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FOREWORD

ROFESSOR JAMESON, one time
of the planet Earth, had become a
machine man of Zor, an organic
brain in the coned head of a machine
which the brain directed. The rest of the
machine comprised a metal cubed body,
equipped with four metal legs and six
metal tentacles. A circle of television eyes
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stared from around the base of the coned
head, while a single eye looked directly
upward from the apex. He and his com-
panions communicated by mental tele-
pathy.

Nearly two score Zoromes manned the
ship of the expedition which was under
the jont command of Professor Jameson
and 744U-21. The professor was better
known to his metal companions as 21 M-
M392. Like three other members of the
expedition, he was not an original inhab-
itant of the planet Zor, but a convert to
ad
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vesperare, lost, the machine men of Zor took off on the most perilous
mission they had ever faced—against a foe that could not die!

their metal ranks. Forty million years
hefore the opening of this particularly
strange adventure of the machine men of
Zor, he had been a normal human being
on the planet Earth. He had sought phys-
ical proof against the disintegration of his
body after death, and his corpse had been
hurled into the starry heavens in a rocket
where the chill vacuum of the cosmos
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preserved it for what might have been
eternity had the wandering ship of the
machine men not found the funeral rocket.

His brain was recalled to life in the
shadow of a lonely, untenanted Earth, its
dead surface lit feebly by a cooling sun.
The Zoromes placed the professor’s brain
in one of the coned heads, and he set out
upon an odyssey of unparalleled adven-
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tures with the machine men, on their way
back through the galaxy of suns and
worlds to Zor, in a far corner of the Uni-
verse.

Since reaching Zor, this new expedition
had embarked upon a roundabout direc-
tion, which Professor Jameson expected
would ultimately lead him back in the
direction of his own world and the nearby
system of Sirius, where the strangely
evolutionized descendants of humanity
had fled millions of years ago when Earth
had become chill and the sun had grown
subdued. As the present nartative opens,
however, we find them upon the third
world of a system comprised of five

planets.
O upon the hull of the spaceship,
moored upon a plain of waving,
yellow grasses. The sun was not far above
the horizon, and was slowly sinking.
Fantastic animals and birds uttered
strange cries and noises, but showed little
curiosity in regards to the machine men.

Professor Jameson and 744U-21 stood
and watched machine men flying in from
different directions on their metal wings.
They were about to leave this third world
of the orange sun. There were two outer
planets in opposition at their present or-
bital phases, and it had been the agreed
design of the machine men to explore
these nearer worlds before proceeding to
those closer the sun.

“I have a strange curiosity, developed
since we came to this third world, to see
what the second planet is like,” said the
professor. “Now that we are about to
leave here for the fourth and fifth planets,
this curiosity seems to have grown
stronger.”

“A coincidence,” 744U-21 observed,
“for T feel the same way, but it is more
logical to visit the outer worlds first,”

The professor was inclined to agree
with him. It was strange that they should
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both become so unreasonably obsessed
with the same idea.

6W-438 and 8L.-404 approached.

“I think we are making a mistake going
to those outer worlds before we have ex-
plored the worlds closest the sun,”
6W-438.

“What makes you think that?” 7447
21 asked.

“I don’t know. But 8L-404 thinks the
same, and so do others with whom I haye
talked.”

“21MM392 and T have just discussed
having had the same premonition of some-
thing unusual about that second world
There must be a peculiar influence ghoys
this third planet to move us all to the
same idea. If there is, then it is the only
item of particular interest we have found
here. It seems to me that for a plane
lacking in interest, as this one is, we haye
stayed much longer than is our usual cus-
tom. If this world exerts such influenc
contrary to orderly thought, then we have
two good reasons for quitting it and head-
ing for the outer worlds.”

Such was 744U-21s logic, yet the pro-
fessor wondered about this strange in-
fluence. What was it? Did this world
exert a chemical or magnetic deterrent t
the designs of the Zoromes? Would i
disappear when the spaceship left the
third world?

