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Stanlcy Ge Woinbaun, Donald Jandroi, DLdward Z. Snithy Harl
Vincent, and kurray Leinatcr

"Thero is no such thing as truthl" barked Profcssor Thaddcus Crabbo,
staring truculcntly at his youthful assistant, Jerry Blake, "o fact and
no statement is cntircly truol"

"Zxecpt that last statowent of yours, I supposo,” grinned the younzer
aang looking up frow tho dusky corncr of thc Crannan Foundation's astro—
physical laboratorys "./hat brought forth thc rcamarlk, anywayt"

Crabbo drew his onoruous bulz ocrecte “I repeat," he said with the
lnprossive dignity of a fat man, “that truth ie a purcly rclative mattcra
1t dopcinds, as Zinstoin showed, on thc point of vicw of thec obscrver. .Like
cverything olso in an cinstein or de Sitter univorse, it is ontircly rcla—
tivo, and what's moro, it's probably ocurved as wolle Interesting idea," he
coacluded rcflcctivelys "Curved truthe

3laze chucklede ".hy the outburst?"

Thc Professor glowered againe "Thosc fool dircctors!" he blazeds
“Ilo aporopriation unless I can produce ovidenco that my theory is based on
truthe 4nd they want assurance that thc oxperiwent will not roflcct on the
foundations  Iver since the biochcmistry division poisoncd that subject
lagt yecar they've been afraid of troublee Truth=—bahl"

"/hat oxpcriment?" asi:cd 3lakae

"I'vo half a notion to tell yous® OCrabbc oased his cnormous widsco-
tion iato a chaire "You wouldn't understand, of courscy belng mercly a
statistician, but Lerhaps you can apprcciate the validity of thc c¢oncepte
wvon 2 statistician ousht to itnow souethiuz about the facts rcpresonted by
s, BiEEoroBR.

".lell, a professor scldon knows anything about the figures rcopresented
by his facts," obscrved Blalic cheerfullye

“Curved space,” wmuttarcd Crabbce Plurved tisce Tho infinitely dis—
tant futurc is thc sa:e as thc infinitcly dead paste and what's worc," he
said, "ecurved size! Jhy not? If I postulate a tclescode that will picree
into iafinite 1largcness and a wicroscope that will probc inte infinite
saallncss, why should they not sce the sase thing? Of coursasl Looking in-~
to cither, wo should sce tho intericdiate between thz macro and microcosns,
which is to say oursclves, ¢ stand halfway between olcctron and stare
&nd thercforc, why not curved truth?"

"hy not?" quoricd Jerry imperturbably.



"You do not secm to tale me seriously," said the Professor suspici-
ouslys. “'aturally you fail to undsrstand the paradoxes of rclativity, the
very paradoxecs which my oexperiment wes to have explored, if thoso fools of
directors had allowed uae to hire a subject."

T thought," said 3lake, "that you were going to explain what your
experiment waso"

"Zxplain? How am I to explain to a fool who merecly jug:;les fisures?
But listen if you care to. You will not understand, howecver, for, to quote
Jeans: 'l.ost of the symbols used by the mathematical physicist todzy con~
vey no physical picturc to his wmind.! But for the purposc of explanation,
Shajely has made the more vertinent statement, to the effcct that +the
spiral ncbulaec do not obey all known laws of wmechanics. He maices a very
significant suggsstion when he obscrves that these vast nebulaec act as if
matter werc somehow being forced thru them into our threec—dimensional space
from--beyond. It was that obscrvation that lcd me to a studv of vortices,
for the colossal s)irals of the extra—galactic nebulae arc sach but an in-
conceivably vast vortex. It occurrcd to me to attempt to duplicate nebular
conditions on a laboratory scale, and that is the hcart of the experiment—-
a vortexe. But not a vortex in the ordinary sense of thec word."

"0f course not," agreed Blake awiably.

