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TEE MENTOR science fiction, MAY 1969.

1968 NEBULA AWARD. WINNERS. (Courtesy Anne McCaffrey and Pat Terry).

NOVEL 1) Rite of Passage by ‘Alexei Panshin.
2) The Masks of Time by Robert Silverberg,
3) Stand on Zanzibar by John Brunner.

NOVELLA 1) Dragon Rider by Anne McCaffrey.
2) Nightwings by Robert Silverberg.

3) Lines of Power by Samuel R, Delany.

NOVELETTE 1) Mother To The World by R. Wilson.
2) The Sharing of Flesh by Poul Anderson.
3) Final War by X, O!'Donnell.

SHORT. STORY 1) The Planners by Kate Wilhelm.
2) Masks by Damon Knight.

3) Dance of the Changer and the Three by Terry Carr,

My thanks to Pat Terry and Anne McGaffrey for the above information,

For those of you readers who think that this issue of
THE MENTOR is a little thinner than usual - you would be right.
Till a few days ago I did not think I would have encugh material
to fill twenty pages, let alone the usual fourty two. Luckily
the few "regulars" sent in contribs. so this issue isn't as thin
as it may have been. Still, it is touch and go if there will be
an issue of THE MENTOR numbered 17.

Unless I get better results in the way of letters and
contribs I'm afraid that THE MENTOR will have to go into its annual
hibernation again a little earlier than I had planned. If I do
or not is entirely up to the readers and contributcrs, Unless
some interest is shown, this will be the next-to-last issue in

this series of THE MENTOR. - Ron L Clarke.



PECENTILX,

By Ron L. Clarke,.
One.

Dawn broke on a cool, green day. 3Beams of pale light
streamed from the rising sun and illuminated the gquiet country-
side. The mirror surface of a lagoon sparkled with the vanishing
points of white light that were stars. Sprinkled over the slumb-
ering landscapr were twinkling yellow lights that signified farms.,
Dark masses agairst the velvet night were trees. No breeze moved
their translucent leaves,

Beneath one of the still trees a figure stirred. A stray
ray of light struck the youthful features of Leith G'lear, Sitting
onn one of the towering tree's gnarled roots Leith stared out at
the rising sun, which was amnouncing itself with an almmost imper-
ceptible lightening of the western sky. A low murmer was always
in his ears as the creamy surf broke on the long brittle beach
of white sand. Leith liked the solitude. ¥When he had a prodolem
that he found hard to solve he came out and sat under the stars
as he was doing now. There was one difference this time. It
would be a long time bef'ore he sat here again, in the dark. and
quiet. The last three days had been a cortinual round of parties
and farwell gatherings of relatives, congratulating him on his
apointment and wishing him luck, with envious eyes.

A liquid trilling illumed the clear morning air as a
bird greated the dawn. Leith 1ifted his head and gazed up at the
vanishing stars. Three were moving, glowing points of deep green.
Two were communication satelites, crossing the planet before the
advancing day., The third was the biggest of the three. It bulked
gigantic against the paling sky; a great floating island of green,
seemingly as big as the moon., Leith locked on it with awe. It
was the newly connissioned star ship Anastasia. Leith, after a
long pause, turned back to the suarise.

The slky was turning a pale lilac, As the rim of the sun
appeared over thte horizon a wave of flourescent green swam up
from the emerging sun, drowning the pre-dawn lilac. Aluth swvi:lled
above the glistening sea, an enormmous, fiery emerald.

Leith stirred and stcod up slowly, savouring the cool
crisp morning air. Xe held his hand close to his eyes. He was
surprised at the time., Five twenty five! Taking one last linger-
ing look at his childhood haunts Leith turned and started up the
grassy foot tiack, dew clad blades of gress brushing over his
uniform cuffs., His finger watch was probably early as usual but
this was one time he zad to kee» his appointments.

Ahead, on the crest of the gently sloping hill, were
toe palling yellow lights of his home,

HZis parents would be sad but proud that a son of theirs
had been chosen for the position on the Anastasia and he knew that
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he would not fail the name, He would say his last farewells to
his parents and sister and would set out with plenty of time to
reach the tender.