When Professor Jameson and 20R-63,
regular pilot of the spaceship, stepped
aboard, they found 744U-21 in an uw-
communicative mood. The machine ma
appeared deeply lost in thought, and
failed to catch their initial remarks.

“It is surprising, 20R-654, how 9
many of us, including yourself, shou
show such a lively interest in this seconf
world, for no logical reason at all,” s
the professor.

744U-21"s mental processes appeatd
to be so guarded, however, as to app#¥
non-existent. Professor Jameson radia?eﬂ

a strong call to arouse 744U-21 from hs

said



deep introspection. The machine man
gave 1o response.

“Something is wrong with him!” ex-
claimed 20R-654. “We must call some
of the others—6W-438—284D-167—
948D-21! He appears to be in a coma!”

The machine men responded, and hasty
examination was made.

“This does not happen to us.unless our
metal heads have suffered a blow of some
kind!” said 948D-21. “Such an accident
could not have happened to 744U-21 here.
At least, the head shows no signs of it.”

The machine men examined 744U-21’s
metal head thoughtfully. Recalling 744U-
21’s suspicions regarding this third world,
Professor Jameson immediately gave or-
ders to 2Z0R-654 to abandon it and head
for the outer planets.

The third world fell away from them, a
huge, curving globe that grew smaller, a
slowly rotating ball. Professor Jameson
was engrossed with their departure when
41C-98 caught his attention in alarm.

“The sun is growing larger!”

“What?”

“We are not headed for the outer
planets! The ship 1s proceeding sun-
ward !

The professor and several others hur-
ried to the control room. 20R-654 had
heen given specific orders to start for the
outer worlds. It was unlike him to make
mistakes. They found the control room
locked, This, too, was unusual,

“20R-654! You are going in the wrong
direction!”

There was no answer.

“We are headed sunward!”

“Do not fear,” came 20R-654’s even-
tual reply. “Have I ever driven this ship
into a star? We shall curve about the sun
and reach the second world.”

In 20R-654"s reply, Professor Jameson
canght a strange, irresponsible note—as
though he were only repeating a form
given him,

“But you were told to go to the worlds

beyond the orbit of the one we just left,
not to the inner planets.”

There was no answer to this. In fact,
the searching minds of the machine men
could gather no trace of mental activity
beyond the metal door.

“Unlock the door, 20R-654, and let us
inside! This is 21MM392!”

This time, the pilot’s mental radiations
were felt, but were strained and made
with apparent effort at concentration. I
cannot move to do it. I can only do what
I am allowed to do and what I am urged
to do. My limbs and my mechanism seem
shut off, and my mental impulses are di-
verted. The only direction I can move
this ship is in the direction of the second
world. Orders incessantly bombard my
brain, and whatever I would do contrary
to them, of my own free will, I cannot
do.”

The machine men registered mental
alarm. Here lay a dangerous affinity to
the condition of 744U-21. A grim and
purposeful enemy held two of them in its
power.

“We shall break down the door!” cried
the professor.

He curved a fore tentacle so as to bring
his built-in heat ray into play. Then he
discovered with surprise that it did not
work. His fellow Zoromes were in sim-
ilar difficulties. They stood paralyzed, un-
able to move. All received a strong sug-
gestion to leave the running of the space-
ship to 20R-654 and not try to interfere.

“There is something aboard this ship!”
exclaimed 29G-75 desperately. “Not back
on that planet we left! It dominates us!”

“Is it hypnotic?” demanded 5ZQ35.

“It is not willful,” came 20R-654's
analysis of his own situation. “It is more
like my controls were being operated by
something else while I stood helplessly
watching.”’

“Search the ship,” said the professor,
“and see if there is anybody or anything
aboard which could cause this.”

b



the control room door, the machine

men found they were allowed to
move about, yet they were conscious of a
lurking force ready to retard any effort
considered harmful to its designs. The
ship, and every cubic inch of space inside
it, was carefully searched. Nothing was
found.