"Wo, not an ordinary vortexe In thec first place, it has to take place
in a gas so rare thet one misht call .it sractically a coaplete vacuum, for
£ that degree of rarity are the gaseous hearts of the nebulaec. And of
course the star strcams that are the spiral arms are bcyond human duplica—
tion." Crabbc apused frowning. "But a necbula is wmorc than a vortex of
rarified zascs. Therc is as well a vast gravitational vortex, which is al-
so beyond mortal powers. However, for that I substitutecd e magnetic vortex,
a whirling field of force. and at last, to completc the known phenouwena, I
superimposed on these vortices, a vortex of radiation.”

"and when you werc all thru," aslzed Blake rhetorically, "what did you
have?"

Urabbe's watery blue oyes flashed to his face, and the round visage
of the Professor quivered into a smiles "I had a hole," he announced. "&

hols or a tunnel."
"A hole in what? A& tunnsel to whcre?"

"ilell, in what I cannot say. To where I don't kunowe"
"Well, I must say I can't blase the directors! Therc's a nroverb
abcut pouring money into a holes"

Crabbe ignored hiae "In the center of the vortex I sroduced a hole,"
he coatinueds  "Unfortunately rabbits and cats lack what we humans are
pleased to call our intelligeince, and those I sent thru were unable to de-
vise a means of returning, if they were in physical condition to returns
Since this end of the hole is in vacuo, it was necessary to send them thru
in closed jars, an enviromment not conductive to long survival unless they

=Wolr=



managed to escapee And several times I tried the scheme of attaching a
cord to the coantainer, and drawinz it bacik againe The cat or rabbit recap-—
peared indubitably frightened, but whether more frightened than iE would
have been if lowered into a sewcr and withdrawn I am unable to say.

"Can you see into the hole?"

"A limited distance," said Crabbe. "The optical effect is rather
startling, for thc cat and 3jar seem alimost to diminish instead of to recede.
The appearance is as if one peered into the large tube coutaining my vortex
and there observed container and cat suspended and receding, but roceding
into a distance that is, so to speak, within arm's langthe Very . queer. - If
the fool directors had allowed me to hire a kuman volunteer to go thru, ob-
gserve, eand be withdrawn to report—" The Professor turned a sudden watery
glare at Blake. "By heaven! You can go!"

"I? You're crazy!"

"Crazy, eh! \Who carcs what happens to a statistician?"

"I doy" announced Blake decidedlye

"Sut think of the possibilitics! Haven't you any feeling for the
zloriess of scicnce? Why, I'd conmsider it an honor to risk my safety in

such a caugel™

"Why don't you, then? Thet is, if you could squceze yoursveidf. thru
the hole."

Yor some time Crabbe stared thoughtfully at the youngzer man. "all
right!" he snapped in sudden decisions "I'11 toll you what we'll doe
We'll fix up two protective suits with oxygen tanizs, and we'll btoth go!"

'Up to now, I didn't dream of going, but since you've proved youdon't
know anything about the figures represented by your facts, I'll shag along
Just to keep an eye on you," Jerry Blale rctorted blithely.

Orabbe turned purples "/hat do you mean by insolence!" he roareds
{[Kd :

i could have you fired for this--thig--"

"Brazen insubordination they usually call it. But you won'te Yau
see, we're going to fix up threc suits.”

The Professor's cnormous bulk quivered, but he got more interested
than angry. "Why three? There are only two of use"

"That proves you're no statistician," said his young assistant with
gnother dig at the Professor's ego. "In the first place, we ought to taks
along a spare for emergencye. In the second place, maybe we won't be two
when we zZo thru the vortex. liaybe we'll be curved also, curved into a
flock of distortions of ourselves in any number of dimensions. 4s a matter
of fact, we ought to take along more suits than we could possibly managed"

"In the third place?" asked Crabbe acidly.

"In the third place," Jerry continued, unperturbed,’."even if we only
necded two suits, we wmight want to bring back someonc or somethirige"
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a What? o

“How the heck do I ¥now?" Jorry answercd with a frowne. "iaybe afour—
g o g . e il
dimensional czgg, maybe a five—sexed you-name-it, maybe real rcecalitye

ISYEY ]
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Four-—~five--real—--" gpluttered Crabbc.