Leith glanced up at the sky but the Anastasia was not
in sight. Another few hours and he would be on it! Touching his
breast pocket and feeling the small packet, Leith smiled. He had
spent the last of his advenced pay on the thumb-sized force shell.
In its impregnable heart nestled a thimblefull of soil which Leith
had the previous afternoon scraped up from the rich earth of Alor,
He had read of spacers carrying such and it had struck him that it
would help him scent Alor whereever he went -~ be it on Tristor
or a million ages away in space and time,

Later, as Leith stood in the queue waiting to board the
tender, he was glad he had something to hang on to as home. In
His left hand he clutched a small case containing his teleareo
amplifyer, in his right his papers and psych profile.

The farewell to his family had been tearful and Jjust as
he was stepping through the entrance, his sister pressed into his
hand a memory cube. A warm glow flowed through Leith as he remem-
bered the scene in the cube - his mothers and father with Elesa
in the centre waving goodby, with the royal green of Aluth swell-
ing in the background. Leith had waved goodby and turning, wiped
his eyes with the back of his hand. His last sight of them was
as the transport rounded the bend, the brightly coloured cloths
smimmering in the sea breeze and the waving hands.

Leith slid his papers into the scan &l1lit and stepped
up to the ramp. As his foot touched the bottom step he saw out
of the corner of his eye thc person alongside him stagger as
a landing ship shook the ground with its planetfall motors. Leith
grabbed at an arm and found himself stardng into wide violet eyes
framed with golden curls,

"Thanks", the girl said shakily as she regained her
balance. Leith inclined his head and motioned her aboard, the
line of people behind him moving along after him. Following hrer
in, Leith slid his case into the acceleration mesh trap zxnd slid
into the couch next to the girl. After tightening their separate

meshes, the ship grew silent, Leith fwlt the girl's eyes on him,
"Thanks again," the girl said, "My name in Maleya. Are

you on the 'Annie'!' too?"

"That's o.k, my name's Leith, and it's my destimation,
too. It is also my first space trip Nutside."

"Mine too," Maleya replied, I'm ..."

A new voice broke into their conversation as the ship's
officer announced : "Lift-off in ten seconds!"

Leith flashed a brief smile at Maleya who returned it
and then they settled down into their meshes as the ship strained
at the planet's gravitational field and slowly lifted off the
spacedrome, They were on their way.
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Leith lost sight of the girl in the transfer from the
tender to Anastasia. Ze spernt a confusing twenty minutes locating
the duty office and, on reaching it, was told that his team mate
had not reported in. As Leith sank into one of the chairs clust-
ered around the duty officer, Maleya walked througs the door
screen and handed tke officer her credentials. As she turned to
glance around the room Leith could not hide the surprise on his
face as trhe saw the rainbow Observer symbol on Maleya's right
breast. ke knew that the Anastasia carried only two Cbservers
and Maleyz was the other!

"T see that you know one another," the duty officer
said as Leith and Maleya gave the ceremonial bow. Ke picked up
a disc from his desk and handed it to Maleya. "IHere's the idekey

to your network. Welcome to the Anastasia. I hope you two get
along together, though your trainingshould ensure that."

Leith thanked him and was about to follow Maleya through
the door when the officer said : "Departure time is in half an
hour, Your receiving comsuls in ycur cabin will receive any furth-
er notices."

Leith thanikked him again and followed Maleya out the
door and intc the worlc of which ten years of training had attempted
to prepare him for : Observing.

Two.