“These things are intradimensionall”
9272153 suggested.

“Remote control,” offered 41C-98.
“They are governing our actions from the
third world.”

“Or perhaps from the second—where
we are going.”

“There is one thing certain,” said Pro-
fessor Jameson. “We can only wait and
see what our arrival on the second planet
will bring forth. There is an unseen vigil-
ance with'a power over us which we seem
unable to break. Let us see whether we
are being directed for good or for evil.”
He waved a tentacle in the direction they
were taking. “Ahead lies unknown adven-
ture—what kind we do not know—and
probably strange experiences, too. It is
what we seek for, though generally on our
own initiative. This time we are being
driven.”

They approached ever closer the flam-
ing star upon whose axis the planets
swung. No more attemipts were made to
hinder 20R-654’s course in the direction
of the second world, and the deterrent in-
fluences of the unseen vigilance remained
dormant. Yet, in small, suggestive ways,
its heavy, invisible hand revealed that it
remained poised, ready to clamp down
upon any activity contrary to its own pur-
pose. ‘

The revival of 744U-21 afforded them
no further intelligence, either. The ma-
chine man told of having suddenly lost his
senses as he stood waiting for the ship to
leave the third world. He likened it to
nothing he had ever experienced since
becoming a machine man. He had lost

I I \ REE of the idea of breaking down
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consciousness before this through blows
on the head, but this had been neither
violent nor abrupt.

“It was more like an experience I re-
member as a flesh-and-blood Zorome,
previous to my brain transposition. [t
was like being given a drug and feeling
one’s senses sliding away beneath its cf-
fect.”

20R-654 rounded the sun, and from
that time on the first and second worlds
grew in size from bright, glittering points
of light to glowing discs against the star-
sprinkled firmament.

The second world loomed large and
green as they sped to intercept it rotating
on its orbit. From afar, they were agreed
that it supported life, not only through
spectroscope analysis but because of its
position from the sun and its semi-visible
blanket of atmosphere, which softened the
star-glow next to the planet’s curvature,

Approaching closer, their telescopic ob-
servation revealed much vegetation, while
land predominated over the areas of wa-
ter, mainly comprised of land-locked seas.
The diameter of the planet the professor
estimated to be little more than four thou-
sand miles, yet the density promised to be
great enough to almost equal that of his
own earth.

20R-654 reported suggestions received
that he cruise a few miles above the
planet instead of landing at once. This
gave the machine men a chance to ex-
amine the topography and also search for
life forms with the telescopes.

“Look at that bare, gray mountain”
744U-21 called the professor’s attention
to a glttering formation. “It glistens i
the sun as though it had been rained
upon.”

“There is some kind of life near tha
mountain which has enough intelligence
to clear the land. All the forest round
about, except for here and there a long
strip, has been cleared.”

They traveled on, noticing that fre



quently there were swampy morasses lo-
cated near the vicinity of the irregular
clearings. Definite steps were suddenly
laid out by the unknown intelligence.
They were told to head for one of the
peculiar gray mountains and power blast
it as the spaceship swooped low.

“Those mountains must be fortresses of
some kind,”” 6W-438 suggested. “The in-
telligence which directs us wants us to
make war upon its inmates.”

“Shall we refuse?”

“What can we expect to happen to us
if we do refuse?”

As if in answer, every machine man
hecame assailed with an uncomfortable
feeling of internal, mechanical stress.
Their limbs commenced jerking oddly,
and they felt helpless. The thought was
strongly implanted upon their minds that
disohedience meant destruction. The at-
tention of the machine men became {fo-
cused all at once upon 28A-155 who was
acting in an alarming manner, He stag-
gered—and from his brain emanated an
agonizing chaos of incoherent thought.
The other machine men were powerless to
move.  Suddenly, as it had come, their
helplessness passed, and they became once
more  mechanically relaxed. 28A-155,
however, fell flat upon one side of his
cibed body and lay still. From his brain
there emanated no thought waves of any
kind, cither legible or chaotic.