"Jhy not? Look at a mirror asnd you sec yoursclfs. Look at a bigser
pirror and you see yourself nlus soue buildingse. If you built a big cnough
mirror, 1t would rcflect the universc. But suppose the universe is 3ust a
mirrér? If we get thru the vortex, maybe we would find that the univcrse
is just a mirror to reflect real rcelity from--bejyond."

"hat an ideal!" Crabbe growled.
"hat an idea,; "Blalze crowed» "You don't existe. I don't exist. ilo-
body exists. The universe is a fraud. It's just a colossal mirror, re-
flecting the natursc of the reality beyonds You've dug a hole, a tunncl, a
vortex thru, and now we'll zet out."

The Professor's huge curveture suddenly bounced up and down as he
waddled awaye "Skints up! Stoep talking!l Get busy! The Crannan Foundation
has all the supplicse .o start tomorrow nighte"

Jerry gubsided and went to work. The three suits werc prepared by
carly dawnse But the three suits were only two when Crabbo and his assist—
ant met in the laboratory that nizhte.

The Professor glared at Blakes "What do you amcan by hiding the third
suitl"

"Search mo. Why the dicicens would I want to hide it?"

Crabbe glowered at the vortexe "I suppose noxt you'll tell me it

just walked into the vortex of its own accord. Confound it, I hate myster—
icse You and I have the only keys to the laboratory sxcent the one in the
Directors' safe. Did you makc a thror search of the laboratory?”

"o, I just got here befors you dide But I distinctly remomber leav—
ing the three suits asseabled on the table-tope Say——-uayce something came
thru the vortex--"

"--and took one of the suits? Phooey!" The Frofessor snortede"any—
thing that came thru would have its owm suit to protect it from our utmog—
pheres It wouldn't haveo any use for one of our suits.”

"But I would!" a voice chimed in brightly fron behind theme

They whirled arounde. A welrd encascment, a cross between a diving
suit and a space-suit, enclosed a figure just coming out of a dark room
closet at one end of the laboratory. The voice came clearly thru a device
bullt into the helmet. But all they could see of the figure was a small,

belligerent nose and brown eyes with a gleaa in then.

"Thief. I order you to get out of my suit immediately," Crabbe roated.
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"I ordor ycu to otop scroaming," mimicked the malicious voico of

Loora Cramnnane "Busides; I'm not a thicfo My grandfather cotablishoed this
Foundation, and my fathcr's onc of the Dircctorse Thoir money runs--"

"But my brains built thec suits And tho vortoxe. Blako and I arc go-
fisih Samibe. T 5

"Go ahcad, so am I," sho continued biithly toward thc vortexs "In
cage you didn't know it, sound-rccorders werc built into the walls of all
the laboratorics yecars zgo. The Foundation's IDircctors know about your

plans, and I'm going along."
"Soec here, Leey, we can't let youl"
"I forbid you to cnter my vortex!"

"Since when did anybody obtain exclusive rights to a hole, cspccially
a hole in spaco?" Leora inquirod sweetly, answeoring Crabbos; and stopped in—
to thc vortexe

"Ohy good Lord, sho moan's ity," Jerry frownod. "Get goings Weo'll
have to pile into our suits and scram after hor right away or we'll lose
here g

48 they worlied feverishly; they saw a strange phcnomonones Leora, in
thc vortex, rcceded into the far distanceoy; and drew closcr to thoir cyose
t was a gquoer, dual illusion; of infinitoe distance at cxtremc closcncss,
with Lcora departing toward theme

Shec pauscd; howover, and looked toward them, just as they were enter—
ing the vortex; and just as they feared she would pass above or below the
range of vision. Her couragc woeakened when she found herself alonc in the
vortex; but when she saw Orabbe and Jerry on the trail, sho resuued her waye

"Snap this strap into onc of your belt-ringe, Jorry!" Orabbe had di-
rceted before they 1eft the valvey, or airlock; leadingz into the gigantic
tubeo which housed the vortex. "I forcocce difficultics in keoping cursclves
together other wisce——we arc about to couc into personal contact with 'i'y"

Jow, insidec thc vortex, the prophecy of the rotund scicniist wasw:p-
ly fulfilled. The two wcn could sec ocach other, it is true, and they could
sece the strap connceting them; hbut ordinery dircctional perception was en—
tirely meaningless in this new and startling continuum. The strap strotched
an infinity of distanco, yct a distance inexplicably approaching zero as a
1imit; and when they attempted to approach each other that strap tightoned,
forecing them apart! They could diwly sec the laboratory thru a glaring
hazey, its overy familiar line weirdly distorted into an incomprechensible
perspectives but they had little timc to starc.