The Anastasia sped on tkrough the dark night of inter-
stellar space. For untold lightyears arcund it suns were created,
lived and died. Some endcd their lives with a flash of energy
that outshone the galaxy it was in. Others turned nova and slow-
ly gutted out. ¥Wraith-like scarfs of interstellar gas hung
glowing withz the light of smouldering suns. Great clouds of dust
blotted out the burning stars - appcaring to watchers as gigantic
holes in space. Galaxies hung like fireflies in the eternal cave
of night, glowing as if made for beacons. And now a new speck of
matter sped through the abyss - a ship, a star ship, an expedit-
ionary ship packed i7ith machines and manned by men and women with
the refinements of four thousand years of science behind them,

Anastasia's mission was to study, from as close as she
could manoceuvre safely, a quasar. Since the discovery, a little
over 2,000 years before, of these objects, scientists of five
hundred steliar systems had puzzled over them. Hundred of theor-
ies were currently circulating to account for their existance and
origin,

Since Man's control of Energy conversion and his !'skipp-
ing! of the limiting barricr of light speed, Alorian science
had widened uts stellar frontiers with increasing speed as she
approcached another population explosion, brought on Geliberately
by the people. Already the galaxy was becomming a littlie <too
crowded for the scientists and peopies happiness. Colonising
ships were on their wzy to the neighbouring galazy in their guadrant
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two-and=a-ialf million lightyears away.

The team captains of Anastasia were a couple who had
spaced together for many years. Their family name was Carsars,
and they had a tradition for gquick and usually right decisions
vhen faced with the unknown. 3Both Leith and lialeya were glad to
have them as captains.

Anastasia had been fitted out in orbit round Alor, and
kad proceeded to the Galactic Rim is short hops of ten light
years each., Interstellar space was too crowded for longer Jjumps,
After taking on provisions and equipment of colla psed matter,
Anastasia was ready for a voyage of indefinite length, or for as
long as the suppliee held out for the crew. She had terraforming
equipment too, in case something came up and she had to establish
a base, or settle a planet, for this voyage was primarlly one of
discovery and cxploration into regions not previously explored.
Cr at least no cne had come back from such a trip as they were
s..tting out upcn.

Their destination, gquasar 30/273, was twe thousand
yillion light years from Aluth. It had moved, of course, slightly
since its discovery fifteen hundred years before. Quasars gener-
ate energy, more then 1,000 million times the amount of heat and
light from the sun, They were, until 200 years before, the most
powerful transmitters of redio waves then detected,

Three,

When Maorian Carsars gave he order for all personnel
to stand by for the 'shift', Leith smiled at Maleya standing
alongside him and then turned nis attention to the teleareo hang-
ing from his shoulder as was lfaleya. Their status as Cbsexrvers
gave them unlimited freedom and they had the power to go anywhere
bdn the intricate galleries running through Anastasia's bulit,

The ship vibrated as the energy converters started up
and then settled dcocwn to a muted hum of annihilaoted energy. After
exhaustive tests the drive was given the OX by the technicians
and Marian gave the serond drive order. Anastasia winked out of
existuence, An instant later she apprired 1in intergalactic space,
severn hundred light yeaxrs from Alor,

The hyperdrive had to have a nearby mass on which to
react and its greatest operatiig distance on a single jump was
six hundred light vears, with a galax; on whiuh to react. The
energy converters were turned off and the mzin drive, a derivat-
ive of the planetary negative energy systems, was <ngaged. Siace
emergence from hyperspace the computers had been busy, coding
the data coming in and evaluating their exact prosition in relat-
ion to the quasar. ¥hen all the data was evaluated Marian order-
ed the main drive engaged,

Anastasia ¥wapourised instantly, turning all its mass,
down to the smallest particle, into Clcssclor. radiation. Seven
sundred years later that radiation fell on Alor. Anastasia was
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finally written off as totally destroyed, and another ship was
sent to study quasar 3c.273.

Four.

Watching the main view screen showing the home galaxy,
for an instant a feeling of dizziness came over Leith. e stead-
ied himself with a hand on the control panel and asked the captain,
in a sharp voice, regretting it even as he said it : "Is anything
wrong with thue drive?®

Relan looked up from his dials. "No, Cbserver, it
is working perfectly."

Leith heard a gasp of surprise and he spun around to
see tue Second Officer staring at the main view screen with start-
led eyes and a white face. Leith followed his gaze ard his face:
went a shade paler than usual., There was no galaxy behind them,
Everywhere the screen showed a golden haze of energy.