The rest of the machine men moved
sowly about him in dread anticipation.
They groped for a mental spark, such as
the unconsciousness which 744U-21 had
fmown, but they found nothing, It was

I9AL-3 who put into expression the grim
futh which by this time they had all
guessel,

"Dead! Something has been done to
bis brgin 1

Ouce again, the helpless feeling of being
Wable 1o combat something they could
"0t fued nor see assailed them. Their in-
aility to function properly was still upon

them when the ship rocked to the recoil
of a powerful blast. 20R-654 was firing
from the control room which, under or-
ders, he had once more locked. Suddenly,
with this realization, their self control
reasserted itself, and they were allowed to
look upon the damage 20R-654 had done.

The spaceship was wheeling upward
from one of the gray mountains which
20R-654 had bombarded. As for the
“fortress”—it had become horribly alive
and in motion, twisting, shuddering and
stretching out of shape like a great mound
of jelly.

“It 1s alive!” the professor radiated in
amazement. “The whole mountain is
alive! It 1s a gigantic life form—the
largest by far we have ever looked upon!”

“But what can it be?”

“A mass of life! It has eaten a broad
path through that forest down there!”

“But can it be intelligent?”

“There 1s no telling! Probably not!”

“We have evidently been brought here
to destroy these things,” 744U-21 told
them. “Now we know our imposed mis-
sion.”

They were aware of a prevalent satis-
faction arising from the governing force
which had so ruthlessly destroyed the life
of 28A-155 as a severe lesson in discip-
line, 22R-654 continued to blast at the
vast mountain of jelly which lashed out
madly, with pedicles thrusting upward in
a mad frenzy only to fall back and once
more become a part of the central mass.
The machine men all at once received the
impression that the nucleus of the loath-
some monster was to be destroyed. Other
machine men took up the bombardment,
and soon the vast mound of hideous ani-
mation was reduced to lifelessness.

HAT there were thousands of
these things to be destroved, the
unseen intelligence made plain to

them, and they were not allowed to linger
long in the vicinity of this, their first kill.



Another mountain was found and de-
stroyed, and another after that. Fully a
score of the repulsive bulks were de-
stroyed before the machine men were or-
dered back to the scene of their first
slaughter. They were directed to land,
hunt out the darker-colored nucleus, and,
if it were not already destroyed by the
blasts from above, to destroy it.

Fifteen machine men set out on foot to
perform the task under the leadership of
the professor. Still a good distance from
the center of the organic debris they had
made of the giant organism, the machine
men commenced to find and pick up small
pieces of what had comprised the living
mountain. It was a semi-transparent, vis-
cous material, like gelatin but much
tougher, for a scarcely visible network
of translucent fibers interworked through
it and were strongly suggestive of a nerve
system. As the machine men reached the
central shattered mass, they found that
these fibers increased in size the closer to
the center they came. It was by this
means that the machine men discovered
the nucleus, a hard, dark mass nearly a
foot in diameter. The professor destroyed
it with the heat ray built into his fore
tentacle.

They made stops with the spaceship at
all points where they had previously de-
stroyed one of the monsters. In this way,
they accounted for all the nuclei which
bombardment from the spaceship had
missed. Through their own experience
and the prompted suggestions of the mas-
ter control, the Zoromes learned that the
things they were destroying originated
in minute form and kept eating and grow-
ing. They were little more than giant
amoebas, but they never subdivided ac-
cording to the natural law. As far as the
machine men could discover, there was
no reproduction, and this puzzled them,
for where had these giant forms originat-
ed in the first place? The nuclei, it ap-
peared, never died. There must always
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have been the same number from the he.
ginning. It was evident that the man.
moth amoebas were a danger or hindrance
to the unseen intelligence, and that the
latter had no way of destroying then,
This puzzled the machine men.