“Jerry, help!" Lcora's shrick reached their ecars beforc they could
pondcr cven bricfly their unwonted sonsations. "I took just one step—-onc
motion, anywey--toward tho door I came thru and it disappcarcd! I can just
barély see you now, but I'm afraid to move toward you for fear you'll die-
appear tooe What'll I do%"



"Jo nothing whatever," Orabbg instructed her, coollys "/hile ncither
the purely mechanical brain of a stetistician nor the puny brain of a woman
could bo .xpzetod/ to understand the fact, this region is charecterized by
tho actuality of 'i'; which you, Jerry, at least, know to be the square
root of minus once Thercfore, tho line of s8ight and all other vectors must
bc corrected by that amount. Since it is of courso inmpossible for Miss
Leora to determine tho truc diroction, I shall move ‘toward hor, towing you
by the strap,"

He moved off at an inexplicable angle, and in a mowont Leora was
clinging frantically to Jorry's arms

"But now whet'll we do?" she wailede "We can't scc the door, 1ab, or
anything!"

"Elementary, my dear child, elementary," soothed Crabbe lofbily. "&t
is simply a matter of latitudes and departures, which I have already com-
puted mentally, with sufficicnt exactitude. Come with me; I can find tho
way back very eagily."

He moved along another sense-wrenching line, and soon an opening did
appeer-~but it was not the threce-dimcnsional airlock separating the vortex
from the astro~physical laboratorys Instcad therc was reveoalsd beyond that
portal an infinity of purplish-green light ~filled with matters which their
minds failed to grasp; and thru that opening there rushed out, past them
and thru themy; a torrent of something that was both invisiblc and impalpe=
ble;, vet at the same time as tangible as solid irone

"4h, yes—-no fact and no statement is entircly truc," mimicked tho
irrepressible Jerry. "ot oven the one that you were able to find your way
back quite easilyl"

"4 merc detail," the Professor airily waved onec grotesquely mittened
hande "ot being a statistician, it is nat surprising that I overlooked
the negative root. That; however, is a trifle, to be corrected at wills
But now that I am here, what a contribution to science I can wake by ana=~
lysi?g and reporting upon this exira~diuensional universe tapped by my vor-
tex!

Jow at the very orifice of the vortex, a scenc spread beforc them at
sight of which even the supremely ogotistical Crabbe was awed to s8ilonce-—
& scenc in esscncey in fact; ond in detail to human intelligence incompre-
hensible--paradox made manifost and material!  and gradually something in-
herent in the stream rushing down the sinuous tube endowed their minds with
a superhuman clarity and sccpe of perceptions They gradually became cogni-
zant of an entirc universe, macroscopic and microscopica Galaxies, solar
systems; planets, molecules, atoms and olectrons, cach with its tecming
billions of intelligent entities down to the ultimately tiny building
blocks of tho etheor iteclfy whose existence Crabbe's vast mathematical
knowledge had enabled him so dimly to comprehend--all these things werc
gpread before them in the one spacc and at thec same time; nory, with all
their newly acquired krowledgey; could the three intruders perceive whore
they thewsclves stood in the fantastic schemo of this unbelicevable coemos;
whether they were in fact larger than this entire outlandish super-universe
or whether they actually were insignificant motes upon the surfaccof one of
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the tinicst of its electron worlds! ior could they understand their wotion
thru this strange continuuw, which they knew to be an earthly vacuw:. JTer-—
tainly thiey did not wzallk; nor did they fly; nor soar—-but at will they
xmoved, and indcedl, sometines involuntarily.

