desk & ndash;
waving two amsupward asif in farewd| &hdlip;

&ldquo;And whether the above true account and history of The Alien be received as such, or asfiction,
there can be no doubt that on anot far off September, athing from some infinite sphere above landed on
this earth & ndash; and departed.& rdquo;

TheEnd