They grew and grew, rolling slowly
along, absorbing everything organic i
their path, swallowing the forests apg
wild life indiscriminately, until they either
reached a stage where they were too large
to move, or else the food supply ran oy,
Then, the entire mass, with the exception
of the nucleus, stood still and died, A
rotting decomposition set in, a stinking
morass resulted. These were the swamp;
the machine men had seen from on Igh,
and mto this muck and mire the nuclegs
sank out of sight to remain dormant ior
a long time, while lush vegetation sprang
up as the swamp dried out. Finally, th
nucleus emerged from its dormant stae
to recommence the cycle once more. The
machine men discovered that the giant
amoebas possessed no intelligence.

ROFESSOR JAMESON foud

that his theory regarding the hlanke

mental attunement of the sccret in-
telligence to the machine men worked out
pretty much as he had figured it would
Their mental contact became more or les
synchronized to the Zorome mental struc
ture. There were times when it complet
ly missed the professor’s mental contat
At the peril of risking the same fate whi
had overtaken 28A-155, Professor Jame
son decided to test the power of theur
seen ntelligence.

“We shall leave the ship for a time
wander over a part of this strange worl
the next time we go out looking for nu
to destroy,” the professor told +43+(A

Professor Jameson and five compan
found this easy to do, hiding among ™
shattered remains of an amoebic colos®
The spaceship left without them, and t.he’
waited for a time before coming out
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the open in order to explore the planet.

“We had best start out across the
hills,” said the professor, “for if we are
missed, it is probable that 20R-654 will
be forced fo return to all the landing
points we made and search for us.”

“] am not entirely free of the strange
influence, though it does not seem so
strong,” 6W-438 announced. “There now
appears to be a lack of directing power.
A confusion and disorder seems to have
been created, as if this alien intelligence
was at a loss to understand and cope with
an entirely new situation.”

“1 feel something like that,” 5Z0Q35
told them. “It must be getting away from
the spaceship which does it.”

Before dawn came, they found them-
selves entering a country of more rugged
ground than that which they had left be-
hind them. They walked over rocky ter-
rain dotted here and there with shrub-
bery. The rock was brittle and snapped
easily beneath the weight of the machine
men. Several times, they suffered falls.
6\W-438 bent a leg, and the professor’s
cubed body was so badly dented on one
corner as to completely nulhify operation
of his tentacles.

As the dim starlight yielded to the first
gray tints of dawn, Professor Jameson
became confirmed in the fact that they
were not going to lose the alien intelli-
gence. He felt its subtle, groping power,
as if it were undecided what to do. They
all {elt it more or less. It was 33F-65 on
whom it asserted itself most consciously.
More than this, it grew stronger and more
assertive as dawn blossomed into sunrise.
The alien intelligence then became com-
manding, ordering them to return to the
spaceship,

The land rose on a gentle slope, and
they came to the edge of a rugged decliv-
ity. Beyond and below, as they approached
the edge, they saw more fertile land than
that over which they had come through

the night, At the edge, they made a sur-

prising and quite shocking discovery.

“One of the giant things!” 454ZQ2
exclaimed, waving a tentacle below.

It was true. A huge, gray, gelatinous
mass moved slowly, inch by inch, its sum-
mit less than fifty feet below the rim of
the overhanging cliff. Behind 1t lay a
broad, devastated swath meandering back-
ward into the distance. The creature was
little more than half grown and possessed
a diameter of something less than two
hundred feet.

The machine men stood close together
in one spot looking down upon the giant
amoeha. They were unaware that the cliff
shelved outward at this point, or at least
they had forgotten the brittle character of
the rock, for they were caught helpless as
it broke way beneath them with a growing
rumble. Six machine men and several
large rock fragments were sent hurtling
into the gray mass below.