"Red Alert!" shouted Relan, leaping to the defence screen
controls, "Zmergency stations}i"

Sirens screamed down the corridors of the mile long
ship as the crew raced to their stations. Detectors were flung
out but only energy was registered., Leith gaped as he caught sight
of the mass detectore to the stern of the ship, They were
registering a body of such mass as to be unmeasurable!

"ifyperdrive stations!" shouted Relan as he flung himself
into a control chair., There was a noticeable wrench as Anastasia
cone out of hyperspace again. Ahead of the ship was total black-
ness, a dark, forboding ALIEN blackness. Leith turned to the rear
screens. A galaxy flamed golden behind them, A soldd sphere of
blazing energy.

"A guasar," whispered Leith,

They had been in the outer shell of the golden mass,
bathed in torrents of flaming energy. Leith looked at the radius
counter. Anastasia had spaced 800 light years - the quasar had
the mass of a galaxy!

Leith was still staring at the qua sar when he felt a
light touch on his arm, Violet eyes blazed at him with excitement,
"ihat a wonderful opportunity for a Observer|" babbled lMaleya,
holdeng his arm,"I'm getting it all down for the computer banks,wu
Leith had reservations that he fully understood llaleya, but he
too had switched on his telearco from the first instant he felt

something wrong. lialeya pulled at his arm again. "Look what's
ahead of us!" She was pointing at the encroaching blackness. "That
screancan't be in proper working order." ieaching for the focus,

Mafreya moved the focus of the screen showing the guasar, towards
the bow of the ship. The scecile was the same intil the cuasar
swam into view, Utter blackness., No stars or, Leith saw as he
glanced at the radiation counters, radiation anywhere around

them except from that originating from the quasar. Leith frowned
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and turned the view screen to full magnification., Still nothing.

Captain Relan Carsars was speaking. "Turn on the main
drive and we'll get further away from the quasar . I want all
detection apparatus focused ahead of the ship."

Five.

It was two ship weeks later that an object ahowed up
on the mass detectors. It showed as having the surface area
of a G type sun but the rass of an Alorian type planet, Anastasia’
hung over it and search beams probed its surface. Nothing. The
world was dead of all life forms, Stark mountain ranges ran
along dust cloaked seas, Even the planet's core had solidified.
A prabe which landed gave the shocking reading. The temperature
of the dead plianet was -263°C, Mearly absolute zero. One of
the civilian scientists commented on it, saying that the 100 rise
above absolute zero was probably du~ to the presence of the
quasar which could be seen as a speck of light in the dark, utterly
dead reaches of space,

Si:';.-l

Captain Relan Carsars called the meeting to order,
Fifteen pairs of eyes swing toward the slim couple standing at
the head of the mess-hall table. and thé buzz of talking stopped.
Ee cleared his throat.

"I know evel'yone has his own idea of what's happened
and knows the situation we face, I and my mat: have discussed
the situation and we have spoken with my senior officers and with
the scientists parel. From what they have theorised as to the
reason why we are here and where we are, it seems that they
agree that the following estimate is a pretty good guess,"

"The general theory is that wo¢ are relatively close to
where we were when the main drive was engaged."

Leith and Maleva exchanged glancew, They had discussed
what they had Observed and had come up with the same conclusion
in their cabin,

Relan continued. "The opinion is, that we are in the
far future of our time, Going back into historical time, a master
mathematicial forwarded the Theoory of Relativity to the Council,
Experiments later proved that the universe is carved and that
light travelled in curved lines, though it took an immense dist-
ance to show appreciably. There was a theory concermed with
this. It postulated that if a sun exploded, the light would
travel around tne universe and ARRIVE BACK at its stariing point,
eons in the future. It seems that. that strange feeling of dizzi-
ness everyone had was a result of the déstruction and recreation
of Anastasia and ourselves, billions of years after we were
'destroyed!.,"

Everyone began talking at once., Relan let them argue
for a few minutes and then rang the buzzer set into the crystal
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top of the table. The shouting died,

I will answer any gquestions," Relan said calmly, glanc-
ing at the incredulous faces before him.