Thus they now oved thru the orifice, and saw that itls 1lip was sur-
roundcd by :assed and tiered mechanlsms, each of which was directing flaw-
ing forces egainst <the vortez--Torces which clawed aand tore at the struc-
ture in wad abandon, buti which as yet had wade no headway against the pow-
erful generators which had bro ght it into being.

"Ah, I understand it all!" Crabbe exclaired. "The vortices of the
nebuleae are tunnels into the beyond--tunnels built by the intelligent be-
ings of this cosmea. 4&s the spillways of our terrestrial dams allow the
escape of superfluous water, so these tunnels carry away something—-proba-
bly excess energy--wvhich our universe receives as incisient matter. Our
vortex has punctured something which sould have remained whole, and they
are attempting to repair the breach!"

"But suppose they fix it?" Leora cried, apprchensivelye "Then we
won't be able to get back home, ever!"

"Oh, I wouldn't say thate.."

Jerry's reassurance was interrupted rudely by an invisible force,
which swept the three visitors thru the "air" and held them immovably
poised befors a towering, nonstrously jointed creature or structure of
multi-colored metal. Simultancously a thunderously silent voioce reverber-—
ated in their brainse.

'ho are you? \hence came you? \hy?"

"Ahal" The Intelligence had probed their minds and now impressed a
(1B}

thought upon theme “From the Lower EZnergy Levels, eh? Know; feeble intel-
lects, that such intrusion is intolerable!"

The attention of the Intelligence relcascd the interiop~rs as sudden-
ly as it had seized them; but they felt and understood its voiceless com—
mand to the operstors of the wechanisms upon the brinlz of the vortexe

"This opening was driven up to our universe by certain semi-intelli-
zent entities of the Second Level. Assemble a force 772B318Q45 and pull it
out bodily!"

As the new force came into being, ever more violently flaming streaur-
ers of coruscant encrgy raved from the massed projectors ringing the pit's
mouth; leaping in over more frenzied incendescence upon the madly . vibra=

ting vortex thru which the three hapless huaan beings had coue.

"Lower Znergy Levels, eh! Fechle intellects, eh!" The vast convolu—
tions of Professor Crzbbe's encasement vibrated shudderiagly to the lury
that stirred within hime. "Let them assewble their forces and try  them

against those of my vortexs Leb themess"



= i . *

Silenco!"™ boomed the soundloss voice of the Intelligence near whosec
massive form they still hoverede "And note you, apodtles of ignorance, you
are sgared only that you may obsorve the destruction of your puny handi-
Worke

"Bah!" snorted the Professors

He subsided, quivering with new-born apprchension, as the roaring
forces at the lip of the vortex filled all space with the beating of their
ypessed cnorgies. The Intelligence; neglecting them as of no immediate ac—
county faded into distant nearnosse.

"They are succoeding," wailed Leoras "Looik, Jorry--Professor--the
hole is closing in. We'll never get back."

What she said was not precisely descriptive of thc actual happenings.
The rassed mechanisms rimming the vortex had taken on tangential positions
and each of the myriad number had becoae a flaming and steaming nozzle,
pouring off into surrounding: space vast columns of velocity cnergys The
vortex itself, propelled as by the reaction jets of a huge turbine wheel,
was speeding up its normal rate of rotation with incredible accelerations
48 they watched; 1t spun ever morc swiftly until the whole was a flaring,
blurred mass.

Nes 1] . s q s
Fireworks, " grunted Jerry. "Reminds me of a gigantic pinwhecl,"

: "Can't you be serious?" moaned Leora. "Can't you see what is happen=
ing? They'll drive it so fast it'll be bound to blow up—-"

"NonsenseI" blurted Crabbe. "Energy is indestructible."

"and no fact or statement is entirely true," began Jerry. A dig ad-
ministered judiciously in his ribs by Leora prevented his further badgering
of the Frofessor.

Incomprehensively now the vortex, instead of expend’ng due to the
centrifugal force of its spinning, was contracting in size. It was closing
in, as Leora had orizinally stateds At the same time it gzrew nearer to the
position of the +three adventurers in the purple-green infinitys The hot
breath of the mad energies forced them backe

"And now," blared the unheard voice of the Intelligense, "your werth-
less existencaes shall end with the intruding mechanism you have biluadoring-
ly contrived."