The professor fell feet first into the
moutainous organism, which shuddered
from the impacts of the falling bodies. He
sank to his neck and helplessly watched
his companions struggling with their ten-
tacles to regain the surface of the loath-
some creature and slide down the outside.
But they were not to escape so easily.
From a smooth surface rose a giant ped-
icle. It reared menacingly above the six
machine men, then flattened and descend-
ed upon them. The professor felt the re-
sistance beneath his metal feet give way
as he slid further into the living mass.
Through the translucence, he could dimly
see a corner of metal body and tentacle
projected towards him. It was 92Z0Q153.

Their thoughts flashed back and forth
as they discussed their situation. The
professor’s tentacles were unmanageable ;
he could not use his heat ray. They might
have to stay there until the thing died, or
the spaceship came and destroyed it. In
this latter possibility there lay danger to
them.

“Look!” exclaimed 5ZQ35. “The thing



1s casting out the rocks within it!”

It was true. Finding them strictly in-
edible, the colossus was gently pushing
the rocks to the surface once more.

“We may be next,” said 6W-438.
“This thing does not eat metal.”

The machine men knew this to be true
and waited patiently. But darkness came,
and the light died out of the translucence
above them, and still they remained pris-
oners. In fact, it was the professor’s belief
that they were gradually being worked
closer to the center of the vast bulk.

With the coming of daylight once more,
this fact became substantiated. They were
deeper inside the thing. There was no
hope of being cast out. They gave this up.
It was their agreed opinion that the giant
amoeba instinctively sensed the presence
of their organic brains.

/ I \ HERE came a time when dawn no
longer appeared. At first their gen-
eral opinion leaned to the fact that

they had now descended beyond the reach
of daylight. But a subtle sensing of a
change in gravity and the gradual appear-
ance of partly digested tree trunks pulled
out by the roots revealed that the great
creature had rolled along, and they were
now on the bottomside. Daylight later
reappeared weakly, and {from that time on
they never penetrated deeper into the
mass.

They came to realize, not long after
their fall from the cliff, that the intelli-
gence which had dictated to them so ruth-
lessly had disappeared. There was no sign
of it by any of them. Whether it lay
dormant or had gone for good, they did
not know,

They possessed only a confused record
of the time which passed after their fall
off the cliff. As to their future, they knew
that their release would depend largely
upon two eventualities. The machine men
would come and destroy the great amoeba
which had swallowed them, or eventually

the unthinking creature would find itself
so large as to be unable to continue its
slow rolling in any direction it chose, or
it would run out of food. In either of the
latter cases, it would die.

If the machine men destroyed the of-
ganism, their release would be both dang-
erous and rapid, and one or more of them
might easily be released from life. If the
creature died a natural death, their free-
dom would come with the gradual disso-
lution of the shapeless beast,

The machine men, however, reckoned
without taking into account unexpected
developments. It was 5ZQ35 who first
noticed and pointed out an increase in the
amount of light reaching them. The light
faded once more, and 6W-438 hazarded
the belief that the sun had been shining
directly down upon their side of the mon-
ster. Night fell. During the night, 33F-65
made an exciting discovery.

“Aleg of mine is free! It is sticking up
from the surface! I am being pushed up-
ward!”

“Make no motions with either your
legs or tentacles!” the professor warned
him. “This great dumb organism is giving
up on digesting us, and we are being cast
out! Tf you move, you may excite the
thing to once more enfold and retain
you!”

As 33F-65 reported more and more of
his body being slowly pushed free,
454ZQ)2 finally announced that a tentack
of his had reached the surface, followed b
the tip of his head, so that the apex ese
contemplated the starry night above a
dark and obscure horizon. Then his lower
eyes worked up far enough for him to look
upon the dark, glistening surface of the
unthinking giant which had eaten them
and was now giving it up as a bad job.

Suddenly, 33F-65’s cubed hody worked
free with a slight jump, and he went slhd-
ing to freedom down the side of the grea
creature and into a clump of bushes bor
dering the path of the feeding monster