The. Second Lieutenant rose to his feet.
"Yes, Lieutenant?" fnquired Relan.

He looked at the captain with a pale face. '"Do you have
any idea, sir, now it is we are alive, and in one piece, as only
light travels at light speed and if we blew up, there would be
other radiations?" He sat down.,.

Relan stood up. "Yes, I have a pretty good idea what
happened," he replied, "You will remember we had the negative
energy field on. On the fuw experimental engines which were
deliberately blown up, all radiation which came off was in the
form of nyons; those too travel at lighkt speed. Most people knecw
thatit takes the equivalent of fifty light years of lead to stop
s neutrino, one of the smaller particles. Vell, NOTEING can
stop a nyon; except, apparently, a guaser,"

"As to how we were reformed; our original mission was
to find out all we could about quasars. Well, we have. It seems
that they are some kind of field which converts energy into matter
at its centre, and as the matter passes through the outer veil,
converts it back to energy. Don't ask me how the nyons are Tturned
back into matter; we don!t know yet."

"It is thought our survival was dependant on the fact
that gquasars give off negative energy; when we were recreated
we had a negative energy field of our own operating. The two f elds
repulsed each other and so we sunvived the tremendous pressures
at the centre of the quasar." Relan iaw several people at the
table give a grimace as they remembered the mass of the guasar -
more than the mass of the entire hoize galaxy! Le continued.
"Anastasia ias driven away from the guasar by the rzcdiation from
the quasar pushing against the force screens aroundthe ship..VWe
can thank our lucky stars ... that before we turned on the m§in
drive the main energy screens are automatically energised. Ve
arc also lucky that the computers sensed the gravity of the guasar
and built up the anti-gravity devices inside ALnastasia."”

Felan paused and glanced around the faces clustered
above the sky green table.

“pre there any quecstions that need to e discussed in

public?"

Leith stepped forward, "I would like to ask a question,
captain, Could you tell us your plans for the future?" Everyone
looked at Relan. The captain glanced down at his hands pressed
against the. table top and clasped them behind his back. Ee

returned their gazes with a frown,

"F intend to cruise for three years, and if we haven' t
found anything, or anyone by then, I will find a star system
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with planets which can be colonised by us and convert the heavy
elements in the dead star back to hydrogen with the drive units
from this ship - the energy convertors. I then intend to detonate
the sun and start it on its cycle again,'

Felan's face hardened and his bluc eyes blazed.

"We intend to establish a self-supporting colony on.
one of the sun's planets, and expand from there. In the meantime,
the Equations will be worked on as never before. There must be
be a way back, There musti"

Seven,

LAnastasia's detectors, though wide ranging, had a limit.
They could pick up a body with the mass of a sun at a distance
of three million light years, and register the mass of a Alorian
type planet at three hundred thousand light years. These detect-
ore were out now, ranging througli the velvet void on missions of
exploration; ..n hyperbolic orbits millions oif light years across.
In the centre of the intricate web woven by the probes was the
Anastasia, still plowing through the infinmite abyss at ninety
nine percent of the speed of light,

The time of searching stretched from weeks to months,
from months to years, and still nothing but dust and rock debris
was found,

Leith was taking a nap when the vida-~phone tinkled. He
swung his legs off the floating strands and reached for the thumh
set. In the centre of the six inch screcen,surrounded by a whorl
of colour, appeared the three dimensional image of one of Anast-
asiat!'s officers.

"Yes?" asked Leith.

"Observer," she said, "Probe. 31Gs6 has detected a mass
of size alpha. It is 950,000 parsecs distant, at 750 to the
ship's axis."

"Thark!s, Lieutenant," said Leith and ke turned the
vida-phone off with a quick flick., Ee sat staring at the opposite
wall, which was now coloured a deep lilac, for a monent., At
last! Le thought as he rose and jerked the shcet off Mcl:ya's
sleceping form, I hope this is it!

In trke control room the main screen was being connected
to the probe's circuits, and as Leith and Malcys came up to the
control board he saw that the conversion was nearly complete.