“4h," breathed the FProfessor, grasping Jerry and the girl. "This
n

WaYyo

He propelled them along a line that was neigher straisht nor curvedy
a line that followed no earthly equation or form. There was a thump asg of
the warping cf the very universe and they wore ir a new and elarming onvi=-
ronment. For a momwent all was utter blackness, uttur notningnees, then in
the dim distance a pinpoint of brilliant light appeared. Jerry, suddenly
aware that the girl was prossing close to his side, felt the uncontrollable
trembling of her slisht form.
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"Ilow we'lve lost it all," she cried.

Professor Thaddeus Crabbe had lost soweof his pompous manner. "Wait,"
he advised in tones alwost humble,

The light speck incremsed in brilliance and drew swiftly nearers
Then, with sudden; soundless magnificcnce it burst, showering the vast derk-
ness «ith blazing fragments.

Jerry muttered, "lore fireworks."

The myriads of light-flecks came to resty studding the distant vast-
ness with stars; constellationsy; nebulaess They were in a new and unknown
universe; as cut off from their own sphere of existence and from the strange
universe they had just left as if they had indeed ceased to oxist at all as
human entities.

Leora gulped audibly but, geamely, did not cry out her fcarse

"Somewhere off there," remarked the Professor, with a hint of help-
lessness in his voice, "is our own univorsey our vortex--I do insist they
could not have destroyed it~-our laboratorye. Somehow we shall reach it——
thene A

"The Foundation," suggested Jerry, unable to resist the gibe.

His remark brought forth no retort, which was something most unusual
for the rotund man of scicnce at hig side. Evidently the situation was
more serious than they had bargained foro

Leora, in a voice grave but steady spoke; "Somewhere, you said, Pro=
fessore Somehowe Have you any plans?"

It calls for much thought, careful thought," Crabbe admitted. "Cal-
culations of a most involved sort must be made and great cave taken to in-
sure their accuracy."

"On the sound-recorders in your laboratory," Leora reid with seeming
irrelevancyy; "were certain words of yours having to do wiii c¢ruthe  Curved
truth, I believe—-="

Jerry chuckleds "Twisted truth."

"l'm serious,” the girl reproved. "what 1'm getting et is this theo=

ry of the curvature of space, even this space welre in, douldn’t we follow
8 curved line and return to our starting point in that way? !
"A woman's mind--" bogan tho Professor in his old manner. But he im=
mediately subdued his tonos and continued more respsetfully: "It is the
only way poscible. my dear young lady; we must return aleng a curved line.
But the distances involveld are uathinizably greaty 1 wiuyg imie  thousands
and thousands of lizhtyears. Berideg=«"

A thundering yet soundless voice from out of nowhere mocked them, the
voice ol the Intelligencet: "Besides, ignorant one, the great curved lines
of space do mot return to their starting points. ot precisely, due to ex~
ternal forces beyond your puny couprehension, and tho gap betwecn the mis=
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placed cndg of the great circle you would need to follow is still too creat
for you +to cross. Try, if you will, Zfoolish intruders; you can never
returne"

The Intelligence ceased to be near, and only three saall fizures re-
mained, huddled together 1in an emvtiness, an imuensity beyond parallel.
They felt no scnsation of weights They might be motionless. They aight—-
it was morc likely--be sweeping thru sheer vastness in some colossal orbit
which in a thousand years or so might bring them near a giant sun. 4&nd
then the slowly lezking gases from their suits would make a cometary tail
to the tiny wass of their bodies. There was no star they could recognize
as nearer than any other. There was no possible source of help or rescues
And they had no more of life remaining to them than thcre was oxygen in the
pitifully swall tanks strapped to their backse

There was a bump against Jerry's heluct. Leora had put her own in
contact with his so as to speak, since the breath diaphrains were useless in
the vacuuwu of spaces

"Jerry, I--don't like that Intelligences I think he's moan!"