The two captains were there also and as soon as the technicians
has finished Marian Carsars ordered : "Set a course for. the
object and when we are within Anastasia's detector range alert
scoutships three and four for launching." As she finished speak -
ing the main screen 1lit up as one of the probe'!s search beams
moved across the surface of thke body. It was airless and the
probe!s counters showed that there was no radiation issuing from
it. Unfortunately, this particular probe had been damaged in a
collision with a cluster of extremely small paieces of debris,
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and although the damage didn't appreciably affect the performance
of the probe, all vision ‘apparatus, save a two dimensional black
and white camera which had been well shielded, had been destroyed.
This was the image relayed by the probe in stark black-and-white :
soaring black saw edged mountain ranges, needle pointed pinnacles
of rock, vast flat white plains dusted with gigantic crevices
which dropped to depths cloaked in blackness. Sheer cliffs surr-
ounded the plains. The scene was as stark and as dead as a skull,

vEow long before we reach it?" inquired Leith,.

“Three months, Observer," answered Marian.

"Are there any reports from the-other probes?"

"No," replied Marian, "All they have detected are micro-
scopic quantities of crystalline rock. There is no trace of hydro-
gen in the atomic or in the molecular form."

Leith nadded thoughtfully and them went back to his
cabin based computer with Maleya.

Light.

The mile-long ship floated over the gigantic dead mass.
Data was coming in continuously from the ;probes. The body was
eighty thoucand miles in diameter and was made of metal - not ore,
but PEFINED metal. The really astonishing thing was that the
sphere had a surface gravity of that of Aluth! The previous
contact had had a central core of metal but the crust was of a
honeycomb rocklike substance.

Marian ordered scoutships three and four lzunched and
gave instructions to the pilot of four to continue in close orbit
around the sphere, while three landed,

Survey had located a huge mountain range fifty thousand
miles long, with chasms some times seven hundred miles deep. It
had announced that an arca of fifteer hundred miles in diameter
had been discovered giving an intense radiation output; five
thousand miles to the north of this was an areza which was fairly
smooth and level and of a creamy white material. The scoutship
went into a braking orbit and landed in the centre of the white
'target!.

Probing devices, sent out by the scoutship,detected
metal three miles below the surface - the werust" appeared to
consist of dust andfragments of interstellar debris. A robot was
lowered over the thirty mile wide 1lip of a chasm and it reported
that the chasm was nine hundred miles deep. As it neared the
floor it reported that the walls had run together to form a solid
mass of metal and that the bottom of the rift was one hundred
miles deep in accumulated dust.

The pilot of the scoutship reportrd the findings to
Anastasia and struggled into a spacesuit. Picking two of his
crew to accompany him he walked to the small airlook. As hig foot
touched the ground a deep shudder seemed to run through the sole.
of his boot ‘, as if something which had been waiting for eternity.
had awakened. Suddenly, the landscape, pitch black a moment
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before beyond the radius of the ship's luminescence, lightened.
The three men looked up. The sky had suddenly turned green. The
pPilot called Anastasia and the ship replied that the green seemed
to be the result of an intense force shield which extended in a
hemisphere of diameter fivethousand miles and two thousand miles
into space. It formed a bubble of life -~ air pressure of ten
pounds per sqguare inch was forming inside the shield! - or an
inpregnable prison,

Anastasia reported that the surface of the sphere (it
was not now called a 'dead star') was throwing up dust and debris,
and forming it into a solid rod of matter which, when it attained
the height of twenty miles, was flung into intergalactic space.
Luckily (or was it just luck? thought Leith) the escaping matter
was diagonally opposite the "bubble", scoutship 4 and Anastasia.

e pilot ordered the crew of the scoutship back into
the ship. One glance proved sufficient. The dust and rock debris
around the ship was being drawn towards the cdges of the "bubble',.
The three scrambled ahoard the ship.

Reaching the control panel the pilot glanced at the
view-screen and conifirmed his guess. The scoutship trembled
slightly and then everything grew quiet cxcept for the hum of the
air circulators. Then the ship began to shudder and out of the
ground nearby a cylindrical structure rose like a periscope. It
was of a transparent material and as they watched, a section siid
open ané it stood opern on a small room, as if waiting for them.

Nine,

Leith climbed out of the airlock of the scoutship,followed
by Maleya., Using the scouts emergency transmitter boosted with
the back up systems on Anastasia, they had been transmitted down
to the cramped receiver on the scout. After checking over each
others life suits, even though there was a breathable atmosphere
in the "bubble" -~ they set out acress the pitted ground surface
of lLight coloured metal.

Maleya paused et the opening in the wall and glanced
back at the scoutship, standing five hundred yards off. Leith
stepped into the room and Maleya followed. Their telcaxrcos had
been activated from the moment they had left Anastasia and were
beaming everything recordcd to the mother skip.,

The openring was suddenly diminishing and with a barely
rerceptible movement the 1lift began to move downwards. Leith and
Maleya checked out their eguipment and made sure the emergency
suit transmitters were in working order. They were unarmed,

In a few seconds they were dropping so fast that, with
a slight movement, they could almost flo t. The outside wall
flickered past them in bands of colour, Th&y passed what must
have been enormous storerooms or workshops crammed with gigantic
machines clothed in sparkliing colours. Some of the machines
must have been two milss high.from what Leith calculated from
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the rate of descent, "

Even Leith's stomach was beginning to feel a trifle
queasy when a steadily increasing pressure on the soles of their
boots told them that the lift was decelerating. Cne of the
instruments showed that they were nearly ten thousand miles
below the surface, cven though the pressure or gravity hagdn't
changed appreciably, The door of the .ift slid open silently
and they found themselves facing a brilliantly 1it corridor,
Maleya was the first to stép out of the 1lift and as she started
forward she began to communicate her impressions to the waiting
ships.

"It's so quiet here; the passage we're in seems to
stretch on to a needle point in the distance. The light has
no apparent source - there aren't any shadows under us - it's
as though the air itself is the source of the light. The floor
of the corridor is springy and seems to be unmarked - there is
no dust on it and the air is breathable. The walls and ceiling
have a blue metallic lustre, though it doesn't reflect the light.
Wait a moment! There's something up ahead! Seems to be a project-
ion from the wall .."

A clear chime rang through the corridor and it vanished.
Leith and Maleya found themselves standing on a grassy hillock.
Green plains surrounded them on all sides and in the distance
rose a range of purple misted mountains. The sky was a deep

Ten

*Please be seated¥.

Leith glanced around but couid see none but themselves.
"™id you hear.." he asked Maleya. '

"Yes," she answered, "But it is not being commmunicated
by sound or radio waves.'

¥correcct. Flease be seated, I have scmething to show
Vot A&

Leith looked warily around, but could see no-one, Ee
motioned to Maleya and lowered himself to the ground., It felt
like grass.

Maleya gasped as a swirl appeared in the air in front
of them. The swirl coalenced and what appeared to be a grey
mist turned into stresks of milky white radiance flowing through
the air. This abruptly contracted to a sphere, about three foot
in diameter of pure white light. It appeared to be covered with
a flowing film of gold.

*T hope that I haven't startled you too much. I
thought you would fird this form more acceptable when I speak to
you than any other I can attain.

Your surroundings were created so as to help you ad just
and be more at ease. In answer to your questions as to what I
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am and where I came from, I will reveal it to you in time. But
first let me tell you what happened to Man after you were 'destroy-
ed!, Yes, I know about it and,yes, I was created by Man,*

Eleven.

Intelligent men, even in your time, thought that Man,
although he was progressing so far and fast in physical sciences,
had a serious lack in his mental approach to life. It was if,
when intelligence was borrn, evolution of Man's mentality stopped.
I do not mean his brain !'power!, I mean his reasoning. Man could
not cast off all tha accumulated habbits, instincts and the many
superstitions he had acquired over the million or more years since
the first glimmerings of human intelligence.

Since then, men have tried to bring on this mental mat~
uring themselves and have failed. It seemed as if Man was dcstined
always to hate and kill as before.