"I suppose,” said Jerry philosophically, "mosquitoes somctimes think
humans are mean, when they run against a window screens I'm afraid he wins
the argument, tho. I began to get all mized up just about the time the Pro=
fessor began to move sidewise in order togo up, and forward to go downy and
baclwvards to go sidewisec, and around in circles to cet aheade..Say!"

"hat?" Leora's voice was tiny, thru the metallic helmets, but it was
definitely doleful, if still game. "Vhat, Jerry?"

"The Professor was doing something impossible, then! Wait a wminute!
Let me get him in on this] Professor!"

ile tuzged the strap that bound hin to the Professor. The scientist's
helmet crashed into his with a “fhunderous sound.

"Idiot!" snapped the Professors "You nearly suashed my helzet! Vhat
SSEHAL

"I've thought of a way to get home!"

‘A statistician doesn't think," said the Professor testily. "I have
calculated +that sooner or later we must reach our own universc, by the
sheer operation of the laws of probability. I am calculating the most
probable time."

"lo started out with oxygen for maybe +three hours. Does that sound
promising?"

"Ifo? It will be of the order of millions or years. Or billions,"

"Interesting, but impractical," said Jerrys "iiow listen to me. You
walked about and wmoved in the alrection you wanted to go, back tiere, by
workiag with the sguare root of minus one. But you didn't anticipate hov-
ing to use that, did you?"

"Of course not! But I saw the couditions and understood them."
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"You understood them!" repeated Jerry, in satisfaction. "That's the
point. I did too for awhile. I saw clearly that time is only a dimension,
that the future and the past are onc, and that all things and times coexist.
I knew it perfectly, thens But not having a brain trained to register such
things, I remember it now as I wight a dream, with very essential eleciments
left outs Has any of it slipped away from you?"

"0f course not! VWhy should it?"

"It shouldn't," agreed Jerry absorbedly, "because your mind is train-
ed to handle such facts as wathematical abstractionsy; and they should be
utterly clear when they're concrete. Which gives us our brealk!"

The Professor's voice sounded suspicious.
"Wow what are you getting at?"

"Siuply this," said Jerry. "We're inathree dimensional space again,
and of sheer habit we +think in three dimensional terms. I can't really
think in any other. But back there we were in a space of an infinite num-
ber of dimensions, and we thought in nulti-dironsional terms. We saw all
space and time at once. Now I can't, but you ought to be able to think in
that same multi-dimensional fashion now, if you deliberately try toe 4nd
if you do--"

Leora said miscrably: "I don't want to think of dimensions. I want
to go home!"

"Mmeso" said the Professor. "With long training, Jerry, you might
amount to something more than a statistician. Let me think!"

Again there was stillness. Three tiny space suits, hanging in infin=
ity and eyed by distant, bright, and hostile stars. Some movement of some
one of them had set all this unguessed-at universe into sedate rotation
about them--tho actually, of coursc, 1t was they who revolved. The oxygen
valve in Jorry's helmet hissed and clickeds Suddenly, it seemed to him
that its noise was changing. The oxygen pressure was goinge

Jerry reached out his gloved hande

"Better hurry uv, Professor," he said, "my oxygen's about gone."

Then he felt qucerly colde. iHis hand, groping, had reached emptincss,
He jerlzed his head about. And in the cold light of many stars he saw <that
the Professor had venished. Leora's voice cauwe, frightened:

"Jerry--uy oxygzen! It's—-finished.s."

"We've got maybe five minutes on the air in our suits," said Jerry
firmly, "and the Professor's disappeared."

Then the thunderously silent voice of the Inteclligence secmed to re-
verberate in thelr brainse. It had returned for a final mockery.

"Fools! Your vortex is destroyeds And one by ons, as you die, medi-
tate upon you presumption!"

et



It ceased. And Jerry suddenly raged.

"That damned Thing—--" he panted, "--that dawncd Thing has talken the
Professor and killed hims. It's going to take us, one by one, Leoral I'm
going to hold you closes So close that nothing can ever take you awayl
We're going to die, but we'll dic together, anyhow!"

Leora's voice came to him thru the close~touching helmets.