Toward the end of the Thirteenth Century a child was
born who changed the destiny of the human race and, consequently,
of the entire universe. This child was no different from other
human children physically, except for one thing : in his brain
was a cell structure which was activaeted. In all others these
cells were dormant. When the child reached puberty the cells
entered into another phase in their life and a mental carricr beam
was set up in the brain of this child. It spread through the
length and bredth of this space-time continuum. And thexn a thing
which had never happened before in thes memory of the universe
happened,

In the energised core of each sun, of each planet, some-
thing was born and something died. ¥From trat moment on, the human.
race changed its distiny, What Man himself couldn't do was done
for him. BEvolution, producing intelligence, nadn'!t stopped at
that. The molten core of each planet was in effect a single cell
in a universe wide system of memory cells. Life evolving on the
surface of the planet was subject to its environment., When the
1ife from rcached a state of progress where it could change the
environment, tie seed planted by evalution flowered, affecting
the matrixes impressed on the core of the planet, impressed on
the structure of the atoms themselves; and when the carrier becam
touched these cells, they responded and the next step upward in
Man's evolution was started, It was not a physical evolation, but
a mental one,*

The couple on the grassy hillock sat spellbound, their
eyes gazing into the milk-white spherec.

*This took place many thousands of years after ycur
tdisplacement",* continucd the wvoice. *T know how you were re-
created and for how long ycu were in the form of energy. It was
for much longer than you thinic, The time you are now in is many
thousands of millions of years after you were destroyed. You see,
vou did not circumnavigate tne universe once only, but untild
millions of times., Probability gave the odds of billions to omne.
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that you would connect with the quasar at that point in space
which would enable it to re-creat you intact.

I will show you some of the events stored in my memory
banks and allow you to see for yourselves Man, and his end.*

The milky globa broke up into smaller globules, which
themselves dissolved into the featureless grey mist which swirled
a little and then a scene grew in the centre of it, crystal clear.
Maleya stared in wonder at the miles high faery towers, pastel
coloured, whirh reached with their thin, delicate spires for the
stars. She watched unbelievably as o huge Red Giant star was
cloven in two by powers .beyond imagination and set up as a doublg
star system. She saw, as if in a dream, the planet sized ships
with the gold cross representing Man glowing on their flanks, '‘go
streaming out to the edges of the universe, andubeyond,

She watched the discovery that proved the universe was
degenerating. Ilectrons were moving slower, stars were dying
guicker. Blotches of darkness were sighted beyon the farthest
galaxy then r 'ached by the exploration ships. Darkness that was
not that of empty space. Darkness of Chaos. Of atomic disintergrat-
ion,0f the bonds holding the atoms disintergrated into primal
particles and then into free energy, It was as if a monstrous and
uncontrolable cancer was eating into the universe with enorwmous
gulps,

Leith watched incredulously as he saw galaxies, streaming
stars in their wakes, flow like mecrcury as Man exerted his abilit-
ies, moving galaxies which had been abandoned into the emncroaching
darkness. A living shell of stars was build around the five home
galaxies. lMan gaincd a brief respite. Tren the darkness began
to eat into the barrier,

The voice continued it's story. *The race of Man ponced-
ved that they might not survive what was coming and they began
to build something in feverish haste, It was to be a gigantic
computer - a storehouse of Man's achievements that would last
forever, They built m2, They used a core of collarnasd matter
taken directly from the cores of hite Dwarfs. They impressed
circuits and laced the mass with force shields. Around the core
was built a waist of the strongest, pmost dense material known., A
neutrono couldn't penetrate an angstrom into it. Above this
was built the compartments and machines you saw on the way down
in the 1ift. In this too was built a series of force screens
which could withstand the pressure of the entire material universe,
it if were placed against it., Fecding these screens was energy
created from the bonds which held the universe itself together,
backed up by seetee reactors.

My building took one million years. They built well.
When the darkness came Man mcode a last effort and formed himself
into a compact mental unit which made a speartanrust into the
encroaching blackness. I felt the strain of that titamic struggle
even through my force screens, and when Man succumb, the -exry
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