"Jerry--I want +to tell yous I came on this——adventure because you
were comings. You ncver paid much attention to me, but if we've got to die,
I'm glad it is--together."

Her arms went around his neck, outside the grotesque space suit. 4
universe of stars revolved sedatsly about two widges in irfinity, two close~
clasped marioncttes formed awkwardly of rubber and steel and glass, who
clung to each other while the many-colored lights of many stars played on
them.

"Damn!" said Jerry bitterly, "and I didn't dare show you I loved you
because you'd so much money and you'd think I was fortune hunting! These
infernal helmets....I've got to die without even kissing youl That'e the
el L ot Sikh 1"

And then something pulled at hime Incredibly. Intolerably. He held
fast to Leora, fighting at the saie time against the pull.

"That damned Intelligence," he said betwoecn clenchcd teeth, "trying

to separate...”

The pull became irresigtobles They clung tegether with every ounce
of their strengthe. Something gave. A wrcnching nauseao An incredible,
soul warping dizziness. Then a feeling of weightes.

They fell sprawling to tho floor. There was a floor beneath theme
Light shone upon them. Hands tugzed at them.

feeble intellect, eh?" The Professor's voice sputtered. ‘Lower
levels, eh? I'l1l show him!"

Jerry stared about him. He jerked off his helmet. He made haste,
clumsily, to get Leora's helmet off. He kissed Leora. 3everal times. They
were back in the laboratory and Professor Crabbe, his own space suit com—
pletely removed, gesticulated madly.

"Look!" he commanded furiously. "He destroyed my vortex! Look]"

Jerry felt his hand dragging at his shoulder +to .ake him loolk. Re-
luctantly, he turned his heady But he still held Leora closes

"Er--you got back, sir?" he aslzed.

The Professor glared at hiw.

"That question," he said witheringly, "would be asked only by a stat-—
isticiane You were right in one wmatter. IFrom force of habit I was think-

ing in terms of three dimensions wien I had just had the unparalled oppor-
e



tunity to see mathematical abstractions as concrete facts. Imaediately vou
reminded me of - the practical aspect of the knowledge I had just gainecd, of
course I was able to imagine the exact direction in which I wmust move in
order to be in my laboratory. In facty I reached out my hand and pulled
uyself into the labcratory by the doorknob. I removed my suit to write
down my notes, and then I noticed the vortex was goney and then I remember-
ed you. So I pulled on the strap attached to my suite You arrived. 4&nd
you ask if I got back!"

Jerry said apologetically: "It does sound silly, gir."
Professor Crabbe thawed a little.

"After all," he conceded, "one must not expect too much of a statis—
tician. From that empty space in that other universe, I had only to reach
out my hand to this doorknob to be at home. And now, purely by that know-
ledze; travel in all dimensions 1s simplicitye I shall return to that
gpace in which we were, and then cowme backe Just to show you how siaple it
Lisle< = Tipoigl

He grasped the doorlknob, swiling scornfully. Jerry suddenly flung
himself forward.

"Wait! Wait! Don't do it yet--"

But the Profesgssor had vanishede. Like a blown—out candle flame. And
Leora instinctively moved closer to Jerry. Jerry went whitee The Profes-
gor remained invisible. He did not come beacke Onc¢ minute, two, three--
fouresase

"The devil!" said Jerry slowly and helplessly. "Isn't that the devil?
Just by knowing how, he could travel hctwoen universes. But of all con-
ceivable places, he had wo choose to go baclt to that place where we were
marooned!"

"Ihy shouldn't he?" asred Leora. "ihy not? The Intelligence?"

"Mo!" said Jerry bitterly, "the space suit. Ho had talken it off]
And how long could he live in that vacuum between the stars? He's dead,
confound it, and he's the one man who could have answered the challenge of
that damned Intelligence, the challenge from beyond."

THE END

The section written by each author iss

Weinbawan from the beginning

Wandrei from page 3 -- "Up to now, I didn't dreams..
Smith from page 5 -- "Snap this strap into onee«..
Vincent from page 7 =-- "Lower tnergy Levels, eh!
Leinster from page 10 —- The Intelligence ceasede..
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